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THE FIRST CHAPTER
The Unexpected Happens 1

" nERE’s somethin’ goin’ on, deah hoys!™
T Arthur Augustus D'Arcy of the
Fourth Form at St. Jim’s imparted
that information with & sage shake of the head.
Tom Merry, Manners, and Lowther, the
Terrible Three of the Shell, were tallang footer,
but they politely left off as Arthur Augustus
made his remark. The swell of the Fourth
Form was looking very serions indeed.

“Well, what's the news 2" usked Tom Merry.

“ I'm afwaid it's somethin’ sewious.”

“ Your tailor sent his bill in?" asked
Monty Lowther.

*Wats 1™ L i

“ Op has the order gone forth that juniors
collars are to be limited to a height of sx
inches——"

“ Weally, Lowthah——"

“ Nothing happencd to your monocle, T
hope ¢ " asked Lowther, with an expression
of real coneern. :

“ Pyway, don’t be an ass, Lowthah,” said
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D’ Arey, with some asperity. © I'wish you conld
be sewious at a time, and on a sewions sub-
jeet. It's somethin’ to do with old Kildare."”

“ Kildare ! ™

The Terrible Three were interested at onee
Kildare of the Sixth, the captain of St. Jim’s.
wis the idol of the Lower School. Certainly.
he sometimes came down rather beavily on
the ehums of the Shell : but not more than hali
as often as they deserved. And, although be
had a really “ hefty >’ way of laying on the
cane when he used it, the Terrible Three never
faltered in their lovalty to old Kildare.

“ What's happened ? ” asked Manners.

““In the first place a telegwam awwived—-"

“ Phat's happened before, and no bones
broken,” Monty Lowther remarked. * I've
had telegrams myself.,” :

“ Prray don’t talk wot, Lowthal, Kildare
looked fwightfully wowwied when he wead the
tolegwam, and Levison says ke heard him say
‘ My poor unele!’™

“ITis unele!” smid Lowther reflectively.
“ Ah, that lets in light on the matter! * Oh,

}

my prophetic sonl, my unele!’ a8 Hamlet




56 ]:m ta anythin’ heard at a
id Arthur Augustus, with dignity.
ah that, E]idare huwwied like any-

s study, and started packin’.”
ng ! exclaimed the Temhie Three

A “-=Iamnm he’s packin® his bags.”
: hola again ! ch arinned Manners.
But what is he Pﬂﬂklll:![ his bags for 4
Lowther, with a perplexed li]ﬂ]-. “Is he
 somewhere where he will require a
change of trousers !~
m Ellnj" duffah ! exclaimed D Arey,
asperated. = When I sav his bags, 1 do nut
'-Hi'i haaa 1 anean his bags, you ass !’
" Lueid, I mustzay ! 7 commented Lowther.
ol ,d‘?iﬂm says he is packing two bags
- “of bags ? "’ suggested Lowther.
tnveihn’ bags ! howled Arthur
. Twavellin® bags, vou duftah. Not
twavellin® bage ! That looks as if
in’ aw That's why I say there's
iin’ sewlous goin™ on. I suppose even
mﬁj  asses would wegard It as sewious if
Lildare cleared ofi.”
”ME 1 should jolly well say so!”

: Tom Merry. “ But why should he
1f he's had had news—"
' '_ﬁnﬂkﬂ’ﬂnytum to go to him
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lﬁ’ packing his tromsers ! ™

on says——" began Herries,
ﬂ5 we've just heard from D'Arey thag
said Lowther,

“'H]E bags ! " shrieked D'Arey.

“ Qame thing. 1 suppose when o chap
starts packmg his trousers. it means that some-
thmg serious has happened,” went on Lowther,
imperturbably. * Let's go and ask him.”

¥ Rather a cheek. don’t vou think ? ™ gaid
Rlake.

Lowther nodded mlmh

“ Certainly ; but we're famous for our cheelk,
Come on!”

And Monty Lowther led the wav towards
Kildare's study. In spite of hiz humorous
remarks, Lowther was as eoncerned as the
others at the idea that old Kildare mieht have
had bad news. But he could not resist the
temptation to pull the anstocratic leg of
Arthur Augunstus D'Arev,

There was a group of juntors in the passage
outside Kildare's studv, talking somewhat
excitedly. Evidently the news had spread.
Levizon was the centre of the group, and he
was the object of interest, Lievison, as usual,
had gained information by applying to the
kevhole.

* He looks awfully ent up,”
“ and he’s shoving the things anywa
bags. He's going—that's a cert.”

“If he goes for good, there will be a new
captain wanted for St. Jim's!” remarked
Gore of the Shell.

*“ Chanee for Knox!" obhserved Mellish,

= Or Cutts of the IFifth! said o nother.

* Cutts came Very nmr }m’rtlnﬂ up for ¢ Jeetion
last time, you know.”

kT rats - i | Fiﬁ-h-fﬂrnmr 7 apified Reilly
of the Fourth. “ We're not oing to have a
Fifth Form chap for eaptain of the school—
especially Cutts.”

The next moment Reillv gave a vell, as 8
finger and thumb closed like a vice upon s
ear. Gerald Cutts of the Fifth Form had come
down the passage in time to hear his observa
tion.

“ What's that, Reilly 7" said Cutts
plemnt]'; as he rumprpqﬂn[ his grip upon
the junior's ecar. * Taking my name imn
vain, eh 2 ;

“ 0w ! yelled Reilly.

saul Levison,
¥ into his

* Legno, you beast !
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I mmi we wmlldn
school at any price
Y{;jw -ow ! * te
utts gave his ear another twist, ami n:mlw&
genially and walked on, Reilly looked after
him {:;:bhha %ﬂlphur]:ms expression,
“ The baste!" he said, rubbine hi -
iz The bullyin® baste ! " 3
* Well, you asked for it,” grinned Lovison.

“Why shnuidnt Cutts be captain of “tha
school ¢ T think it

would be a pleasant
change alter Kil-

dare.”

“You're a rot-
ter,”” growled Jack
Blake. * Youd o
hike another rotter _ S
to be captain of the s B'I.It von're com- o
sehool, -:f counrse, ing baek!” ex- e
shut up 1 - claimed Tom in A

]-_Jl'lf_lt IL# TE— o d‘lﬂlﬂ,ﬂ}'. A by

‘Shut up!?’ “Yes, 'm com-
roared Blaka, ing back, but I

And Levison con- don’t know when.
gidered it more 1" It may be a week or ]
jlll“l:ifﬂl:i to shat up. two — or mﬂm;h?, i 5

But. Hil:l are said Kildare, “It :
ien't cone yet,”’ re- all depends.”
Ins nrh.-l I‘um Merry. “Oh, erumbs!

* You're rather How are we going
previous i settling to get on MEPﬂt 3
the point. Let's you, Kildare ?
speak to Kildare,' Eﬂ:law srailed. =

“ [ was wondahin’ [ dare say the o
whetliah we should school  will :E w {1
lll' jﬂﬂfil‘llﬂi aftah E}thuﬂ‘h me,
all, to wowwyn Figzins grabbed Fatty Wynn's bag of farls and !mﬂed hﬂ.ﬂ? ::6’“ lﬂ h " ;
Kildare at a time it out of the window. (See page 276) ok By G T

ot i % 34
e {'f:w:: wondering, Cussy !" said Monty tain. Ihope you kids will yote h"m S j,
man.’

Lowther genially, and he knocked at Kildare's

door. [

“Come inl"™ :

Lc&-:f"l:er opened the door, and the chums of
the School House crowded in. There were
certainly many signs of departure in Kildare's
studv, Twao ldrge travelling bags were wide
open, half- |m{-kﬁr:1 and all sorta of articles were.
atrewn on the chairs, the table, and the floor.

Kildare, in his shirt-gleeves, waa looking red

(ﬂ'ﬂil

“Oh, you can rely on that
promptly. * We'll take Inliy
Nchool House chap gets in, md
loft to a New House bounder.

1 duin'y sy LMW
lm! % .Eiﬂ'. b man might

Hmr
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who had not ceased packing
turned away, as a very plain
'Mtheu' ence was not

i a ﬂmﬂﬂ.  There's gnmfr to be
ement now. An eleﬂmn for & new
. ings up.”

as vitrhah ! You chaps wemembah
put :l‘nrca. n ence—""
r_ 1| Em FE"I-']. B!ﬂ]\f g Bllf.' if
N_"bemg fnnn*r h]-:e that again, we shall

L into a corner and suffocate yvou! "™

. Gentlemen,
z to give old Kildare a send-off, and
meet in eommittee and decide upon

" =
I'rl!l- '.

M!“

1 his bags, in the trap driven hj' T&gﬁleq.

‘thar M the school ga.thered at the gates

' __Eﬂ’ and sent a thunderous cheer

& mm.&ehﬁdgnne one great

ed in every comnsr of the

~ the kecnest interest, one

ested evervbody, from the
e smallest and inkiest fag in

E, , the question as to who was

dldare’s p’}m a5 captain of St.

and Wynn were there, looking quite
m and ae.dnte as if nothing unusus] Were

ﬁp wa.u working out some weird problem

in ma.thamatma, and did not even lool: up as
Figgins rushed in.  Kerr did that kind of thin
for pleasura. He was built that v way. Faftf
Wynn was demolishing a bag of tarts, which
was his way of taking [1|r:a%ure That was the
way he was built.

* Have vou heard ? 7 gasped Ficeins,

No reply. Kerr was dn“i‘p in his prﬁh]c-m
and Fattv Wynn had his mouth full of ; jam
tart. Heplv was lmpossible under the ¢ip
enmstances,

Figgina snorted.

* Wake up, vou silly asses! ™ he shricked.
“Talk about Julius f¢=~.11 fiddling while
Rome was burning

That woke Kerr up.
his problem.

“ It was Nero, you ass! ™ he said.

Then he looked down acain, und resumed
his mental labours.

“Idon’t care whether it was Nero or Julins
Casar, or—or Lloyd George ! howled Fio-
gins. “ Wake up! Put that rot awav!®

And the excited and enercetic F L ia
jerked the paper away from the table before
Kerr, and tossed it into the gtudy fire, and
'l.h{‘]'l "I"-"lhh"d F-:i.-ti'l.- “‘E!'III = IH—.LU ﬂf tarts, .Hill
burled it out of the window.

Both juniors were upon their feet in a
snrﬂml

“ You ass ! " yelled Kerr,

* You silly ehmnp ” roared Fatty Wynn.

“Collar him ! B

“ Bump hlm Mg

“Shut up !’ shouted Figmns, “ Clan’t yon
understand ? T tell you thiz i is the chance of a
lifetime for the New House to score. and here
you sit eating mathematics and working out
tartes—I mean, eating tarts and working out
filthy mathematics ! ™

. What's happened ?

Dﬂﬂt I ](EE!P O ff‘“jnﬂ' 1,[].1_1] " IlDWIl'd
Figgins, * It's our big fhmmn*the chance of
a giddy lifetime ! >

" You haventr told ua
remarked Kerr,

“I think T'll buzz out and look for my

He Iifli.:l]{i'LI. up []"-TI'I]].

anything so far,”
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“ You'll hear it now, iuﬂ;lmd 1 i L,, w
m:lﬂ'T”“ gasped Fatty Wynn. * Groogh !

“ Hes anything happened 7" asked Ker,
interested at last.

It was not like Figging to be so wd&ly
e'-:mtm] over nothing,

“ Anything Imppenn&i” hooted Figgins.
“ Tf you hadn’t been sticking here in the study
like a pair of—of—of Chinese mandarins,
vou'd have heard. The New House wmight go
to the riddy bow-wows, and the School House
score all along the line for all you'd care, so
long a3 you had 1uhnh,- of filthy tarts and
dh ousting mathematics.’

*Those tarts were prime ! ¥ sad l*atti;*
Wynn warmly. * Mrs. Taggles made ° en
fro 111 to-lay, and they were twopenny ones.

* Cheese 1t! If vou say tarts again I'll
bump you on the floor ! ** #aid. the indignant
iemns,

""Tiuf those tarts—— Oh ! Ow ! Yaroooh ! ™

Figeine was as good as his word. He
0 I.Htlui the fat Fourth-former, hauled him
out of the amachair, and bumped him on the
Lhearihrug, Fatty Wynn roared.

o) ﬂw ow! You silly EEE-I Yow-ow ! "

“ There ! ™ panted Figgins. * Now perhaps
you'll listen, and stop talking about t&ﬁ‘E 1
tell you this is the time of our lives, thnhmem
get o New House chap as captain of St. Jim's.”

“ What ! "

* News to you, of course,’ * gnorted FIEE‘EE-
“ You don't know that Hllﬂaﬂ'- has gone—"

“ Kildure gone ! ejaculated Kerr.

“ Kildare gone!" gasped Fatty Wynn, as
he serambled up, and, in his astonishment,
forbore to rush upon Flggmﬂ and hammer him
m return for the Il:ﬂ.mlp'll‘llﬂ on the hearthrug. _
“Of conrse you didn’t know. So long as

ou have plenty of filthy——"
e Oh, nsg uf‘% and tulfm! th: uﬂ:l‘ll! :’ said
e fo

Keorr. “ What has Kildare
* His aunt, or mmﬂhmg. s lt&h h.‘ﬂ!llﬂi
or Seotland, or somewhere, 8o Ei@hﬂ.

: hadess Eie D

demanded Figgins. - course there
And what do you think, th w0l House
rotters are scheming already taﬂbt Schoot
House chap in a3 ca P"
Old EJ.!dam hardly out of the
thev're laying to get a
Hnus-e into his ghoes.’
‘Ha, ha, ha!™ roared EH‘I:.
Figzins glared at bim. LK
“ What are you cackling at, you w!“ By o
“ Aren’t you planning to get & chap of our | "1P:=i
Hnuw into his shoes, then 7 grinved Kepr,
“ That's different, of course, guite different.
I suppose you'll agre that the Bebool Howse
isn't going to hn.ve a walk-over in this tlnm- ‘#
tion,” said Fi hotly, %
“ Yes, rather!" RERI
“ New House basn’t much M" said g %
Fatty Wyun, with s shake of the head.
* There are nearly twice as many
the School House, and the rot
together like glue to keep us out.”
“ " Yes, that's like them ! ” growled
" Tom M & Co. are w "*‘
Blake & Co., hutt-h ﬂmd:mguthu .,- s
Bﬂthlﬁmtﬂkﬁ-‘i? mil 5 *'q B, =

House, | call it _
it Still, if we all stand
and Wtﬂﬂﬂnﬂmn,.ﬁ



ts has a good many friends in this
e, Kerr remarked thoughtfully. * A
» New House seniors are in bis set.”
v New House chap votes against his
i’iﬁ:-i]ihe ragged and hanged, drawn, and
rtered ! ' said Figgins darkly. * Senior
junior, no chap is going to he allowed to
back on his House. That's gettled. Why,
t's dog’s ages since a New House chap was
captain of 8t. Jim's. Those rotters over the
- way claim to be cock-House because they
- always eleet a School House chap captain.
~ Wo're going to alter all that this time. This
~ 18 where we come in ! 7
~ “Hear, hear!” said the Co. heartily.
" In faet, T was thinking that we might call

g. !l;
S
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- on Tom Merry. and put it to him as a man
- and a brother,” said Fiegins. © Nobody wants
- a cad like Knox or Cutts as captain of the
~ school. We could point out to Tom Merry
%’:_'; ﬂmﬁl our man—DMonteith—is just the man
. that’s wanfed.”

- " Wecould point it out,” agreed Kerr, © but
. I don’t feel sure that you'd get Tom Merry
 toseeit”

P - He's on ﬁghting terms with both Knox

~ and Cutts,” said Figgins,
" That wouldn’t make any difference when
g #sﬁaqueshan of backing up his own Honse
(s ﬁ..'..-._'fh{ﬂ-ﬁidﬂ,” said Kerr sagely,

" Well. it ought to,” said Figgins warmly.
3 I’“Bﬂi}:ﬂl‘ﬂ it ought, but it won't. You'll

~_ Kem was interrupted by a knock at the
r!i,{ﬂ’ﬂmﬂjﬂl % mPP;ﬂ out Figgins,

The door opened. and the Terrible Three
n. 1 M&ECﬂ looked at them rather

-~ They had come just in time for

THE THIRD CHAPTER
A A Peaceful Visit!

“ A HEM ! said Tom Merry,
0t 5e i
f Ele:lm?! ”denmnded Figgaing.

: Got a tl'ﬂid ] ﬁﬁl-:ed Kerr, with concery.

Acold? No!

** Then what are you coughing ahout 2 »

“ Ahem ! "

“Don’t hurry,” said Figgins  kindly.
*“ There's lots of time—though you mieht [_:Ei;
your vocal exercises over before }'uubpa}- a
visit. But take vour time.”

Tom Merry coloured a little.

* Ahemn! You, see, we've come to speak
to you chaps on a rather important matter,
The fact is, Figgy, I've come to talk sense
to vou.”

* Rather 2 change, eh 77 said Figgins.

* Look here " began Tom Merry warmly
But Manners touched him on the arm, and he
conghed again, and became exceedingly polite,
* The fact is, Figey—ahem——"

“Co it!"” eaid TFiggins encouragingly.
* Only I'm afraid you’ll wear out the inside of
vour neck at this rate. But don’t mind me.”

“You know Kildare has gone——"

“ I saw him off.”

“ And we're going to have a new election
for captain

* I suppose so.”

“It’s admitted on all hands.” continued
Tom Merry, * that the captain of St. Jim's
18 always selected from the School House.”

“Is it 77 said Ficging orimly.

“Oh, yes! Now, I've come to talk to vou
like an unele,” said Tom Merry. * It occurred
to me—ahem !'—that vou fellows might have
got some wild idea into your heads of putting
up a New House chap for captain.”

~ Barely possible, ain’t it 27 said Figgins
sarcastically,

“ My iden,” went on Tom, “is that we
should all stand together—all St. Jim's as
one man, you know, on this question. Union
18 Btrength. TUnited we stand, divided we
come a mucker. The whole school ought to
stand ghoulder to shoulder at a time like this,
and elect the right candidate, irrespective of
the House be helongs to,”

Ve )
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Figeins t-hawmi visibly.

* Now vou're talking hoss-sonse !” ha ex-
claimed heartily. I agree with
the line. That’s just what I think.”

“ Oh, good !

41 was unl? just saying to Kere that T was
going to sug"est that very thing to you,” said
Figaing. " You've got a lot of influence with
the kids on the other side, and lots of them
will follow vour lead. You do the right. thing,

and we’ll {._,t*i" the right man in in old K,]i
dare's place,”

* Figay, you're a
jolly se nsible chap!”
au]d Tom 11:1‘['3* ad-
miringlv. 1 maust
cay I never expected
vou to talke such a
gensible view of the

Ay

ase,

“ I never expected
it of vou, [or that
matter,” sald Fig-
oinz. ' We seem to
be 1n agreement. | i
The right man has °
oot to get in, and
blow what House he
belongs to !

“Hesr, hearl® J
said the Terrible -
Three unanimously.

“ And you'll vote
forourman ? " asked
Figgins,

“Fh 1 \ =

“OQurcandl- )
date——--"

: Eut vou haven't
one,’ " said Lowther.

“ We're going to have one.

“ Not a New House chap!”

“ Yes, a New Huuw chap, of course ! ’ said
Figgins warmly. ** Haven't you just said that
the I‘if__,].lt- man has got to get elected, irrespec-
tive of his House

“ Ye-es ; but, of course, he's going ‘?OTE:;; i
E:ﬁlhlzitljsgﬂe g i " i And the better man will Inlong Hl 'ﬂﬁ
L ¢ : | |
Figgins snorted. : H??ERE;. t:ﬁ:i Figgins. 2
“Ql, rats! There you go again! Our | | 3
( 279

‘fﬂnalla.lung .

The Terrible Three ran for the stairs, with Montzith
behind them, still lashing out with his came. (S22

page 281) bull

m“’tthﬂﬁﬁht’mﬂ“ i ..zi:-.* :
“1"?? :?n?%? he 1 ﬁmﬂﬂﬁ' ol
* Abem ¢'ve got a lot o mg‘ﬂm‘

on our side—Darrel, or Ru!lh:iﬂ, or Lang-

ton——""
“Bosh! Monteith’s the man!?”

* Now look here, Figgy!' This 1s n'
time for all B¢, Jim's to Et-anﬂ together,

shnuider to shoulder, and
* And elect vour m:m » amEmi Fimnn

* Well, ¥ e it comes
to that” ndnutt Tom Merry.
1 want to put this to you, as a
reasonable chap,”

*1 was going to
talk to vou as a rea-
sonable chap, but 1t
doesn’t seern much
good,” said Figgins.
“You chaps have a
weird idea in your
heads that the School
House is cock-Honse
of 8t Jim's——"

“Well, isn't 1627
demanded the Terni-
ble Three, with one
voice,

“0Oh, don’t be
funny ! " said Figgins
crossly. “ Besides,
what candidates have
you got ? Knox of
the Sixth—a rotten
ud Cutts
of the Fifth—a beastly blackgaard | You
know a8 well as I do that Cutts is a gambler,
and a regular black sheep. Niece kand ﬂi’ &
captam for 8t. Jim's, I must say!"”

‘We don't want either Knox or Gnth,
said Tom Merry promptly. “ There will be a

better man put up. There hasn't been time
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& Co. bolted hack

| mto
slanmmed the door,

The T

{.*I"I'“JIE Th Tee ran

for the stairs, with Monteith hohind them, still

lashing out with the cane.

Tom Merry and his chums  wep

_ LT e feeling
decidedly ill-used by the time they escaped

from the New Houze and fled across the -
rangle. Monteith grinned af them from the
doorway, ' :

“ And that's the rotter Figgins wants us to
vote for 1 " growled Monty Tiuwt-her, as they
dodged into the School House,

" Catch us voting for him ! gpifted Manners,

" Blessed if 1 wouldn't rather have Cutts !
grunted Tom Merry.,

© Beems to me we've had ents—tog many of
them,” said Lowther,

" Oh, don’t be funny now !

And in Figging's study in the New House the
Co. were rubbing their Injuries, and grumbling
with emphasis,

* Monteith is rather a handy beast with the
cane,” Figuins remarked,

" Rotten ! ™ groaned Fatty Wynn, “1
cot three ! ™

" And I got two ! growled Kerr, “ Blessed

1f T haven't hall a wind to vote for a School
House man after all.”

But Figgins shook his head.

“ We'te going to vote for Monteith, if he
skins us!™ he said. “It's up to the New
House.”

And the Co, grunted and agreed.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER
A Most Important Meeting !

“rurce giddy candidates!” Jack Blake

T remarked,

It was the morning.

The previous evening the St. Jim's fellows
had discussed the question of the vacant
captainey in all its bearings. _

The School House fellows were almost unani-
mouely of opinion that the new capfain must
he a School House chap. They really felt
that the stars in their courses would r.:h;ect
to anything else, That was a rule as firmly
fixed as the solar system, or the laws of Medes
and Persians.

The New House fellows, on the other hand,

H.A.

The combatants ﬂﬂ[‘ﬁmtaﬂ aid dEn'Iy._"" -
their study, and
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high tius the New House b alook
a Lo T'Iﬂp“ g5 i t‘ﬂ ﬂm&= )i
sude, standing alone, would have been
of an easy victory. for the School Hon

nearly twice an any occupants as the smaller

House over the way.

nor Cutts was popular,

Also, the eandidates split the vote. A ;

With the School Houge divided between
the two, the New House had an excellent
chance of getting their man in—especially
as many School House fellows in the senior
Forms wndoubtedly preferred Monteith to.
either Knox or Cutts,

Cutts, the dandy of the Fifth, was popular
with a certain set, but he was a black gheep,
and all the more thouchtful fellows were
agamnst him. Knox was a bully, and very
much disliked in the Lower School,

Monteith-of the New House had his faults,
but he was a good footballer, a good captain
of his House, and he had a ereat deal of in-
fluence. He was likely to make a better
captain of the school than either of the others.
As Tom Merry remarked, if he had only been
in the School House there wouldn’t have been
any doubt about the election; they’d have
plumped for Monteith, and left both Cutts and
Knox ont in the cold.

As 1t was, the matter was in great doubt.

After morning lessons, Tom Merry called a
meeting in the junior common-room to discuss
the election. The meeting was well attended.
Most of the juniors looked to Tom Merry to give
them a lead.

** The question is, are we going to vote for
a cad like Cutts, or a brute like Knox, or let a
New House chap romp home ¢ * said Lumley-
Lumley of the Fourth, )

“It's wathah a diffienlt mattah,” Arthure
Augustus D’Arcy remarked thoughtiully.
“We don’t want that boundah Cutts. and we
don’t want that bwute Knox—but above all,
we don't want a New House fellah.”

“Hear, hear! " : :

*“ Heems no way out of it,” said Jack Blake g
“ but we can’t let the New House man get in,
that’s a dead cert.”

. B

Butit had to he admitted that neither Knox

£



%m Herrywwﬂl now ad&ress

ﬁu ) b into the beastly passage
;ny wma:h—-—”
t-ﬂ l}r&ﬂhﬂ—i—-—

2 ‘f’?’ﬁ‘ﬂﬂk that heckler out!™ shouted
hﬂ' “ Plessed if he 1sn't worse than a

L w. Bﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂt* i

% F’I mgmh’ to gay— Ow-yow ! LEE”’!}
FH aﬂy‘&!ﬂ, or I shall stwike you.”
“ Order!”

F 1;&’?&:‘ shat up a bit,-Gussy,” said Blake.
Haﬁpurwhaekaﬂer Tom Merry's

¥ ' M Tm Hem Im'e Liis whack

.“":'__‘thﬂmg limit.”
pREL o s )

o e
'-.Hﬁlﬁe, Md,

high e in !mi olis
Y ?;flaq;-tﬁd-_gid‘d hew-gmwlg -

e are in danger.” reswmed Tom Maer

¥ of getting a New House chap as eaptain ::t'
th&ﬂdtﬂﬂl Gentlemen, that ml:muﬁv 1nust b
warded off | | Such a state of thinus must never
come to pass. Every fellow must huek up
and keep the New House man out. Is any
here t*:}m wonld give his own House the go- by,

and lef in a rotter r from over the w. ay t liany
FFNJJ{ for him have I oftended ! ™ .

** Hear, hear!”

“* Give Shakespeare a rest, and come dowm
to business,” implored Blalke,

** Grentlemen, if there are none
would go back on their own House,
a bounder from the rival show
for none have I offended
Merry, who had prepared t]uf.
vance, and was natorally defer 1Ltl'tli‘ﬂ!il'1i"ﬂ_’2
it in its entirety. = Gentlemen, I had rather
be a dog, and bay the moon, than such a
Roman ! ™

** Hear, hear!”

* It 18 settled, therefore
school House chap mnust 1-1
Peek Frean

** Heat, hear!”

“And any outsider who iries to wedge i
must get it w hPTn:r the clicken ot the e hn]:T:E
—in the neck!” said Tom Merry, waxing
more eloquent as he procesded, * but be-
hold !

“ Well,
Blale.

“ Behold, at this erisis in our history, there
ia a 8plit in the House, Two candidates have
put up to divide the vote. And it must he
admitted, that neither candidate puwsﬂn‘!ﬁﬂ
the confidence of this House,”

“ Vewy twuo———-="

" Yes, rather ; ]HII‘ of robters.”

“ 1 guess I:h&t s 90,” gaid Lumley-Lumley ;

= h!lt any old thmu 15 better t]nn having &

liere who
Lm{ let in
. I* v loie mjmf;“]

ent on Tom

it hI'T--m-r.'l, that &
frj[ \:'i‘.’h th'-.:-

that's a good word ! murmured

New House man.

“Yaas, wathah ! That would be the howlin’

,-'_]ll"_"i"h i]'l :-dlrr]..'.

hat plain Bnglish ¢ suid Blake, jy



“ Gentlemen, t-lwrn.
thing to be done——1: "

“Pile in! "

** What's the wheege 7

* There must be amther'ﬂanﬂidui‘p for %

“Oh!" said the meeti R

e . Mg in surprize,
We must discover a candidate more accept-
able to the

feeld ngs of this .II"‘IGHE'F',” said Tom
Merry, firmly. * Some more respectable and
respected person must be made to come
forward, and then Knox and Cutts will get the
marble eye.”

*“ Hear, hear !

~ Pway allow me to speak—-21"

“ Order ! Silence ! Shut up !

“T insist upon sayin’ a word-—-=>

“ Boot him out ! 7

“I wefuse to he booted out. I have a
candidate to suggest,”

" Members of the mecting are allowed
to suggest candidates.” said Tom Merry,
gracionsly, ek up, :
him a name.”

" You chaps wemembah that I put up
ag captain onee &
“Ha, ha, ha!?

“1 weally wegard
myself as a  wicht
and pwopalt person
to he skippah of this
coll, 1 have the
]H]]'Hlll[' 10 ]!‘L'I.'I.'_I-Ill'rﬁf_f
myzelf for the suf-
fowaros of this hon-
ouwable meetin’,” ==;
giid the swell of the
Fourth, with dignity,

“*Order ! ™

“T pwotest 1™

“ Kiel: him out ! roared the mecting.

Rusiness was interrupted for a few moments
while Arthur Augnstus D’Arey was deposited
in the passage on his neck. Kangaroo of the
Shell slammed the door upon hinm, and lis
indienant voice was no longer heard.

“Now to business,” said Tomn Merry, bnskiy,
“ Gtentlomen, there are plenty of Sixth Form
chaps in the School House in whom we have
confidence. 1 may say that no person agnid
possibly wmake a good captain of the HE]E?‘}I
who had not the eonfidence of the jumors,

; [ o

Gussy, and give

i therefore only one

Business was interrupted for a féw moments while
Arthur Augustus was deposited in the passage. (See
this page)

Old Kildare was the right
* Good old Kildare ! chornse
" Unless the Lower School backs
there will be a worse come in his plg
1’I:um ?;!:Er;v. ** Gentlemen, T sugoest o deputa
1on of the Lower School to wait upon a proper
candidate, and make him mﬁ;!:n ﬁlﬁ"& od |
Darrel of the Bixth is onr man.”™ AR e
“Pravo!" ; '
" Darrel is hiding his light under a bushel _
£ at present. But - ¢
this isn't a time for
~ him to blush unseen
. and waste his sweet
ness on the desert
air. At this erisis in
our history he has
got to come forward,
and if he won't come
he’s got to be made.™
“ Hurray !
“Gentlemen, I
appoint myself
chairman of o depu-
tation——""
**Like yourcheek!”
satd Blake.

|
N
'. l * 1 zelect Lowther,

T ¥
ol

Manners, Blake,
Kangaroo, Herries,
Dighy, Reilly, and
Lumley - Lumley as
~ members of the
deputation—-"

Y Good egg ! said
all the juniors named,
with hearty concur-
renee,

“ At a time like this, with the fate of the
old school trembling in the halance, it no
time for Darrel to do the thinking of disgust~
ing examinations,”

* Bhame ! ™

“ It’s up to us to point out his duty to him
and sce that he does it. Gentlemen, the
deputation will now sceompany me te
Darrel’s stndy, and all the other fellows can
come along and stay in the passage, and cheer
when 1 give the signal,” |

“Good egx 1™
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“ﬂﬂh-—n—.
ﬁt heekler out!?” shouted
if he isn't worse than a

m Boot him.out P
1 wottah——"

'| I-"-"'-"—”
s goin’ to say—— Ow-yow | Legzo,
wﬂi}'}sﬂ, or I shall stwike you.”

, hut up a bit,-Gussy,” said Blake.
You | J?,ﬂnwyunr whack after Tom Merry's

8! Mm&mhvehwwhack
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“"Wﬂ a.ram danzer,” resumed Tom
ing & New House chap as Ett]':tam n[
the school.  Gentlemen, that calamity must ho
warded off ! | Buch a state of thines must nevep
gome to pass. Every fellow must buek up
and keep the New House man out. Is auy
here n]m wonld ;:Wﬂ his own House the go-by,
and let in a rotter from over tlie w: 1y 2 h»ﬂ:nr
Epﬂlk for him have I oftended ! ;
* Hear, hear!”
“* Give Shakespeare a rest, and come doyy
to business,” implored Blake.

* Gentlemen, if there are none here who
would go back on their own Hoase, andd let in
& bounder from the rival show, let none Speak,
for none have I offended,” went on Tom

Merry, who had prepared that speech in ad-
vance, and was natorally determined o deliver
it in its entirety. (Aentlemen, 1 had rather
be a doz, and bayv the wmwoon, thav such a
Roman! ™

“Hear, hear ! ™

- It 18 seit ll -l ﬂll refore, .'l".l”l.'.'ln'!!. ”1111':- a
Bcliool. House l_h ap MUst praice oif with the
PEEL. Frean

** Heat, hear!

“ And any outsider who fries to wedge 12

must get 1t 'n]wrr- the chicken goi the chopper

—in ‘the neck!” said Tom Merry, waxing
more eloquent as he proceeded, * but bes
hold——"

“Well, that's a good word ! murmured
Blake,

* Behold, at this erisis in our lustory, thera
is.a split in the House. Two candidates have
].i!ltr up to divide the vote. And it must he

admitted, that neither I.'J.-I'th.Lﬂl.- 1103“'2‘“59"

the econfidence of this House,”

th Vewv ] [
" Yes, rather ; pair of rotters. ¥

“I guess that's s0,” said Lumley-Lumley;
* but any old ﬂuu-rf is better than having @

New House man.”

