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A Tale Of /
f/gfw sd Co. '\

St. Fim's to reaa tha'-

AANANANS / )
. Vatter. -But be sud-
R denly broke off im
astonishment.

Terrible News.

[ ETTER for you,
Kildare!”
Jack = Blake

A sharp exclama-
tion had come f:om
Kildara.

walked into i : o “chlf ,QQQd'
the study of the eap- : ” e : | heavens z
tain of St. Jim's, with : : : T clplf:fk: :

dare had gone white
%s o ohees, and the~
hand . that held” the
- fetter trombled
vistbly. ledare
to

the letter in his hand.
Tric Kildare look od
up with rather a
worried expression
upon- his ~—handsome
face. He had a pencil
and paper in hand,
and was conning over
the list of St. Jim's
First Eleven when
tl'vc junior came in.

“Thank v
Blake !’ 'l said h‘ddalr'e, with a nod. ™ Put i on the table, Blake coughed lmxdlyh for
please I' Sxe::lri:swl:o th
nlake faid the letter on the table. and e S lake I anm madean offo _h&ﬁf

Kildare's cyes dropped again on the list in his =
Football was gone with the winter-days, and King Cricket
was reigning, and_the captain of St Jim’s was muc
éxercised in his mind as to the constitution of the First

+ Blake, who gne you this note’
“ A country fellow,”™
- fates, and he asked me

‘along with-it. Any"

Eleven,

'8 ait & minute.’
““Was James Montefth’s name o be included in ﬂ? 2 8, Vf’ sty o R
Monteith, the head prefect of the New House, was ce:i- lt%&‘:’:ﬁm},’s‘t‘&i b llyl gt

tainly one of the school's firiest crzc‘cetols But after bis ir :
eonduct during the foetball season Kildare had resolved — : Take that to-
that ho should never play in the colfege First Eleven agsin.
Monteith had cerfainly been upon his very best behaku}l;
“latoly, but Kitdare know him  too well to to be very mud
!;H{‘rcased by that.

* N, it won 't do!" he exelaimed aloud: “ Jf I give in
again, it would only make him think we could not do thh-
ont him, and he would begin making mischief again. We

f the ﬁmtball 5Gason. repeatcd

g{an ’t hhave \txekelxpenenoes o
e—why—Blake!’ A
A loud cough had interrupted Klldares audxble medit:; z
tions. Heo looked up with-a start find: that the juni
was still standing there, rather red»ln'the face. o=
“ Blake! 1 thought you were gone !”" exc {aimed Kzlduem,

with a look of wexahon,da.s hedreahs:lad that ':h?a)cx:nwr mi :
have heard his muttered words, an d, 00“& i
purposely, to make him aware of the Esct. > imm hﬂi«
“do you mean—s-7"

“Sorry, Kildare, but the chap’s ;valtmg ior an answpr :

“The chap)  Whom do yoiu mean; >

“The chlp who sent ]{ou this,”  and " m&kﬁ pomted to ©
the lotter on the-table.  Kildare pxcked yt up H slxt . =

“QOh, I thought it had come ';r‘\) @
gnvelope: < Wait a minute, Blake? Ziid

SWith ple id kid—I mean;

Bmllplé)u;;xglcr; : (tun:’ as he waited for tha capttih 69
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fricnds if they Mad seen him then, His pale face and restless He gave a low whistle of astonishment. Quickly'
eyes showed how deep was the agitation the letter had  on tiploe to the door, ha gave s glance either wa
caused hind, down the corridor. No one was in sight. Kicf
“Poor old Micky I He ms.ctered the words aloud. “ Poor cvidently not missed the letter.  Monteith had seen &
old Micky! Of course he's innocént. Of course be 8. The  hastily catch up the paper from the table. It was doubtlesy
foolst The brutes! What ean 1 do?” in mistake for this letter, the prefect thou ht, for Kildara
He broke off sharply. would certainly never have left ihis lying about if

: “T'H go to him; at a's events, and see what can be done!”  have helped it. Satisfied that there Wwis 156" Hn
: He put on his 3fraw-bat, and turned towards the table tn risk of interruption,” Momteith returned to the iable,
pick up the Jotter. A% the same moment there came a.’ .  picked up the letter. Hastily, but carcfully, kg
at the door of the study, »nd it opened. through, from the beginning to the end. s
Monteith, of the New Jlouse at St. Jim's, stood in tha . No wonder the prefect’s eyeés gloamed with & spif
doorway, looking in wondar ai the captain’s white, harassed  light. Tha letter was ealoulated to give gratification te
ace. - enemy. of Erie Kildare, for it ran as followss =5
T want to speak to you, Kildare, if you can spare me

@ t,)inuie." “‘Dear -Eric,—You will be surprised to hiear frcin
“Well, T was just going out, reslly,” said Kildare, halt-  especially at what I am-going to-tell you, I am'in §
¥