"Ym wathah ! Thu,t would be the howlin'
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“ Gontlemen, there i3
thing to be done——."

“Pile in! "

“ What's the wheege 2

* There must be another candidate found,”

* O said the meeting in surprise,

“ We must discover a candidate more accept-
able to the feelings of this House’ '
Merry, firmly. * Bome more respectable and
respected  person must be made to COTe

forward, and then Knox and Cutts will get the
marhle eye.”

** Hear, hear | @

* Pway allow me to speak—-""

“ Order ! Bilence ! Shut up!”

“ I insist upon savin' a wopd-—"

“ Boot him out ! *

“ I wefuse to Dbe booted out, I have a
candidate to suggest,”

** Memberz of the ]j'}ﬁr;ﬁn;: are allowed
to suggest candidates.” said Tom Merry,
graciously, Buek up, Gussy, and [:11.,3
him a name,” i

" Youn chaps wemembah that I put up
as captain once——""

“Ha. ha, ha!™

“ 1 weally wegard
myself as a  wicht
anil Pwapa b Jersom
to be skippah of this
ecoll, T have the
l.IUﬂUHI' '!,l.l l'b"l.‘l.'ﬂilli'll".“,'.'
myself for the suf-
fovages of this hon-
ouwably  meetin',”
guld the swell of the
Fourth, with dignity.

“Orcder'”?

“1 pwotest 1 ™

* Kicl: him ont ! 7 roared the meeting.

Business was interrupted for a fow moments
while Arthur Augustus D'Arcy was deposited
in the passage on his neck. Kangaroo of ‘-’lillL‘l
Shell slammed the door upon lim, and lus
indignant voice was no longer heard.

* Now to business,” said Tom M"—'TF.'-'J‘"“I‘]'T*
“ Gentlomen, there are plenty of Sixth Form
chaps in the School House in whom we have
confidence, T may say that no person could
possibly make a good captain of .t'[“.! 5.{?]':?{11
who Lad pot the confidence of the juniora.
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therefora only one

" waid Tom

Business was interrupied for :t_f:.‘w moments while
Arthur Augustus was deposited in the passage. (See
this page)

candidate, and make him come for

Darrel of the Sixth is our man.”

" Bravo 1" o,

“ Darrel is hiding his iight'nnﬂerl '

at present. But
~this isn't & time for
him to blush unseen
and waste his sweet

ness on the desert
air. At this erisis in
our history he las
gat to come forward,
and if he won't come
he's got to be made.™

“ Hurray ! "

“Gentlemen, I
appoint myself
chairman of a depu-
- tation—"

" Like your cheek ™
said Blake.

I select Lowther,
Manners, Blake,
Kangaroo, Herries,
Dighv, Reilly, and
Lumley - Lumley as
members of the
deputation—-"

¥ Good ege! ™ said
all the juniors named,
with hearty concur-
renee,

““At a time like thig, with the fate of the
old school trembling m the halance, it's no
time for Darrel to do the thinking of disgust~
ing examinations,”

“ Shame!”

“It's up to us to
and see that he does it.
deputation will now secom

Parrel’s study, and all the other mw

come along and stay in the passage, and cheer

when 1 give the signal,”
“Good egg ! ™

point out his duty to him
Gentlemen, the
¥y me 1o

Ny
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_ ‘ -: 1'__'}: ;tim simply out of it.”

of mﬁnas

. rule “ﬂnox il whait: bhe jmuars
mhﬁﬂ bully, and if he found a
.- rﬂhll of his hand, that was
rall) ﬁﬁni‘entream for Knox to cuft him.
F" ﬁ I:arht of Enox’s did not endeur
¥ .' 5 _.meﬁehnll .and Knox the candidate
Hrﬂléu , were two quite dificrent
: was very keen to get in as
alr ufﬁa school. And he knew that he
ﬂigbﬁﬂﬁtr chanee of getting in unless
__M Wta himself with the juniors
' nox m his unpleasing countenance
nace grin as he looked at the
8 i e Bisib Form i
0, what are you kids after?” he asked.
ve winked at his comrades. He could

. _Hﬁhﬁ_nppoﬁumty of pﬂﬂmg the leg of

R g )

M

1 what we all say,” ::eml-kﬁd
. entering into Bial:r_-a e,

- & (ertainly ! 7 said Knox.,
“ Like h‘la cheek o put up, don’t v

“Bectdedly

“ Resides, he isn't the kind
want."”

 Of course he isn't,” asreed Knox,

“ What. we want 18 a really straight,
out-end-out fellow—a chap one can relv on—
a fellow who's as good as his word, and eg
always be depended on to play the game, »
said Mamwn‘..

Knox grinned again: a little uneasily,
That description did not applv to him, and
he knew 1t, and he was surprised to heap
Manners speak hke that. But it had not vet
occurred to him that the deputation 1 hai
come to the Sixth Form quarters to see any-
body but himself. *

“ Ye-es, exactly.” said Knox.

“You approve of our views,
hope ? " asked Blake zolomnly

! Most certainly,” said Knox

“Then you'll come with us to ask Darrel
o put up ¢ " said Blake, innocently,

Knox's jaw dropped,

“ Darrel |  he ejaculated.

“ Yes; we want Darrel to put up as a
c*and:date—-that 8 what we've come here for,”
Blake explﬂmr-d ‘"‘ji;!‘ll‘wuflx not noticing the
change in the Sixth-former’s face,

KHDI 8 teeth ur;tt{:d Loz ther, and lus Cyea
gleamed with fury.

“ You—vou've come hLere to ask Darrel
to put up ¢ " he shouted,

“Yes; didn't you know ?" said Blake,
with aunehu innocence,

3 Yﬂu—}'uu young -rotter 1’

b Wh}"s ]'llﬁf— now wm sald vou q;_;rnfﬂ wﬂfh
us, and approved [ " exclaimed Blake, in
astonishment.  “ There seems to be DO
pleasing you, Knox."

.. You—you—I thought—I mean—->">"
Won't you come with us to ask Darrel
to put up 2™

of captain e

Iknox, I




s W Eo

: ; H.I.,_ i b .I.:_"_::' .l‘-l A i A
“No, I won't!" roared Kiox, “Cictont 1.
of this passage at once. How dare v ﬁ  “Eh wl
crowd round the senior studies like this 77 e o
* But we've come to——1-02: BTl Ch P
* Clear off at onee 1 Et._.Jm;‘i g

There was a hcrfs-'[ of langhter from the erovd
of jumors. Knox's change of attitude, as soon
as he discovered tha_t the deputution was for
Darrel and not for himself, was very striking,
But the juniors did not mean to he ordered
off. They bad come there to interview Darrel,
¢l they meant to interview Darrel,

" Sorry ! said Tom Merry, with areat
politencss, as Knox repeated his angry order.
“ We're here on business, you know, and we're
not going just vet,” &

*“ I order you to clear off ! * shouted Knox,

“ You're not a prefeet now, you know,”
said Blake, coolly. “ The Head sacked you
from that, after vou went to the races.”

*“Ha, ha, ha 1"

“ We take orders only from prefeets,” said
Monty Lowther. ™ You are a had Loy, Knox,
and we don’t take any notice of you.”

* Ha,.ha, ha ™

*1If you don’t clear out of this passage, I'll
come and boot vou out!" reared Knox,
furiously.

“ Well, if you can hoot fifty chaps out,
you're weleome to try it on,” said Jack Blake,
langhing, T fancy somebody will get hurt,
and 1 suzpeet that it won't be us. But come
anid ]‘_‘l!ng__l"i“ T]'JE! hﬁutil:{_’. I{lllj_‘(fz‘}':!

Kuox did not come and begin the booting.
Rince he had been deprived of his prefectship
by the Head his aut.lmrit-}* was gone ; and as
for usine force, the juniors were rather too
many for that to be successful. 8o Knox went
back into his study and slammed the door
forcibly, and the juniors chuekled with glee. :

“ Thiz is where Knoxey takes a back seat,”
Blkae remarked. ** Now let’s get on with the
washing. Have old Darrel out.”

Tom Merry thumped at Darrel’s door, and
opened it. Darrel of the Sixth was seated at
the table, with books and papers round him.
He did not look pleased at the intrusion as tho
junior deputation marched into his study. -

* Hallo, what do you young shavers want ¢
gald Darrel, which was not encouraging for a
beginning, But Tom Merry did not falter.
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i deputation from the Lo
we've come to ask yow.”
Tom Merry mndf:‘ signal to the
the passage, and there was a roar of ¢
at onee, : - e Bl
“ Hurray 1 : N
* Darrel captain ! Hurray ! ” T s
Darrel of the Bixth smiled, and shook his
head and said -
“Sorry ! T've decided not to stand.” = i
" Yes, we know that,” said Tom Memry,
“ But we want you to alter vour decision, .
you see,”

“ Sorry 1 7

“ You admit, Darrel, that it won't do tc
let in rotters like Knox and Cotts—-

“ You mustn’t talk of seniors like that,
unless you're locking for a thick ear,” said
Darrel, frowning. * But if you're not satisfied
with Knox and Cutts, there’s another candi-
date—a really good man—DMonteith of the

vew House,”

“Oh, rats 1 ¥

" What ? ” exclaimed Darrel. rising. Darrel
was a Sixth-former and a prefect, and he was
not accustomed to such rejoinders to his
remarks,

“Ahem! T don’t mean rats!” said Tom
Merry hastily. * That was a slip of the
tongue. What I mean is, that we can’t have a
New House bounder as captain of the school.”

" Monteith’s just fitted for the post,” said
Darrel. ™ I'm going to vote for him myself.”

“Youare ? 7 gasped the juniors,

“ Certainly ! 1 think he’s the best man.”

“ Put he's a New House chan | ™" howled the
deputation. T

* What about that 2™ . 7.

“ Well, it’s up to the School House, you
know.” i

** Nonsense.” i e

“ Wha-a-at ! 1 Ry

“ Yote for Monteith,” said Darrel. “He's
the right man, in my opinion. And I thinkits
time the New House had a show, too, Tl
school captain has always been elected from
this House. Turn about is fair play.” P
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100,000 h.p., bollers cover an aréa of ubout & neres,
pnd Lier averofe 270 il [s 29 Kot shie s ane anehar
welehing 15 tons and four of 10 tons eacl,. There are
430 fine akirmms
and three wire-
less etotions,
fhe largest
nf which 5
capahle of
maintaining
permunent
gnnn e CcLidan
with both
America and
irit.in during

hotels run Dy theze (ines are
anid size.

e
thie whole of :ﬁﬂhj:fﬂqitj“ﬁ%:;
the YOV EEE, R T A . e .
The M. jestic enrries

masnificent awhnming-h
ghout 125 tons of waim
o minutes.

The world I3 now witnessine o revolution in shipplng.
0O aa o el for sldpz 5 now Hrool tablighied. Tho
.'"J'.rjr-ﬂi'_' burns oil. Che prioeipal coopomy eifeet 1 in
thie use of oil Toel 13 that a W oean ey suiciens
fﬂFE] for the returt journey, a8 adainst ope journsy PR
onlv with coal, '

Tae machinery and boiler plant of the Majestic 8
Ehe Iareet' ever Installed on a paszencer vosse

T i-[._':.';] l¢ for b fee 11;|_.' of tne oooulation of thiz H
Moafinge fowm, the foodstaffs carried (or one voyags
oiily inelade abont 25,000 b, of {feah meat, 0N
LiHia0 .'"_ l||- '.'I"_"'1.‘|'

{ O e, of rodlE.

amid fiss a
it thu --||l|-:|l'-.| witli
oy Woler in The shorlk Time of

iy N 1t :.'i'l-.l I e LT ol ot

e I, . ", ", W, R

=y 5, AnDd
T ‘-T-‘-_q_‘::'—r:- L i welrht ol finel, water,
':e--;f PTOY i-ci||,| i AL aae, i,
= Uas3icngers, and crew  CoO
. gtititoa _--_---.1']_'. e l_-.'|r|'_|!|_"
=21 deadwelght capucity of the
e viessel, Chere  i%, Chereione,
aol uch room  [Or Cardd
bagt  Epe 'l.T::jl--ri-' & pAgen

thally @ passeneer yessel, and
6 truly wouderful example
of the shipbuilders' ark sbe
i3, koo,
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* *“Thou, too, Brutus ! * said Monty Lowther. ther
ragically. e them iy

“0b, draw it mild, Darrel,” m& _Tuﬁ; \e

Merry, in indignant expostulation. “ Surely

you can see that we simply must |
House chap in ¢ Py Tust get a School

* 1don't see it at all.”

* You're not going back on your own Hinias
are wgt:uﬁ ]?‘?F“"I. ; " howled Blake, :

=t L _ £s -
New Houe shap T saptin s
48 captain? - You can't
expect the Sixth to take notice of vour blessed
far rows,” :
lr-jj ;;1|I1.!121:It}::,:1ii:t1.lﬂan]m'zEd ab Darwel in HTEEEI]-
58 1naig L. Lhewr great warfare with the
New House described as ** fag rows!” The
terrific importance of getting a School House
fellow eleeted as captain recarded as nonsense !
They could searcely believe their ears. As
Rlake said afterwards, more in sorrow than in
anger, he never would have believed it of old
Darrel. The only possible explanation was that
Darrel had heen working too hard for that
blessed exam., and had gone off his chump.

“ Well,” said Tom Merry at last, in almost
tragie tones. © I never expected vou tospeak
like this, Darrel, 1 you can’t see the import-
ance of having a Scheol House chap as
captain of 8t, Jim’s, there’s no more to be
paid.”

* Quite 80,” said Darrel.
after you, will you S

It was disinissal with a vengeance, Tom
Merry had said that there was no more to be
said, buf Le had intended to sav a good deal
more, all the same. But Darrel stood with his
hand on the open door, and there was nothing
for it but to go. The deputation filed slowly

and sorrowlully out of the study.
© “Well,” said Gore, in the passage; * is this
where we cheer 77

“No, it isn't!” snapped Tom Merry.
“ Bhut vour silly head ! ™

And he led his followers sorrowfully away.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER
Declined with Thanks!

Lawz'rm: of the Sixth was on the footer

“ Close the door

ground, chatting with Rushden, when

he noticed quite an army of juniors
marching up to him, Langton glanced ab

( 38 )

all looking very sorious.

* Hallo, what is it—house on fire 2 a
; 1. tiaga S ? - A o
sk ﬁhﬂml Hﬂ, walrc ﬂam x..tl.i?; i:";_'.-:‘.' ‘ l;“-j :;I
Merry explained, e s
“ My lat1” e Y RO I
3 '{;-"e’ve come to speak to you, Langton”
LT S B, ] L ; o R 'I-‘ e
ile n: ﬁﬂtd Lﬂnﬂtﬂn gemlﬂy.r b ‘_hx

extra charge!” :

U We've talked it over.” said Tom Merry,
with a wave of the band towards his sup-
porters, * and we have decided that VOu are
not the kind of fellow to let the old school go
to the dogs, if you can help it.”

Langton looked astonished.

* Certainly not!” ‘he agreed. “If 1 see
St. Jim's on the move in the direction of the
bow;wows I will hold it back with both hands.

Any signs of it 7"

The deputation locked & little uncom-
fortable. It was such an awfully serious
matter that they really wished old Langton
wouldn't take it in this humorous way.

* The fact is,” said Tom Merry, after a brief
pause, " theré’s going to be an election for a
new captain, now Kildare's hooked it.”

“I believe I've heard something of it,”
assented Langton.

* There are three candidates—one of them
a New House chap, and the others two awiul
rotters; the whole erowd quite impossible,™
Tom Merry explained. * We want you to
come to the rescue, Langton.” '

* We want you to put up as skipper,” said
Blake,

Tom Merry raised his hand as a signal to
his followers, and they burst into a cheer, a8
previously arranged. AT

“ Langton captain! Hurray ! R

Langton stared at them. At

“Hold on!" he exclaimed. * Yon maras
well save your breath, There are three can-
didates already, and I don’t want to stand in
their light. I baven't the slightest intention
of putting up as captain.” o I
“ Never mind standing in their light,” said =~

>
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}m'l'j' % That’s what we want vou to
' Iuhlm Kaox is no good as captain.”

ﬁﬁh is in the Fifth. Now you'll
ﬂﬂﬂh’t want a eaptain out of any
ﬁi? Form in the school.”
do think that,” ag,reed Langton.
* G ! .&nll ﬁlﬁntﬂth 15 a New House
‘ﬁ ﬁfi hﬁﬁl. Yﬂ gce, some other

¢ 288 )

3 w Broke info 2 rer of huﬁh*:!'. The situation seemed fo strite him a funny.
- his hands to his sides, and velled.

[ e — —
b F
i

He put

= ",'__"'_']

(See opposite
Langton ge mmI . It will be quite safe ib
your hands.

The deputation looked 2 '*.J'i sheapish.

“* We're not goine 1o have the New House
man at any price,” sad 'I'.'.e;. _".I.-rr_'..' fAatly.
“ We'd rather have even Cutta of the Fifth
You onght to put up, Langton.”

* Thanks, no !

“We're a deputation ! ™

“ You've tuid me that before.” :

“ And we've come to put it to you a3 @
decent chap.”

v Oh Eut- Oig 17’ '

“It's your !]ﬂu}-——-" i

“ Stuft i

“Very well,” said the chairnnan of the =
deputation, WIT[I dignity, * There are others!
1f you don't want to be cantain of Bt Jlﬂl”.u
Fangton, there are other fellows who do!1”




..H" ¥ _" _. v i
fas “I.Eh.*;-_-i.!-,.

! “Yen fnthﬂt"’
“Find ‘em, then,
yvawned Langton,
Tom Merry turned to Ruuhﬁan, tha ﬁ‘#
llatunmg with a grin on his face. All the
deputat.mn and the erowd turned to Rushden,
too, giving Langton the cold shoulder, which
did not seem, however, to worry Laugtm:

very much. .
“ Rushden.” said Tom Merry, “as a

good foothaller, you are just the chap to be
captain of St. Jim's.'

“1!7 ejaculated Runhden, In Surprise,

“Yes, you! “E re a deputation of the
Lower School——

“ My hat ! ™

- And we request you to stand for election !
Tom Merry raised his hand to the crowd, and
t]ww. burst into a ringing cheer once more,
* Rushden for eaptain! Hurray ! 7
Rushden brole into a roar of luu;z;htﬂr The
situation seemed to strike him as funny. He
put his hands to his sides, and velled,
"Ha, ha, ha ! ™
Tom Merry regarded him indignantly. The
erow d looked restive and wra‘rh!'ul
* What are vou eackling at 2~
Tu'!l'l'l.
* Well,

demanded

it struck me as humorous,” said
Rushden. " Thanks awfully for yvour good
opinion, and for giving me the second offer
after Langton but I'm really not qul{mrr ont
fur slorv.  Declined with thanks.”
"';mx look here, Rushden 4
“Nuff said ! 7 yawned Rushden.
off! ™
And he walked away with Langton, to put
an end to the interview, leaving the deputation
standing where they were. and looking de-
ﬂd.rlh wrathful and very ﬂ!ﬂ"l]ipﬂmtﬂl
“Well, t]m heats the band ! 7 suid Monty
Lowther, ** All the blessed Sixth have grown
very modest all of a sudden, and want to hide
‘thlr giddy illumination under a bushel.”
ThF‘i don't want to stand in Monteith's
way,” growled Blake. * That’s what it is.
As for the prestige of the House they {‘lm‘l t
care twopenee for it, Disgusting, 1 call it !
And the disappointed deputation walked
away, and the crowd broke up. Evidently
there was nothing doing.

L Bm

" L 8 )

pwopo " paid Arthur Angustus
< Ynu had bettah wesolve to > a8
captain of 8t. Jim's, and— m '-'."_'
Yawoooooh 1™ e
The tation were fed up. If i
hadn't been s El.ttll-fﬂ!"mﬁr and a prefect
they would have bumped him on the foster
ground, D’ Arcy wasn't either a Bixth-former e
or a prefect, and he had hnpp-enad along ]Iﬁ et
in fime to provide the angry
a vietim. They seized the ama- of Bt. -Tm
and, in disregard of his yells of i
bumped him in thﬂ duumv and hﬂ -
down the steps.
Then, somewhat relieved in their feeli
they went their way, leaving the swell of
Fourth in a dazed and dishevelled and breath-
less state at the foot of the School House steps,

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER ey
A Sporting Offer !

ERALD Currs of the Fifth Form cama
along after lessoms that dav, and
looked into Knox's study. Knox of
the Sixth was sitting at hia table with a -
in his hand and a paper before hm. Cutts s

grinned as he noted that the ]‘:pﬂ A =
a list of names. The Bixth-former was evi- DNE
dently going over the list of his possible sup-
lu:-rtem in the fortheo election. Ry

Knox scowled and hid the Wr 'ﬁﬁh {3
hand as he saw Cutts looking in

“It’s a cofumon nmtﬂmhwltlm e o

before shoving oneself into another fellow's
room,” he remarked, S0

“ Oh, we needn’t stand on ¢
one another,” said (Cutts, m
study, and tlcuﬁg the Mmm.
"hﬁmhﬁ’ like an old ﬂl, 1‘

“ Not m » an old pal. setting 1
against me in IH:M&’%’ ""'-,
* [ never expeeted it of m '




;_mhgm,:hr
o have me. whether they
Knox.

* =-':... ﬂm vote on this side.”
U "lﬁu]mﬁméﬂsif the

.....

] ;m ﬁ&l‘t =
bt as well ask you to stand out.”
:'-f if you like,” said Knox grimly.
; ‘we rome to some arm:tgemmt %
IS j' . “Look here, we're both sports-
: 5 w fﬁt toss fﬁ!‘lt §»
e stared at him blankly.
sz up forit! ™" he repeateﬂ.
caetly ! We can’t both get in as captain,
, dead cert, and if we Yemain rivals for
il m vote we shall most likely both ger
: and the New House eandidate will romp
¥ ftne Fﬁwﬂiing to toss up for it—a Em"h‘:
Mm ont of three.”
vell, | hﬁﬂ You ass "
1 thin a fair offer. You've as much
ﬁ}hm,ﬁndﬁwtmid he a sporfing
. _* the point.”’ said Cutts.
 Kwox leit pocket for his double-headed
nny mhﬁg to find it there, he shook

; “ﬂﬁmg’ h ti:m that
m ‘Bta r the
E 1 think T've
nee. ¥ ‘#umlly ont

5. ihe captain of St.

don’t think, Offer him a ten-pound noté t0

It was your fault T lost ﬁ' ad
m of an afterncon at th
loc Knn;.

i ﬂnnf care whethPr he is m- n.:,{.
m’g interfere. 1t's alvigs 'Ll‘ﬂdi’l"ﬂti}uﬂ tlmhr"f*
the fellows elect whomsoever they pleage AT
captain of the school.” -* o

** Yes ; they elected a junior onee g.:rlrmecl
Cutts. The Head would have mtn-—fﬂed
though, I think, if the kid hadn’t got ot OI'
his own accord.”

“ He ecan’t interfere with me.
with vou.”

“ Oh, rats ! You won't eome to an amicabla
arrangement, then 27

“1 wnnt toss up for 1t if that's what vou
mean. I think the 1dea’s idiotie.”

“You're not a sport.,” =aid Cutts, with a
shake of the head. * Now, loolk here, Knox,
I want very much to get in as captain, and if
voun don’t ‘Epht the vote I think 1 shall win it
hands down. What will vou take to stand
out

“What will T take ? ™ 2aid Knox. in wonder,

“Yes, I'minfunds now. 1 had cood luck
over my last little speculation on the Turl,
"‘r'fiH you take a tenner to stand out £ .

* Keep vour beastly money ! ™ said Knox,
with a flush.

“T'll see that yvou become
said Cutts, unheedine, Tl
right-hand man if vou back
change everything when we o
our hands. I'll make it casv

He miglt

vice- ﬂptam,
make yon my
me up.  We'll
+ the thing inte
for you to pay

off vour old grudges against Tom Merry and

his fnends. and we'll |1 ave a recular |_1l“']1 old
time. Lots of fellows have been very € restive
under Kildare's rule, “They’ll be glad of 8-
change. In 2 week or two we'll make such a
ﬁhﬁn that Kildare won't know the school if =5
he EI:IIIIEB back. I've got all sur’tfa of 111&.['15 in :
my head. You back me vp "
ou back me up, if you come to that." ==
said Knox. “Go and tackle Monteith. He X
tay be willing to stand aside to oblige you,

stand out—if you want to leave the New
House on your neck.” |




Top Row, reading from left to right :

Arthur Augustus D'Arcy, Hamy

Reginald Talbot.

Bottom Kow @

Jack Blake, Fatty Wynn, George Kerr. 2nd Row: Emest Levisan,

Noble, Monty Lowther. 3rd Row : George Figgins, Richard Re _

Harry Manners, Tom Merry,

Robert Digby and Geomnge Herries. {301



vas rich, handsome, well-dressed, and the
of fashion in the Middle School. Many
 were anxious to get into Cutts’s ** set.”
Jknow Cutts was to be oneself unknown,
8 it were. It was an honour that was much
-_-4.- : t_ﬂ :-Ee ﬂ-ﬁkﬁd on o 1 Euﬂdﬂ}' “ﬂalk 53
Cutts of the Fifth. And the stories that
e whispered about Gerald Cutts made him
- & sort of mysterious and romantic figure
in the eyes of many of the juniors. There

~ was something very impressive, in 2 way, in
whispered rumours that Cutts * kept if
: * at night with a card-playing set in the

village, that he gave bridge partiés in his
study with the door locked, and kept 2 box of
in his locker. A fellow who ran daily
: of being expelled from the school must
plenty of courage and nerve, and there
no doubt that Cutts did not know the
ng of the word fear. And, reckless and
ipated as he was in the hidden portion of
outwardly he was frank and genial, a
5 fellow with his money, and a first-
aller and ericketer. There were a

- of fellows, especially in the Fifth

|
e 5

Wy [ }
I sl it §
" Bl ey, : ﬂ_ﬂl
—' I- 3

L

b

s worth a strugele.

'__,_j"*f: “ﬂﬁﬁh enteredl the New House, and lig

erinned as he heard a loud buzz of voices from

the common-roont aft the end of the passage,

H’E gueased that an election 3t1ﬂt~tiug Was
going on. Both Houses were in a bugg of
excitement over it. He could hear Figging's
voice addressing the juniors, and he caught hig
OWIl nanie.

“ Plenty of canvassing, that’s the watch.
word ! 7 Figgins was saying. = We've got to
point out to all the School House fellows that
they simply must vote for our man, or clse
thi:r}"" be landed with a hillf}‘ like Knox or 1
blackgnard like Cutts.”

** Hear, hear!”

Cutts grinned, and went on to Montcith's
study, and knocked at the door. There wasa
buzz of voices in the prefect’s study also,
Monteith called ouf to the newecomer to enter,
and Cutts went in. Baker and Grayv and
Webb, of the Sixth, all New House fellows,
were with the prefect, and they were evidently
tallking over the election.

“Hallo! One of the giddy rival candi-
dates !’ said Baker, as Cutts came in.

* I hope I'm not interrupting,” said Cutts
smoothly. “ I wanted to have a few words
with Monteith : but another tune——"

“Oh, that's all right,” said Baker, rising.
“We're only jawing over the clection. Give
you a look in later, Monty."

* Right ! 7 said Montfeith.

The three seniors sanntered out of the study.
Monteith looked inquiringly at C(utts. He did
not know what the younger School House
candidate could want with him.

“Squat down ! he said. © What is it #
Are you going to resign from the election 2

** Not mueh !

“ What is it, then 2

“You gee, we're landed in a three-cornered
contest,” Cutts remarked, coming to business
at ance. * We've got an overwhelming vote
on our side, but it's split.” )

* All the better for me,” remarked Mﬂntmt}h-

“Yes. Though I don't think you'll get 1oy

all the same.”

Monteith shrugged his shoulders.

i ¥
i to be captain of the school while ¢
e Tifth Ferm—it was a distinction &Ei i 2
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' Most of tho Bixth wo £t mad o &
"'f: "’ “nﬂ,ﬂﬂl and Lumgtnn and Rf:ﬁ?:: ﬁaw Eﬂﬁ“

over to tell me that they are going to vote for

Iﬂd iy
/ “T've come over to propose an arra.n
mend,” said Cutts. i

“ Cto ahead ! ‘

“ You used to be rather o sport, Mﬂntv
It's not so very long since we used to o
down to the little parties at the Green Man
together, and 1 haven't forgotten that there
used to be sounds of revelry by night
in your study.” "

The New House prefect
frowned.

“ That's all over,” he said
quiﬁ*tl}'. “That's quite
finished with. 1 chucked that
kind of thing
for zood some
tiluu back.”

*Honest

Injun!™ - A Y
* Yez, honest l,?qh “?".'
I_H]Lll

&y
Li g
*1 wish you | E?

oy of vour L ¢
]gc:?:'n d resolu- Y |
fions,”” said 2
Cutts, with a ! [/
e YRWD, By L
the wayp, 1 '
made thirty
guid on the
races last

week.”

* How much
dlf] you luzo =
the week before, and the week befors ﬂlatn'i'
asked the prefect sarcastically.

Cutts did not reply to the question.

“If you weren't so dead set on your new
resolutions, 1 could give you a tip—o-"

“ Will you have the kindness to rpmr-mh#r
that you're talking to a prefeet, Cutts t ™ said
Monteith, with a gleam in his eyes. ° Il
treat what you've ]ust- gaid as said in con-
fidence, only don't talk like that ai ly Wore.
If 1 become captain of St. Jim's, I shal put mj'
foot down on all that kind of thing.

# Geontlemen,”

lml

me, and a lot nf your fellows will follow t.hﬁrf '. 3

a sporting offer 7 said Cut

from the election ¢ Chap who Joses st

» said Tom  Merry.
captain of St. Jim's 2" (See puge 311)

“Then:t.umtmuuh'

“ Oh, you can make it.”
“ Will” you toss up which of 'ﬂH

Monteith
h&d- ;AT
“1"m not
likely to settle
a mattsr of
this kiad on
the tos: of a.

coin,” he eaid.
“ No, T won't
= do anything of
the kiud.”
* You won's
get in as cap-
tain,'’ sad
Cutts between
his teeth,
“ That's a fair
and sporting
offer, and if
vou had any of
the sport in
you, ¥ “ﬂ‘ﬂ .
mﬂmﬂ f .-
“ Then we'll take it that 1 haven't. ﬂu&-
bye!"” S
. I'm not done vet. T'll male it impossible i
for you l;nget.ula.ﬂmpt.unﬂyun mm A
offer. o
“ And how will you do that 2™ ﬁﬂlﬂﬁ Jon-
tmth contemptuousiy. o
* Some of the thmy
might be revived,"”
“ You were never 50 car
your tracks as 1 was. Bits
yournnmemthﬂnmny_ 1

“ Why shouldn't a junior be




g Mg a dangerous
‘Cutts. “Pm willing to settle
0 and you refuse,

iﬂ" tmu!:la. The offer’s still
ts took a shilling from his waist-
ket. "“‘Eﬁ'lr ‘then, be a heaf}
auess right, I'll stand out o
ﬁﬁm& you all along the line.
jrﬁﬂﬂtandnutandhackma

i’%d&m&mg of the sort ! ™
% WM out for squalls! ™ said Cuits,
 peturn ﬂnmtn his pocket,
- made no reply: but he rose,
€ros ﬂ&dmr and threw it open. Baker
¥ 'Wﬁﬁt and Gray were talking in a group
n- ace, and Monteith called to them.
jmufeilum come here a minute 7
~ “(Certainly ! ¥ said Baker.
~ Aud the three seniors, somewhat surprised
by Monteith’s look, came back to the study.

m nisen to hn feet, looking a little

.....

........

1 fellows to hear it,” said the New
T '*‘-*" “ He offers to toss ap which
out a&mm If I refuse, he is
iii’ rake up some old stories to
o H‘? hmﬂﬂﬂpﬂtaﬂt::lpger

andidature. ‘That's his programme.”

asked Baker.

lllIli pﬂt made me an offer, and 1.

: :Mn"h iﬁmu'hlﬁ to Kick me out 4 :

. "“T'm going. Monteith has

&ted'n. little.”
ted exactly what you saiq»

mﬂ, antemh “and I defy vou to do Your

‘worst. 1 won't make any terms with yoy,*

“dhall we chuck him out, Montejt} 2 »
“ Thé cad can't come here and
insult our captain, and get off scot-free, Ha

ought to go out on his nﬂk 7

** Keep vour hands off | 7 said Cutts disdain-
fully. There isn't a fellow in the New
House who could chuck me out ! ™

“By Jove! Tl jolly soon show yon!”
exr:]atmed Baker.