i“ﬁhﬂ : : trouble: I bardly know how 4o tell you, but you
“In a great hurry? Anything important?” > hear, anyway. :
“N-——mnot exactly,” said Kﬁdsro;—‘iaomcwhat hu;-ned[g; ,“Erie, ' running away from. ihe police, I am i
Monteith was the very last person at Si. Jim's whom Tm sure ¥don’t need fo tell you.that. But the di
would have liked t> suspect that all was not as it should the Glyndon diamond—is miscing, and they say 1
- haye been with hini. “ What did vou wuni to say?”’ it. 1 didn’t, but they won’t believe me.  ~* =
2 v about ihie “cricket.” : e : “Ralph Monteith is the hardest on me. He was
What abous it1"” arked “Kildaeé, crushing down his  my guilt from the first, and it ic he T owe all
= \m%% and striving fo appest quite at his ease. to.. He bélieved the worst at oncé. The <
‘ ~“¥ou ate making up the First Eleven. I hear that you ~ warrant for my arrest. I ran away to escape them.
are go’in'g to overlook 1ay elaim to appear in it Is that  no money and I don't know what to do. T have boen
- th?‘ casel” o ing the eouniry for two days. You are the oaly one
“¥ou know the caise, Monteith. You know what help me. T don’t know if you can, either, bat 1
happened in the footbail season. More than ence I made gee you. I am hiding now in the ruins of he
coneessiops that my betier judgment warned mie were too St Jints I am going tc venture out to try
= grgstg.3nd each fime you fook advaniage of them to do me  letter sent to you. Will yon come fo the ruins
: P e s ; 3 there? It's a lonely place, and there’s mot
't exactly hew ¥ look at jt, Kildare. discovery. Come, do comet g
“not, but T ean't help seeing the facts.  You “Your ushappy brot
failed your side in a match! I resolved that so ,

, youu should never play for the school - o
that d _isimstilv, and I haven't The prefect-drew a deep, deep breath!
mﬁ;ﬂﬁ!ﬂ,&eply on the subject, “ But ~ brother was hunted by the police, and Ki
p 1 decision.” - to help him} . S
X am not a sufficiently good player:™ Fate had delivered the captain of 8t. Jim
It isn’t that.  You are one of our best “ By Jove {” muttered Monteith, with gli
at all o1 ericket, I never denied that.” - Jove! we'll see if he'll keep me out of the
—events,” said the prefect, after allt I wonder what St. Jim's would say
& - * got round—Kildare’s brothor a hunted thief
~said enything clso. It's  into d::;x—b{ oahg gltiinformaitﬁon at first-hand from
exeuse my saying so. 1o t ow’s guilty.’ P e
5.1 : He laad the letter on the table where he had
Ll and our experience over ~ Then he guietly left the study, and- away

to_be captain, there’s no _careless air from the School House, back to

ven i ‘m sorry, because  in the New House. A mean exultation was
you d have done very weil for St.  heart. Exactly what use he could make of this.
s best to look facts in the face, however  had not vet determined, but he knew that
2 they sre” - captain of 8f, Jim's in his power, and Moni
k = c and shart of it is, thet You mean to Jeave  the kind of fellow to show mercy to a po
_ me oul

{ the eggg‘ for the Season,” said the prefect, He sat down in his study, and wrote a

rawing a deep to Ralph Monteith, at Messrs. Stein & 8
 You have eﬁ] r;l}};;g&ciﬁe.; . (?arden?hLendgnn. I?’wai a Letg tothhi!fw“‘nu'm
“warn you tha will be trouble. & Btein's manager, aski e
: know. Y ean, 1 saj that the New House  Kildare’s tmns;rsession. Mng;taith whistled

m -
and_that the New Housc members of he walked out and posted the letfer in |

: c/at‘ m’?":’;“ﬂm s?hé Yo‘:m}fiied il:)x. é?ings ;‘;reé going well for the head-

: ootba % 2 e -

SRR S e e et
ﬂ!ey' team, they i_:ust.g’w e = #32 CHAPTER 2,
change your decizion?” said Monteith, - = _ The Fugltive.
= s k K[LDARE lefi 8t. Jim’s

crossing his mind that in his haste
: wrong papér into his pocket. - He went.
= with —a w%ﬁm{a. and turned
: : : through the ding lx; the 1t .
xeuse we, Monieith: T~ Well he knew the way. Tt was neb so
cusé uio, :Eb?e—for junior. belovging to St Jim's had bon
ing int HPEY; iraprisoned in the old cast
bassed ~ {hore. The captain of St. Jim's had been
: : : e e thes I Asoy was Gnal
R e et A tady No. D’ Arcy was fin:
_astonishment. - The captain’s rapid chjbcheayof Barengro, the gipey. M
the passage, and ke was gone. dently chosen the ruine L
he going in such a tearing hurry?’  same reason that others had chosen it
~ “What was the matter with him when it was lonely and deserted, and ayvoided
as he locking as white as a ghost for?”  people owing to its reputation of being hau
sity was aroused. There was certain Kildare strode rapidly up the steep Fy&t
matter with Erie Kildare. Monteit castle.  Even in the sunshine of the ear

,. and his eyes fell n a sheet  the ruins looked gloomy and forbidding.
e P towards it
oubled

sight of a humsna being near, little fo be 3060
woods on every side, with here and there
ome farmhouse cuzling over them in the d
ildare cntered the main portion of th
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“mitich more ths man of the two. Kildar
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l - Kildape! I've been a oad to you—but—but stand by me now! Tell the doet

faltered Monteith, (Se¢ page 760
h R ick! d fly - “Let’s i_eme.ﬁ!!fﬁfa s
:rguzgi,h?géttered portal, and looked quickly an eagfe ¥ bod%::{mﬁ:; W-mm&ql:k :
e e » L i . 2 b 3
Micky ! Just as you .&okiu{ot_hq e i

His voice echoed eerily among the massive. fragments of atMKl% a:&}-:;:‘l S = ai 8. Fien's

masonry, i nd straggling creepers. i ! i 2
as Mig;(y(:xergrown with moss and siragglng pe e b hollod amid h‘g;;g
There was no feply to the low, cautious eallio — o Ieft by chance "%;?mh":gk ‘

Was the fugitive hiding in the vaulfs, then? ~Kildare or two before. Ficky :
shuddered at the thought. He called out more Joudly the  and atones higher :
name of his brother: = L ks