He made a spring at Cutts. DBaker was g
bigger fellow than the Fifth-former, but Cutts
was a master of the boxer’s art, and he was
as qumL as lightning. His right came out in
a flashing upper-cut, and Baker rolled over an
the floor, feeling as if his jaw had been knocked
through the fop of his head. Gray had
advanced at the same moment—ijust in time
to get Cutts’s left in the eve, and he sat down
on the floor with a gasp, Cutts made a leap
for the door and gained the passage.

“Ta-ta!” he =aid, with perfect coolness,

And he walked down the passave rather
quickly, and strolled mto the quadrangle
whistling.

Before half an hour had passed the affray in
Monteith’s study was the talk of the school.

Jameson of the Third had seen it from the
passage, and he had told his chum, Wally
D ‘11"35’, and D’Arcy minor told the Se hool
House generally,

The cause of the trouble was not known, bub
the trouble itself was discussed in every study
with great interest and breathless excitement.

The story grew at each repetition.

Ere long, all the School House firmly be-
lieved that Cutts of the Fifth had gone over
to have a friendly talk with the New House
candidate, and that he had Leen set on by
Monteith and his friends, and that he had
liclked four or five of them in a stand-up fight,
and then walked out of the house as cool as 8
cucumber, nobody daring to lay a finger on
hi'm" to BaYy, Cutts’s IH"![11111:-11‘11}"»F in
bis own House went up with s bound in

g,
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A’s ADMIRATION, which | always gain

Except from the fellows who think I'm
insane !

B is for BLUNDELL, our skipper, you sge ;

But I'd make a better, 1 think you'll agree.

C's COKER MINOR, my swotting young
brother,

I'm thanking
another !

D is for DOMINOES, wonderful game,

The championship of the Fifth 1 can claim.

E is for ENGLAND, the land of my birth,

But one of these days I'll possess all the
earth !

F is the FIFTH. a magnificent Form,

And I'm its real leader, in study and dorm.

G is for GREENE, he belongs to my
stud Y.

And ruins my rugs when his boots are all
muddy.

H is for HILTON, who once tried to be

The head of the Fifth, what an mnsult to
me !

Ps INSPIRATION, I'm getting it now,

A cooling ice-towel has been tied round my
brow.

J's formy JUDGMENT, 1t never goes Wrong,

I give sound advice to the weak and the
strong.

ololclolclolololololatolciololofoioiolo)

my stars that 1 haven’t

K's for the KNOWLEDGE 1 offen d:spla}r Z is for ZERO: will drop
When difficult problems are put in my DBSEHPP-‘:JW it fz?mm has mmyﬁ
way.
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L is for LANGU&G%
Spanish
If-p-eak like a native, 1 alfo know Danis
Ms for my MOTOR-BIL

machine !

And goodly to look al —whenever ‘its

clean!

N is for NICKNAME, I've got quite 2 few,
But they're never utfered while 1 am on
view ! !

0 is for ORGAN, of nasal variety.

My own is a beauty—it shines in societyl

P is for POTTER, a comic old chump,

Though others admire him, he gives me the
hump !

Q’s for the QUERY. * Is Coker insane ? *

The answer is “ No; he's a wonderful
brain!™

R's for ROMANCE : though I'm only six-
teen

I've fallen in love with a sweet Fairy Queen.

S is for SILENCE, 1 never obserwve it,

But jaw all the {ime, and my comrades
deserve it !

T's for my TALENTS, | have quite a lot.

You all must agree I'm the Man on the
Spot !

U is for UMPIRE, he wears a white coat,

And when he says * Out }”' he quite gets my
oal !

V is for VALOUR, of course | possess jt.

'm really a hero, not many wolld guess itd

W's for WHAR H'r" . & cheeky tH’I?nflg,

Who ‘;H'ﬂf.‘- horrid things about ME A
rd R

X l"-j:l letter which bafiles me. Vg

I can’t find 4 word though ['ve w Al

night ! Nae
Y is for YAWN: if you read all m QI
rhvines .

You'll do it yourself some dﬂmm Qﬁnﬂlf. |
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tts only went over for a friendly
they ]umped on him,” remarked
: .""R was a rotten thing to do.”
ell, we haven't heard Monteith’s ac-
_:;wn *now,” Tom Merry remarked
16 ‘no doubt there was trouble,” said
“Hﬂ 1 sappose Cutts couldn’t have
=d :bn:n his own aceord, with four or five
Vs him.”
* No, that's reasonable.”
“ Yaas waﬁ.&h" They're up aga
)l House candidate, of course,” Arthur
ﬁ'ﬂiﬁf remarked. I weally think
o f}nﬁs my vote, deah boys, fﬂr

against the

M is nﬂt of it, anyway ! ”
ot to mﬂke our choice among
roo, the alk

| EiGHTH CHAPTER
ﬁ*g. -mm Works the Oracle!

1 Merry & Co. were in a dilemmna, and
that day and the next there might haye
been observed unusual clouds of thought-

: &g n' fulness upon their youthful brows.

It was a peculiar and really difficult situa.
t;wn

Saturday had been fixed for the election,
and on that day a new ﬂpmm had to im
gelected for St. Jum’s.  The juniors had hoped
to hear from Kildare that he was veturning,
But though news had been rec eived from the
ald captain of Bt. Jim's, it was to the effect
that his uncle was no better, and that he was
going to remain with him—probably for
very considerable time. Kildare's r.~tu;-n
therefore, being out of fthe question, the
election wounld proceed.

On Saturday a new captain would come
inte his post, and who was it to he !

On previous similar occasions, Tom Merry
& Co. had had a candidate to hack up, and
they had backed him up right heartily.

But the present situation was out of the
comunon. There were three candidates, of
all of whom they disapproved most intens-ly.

They had the keenest possible interest n
the election, and vet they felt that they could
not vote for any of the candidates.

To remain away from the election and not
vote ab all, was one rezource, but that would
leave the school on itz way to the bow-wows.
Suppose the New House man got m ¢ 1t was
quite Ilhr!} especially with thr- School House
vote split ; more than ever likely if a number
of School House fellows refrained from voting
at all.

And the Co. confessed that, rather than have
a New House captain, thev'd prefer Gerald
Cutts of the Fifth—or even Knox at a pinch.

Yet it was difficult to make up their minds
to vote for Cutts or Knox. Both the School
House candidates were * rotters,” there was
no denying that. Monteith Lad his faults,
but he was better than either of them.

Tom Merry's idea of getting another Sehool
House candidate to put up had been an excel-
lent one—it had ouly one drawback—thab it
would not work.

(296 )
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o really ﬂurﬂﬂ
',Huumhadn OW ; |
teith Liecause it was ;:uaami thg,t. -
wished them to do so when he leff,
The disastrous result of eleeti

House fellow to uhe captaincy did net seem

at all apparent to the seniors, though the

juniora never forgot it for a moment.

“ We simply must get another candidate to
putup ! " Tom Merry declared. ** [f the Sizth
won't take it on, we might tackle the Fifth.

If Cutts has the cheel tr}g; ut himself forward |
T

there mav be other Fifth mers with ;uat. i3
much nerve. 'Sunpﬂhe we try old Lefevre—
]u-.":; not a had sort.’

** Rather an ass,” said Montv Lowther.

" Well. I‘_a..,m"r Loz is better than King 8tork,”
said Ton. laft.tsr have an ass ljke Lefevre
than a rotter like Lutt'iI o

“*Yes, that's true,” remarked Manners:
“ But 1 hear that Lefevre 18 backing Cutts up.
Nearlv all the Fifth are for Cutts. They're
a5 I‘rl':‘ﬂﬁ'-{'l.l as Punch at the idea of a Fifth-
furum- aetting in as captain of t-llt' school.”

183 no go,” said Kangarco. * Lefevre is
soing round canvassing for votes for Cutts.
He was jawing to me hHLn He can't go
]_h'l!l.l-.. O his own man.’

*That it, ”wn Where are we
going to dig up a ¢ mdul ite ¢ demanded Tom
Merry in despair. ~ Here's the captainey of
a good old scheol going I:rcggum. ltlld nobody
1~.|1] take the trouble to p1LL it up.

' It's a rotten position,” said Blake. “ 1t
looks to me as if we shall have tn make our
cholee rnmrnItf‘f the three of i‘l‘H-‘I‘I‘t

“ 1 have alweady made a suggestion, deah
Lm Bkt

shut up ! 1" roared the | j'llnml'E ull tngt':‘t-hﬂ
']"'hu'"nr were quite fed-up with Arthur Augustus
D'Arcy’s suggestion of himself as a possible
H;]'I-tri]:u

qul!tw

hhhh

tht- l’ll,t afraid of is that m
will come to some arrangement,” .
“They're a of rotters ! "’
“ Oh, cheese it! And let our em
alone! " growled Blake, which was rather
cool, ::uumdenng the opinions he had himself
expressed of the canﬂhia‘bes in question. G LT
“ T want vou fellows to look at it sensibly,” 55
said Figgins calmly. * This isa matter affect-
ing the whole school, Cutts came over t:h& 5
mhcr day and made a vow with our man.” =
“ Licked half a dozen of your fellows off his
own bat ! ” ennned Blake.
“ Oh, rot ! Do you know what the canseof
the row was o :

‘No. 1 suppose they started regging gy

hlm
* They didn't,” said Figgins quietly. = The
row started because Cutts tried to threaten
our man. First, he offered to toss up with bim
which should retire from the eleehnn. and as
Monteith refused, he threatened to rake ap
some old stories to discredit him with the
Hr:ad Lo ¥
** Oh, crumbs ! " S8
“ How do you know ! ™ asked Tom Megry.
“It's got out,” said Figgins, * Monteith
called in three or four seniors, and told them
what Cutts had said in Cutts's presemce;
then the row started. It's the talk of the
House pow. Between ourselves, it's pretty

The study door opened, and George Figgins  well auapecbad that once m a M %
looked E'm upon t;]mp anxions conclave, Tom  teith wasn't quite up te . natk, like be is
Mvrrv & Co. glared at Figgins. now. There used ‘h}'hﬁ rauble betwe X

“ Well, what do you want, you New House and Kildare about it. aig
waster ¢ 7 growled Bluke? * Come to tell us di?"nﬁ h:’f you fellows ad
has withdrawn 2 - eno _
}ﬂ}}r"ﬁaf:nrﬁiﬂ” aaid Figgins promptly. “I've ld;mmd Tom H&Ey
( 297 - 50




i “Were not
.~ sure were going
& ke vote for
' Cutts,” he =aid.
e | Knox, then
= he any
AT Y . we
- gha'n’t vote for
st Enopx at any
- price—he’squite
~ emtside tho
T h'ﬂﬁi” .
g o ¥das, w4

e S T hen it's

|
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=) .fl:Hﬂ'ﬂ‘" House steps.  (See page 289)

ry well to stand up for ome's own

' :'-#:- J-E)f'" said mer
bright 1 said Figgins solemnly.

; ¢
. 1":1-' 1] |
Akl H
L8 e i
i ! )
1 gt
i

for captain 7
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el The deputation, somewhat relieved in their feelings, w
1 ’Eﬁﬂdr no-  their way, leaving the swell of the !I-'muthmc-i.'u:c::"im:aifi“jiT
o L7 gaid hevelled and in a breathless state, at the foot of the School

mrw irem thinking this over. It's immediately brightened u p.
T e ! T * That!.ﬂ t-]].E' tﬁnE e he .[-:'.;":1;' imed. “You
 but I &1l you candidly, if Cutts were  swon’t be sorry for it. You'll find that Mon-
“#ﬁﬂ* th vour man, I'd vote for  teith 1r:'u'ill give the School House fair play.
_ Darrel's satisfied about that, so 1 should think

you may be. You'll vote for Monteith ?

. There was a long ooy’ nes
£ i g pause. Figgy's earnest-
of the school witha mness had made a deep impression upon the

juniors ; and e had only voiced, too, thoughts

ST think vou fellows ought to vote fo
Monteith, the only decent candidate,” gajd
Figgins. “ I'd do it in your place—honour

bright !

- ‘%ha juniors looked at one another. Tggy's
manner was very grave and serious, and they
knew that he meant what he said.  And they
could not help admitting that there was some-

thing in }is
arguments,

* Now, what
do you say??”
asked 1‘1i,1.1,53"i“|5
l'lq'r}iil;l:ii'l.'{_']}:,

" Well, aftor
what you've
told us we won't
vote for Cutts,”
gald Towm Merry,
looking round,
“1 think that’s
aoreed,’

*Yes, rather.”

“And—and
perhaps we |l
vote tor Mon-
teith,’’ said
Tom, taking the
nlunge.” 1—I
think we ean
suy that unless
another School
House candidate
puts up in time,
we'll vote for
your man, and
chance it.”

And the meet-
ing nodded as-
gent.

Figeins's face
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vﬁhﬂhhﬂﬁh‘ﬁ urking in their o
ztﬁﬂ tg!bi H‘:l fﬁlﬂ%‘ ) F- SaF A

0% in
;L. ; Wmmammm Tiv:
PR “ Yes | ” said Tom Merry &_%
15 4 rre Gﬂﬂd j 1 H-ﬁlll;l. Figgl : :
“It's understood that if a mﬂ

Housge candidate puts up, we vote
said T{:-m Merry, ** otherwise we
man
“ That's good enongh,” =aid Figgins
And he departed, to carry tlm gumi news
back to the New Housge. There it was received
~with the keenest satisfaction. There was no
doubt now as to Monteith’s success. For Tom
Merey & Co. would carry the bulk of the 8chool
Houee jupiors with them, and both Knox and
Cutts were certain to be left out in the eald.
And the New House rejoiced at the prospect.
When Figging had gone, the chums of the
School House looked at one another rather
"luuﬂ"r
" T suppose it's the only thing to be done,”
said Blake.
** There is weally an alternative, deah boy.”
“ Oh, rata ! ™
“ After all, we'll give Monteith a tral,” sard
Tujﬂ -1||]L11‘i. i [}flu‘ll‘«l\.-,, " .-tLl_l Hld F:I“'”"!r' iﬂ . |
good sort, too, and he's pleased as Pum.h about
1t.
“But o New House chap captain of St.
Jin 1'* " orgnted Herries. I don’t like the
jle d
l1 b ]ltl['u‘l..l Better than Knox or
Luln
And the juniors admitted that this was the
cage. But they did not like it; and they
looked forward to the election mth feelings of
anything but enthusiasm.

THE NINTH CHAPTER
Rogues in Council !
gvizson of the Fourth came into Gerald
Cutis’s study with a enrious f:::pmamnnﬂn

his face. Levizon was Cutts's right-hsnd
ynan in the election, and he kept tha Fifth-

or him,"”
hmkupmw M u

that'elmtn

Cutts, expression 1) -_-3.: ;

the cad of the Fourth at onge. fa L s
* Trouble,” said Levison. ] ol i

that Tom Merry & Co. hﬂammh AeE:

enemy.” St
Cutts frowned. .: b L‘.'

“ Which means—7 e

“They're going to vote for Monteith”™
said Levison. ™ Figgins has talked them over }_'
gomehow, and two-thirds of the juniops of
thiz= House will vote the way Tom Hﬂ;
votes. That's a cert. He has a lot of influence.

1 know he has, hang him! " eaid Cutts,
gritting his teeth. * 1 never expeoted this.
What about lovalty to the House {

meﬁn grinned. .

“They don't want you at any prics,
he explained. * They'd rather have a New
House chap or any old thing.”

“Don't be cheeky, you rat!” gmwlml
Cutts. *“ Well, T Shall put a i}'ﬁhﬁ ll
wheel, if that's the iitﬂa w
stood out, I should beat teith ﬂ. ﬁ
polls, and 1 can arrange it with Knox. Bus
this news chunges it all. Monteith will m
to stand out new.’ |

Levison whistled. il
“ But will he 2" he asked. Al

“ He will be made to; ﬂlﬂi‘t
in to keep up appesrances. specially
want a walk-over, Monteith will get it in the
neck, that's all. I've ': tlul

form candidate informed of the state of feeling dried, I've made ou see,
among the junior electors. Hmfnrmndthahaﬁ it was necessary ; m&
of & committee of canvassers who were seeking  and he will stand m_ ﬁ.,_ £
votes for Cutts, and he had had a certain election ﬂu,tlm ty won't }
amount of success. Cults was the |

cloction very seriously, and bending :lkm- :
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Although o short a period has elapse
it flew-In AT areoplane, progress h;_lr b _
amazinely swift that fhe pioneer machines are s
great a enricsity in the fiying world ss Stephenson's
" Rocket ™ is in the rallway workl.

The famons Wright brothers were the first to prr-
feot n mpachine that would actoally fly, but at the
time the whole world jeered, and said it was impos-
sihle, Little did people think that m a few years
fiving would serlousky compets with rail and motor
& A -ILJI"-'-IJ.H af travel and traonsport. ;

The first aeroplanes were engineless cliders, and
our first 2keteh shows ons of The Wricht brothers on
5 machine of thiz type in 1B0Z, ;

At first, progress was very slow, but in the year
1008 fivinge began to develop in £arnest,

About thizs time Bleriot, A. V. Roe, the late S, F.
Gody, Henry Farman, and other men now lamous,
ot up some remarkable flights on what, fo=day,
wonld be regarded as very unsafe and crude machines,

Rketch No. 2 Jlnstrates one of the celebrated
Farman I"il..ll:L[.ll':‘". and - No, 318 a ].’lf*"ilfll'l‘ of Hlerjot's
vwonderinl monoplane. It waz in thia machine that
the famous Freonchman tlew the Channel on July 13,
1EW0,

Hluetration No. 4 shows the Caudron biplane,

Tmilt by the Caudron brovhers in 1912, This was the
firzt t'i]l].:l.ﬂ"_" i o ||I|'l]:l thi :|-._I'-l]'=_“'

No. 5 iz a sketch of the Graohane-White S=eater,
paseenger-carrving biplane, In its test it carcied ten
. e AT W, ey oy, in addition to the pilot. It was made in 1013 and
e el much u=ed at Hendon for pessenger flights,

The great war came along in 1914 and did more for
5. .BIEHD..?'HHH{JP}EHE- progress inoaviation than probobly 25 years of ordi-
nary experimenting  would hove done, S Inany
types of machines were invented and used that it i=
abviouzly Impe=zible to show them in the Space of one
page, ik cketch No. 6 =hiows an Alreo muschine on
the dadly London-FParis route,

Ome cannot omit mention of the wonderinl per-
formance af the Vickers-Vimy seroplans shown in our
et illustration. This was the muchine piloted by
the late Captain SBir John Aleock acro=s the Atlantic—
g dizgtance of two thonsand miles in 16 hoors !

If flving progresees ag rapidly in the foture a3 it
has in the past we shall zoon see the day when it will
b m@s I'.'I'.JTI!JJI'_IF!_.'-L!'I. ECUTTeEnee 10 Y OGN vigifa ].J‘-.'
aeroplane as it 15 to take o motor trip to-day ! :




they put up in Monteith’s place. His with-
-:]rmal will brealk their party right up, I

'[]J_]n]'..
“ Not much doubt ahnut that,” said
Levison, °° But how on earth are you going

to get him to withdraw ? I never saw a
fellow so dead-set on anything as Monteith
is on this election. He's much keener than
he was when he contested 1t with Kildare.”

“I've got a way, and you are going to
hc] y me.

*T'll do mwﬂung T can, of course,” gaid
Levison.  I'm on your side, Cutts. Yon
know how to make 1t worth a fellow’s while
to back youw up.”

(lutts smiled sneeringly for a second.

“ Exactly,” he said. * Now, you've heard
the stories some of the fellows tell about
Monteith—it was before your time here,
but you must have heard.”

“1've heard some things from Mellish,”
gaid Levison. °° Monteith used to be one of
the boys, I understand.”

** Just 0. He used to go the pace more
than I did,” said Cutts.

*“ Then he must have zone it hot ! ™

“ He did, and he hasn’t as much sense
in his head as I have in my httle finger!”
said Cutts. “ I never put anything on paper,
but Monteith used to. He thought nothing of
sending a note to Joliffe, the landlord of the
Green Man, in his own hand. He would send
- notes to bookmakers about putting money
on horges.™

“The silly ass!” said Levison oon-
temptuously., “1 wonder why they didn’t
blackmail him.”

*“ He was blackmailed, and I understand
1t cost him a pretty penny to get some of his
paper back,” said Cufts. *“ Kildare helped
hlm

“Oh, Isee!?”

“ But very likely some of t-hnse bits of
paper are still in existence,” said Cutts.

" Monteith can’t know whether they are
or not. 2

* No, but——-"

“ And if one were sent to the Head—say,
a note in Monteith’s hand fixing up a meeting
at the Green Man——"

“ Cutts ]

( 301

“ Well 2 7" aaid Cutte savagely, * why not ? 2

* That would be playing it horribly low
down!” {faltered Levison. * You were in
the same game w ith Monteith at that time ;
now you'd give him away !~

*“ Are you going to. gtart preaching to me,
you young rascal 2 7

“N-no; but—but how am I going to
help you? " gaid Levison sullenly. 1
don’t like the scheme, and I can’'t see how
I can help.”

“You're the only fellow who can help.
That note of Monteith’s to Joliffe—it happens
that I can't lay hands on it. I've asked
Joliffe, but he says he never kept any of the
papers. Ithink he doesn’t care about betraying
Monteith, or he may be speaking the truth :
I don't know. But the paper’s got to be
ir:runrl 2

“ Well, Ican’t find 1t
“Yes, you can!”

“ 1 don’t understand——"

* That paper,” said Cutts slowly, “1is
worth a couple of quid to me. T'll hand over
two notes ag goon ag you bring it to me.”

“ But—but

“ Oh, don’t pretend to be a fool!™ said
Cutts irritably. * You make half-crowns
by writing out impozitions for fellows,
because you can imitate handwriting so well,
it can t be detected.”

Levisnn turned pale.

* You—vyou don't want me to—to——"

“1 want you to bring me that note from
Monteith to Juhﬁe fixing up a me-etmg at
the Green Man,” said Cutts gruu]:: "I don't
care how or where you get it.

* But—but suppose it came out

“How could it come ont? "&Icmtt?lth
couldn’t possibly smell a rat. He knows
that some of his old notes may still be in
existence ; in faet I told him that I could
lay hands on one of them. If it's a spoof note,
he won't know 1t. He'll thmk naturally,
that 1t was got from Joliffe.”

* I—I suppose he wonld—=""

“I can tell you almost word for word a
note that I saw in Joliffe’s place once, written
to him by Monteith,” said Cutts. = Joliffe
chucked it- into the fire after reading if, 1
remember, but Monteith doesn’t know that.

y

" gaid Levison.

of >
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I can give you the wording ; I've ot a good
memory.”’ ;

Levison ghrngged his shoulders. *

“ Well, it’'s all in the game, he said.
“I'm hufd-up and when a fel;ﬂw 3 hnrd-llP:
Le can't afford fo be too particular. Is the
note worth five quid to youn, Cutts '

“ No. it ien't | 7 snapped Cutts. :

« Then I'm afraid I sha'n't be able to find
it,” suid Levison coolly.

Gerald Cutts glared at him.

“If you begin haggling J with me, you
greedy young scoundrel—- W
“1'm-on the make, same as you are .
<aid Levison, with another shrug of his thin
shoulders. *‘ There’s a certain amount of
risk, and it's a dirty, caddish thing to da,
apyway ! I'm not going to do 1t for nothing !
You've dane very well out of the races lately.
1 saw several fivers in your pecket-book

vesterday ! : 3

“T've a jolly good mind to——" began
Cutts, laying his hand on a ruler.

Levison did not flinch.

“If you touch me with that ruler, I'll
go straight to Darrel and tell him what
you've said to me ! * said the junior, between
his teeth.

Cutts laid down the ruler. For some
moments he stared at the cad of the Fourth,
Levison meeting his stare with cool effrontery.

“ Well, it's a go ! ™ said Cutts at last.

He felt that he had met his match in his
precious supporter.

* Five quid ? ” said Levizon.

“ Yes,” said Cutts reluctantly.

* Cash down ? * said Levison.

** Look here——"

* Cash down, orit'sno go!”

Cutts sef his teeth hard. He opened his
pocket-book, tock out a crisp five-pound note,
and passed it to the Foarth Former.

THE TENTH CHAPTER

The Shadow of the Past !
T\&- Houues, the Head of St. Jim’s,
L/ sat in his study with a letter in his
it on his brow. The letter—a

balf-theet o impot paper with a few lines not a fit person. to become tantain of the
MB!! on 1t—$'d mdmt}y jm arrived  school 17 P - ._Ptﬂrll:f of the
2 ( 302 )

The doctor had read it several
.n touched the bell and sent
: , .all Mr. Railton, the Hqusnmﬂﬁfﬂr
iﬂmf fﬂu:_ﬁ}:ml House. He was waiting for the
APV he Housemaster now. :
.1If£:i_l:;1 Ei;r opened and MI: Railton came 1n.
“* You sent for !ﬂt—’.‘-,dﬁlr |
- tor nodded.

T]it ,_‘EEEE to ask your advice about this,
Mr. Railton. Pray read it.” .

The Housemaster, in some surprise, took
the letter and glanced at it. Then he uttered
an exclamation. :

“* You know the writing, Mr. R&%ltptl

““T think I have seen it before, sir,”

“ Whese writing do you think 1t T, o

“ Monteith's, sir.” :

** And it is signed ° J. M.’ " said the Head.

““ T am afraid this was written by Monteith
of the Sixth, sir. But may 1 ask how it came
into your hands ? : L

1 have just received it by post,” said the
Head, indicating an envelope that lay on s
desk. “ It was sent anonymously, The
envelope contained nothing but that note,
and by the postmark it was posted 11 Ryl-
combe.”

“ Anonymously | *' said Mr. Railton, with a
frown.

“Yes, Of an ordinary anonymous letter
I should not, of course, take any notice : but
this 1z different. Someone has evidently
come into possession of that note, and sent it
to me to open my eyes as to Monteith's
conduct.”

* Perhaps this man Jeliffe himself—there
may have been some dispute, and he has
revenged himself by betraying Monteith
to you.” '

** It 18 possible.”

~ Or perhaps it has been done by someone
desirous of injuring Monteith’s chances in
the pending election for eaptain of the school,”
said Mr. Railton thoughtfully. * The election
takes place te-morrow, and there is a great
deal of feeling on the subject.”

* In that case, whoever sent it to me may
have been actuated by a sense of duty.
In the light of that letter, Monteith is certainly

by the post.
timnes, and then

R
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Baker rolled on the floor.
tha {ace.

““ Most decidedly not! ™

“1 do not know the writing on the enve-
tope,” gaid the Head. * It appears to me
to be a disguised hand, but that is of little
moment. It does not matter very much who
sent it to me. The question i1s, what to do
in the matter now ?

“* Monteith must be allowed to make what
explanation he can.”

** Undoubtedly, and the sooner the better.
Will you send for him, Mr. Railton ; or, better
still, fetch him here? I wish you to be
present.”’

" Very well, sir.”

And Mr. Railton left the study.

Monteith was at practice on the feothall
ground when Mr. Railton found him. A group

(

Gray advanced at the same moment—just in time to get Cutts's left in

(See page 294)
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‘gplendid form.

of juniors were watching the praectice, and
Jack Blake was remarking, perhaps a little
grudgingly, that Monteith was really in
So far as the winter game
was concerned, there could be no doubt that
Monteith would make a worthy successor to
Kildare.

“1 suppose we shall have to have him!”
said Blake, with a sigh. * It will be a come-
-down for the Sechool House, but there yon
are!”

“Que fairel”™
best French.

' Oh, keep that for the Form-room'"”
said Blake, with a snort.” “ It's a rotten
position, but I suppose electing Monteith
18 the best way out of 1t ™’

)

said Dighy sagely, in Lis



" Whatis wrong, sir 1 *

What does TRailton wﬂntr? o
said Tom Merry. = Hes calling Mr.:aﬁmt-h,
and looking as grave as d giddy judge *

“ Qomethin's up ! said Arthur Augustus.

Monteith had came to the ropes as Mr.
Railton called to him.

& A= 1 wanted, ¢ir 7 he asked.

“ Yoz, said Mr. Railton. ** The Head
wishes to see vou, ?.'lIl‘.'lltE‘iﬂl‘.ﬁ _

* Apything importent, sir?” asked Mon-
teith, surprised by the gravity of the House-
master 3 anner. X

“ Very important, Menteith.

“ Il come at-ones, S0,

And Monteith threw on an avercoat and
mufler. and. witheut stapping to t;hange.l, he
followed the Housemaster from the field.
The jupiors, whe had heard the remarks
exchanged between the two, regarded one
another curiously.

“ Loa#ks Lie trouble for Manteith,” Lowther
remarked. !

 Oh, rot ! said Figpins uneasily. * Can't
be anything about the election. I know the

Head must leok on our man as the best man
for the job.”

Bui Figgins was feeling uncasy.
the ¢lection was over, he could not feel safe
shout his candidate. Monteith was feeling
uneasv, too; he hardly kmew why, as he
followed the Housemaster to the Head's
studv. Mr. Railton’s gravity bad a disquieting
effect npon him. He did not ask the House-
master anv questions, however, but aceom-
‘panied him in silence, and they entered the
Head's room.
 Dr. Holmes's expression increased Mon-
teith’s inward alarm. He knew now that

“ Hallo !

ed as soon

as be saw the doctor's face.
*“ I have sent for you, Monteith, on a most

nioment the room seemed to reel about him.

Untit

1 want to ask him a hout the chanees of Bonny

Bov for the Leicestershire.— Y OUrE, e
.- L] -

Monteith’s face went white as a sheet.

He felt the Head's stern, grave glance upon
bim, and ha strove to recover himself. But
he eould net. The sudden blow had knocked
him over. He could only cluteh the tell-
tale paper, which crumpled in his hand, and
stare at the floor.

There was a long silence, and the Head's
deep voice broke it at last.

“ Well, Monteith ? "

The prefect licked his dry lips. "

“ 1 am waiting for your explanation, Mon-
teith.”

i B |
miserably.

“ That letter is in your hand, Monteith.”

“ Yeg, sir,” groaned the prefect.

“ You admif 16 ¢ ™

il T Ny

““ Joliffe is the name of the landlord of a low
public-house in Rylcombe, I helieve £ ”

“ ¥ea”

“ Yon wrote that letter to him 7"

A YEE""!

* That iz all T need to ask,” said the Head

drily. '
*“ J—I—I1 can explain. sir. I—I—— This
is an old letier, a very old letter.” said Mon-
teith, ~ It was written long ago-—long
&gﬂ ! =43 -

“ How long ago ? -

“1—I don’t exactly know. It's not dated,
but it—it was at least two terms ago, sir,”
wuttered Monteith, ** I—I used to play the
giddy ox, I admit it. 1 was a fool. But—
but it was all over long ago, 1 got myself
into trouble, and Kildare helped me out, like
the brick he was. T promised him to get clear
of that-ga%, and I kept my word.”

* Then Kildare knew ? ©

“He knew, sit” -

. 7 It was his duty as head prefect of the
school to acquaint me with your conduct,”

zaid the Head sternly.

* Monteith’s voice trailed away

¥

e Jolide % 9l B down. o8 Mo He would have  told you, sir, only he




THE GREYFRIARS ALPHABET
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@,: ¢ Lismy LOUNGE-SUIT, of neat navy blue :
@ ®  The fellows admire it ; the damsels do, too.
= - M'sfor MYSELF, of the line of Mauleverer ;
L: @ There isu’'t a chap who 1S smarter or
@ ® cleverer. '

© @ N'sfor my NECKTIE : it’s right for a fellow
. o 1o sport one with green stripes, an’ splashes
[%-'t: (w) of }'c!]r'tw.

® ® 0is for OVID, a stupid old fool

g criac :,; Who should be abolished straightway from
PEEOREAPPRAREEEERAREEeee e school

A’s the ARMCHAIR, where from earliest
dawn

Till late in the evenin’, 1 nestle an’ yawn.

B's for the BOOT which is hurled by Bob
Cherry

To rouse me from slumber;
trick, very.

C’s for the CUSHIONS, on which I recline,

They're soft an’ invitin’, with dainty
design.

D’s fﬂr the DRUDGERY fellows go through

When tearin® about on the footer IiL].Li
Groo !

E’s for the ENERGY. really amazin’,

That other cha’pa show, whlle. * your hum-
ble ” is lazin'.

F's for the FIVERS—they all come in handy

For lightin’ the gas or for wrappin’ up
candy.

G’s for the GIRLS, an’ with rapture I'm mad

When off to Cliff House to adore ‘em,
begad !

His the “ HERALD ” : it makes a chap blub

To see midnight oil bein® burned by the tub!

1is for INKY, as black as can be,

The way he E{Eih goals is 4 maryel to me !

J’s for the JAPERS, who won’t let me rest.

Bob Cherry, for one, is a nerve-rackin’ pest.

K is for KNDWLEDGE by Quelchy pos-
sessed.