 Micky ! 5
There was a rattle of loose stones under a foot, and &
boyish figure came into sight from amid & pile of ruins
where an_ancient roof had fallen in masses round the
rep}:ﬁt}sl of' a wall, Kildare started forward. Sy
¢ Micky ™ ey T e s
In a nioment his brother’s hand was firmly clasps in his
own. And- then the captain of St Jim's loomw ~Glyndon
into the white, haggard face before hin. :
Micky Kildare was six years older- than his brother, the -
captain of St. Jim's, and yet, looking ab them, an .Mﬁ'”-— o
would have said at once that Eric was, I nﬁmd—."’ =L
: dare’s happy, Ieish (
good-nature was shared by his brother, but the strength of
character which the captain of St. Jim's possessed. W¢ %
known to Micky. S e
The dilference between them was Qﬁt%&i«.,,
face to face. Kildare, erect, determined, ugh anxious
Micky, pale and scared, almost whinpering with emot
and the relief at secing his-brother. — — = sz
“Trie, I'm in awful trouble.” FenE el
1 know you are, Mick, old chap, from your letter,’ sald
Kildare quietly. * Sit down and tell me all about it.”

NEXT SATURDAY: —se-iiifiipie =
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working steadily for ovér a year now; and haven't anything
‘te blame- mysell for. Now they're raking up the past
because this has ha spened.’’

“That's only o be expected,” said Kildare, with a sigh.
“It's pasior to sow wild oats, Micky, than to get rid of the
crop afterwards. ~ But aboui the rebbery 1"

Micky told his fale. The ‘famons dizrmond belonging to
Lord Glyndorshnd beon laced in the c*~e of Messrs i
while his lordship was ain'oud. I¥ was Lept in the -
which only #he manager had the key. ¥ir. Mouteith had
misséd the Key from his chain and-everyons was started

king for #. It could not be found, “and a locksmith was
sentdor to open the safe. The Giynden diamond =vas miss-
iug.  Then every employee in the place was sear s«d, The
diamond was not discovered, buj the missing key vas found
in Micky's coat-pocket. .

And at this Kme started violeaily.
* The “key in your pocket, Micky? “He

W _came it there?”’
‘, know, Eric. For He, Fon's sake don't say you

£y, I¥'s plain to. mo. — The thief
diationd,” and shoved the key in

mseli,”
Mo one believed me. = Mr.
3 my guill frone the start, but T
sorry for me. Ig: said i my hearing that
Warrant out for my arrest, and-I thought after-
the weant fo give nic a chibee to gut and von.”
Kildare’s brows wrinkled. =
“T eau't understaud that, Micky. -~ Is Ls » wvery soft-
lxe‘.;rted' it 3 >

hrovw Suspicion upon you #xd off hi

mant
asa

Bave had you
Four pocket, if he

T o
“to let that intcrfere with his duty, and
every meaus of recovering the diamond.

ing, Micky, i worst
Sy 10

that you did the
= ,ﬂt mm

for

(ing ;(svantage of Mr.
'&rres}'_.d, Erie? It

£ should have
foréhesd. He was think-

& in what Micky
ce the musie,” it was
cioh asgainst him might have
: Jrad  condemned 'himse}l% by his

fled from the fear of arrest, and the
Was that he had & guilty cousvience, or
o place his-booty in sa ety belore he could
\idKﬂdkt(snddeuly, $ :
the key, besides his bare word?’’
ksew—1I suppose so, Why should e lie?”
that—that— - Hdare -

’t X

2

oh dot’ monn 6
: It'a‘ir

sttt

73

-

couldi’t face thom, =
could have come fo.
>re, and you can lie low -
y : g
The westher's warm,
il gt you somie things
good cbap, Eric; bat I don’ want to
S it all came ouf, what

== n
: would thg Hz:d
M@e‘,fm standing by my own fesh and

¥. F'm not going to think
15 W, and the truth may

PLUCH — Every Satusrday, id.

“is there any proof that

“THE GEM " !!3RARY.

Micky nervonsly,
once,”
“That’s all right;

s n
-

hat would give ks gamd g
I was cazelul to put i in

before I came ont.” Q >
. Better burn it and make sure.? -
* Good 1 2 i
Kildare felt in his“pocket for the lefier

curi y at the
*“Darrel, Rush

the deuce?

pale—“1 m:

papes he brought aut in bis K
den, Drala, Baker, Webb;
This is &he cricket lisk? PR,
1 : 13t have -picked this up in mistake
etter. 't =

He féli i his other pockets hastity, thouglh
that he must have lﬂftl Micky’s !?t(fg Iyi dn
his stady at the schoolk Nod)ing c&m‘,m@g
~Was, of eoutse, not there. Micky looked extr
and Kildare bit his 1 with vexation, -
= Have you lost it, Erici? . .

< : must Have tlei'lc in my siuedf'."- SN A

.1 suppose nobody would be likel o g0
Kildare started as he remembersi t-h:‘?
head ﬁrelect of -the New House=standin
when he hurried away from the study.
© 11 den't know. 1 burry bagk,
elaimed. ““I'il come gnd szs ¥ou again
and bring you some things, 'l buzz

And €, with a deep disg
heart, hurried cut of the 3
out of the ruined castle.
could not be relied
there, and had any ¢
of reading it. And ihen - Kildare
of that. knew how helplessly he
power, and now little Montei@ﬁv )

58

basket went
= ¥on silly ass ™
the—why thgf—

EAKE stared in amasement at
= All four of the ohiims o
Blake, Hetries; Di

Biske bhad bee

“ Now, don't I
are within boy
gixps'fik,e -;;,v;gﬁ : SO ;
if you giggle at my remarks . pu
'.'yi‘}:m glgusm’t;‘%? to-the ruins,” sa
uncomfcriably, ou Had better cub
boys = s
lake stared at him. “Of your roeker
with a pleasant sinile, 2 st
Kildarc’s heart was beating fast. g
o the ruins now they were almost
yét how could he stop them without
suspicion? ~That was pot easy. - The
locking. at biin curicusly, wondering w
of his pele and barassed Took.- -
" Come on,” said Blake, picking




this basket umpacked.
y well in it s place, but spilt over sand-
it can’t be nd to make any marked
Come JLOI!E’, you kippers!”

> exclaimed 1PArcy. “Wait =

we B¢ and gf
Cuirrar

wiches and s

improvement
“T'y

. “It's ‘a bit of luck if you've lost
1t to go around alwzys looking like s
ive it a rest!”’

nd lot him mnv* for his giddy monocle
" szid Blake, “I'm geiting fed up with

all on } is Iu Re \"'1‘

that eyeglass !’

But Kildare was stan ng in the path.

= Blk;ﬂ- I think you had bstter not go to the ruins,” be
tingly.

“Oh, I say, Kildare!” exclaimed Bleke. “ We'rs all right.

That beast of a gipsy is in prison, and the place is as safe

5

as s bank. And there’s four of us, even if any bounder
of a tramp should be knocking about here. Don’t be a
brute; old kid !’

= His words suggested an idea to the worried captain of St.
lm 8.
*I have just come from there,” he said, *as a matter of
fact; there’'s a character yondnr you had better not meet.
how boys, you know n't spml your picnic for
not'h-ng and T know you'll do as I wish.”

- Oh, all ru{hH * said Blake instantly, “ anything for &

qmet life. We're always willing to obhge. But I don't ses
what four of us want to be afraid of a2 tramp for.”
ildare might as

** Besides, we ve got lois of grub and
well join us, t's a ripping feed, Kildare,

and you xmght do worse !

“My hat, yes,”” said Blake. * You'ré not at the cricket
now, so you have lots of time. Come and fake us under
your wing, Kildare, lnd join the picnic !”

“Thanks, awfully'
hooks all this time, thinking of the letter ieft on the table
in his study, “but I can’t stop I must back to St
Jim's. Now, you won’t go to the ruins,
I can take your word.’

“ Right-ho I’ said Blake, turning round. * We'll find a eamp

* said Herries,

"

somewhere else. After all, it will be very mby Chrm S
ildare !’ %

kida. %rr¥ you can’t join us, Ki
“So am take. Good-byel”
The four Jumora began to descend the
Kildare, Eassmg on with a hurried stride,
their sight, ahead. He turned into the
m hi of the juniors, he broke into & run again.
that dangerous letter on his table
mm
Blake gave a low whistle expresmw of
captain vanished into th ood 3
business!” he exclaimed.
before we came out, and lo and behold ! here
tmns before us!”

in a mighty hurry to
“Then what the ~ \gckens has g:(been
Digby. “What does he mean by tha

in the ruins, whom we mustn’t see? Ku
- meeting anybody there—aomo gic

“No, gwdon’t think * said
scems a bit funny, and
to the ruins. I
lomegw. But it ain’t our :
The chums of Study No. 6 were ﬁem

athngun.

Buy *“The Union JacKh”—Every F riday. ld.

~ guiefl”

said poor Kildare, who was on tenter-

voul I kaow_,

lmmhd hnruanéul

The cautious looks of the four as the tn;ge‘ >
path showed that they were upon & :xppedﬂm = :
“ Ny sign of 'em here!” chuckled the Fi =
“They must be in the ruins. That wal vm w =
going, for certain. The path doesa’t w ohn. =T
except by going & long way round, and they 'adil’i do ‘, 2.
that for no s
}‘I'lighihree fol &:ers murmured ue;nt. -
re in rums, * went on :
eatxsfact{nn, ‘enjoying their mm in lxlﬂdl .
picnie. This is where we ch.lp in.” s
“:ﬁatl:fr l’t' said tth‘:':e m‘iﬁ in tmao =
ind, it won’ a walk-over s
“We are four to four, but we shall hﬂ:z;e %
taking them by surprise. That counts for lﬂ;
if we can collar the lunch-basket, and ﬂﬂ Of
needn’t stay to ight it out to a

“ Rather not,”” said Fatty ‘Let’s Wﬂ ‘b
grub, lt]ha.ts the main point. Igecla.re s made M0
quite hun =
“ Oh, yﬂy 're always 7 said Figgins. Blaﬁ?:!aif

I know where you put all tammy you cram away-.

They were du
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: CHAPTER 4.
Figgy's Mission.
JAMES MONTEITH came into his study in the New

House and picked up a letter thut was Iying on the
table there. : = 2

“Ralph’s writing!” he murmured, with a glitter in
*“Now we shall sée!” Mnd he cagerly tore open

It was the day following that upon which Kildare had meb
his brother in th ruinﬂf castle near the school. Monteith
had waited eagerly for the reply to come to the letter he had
written to his cousin in London.

As yeb the New House prefect had not allowed a word to
! him of his discovery concerning Kildare. He had
left ﬁicky’s letter lying on Kildare’s table, just as he had
found it, and there the captain of St. Jim’s had seen it on
his return to the school, much to his relief. - He had imme-
iately secured it, and Monteith’s unconscious look when
*ne:db ttey met had assured him that the prefect had not

read i ; e
. not mean to show his hand till he was sure
trumps. Now his eyes ¢ uickliisep,m)o_d the
his cousin Ralph in repfy to his inquiry,

? it ran,—*“I don’t know how the news got

u soon,-but it is quite true. Michael Kildare has
stolen & very valuable diamond belonging to Lord Glyndon,
and succeeded in getting clear away with it. There is a
warrant out for his arrest, and he is certain of a long term
of imprisonment when he is captured.