But lessons are loathsome ; 1'd much rather
rest.

1 heartless

P's for the PILLOWS I pile up at night ;

The i.ih,irl:'l"t mav rag, but I slumber all I‘IEI‘tt

Q’s for the l’h.fLL’\J of Clift House ; she’s a
maiden

Named Phyliis, who fills me with rapture
love-laden.

R’s the RELIEF, so refreshin’ and splendid,

That comes when the lessons in Formi-room
are ended.

S, zentle reader, is SPATS ; I avow,

The chap who's deficient should buy a pair
10OW,

T's for my TROUSERS, of heather and grey :

I keep 'em turned up in the orthodox way.

U's for the UNCLE who whacks out the
cash,

Enablin’ his nephew to cut quite a dash!

Vs for the VIGOUR which Bob Cherry
shows

In dottin® e hard on my aqu:lnm nose !

W’s for WORK, which is stitf, an’ no error!

It weighs down my mind with a feelin’ of
terror.

X is for "XERCISE, out in the Close,

Kind fellows, oh, save me from takin’ a dose!

Y's for the YAWNS which I always give
way to,

From sunrise to sunset, at work an’ at play,
100.

Z’s for the ZEST with which bounders will
JAW,

When a chap’s feelin® drowsy an’® wants
to—Yaw-aw !
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ever

It's been over and past long ago. I'ven
had anything to do with those rotiers sInCe, T
my honour.

The Head looked at him very hard. _

“1 am glad to believe that,” he saud.
< But that does ot alter the fact that you, 2
prefect, acted the way indicated by that
letter. You say it was long ago, and I believe
you. Yon say you have led a straight e
- since Kildare helped you out of the matter. 1
believe that, teo. I shall not think of punish-
ing you, Monteith, for & wrong done so long
ago, and since repented. But you must see
a3 well as 1 do, that you are not & fit persen to
become captain of the school.”

Monteith bowed his head.

“ That punishment at least, cannot be
spared you,” said the Head. * If you are sin-
uemlg' repentant for having done wrong, you
ﬁ e willl ndtfﬂfate that. You must resign

a your candidature.”

ak ﬁ L Eil' ; 1

% You must ! ” said the Head sternly.

1.-: ?ﬁ“ H‘h_ﬂ

* Nothing ?'IEH‘E will be said about the matter
then,” said the Head. I shall not deprive
you of your prefectship. 1 shall net make this
P’ﬂhﬁﬂ_“

** Thank you, sir.”

“That is all, Monteith, I chall expect
von to make your resignation as a candidate
for the eaptaincy public to-day.”

A glitter shot into Monteith’s eyes.

“A::ld what about Cutts, sir?” he ex-
. “Cutts!” eaid the Head, puzzled. “ What
_J;,hﬂtm to do ’I’!ﬂl thig 7 " :

- Dido't Catts give you this fetter, sir 2 ”

s G ‘Hmm “* 1 under-

o T o :
atts did not give it to me. I have no
that ke kmows anything

atter.  The letter came to me

f " said Monteith bit-

SN

Ry

] ; -&lﬁlﬁ, IEFir.]j
s s bad as T was, or worse,” the

his gang. If I'm not fit to be

Mo ( 306 )

about Cutts?

captain of the school, what |
Cutts keeps 1t

I gave up that kind of thing.

ul"; T T
“ You aceuse Cutts—m .

“ Yea, 1 do.”

“ Have you any proof to offer for your
statements 1 ¥’ asked the Head coldly.

“ Proof ! " repeated the prefect.

“ Voo, You can hardly expect me to take
your bare statement agalnst Cutts wathout
proof of any kind.”

“ [—1I haven't any proof, of covrse. 1don 't
suppose Cutts ever pub anything down in
black snd white, and if he did | couldn’t get
it from Joliffe. He's up against me ever sinece
I rofused to have anvthing more to do with
him. Of course, 1 can’t prove it, bub it's
trme.”

“ 1 decline to believe such a thing of Cutts,
or of anyone else, withont the strongest and
elearest proof.”

“{—] knew thiz was going to happen.
Catts told me the other day that if 1 stood
for the election he would work some trick of
thiz kind.”

“* Did anyone hear him say so ?

“No-no: but I told some fellows imme-
diately afterwards, and they—"

It all rests on vour bare word apparently,”
said the Head dryly. * The ward of a boy
who, as it now appears, bas deceived me and
abused my confidence. You can scarcely
expect me to attach any importance to what
you say on that subject, Monteith. You had
hetter 22y no more. You may Eﬂ-"

And Monteith went. .

The Head sighed, and tossed the letter into
‘.711?+ fire. It was consumed i & moment.

'I‘hm_:t g"ﬂdﬁ t.hﬁﬂ;un.t’ber;" he said. * You
agree with me that | conld
step, Mr e T b take no other

Quite so, sir. There was nothing else to

bodane, 15 the lighe of that febtcr, & wiuld
-tlm_:E Eﬁﬂﬂllﬂwmﬂ”' 0
hecnme ﬂlpt.uﬂ of t'hﬁ'ﬁﬂhﬂﬂl'," - ﬁiﬁh tﬁ

“ 1 am sorry, too, and painfully shocked,”
Yy ' * paint
said the Head. 1 had confidence in Mon-
teith. This is a most unpleasant surprise
to e, and l‘dﬂnatthmkF  bee d




heavy a punishiment, I think. Ttis a wretcehed
business altogether, As for Lis accusation
against Cutts, it would be wrong te attach
the slightest importance to it. 1 am afraid
he spoke out in the bitternesa of his dizap-
pointment, without stopping to think.”

And Mr, Railton nodded. He took the same
view. Gerald Cutts had played his cards very
well indeed.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER

Brought to Bookl

2 ALLo, Monteith ! What's the matter 27
Darrel of the Sixth asked the ques-
tion in alarm, as he met Monteith,

after his departure from the Head's study.

Monteith’s face was white, and his eyes

were burning. He was striding on swiftly,

and almost ran into Darrel. The seniop
stopped him with & hand on his shoulder.

* What's happened, old man ?

Monteith stopped and burst into a bitter
laugh. Tom Merry & Co. had just come in
from the footer-ground, and they, too, looked
at the New Housge prefect in surprise. Several
other fellows had gathered round. Monteith
was the centre of a crowd in a couple of
minutes. He did not seem to notice it.

~ What's happened ? ” he repeated. * No-
thing. Only I'm not standing for the election
to-merrow, after all. That's all.”

* Not standing!” exclaimed Darrel, in
ginazement,

el - e

(13 T"l‘;l'h}i ﬂﬂtg n

“ The Head's ordered me to withdraw.”

“ My hat 2 Why?”

“ Cutts has worked it.”

“ Cutts ! 7 exclaimed several voices.

“Cutts!” said Darrel. “ What rot!
How could Cutts possibly make the Head
order you to withdraw ? You're dreaming! "

* He has let the Head know something about
me—something that's old and done with, as
Lie knows jolly well,” said Monteith. *“ A rotten
old story dead and done with long agot”

“ You mean he has slandered you 7

ks YEE.”

“But if he's told lies they can be dis-
proved,”

Monteith laughed bitterly,

“It doesn’t happen ta
to hf‘ ﬂf[!' fﬂ.l‘th,” hf‘ :-t.’Je'lf.i.

il 1 o 1y

“ An old yarn about my being mixed up in

be lice, it happens

:*'n'-tti;r]‘:__y_~ and zo forth,” said Monteith, * You
know about 1t, Kildare consulted you when

he helped me out. Yom know I've been ug
gtraight as a die ever ginee.”

“ 1 know,” said Darrel.

~ But Cutts has fished out an old letter in
'y handwriting from somewhers, and sent
it anonymeusly to the Head,” said the New
Houae iul"t:fl_*vr_'f-. “* What do yon think of that
for an election dodge 7 ™

* Rotten ! ™

" Bhame ! 7 exclaimed Tom Merry,

" Yaas, wathah ! Distinctly caddish, I call
it!”

Monteith looked round, aeemimg to notice
the juniors for the first time., His face was
almost haggard.

* Well, yon've oot rid of the New House
pow ! he execlaimed bitterly. * You can
have your Cutts for captain now, and I wish
you joy of him.”

“ We don't want Cutts! ™ exclaimed Tom
Merry indignantly. * We had already fixed
1t up with Fisoing to vote for vou, Monteith.
We'd rather have you than Cutts any day,
though youre a New House bounder—]
mean, chap.”

“ Yaas, wathah!”

" I'm going to see Cutts now.,” said Mon-
teith, between his teeth. “ He came and
made a row in my study the other day, One
good turn deserves another.”

He strode away in the direction of the Fifth
Form passage. Darrel hurried after him.

" Monteith, it’s not much good making a
I'DW I g |

“ I'm going to lick Cutts. He's not going

to get off scot-free after playing me a trick

hike this.”

** Are you sure he——"

“Of course I'm sure! T don’t think he'll
have the cheek to deny it—even Cutts.”

Monteith strode on, and Darrel hesitated.
The juniors followed Monteith like an army.
Their sympathy was all with him. For once
they forgot House rivalry. Cutts had played

o

(R

the game low down, and they would have



leed

liked nothing better than to see him lic
by the New House prefect,

“Monteith reached Cutts’s do
viclently open without knocking. U
in his room, with Gilmore of the F
study-mate. Both of them jumped up as
white and furious prefect strode m,

“ Hallo! What’s the trouble ? * Cntts ex-

loor. and threw 1t
(‘utts was
the

claimed.

Smack ! _

Monteith’s open hand across his face was
the reply. it

Cutts staggered back, 1H]=[||:‘%|1!. o
his cheeks going pale, Ei!lt:gt_!__::l::-: i
with a red mark across i H‘L:“ bl
the skin where the . ’ij: .
New House prefect’s ﬂ@ L
hand had (allen. 3 )

“ Bravo! " chirruped .

Arthur Augustus
D’Arcy from the pas-
sage. ' Go for the
wottah ! "’

“Now, yon cad,
come on,” said Mon-
teith, throwing off hus
coat and muller
** Yeu've swindled me
ont of the captaincy,
and now youre gomg
to pay for it 1”7
. “TI'll come on fast
‘enough ! "' said Cutts,
| recovering his coolness.
- There isn’t a fellow
m the New House I

*You know well enough, you cad ! ”
o  dsked Mﬂ- “ Hadn't we better
(call Knox in, in that case, and make a three-
| orap of it ? Knox is a candidate,

from some of the fellows

Cutts’s coolness tickled

in the

them. . S
“ 1 don't want to bandy words with you,

caid Monteith. his eyes burning. — I'm here to
thrash you withie an inch of your life!”

“ Oh, good!” said Cutts calmly. ° But
isn’t that rather a primitive way of zetthing
an election ¢ What have you got your rag out
a0 suddenly for 2 Do you know, Darrel ¢ "

Darrel looked keenly at the Fift h-former.

of gome old paper

“ The Head has got hold

in Monteith’s hand,”
- he said. * Monteith
b thinks you sent it to
t him."”

§ “0Oh, Tsee! Quite
i

B

passage.

a mistalke, of course!”
“You didntdoit 2
“1 hope no one here

snspects me of playing

such a dirty trick 27

said Cutts, looking

round with an ex-
pression  of virtuous

indignation. 11 I

had, Monteith would

be right to be ratty

sbhout it., But I

haven't.”

“Who did then ?”
said Monteith.

‘““How ehould I
know ? I it's some-
thing you wrote to

Joliffe or Banks, they

may have sent it to

the Head. They don’t
like the way you
chucked theny, But if
you suspect that if

]

Pgan't lick. 1 think I

‘showed you that the e :
d&:;_ But frst Monteith's face went white. He fell the Head's
B v beve qnme’ stern. grave glance upon hime (See page 304)

was a rival candidate, why wot suspect Knox

as much as me? He kuew all about your
little games, you know.”

“ Bai Jove! There's somethin’ in that ! ™

Mouteith set his lips.

“1 know it was yon!” he said. “ You
threatened me with it the other day unless I
should withdraw,”

Cutts shook his head.

“You misunderstood me,” he said. “I
merely meant to ask you whether you con-

{ 33 )



sidered yourself a fit person to be captain of
the achool, considering the kind of fellow you
are. I said the Head wouldn't think you a fit
pergon 1f he knew. Apparently I was quite
right, as it turns out. As for threatening you,
that’s all rot. BSuch a thought never even
crossed my mind. I thought that in common

decency you ought not to want to be captain
of 8t. Jim’s. That's all.”
*XYou H:u i

Monteith did not waste further words upon
the Fifth-former. He rushed upon him,
hitting out furiously. The other fellows cleared
back to give them room. Cutts had barely
time to throw off his jacket, when the Sixth-
former wag upon hun.  From all sides fellows
came crowding along the passage to see the
struggle. A fight between a Fifth-former and
a prefect of the Sixth was naturally very rare,
and it caused tremendous exeitement. A
throng of fellows—seniors and juniors—
crammed themselves into the passage, strug-
gling towards the doorway.

But Tom Merry & Co. held front seats, so
to speak. They were wedged in the doorway,
and they refused to budge. They had what
Lmﬁ:hﬂ described afterwards as a splendid
view of the fun.

But it was not fun for the combatants.

Both the seniors were powerful fellows,
both good hoxers, and both plucky. At any
other time Cutts, with his imperturbable eool-
ness, would probably have got the better of
the ficht. But Monteith was so furious that
he did not care for the punishment he received.
He took without heed the most ternfie drives,
and came on without a pause, and all the time
his fists were hammering on Cutts.

Darrel walked away. He could not stop the
fight, as Monteith was a prefect, but he felt
that he ought not to witness it. But nobody
else was unwilling to witness 1t. There was a
struggle for p[&L eg, in fact, while the two
senlors were tramping to and fro in the study,
hammering one another furiously.

There were no rounds in that fight. The
two savagely angry foes fought on to a finish,
and 1t was Cufts who finished first., He was
fairly knocked out by the fierce onslaught of
the indignant prefect of the New House,

Crash |

The Fifth-former went down at last, and
lay on the study carpet, gasping. His eyes
were half closed, his nose geemied swollen to
double its uzual size, his mouth was cut and
bleeding. He was evidently ~ done.”

:I]ﬂlﬂl‘t of the Flfrh bent over him.

" You can’t go on.” he muttered.

Cutts shook his head feebly.

Monteith clared down at the Filth-former,
his anger still unappeased. He was showing
severe signg of the confhet bimself.

“ You're done. you cad !

* Looks like i, doesn’t 1627 said Cutte,
cool still, in spite of his exhausted state,
" You have knocked me out. I'll try you again
annthi r tune.”

" Well, you've had your punishment, u.nrl
if the f-..llmw are rotten enough to make
captain of 8t. Jum's, why, they'll deserve i'u
have such a captain as you'll make! "’ said
Monteith bitterly,

And he strode from the study and returned
to his own House.

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER
A Really Stunning Idea!

HERE was a meeting .in Tom Merry's
T study after the row.

The juniors were in a state of per-
plexity. The late happening had knocked all
their plans to the winds. They had settled on
Monteith at last ds their candidate, and that
solution of the problem, though far from
satisfactory, had at all events settled the
question. Now it was all unsettled again
There was a notice on the board in the hall
that Monteith’'s candidature had been with-
drawn.

That finished Monteith,

The contest for the captaincy remained now
between Cutts and Knox, unless a fresh can-
didate should come forward at the eleventh

hour.
“ And Cutts is quite impossible ! "' said
Tom Merry firmly. * He can deny 1t fill be's

black in the face, but we all know that he
played that rotten trick on Monteith.”

* Yaas, wathah!™

“ After that, we can’t stand hun,”
Blake.

* lmposs | ”

said

( 399 )




“ Some other New House chap may fake
Monteith’s place,” said hangaroo. ':.‘ﬁ ere
nat bound to vete for him, though. - We gave
in about Monteith, but we gha'n’t do the same
again for another of them.”

“* No fear.” _ T
“ Not much chance of that either, aaid

Monty Lowther, * The New House are awtully
indignant about Monteith’s being ordered to
" withdraw his name. Nobody else will take his
place ; they won't hear of it. I heard it from
Figgins, Baker and Webb and Gray have all
refused to stand, though Monteith asked
t-hﬂm.,' B
“ Right enough too,” said Tom Merry. 1
dare sav most of the New House fellows won't
vote ab all. And Cutts has a big majority on
this side. I reckon he'll get a third more than
Knox, at least.” (Rirey
“ Thep Cutts is going to be captain,” said
Blake gloomily, “after playing that mean
trick. Ii's rotten!™ :
** Disgustin’, deah boys. I'm afwaid you'll
liave to come back to my pwoposition, aftah
all,” said D'Arcy, with a wise shake of the
** Fathead ! ®

“ Weally, Blake—"

* Most of the seniors will be for Knox, and
a crowd of juniors for Cutts,” said Tom Merry.
“ 1f there were a pin to choose between them,
we could turp the scale. But—"

“Theyre a pair of rotters!™ growled
Manners.

* Monteith was a man, after all. But he’s

out of it pow. Hallo, Figgy!”

Figgins came into the study, looking very
glam. ﬂeﬂchnﬂﬂﬁigjunimagﬂahim
‘sympathetic glances. knew what a blow
it was to Figgins, the fact that Monteith had
been “ done " out of his chance.

“What are you going to do?” asked
Figgins. “ About the election, I mean ?”
:lt-’:Md we know. Your man’s out of

- “He is,” said Figgins bitterly, “and that
cad Cutts has done him out of it. I think you
mmmm& yourselves if you let

"l;me captain of the school, after
et cn we do?” mid Dighy. “We
fere

g ey L T m

: . = but there’s only Knox up
n't want Cutfs, bu o S e :
*I;If-liuat- hirn BOW. And I dont think Knox

1 £ *2
hu: ;[: d-_rr:tll::a.n idea,” said I*‘i:-:;rinﬂ_ quietly,
« P'yp been talking 1t over U-:]}-Il Kerr and
Wvnn, and they agree with me.

“ (3o ahead, Figgy.

“ You were going to back our man up, atnd
deserves another,” said Figgins,
to back up the School House
't a New Hounse candidate,

one good turn
“ Weo're ready
now, as there 18n U .
Anvhody but Cutts.” :
“ But none of the Sixth 58
“ Blow the Sixth!"” said Figgns.
fod up with the Sixth!™ _
“ But none of the Fifth will stand against
Cutfs. They're all backing him up to a man,’”
eaid Lowther,
“ Blow the Fifth!"
“ Then what i ekt
““ What price the Shell ? " sad Figgins.
“*What! "™

“My hat!”™ _
“1f g Fifth-former can become captain of

the scheo!, why not a junior T said Figeins
steadily. * The Shell is only one Form helow
the Fifth, anyway. That’s my idea. H Tom
Merry chooses to put up for captain, I'll
answer for all the New House junior vates.”

“17” exclaimed Tom Merry in amaze-
ment.

“ Yes, you!”

“ Great Scott ! I—captain of 8t. Jim's!™”

“ You'd make a better captain than Cubts,
any day!”

* Well, that wouldn’t be hard,” admitted
Tom Merry. “ 1 ecouldn’t make a worse one,
that’s a cert. But—"

“The Head would never allow it,” said
Manners, .

“He ean't interfere. You remember once
there was an election, and D’Arcy put up. He
was elected all right,” |

% gﬂ-aﬁ, wathah ! And I considah-=—"

“ But that was only a lark.” sai \
el ¥ k,” said Monty

“Yes; but the Head didn’t interfere, And
Lhe won't hﬂ'ﬂﬂ&fﬂ ﬁtiﬂ time, You
name up, Tom HE!IT, and we'll

' I'I-m

for you, if only to get even with Cutts | ” said

{ 310 )

put your
plump for
you. Every chap in the New House wilipmta. |



Figeins savagely. © What we want to do is to
keep Cuatts of the Fifth ont.”

“T1 gee ! ™ said Tom Merry slowly.

T j‘\“ your Imends will bacl 1'L:|1 up, and
most of the juniors will follow smit. They will
be awfully taken with the ides of having a
juninr I':EI.ltHir'I of the echool.,” eaid Fiooins
cacerly, 1 '
shouldn t wonder if you poll four or fve thnes
as many votes as Knox and Cuatts put to-
gﬂ-ﬂnﬂ'."

“1 eonsidah—"

“ Bravo! " exclaimied Blake, *Tt's the
only way, Tommy. Of course, the captain
ought really to be selected from the Fourth
Form 2

“ Yaas, wathah ; and 1 considah s
“ And I shonld make a jolly good captain,
toon,” continued Blake. ~ But I waive my
claims. Who rays Tom Merry for captain ?

There wag a shout {from the meeting at onee,
A= soon as they had recovered from their
astonishment at Figoy's audacioug suggestion
they received the idea with enthusiagm, It
was the very thing, Cutts would he defeated,
and good old Tom Merry would be captain ol
the school. There wouldn't be a New Houge
captain, and Bt. Jim’s would be saved from all
danger of going to the bow-wows. There was
a ringing cheer that echoed the whele length
of the Shell passage.

“Hurray! Tom Merry captain ! Hurray !”.

Tom Merry hesitated. The suggestion had
taleen him comipletely by surprise, and he had
hLis doubts. But the idea of being captain of
the school even for a time wag, naturally, a
very attractive one. His eyes began to sparkle.

“ Well, if you fellows think so—"

*“We do—we do ! ”

“1 considah——"

“ Hurray | Tom Merry captain | Hurray!”

“ Yaas,” said Arthur Augustus in a burst of
generogity. “ Yaas, and [ will back you up,
deah boy, I weally considah that I have a
bettah claim, especially as the captain of the
school wequires to be a fellah of tact and
judgment. But I withﬁwa’w_m%ﬂlaima, and 1
will back you up like anythin’. Huwway!”
~ “ Then we'll put it to the fellows,” said Tom
Merry. * Let's get down to the common-room,
and we'll see how they take it.”

* You will Fi’!!l}lh' romp home. i

And the meeting adjourned to the common-
TOoMm.

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER
The New Candidate 1

yi ENTLEMEN—"

G “Pile inl”

“ Hear, hear ! "™

Tom Metry stood on the table in the junior
common-room in the Behool Houge. The room
was erowded with the Shell, the Fourth, and
the Third. News of the ineeting had gon#
round, and the fellows had swarmed in %o
attend it. Figeins & Co. were there, too, with
a erowd of new House juniors.

“ Gentlemen,” resumed Tom Merry, ©° Mon-
teith has withdrawn his candidature. We are
all sorry to hear it.”

* Hear, hear ! from the New Heouse con-
tingent.

*Two
Cufts ! ”

(sroans.

“ Knox is a rotten bully, and we don’t want
him 1"

* Hear, hear!”

“Cutts played 2 dirty trick in giving
Monteith away to the Head, for we all know
he did it, whatever he says.”

GGroans for Cutts.

““ Tt 13 necessary, therefore, to put up a new
man to save the good old school from going
to the dogs!”™

“Bravo!”

“ Wiggins of the New House has suggested

me.”

“ Oh, my hat!”

“ Gentlemen, why shouldn't a junior be
captain of 8t, Jim's 2"

“ Echo answers why,” said Monty Lowther.

“ Weally, Lowthah, echo would answah 8t.
Jim's to that wemark,” eaid Arthur Augustus.
“ Echo always answahs the last word, you
know.”

“ We've got to show Catts what we think
of hiz knavish tricks,” went on Tom Merry.
“ And I reaMy think I should make a pretty

candidates are left—Knex and

_decent captain for the school.”

“mﬁﬁied is he that bloweth his own
trumpet ".gﬁ::M ed Gora,
‘“* Order 1™

{3t )



« Under my rule,” said Merry, growiig
enthusiastie, ** 8t. Jim's will flourish hike fh'h
hav-tree beside running waters. There will
he liberty, equality, and fTLlfFTII.it_'R‘-—fl’t'l:'dl"[ﬂ
for all, combined with respect to authority—
every chap will do just as he likes, and discip-
line will be firmly enforced.”

“* Hear, heat!”

“ Tt will be my aim to carry o the good
work commenced
by the late la-
mented Kil-
dare——""

“ Good old Kil-
dare !

“1 shall do my
hest to keep up the
football and ericket
traditions of the
old =chool — more |
especially by a
judicious mixture
of juniors among
gentorg in the First |
Eleven i '

Frantic cheering. |

“ I shall use my |
influence with the
Head to get a cer-
tain number of
juniors made into
prefects, to keep
the Sixth in or-
der =

Wild applanse.

“In 3 word.
evervthing will go
rippingly, if yon

decide to elect me

I promize to stand
up for the rights of the juniors.”
s Hurray !
* If the Bixth cut np rusty, they'll get it in
the neck.” : & iR
"_' an:_': with the Sixth ! 5
' Fagging will be abolished—"
‘ Brﬂ'q =
Bullying will be put down with & firm
hand—-""
" Hear, Lear | "

L iml._qn.] all will be calm and bricht,”
- . & T o B
<ail Tom Merry in conclugion. ** Gentle-

inen. hands up for myself as captain of St
Jim'a."

A forest of hands went up. |

There was no doubt that the candidature

of Tom Merry of the Shell was popular in the

extreme—at least, with the Lower School,

Tom Merry glanced with a spa rkling eye over

the L-nn-.-wiiﬂf and enthusiastic meeting,

There were enough fellows present to eleet

him, if it came to that,

“ (Jentlemen, I thank you

“ Hear, hear ! ™

“ I will now proceed to put a notice on
the board. an-

nouncing my candi-
dature. All of yon
can coane with me.”
“ What-ho ! "
And Tom Merry
jumped down off
the table, and led
hig excited and en-
thu=iastie tollowers
to the notice-board
in the hall, Monty
Lowther found a
pencil, and Man-
ners a sheet of
paper torn from a
pocket-pook, and
Tom Merry wrote
out the notice and
pinned 1t on the
board. Itran:

s

“ Thomas Merry,

Monteith’s open hand fell across Cutts's face. Cutts :

; e s Tl i e ; [ the Shell Form

capta i Jim's  Stdggered back, his cheeks going pale. * Now you cad, L% L s 1
et fs Jim's, come on,” exclaimed Monteith. (See page :iar_aijl

has the honour of
: announcing himself
as a candidate for the captainey of St. Jim's
now vaeant. He appeals for the suffrages of
all 8t. Jim's fellows, School Honse and New
House alike. Roll up!”

:: H,“"H:F ' roared the erowd,

- What's all that dash@l noise about ? ** ex-
l']&lﬂ_lf‘d Knox of the Sixth, pushing hiz way
angrily through the erowd. * What rot are
you putting on the board, Tom Merry ¢ 7

)



Tom Merry looked defiantly at the bully of
’H]F‘ Rixth, '
“I'm putting up my election notice,” he
5-111_.'[ Dﬂlﬂll‘:
““ Your what 7 " ejaculated Knox, &f aggeroed,
“ My plection noties.”
“ What do you mean, you young 1diot ¢’
E-“Hl] the senior harzhly.
‘ I'm gtanding for captain of 8t. Jim's.”
xoil
# Me—I mean I,” gaid Tom Merry coolly,
“ and I faney I'm going to pull it off, Knox
I'm backed up by both Houses.”
“ You sllh young ass!”

exelaimed Knox
furiously.

“ Take that idiotie paper ofl the
board at once. Do yon hear ?°

“ 1 hear! " said Tom, with a nod,

““ Take it downl™ &=

* Rate !

“ What!"” velled Knox.

“ Gretting deaf ? 7 asked Tord Merry plea-
santly, *° 1aaid rata! R-A-T-5—=rats! Haow-
ever. 1'll say it again if you didn’t quite catch
it. Rata!"”

“Ha, ha, ha!l”

“ Yaas, wathah | Wats, Knoxev, deah boy !
You wun off. You've no wight to interfeah
with the fwee and mdeyendent electahs of
St Jim'al ™

“If you don't take that paper down, T'll
talce 1t {lﬂ‘ﬁ‘ﬂ and lick you ! ” shouted Knox.

“ You've no mght to touch it, and you won't
be allowed to.’

The senior gave a snort of fury. and made a
grasp at the paper on the bourd. But the
juniors were ready for him. They weren't
afraid of Knox. Handz grasped the unpopular
bully of the Sixth on-all sides, and he was
whirled away from the notice-board before
‘he knew what was happening.

“ Bump him!" yelled Blake.

“ Hurray | Bump him | ”

“Let me go!” shricked Knox, hitting out
wﬂdl .

ow-ow | My nﬂse———fﬂw-—

0 Gweat Scott! My eye—"

Bump! Bump! Bum |

Eﬂax roared aﬁ he was bumped on the floor
—hard, Darrel came out of his study with a
cane in his hand.

“1t's all right, Darrel,” said Tom Merry.

Toaes tn-“,,fr’l'.;- “ Wa're h‘n]? bu t‘ﬁ‘pll‘iﬂ' Knox.
He w.intml to take down the election notice
of a rival ecandidate. Thats not allowed,
18 ii- g1

“ Certainly niot,” said Darrel.

Knox tore hmru If free, looking very diz-
hevelled. His eollar was tors, and his jacket
eplit at the back.

* That y oung hound Merry is setting up asa
candidate ! ” he hooted. ** Aré we gf}mg to
have the election turned into a silly joke 2™

I}ﬂarrfi started,

" Merry I You're not such an fus’!—-—"’

“'m ~~rfmdm*r for captain!™ gard Tom
Merry sturdily. " A respee +able and influen-
tial part& of electors have done me the honour
ict select me as their candidate o

“ Tom Merry eaptain ! Hurra‘& B

“You young duffers ! ™ said I.Iarrel and he
went back to hiz study laughing. Knox
tramped off, gritting his teeth. He made no
further attempt to remove the nofice from the
hoatrd. The electors were E'fli’li'llﬂ? not to he
trified with.

“ Parrel geeme to take it as a joke,” said
Tom Merry a little unmmfﬂrtahlv = I don’'t
gra ﬂ,n',;rﬂimﬂ to langh at mvsell. L

“ He iaughs hest who iaufzha last.,” sand
Blake sagely. “ The Sixth won't laugh when
you romp. hﬂIﬂE‘ at the election as eaptain of
St. Jim's.’

“ Wathah not ! ¥

“1 wonder how the Head will tale 1t!”
murmured Manners.

Most of the fellows were wondering, toe,
how the Head would take it. But the general
opinion was that he couldn’t interfere. From
time immemorizl the 8t. Jim's fellows had
pnﬂ&ﬂsed the right of electing their own
captain without interference. It was a
custom, certainly, for the eaptain of the

‘gchonl to be in the Sixth, and to be a prefeet.

But it was not a rule.

Besides, there had been no interference with
the candidature of Knox and Gutts-—and
Knox wasn't a prefeet, and Cuntts wasn’t in

the Sixth. Without gross inéonsisteney, the
Head couldh’t interfere with Tom Merry
on those grounds. He mighto't like it, Tom

admitted ; but then, by acting as 4 really
capable and first-class captain, he would soon

¢ : { at3 )



1l right. That

at 1t.
imparted

convinee the Head that it was
was the way Tom Merry ].HI_I]';P"III

As a matter of fact. Mr. Railton L
the news to the Head soon after the no ;Hr
was put on the board. The Housemast
was half-smiling as he imparted it.

Dr. Holmes could not help rjnnht?:-'_,: too. :

“Rless my soul!™ he gaid, * The bo¥
cannot be in earnest.”

“ T fear that he 15 v
gir.”’ ,

“ But the others—they will not
as to elect a junior captain of the

a8
BT

“1 trust not. but : ShoEe
‘1 do not see how I can interiere, salc

the Head thoughtfully. “1I do not want 1o
give the juniors the impression that they are
treated with injustice. I think I shall leave it
to the good sense of the boys. .

Which he did.
Only the bovs did not have exactly the

game idea of ** ood sense ™ as the Head had.
and so they were keenly and enthusiastically
determined to bring their candidate in—and
their candidate was Tom Merry !

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER
Foiled at the Finish!

orv much in earnest,

he 2o foolish
school, 1 am

LECTION day ! .
E There was almost breathless excite-
ment in the old school.

“Had the contest remained among Cutfs,
Knox. and Monteith, the excitement would
have been nothing like it. But a jumor was
standing for the captaincy—and that made all
the difference.

Of four candidates, one—Monteith—had
withdrawn, and the other three were going to
the poll—at all events, it was supposed so.
But Knox and Cutts had had a talk together,
end doubtless the Fifth-former had made it
worth Knox's while to give him a free run, for
on Saturday afternoon it was known that the
Sixth Form eandidate had followed Monteith's
example, and withdrawn.

Knox bad realized, undoubtedly, that he had
no chance. Cutts's followers far outnumbered
his, to say nothing of the crowd that sup-
ported Tom Merry., If hoth the seniors had
stood, both would Lave been hopelessly beaten,

hut with one withdrawn, the other still had a
T W S

chance.

Knox and lus friends were supporting Cutts

. and Gerald (‘utts in::]'u.'r.'l to pull it nqﬂ'_
EE‘TW_i.n;inrq were determined that he shouldn’t,
The g WE

Canvassing had been roing on briskly on hoth
Janvas ¢ .