“It is an u&xf?‘gttuna%em?nsinhess, ml]d,dbut fordtxhe young
man’s prompt flight on ing his guilt discovered, suspicion
~migh gnmiﬂlen on others. It is to be hoped that he will

- be laid by the heels and given his deserts,

I want you to do me a little favour. When
r last vacation, you may remember a little

As Ilknow I canlltrustakto our disi

t, I may as well s plainly.
ing for some time to get msxm, Stgn &
in my hands, for my own pur 8, and this
created a furore that ma very disad-
I am afraid of something coming to

‘my guileless employers that their
take busi ye‘rw“y for him-

’ final step. Of eourse,
it ﬁrfecﬂr; but
‘would be all U P
here has blown

ts in a safe

: The documents
; not. destroy thom with-
. lence afterwards, and I do not kinow a
safe place m, under the circumstances. I am taking
~ your consent for granted, and am sendi package down

after you get this letier. As I do not care to trust
the post,

‘the & ial messenger will bring them Wi,
order to avois exciting rel;‘mrk, ve?nrung - for
r._the %a:kage to you at Ryleombe railwa

wn by the seven p.m., and you wi
!g : i Prpeend you will

s 1 know you boys are always short of
onate cousin, : e
T “Rarpg MoNTEITE

t laid down the letter. Thore was 4
the envelope, and James Monteith
f satisfaction. It was

out

- “He's

& Stein’s, and

10 knows his own
charge a bundle -

d the b He held
- the =
send Figghe. Tho

at

At ceven x:»’;.-l'od'ri

The messenger won

@dn} know me either for th.‘gf matter,
Iph’s card, that’s all that's required.”
the slip of pasieboard that had fallen

ened it. Te glanced at it with a

d not bear h_xg—,?ousm'n name.

e gy

thisg 1 murmured the prefect.
use own card. Suppose
he wants to
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this for e, do you? T enclose a -

exisp five:

- frankly, *
.’

: Whgh‘r’ioee Monteith want you to do in K

Sehecl “THE GEM” LBI'ARY.
i ¥ e _:'v., 3 - *3

keep the whole matter dark. I don’t think I half

However, ’'m in for it now.” ;
He glanced at his watch, and opened the study door,
“Fagl F-a-a-gl?

There was no reply to his call,
“¥F-a-a-a-gl”
Figgins came along the passage.
** Hallo, Monteith, were you calling?*
: N-Xer; confolmull you!l” said the prefect angrily, . “¥g
etter eome a little more quickly next time, I
from me |”? , : » or youll heas
“Just having a litile talk with Fatty Wynn,” said Fie
cheerfully. “We were arguing—*
“1 don’t want to know all that. I want you——ht. .
“Yes,” said Figgins; “but we were arguing———4
“¥ tell you—7

“ We were arguing whether you'd give me g pass to
down to—"" = £ Z

Monteith was about to reach for a cane, but he s
paused,

“Eh? What? You want a pass to go out?”

*“Yes,” said Figgins, emboldened by the prefect’s
of manner; “I want to go down to R leombe, please,
teith. That’s what we were arguing about. Fatty sai
wouldn’t give me one. I said that such a kind-
generous chap as you are would be sure—_"*

“Shut up ali that!” said the prefect tersely,” *Pil
You the pass if you like!”

“ Thanks 1" said tho delighted Figgins, * Angth
onteith? I'm going

Mouteith stamped lmr%

do for_you in the town, N
shop—I mean the post-cffice,” said Figgins, cor
self hastily, ““Can I bring you some—some stamps¥
The tuck-shop and the post-office were the same
ment in Ryleombe, but it was easy for Monteith
which branch of the business Figgins intended to p
_“ No,” said the prefect, af»parently not observing ¥
little siip of the tonfue; “1 don’t want any stam
you to go to the railway-station.”? 2
“* Certainly {  What for 5
“I've got a packet of—of phatographic films eo
said Monteith, “They're very delicate, and
them down by special messenger,” E
Figgins whistled, =
*“ My hat, they’ll cost you something——" =
“ Never mind that. “All you've got to do is to
E&cket from the messenger at the railway-station,
e there at exactly scven, so you’vo got no time
* How will he know me?"’ :
“You'll show him this card. That's the
dealer who iz sending them.” :
_“Right-ho! Can I take Kerr with mo??
“To help you carry the stamps??
sarcastically s
Fi insbcolouréd.l ; 2 4 =
“Noj but it’s a lonely road;, and—" .
“ Oh, take him if you like!” said Monte‘l_;éh;,
phic films are awfully valuable, and
em Ull skin you alive? ~~ "~~~
“T'll take care of them!” said Figgins ¢
shall bo as the apple of my eye, the care
*Gimme the pass, and I'll seuttle.”” e
Monteith, as a prefect, was empowered
absence to the juniors. He wrote out the
it, and Fiigins, hugely pleased, hurried
“IWell, have xou got the pass?” I3
when he entered.  “ I'll bet you Marmi
that you haven’t ! SR
Figgins flourished it before his mose.
“’ﬁok" ~at it, then!” Ia.: i e
- “Well, Pm blessed!”” exclaimed Kerr.
‘g&u’cﬂgct it, Figgy! Cad MonW®ith isn’i o
“Well, T don’t think I should have got
only Monteith’ wants me t0 go t¢
I sea! That accounts for the