Eitit'ﬁ!.

In the
defatiza hle
genvn.ms b

their heatrtss
paoer to get even
L & 'J. .

New House, Figgins & Co. were in-
in Tom. Merry's canse. Tom's
Ling of Monteith had touched

ﬂ;.]‘ hesides that, they were
with Cutts. Not a fellow
o the New House wonld +]|‘|*:H'H_1r[ ".‘l_'ﬂ'ilt_fl’ for
Cutts. Even some of the seniors Intended
to vote for Tom Merry, to m:u‘_k their dis-
I-Inamn? qt the exclusion of thewr own can-
didate. : | ot

Some of them, indeed, were of the opinion
fhat. if a junior were elected to the captamey,
the Head would rescind his order, and allow
Monteith to take the post after all. For a
junior captain was really unthinkable as a
]p{-n]mnw}{*}'—-h‘l senior minds, at least. : Tle
juniors saw nothine unthinkable ahout it.

The contest rest od now hetween Tom
Merrv and Cutts, and though the Fifth-
former still had hopes, Tom Merry had ample
confidence. .

A large number of the sentors did not mean
{o vote at all. but the juniors intended to roll
up in great force for their men.  And almost
all the juniors of both Houses were for Tom
Merrv.,

The election was fixed for fonr o'clock m the
afterncon, in the mgz hall of the Rehonl House,

Long hefore four o'clock the hall was
crowded.

Tom Merry’s backers whipped in the voters
from all quarters, from the gym. and the footer
ground and the river and the studies. Not a
fellow who possessed a vote was allowed to be
anywhere but in Big Hall.

Mr. Railton and Mr. Lathom were tellers on
the important occasion, and a little before
four o’clock they came in,

_Bath of them were looking very grave, They
did not like Cutts or his candidature, but they

hoped sincerely that he would be elected. A

Junior as eaptain of the school was a new

departure, of which the masters were not likely
to approve.

(3% )



Cheers greeted the appearance of the two
magters.

“ Now we sha’'n’'t be long, deah bowvs
romarked Arthur Aungustus D'Arey. © Bai
Jove, we'll have a celebwation when we've
elected Tom Mewwy captain, T atill considah
that T should weally make a bettah captain,

ou know, but I'm backing up old Tommy.”

“ It will be a giddy walk over ] ™ chuekled
Monty Lowther. * Look at gutts! He
doesn’'t look very jolly, does he 2 ™

“ Wathah not!™

“ He knows he's going to get it in the neck,”
gaid Tom DMerry. * Now, who's going to
propose me ? iy

“ Bettah leave that to me, deah boy. 1
will put it vewy nicely.” b

* Right-ho! Pilein!”

Four o'clock struck. Mr. Railton raised
hiz hand for silence. and the buzz of voices
died away in the erowded hall.

“ My boys,” said the Housemaster, in his
deep voice, “ you are met to elect a new
captain for the schoel, in the place of Kil-
dare, whose departure we all regret.”

Mr. Railton was interrupted by cheers for
Kildare, Then he resumed :

1 understand that there are two candi-
dates. I trust that the boyez of 8t Jim s will
malke a wise zeleetion, and nof comtit them-
gelves to a reckless innovation.™

“That's up against you, Tom Merry,”
wlaspered Levison.

“ Oh, rats! " said Blake. * Railton means
that we'rs to vote for the right candidate, and

the right candidate iz Tom Merry.”
' * Yaas, wathah!” :

“ Knos is up! " grinned Kangarco. * Go
it, Knox.” |

Knox rose to propose his friend, Gerald
Cutts, of the Fifth Form, as captain of St.
Jim's.  There were cheers [rom a section of
the assembly.

Tom Merry & Co. looked round them, and
they were satisfied that not more than a third
of the fellows present were cheering for Untis.
Quite a hundred fellows were absent from the
Hall, fellows who would not vote for a junior,
and who did not choose to vote for Cutts.

“ Now, Guesy!” said Blake:

Arthur Augustus came gracefully forward

“ Ctontlemen of 8t Jim's—""

“ Yurray | ' came & roar, which completely
put in the shade the late cheermg for Cutts.
* @Go it, Gussy!”

““ Gentlemen, T have the honour to pwopose
mv esteemed fwiend, Tom Mewwg, for the
post of captain of St. Jim's!”

* Hear hear! ™

“1 need not dilate upon the eminent
qualities of my fwiend, Tom Mewwy. You
all know him.”

Cheers |

“ You knew him for a good man and twue=—
kindest fwiend and noblest foe—a chap who's
a3 stwaight as a die, and always plays the
game.

“ Hurray!”

“ Mr, Wailton, the majowity of vetes b’
evidently in favour of my fwiend Tom Mewwy,
I claim to have my [wiend Tom Mewwy
declared captain of 5t Jims.”

“ 1 demand a show of handa ! ™ said Cubts.
between his teeth, Cuatts was pale with rage :
he had little hope left now.

He had played hiz eards well—too well,
perhaps. Conning as he had been, his schemes
had toppled over at last, like a house of cards :
ho was foiled at the finish, « The nnexpected
had happened, for the candidature of a junior
was coertainly one of the most unexpeeted
things that could have been thought of. And
Cutts of the Fifth saw his castles in the au
fading away.

“ Hands up for Cutts of the Fifth!"” said
Mr. Railton,

Hands went up on all sides, and they were
catefully counted, and then Mr. Railton and
the Fourth Form-Master compared notes as
to the total. A note was made of the number,
and then a show of hands for Tom Merry was
called for.

To the most casual glance is was evident
that the number was far greater.

Bat the connting was gone through carefully.

Then there was & hush of silence, as Mr.
Railton stood up to make the announcement
of the result. The excitement was breathless.

* Egt-?s for Cutts of the Fifth—eighty-five.”

“ Votes for Tom Merry of the Shell—twa
hundred and thirty.” o

( 3t5 )



“ Hurray ! "

« Pom Merry of the Shell is d
dulv elected -:'r.:lp*tain of the school ! .
Railton, with quite a qucer expressios
his farce. ;

iy ). hap, hurrar :

L‘u}ifg ﬂ‘g ch-? Fifth drove his hands deep mh;n
his pockets, and strode from the hall, 11155 ffm:
white with rage. But few n'-;_j';lrrhwl l’.t:fliz- ot
the Fifth. A wildly exeited and 1‘!1!!‘II1LE1;IFFIF3
crowd surrounded Tom Merry, and raced him

l:'{"];'ll‘{‘l'.il to he
§ H.‘liL] MT.
lJI"{.“'n

¥

ased the Lower School very

1 O I ']'h 1 ; :
thing that ] ot regarded with favourable

T o o B
areatly, and W i
|5".'r:1 v ﬂu' 1-’]:[!01‘ bl‘.‘llt‘rffl. 5

“{n the Shell passage I the School Hn_t:sg
there was a torrific crowd, all of them noiay,
L [ oy e I ; 25 | '
and all of them Joyous. Tom Merry s ...m{;}
was crowded.

Tom Merry was holding a reception,

Juniors of both Ilﬂl]ﬁﬂ&i-—ﬂclh.ru{ 1Ht=1l~'~_+:' and
Now House—came In gwarms. 1| he rivalry
i,pq:l:-;n-:l the two houses of St Jim g seemed to

be entively suspended.

shoulder- gﬁﬁ Fiswins & Co., of the New House,
high, aud — e a— | woro prinning with joy: and so were the
bhore him . ni | Terrible Three of the School House—
round Big Bl | Tom Merry, and Maoners, and Lowther,
Hall in i | % Arther
fréut?'lptlti j A ll i‘;tfurstu?
and the ole o "Arey o
rafters rang ' the Fourth

with cheers
for Tom
Merry, Cap-
tain of Bt
Jim’s.

Form wore
an unusu-
ally expan-
sive smile,
though he
was 80

THE FIF-
e squeezed
CHAPTER by h.e
= crowd 1n
Unprece- = Tom Mer-
dented ! = rv's study
T JIN'S that his
S i elegant
astate +clothes
of excite- were an
m;utt. opr Crash! The Fifth-former went down at last, and Tm f::tlﬂ; study r:;u'|e I]{Tﬂ %ng
!mﬁt:'gﬂ HE:]] gxsping. Monteith glanced. down s.ﬁfz hi";} his anger ctill unappeased. (See i\ﬁl;;:é E'ﬂ dFy
on the old it crumpled.

school that Saturday afterncon would have
wondered what was on. 1! was only too
enident that something was * on.”

The Lower School was in a state of extra-
ordinary exuberance. Junior fellows clapped
one another on the back when they met, or
ghook hands, or burst into cheering without
any apparent rhyme or reason.

The senior fellows, it might have been
noticed, did not seem to share in the general
exuberance, They looked serious and solemn.

Whatever was “ on,” it was evidently some-

( 316 )

“ It’s simply wippin’!” Arthur Angustus
D’ Arcy declared for the twontieth time at least,
* I wegard it as simply wippin’, deah boys | ™

“ Gorgeous ! said Jack Blake.

" Topping ! 7 chimed in Figgine of the New
House.

And all the fellows erammed in the study
and the passage burst into a cheey :

“Hurrah ! Hip-pip—hurrah ! ”

Zhe din in the Shell passage must have been
hearcl_ all over the School House, and on most
oceasiops it would bave caused some exas-

L



perated prefect to eome along with a cane.
But just now the prefects seemed to be keeping
off the grass, so to speak.

Tom Merry himeelf was looking very clated.
It waa natural, under the circumsatannes.
Naturally, too, he was holding a reception of
the electors, and every fellow who had voted
for him came to th» reception, with the result
that the study ana the whole passage were
eramimed with an uproarious throng.

]_19_{[‘1231111101315 had been I}l‘u‘»‘i.‘_{qﬂ on a
‘generous scale. The Co. had gladly elubbed

together to their lagt 8ixpence to celebrate that
u[ﬁqwr_ and never-to-be-forgotten occasion,

The fellows in the study, lueky to be on the
spot, demolished the things with great heart-
inese, and pagsed out helpings to their less
fortunate comrades in the passage.

Fatty Wynn of the New House stood on the
table, tueking into a huge pie, his plamp face
shining like a full moon. "There was no room
to sit down. There wasn’t very much room
to stand, for that matter.

Every now and then the feed and talk were
interrupted by bursts of cheering, ~ On election
days the fellows were entitled to make a row
if they liked. They took full advantage of
the privilege.

- Besides, now that Tom Merry was captain of
the school, they could do as they liked ; the
new captain would see them through.

And they wanted the seniors to hear them
rejoice. They wanted the prefects to under-
stand that there was a new regline now,

In fact, they wouldnt have been sorry to
see some interfering prefect come along.
Under the orders of the captain of the school,
they would have been justified in ¢jecting the
said prefect ** on his neck.” And to Ejéﬂt a
prefeet on bis neck would have been bliss to
the juniors, _

“ Hurrah! Hurrah! Hurrab!”

“ We shall have Darrel or somebody alon
here soon, if we don’t put the soft pedal on,’
Kangaroo of the Shell remarked.

“ Let 'em all come ! ” said Tom Merry.

“ Yaas, wathah!” said Arthur Augustus
D'Arey. “ We'll jollay soon show them that
we don't eare a wap for them !” L

“Whatho!”

* Prefects have no right to interfere with
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the captain of the school,” gaid Tom Merry
geriously.  I've been going over the Ordi-
nances of the School

“ The which ? " ejaculated Figgimns.

“The ordinances!” #aid Tom Merry.
“ They'ra in 4 boolk in the library—the laws af
the school, you know. that even the Head has
to respect. I've [_I.qjl'ﬁf‘_ﬂi out the ordinances
that aflect the eaptain of the school, and |
know my rights. 1'm going to live up to them.
I'mn sure all you fellows will back me up in
exercising my proper authorty.”

“ Yaas, wathah!"

“Hear, hear!”

“ Hugrah !

There was a shout
passage :

“ Here comes Darrel 1™

“ A blessed prefect!”

“ Who are you shoving. Darrel 27

“ You get off! We don’t want any of the
Sixth here !

“Get gut !

Tom Merry strugaled to the door and loeked
out into the passage. Darrel of the Sixih,
with a very red face, was pushing his way
through the throng amid roars of protest and
indignation.. He was making his way to the
study, but it was slow work.

Tom Merry waved his hand to his excited
backers.

“ Let Darrel pass, you fellows | ™ he called
out.

“ We don’t want any prefects |” howled
the crowd.

“ Darrel's a good sort. Let him come in,
If Knox comes along vou can chuck him out—
or Cutts—on my authority.”

* Hear, hear!”

Darrel squeezed through, and arrived in the
study in a somewhat breathless and dis-
hevelled state. Darrel %as a very popular
fellow, only second in that respect fto old
Kildare bimeelf, the captain of 8t. Jim's, who
had left suddenly, aud whose place as captaiv
Tom Merry had taken,

But, popular or not, Darrel couldnt be
allowed to interfere with the rights and duties
of the new captain. That wasn't to be thought
of for n moment. _ 3
“You kids must make less noise!”

from the crowded



Darrel gasped. © Do yéu know you can I.H‘
heard-over the whole House and across the
guadrangle # ©

T ghouldn't *wonder,” said Tom Merry

ealmly.

s Well, you've got to shut up o

“Rats!” g

“ What ! " shouted the prefect, grasping lus
cane.

Tom Merry raised his hand warningly.

“ Put that cane down, Darrel 1™

“* Wha-a-at ! ™ d

“ Don’t you know that I'm eaptain of the
school 27" demanded Tom Merry. * Listen to
this: Bye-law No. 67 of the Ordinances of
Qt. James's Collegiate School. Th(‘ captain
of the school, by virtue of his pesition, takes
precedence of all prefects, who are under his
directions.” Got that, Darrel 27 %

“ You—vyou cheeky voung ass—

“Hold on!” said Tony Merry sternly.
““ No slanging. Listen to this : Bye-law No.
79. © Any disrespect to constituted authority
shall be punished hy flogzing, detention. or
caning npon the hands, as may be deemed fit
and suitable.” ”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

* There's nothing to laugh at,” said Tom
Merry, looking round seyerely. ™ This 15 a
serious matter. I don’t want to flog you,
Darrel—-"

** What!"

“ Or detain you—or cane you vpon the
hands—"

“ Wha-a-at ! " stuttered the Sixth-former.

“ But I must insist upon proper respect for
constituted authority. Kindly lay down that
cane at once!”

* You—yon—-"

* Take that cane away from Darrel ! ' said
Tom Merry. |

The cane was whipped out of the prefect’s
hand in a second. Darrel clenched his fists,
but unnumbered fists were clenched reund him
at once.

“ Take it calmly, Darrel, old man,” said
Tom Hﬁrl}‘- “We don't want to hurt

you—

& ch i-.IIIﬂ; me ! i gptﬂﬁﬂ].‘&l] the Prﬂff'ﬂt. 6 Ipm

&ﬂﬂﬂ!}g, i suppose, I must be dreaming.”

+“ Kindly return to your study, Darrel, and

snsider vourself Jetained there for one hour,”
'.-hl;h " . -

aid Tom Merry. :
Ml‘hami Rtm‘!d tnumimmi‘,

Do vou hear me, Darre 23
I I'll thrash you !

« 11 hear yvou ! : e,
¢ Remove that insubordinate person, said

Tl'lll'i ?!1%.‘1‘]‘_"-'. o
 Yaas., wathah !
« Phrow him out ! it
“ Hurray ! &
Darrel wond
head or his heels.

cides. and he was hustle .
the passage the crowd hustled him on. He

was breathless, his collar was torn, and
his jacket split up the back by the time
he reached the stairs. He went back to h{g
study in a dazed state. Ib Tom Merry's
study, and the parts adjoining, the celebra-

tion continued with andiminished din,

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER
A Difficult Situation !

». Horues, the Head of St. Jim's, sat 1n
his study. with a worried brow.

Mr. Railton. the Housemaster of the
chool House. was with him, and he, too, was
looking decidedly worried.

The state of things at the old school was
extraordinary—it was a state that could not

wossibly be allowed to continue, and yet
there did not seem to be any ready means by
whizh it eould be put an end to.

A junior captain of the school !

It was unthinkable,

But what was to be done 2 Without what
evervhody in the Lower School would have
considered an utterly unjustifiable and tyran-
nical exercise of authonty. the Head conld not
quash the result of the election. He shrank
from taking such a stepas ordering Tom Merry
to resign the captainey to which he had been
elected,

But wnless Tom Merry was dircetly com-
manded to do so by the Head, it was plain
that he wouldn’t even think of resigning. He
was quite satisfied with himself as captain
of the school.

It is an unheard-of state of affairs,” the
Doctor said, with a troubled frown. * Of
course, it is impossible to allow it to continue.”

ki

ered whether he was on s
Hands grasped him on ail
d out of the study. In
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¢ Tmpossible ! " agreed Mr, Railton,

“ Yet it seems equally impossible to
interfere.”

“ 1t would certainly be diffienlt,”

“ 1 eonfess, Mr. Railton, that I really do not
know what is to be dope under such extra-
ordinary circutnstances,”

Mr., Railton nodded.
either.

“Tt is wvery unfortunate,” he . agreed,
“ There were four candidates—Monteith and
Knox of the Sixth, Cutts of the Fifth, and
Tom Merry ofithe Shell, Unfortunately, it is
the junior who has been elected,”

“0f course, [ could not foresee that contin-
gency when [ dirccted Monteibh to withdraw
from his candidature,” the Head remaflked.
“ 1 had no alternative, when it was revealed
to me that at one time he had been mized up
in disgraceful proceedings with a set of
hetting men.”

““ Quite go.” agreed the Hougemaster.  But
the juniors had a sugpicion that it was Cutts
of the Fifth who made that revelation to yon,
in order to spoil Monteith’s chances for the
election, and they all turned against him at
onee,’ | »

“ It is possible, of course, that they were
right.”

“ Probably. And as Knox withdrew also—
I think by some arrangement with Cutte—
only the two remained ; and Cutts became
g0 extremely unpopular, Tom Merry was
elected by an overwhelming majority. It is
not as if the majority had been small. In that
case a new election might be considered. But
the majority was more than a hundred ; and a
new election would certainly have the same
reaults”

The Head drummed on the table with his
fingers. .

He did not know

Railton! It is impossible!™

“ It is certainly very awkward.” -
“ The captain of the school has authori
over the prefects, and, of course, should be a
prefect himself.” -'

“ But neither Knox nor Cutts was a prefect,
and they were allowed to stand, I fear-it is
too late to raise that point, sir.” &

“ Of course, this is an entirely unexpected

“But a ]uﬂlﬂf cn.p'taé_,u of tﬂﬂ -'Bf.!hﬂﬂl, Mr.
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turn of events, and one that could not be
prepared. for,” said the Head. ™ Buf some-
thing must be done. All the seniors, for
instance, will be against the new capiam;
they cannot be expected to obey a junior—
though, by the rules, they are bound to obey
the captain of the school.” _

“They will certainly ignore 8 juniof cap-
tain,”

“ Which «will lead to great friction and
dispute.” |

* 1 fear so."” '

“But what am I to do? If I grder the
jumior to resign, and make a new law on the
subjecty all the Lower School will regard if as
an act of tyranny. And, to a certain extent.
they would be right.”

“ It would undoubtedly make a very bad
impression.”’

“ Yet what i8 to be done? Sometlung
shonld be done before the matter has gone too
far and caused trouble that will not be easily
suppressed.”’

] quite agres with you, sic. Perhaps an
appeal to the good sense of the junior may
have some cffect. He might listen to you, sir,
or to me.”

“* 1 will leave it in your hands, Mr. Railton,”
gaid the Head, looking relieved. * Pray see
what you can do in the matter. T trust that
Tom Marry will have sufficient good sense to
listen to you. After all, he is a sensible lad.”

“ I will do my best, sir.”

# And perhaps it would be as well to lose no
time,” said the Head. *° The affair canuot be
put an end to too soon.” -

“ Quite 0. 1 will see Merry at once.”

And Mr. Railton left the Head's study.

His brow was very thoughtful as he went
towards the stairs. He could hear the din of
the celebration in the junior quarters. [t was
true that Tom Merry was a sensible lad—

quite true ; but the Housemaster knew that

the junior’s point of view might not coincide
with his own. However, he determined to
do his best to bring Tom Merry to reason.
There was & buzz in the Shell as Mr,
Railton came upstairs. The juniors respéet-
fully made way for the Housemaster. It was
not very easy to make way, in that tremen-
dous crowd, but they contrived to allow Mr.
.



The Houzemaster reached

T 1'
' " . r b '.‘": 'l‘l'L'tL"l-i- HI‘.
and the din died awa) [Tnexy

Railton to pass.
the crammed ::ttudj',

gs he leoked 1n. e
“ Come in, sir.” said Tom Merry cordially.

““ It'= very kind of you to come to congratulate

Illl'n'».' !
when the best candidate

“ Hear. hear!

mie, 8ir.

The juniors grinned, \
enough that the Housemaster had not come
there to congratulate the newly elected cap-
tain of the schoal.

Mr. Railton coughed. 7

“ Ahem! I came to speak to you, Merry."

¥ e Er

**But—
ahem |—I think
a more private
oecasion :

*“ Oh, pile 1n,
sir — I mean,
go on! These
chaps don't
mind. In fact,
sir, if it's any-
thing about the
captaincy, I'd
rather they
heard it, too.
You see, I'm
forming my
pals into a
committee to
help me run
things, now I'm
captain, I’ m
rather voung
to be captain
of a school like
St. Jim’s,’’
added Tom Merry, with becoming modesty.

“ Yaas, I'm goin’ to aet as advisah to
Tom Mewwy, sir. He wequires the assistance
of a fellak of tact and judgment.”

*“ 8peak out, sir,” said Jack Blake encour-
agingly. “ The managing committee will be
very pleased to hear you, sir.”

" Yaas, sir, we wegard you as a fwiend ag
well as a Housemastah,” said Arthur Augustus
gracionsly,

“ The fact is,” said Mr. Railton, “ this
election has had a most unexpected and absurd

result, Merry,”

They cuessed easily. 01
' him aw

vote for a sneak hike Cntis.

“ No fear!

_ . : _ Knox did
He struggled like a lunatic. but the juniors were too

“Bump him if he resists.’ said Tom Merry calmly.

resist.

many for him. (Seg pace 324)

under the circumstances.”

order.”’

“ What ! "
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Tam M!‘I‘I‘}' IL_'H.JI-‘.IZHI ﬂlll‘].l[‘H:‘-L'L]. 2
perhaps : but I don’t sea

‘t can be considered an absurd result,
was elected,

< Vou see. sir, Monteith was ordered to get
ant. by the Head himself, becange Catts gave
vav about gome ancient history or other,

And. naturally, the fellows weren't going to

aqid Figeging emphatically,
“ He dished our man, and so we dished

him !

M R
K nox.aSke
wasn't a suoit-

able chap, any-
way, and he
never had an
earthly.” said
Tom Merry,
“1t was he-
tween Cutts
and me ; and I
think I can sav,
without swanlk-
ing, that I'm
the better man
of the two.”

‘‘*Hear—
hear! ™
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*“ Ahem! But
1t 18 quite im-
possible for a
junior to be
captain of the
school,” said

Mr. Railton. “In the first place, the scnior
boys will not pay you any regard.”

" They're hound to, sir, by the rules.”

I am afraid they will disregard the rules,

Tom Merry shook his head.
- They won't be allowed to disregard the
rules, sir. I'm going to keep the Sixth in

“Isha'n't be a tyrant, of course, but I shall
exXercige :l‘l:lthl']i'll'}' with a firm hand,” said Tom
calwly. * All the juniors will back we up.”



¢ Yog, rather!”

“ Huwway |

¢ The Sixth will have to toe the line. and
T'll soon male "em gce that,” zaid Tom cheer-
fully. * Don’t you worry about that, sir.
1t will be all riglit.”

“ Ahem!” =ald Mr. Railton, far from
qesured on that point. * Then there is the
fact that you are a junior, and not a prefect,
Merry. The eaptam of the school has always
been head prefect.”

“The Head can make me a prefect if he
likes, sir.”

“ Jolly good wheeze ! ™ gaid Monty Lowther
heartily.

“Good egg!” said Blake. * You inight
sngrest that to the Head, sir. Then there
won't be any more difficulties on that point.”

* And the captain of the gehool iz head of
the ghmes,” said Mr. Railton, his brow
agrowing more worried, [ suppose you are
not thinking of undertaking to captain the
First. Eleven, and direct the sports, Merry ¢

“ That’s just what I am thinking of, sie,”
gaid Tom Merry, at once. * I faney I should
do it better than Cutts, for instance.” -

“ Cufts 1z a senior 2

“1 know he is. gir ; but, as a junior myself,
naturally I sort of feel that a junior could run
things better than a senior. All the fellows
here agree with me.”

** Yes, rather ! ™

“What-ho!'"

“T'm going to do my best to earry on
Kildare's work where he left it off, sir,” said
Tom Merry. “ 1 don't say I ghall be as good
a captain as old Kildare was. He was a chap
in a thonsand. But a fellow can’t do more
than his best.”

** Besides, I'm to be advisah-in-clief—"

“To come to the point, Merry,” said Mr.
Railton, plunging into business at last. = I'm
afraid this election eannot be allowed to
stand.”

There was a loud bunzz at once. Even
respect for the Housemaster could not repress
that demonstration of indignation.

“ Oh, really, sit! " exclaimed Tom Merry
warmly. 1 don’t see that ! The result of an
open and fair election must be allowed to
atand,”

H. A. ( 321 )

“Tn this case, under the peculiar circums
stances, I think the Head will order the result
to be set aside—unless you anticipate him by
resigning, Merry.” : e

“ Tmpossible, gir! The Head can't do it

 What L

“* Listen to this, sir,” szid Tom Merry,
referring at once to his collection of valuable
extracts from the Ordinances of the School,
“* By-law No. 98. In case of misconduct of
any kind on the part of the captain of the
school, the Headmaster shall have the richt
and power to digmiss him from his post, bu
otherwise the free choice of the electors shall
heratified, andshall be considered inviolable,”™

“ Bai Jove ! said Arthur Augustus. = That
hits the wight nail wight on the head.”

“ You see. sir, that settles it,” said Tom
Merry. Mr. Railton’s face was a study.
“ The Head can’t dismiss me excepting for
miscondnct—and I'm not the kind of chap to
misconduct mysell in any way. In fact, I'm
ooing to be jolly careful. 1'm sure Dr. Holmes
wouldn't  transgress. his authority in that
way—but if he did, I should have to appeal

" to the Board of Governors.”

** Hear, hear ! "

Mr. Railton compressed lns lips.

“ 8o you refuse ta listen fo my advice,
Merry——"

** Not at all, sir. But the captain of a big
school like 8t. Jim's must be suppozed to be
capable of forming an opinion for himself,
don’t you think so, sir ? 7

“ In a word, you refuse to resign from this
ridiculous position to which vou have so un-
fortunately been elected ? 7 the Housemaster
exclaimed tartly.

** I shouldn't put it like that, sir. But 1
certainly feel 1t my duty te live up fo the
position to which my schoolfellows have
clected me. aud to do my duty by them and
by 8t. Jim's! 7 said Tom Merry.

* Then 1 have nothing more to say.”

And the Housemaster quitted the stedy.

- Bai Jove! " remarked Arthur Augustus
D’Arcy. " That looks as if the powahs that
be don't quite like the way things are goin’,
deah boys! "

** They can lamp i, then,” sajd Tam Merry
emphatically. *° One thing's jolly certain—

i



I'm caplain of 8t. Jim's, and I'm going to

remain captain!
And there was a roar O

approval. *
“ Hurrah! Hip-pip-hurrah !
And that roar accompanied the

as he went downstairs.

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER
The New Captain!
T was going to happen was & nyseery
o far. %
Tom Merry of the Shell was captaill
sf St. Jim's, but that he could be allowed
to remasin captain seemed impossible to the
geniors, at least.

Many of the juniors, too, expected the chop-

¢ to come down, as Monty Lowther put 1t.

Bat it did not come down.

Whether the Head, as well as Tom Merry.
had been looking up the bye-laws of the school,
or whether he was simply hesitating in donbt
—whatever the reason, the fiat did not go
forth for the junior to stand oub of the
captaincy.

On Manday Tom Merry was still captain of
§t. Jim's, and showed every intention of
sticking to lis post and living up fo it.

The Sixth Form had held a council on the
gubjeet in the privacy of the prefect's room ;
and although the result was not known to the
juniore, they guessed easily enough that the
top Form of the school had decided to be
* up against ” the new regime.

That, of course, was only to be expected.

The Sixth and the Fifth would * kick,” but
however hard they kicked, they could not
kick Tom Merry out of the captammey, and
that was the important point.

It was known that Cutts of the Fifth was
especially farious. It was not only his defeat
in the election, but his defeat at the hands
iamior that rankled in the breast of the

f applause and

Housemaster

2
7]

th, and he had been beaten
Shell fellow

g
£
g

S ' { 322 ) LS
.,:‘ B, o |1.:':l‘.‘.ftf|

rif he turned rusty. Gerald Cutts could
oz much as he liked ; the
Jim's went on his way un-

forme
<k l]{-l-'lﬂi:‘ re "l."f']'lg'f'

captain of St
regurding.

Mr. Linton, the
at Tom Merry m
when he came 10

porning.
It was the fi

saster of the Shell, looked
g somewhat peculiar way,
the Form-room on Monday

et time Mr. Linton had had a
captain of the school in his clags.

Tam Merry wig, 1 fact, the 1'-_1.:]}1':”{-;1.]'[‘{; of all
eves at this time. Hs old enemies, Gore and
Crooke and Levison and Mellish, were remark-
ahly civil to him. However :-1}_![1'["[- a time
his command might last, while it lasted he
had it in his power to make things VEry warm
for them if he liked ; and they knew it. Not
that Tom Merry was in the least likely to act
the bully. But he did not mean to stand any
nongense, and he made that plain from the

gtart.

balanced by the snpport of the Lower School.
There wag hardly a junior in either House
wha was not prepared to hack Tom Merry up
through thick and thin.
Curiously enongh the new capfain was as
alar in the New House as in his own House,

The opposition of the seniors was counter-

'he New House candidate had been ™ dished |

by Cutts. And the New House fellows had
rejoiced’in ** dishing *’ Cutts, in his turn, by
voting for Tom Merry. And having elected
Toma Merry, they were prepared to stand by
him.
The new reign, therefore, was inaugurated
by an unusual peacefulness between the
juniors of the rival Houses, though how long
that would last was a question.

For the present, however, the barometer
was set fair, so to speak. |

Figgins announced in the New House that
he was backing up Tom Merry, and that he
would punch the head of any other fellow who

didn't back him up, and Figgy's argument

Was COnsl conclusive, :

y
W gt

The juniors felt that Tom Merry was onie of 1

themselves, and that it was up to them to
auppg;l hun; aw_nat the seniors, H-;_nﬂ they felt
RGP i ab tho tdia ok * giolnie G
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Tom Merry, as captain of St. Jim's, found
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that he had a good many new dutics on his

hands. Instanding for election, he had made
many promiges in the exuberance of the
moment. He might have forgotten them—as

candidates sometimes do after election—but
the other fellows did not intend to let him
forget them.

Wally—D'Arcy minor of the Third—
brought to his recollection the fact that he
had promised to abolish fagoing. That was
to be one of the reforms under the new regime.
Knox's fag reminded him that he had under-
taken to stamp out bullying—Knox's fag
hmmg had great experience of that. Al the
junior footbaliers remembered—and men-
tioned—the circumstance that he had agreed
to play junior members in the First Eleven.

That was rather a pressing matter. On
Wednesday one of the last fixtures of the
football season was to take place—the match
with the First Eleven of R_vh:-ﬂmhr- Grrarnmar
School. As captain of St. Jim's, Tom Merry
wag football skipper, and he would naturally
take the command. And something like
forty or fifty juniors were looking forward to
places in the team. Unless Tom Merry
decided on something like the old-faghioned
Rugby game, with half a hundred a side, it was
dlfhmlt to see how hLe was to satisfy all
{lmmants The way of the new captain of
St. Jim's evidently did not lie throngh beds of
roses. But Tom Merry faced all his difficulties
calmly and courageously. And so far the
juniors were united in backing him up against
all comers.

Knox of the Sixth was the first of the seniors
to fall foul of the new captuin. Knox had
loudly announced that he regarded the
election as “rot,” and that he “hadn’t the
slightest intention of taking any notice of the
cheek} Shell kid. Some of the ] juniors wanted
Tom to drop on Knox at once, under Rule 79
of the Ordinances of 8t. Jini's, which forbade
disrespect towards the captain of the school.
But Tom Merry left it till Knox proceeded
from words to actions.

After lessons on Monday, while Tom was
chatting with a group of his supporters on the
footer-ground, discussing the coming First
Eleven match, Wally of the Third dashed up
in great exmtemant

o ]
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- Where's Tor H- Ty 7" he ghouted.
“ Where's the skipper ?°

4 Hf.‘l‘i" I am,” %t]{l Tom Merry. °° What's
wanted, kid ? 7

“Kid!*" said Wallj forgetting Rule 79
for a moment. * Whom are yon calling a
kid ? Kid vourself and be blowed ! ”’

gaid Tom Merry,
an ash - plant
Look

“ None of your cheek ! ”
frowning. ~ I'm carrying
NOW, t-u- keep cheeky kids in order.
out !’

And indeed Tom Merry had taken to carry-
ing that symbol of authority, which he was
e rmnﬂ} entitled to use as captain of the
8C m:Jr;i

‘Yaas, tweat your skippah with pwopah
wespect, Wally,” said Arthur Augustus. 1
expect my minah to seta pw::upah example to
tht othah fags, you know.”

“ Oh, rats ! " eaid Wally.

“ Wally, you young wasecal

“ Oh, don’t you be gin, Gus!™ imp lcﬂr&d
Wally. * Tom Merry, you're wanted. 1:r ou're
captain of St. Jim’s, ain't you ! And you
Irr{-nu-mrl to put down bullying.”

* Who's bullying whom ? * asked Tom.

“EKnox. He's licking young Curly in his
study ! ”* howled Wally. * Curly’s my chum,
aml that beast Knox isn't going to lick him ! ”

* What has Curly done * 7

“ What does i'ﬁ matter what he's done 2"
howled Wally. “ Amn’t yon going to keep your
blessed election promises, and put down bully-
ing? Knox is licking him with a ericket-
atump L

‘1 must inquire into this!” gaid Tom
Merry, in a stately way. “ I shall go te
Knox's study at once. Some of you fellows
had better come, in case there's trouble.”

“Ysas, wathah!™

** Hear, hear! ™’

“ We'll back youup !’

Tom Merry walked off towards the School
House, with quite an army at his back. The
juniors were very keen to try conclusions with
the worst bully in the school, and this was the
first time thl'.’:}' had had the chance of doing
so under the lead of a captain of the school.
Judging by the looks of the juniors, it might
have been predicted that there was a high old
time in store for Knox of the Sixth.

)
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THE EIGHTEENTH cHAPTER

Tomn Merry Exercises His Authority !

« g Fow-0w-ow ! "
Y That Knox was _
deal of energy¥ with the ericket-
gtump was evident, from the howls of ﬂIIE'IlISIZ:
that procecded from his study as Tom Merry
& Co. came up the Sixta Form passage. ‘
“ Yow-ow-ow | You beast, Knox o

tell Tom Merry ! '

Ow!”
Knox s angry voice could be heard 1m reply
gs the army

neared the

putting in & gmd

door -D.f the "l':.ll“ ;7-??.'-[.-‘.:',‘-*“: ;-.-;".H;-'. =||

gtudy. ,!]'r' LR S
“ You'll tell H ilﬁ i *: i

Tom Merry, i fie! |

will you? iR

Take that! T4}

Tell him, too,

that Tl gve
him some of Knox. :The
the same if 1 bully of the
have any of Hixth whirled
his cheek! the stump
Take that— shove his
and that— head. Hiz
and that!” face was enme-
Whaek— son with rage,
whack— “* Stand
whack ! back, or T'li
" Y ow-ow- brain you!”™
u“:;!; . he shouted.
_“You hear - 3 : “T weluse
I":’i’“:il;- yelled I / VT RSN to be bwained,
g « Contlemen,” said Tom Merry, * hands for my 1 and 1 we-
thf;sm Merry of St. Jim's.™ (See pngeu?alzci Lt fuse to stand
8, 3 back!"”

the door of Knox's study, and strode in.
Knox had Curly Gibson by the collar, and
was larruping bim with energy and a cricket-
stump. He paused in the castigation, how-
ever, to furionsly at Tom Merry and the
e

" Get my 1” he sna

‘T&m Merry shook hi:hﬂd. pped.

‘mﬂmﬁ&e:ﬂh&ﬂ bas a right to
enter any study, to put down malpractices of

?:g Eﬂﬂﬁimpiu jed. "I refer you to By- =~ Knox did resist. He was ﬂﬂtnggl—ing..ﬁi:g |
iy : i a ;ﬂﬂﬂhﬂ- but the juniors were too many for
| 3 ) |

kv voung cad! If yvou dom’t
out!? roared Knox.

“ What! "~ _
« You hearme ! 7 said Tom Merry sternly,
¢ 1 don't allow bullying.

 Yot1—you—you don'tallow ! 7 spluttered

Knox.
“ Toxactly.
“ You—you
* Are you oL
are you mnov ! = : -
“ Not ! shrieked Knox.
¢ Take that stump away from
him, you fellowa! " wordered the

captain of St. Jim's,

LE |

g to put down that stump, or

il & You bet ! ”

““ What-ho ! ™

« Yaas, wathah!”

The juniors were only too lreen
to obey. They
awarmed at

“ Collar him!”

“ Down with the bully !

There was no telling what Knox might have
done, but Tom Merry chipped in with his ash-

plant, and knocked the stump out of Knox's

band. The next moment the bully of the

Sixth was stryggling in the graep of the

juniors,

“ Bump him if he resists,” said Tom Merry

calmly.

r s
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him ; they simiply swarmed over himn, Knox
wad whirled off his feet, and bumped an the
floor with a conecusgion that shook the study.

St on lnm, two or three of vou!™ L

Thev sat upon Knox. i

“ This ingubordination will do vou no good.
Knox,  said Tom Merry loftily. * Registanoce
to constituted authority has to be put down
with a strong hand. T shall now proceed
to inquire into this matter. You have been
thraghing voung Gibson in a brutal manner.”

“Ow! He's half killed me!™ eroaned
Curly.

* I'll finish him, too ! ” yelled Knox,

“Bhurrup ! said Blake, pressing his
boot gently but firmly on the mouth of the
floored bully. * You talk too much, Knox.”

* Groooogh ! 7

* Yaas ; keep the wottah quiet. He weally
deafens me, you know. Your voice is weally
not at all pleasant to listen to, Knox, deah
bov.”

* (Gerrrooogh 17

“Now, Curly, let me see whether he's hurt
you,” said Tom Merry. * Take your jacket
Gﬁ'.‘!

*“ I'm half flayed ! ” gasped Curly.

* Let’s gee.” ‘

Curly Gibson stripped off his jacket and
shirt. There were livid marks across his back
where he had been thraghed, and there was a
buzz of Indignation from the juniors at the
gizht.

" You hound ! ¥ said Tom Merry, fixing his
blazing eyes upon Knox. ** You ought to be
hoiled in oil !

* Boiling in oil for bullies isn’t in the bye-
laws, is it ¢ asked Monty Lowther.

*“ Ha, ha, ha!”

“Shut up, Monty ! Don’t be funny noyw.
This is serious ! ”

“It's going to he serious for Knox!”
growled Wally. |

" You shut up, too! Don't you jaw when
your captain is talking. Knox, kindly explain
what you were licking Curly for. I'm going to
judge this case on its merits. Take your boot
off his moutn, Blake.”

'* Certainly !’ said Blake.

He removed his boot, and Knox recovered
his voice, but did not explain why he had heen

licking Curly Gibson. Instead of that, he
burst into a torrent of langnage that would
have done eredit—or dizeredit—to an intoxi-
cated bargee,

“ Btop him ! " gaid Tom.

Blake's boot came into use again, Knox's
voice died away in a suffocated growl.

" Bad langnage iz punished b flogging or
caning, according to circumstances—see Rule
No. 53," gaid Tom Merry. ** Is there a cane in
this study 2 ™

* Here's one,” said Dighy.

“ Good! Knox will sit up and hold ont his
hand, You hear, Knox ? You won't # Very
well. Cane him across the shoulders.”

Knox was jammed face downwards on the
carpet. Then Dighy started off with the cane.
The bellows of Knox resembled those of a
maddened bull. But Dighy did not cease to lash
till Tom Merry held up his hand at the twelith
stroke.

i i

“I'm not tired yet!” panted Dighy.
could go on, you know.”

*“*Ha, ha, ha!?”

“ That iz enongh for bad language,” said
Tom Merry. “ We must be just, but not
vindictive. Now, Knox, will you have the
great kindness to explain why you were licking
Corly 2

* Grooooogh !

“ Every time he doesn’t answer, Dig, give
him another cut.”

** Oh, rather ! ” gaid Digby.

Whack !

“Stop 1t!” shrieked Knox. “I—Tll
answer. I licked him fer burning my toast and
cheeking me. Ow !”

* You thrashed a kid in that brutal manner
for burning your toast, you brute ?

* He's my fag, ain’t he ? ” howled Knox.

** You won’t have a fag in future. For your
present misconduct, you are deprived of the

right of fagging anybody. 1 order that, as
captain of St. Jim's.”

“ Bravo!”

" And you will receive twelve ents with the
cane for bullying and ill-treating Curly Gibson.
1f you are tired, Dig, Herries can lay themw
on.

" Give me the cane,” said Herrics, at once.

E-{I
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« Oh, I'm not tired | said Dig. © Leaveit

m % |}
bt ;He in."’ qaid Tom Merry. ™ I'll say when.

Dighy “ piled in.” iinos roared A
gquirmed under the heavy lashes of t1]161:1511=£
Dighy put 80 muech energy nto the last cub
¢hat the cane broke in two. Knox's uproar
was heard the length of the passagt, aud
beyond. Voices could be lioard in the passage
now. and the door of the study was hinrled
open. Darrel and Rushden and geveral other

Sixth-formers thrust their way in.

« Resene ! half sobbed Kuox. ““ These
young aoundrels are ragging me ‘_H .
| hore 17 exelaimed

“ How dare you come
Darrel, angrily. How dare vou
a Sixth-former 27

“ ['m aeting by my
the school.” : =

o Don't talk rot | ot out of this gtudy !

“Hats!"

% Yaas, wathali : wats, and many of them,
Dawwel, deah boy ! ™ ‘

“ [ order you, as a prefect, to get out of this
room ! ” roared Darrel.

« 1 refuse, as captain of 8t. Jim’s. to do any-
thing of the kind,” retorted Tom Merry, with

fect, coolness,

“ Throw the chesky young heggars out,”
said Langton of the Sixth.

“ Botter not try it ! ” said Manners. © You'll
>0 ott on your necks yourselves if you do.
\We'reall backing up the captain of the school.”

** Yaas, wathah! ™

% Order ! " zaid Tom Merry, calmly. 1
trust you'll have teo much good sense to
jntarfore with the captain of the school ia the
ex-+ution of his duty. Darrel ! Tom Merry's

tlow of language was anusually impressive, a3
behttad his new and exalted station. “ H it is
to use force | shall use foree, and [

Jax hauds on

authority as capfain of

" my commands, if necessary.”
= Do you mean to say that you're trying to
| m’nhﬂ a riot in the school?” esclaimed

Ruskd ¥, e
“%ﬁ?%“ v— i~ S : |
~_ “Ti yoa den"t elear out of tlis study at of
~ Lshall call in Mr. Railton,” said fm:et :;;
v pressiag his lips. |

i
L Wi

-
-

ap

ghail ﬁ ; up all the janiors to help me enforce
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« Oall ham, and be blowed ! ™ d

: Lot 17
¢t T meafs ity you young 110t &
« And 1 mean it, too, you old idiot 1 ™ gaig

Tom Merry, imlﬂl_:eﬂdnnﬂ}.

i)
“ Ha, ha, ha’ ;
«)'Arey minor, €0 and ask Mr. Railtor

+f he will kindly step here.”
Wally did not stir.

o you hear me?” exclaimed Darrel

ﬂnﬁr[k];;vnr vor.” said Wally, cheerfully, * buy
i don't tale orders from any of the Sixth.
Faouing 18 abolished, ‘l:ll take nr-h'-r.g‘ from
my I'-'iphlih. My captain 3 Tom lli-l'r:,',’i

“Quite right |**  gaid Tn_m approvingly,
¢ Darrel, 1 ohjeet to your giving orders 10 my
cosence. It savours of disrespect.”’

Darrel gasped. He could do nothing else.

“ However, we'll have Mr. Railton on the
apemp, if yon want him,” said Tom Merry.
“ T'm not afraid to act openly. Wally, will you
eut alone and call Mr. Railton 2 Tell him
that the captain of the school will be glad i
he can step here for a few minntes.”

“ Right-ho !~ grinned Wally.

And he cut off.

Then there was o pause in the study as the
crowd of fellows waited for the arrival of the

Housemaster,

THE NINETEENTH CHAPTER
Quite Justified!

os Merry waited with perfect calmness,
T Some of the juniors were feeling un-
easy, not quite knowing what view the
Housemaster micht take of the matter, but
Tom Merry did not share their uneasiness, He
was acting within his rights as captain of the  ©
school. What was there to be uneasy about -
Mr. Railton, as a Housemaster, was hound
to back up the captain of the school in the
exercise of his just authority, That was how
Tom Merry looked at it. e
Knox stood gasping and groaning, and _’ﬁ
rubbing hig injories. His eves were gleaming -~
with malice, He felt sure that he would be =
avenged as soon as the Honssmaster arrived
upon the scene, 3 g~
The heavy tread of the Housemaster was
heard in the passage at last, Mr. Railton’sform
appeared in the doorway. His face was grave,

P
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“1 am wanted lhere, T understand 27 he
exclaimed.

* You are, sir,”" said Darrel, © J—] 2

" HHI!] 1, ]-.-:'.l'll"['t'J (i said Tom I!'.Iprr}l"
gteadily. ™' It's for the captain of the school
to Hprtﬂk.”

“ You young rascal——"

“Silence !

“Why, 1—1—1I " stuttered Darrel,

“Bilence! Mr. Railton, I report to you
what has happened as captain of the school
reporting to his Housemaster,” said Tom
Merry, with r.lignit}n

“Play up, Tommy!”
Lowther.

" What bas happened ? *" asked Mr, Railton,
quietly.

“ Knox has been discovered in the act of
bullying and thrashing a Third Form boy in a
very brutal way. I have administered punish-
ment to him, as was my right and duty.
Darrel has interfered, but 1 am sure that
Darrel will apologise for chipping in when he
has had time to think calmly about it. I
excuse him !

“ You—you—youn excuse me 2’ stuttored
Darrel. * Oh, this beats everything !

~ They’ve been ragging me, sir!”’ howled
Knox, * The whole crowd of them piled on
",.E*:H

~ The juniors obeyed my orders, as captain,”
said Tom Merry. “ They were bound to do so
hy Rule No. 23.”

" Vewy important to stick to the wules,
sir,” remarked Arthur Augustus I)’Arey.

* So long as I am eaptain of St, Jim's T shall
make it & point to put down bullying with a
firm hand, sir,” continued Tom Merry.

“ Hear, hear 1 ”

“ If these young cads are to be allowed
to mvade a Sixth Form study, and rag the
seniors, sir " began Knox, passionately.

Mr, Railton pursed his lips. |

" Show him your back, Curly,” sang out
Wally. '

" Yes, I want Mr. Railton to sce that I was
bound to interfere, since the prefects have
thought fit to report this matter,” said Tom
Merry, with dignity. “ Go it, Curly.”

" Oh, all right ! ** said Curly.
And his shirt came off again,

murmured Monty

-

Mr. Railtom gazed at the deep marks made
by the thrashing Knox had inflicted upon {he
fag, and uttered an exclamation of anger and
indignation,

“ Did you do that, Knox? " he exclaimed,
fixing his eyes upon the bully of the Sixth,

Knox bit his lip. The matter was not turn-
ing out go well for him, after all.

I hicked him, sir,” he admitted.

“ You made those marks 2 ™

“ I—1 suppose g0.”

" Then you have acted in a brutal manner !
said Mr. Railton, sharply. * You had no right
touse a fagin that way. If you had not already
been discharged from your duties as a prefect,
Knozx, 1 should report this matter to the Head.
You are certainly not fit to hold any authority
at all. Darrel, T trust that yon do net uphold
Knox in treating a boy of the Third Form in
thiz way 2 ™

Darrel flushed uncomfortably. Certainly he
disliked Knox's methods as much as anybody
could, and his feelings towards the bully of the
Sixth at that moment were anything but
amiable,

* No, sir,” he said. “ I had not seen that.
I suppose seancone ought to have interfered.”

“1 should think so!” the Housemastez
exclaimed. * And it secms that the prefecta
did not interfere, and yet they find fault with
Merry for doing s0.”

The Sixth-formers exchanged glances, and
so cud the juniors. The glances of the latter
expressed satisfaction. Tom Merry's exercise
of authority was evidently justified in the eyes
of the Housemaster,

" Merry has certainly done right in inter-
fering in this matter,” said Mr. Railton. © Knox
appears to have been punished—certainly not
more severely than he deserved, otherwise I
ghould punish him myselt.”

* Bwavo ! chirruped Arthur Augustus.

* Silence ! 7 said the Honsemaster, frown-
ing. * Knox, if you are guilty of such conduct
again I shall report it to the Head, and suggest
that you be sent away from this school. Tom
Merry, you know that I do not approve of your
holding the captainey of St. Jim's, but in this
matter you have acted quite rightly.”

* Thank vou, sir! ™"

Mr. Railton strode out of the study.
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Housemaster

Yof sile ; T]i £
There was a brief silence. 14 and ke had

had delivered his judgment,
delivared it in favour of Tom Merry. :

There was nothing more to be said. b

Darrel and the other senlors 11.:il‘nn_w-.T.11n.
Housemaster without a word.  Lhep 1om
Merry spoke, severely :
M“ilrepwu satisfied, Knox 27

Knox ground his teeth. :

“ Tl make vou smart for ths ¢
muttered.

« Bilence 1 ™ i:::'i‘:“ |

£k ‘1'- O : = o

ﬂ“.__.__-" [ = —
e Dwy up,
Eunox. Yonu
mustn’t
thweaten the
captzin of the
sehool: it's
against all
the wules.”
gsaid D'Arcy
chidingly.

“Yon have
peen punished,
Knox,” said
Tom Merry,
wagging his
forefinger at
the bully of
the Sixth.
“The matter
iz now eclosed.

£1" he

§ 59
« 11a. ha, ha ! 3 See S
3. L‘,“  * enid Tom Merry, laughmg. ™ Order,

vou young bounder ! Gentlemen, out ].rll:aineaa
i -I-r 114 NOW Eiﬂi:_‘-llt'k]: 1 thank you Im_ support-
;'Imt’”w :the exercisé of my just anthority as
-, - 4 E[*i]lrﬂl.”
L.'-’IRT;;SI}}:E Iiilmh. deah boy ! You can always
wely on uE-"I i
o Vaa rather.
i,_:h-f?[.':;-li:f':ll'f?? wallked off, if:-“f_‘:“'{'ﬂ by the
; Juniors in @
grinning  a nd
Wl very hlanous
iyl crowd, Imn'ing
: Enox alone in
his study—
very sore in
bady and in
Illilirl.

THE
TWENTIETH
CHAPTER

A Message to
the Sixthl

ARTEL'S
D ends
in the
Bixth - Form
passage, Was
crowded.
It was a
meeting of the
seniors.

You will not;

however, bhe ._Half the
- allowed to Bixth were

have a fag _ there, and

again, 0 1008  pringe svasped the unpopular bully of the Sixth on all sides and he Menteith anu

as I am cap- wis whirled away from the notice-board.  (Sez page 313) Bulker of the

tain of the " New House

school. Kindly remember that.” hod come over to the meeting. X

. " Hear, hear 1™ The happenings in Knox's study had ez-

' “Wally, you will please tell the Third and
ﬂm&t{m they are not allewed to fag for
Knox. Any fellow fagging for Knox will be
'nﬂfehurﬂed ’

; Wally ehortled joyonsly. f

"« Thats afl right | ” he said. “ Tl tell "em.

I say. skipper, can we wreck the study before
L]

ST ennd”

F "_ F

> - i~

cated the Sixth Form tremendously.

They had met, with Darrel as chairman, to
discuss the unprecedented situation, and
decide what was to be done.

Several of the Fifth Form had come to the

meeting, too, prominent among them being j

Gerald Cutta.

Cutts was known to be an extremely clever
( 338 ) o i




and “deep ™ fellow, and the olhers expoeted
that he would be ahle to :_f.j"i.H-" 20mde gl_':lr,ld
advice upon the diffieult gituation.

It was only too evident that something had
to he done.

[":.IIU':"C-H hl..l""l-"lni.': f_‘fJ-IH.-IlIl"f h:lr] ”||f*'ll'tlll'l.'-_'ltf*l"|.-'
placed the seniors in the wrong, when the late
neCUrrence was hrnu;_r_ht to the notice of the
Housemaster. DBut for that Tom Merry's
captainey might have been brought to a
sudden termination. As it was. bis position
was stronger than ever. He had now received
the official approval of the Housemaster. and
that strengthened his hands very much.

Most of the seniors disapproved of Knox
and all his works : but they were very sore
over the victory of the juniors.

If a junior was to run the show, as Rushden
remarked, the Sixth might as well go out of
business altogether. But how were they to
get rid of the junior skipper 2 That was the
worrying question to which they could find no
answer,

Darrel addressed the excited meeting in a
few words. Darrel was very much in earnest
ahont. it.

" There’s no need to say muech,” he said.
“You fellows all know what a rotten state
things are in. A kid in the Shell is captain of
the school. It's ridiculous, hut there doesn’t
seem any way of getting rid of him. If he
allowed the seniors to advise him, and run the
show for him. it wouldn’t be s0 bhad. But he
means to be independent, and run things
according to his own ideas—the ideas of the
Lower School. It's impossible, of course.
What's to be done ? Knox's playing the fool
has given him a chance to start on us and
he’s taken his chance. There will be lots more
trouble soon. On Wednesday we're playing
one of the most important football fixtures
of the season. Tom Merry intends to captain
the First Eleven.”

“ He wouldn't have the nerve!”™ said
Rushden aghast, :

" He has said so! " replied Darrel. “ And
he’s going to put some juniors in the team.”

“ 1t can’t be allowed ! * exclaimed Monteith,

* It’s out of the question.”

“The Grammarians will walk over them !

“1It will be a defeat for St. Jim's!”

. oy,

“It's impossible ! _

Darrel ghrugged his ehouliders as he hﬂfelﬂ‘fd
to the indignant exclamations of the seniors.
They all agreed in their view of the cage. But
nobody seemed to have anything of a definite
and business-like nature to suggest,

“ The question is, what's to be done ?”
said Darrel,

© Give the young idiot a sound licking,”
suggested Lefevre of the Fifth, ** That’s what
L say—wallop him black and blue ! ™ :

" No good. The juniors will stand by him,
and 1t would simply mean a riot. He's acting
within his rights as captain of the school.”

“ Captain of Colney Hatch!” growled
Jaker, * The whole thing’s ridiculous !

” Utterly absurd ! * said Monteith.

* If anybody’s got anything to suggest—""
said Darrel again;

“1 have ! ™ gayd Clutts,

“ (o ahead, Cutts! "

And all eyes turned upon Cutts of the Fifth.
There was a general feeling that Cutts of the
Fifth would be able to sever the Gordian knet,
if anybody could.

“ We can postpone the match with the
Grammar School, or seratch it altogether.”
sald Cutts quietly. ** Darrel’s secretary—he’s
only got to write to them, and tell them that,
owing to unforezeen circumstances, we sha'n’t
be able to play the match on Wednesday.
Nothing need be said to the kids about it.
Simply seratch the match, and they can go on
laying their plans just the same—till Wednes-
day, when the Grammarians won't arrive.”

“ My bat!" -

“Ha.ha. ha!”

Darrel grinned. Tt was a simple way out of
the difficulty, but it had not oceurred to him.
The seniors all chuckled over it. For Tom
Merry to remodel the First Eleven fora match
on Wednesday, and then for the opposing
team to fail to turn up, would be a screaming
joke on the junior captain of St. Jim's.

" Hold on,” said Baker. * The secretary
10t empowered to scratch matches without
consulting the captain, you know.”

* 1 don’t recognise that Shell kid as captain
of St. Jim's,” said Darrel, ** I have decided to
take no notice of his election.”

" Quite so ! ” agreed the others,
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% 7]l write and scratch the ‘mntth‘ sm:i
Parrel. © That's settled ! That'll see us ove
this week, as far as footer's concerned. o

“ And they ean remodel i.]m-qh-um an lfr:;
all ready,” grinned Cutts. Not 8 wort, :T
Tom Metry, of course, or he will he wriilng

. : ol ek
to the Grammar School. too! |
“ Not a syllable! ™ chuckled Monteith.

“ Ha, ha, ha!” :
The senior meeting roared with laughter.
| Joa the looks of

They anticipated with great g ;
the j“Tli'-'t' Ea}wain when the Granmmarian team

failed to arrive. 1o
There was a tap at the door of the study,

and it opened, and the cool and cheeky
countenance of Wally of the Third imﬂ::@l .
“ (Fet out, you fag ! " Langton -:‘:-:I:-]_atmed.
“* Pya got & message from the captain of the
school.” caid Wally calmly. * Not so much
noise in this study ! ”

“Wha-a-at!” e
% Phere’s too much noise bere,” said Wally

imperturbably, “ Tom Merry doesn’t want to
interfore with you. so long as yon keep within
Limits. but he can't haye so much noise in the
Sixth-Form passage. That's his message !

The seniors stared blankly at the fag.

That a Shell fellow should send a message
to the Sixth, commanding them to make less
noise, took their breath away.

“ You—you cheeky little imp!” gasped
Monteith.

“ That's the captain’s message!™ said
Wally calmly. * Not so rauch noise.”

And he slammed the door and walked away

winstling.

The zeniors looked at one another.

“Well, that takes the eake!” exclaimed
Rushden. ** The awful cheek of 1t ! Orders
ﬁ'ﬂmlthe Shell to the Sixth ! My only aunt !~

“It's not to be stood | 7 gasped La :
“1 won't stand it ! *’ i

“ It's intolerable | ©

“ Let's make a fearful row!"” suggested
Lefevre. * That’s what I say—let's raise Cain,
;mq’aee what the cheeky young blighter will

0. .

Darr Wel shook hiz head quickly.

“ We can't act like a gang of cheeky fags ! ¥
be exclaimed. * It's beneath the digni}%; of

Qhell kid. Besides, there’s no getting out of it
—the t':l[}t-:!.i]'l of ﬂ.!i“ school has the right tq
sond such an arder if he chooses. a nd we were
making rather a row, you knu}:.;

“ But—but 168 lntulﬂ:ﬂ-h]i‘*.

«« We've got to geb rid of the young ead
.;;muehu‘ﬂ."," ;El'fl‘.‘-'lt"l;l C_I.lttﬁ. = ,-1]:}*1,1;“}-: W’Eﬁl"e
sottled him for the Grammar School mateh
L that's ome satisfaction,”

on Wednesday : S
Tt was the only satisfaction the exasperated

seniors had.
THE TWENTY-FIRST CHAPTER
Not Easy!

o ADE up the list 7 "’
Montv Lowther asked the guestion,

It was Tuesday, the day before the
Grammar School senior match, and Tom
Merry sat af his study table with a pencil and

r. His vouthful brow was corrugated
with thonght.

He had about forty names on the paper
hefore him, and he had been crossing them ouf
ome after another, trying to reduce the list to
manageable proportions.

“ I've more than made it up.” said Tom
ruefully, looking up from his task. * The
trouble is to eut it down. Lots of the fellows
expect to play in the Grammarian match to-
morrow. Of course, I must play, as captain
of 8t. Jim's.” .

“0Of course!” assented Manners and
Lowther at once,

“1 have heard from Darrel that all the
Sixth refuse to play under a junior captain,”
gaid Tom.

“ All theé better,” said Lowther at once.
* That makes all the more room for juniors 1a
the First Eleven.”

" Yes; but a senior eleven composed wholly
of juniors will be rather—rather a novelty,”
said Tom Merry. *“I don't know what the
Grammarians will think, playing fhe same
team that their junior eleven meets.” ;
o Méeﬁ think what they like. We'll lick

e, an at will oive t unge 1o
ik ahdeE give them something |
. “ Bub can we lick them 7" gaid Tom.
"~ After all, they're seniors, and a good team.
They used to give old Kildare and his eleven

iheﬂutxh to .ﬂﬂer into a controversy with a  a tussle!”
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“0Ob, well lick "em!” gaid Towther:
¢ and if we don't, it will be the fault of the
geniors for standing ouf, and we can't help
il =

* I'm willing to play six seniors out of eleven
players,” gaid Tom. * I think that's a good
anough eoncesgion to the Sixth.”

“ 1 should jolly well say go !

“ But Darrel doesn’t gee it—and the others
don’t. They won't be satisfied with anything
but a Sixth-Former captaining the team, which

is

ik Rﬂil ! T

“ Exactly—rot ! " agreed Tom. * Not to
be thought of for a moment. I've gof to
consider my personal dignity as captain of
the school.”

“ Well, if the seniors are understudring
Achilles, and sulking in their tents, the team
will have to be all juniors, that's all,” gaid
Manners. *“ After all, you've got plenty of
playerg to choose from, Tommy.”

“ Oh, plenty ! ™ said Tom. " Too many. in
fact. You see, such a blegsed lot of the fellows
expect to be put in. You two chaps ought to
be in, as—as members of this study.”

Manners and Lowther nodded emphatically.

““That goes without saying.” assented
Lowther,

“ Quite go ! 7 agreed Manners,

*“ Then Study No. 6 expects to go in, all
four of them.”

*“ That's rather a cheek ! ”

“ Awful nerve!”™

“Then Kangaroo and Clifton Dane and
Glyn all expect places.”

** Better put in Kangy and give the others
the go-by.” ‘ -

“ Then there's the New House chaps. After
the splendid way Figgins & Co. backed me up
in the election I can’t very well leave them
out.” | '

“ Well, I suppose there ought to be one or
two of the New House,” admitted Monty

- Lowther rather grudgingly. * Say Figgins.”
** Figgy says we can’t possibly beat Fatty
Wynn as goalkeeper, and he’s really right,
you know. Fatty keeps goal like a cherub.”

“* Yea,:1 supmﬁynn had better go in,”

“ And then Ker 2

“ Ob, never mind Kerr!”

“ And then there's Redfern and Owen and
Lawrence, all good men, and they all backed
us up like Trojans ever the election.”

“ You can't put fthe whole blessed New
House into the eleven,” said Lowther warmly.

“ Then, besides the New House chaps,
there are the fags.”

* The fags!’’ said Manners and Lowther
together.

Tom Merry nodded.

“Yes: the Third Form stood by me over
the election, you know. Young Wally wants
to go into the team——"

“ Oh,'rats |

“* He says he’ll be satizfied with three places
for the Third—himself and young Frayne and
Jameegon,”

** Cheeky young beggar!™ said Lowther.
I supposze the Second Form will be wanting
places next.,”

“ Well, they haven’t asked for any so far,
#hank goodness ! ' said Tom Merry, laughing.
“ Of course, we can’t play fags of the Third,
eifher.”

“ Of course we can’t.”

“ The team must be made up of the oldest
fellows possible, if the seniors intend to sulk.™

*“ All Shell fellows would be best,” agreed
Manners,

“ Only, vou see——"

“ Well, put in Figgins, Fatty Wynn, and
Blake, and make up the rest from the Shell.”
Monty Lowther suggested.

* Then there will be a row.”

" Let there be. 1 suppose you expect some
rows before yon've heel;rgapt{ain of 8t. Jim's
long ? Besides, what's life without a row
every now and then ? 7 .

“ Abem ! Only, you see, if the juniorsdon’t
stand together the seniors will get the upper
hand over us. It's only by the Lower School
being solid behind me that I can keep my
ground. If they could make out that the
school is dissatisfied with me as captain all
round, the Head would chip in.”

* Jolly difficult bizney, I admit,” assented
Lowther. * There’s something in that. But
you can’t play more than eleven chaps in a
Soccer team ; that's a dead cert.”

“ And the other fifty or so will get theix
backs up,” Manners remarked.
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La daor, and Arthur
Fourth came in. ].['1
a4 very genial

There was a tap at 1
Augustus D'Arey of the il
grinned af the Terrible Three in
manner. ‘ |

“ 1 heah that the seniahs are st
of the match to-mowwow, he remar

“ That's g0, said Tom. 1

“1 wegard it as weally a etwoke of goo
hack. It would have been wathah "|.":'I.1‘ﬂ 10
push them out, but as they are standin’ out
of their own accord 1t

andin’ out
|-El'1i..

r-_l.-—_'-___"-_' —

Aurastus gen
advice, you k
can't do betta ta
of tact and jl{ilgzitlt't_lf:.

i« The fact 185——

* (M cou
' the least how t
g0 long as Stu

“ The fact—

erously.
now. ag a sort of expert,
I than take advice fwom a fellal

ree. T ghouldn™t pwesume to
he team is to be composed,

v No. 6 is shoved in.

‘I'm only givin® yon

Yon

ﬂi:'tatﬂ

« We're all in wippin® form, and 1".::"."“1 goin’
to give the Gwamma-
wians the kybosh, you

{ |

will give us a good

UFI‘H_lrtllllit}' of showin’
what the jumiabs can
do.”