b

TS

- “ He's got some hotographic films.
messenger from London—* >
;Sog:e what-—ﬁio}:n wthere?’f 3
‘1ggins repeated his statemen
£ ﬁ% must have a lot of money to chuck
;Ilex)e don’t v‘vﬁa,nt bettml'?ﬁ!ms than you can
o’s been stuffing you, Figgy.’ z :
“Weall, T+ t.hougght it was funny; but I su
what’s in the giddy packet,” said Figgin
doesn’t matter to us. 1’ve got to meet the m
station and get the package, and that’s all 1
to know. 1t happens mxgﬁy luckzl,y for us,
th“t\g:la(.lt-hc; t!;' agi}-ee’d Kerr. “We're in luck
ha , after all ’* = s
And Fatty Wynn smiled a smile of joyousnesss




i het

The previous day’s disappointmient had Been
He d looked f¢

3 d to loo
» picnic, and he had had to return hun
gins said that he would never be happy till h
and Marmaduke's father happening to send hin

igiis the following morning, it had begn
that munificent tip should

Sehool
y home. Fig
had had a feed,
a couple of

fecided ¢

!‘ﬂ"‘. (':‘
in a study brew.
New regulations were in force at the school
was not so easy as of X lay in supplies ther
titions feeds, Ther 18 had intended to get a pass

: :
shop, and it

surrep-

from o prefect lown to the village. Monteith’s
errant d. eonsequently, come as a boon mand a blessing to
the chief of New House juniors.

“Tak of ihat grub, ¥ > said Wynn iously,

cap. ‘‘Mind
ot on your tra

o of those horr hool

They're quite capable of

as Figgins i
Housze boundsi
waylaying 3

o 3a,-hat!”

g k-
vou and pinehing the feed.

g lled Figgins, - ‘“ Just what we were try-
ing to do to them yesterda I know it would break your
heart to lose this feed, Fatty; but let’s be fair. . If Study
No: 6 could get it away from us, it wounld be ail in the
game.”’

“But mind they don’t,” said Fatty Wynn, almest fear-
fully.

““Rather I said Figgins. “I've got permission for Kerr
to come with me. If those bounders should be on the track
we'll baflle *em between ns.  But I don’t ses how even Blake
can have scented this. We haven’t said a word to a soul.”

“No; but he’s as sharp as a needle; and he’s looking oub
for ]u ,c-ha.ncp to pay us back for busting up his concert last
week.”

“Oh, we'll be all right, and the grub will be safe!” maid
Figgy. “Don’t you worry, or you'll grow thin, and that
would be an awful blow. Come on, Kerr!”

And Figgins and Kerr loft the study,.the former carrying
a big baize crickef-bag, which He intended to be filled when
be returned to St. Jim's with the various good things for the
study “ feed.”’

The two juniors having departed in high spirits, Fatty
Wynn went to Monteith’s study to do the fagging®Figgins
should have done. He found the prefect putfing on his coat.

“ Won't you want your tea, Monteith?' ‘asked Wynn.

Gy

“No,” said Monteith. * You ean get my supper ready
| for when I come in. By the way, Wynn, I hear that you
e, bhad an adventure yesterday.”

“You mean at the old casile?” asked Fatty, who bhad
related that thrilling experience to half the Lower Form
boys at the college, and was mightily pleased to get a.,prefeet
to listen to the tale.  You mean about the lunatic?" -

“Yes,” said Monteith, with a slight smile. *"Isib m 7

or did you meet some funny merchant at the |
“We did, really!” exclaimed Fatty. “ We went there to
surprise Blake and the School House cads. We thought
" they were picnicking in the ruins. They weren’t t&‘“’
there was a funny bounder hiding among the Tuins = —
*“ You saw him¥’ T i e
“Yes, as plain as I sce you. You see, We jumped
- him suddenly, thinking the School House cads were -
He was frightoned put of his wits, and he scuttled away
a giddy rabbit.”’ - i S
-+ And Fatty grinned at the recollection. ., = -
“Where did he go?” asked Monteith, with interest
“ He ran down into the vaults.” = = -
“ What was he like to look at?"" - - .
“Oh, a young man, I think, as white as a
; clothes were awfully dirty, as if he bad been
| _ruins,” said Fatty, taxing his memory. -
. Was he like anybody you know?’ - -
- Fatty Wynn looked at him wonder 5
P e ‘:Eﬁ’ nmt;l th%:» I know of, M;xn:.e!& d
=5 right, Wynn, you can cub. &
- -himI'm 8ome ov);: to Wayland abo
. * Yes, Monteith,”” - - >
= And Fatty Wynn left the study.
Sy zx‘:d aro\:lse Eno h:uapiciqn mhwﬁ :
- the mind -of the more sagacious Kiggins
. trouble to ask himself what was the caise ¢
interest in the miysterious lurk the old
Monteith smiled sourly to hi
-~ “1¢'s plain enough,”
< - 'dare, our respected captain’s
the old castle. The school 1
the true facts, I think. And
them-—unless Kildare comss |
And -)iiﬁia prefect’s eyes glitt
was still lingering on his face whe
passed out of the gates of St J;ﬁ
the summer dusk. And the roufe he I &
leading to tho ruined castle; the haunt

et

=

fugitive.

HPXT $ATHRDAY: "

%t That's all ¢
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CHAPTER 5.
A Startling Meeting?
o ICEY S,
_ Kildare called the name softly a8 he step
into the shadowy ruins of the old castle.
_golden sunset was on the woods and the fields, bus.
in the ruined castle the shadows were deepening. - =
The captain of St. Jim's carried a big buﬁlnage g
arm, as he strode into the ruins, and made for the
where he had left his brother. o
* Micky " T oe
A pale face looked out from among the piled masonry.
“Eric! - I'm glad it’s-you.- ComeronPi == ==fe ==l
l Killdar}c clnmbiredhot;ler the stones a?;i geb'xh,ifmdzi?w
1is brother in the shadowy recess, safe from prying eyes.
Micky was trembling. He had caught the soundigiﬁﬂki‘@"‘%
footstep before he heard his voice, and that mtdi
sufficient to rouse all his terrors and send the blood pal
wildly to his heart. S
Kildare could see how the poor fellow’s heart was thu
ing, and his own ached with pity for the unfortunate fu
tive. Micky had never been a strong character, and th
last fow days had told terribly upon him.” He seemed
in the state of a frightened hare fearing the
hounds close behind him, snap
“ Poor old Mick:"” said K
for you.” )
“ It would bes harder but for
the oslhetﬁ 7 %Od ‘hleis oul
coward; Eric. But—but you don’
the police aflter you; to feel tha
against you; to feel that the
an outsitl}ar, sfz::ll’ iﬁr .ro%;iy to
it’s simply awful, Ericl” - :
:fie s e
~% Those youngsters day—they |
i Eric, - chatt

soo!kl iorget'a,ﬂ a v
look for-you.” - "~ :
“I"sqp;oaa not; yet—"" - -
“Keep your peéi or up. You will
brought you some more things. How
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Mieky : ““but—but it’s so horribly dark and eerie there. I--
I couldn’t stand 1t.” ‘

““You'll be all right here, Mick, so long as nobody comes;
and I tell you there’s no chance of that,” said Kildare,
“ You don’t find it cold ?’ :

“No; the weather’s warm enough for camping out, and
the blankets you brought me last night were comfy enough.
How did you get them? Won't they be missed?

**No; I managed that all right. I've brought you some
clothes to-day, so that you can get a change in case it's
necassary to hurry off at any time. -If the scent does come

near, you witl have to run for it. Tve put into this purse

all the tin T could raise, too. I've borrowed some off some
= n}m fellows, and there’s pearly six pounds there, Micky.

*“Phanks, Eric—thanks, old chap! - It may mean fhe

~ gaving of me, if 1 have to run.”

. _“Ii_might. To-morrow Pm going to the costumier’s, in

e, to get you a false moustache and some paint,

d Kildare, “".l'gat will give you a better chance if you
y and run. Though where you'd run to, Heaven

get out of the country——"" ;
: - have to run, you’d better make for Liverpool
5 on, and send me word from there, so that I
can send you money. [ft's no good letting the people at
- home know where you are. The police are sure to question
them, and it’s best for them to be able to say truthfully
that they don’t know anything about your movements.”
“‘ Buppose they visited you, and asked you whether you
anything, Eric?” > 2
y 't worry about that till it happens,” said the
- Jim’s. “And in my opinion, it's not st all
known at the school yet about this?”
i Not a word.™
n the papers.”

't see much of the papers there, you know.
‘masters may have seen it, but they wouldn’t
s éven to me. The fellows haven’t a suspicion.”
be horrible for you if it came out.”

id it, 1 know you're innocent.”
ers dow't know it;” said Micky wistfully:
selieve it. Have ,yo;':' any enemies who

miout that,

ctly answering the question.
What I should Jike to get at is

A

“was somebody 4n the place wh
s key, and used it, and mpﬁw it
ey e il :witbmryboczi
: ms o
sighed. Micky had always been on the best of
; I everywhere; and that was one of the
otory career, He was nobody’s enemy

_ could have had for
iwp!mon @ﬂeﬂ and upon

enough to see even a momenta
despondent face. "
be eastly réplaced,” he said.
“Kildare. “ But,
2, “who has the rare
x5 Jack Blake is a
him not to chatter,

~again to-morrow

~ Jim’s

away on Baturday, too, if T can; but that may be imposs
as there’s certain to be something of a time after the Hea
Jbzmd mnff(-lh, especially if we beat them. Of course, 1 mysh

e careful not to let anyone know that I am visits ha
ruins.”’ . Ty ﬁ}(
. Yes, yesgfor goodness’ sake I exclaimed Micky, shivers
ing. *“ Some inquisitive fellow might even follow yo’u to sea
what you were up to. If there’s the slightest danger, dor'h
come. ”It's, horribly lonely for me here, but better that than
arrest.’ i

“Right. Tm keeping on the look-out for news, and if
the truth comes out, Micky, 1 shall come to yot,z like a
shot, to let yofl know the danger’s over.” 5

Kildare spoke- cheerfully, far more cheerfully than he
He could not help realising that the case was very blg
a§:}mst Micky, and that the truth might never come to li
This stigma would probably cling to the un
scapegoat all the rest of his life, even if he evaded
But such thoughts as these Kildare did not utter, -
desire was to cheer Micky up as much as possible, and
the poor fellow needed it. =

Micky shook his head despondently. “I'm afraid
won’t bappen, Eric. My only chance is to lie low ti

ue-and-cry is over a bit, and then seutilo out of the coi
It’s horrible, but I believe that’s the best I can do, ¥
care much for myself. 1 was always a rolling
how will the old folks bear the isgrace? Th
cuts deep.” And Micky covered his face with his:

Kildare sighed. He was thinking of that all the
His parents would believe, would know, that Micky
innocent. Bui the verdict of all the werkd would be ag
hini, and the disgrace of the crime would fall upon
that had never been disgraced hefore,

“We must hope for the best, Mick,” said the capi
St. Jim’s quietly, “I am sure you are safe from the
here, and that’s the principal thing, after all’> -F
at his watch, *“‘Now I think T had better
missed. I have to take the calling-over at
roselto his feet. -

“Tm@ sorry you're going, i 3
here only a gxinute,” said %dicky
you can.”

“T've brought you some books, Mick, in
you won't be so bored to-morrow,” said Kil
good-bye, old chap.” He took kis brother’s
his firm, strong clasp.