“Or what they can't
do.”

“ Oh, that will be
all wight! 1 intend to
play the game of my
life to-mowwow,” said
Arthur Augustus con-
fidently.

The chums of the
Shell exchanged
glances. The difficul-
ties were beginning.

* Abem ! 7 sand Tom
Merry. “Speaking
about the match to-
morrow—ahem——"

“I suppoze youll
bave to play a New
House chap or two ? 7
Arthur Augustus re-
marked. *"Figgins
and Fatty Wynn and
pewwaps Weddy. Are
you fellahs playin’ 77
- The Terrible Three
glared at him. Were
they playing! Were they playing, indeed !

~ We are! ™ said Tom briefly.

“ That's thwee,” said D'Arcy. * Our study
makes it seven, a3 there’s four of us, and I
pwesume vou'll put in Kangawoo; then
thwee New House chaps will make up the
t‘EH m.‘ll'

“ The fact ye—"

* Oh, don't wun away with the ideah that
I'm twyin" to wan the show ! ™ said Arthur

{'“

with rage.

Cutts of the Fifth drove his hands deep into his
pockets, and strode from the hall, his face white
{See pag= 316)

.
e S —

know.
the Gwammah School
juniahs often enough,
g0 why shouldn't we
beat * the }}E&Eﬂ}' S
niahs ¢

We've hbeaten

What 27

fact 18, I'm

* The

afraid yvour study won't
be able to go in.”

“Fh !
“ (Can't play the lot

of you,” Tom Merry
explained.

Arthur Augustus

I’Arcy carefully and
calmly
evealass from his waist-
coat pocket, jammed it
into his eve, and fixed
a
ing glance upon the
captain of St. Jim’s.

extracted his

freezing and wither-

* Pway wepeat that

wemark, Tom Mewwy!™
he said, with crushing
dignity.
all suah that I have
undahstood
awight.”

** I am not at

you

“ Can’t put in all four of you.”

-~ And why not ™

* Only eleven players wanted, and as we're
nieeting a SCIIOT teamn we want the oldest
fellows possible,  Must be mostly Shell chaps,

yon see.”
“ 1 don’t gsee gt all:”

“ Well, I'm sorry for that. T see mvaelf,

and that's really enough, ien't it 2 7

" 1 do not wegard it as enough ; not at all,
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Tom Mewwy. Tn fact, T wathah think that
Studay No. 6 will wefuse to be left out.”

“ 1T shall be playing one of yop—u0->

“ Well, of eourse, in that eage. T will do
my best to make Hewwies and Dig. and Blake
falce it weasonably——" !

“ The one I shall be ]1|g1‘1,'in_r*r 18 Blﬂ.]{l:';':

“ Weally, Tom Mewwy—"

“ And youre going to take it like a gport,
Gussy, and back me up all the same,” said
Tom Merry. * We've got to stand together
against the seniors, you know.”

Arthur Augustus shook his head.

“1 am certainly weady to back you up
against the seniahs, or anybody, deah boy, in
all weasonable things. But when T gee vou
dt'ﬁhu:-‘ﬁ'ﬂil‘.'l_‘; nwv:aﬂgin’ to thwow ;1“-;1}-' an
important mateh, 1 must beg leave to pause
and considah.”

“ Now, look here, Gussy
Ternble Three together.

” began the

Arthur Augustus waved his hand in a lofty |

manner.

“It's no good falkin’ wot to me, Tom
Mewwy. I will go and consult Blake and the
othahs about it. and we will gee what 15 to he
done. The best thing I can think of is for
you te wesign the captainey into my hands.”

*“ Fathead ! ”

* I wefuse to be called a fathead ! ¥

(14 A_E'E ! LF

“ Unless you play the game I shall wefuse
to wecognise you as captain of St. Jim's. 1
thought, of course, that you were goin’ to do
the sensible thing. If you persist in playin’
the giddy ox, | cannot wegard you as a suit-
able captain for the school.”

‘e C]Jﬂﬂl]j ! Lk

“1 will not entak into a slangin® matech with
you,"” eaid Arthur Augustus loftily. " *“ I may
wemark that I am disappointed in vou, Tom
Mewwy—extwemely disappointed. That is all,
- I will now wetire.”

“ Time yon did ! ” growled Lowther.
“ T will weturn—" |

“ Oh, don’t trouble about that!™

Slam | .
~The study door closed, and the swell of the
School House was gone, The chums of the

Shell exche

ed glances.

-

their p
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“ Looks nie it. Can't be helped,” =aid
Lowther. “ After all, if we beat the Gram-
marians to-morrow that will rally the fellows
round ug again.”

“ I we beat them 2

“1 mean, when we beat them,” said
Lowther. ** We must beat them ! Now get
that blessed list done, and Pet’s stick if up in
the-hiall, and then the fellows will kmow where
they stand, and they'll know it's no good
talking.”

“ Right-ho!” said Tom Merry, not very
cheerfully.

And the hist was finished at last, after much
mental effort on the part of the Terrible Three,
and was duly posted up on fthe notice-board
in the School House, where it was read by the
juniors with the keenest interest and with
many signg of an approaching tempest.

THE TWENTY-SECOND CHAFTER
The New House Cuts Up Rusty!

ew House Bounders!”
* What's the row 2
“ Looks like a blessed raid1®
It did.
Qute an army of New Housze juniors came
marching into the Scheol House, with faces
that were grave and determined.

There were Figgins and Kerr and Wynn, the
famous Co.: and Redfern and Owen and
Lawrence, and Pratt and Diggs, and Thomp-
son of the Shell. :

They looked neither to right nor to left, bu
marched for the stairs, and made their way
up to the Shell passage in state.

Such an invasion at any cther time would
probably have led to & *“ rag " ; but just now
the juniors of the rival Houses were on terms
of peace, so Figgins and his party were allowed
fo pass unchallenged.

They wmarched down the Shell passage, and
stopped at Tom Merry’s study deor. Upon
that door George Figgins bestowed a heavy
thump.

" Come in!” called out Tom Merry's voica
i somewhat weary tones.

- Figgins opened the door, and the army
marched 1n. The Terrible Three were doing

ieir preparation, but they suspended tha
labour as the New House ¢

re




.op trouble was
They knew that the long-foreseen trol |

coming. AL
But Tom Merry worked up an affable smile

for his visitors. ¢ i
“ Hallo, glad to see you' he said, very

ily. “ How do you l].lJ-“ﬂhH]_lg s
hpﬁr{:}!;'ve come on bizney,” sad Figgins
imly.

gr“ Something to

the school 2" as

“ All right. Go ahead!

hear vou.”

Figgins grunted.

“ You've put up & 8
board.” he remarked. _
“ I've put up a list,” agreed TIDI‘I,I Merry.

“ I suppose it's a :sl‘tri‘ uf‘ joke ?

“Ng; it's quite sertons.”

« T've read the names,” said Figgins.

“ Yes: they were put up there to be read,

u know,” said Tom muldly.

¢ Merry, Manners, Lowther, Noble, Dane,
Glvn, T:‘.rcrmpauﬂ_. Figgins, Wynn, Blake,
Herries ! ™ enumerated Figgins solemuly.

*“ That's right.”

“ That's three New House, and eight Sehool
House."”

“ Quite g0.”

“ That's what we've come to talk to you
about,” said Redfern.

“ Nothing to talk about,” said Tom Merry.
 The matter’s settled.”

““ Then it had better be unsettled again,
and jolly quick,” said Kerr. = You can’t deal
with the New House in this way.”

“*No fear!”

“ Or with the Fourth!” said Lawrence.
“ Only four of the Fourth, and seven of the
Shell !

as Rﬂtte_ﬂ '!' bl

* Out of the question.”

“1f that's the way vou're going to run
things, Tom Merry, if seems to me there was a
big mistake made at the election.”

** That's what I was thinking.”

* Same here.”

“ Yes, rather,”

“Well, I don't know about playing any
more of the Fourth,” remarked Thompson of
the Shell ; ** but certainly there must be some
more chaps of our House in the team, either

do with me as captain of
ked Tom Merry amiably.
Always willing to

lly list on the notice-

Fourth or ahell. 1 think we can leave that

oint to Mercy.
« Phank you !’
«“ Not at all,” 82
vou play the game, We
captain of ‘.;t Ji .
ave a show. =
7 "I"l{li:trs,arﬂt-ht‘ﬂ Yclill bet ! D |
« T belp you revise the list, if vou like,
Tom Merry, Figgins sfu,-:;:estu-d generously,
A Tllﬂﬂ]{ﬁ: 1t docsn t need revising, 3
] “ul‘ dﬂﬂ.fr want o cause H.HF tfﬂublp_‘
[*ﬁpmriall}* at a time whq:u the seniors are only
waiting for a chance to jump on us. F_E'l:' oA
we're ready to make really big con-

reason, 1k ly b
essions.  We shall be satisfied with six New

House chaps in the eleven.”

“ Ahem ! ™ o S

¢ As cock-house of St. Jim's, we ought to
have more, but "

“ Ag what 7

¢ Cock-house of St. Jim's,” said Figging
firmly.

“ Rats!”

o T 8

“ Fathead ! ”

Figrins's brow began to grow wratlful,
After practically electing the captain of the
school, Figeins & Co. felt that they were
entitled to a show. But it wasn't merely that.
They had a serious conviction that the eleven
wouldn't be any good without themselves in
it. And they didn’t want the new régime to
gtart with a serious defeat at footer. It was
necessary, therefore, for Tom Merry to sce
reason from a New House point of view. The
difficulty was that he saw reason from a
School House point of view, which made all
the difference.

** Now, look here, we came here for a {riendly
talk,” said Figgins. * We're willing to give
you any amount of advice to save you from
coming a mucker in this matter.”

" There isn’t a chap here who isn't willing
to advise you, Tom Merry,” said Redfern
reproachfully.

I'm sure we all agree with that,” said
Kerr. * You're perfectly welcome to our
advice on any point.”’ ;

“ Any point whatever,” said Fatty Wynn
heartily. -

* gaid Tom sarcastically,

id Thompson; = 2o long ga
Tecornise #hat VOUL e
But our Houge has got

{ 334 i ;
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i F!'ﬂ nnt ]Gﬁ]f:il'lg fﬁ]‘ -ﬁ'?".,'ir*.ft‘ as a matter l'lf
fact.” Tom Merry explained. * If I wanted
to he adwviged, there are plenty of silly asses
in my own House with yards of it all ready for
me.

s ‘ﬁf{’”. I'" tell }'ﬂﬂ “’II!I{'." Raid Fii{"'-"__il’lﬁ.,
with & magnanimous air, 1.
Peﬂl'{‘, H-IHI fo ]{k‘i']i ghoulder to Eitﬁl!i‘lﬁ‘l‘, and
&0 oOn, "‘ﬂ.'i".“ ht‘.‘ ﬁﬂ.fi‘:tﬁﬂtl 'I.‘-'i”] ﬁ\':’* N:jrw I‘[f'rl'rdi'
chaps in the eleven. That's risking logine
the mateh, I know, but we want to pull to-
gﬁ-thﬁ]‘ at a time Like this "

* 1t wouldn't be rigking it,” said Monty
an.tiui'r sweetly, “ It would he giving it
aWAY.

“ Look here ~ roared Figgins,

“ Yes, look here—-'’

“ What I think is——"

* Gentlemen,” eaid Tom Merry, “ T'm sorry
I can’t meet your wishes in this matter. As
captain of St. Jim’s, it's my duty to pick out
the best eleven possible to beat the Grammar
gchool. I've done it,”

“ Rats!?

“ Bosh!”

“ Piffle I

“ Tommy-vot !

“And as captain of 8t. Jim’s, T cannot
allow myself to be dictated to by juniors,”
said Tom Merry with great dignity.

“ Juniors ! 7' yelled Redfern, * And what
are you, pray ¥ Huve they shoved you into
the Sixth Form all of a sudden, by any
chance 7"

* 1 am vaptain of 8t. Jim's, Redfern, and 1
request you to speak more respectfully to your
captain.”

“ Then the sooner St. Jim's gets a new
gkipper the better,” said Redfern.

“* Hear, hear! "

“ This ipterview 18 pow over,’ said Tom
Merry. |

“Then you decline té talk sense?” de-
manded Figgins. * You wont do the ouly
sensible thing 7 You won’t take ad vice from
fellows who %-mnw Bl |

** What I have said, I have said ! " retorted

Tom Merry firmly. B ¥
“ What you have said is blithering piffle,

and you know it.”
'“ mﬁl&mﬂ; thm&ﬂ th'e -@01‘.“ ¥

* For the sake of.

“ Buat the door!”

“1f you prefer the window a8 a means ol
exit——-—"

“1'd like to see the chap who could put
me out of the window, or the door either!™
gald Figmng truculently.

“You will kindly retire from my study,
and pleage learn better manners before you
call on your eaptain again.” .

Figeins looked round at his followers,

* Gentlemen, chaps, and fellows,” he said,
“T1 think we're all agreed. We backed up
this School House bounder to keep that cad
Cutts out of the captainey. We agreed to
back the eilly duffer up like men and brothers.
Buf we can’t back him up in throwing away
football matches and making St. Jim's a guy
This is where we draw a line.”

* Hear. hear ! ™

“ Unless, therefore, Tom Merry stops
playing the giddy ox, we don’t back bim up
any more.”

"* Hear, hear!”

“We can’t be partics to throwing away
matches and things of that sert. It's our
duty to draw a line, Youn understand that,
Tom Merry 2V

“Oh, rats!” said Tom Merry warmly.
“What 1 understand 1= that if you don't
clear off, you'll be booted out.”

“Get on with the booting, then!™ said
Figgins grimly.

* Wreck the blessed study as a warning to
them,” suggested Owen.

(1 Huﬂa}r 1 TN

Tempers were very excited by that time on
both sides. Tt needed only a word, and the
word had been spoken. The New House
juniors were looking very dangerous; and at
that moment Manners gave Figginsg a gentle

ush towards the door. The next moment

nners wag lving on his back on the earpet,
and in one more moment the Terrible Three
and the New House crowd were mixed up ina
wild and whirling struggle.

THE TWENTY-THIRD CHAPTER
Keeping Order
“ 17 1ck them out!”
“ Give "em socks | ”
“ Down with the School House !

. 1 l {ﬁ’]



« Piteh the table aver ! o
“Hurray ! Wrecek the hlﬁr‘ur't'! I
Tramp, tramp, tramp, tramp -
< Ow. aw | _"1._'[3. r_'l-.'l-! :
“- Rescue. School House ! \
There was a rush of feet in the passage. 4
crowd of School House juniors had "-‘MF":IF..
there in anticipation of trﬂuh!l‘ 88 raised ‘”“f‘?
were heard from Tom Merry's study. At the
sounds of conflict and the gshout for rescue
they rushed in. T
The study '
was crammed
with fighting
Juniors. ;
There wasn t
much room for
a big crowd to
st ruﬁglﬂ in the
study. In a
few minutes
the room was
a1 wreck. The
forniture was
burled n all
directions, and
struggling
juniors rolled
on the floor
and on one
another.
More and
more School
Housze fellows
rushed upon
the scene, and
the New House
invaders were
extracted from
the room one
by one and
rushed away,
gtrugeling and velling, each in the grasp of
two or three self-constituted chuckerzs-out.
Along the passage and down the stairs they
went, roaring and wriggling, and one by one
they were hurled forth from the School House
into the quadrangle.
It was a House row now, with a vengeance.
In the excitement of the moment all the
excellent intentions of the juniors were for-

[;l ce ’ e
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Tom Merry threw open the door of Knox's study, and strade in.
Knox had Curly Gibson by the collar, and was larruping him with
a cricket stump. (See pare 324).

and they rt-nv-nq?u*rmi nnl}.' that they
rI:“"n__'i.i ]li_:lu:“'“' 1'1H|.| :":'."i"l- I{l.]“l‘"i'l ”]l[-ri‘."n_t

;’,{Hﬂr‘l‘l,
Wers bl
Ti‘n'.‘ltl"- J.Hln:l foes.
||;lT['1‘| of the
the last of the vl
the School House ste
His face was very angry.
¢ Ape you going to stop this confounded

Qixth came on the scene ag
lers were gent rolling down
ps into the dusky quad,

* he shonted. ‘
turned upon him. Tom was

: excited, and he

=—=—1 was not in-
clined to take
any nonsense
from anybody
at. that mao-
ment.

“We shall
suit  ourselves
about that,”
he exclaimed,

gt o R (e ) |
thank you to
speak more
civilly to your
captain, Dar-
rel.”’

“* You—you
cheeky young
scamp——"

Tom Merry

=.ralised his
hand.

- “Go back
~wesrat to your study,
Darrel ! ™

(11 “'I' h a t ! iy
roared the
Sixth Former.

“*Go back
to your study
at once.”

" Why—why, you — you ——”

" I order you to go back to your study.”

~ You—you—you order me!” spluttered
Darrel.

~ Yes tand if you don’t go you'll be put! ™

“ Put!” ghrieked Darrel.

F Yeg, and at once, too,”

I'bat was enough for Darrel of the Sixth.
He made a jump at Tom Merry, and grasped

)

row
Tom Merry




him. It would have gone hard with the
captain of Bt Jim's at that moment hut for
his faithful followers., His New Houge

]“H ],_4 T8 Were gone, ]'I"f :.L”nl:"i“' Vi geance 1”"[
fury, but the School House juniors were gtill
]i_l‘.i’:l

“ Back up!
rushed at Darrel.

A dozen other fellows rughed at the prefect
al the same moment.

Darrel was whirled away from Tom Merry,
whipped off his feet, and rushed back to his
study, and tossed 1n like a sack of coke.

He sprawled on the floor, breathless and
enraged, and Lowther hlﬂmmted the study
dﬂﬂf

* That settles Darrel!” t:hucldmi Low-
fhEr
“ Hurray!”

“T'll keep nrr‘rer m this House! " panted
Tom Merry. * I'll have order kept if we have
to have a row every five minutes |

** Hear. hear !’

Mr. Railton, who ]Jﬂd been with the Head,
came upon the seene just after the ﬁuddfu
disappearanee of D&l‘l‘r’j The excited veices
died away at the appearance of the House-
master.

* What 12 this riot about ? ** exclaimed Mr.
lu,ﬂﬂ.fﬂ'ﬂ

** There i isn 't any riot, sir,’ sa!d Tom Merry
steadily. “ 1 have had to use somewhat
SEVETe measures with one of the Sixth, that is
all gir.’

“ e can't allow them to cheek our captain,

" gaid Kangaroo.

Mr Railton seemed about to say something
umedmgl y emphatic, but be.changed hig
mind, and walked away to his study.

Tom Mexry hurried to the nntme-huarﬂ
with a crowd of juniors behind him. He took
out a pencil to make some alterations in the
football list.

There was a cheer as he drew the peneil
throy h the New House names on the list,

entlemen,” said the captain of St. Jim's,
* after the insubordinate conduct of Ii'l
& Co. it is impossible to play any New H
fellows to-morrow.”

l'f Bmw l 3N

Y ﬁaw thm!ﬁre scratched me

" yelled Monty Lowther, as he

Figging, and Wynn, 1T shall play Digby,
P-Pil'i} and D’Arcy instead.’
* Hear, hear ! ™
" Pe rert[:,. 'ﬁlprlh ideah, deah boy !
" Good Ify’ gaid Jack Blake IJE&It]lT
“ That lets in the whole of Study No. 6, and
I must gay you're not such an ags as I was
thinking, Tom Merry., 1 think you make a
jolly good captain of the school.”
"~ Yaas, wathah!” .
“Do you?" hooted Gore of the Shell.
" Well, T don't. T think there ought to be
more Shell fellows in the team. 1 think it's
silly rot to cram in Fourth Form fags in this

I'I-'I'

way. I consider that Tom Merry's a silly
ass. I think o

* Bhut up, Gore ! ¥

“ Rats! T'm going to give my opinion, for

what it's werth.”
" That's nix!” said Blake. “Dry up!”
* Yaas, wing off, Goah, deah hoy! You
make me tiahed.”

“ I think that Tom Merry is playing the

gldd? ox. I think
*Order ! 7 said Tom Merry.

“0Ohb, rats!”

* Go back to your study. Gore, and con-
sider yourself detained for ene hour!” said
Tom.

* Detained ! ™ shrieked Gore.

“Yes, certainly.”

“ By—hy you ! {#

“ Yes, by me.’

(iore burst into a roar of scornful langhter,
“Ha, ha, ha! Detained by a She:ll kid !
Ob, don’t be funny! Ha, ha, ha!” |
o Are you gmng hack to your study as
ordered b*v your captain ! "' demanded Tom
Merry. reiging the hand of command.

** No, I'm jolly well not ! ¢

" Tuke Gore to his study ! "' said the captain
of St. Jim's.

“ Look here, -—— Handsoff !
your nosec ! g 22 Ow! Yow!”

Gore’s voice died away in gasps as he was
rushed away by five or six juniors, and pitched
headlong into his study.

The Bﬂlﬂlhlﬂ Thm returned to their own
quarters. Their quarters required some reno-
vating before they could get en with their
preparation. Thmwaam&lﬂm?n ’ﬂm

; R

[l punch
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a o fanp G2 2at
expression on Monty Lowther's iace & he

down to work at last. :

** Not all plain sailing, is it ! " he rt-.!mrl-.ﬂ]-

Tom Merry dabbed his nose with his hand-
kerchief, The nose of the captain of the grhﬂﬂl
onaht to have been a sacred object, but it had
been punched hard !

“No!” agreed Tom. ™
to keep order. 1 suppose it was |
come to a row sooner or later with the
New House kids, Thev were hound to kick
over the traces. We shall teach them man-
pers in time.”

“Ahem! I hopeso!” !
“ Anvway, I'm going to keep on in the

wav I've started.” said Tom. * I'm captain
of 8t. Jim’s, and St. Jim's is going to toe the
line. That's flat!”

And the Terrible Three settled down to
work, only pausing every now and then to
dab a nose or caress a discoloured eye.

THE TWENTY-FOURTH CHAPTER
A Match That Did Not Come Off!

O:ﬁ.’ the following morning there was only

“ But were gninﬁ
bound to
those

one topic in the School House at St.
Jim s,

It was the Grammar Scliool match of the
afternoon.

The geniors having retired, like Achilles, to
sulk in their tents, so to speak, and the New
House fellows baving been scratched off the
list, the match was left to Tom Merry & Co.
It was an entirely School House affair, and
an aflair of the juniors,

Tom Merry & Co., on their own, were to
meet and defeat the Grammanans—if they
could.

As they geperally found it difficult enongh
to keep their end up against Gordon Gay &
Co., the juniors of the Grammar School,
it mght have been supposed that their
chances against the sepior eleven would be
slight.

But they were very sanguine.

Not the least suspicion did they have, so
far. of the step that had been taken by the
seniors, especially by Darrel, as secretary of
the foothall club.

That the match had already been scratched
by Darrel, and that the Grammarians would

ever entered their mindg,

ot arpive at all. n ‘
Ti pt their own counsel op

The senlors had ke

hat point.
”];-'-:np:he junior aleven were full of lkeen

g for the ;lfl_'.["ﬂll_"lﬂn—ﬂr'.ltil?i]‘l{Ltir_}]]::_
:]ﬁff.mﬁﬁm destined to be disappointed most
5 I{rr(;]: dinner the School House fellows
heaan to gather on the football ground. As
it E“-ﬂﬁ a4 &enior match, they gn‘rh{*red on
Big Side. : :

The seniors wera CONsplcuous by their
absence. Some of them grinned as they saw
the juniors gathering for 1‘-1]"‘ match that
would not come off, but otherwise they took
no notice of Tom Merry & Co. at all. :

Figgins & Co., however, turned up in
areat force. :

The truce between the rival Houses was
at an end. The lion and the lamb no longer
lay i peace.

Figgins & Co. had come to see the School
House junior team wiped off the ground by
the Grammarians. and to condole with one
another over the disgrace that the School
House was bringing upon St. Jim’s.

They grested Tom Merry's eleven with a
deep groan.

The eleven looked very fit and well in
their red shirts az they came out on the field
and started punting a footer about.

But the remarks of the New House specta-
tors were not complimentary. They passed
their remarks in loud tones for the footballers
to hear. Figgins & Co. were very much on
the warpath now.

~ It’s going to be the joke of the season!”
Redfern remarked.  *° Blessed if I know
whether to laugh or to weep a weep !

" I say, Gussy, you've forgotten your eye-
glags !

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

" The Grammarians don’t seem to be
hurrying themselves,” Thompson of the Shell
remarked presently, looking at his watch,

: ?:JIFF: t-he%r were here,”
e for t '] vy 1 1
Bty Wi the circus to begin!? said

" This is where the fun ought to start,”

Eﬁjj@gms- “ But where are the Gram-
us ! I wonder if they've heard 2

( 338 )



“ Heard what, vou silly asses ? ” demanded
Mom Merry, mrmn” round at lagt upon the
b,pw House fellows.

“ Heard that they're expected to play a
yareel of :_ﬂ”‘. ill]ﬂ‘ e !

: l"-..]:'l-]: ined I‘lguujﬂ
“1f they hd.w

they mayn't come, vou

],;;Jr_m-'." :
‘They mayn't have such a taste for
comedy in football as you kids have,” Kerr

g ‘fﬂ't"*-ﬂ.l il

= A *«Cli'mn'!ll“ joke. if they den’t come! ™
rrrnmrfl Ow E‘I’l HaL ha, ha ! "

‘““Ha, ha, 7 roared the New House
erowd.

“ Oh, shut up!” said Tom Merry crossly.
“ Of course they re coming ! .

“ Well, they ain’t here yet.”

¢ Hister Anne, E'Jiﬁ.ta:r Anne, do
anybody coming ? ” piped Redfern,

And the New House ] Juniors roared again,

Tom Merry & Co, looked rather an}us:mﬁl}
ot the {:lmz-k-ilsﬂwer.

The Grammarians were ecertainly late.
Rick-off was timed for three o'clock, and it
was already turned three., It was certainly
very odd that the team from the Grammar
School should be so unpunctual, Blake
cut down to the gates to look for the Gram-
marian brake, but he returned with the news
that there was no sign of it.

Tom Merry & Co. ceased punting about
the footer, and gathered in a group to talk
the matter over. Their brows were growing
anxious, They hardly knew what to make of
the Grammarians’ failure to appear. If the
team didn’'t turn up, evidently the mateh
would pot come off, and then the_',r knew what
2 howl of laughter there would be from all
the school, especially the New House,

Figging & Co. were already chuckling with
areat, enjoyment. As Figgins said, 1t was the
~very best thing that could have happened,
if the Grammar School team didn't come,
It wounld be a lesson to those cheeky Bu!mai
House kids, and it would save Et Jim's
from the {]IE ace of recordi over-
whelming defﬂat From the New ﬁﬂﬂ point
of view, it was the hea’ﬁ of all Pﬂﬂﬁibtﬂ things
that could have ha

But the School %Jﬂma view wga different.
Tha Ioalm of the junior footballers grew

You 8ec

olummer and glummer ag the big hand
crawled round the dial on the dlock ip the
h'm-}r
“ Half-past three,” said Mdnty Lowther,
Thk y're frightfully late !

* o dh.l'ul]v late, deah bay !’

“1 ean’t understand it,” said Tem H Ty,
his brow wrinkled in puzﬂed thought. = W hy
ain’t they here? Yorke ien't the kind of
silly ass to be half an hour late for a focter
match. It 1sn't as if they had to come &
lr:mrr way by train.’

“Ts it P{Fﬁlbllﬁ
fuliv

" Is what posgible, ass 2 ™

“1 mean, suppose they have heard that
they've gat to play a ]ur.un:-r team, and—end
dt:riju t choose to come 2’

* Oh, rat ! 7

* Figgins thinks so.”

* Blow Figgins ! ¥

* They wouldu't tweat us with such wotten
diswespeet,” said Arthur Augustus D'Arey,
with a shake of the head. * It would be
wotten had form! They would send us a
note, at least.”

“* Of eourse they would ! said Tom Merry.
“ Tt can't be that.”

“ Then what the deuce is 162 *
“ Hallo. Wally !
silly goats ?

‘ﬂm’ii? had just come up from the gates.
He shook his head.

* I've been as far ag the corner,
& hﬂ signs of them.”

** Suppose we send them a telegwam 3"
suggested Arthur Augustus.

” began Herries doubt-

said Blake.
Is there any sign of the

" he said.

“They must h::n.e started aleeady, if
they're coming at all,” said Digby.
* Yaas : but if they re not comin’ =

= 1t's nem_'er to go to the Gramrﬂar Schonl
than to the telegraph office,” said Manners.
* One of us might cut over on a bi

Tom Merry shook lis head.

“1f they don't choose to come, wara not
going to go hunting them ! " he said. * We've
got to consider our dignity us thﬂ St. Jim's

“Yaas, wathah! We're the first eleven
now, you know. We're bound te cousidah
our personal dig. in the mattah!” |

first eleven !

(3



2 : . 4'|. i
~ I'hen what on earth's to b done

exclaimed Kangaroo. ; o
- l L] s 1 |
* Nearly a quarter to four! ™ said | Lifton

Dane.

“ Bai Jove. 1t's wotten |
New House boundahs cacklin™! ™

Blake cast a wrathful glance towards
Figgims & Co.
undoubtedly were cackling.
to be r:-nju:-_".‘in;: the afternoon famously.

“* Let’s clear
those cads off
the ground,
anywayi”
E lake ex-
claimed.

**Good !
Iet's va for
them !~

THnTe, it
will pass the
time, anys-
way !~ Reilly
remarked.

*ND Tags
now, =aul
Tom Merry.
It met u
time for it
Let the beasts
eackle. But
I wish I knew
what we'd
petter do.
It's ridiculous
to stand here
like this.™

o R
wathah ; quite
widiculous ! ™

“ Alem !
¢ This 1sn't 1_'.‘{.:.{‘11_'&: i e
prefects favours, 1s 1t 53

“No favour abouf it !

those

Look at

'Ill“:l._“‘l!.‘;.‘ £
fellows “ Good ! 1 fnrgnt that.

Hi *l-‘!l'lr'li

H. I-'l'[.'-h"l'
Thev

New

The

though,

The bully of the Sixth whirled the stump above his he; Lo
3 : ed ths a s head. -
back! ™ he shouted. (See page 324) sk

* wqid Bernard Glyn dubionsly,
he time for asking the

The t';tIrini” af
the school has a right to use the prefects’
roomt and the telephone as nich as e

“ You fellows may as well come with ne,
in case there’s any rot.” said Tom

Merry, as an

alt 4"I‘tlinug|1t.

And the
footballers put
on their coata
and mufflers,
and walked 1n
a body off the
ground.

Loud vells
from the New

y'+  House contin-

v gent followed
them.
T At you

colng to
1:];1\. e :
“"You’'ve
forootten the
match, haven't
you 2
*(ioing tn
play  marbles
mstead ¢ That
will be miore
i your line
won't it?
‘“Ha, ha!”
Tom Merrsy
& Co. walked
on with lofty

T Ehere
must have been some trick played,” said heads, disdaini '
: L S, tsdaining to take the least notice
Monty Lowther thoughtfully. =~ “ Yorke of their old rivalg ; but their cheeks were

burning.

They felt keenly the absurd side of the
matter. The most erushing defeat at the
hands of the Grammarians would not have
been so ridienlous as this. They were olad
cnough to get inside the School House,
leaving. Figeins & Co. in possession of the
field, laughing like hyenas,
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wouldn't do a mean thing like this without
letting ns know.”
“ What price the
Manners,
) L}h,1 good!'”  exelwimed Tom Merry.
The Grammar School is on the telephone,
and We can use the ‘phone in the prefects’
Trooin.

telephone 2" asked



THE TWENTY-FIFTH CHAPTER
Pure Cheelk !

Tﬂlt Merry threw open the door of the

prefects’ room and strode in, with |
followers at his heels.

The prefects’ room was a tremendously
sacred apartment. It was devoted to the use
of the prefects solely, common or carden
members of the Sixth only being tolerated
there by favour. The Fifth did not use the
room, and as for juniors, mere juniors couldl
not possibly enter it except for faggring

LI5S

purposes, or when some good-natured great

person allowed them to use the telephone
there.

But Tom Merry & Co. marched in now as
if the place belonged to them.

At the big window overlooking the quad-
rangle several prefects were standing in a
aroup, chatting and smilimg. - They turned
and bestowed freezing stares upon Tom Merry
& (lo., ceaging to smile ag if by magic.

“What do you kids want here? " ex-
claimed Darrel.

“ Silence ! 7 -

“ Look her® " Rushden exclaimed hotly.

Tom Merry pointed to the door.

* (et out ! ™ he gaid,

[ 11 :B]h ? 13

“ (et outside ! I'm captain of the School,
and 1 want this room for a bit. I don't want
vou fellows bothering me here. Travel off 1

* Yaas, wathah ! Hop it. deah boys! ™

The prefects stared at the juniors, looking
as if they would eat them. For. prefects
to be ordered out of the prefects’ room by a
junior was quite the limit—in fact, 1t was
miles past the limit. It was unbelevable,
mcredible, impossible ; but there it was!
Tom Merry did not intend to let the seniors
overhear his talk on the telephone. He knew
there would be a chorus of chuckles as 1t
went on, and he was in a mood just now to
give the Sixth all the trouble they wanted.

“You cheeky sweep——" Langton was
beginning. .

But Tom Merry interrupted him sharply
without the least ceremony. :

* Outside ! If you don’t go, you'll be put!
Bee those fellows out of the room, you chaps ! ™
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“ Yaas, wathah!”

“ Come on ! 7 said Kangaroo.

" Kick them out |

The juniors advanced to the attack. The
prefects exchanged helpless glances. To be
involved in an undignified serimmage with
the juniors, and finally ejected by force—for
the adds were too great for them—would never
do. Darrel gettled the matter by wallking out
of the room, and the others followed him.
Jack Blake slammed the door after them
vietoriously.

“Bai Jove, we're teachin’ the Bixth
mannahs alweady ! ” Arthur Augustus D" Arey
remarked, with a chuckle. *° The boundahs
are learnin’ to toe the giddy hne ! ™

" Now pile in with the 'phone ! " said Blake.

Tom Merry took up the reeeiver. He
called up the exchange, and was put on te
the Grammar School at Ryleombe 1n a few
minutes.

* Throngh ?  agked Blake.

“Yes.” Tom Merry spoke through the
‘phone : Iz that Rylecombe Grammar
Sehool 7

“ Yer,” came the reply. “ Who is that 2"

* This 18 St. Jim's, Tom Merry speaking
Is Yorke of the Sixth there ? ™

“ 1 will call him, sir. Hold on.”

L1 Right..'.l

Tom Merry waited. Yorke of the Bixth,
the Grammar School footer ecaptain, was
evidently at home. The Grammarian team
had not vet started for St. Jim's, and 1t was
close on four o'clock. Clearly, they did not
intend to play, as 1t was too late now for
them to reach St. Jim’s and play the match
before dark.

Tom Merry's brows knitted darkly as he
waited. Bomething must have happened to
cause the Grammarians to act in this un-
accountable way ; he was sure of that, and he
was about to learn what it was. And if it
was a trick on the part of anybody belonging
to Bt. Jim's, that anybody would feel the
full weight of the wrath of the eapfain of
the school. Tom Merry was determined
upon that.

Yorke's voice came through the telephone
at last:

“Hallo 1"

)



Yorke — (Grammar

“Hil]n' Is that

l“-:*Lu:ml g .
“ Yeou., What's wanted ¢

“ This is St. Jim’s—captain of

sp e&lnnﬂ f

Yo ¢ %
“¥You dldnt turn up for the match to-

day. I want an explanation!”

* What ! o
“ Why didn't yeu turn up this afternoon

“ Who's speaking ?°
* Tom Merry—captain of St. Jlms

* Look here, if this is a jape——"
“ It's not a jdp:f I've heen elected captain

of tﬂe school !

“ My only hat! ™
& “a expected you for the match to-day.

You didn’t ecome.

“ The match was scratched.”

“What!”

“We had a letter from your secrefary,
Darrel, seratching the match, owing to un-
aveidable circumstances.”

“ From Darrel 2 7 velled Tom Merry.

“Yes, vour secretary. Wasn'tit in order? ™

“ Na, it wasn't. It was a rotten triek | ™

“ 0Oh, erumbs! Of course, we didn't know
that. We answered the letter. Isn’t Darrel
your secretary now ? 7 ;

* ¥e-eg : but never mind, Darrel seratehed
the mateh ?

F-_i YE.E.i?,

“All nght. We only wanted to Lnow.
Norry to bother vou. Of course, it’s too late
for you to come over now ¥ "

“ Well, ves, rather!”

“ Sorry. Good-bye ! ™

ﬂnﬂd-b 1.5

Tam Hﬂﬁ? hune up the receiver. Then
he turned to lis companions with blazing
eyes.

They had not heard what the Grammarian
skipper said, but they had heard all that
Tom had said, s0 they were fully en-

hh;:l- Thﬂﬂ' hﬂkﬂ were Eﬂﬂl and

ng.

T,‘.Ley understood now only tao clearly.
Darrel, the of the senior fouthall

the school

ﬂﬂhﬂdmnﬂ]ﬁnhmﬁmm@m_

- mateh, deliberately ignoring the authority of
- Tom Merry as captain of Bt. Jim's, ¥ o

¢ Well.” gaid Blake, with a deep breath,
i Hm beats thf* hand.”

¢ Ratten !’
 Dighed and done !
« goratehed by Jove |
 And Darrel’s done ib! ™ said B LLL,:
tone mote of soTTOW than of anger.
‘ﬁ.t}.\.ﬁ flwu“llt Darrel was a dece nt ¢ h'l[}
% Vaas, 1 shouldn't have suspected old
Dawwel of playin’ a wotten twick like this 1
<aid Arthur Augustus, with a sad shake of the

head
“It's hecause the iﬂesqm! Sixth ]_1:11.' oot

their blessed backs up,” said Manners. * And
We ha,d better show them they can't do these

thm
1&_;3 wathah : .
“ Why, it's an awful cheek,” said Lowther

Fuur_',r seratching a mateh without congsult-

mL the cuptﬂm or any of the team ! ™
* They don’t look on Tommy as the cap-

tain, or us as the team, you see,” Digby re-

marked.
“ Then they've got to learn to,”

Merry grimly.

in a
I al-

gaid Tom

** Hear, hear!™

“ Darrel’s done this, and Darrel's got to
undo 1t.”

“Hm! Idon’t quite see how that’s going

to e worked,” said Blake thought ulh

“It's too late for the Grammarians to play
LS ﬂﬂﬂ'

" They ean play the nmt{:h another day—
their first vaeant date,” said Tom. *° Darrel,
ap secretary, will write to them and exlﬂam,
aud ask them to.”

i3 fancy he'll zefuse to act as secretary,
Then
" Refusals won't be allowed. He's taken it

upon himself to write once, and now he's gt

to write again.”
* But if he Wﬂﬂti"

“1If he won't, helll be made,”
ik But h“_ i- .ll |
“I shall ordey him to do so, as m of

the school and head of the Epurtﬁ 1y ﬁlﬂ
Tﬁanim' Bﬁ]l hfgp <t all the same."”
* Then we shall use o M
do lgim good |
Elake gasped.

muammﬂ

-
o R



“ A licking ! Darrel 1™

« T auppose Darrel can be licked as well as
anvbody else ? " said Tom, with asperity.

& 1—J—I don’t know about lieking a pre-
foct.”

= “‘Tl’_‘ll, 1 do. 1[ we satand th:r.‘-g, we may as
well ehuek the whoele thing up.  If the Sixth
are to be allowed to scrateh First Eleven
matches, what's the good of our heing the
First Eleven at all 27

 Not much, eertainly,” agreed Blake.

“ And they'll be doing it ton,” said Lowther,
¢ T shouldn’t wonder if Darrel has written to
other clubs already, seratching matehes.”

“ The cheeky beast !

“ The fwightful wottah!™

“Tt's got to be nipped in the bud,” Tom
Merry declared. I suppose all you fellows
are ready to back me up in enforcing dis-
cipline 2

““ Yes, rather!”

“ Then come on,” said Tom Merry. ~ We're
going to sce Darrel !

“* Hurrah ! ™

And Tom Merry & Co. marched off in great
dudgeon to see Darrel.

THE TWENTY-SIXTH CHAPTER
Caned by the Captain!

ARREL of the Sixth had retired to his
D study, after his 1inglorious retreat
from the prefects’ room.

Darrel was not in a good temper.

The late happenings at St. Jim's had ex-
agperated him, and that morning he had
received a letter from Kildare, informing Bim
that there was no immediate prospect of the
return of the old captain of the school.

Apparently, the reign of the junior captain
was to continue, and things were to go from

bad to worse, unless the Head interfered. And

as yet the Head had given no sign.

‘Perhaps he was waiting for the school to
get *“ fed up 7’ with their junior captain before
he came down with the mailed hand of au-
thority. Probably he would not have long
to wait.

The New House juniors had already fallen
away from their allegiance, and the School
House had already showed signs of division.
After a time only Tom Merry’s personal

friends, probably, would be standing by him,
and then an act of authority on the part of the
Head would be generally popular, and would
not appear in the light of an injustice.

But, so far, the Head had not appeared to
notice that anything was amiss. Whatever
hie thonght of the new state of affairs, he kept
nis own counsel go far as the boys were con-
cerned,

Darrel was usually a very good-tempered
fellow, but his voice was quite snappish as he
rapped out ** Come in ! ”’ in answer to'a knock
at his door.

Tom Merry & Co. came in.

The juniors were gtill in their coats and
mufflers, over their footer garb. They had
not lost any time in coming to see Darrel,

Eleven sturdy fellows crowded mto the
gtudy, and Darrel rose to his feet, with an
angry frown upon his brow.

“ Get ont of my study!” he exclaimed.
“ I'm fed up with your nonsenze ! Gef ont at
once !

“All in ? " said Tom Merry, without heed-
ing Darrel.

* Yaas, wathah!”

Tom Merry turned the key in the lock.
Then he turned round and faced the angry
Sixth-Former.

* We've come here on business, Darrel

“Will you get out ? 7 shouted Darrel.

“No, we won't.!”

“ Then I'l g

“ You'll shut up and listen to what 1've got
to say, or there’ll be trouble!” said Tom
Merrv determinedly.

* Heaps of twouble, deah boy ! 7 said Arthur
Angustus cheerfully. * Pway hsten to weason,
Dawwel, and don’t play the giddy ox! ™

“We don't want to hurt you,” Monty
Towther explained. * We like yon all night,
Darrel, only we can’t allow you to kick over
the traces.”

“ That's how it stands, Darrel.”

“ T have nothing to say to vou,” sard Darrel,
biting his lips. * I refused to recognise Tom
Merry as captain of St. Jim's. You know
that ! ” |

* Then-you've got to be taught to toe the
line,” said Tom.

Darrel laughed angrily.

( "33 1)



T have just heen on the tefephone,” went

on the captain of the sehool, ' 1 rang o
Yorke at the Grammar School, to ask why they
hadn't besn over fu'dﬂ_‘-“-u

{ emile fickered over Darrel’s face for &

moinent.
* Well 2 Lie eaid.
“ York eexplained,” said Tom Merry.

“ You wrote to him as seeretary and seratched
the match for this afternoon.”

Darrel nodded.

* Well. as vou choose to write ag secretary,
you're to write as
secretary  again,’’
said Tem. * Yon'll
tell Yorke 1t was a
mistake, or tell him
von were plaving
the giddy ox, just
as yon like, and
ask him to fix np JHEEE
the mateh for! ¥
another date.”

“I ecertainly
shall do nothmg
of the kind,” said
Darrel.

= ¥on will1 ™

**Nonsense ! ™’

“Do .you re-
fuse 2 ™

= ost decid-

v well, then
you'll be licked for
your cheek in in-
terfering in mat-
i}e}re Et:]mt concern

¢ First Eleven, ven heing no longer a .
ber of the leven ™ b b

“ Licked ! ” gaid Darrel faintly,

E ’Il_"ha':; what 1 said.”

“Is this vour idea of a joke?” ask
Darrel, unable to believe that Ehﬂ junior Gﬂ;'il
tﬂiil_r_l wWas HI_ earnest,

2 fﬁu*ll_jﬂ ly soon find that it isn't a joke,
Give me that cane, Cussy.” '

ih2 prefect.

. Asthur A us picked nupthe prefect’s ca
from the tabh andp handed it tﬂPTﬂm 3;;:;?

| é#’?]ﬁ-’fﬂ._,.."mﬁﬁt’wg naster. 2iL, I quite the manner

Sl -
¢

“ Put that cane dewn, Darrsl! ?

sehool 7" said Tom Meny.

¢ 344 )

0 IT:H ot your ]'ll?l.i'lr.i_, DL!T‘I‘E‘I ya he Fﬂid

¢ Wh-a-at ! 7 :

“ (Hetting deaf 1 IT'm rong to F.‘."tn:_“ you, and
I told \'l_}llli'l.'f' hold out your hand, b

Darrel stared at Tom Merry as if hig eypea
would start out of his h"'-'l'-%- _“ L"'u'i:!:'-ml:,,
wasn't @ joke ; none of the juniors laughed.

g r * W T 8 i A 2t
or even g-_:mllml, rht'_} werlt .1“ ll_rr_ullmg a4

serious a8 judges.
it _'Irl'-mﬂﬂi}* hand ! 7 stuttered Darrel,
“Yeg." :
“ Not vour foot, you kmow,” murmured
g Monty Lowther,
who L'Dl.l]d never
repress his trouhble-
gsome sense of
humour for long,
“1t's the cane, |
you know, not the

bastinado. Put
out your little
paw,”

‘"And buck
up!” said Tom
.:T'rLTI.‘}-’.

Darrel breathed
hard through his
nose.

“It can’t he
possible that you're
lunatic enough to
think that you ean
cane a prefect,” he
stammered.

"1 am geing ta
eane  you, unless
you immediately
write that letter
to the Grammar School, and apologise for
your unwarranted interference,™

" You—yon—yey——"

3 iflli You write the letter 2

“ No, you young idiat |

" Will you hold out your hand 2

0. yon fool 1+ 7 7 S

ien it will be he - ? gai
Tom Nrry. ™ Gl gy 1 7 P2 #49

t seemed like a dream to Darrel ; i really

hut & dream. But the hands that grasped '

bim, and dragged him hefore Tom Merry, were

e dow ¥ Wha-a-att "
Don't wvou know I'm captain of the

gasped
{See page 318)
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real enough. Darrel was so overcome with
qatonishment and rage that for the moment
he did not even resist,

“Put his paw out for him,” said Tom
Merry.

Then Darrel began to struggle. The Sixth-
Former wag a powerful fellow, and he could
probably have accounted for any three or four
of the juntors. But eizht or nine of them af
once were too many for him.

He swayed to and fro in the midst of a
clinging throng of them, and went aver,
sprawling on the floor of the study, with the
juniors sprawling over him.

“8it on him ! " panted Blake.

“ Sit on his beastly head, deah bovs.”

“ Jump on his Jegs ! ” F

“ Hold him!™

“ Let me go!" roared Darrel,
Sixth ! Rescue ! ™

* No good yelling,” said Tom Merrv calmly.
“ The door’s locked. The Sixth can’t get in,
Desides, I shouldn’t allow them to interfere,”

“Help! Rescue!”

“ Hallo! What's the rowin there 2 called
cut Rushden’s voice from the passage as the
Landle of the door was tried on the outside,

“ Nothing that concerns you,” said Tom
Merry. ** Buzz off! ™

*Eh! What's going on ? "

“ Go to vour study at once, Rushden!”

“ You young idiot

“Go to your study and stay there. or 1
shall cane you!”

“ M-m-my hat!™

“ Never mind that duffer!” said Blake.
“ Get on with the washing. Are you going to
keep still, Darrel, old fellow 2 7

“ No ! " roared Darrel, struggling violently:
“ Rushden, bring the fellows here—these
rotten fags are ragging me ! ™

* Right-ho ! " shouted back Rushden. And
his footsteps could be heard hurrying away
down the passage. Blake whistled softly.

“ There's going to be a glorious rumpus
with the Sixth now,” he said. * 1 shouldn’t
wonder if they bust in the door.”

“Tet them ! 7 said Tom Merry., * For the
last time, Darrel, are you going to write that
letter to the Grammar School, as directed by
your ¢aptain ? 7

“ Rescue,

“ No! " shrieked Darrel.

" Hold out his hand, if he won’t hold it out
himgelf,” gaid Tom. ** I'm going to aive him
three on each hand, as s warning.”

" Hear, hear!”

Darrel was etill strugeling, but his strugples
were unavailing. Five or six juniors held him
round the body, as he sat on the carpet ; and
a couple stood on hig legs. His right arm was
held as in a vice : his left arm was forcibly
extended, and his hand was foreibly held out
for the cane.

~* Open your hand, Darrel ! ¥

“I won't "

“ You'll get it across the knuckles then! ™

“ Hang you!"”

Swish | The cane came down, and it came
across Darrel’s clenched hand. and there was
a vell of pain from the prefeet. He writhed
and struggled in the grasp of the juniorz : but
he eould not get loose, and neither could he
withdraw his hand.

** Better open vour hand now,” said Tom
Merey gnmly. -~ You're going to have six
cuts, and it hurts less on the palm, I've been
there, vou know.”

et {1 1 Y

" Yaas, don't be a silly, obstinate ass,
Dawwel, deah boy ! ™

Swish ! Darrel opened his hand now ; as
he was going to be caned, he felt that it was
more sensible to have 1t 1n the least painful
way. Swish again !

** Now the other hand ! ” said Tom Merry,
authoritatively.

Darrel’s other hand was forced out. Thrice
the cane cume down upon it with a heavy and
sounding swish.

The prefeet was white with rage.

* And now vou've been caned,” said Tom
Merry calmly, * you'll apologise for your in-
terference 1n the business of the First Eleven.
or I shall give you lines ! ™

“ Hang you!”

“ Very well: you will take five hundred
fines of Virgil, Darrel; and you will brin
them to my study this evening, or I shall cane
you again.”

Bump! Bump! Tt was a loud concussion
at the door. Rushden had returned with a
party of the Sixth, |
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THE TWENTY-SEVENTH CHAPTER

The Vials of Wrath!

e study door.

The punishment of Darrel had been

finished—unless he rofused to do his
lines—as was very probabie ndeed. In that
cuse there would be another caliig f_l*rrl;’ﬂm
in the evening. But, for the present, Tom
Merry's duty was done. He apened the study
door. therefore, and revealed erowd of
angry eeniors in the passage QUISIE.
Darrel strugeled to his feet, He was stut-
tering with rage. :
“ \What have they been doing ?

Langton, i
* Ragging me ! ™’ stuttered Darrel.  Collar

the young cads! Thrash them—1 lirash them
within an inch of their lives ! ™

“ What-ho ! ”

“ &tand back!” exclaimed Tom Merry
sternly. ** As captain of the schoo! 1y

“I'll captain of the school you'!” arowled
Rushden,

The seniors razhed wpon Tom Merry & Co.
There was a dozen of them, and they bad, of

TGH Merey unlocked th

» sxclaimed

course, all the advantage on their side, There

was & wild scrimmage in the study; the

juniors put up a desperate fight. But the

powerful seniors made short work of them.

They were rushed and kicked out of the study,

bundled along
ible waaner, and kicked out of it.

In the pext corridor eleven breathless and
dishevelled juniors sprawled at fuli length,
feeling as if they had Leen smitten suddenly
by a particularly powerfn! Liurricane. .
~ The seniors retired apd left them there.
Tomi Merry was the first to sit up, He felt

his head to =seertain if it was still on Lis

shoulders, and gasped.
| f&ﬂ: gt; hat !
~ “Ow, bai Jove ! "' groaved Arthar Augustus
Diarcy. “ Look at my clobbah, deah boys!
e o iy et

aith, and it's kilt intirely T am ! ”

‘the passage in the roughesh

W o

1 "IN _JDEJ.; & -

a humorous than a s}*mpnthetic view ot the

Cast. -+ .
« Bitten off more, than you could chew,

» Levison of the Fourth inquired.
1eq Jike o giddy eaptain of the school,

" Gore wanted to know,
: Ll
led you like this 2" asked

eh ¢
“ Taooks
doesn’t he ¢
“ Who hans

Kerruish. _ ?
x..]Jnmd ond the Seniars!’ gasped Tom

e S o AT i s
Morry. * But they're going to have a legson

ahout it. Call up the fellows.” <
« What's the little game now ? asked

B!a]ii‘.

g quatfer of an hoar.” said Tom Merry, pant-

inﬂ'. - i
theit conses, We are going to rag the Sixth

Form passage from end to end.”

“ Bai Jove!™

“ Hurrah !~

“ Pass the word round,” said Tom Merry.
 I';m going to bathe my eye.”

“ Tt needs it,” arinned Gore.

“ Both vours will need it if you don’t ring
off. " said Tom Merry. * Get the fellows here
—every kid in the House, mind,”

And the badly-used eleven went up to their
dormitories to change and bathe their injuries,
while the word passed round for the gathering
of the clans, as it were,

There were many groans as the juniors .

bathed darkened eyes and swollen noses;
but they had one consolation, and that was
the thought of the heavy punishment that
was to fall apon the Bixth.

enjors. and big fellows as they were, the
Sixth Form, of course, would have no chance
in a pitched battle with the jumore, who out-
numbered them immensely.
question of starting on them. Under ordinary
circumstances such a proceeding would have
been impossible and undreamt of, but the
arcumstances were not ordinary.

Tom Merry, a junior, was captain of St.
their captain’s orders. The Sixth were
rebels. Ragging the Sixth was now the on

to the i

1 L}t S -
" Ly

= .I_:. .-'-p‘-.- I s Y o L s
= R e AR S e el el

« 4]l School House juniors to meet here in

“ The Sixth have got to be brought to

It was only a

[ R
[
N
s i T
» ...I
#

Jim's, and the juniors were bound to o fg i

Py

b



would foe the ine without giviesr anv further
1|'ullhi|-'- It was a case lor the I|j.'|_j]1_'_|_] ﬁ::-,:.' aa
" Monty Lowther remarked ; and Tom Merey
intended that the mailed fist should come
down heavily.

“ Ready ? * demanded Tom Merry.

 Quite ready!™

« Pollow your leader then! ™

And Tom led the wav downstairs to the
wide flagged corridor where the juniors had
already gathered at the word of commund.
A hundred fellows were already there, all of
them eager and excited. To * go for 7 the
Sixth, under the orders of the captain of the
school—which, of course, secured them from
punishment at the hands of the masters—
was 4 greab joy to the Lower School.

8hell and Fourth, Third and Second, had
turned up in great force. Some of them had
broucht pillows from the dormitories, some of
them had ericket-stumps or knotted stockings,
in case weapons should be wanted.

Tom Merry ran a gleaming eye over the
numerous and eazer force,

“ Gentlemen, 1t up to us to teach the
Sixth to toe the line, and obey the orders of
the captain of the school, Are you all ready
to back me up * ”

There was a rofar.

“Yes. Backup!”

“Bravo!”

“ Hurrah ! ™

“* Lead on, Macduftf!”

“ Follow me ! ”* gshouted Tom Merry.

And, with another excited roar, the army
of juniors marched into the Sixth-Form pas-
sage. The Sixth were mostly indoors now for
~ tea, and some of them came out of their

gtudies at the sound of the uproar, to see
what on earth the matter was. They stared
at the sight of the swarming juniors.

“ What is it now ? ”* gasped Langton,

“ You'll see ! ” said Tom Merry. ** Darrel’s
study first, you fellows, Darrel was the worst
of them, and we'll start by making an.example
of him.” :

“ Hear, hear!”

Rangaroo kicked Darrel’s door open.

Darrel was at tea with Rushden, both ef
them looking decidedly glum as they discussed
the parlous state into which things in general

at St. Jim's had drifted since
wient AWWay,

They jumped up angrily as the juniors
swarmed in, but Tom Merry & Co. did not
waste a word of explanation. They started
business at onee.

“ Over with the table ! " said Tom.

Crash !

The table, seized by half a dozen hands,
was hurled bodily into the fender. There was
a terrific erashing and smashing of crockery-
ware. Darrel and Rushden gave a simul-
taneous roar of rage,

They rushed at the invaders, but they were
collared and tossed out of the way without
the slightest ceremony.

* Pitch them into the passage!” said Tom
Merry.

* Out they go!”

“Ha, ha. bal”

Bump, bump!

Darrel and Rushden rolled along the pas-
sage. The juniors proceeded to wreck the
study in a thorounghly workmanlikke manner.
Tom Merry intended that it should be a lesson
never to be forgotten by the Sixth ; and cer-
tainly it was likely to be remembered. There
was erash on crash as the furniture went flying
in all directions, Crash on crash answered
from the other studies, where other raggers
were already busily at work. Yells from the
raided seniors sounded along with the crashing
of furniture and the break of crockery.

In the Pixth-Form passage senior affer
genior sprawled, gasping with rage, as he was
tossed out of his study by the mvaders.

After them came chairs and carpets, tables
and books and bed-clothes, all sorts and con-
ditions of things. The iuniors were doing
their work conscientiously.

The din was terrific.

Cutts of the Fifth came along to see what
was the matter, and he was grected with a
shower of missiles, and fled again immediately.
He fled in the direction of the Head’s study.
Mr. Railton was out that afterncon, or he
would have been on the scene before. Cutts
of the Fifth rushed into the Head's study
with the startling news that the juniors had
all gone mad and were wreeking the House.

Meanwhile. the rageing went on unabated.

old Kildara
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“Pilch them into the passage!” said Tom Merry. “Out they go!"™ Bump! Bump! There -
Wb crash o crash, as the Sixth- Formers' fumiturs went flying in all directions.  (Seg previous page

The excitement grew, and the damage done  quite forgotten that there was such a thing as
was preater than had been onginally intended, a Head!?”

a8 i8 generally the case in a riot. " Bai Jove ! Therell be a wow now ! * ex-
In the midst of the wild uproar there wasa  claimed D’Arcy.

sudden shout from the passage. ~ Nothing to be afraid of,” said Tom Merry,
" Cave!™ with undiminished calmness. * You are act-
“The Head ! ” ing under my orders as captain of the school—

** Ob, my kat ! ” murmured Monty Lowther, in keeping order here.”
Here comes the Head ! Blessed if T hadn't “ Keeping order ! ” murmured Blake, sur~

ot A



veying the stzewn passage. ™ Keeping order !
Oh, my hat!” -

The Head advanced majestically. Tom
Merry stepped to meet him, picking his way
anong chairs and carpets and broken -“ulﬁs
gnd saucers and booke turned inside-out.
And there was a breathless hush,

THE TWENTY-EIGHTH CHAPTER
How it Ended!

r. HoLMes looked round him. as if he
D could scarcely believe his eyes.

Certainly no such scene had ever
met his reverend gaze before within the pre-
cinets of the old school.

The Sixth-Form passage looked az if a
horde of Hunz and Vandals had degcended
upon if, and done their very worst.

In the midst of the wreckage stood juniors
in crowds, dusty and Hushed and excited,
and seniors stuttering with rage.

“ Boys ! " gasped the Head. “ Boys!Have
vou taken leave of your sensezs ? What does
this mean ? I demand to know who is res-
ponsible for this riot ! ™

“ It isn't a riot, sir,” said Tom Merry.

“ Wathah not, sir.” -

“We are keeping order, sir,” the captain
of St. Jim's explained.

“ Keeping order ! ©* stammmered the Head. -

¥ Yeas #ir.”

* What do you mean, Merry ?

“ The Sixth have refused to recognise my
authority as captain of the school, sir,” said
Tom Merry steadily. *° They have acted
with disrespect and violence towards me on
the occasion of my caning Darrel for insub-
ordination.”

“ Wank insubordination, sir!”

“ Caning Darrel ! ” gasped Dr. Holmes.
“You caning a prefect ! ™

“In the execution of my duty, sir, as
captain of the school.”

ke I!IET'IF ! 3

“The Sixth chipped in, and as captain of
St. Jim's I had no alternative but to ad-
minister a severe lesson to them, to keep
order. After this they will understand
better.” :

: Merfy! If you intend to be impertin-
ent——"'

“ Not at all, gir. I have done my duty as
captain of the school. 1 hope I ghall always
do so, so long as I remain captain.”

“ Bwave!”

“So this is your idea of your duty as
captain of the school, and your idea of keeping
order in this House ? 7 gaid the Head.

“ A fellow can only do his best, sir.”

“ And is this your best ?

* Certainly ! 4

* Then I fear, Merry, that some alteration
will have to be made. Youn will kindly follow
me to my study. You other juniors will go to
your own guarters at once, and-stay there.”

Tom Merry held his head high as he fol-
lowed Dr. Holmes to his study. He had
acted within his rights, he considered, and he
had nothing to fear.

In the study, the Head was silent for a full
minute, regarding thoughtfully the handsome
face of the junior.

“ Merry,” he said, at last, ©* I am not angry
with you. I think you have acted from a
sense of irresponsibility, natural In a very
young lad placed in a position for which he 1=
not fitted. But this cannot continue.”

** I hope the Sixth will see reason now, sir.”

“ 1 am afraid they will never see the reason
of submitting to the authority of a junior,”
gaid Dr. Holmes, with a shake of the head.
“1 have not interfered hitherto. Merry, 1
hesitated to do so, becanse you were elected
by a majority of the voters in the school.”

* A very large majority, sir. Cutts was a
very bad second.”

“ Quite so. But it cannot continue, Merry.”

““ What cannot continue, gir ? ~

“ Your captaincy of St. Jim's.”

Tom Merry's lips tightened.

“ The fellows won't think it just, sir, to
override a free and independent election,” he
said. ° They had the right to elect me if they
chose.”

“1 do not dispute that, Merry. On future
occasions some new rules will be made on that
subject. For the present, Merry, I fear that I
cannot allow you to held a post which is only
suitable for a semor. But,”—the Head's
voice was very gentle—"" Merry, I do not wish
to appear to act harshly.”

“ 1 am sure of that, sir,”
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make an appeal to you, to
nd right feeling, my bhoy,

“1 yrefer to
vour good sense a

said the Head.
“ Ok ! munnured Tom Merry.

“ 1 think you should resign, and allow the
captainey to go to the senior candidate—
Cutts of the Fifth. 1f1s understood that when

Kildare returns he will resume the captaincy
of the school - and T hope it will not be for long
that he remaing absent. Meanwhile T :ua}% you
as a personal favour to myselt to resign.

Tom Merry was silent. {
* Come. Merry,” said the Head. ‘T am

sure that the duties of this unacenstomed

position have interfered with your usual

s musements and occupations.  You will
robably not be sorry, upon the whole, ta he

rid of the trouble and responsibility, Coue,

now, will you do as T ask "

" Tom Merry heaved a little sigh,

 Very well, sir.”

“ You resign '

“ If you wish i, sir.”

1 do wish it,” said the Head.

“ Then [ resign the position of captain of
Bt. Jim's, sir.” '

“ Thank you very much, Merry,” said the
Head gravely.

“If there's going to he another election,
pip——"

“1 do not think we need have the excite-
ment and disturbance of another eleetion,”
said the Head, very hastily. ™ For the time
that Kildare remains absent, Cutts of the Fifth
will fill the post very well. I understand that
be is aeceptable to the Sixth. After what
has happeped they will be glad to have a
senior for captain, at all events. As you
captaincy goes to the next can-

resign, the ¢
didate. I am very much obliged to you,

Merry, for relieving me in this way, and I ghall |

not forget it. Now you may go! Kindly put
a notice on the board to the effect thag;uu

hm m-.iﬁ
s w“ﬂ_ﬂ' 'E"EF:I-I
And the Head shook hands with Tom Merry

~ Tom’s brow was very thoughtful as he
walked away from the ﬂbu&yﬂugiﬁer all, be
2! was not wholly sorry that his brief period of
~ authonity as captain of the school had come
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Tt had brought him very
;-.11.] 1:1'15.*?”}1}-‘ he had ha{i
himself that i the long

to a tprmination.
little but trmﬂf_n!-r:
n inward fecling
run it would not ri:'n.r .

Hiz chums met hin 1

anxious looks. :
« Well 77" said & dozen VOICES together,

= he ]?E;'l_r-{ :1&]{1'11 me to T"r'ilt‘.’il_.“ H-_Hrl T{j.m
Merry quietly. I've done it. I'm going
to 1‘:(.;.=.¢t- it up on the l_mnni. 0

Monty Lewther grinned a little,

£ 'ﬁ'eil. that's over,” he remarked. © After
all. it was fun while 1t lasted.”

i ygas wathah. We have oiven the
ceniahs @ wippin® fime, at all events. 1If there
is anothah election, T shall put up !

“ There isn't going to be a nother election,”
aaid Tom Merry. “ The captaincy goes to
Cutts of the Fifth! ™

“ Oh, bai Jove!”

7 wish the fellows joy of him when they
oot him,”’ said Tom. °° Blessed if I think I'm
. mite sorTy 1t's OVer.”

And Tom Merry posted up a notiee on the
Loard. to the effect that he resiened the
captaincy—a notice that was read with mixed
feelings by the juniors, and with pure joy by
the seniors.

A little later, Darrel of the Sixth dropped
into Tom Merry's study. The Terrible Three

n the passage with

looked at him rather erimly. But Darrel was

sood-humoured and friendly. He held out
his hand to Tomn Merry.

1 think you've done the right thing,
lkid,” he said, “and I've looked in to tell
you that 1 don't bear you any malice for
what’s bappened. Well, suppose we let
bygones be bygones, and start afresh, What
do you say ?”

Tom Merry smiled, and shook hands
cordially enough with Darrel.

" Right-ho!” be said. “It'sa go!”

And so—after a time of excitement such ag
the old scheol had seldom or never seen before
—ended the reign of Tom Merry a8 captain
of 8t. Jim’s, | '