Micky gave a sudden start.
sound agam! There’s somebody i
there is I’ he oried, in a shrill whisﬁar». S

Kildare himself had given a slight start this thme.
the sound of stones clinking under a foot, :
hand, that had come clearly through the still,

Was there someone lurking in the ruined castle,

A tremor of uneasiness passed through the
é}mt' he would not allow his brother to
Was - T

ted.
“1¢’s all right, Mick. Only a falling stone.
Iy ag;l though,yandmlmf
1 ©’s always some fr
cky wag only half-satisfied, but Kildare’s
_mg,‘him as to the real thoughts of th
In his heart Kildare knew that d!eua '8
the ruins, and he was inwardly détermined
it was before he left the spot. =
‘“Well, good-bye, Erie,” said Micky,
wringing his brother’s hand. * You've

- ¢hap to me, and I(’;!édnever forget it,

affair turns out.

ry left =
more assured than he felt himself. As |
hLis brother’s sight a grim and hard
Kildare’s handsome face. There i
and from the closeness of the sound
almost certain that that someone had been
}uﬁi, perbaps listening to the talk between I
self :

The ruins aeém}ed to be quite deserted&

- ANSWE]

“ ONE PENNY.




Bt. Jim's glanced keenly and guickly round. He wont with
A quiet but rapid step tow: ards the ruined arch, beyond
whioh lay the u'h down the hill. If anyone had just left
the ruined castle, he could nob possibly be out of sight yet,
wunless he hid in the bushes.

Kildare came quickly out upon the path, and then uttered
& low, suppresse \f ox(‘amatmn There had been someone in
the castle, truly, someone he knew! James Monteith was
just striding dow n thL path. He turned his hoad af Kildare's
exclamation, and their eyes met. For a moment they
Jooked at each other in silence, and a sudden palencss came
into the prefect's face af kxldure'a iook.

The captain of St. Jim’s set his teeth hard. With a rapid
ptep he reached Monteith, and his hand fell in a grip of
fron on the prefeet’s -.}mundu

# Monteith, what are you doing here?’

CHAPTER 6.
Blake has an idea—and so has Percy Meliish.

A, ha, ha!’
Jack Blake's chums looked at him as he burst
into that laugh,
No. 6 had suddenly taken leave of his wits.
“Ha, ha, hat”
“What's the matter with the image?” said Digby. ** What
bre ﬁou ixgghng at, ass¥’”

Herries se\zcd Jack Blake by the shoulder and jammed
him against the wall of the gymnasium., **Now, whai aze
you Igacklmghabouc?” he demanded.

a, ha, ha!”

Dighy came to the aid of Herries, and Blake's head was

aolemn y knocked against the wall, while Arthur Augustus

D'Arcy stood by surveying the proceeding with ;ppl‘ovul m'“ﬁ;’ .45

throu h his famous cyeglass .
are, chuck that!” gasped Blake. *“Can’t Ilaugh "lﬂ'b
out starting you acting likea lot of giddy lunaties? 1t's
the joke of the season.
“Will Zou explain_if we Iet you go?”
“ Yes, honour bright.”

They released him, and Blake mbbed the baok of his head.

o ow what's the giddy joke?” demnded thm
Y

i You know that the chaps have been ti
Figgy's adventure at the ruins yesterday!
some escaped lunatic, or something, who was hldb‘

es, we know that what about i#?" =2

“?Why, what do you think Figgins & C'bs m

or >
“Blessed if I know,” said Hetno;;_ #They

auﬁ
ernes, old man, if you

; txon; like that, hyou ’11 makkeggetloak

e green with envy,”

we naturuny infer that the want thstt-

“Oh, don’t rot. Geemmts vsshﬁ

“ Well, they didn’t take that
for the fun tgf ithe tf:ﬁgg Mg idea is
were goin cnic there, and went }pﬁ!ﬂ
to- go for gm agd scoff the isions.
Z My hat! Then we
8 ﬁmg match instead of a

ixactly. It wouldn’t have

“we'd soon have ‘the
of next week, or right al
ke, with as
say is, that I believe

t foed after all, alt
““How. do you know anqt
“By keepmg hz;xy eyes

lake gave i
Figgins had @ qr
“turned to .

word for at, kxds tba.t ;
ment:on, went-on {aka,m
Smythe had a regis!

= Ob he di d!gd he? Mm
have been de vered to

Dlgby.

 NEYT GAT
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wondering if the chief of Study

“ know, becausc Percy Mellwh ﬁold me.
everythin, that goes on, He isn’t particular a
over people’s shoulders, and’ peepmg‘ through key

is_information  is e, though you want ta
kick him for the way he ieia bold of )t. Now, my belief
is that Figgins and Kerr ave gone to b C g
tip from g? army’s pa.ter.

“Shouldn’t wonder,” said - Herries thougﬁ
begins to look probable.  And if those two .
bounders have gone to Rylcombe for tuck, why,
we come in.” i

Blake slap; ged him on the back. * You're
every day, Herries. Yowll be Muta
time, if “you live long en
Methuseleh.  Yes, my pippins,
feed yesterday, and made 2 ¢ utly
fomq to bag his to-day; but thero 't be.

ime,

The chums were looking cager now. thm
it out pretty clearly, and 1t looked pretty ‘certain that |
wers just as he said; .

The chums of the School House were still feﬁnz
soreaboutthpvny the New House bad
concert of the k, and
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“ Hallo—hallo, what do you want, Blake?”? idea lately. But he was always en the look-out for
“I say, Rushden, I'm awiully sorry to bother ycu now, &8  to score over Blake,
I can see you're busy—* ted
6, “ o

: “My only Aunt Matilda Sempronia,”
* Cut the cackle! What do you want—quick?"? Mellish, as he

stared after the chums of Study No.
. ll))arre] gave me a pass to go down to Rylcombe about my was pleased to be very complimentary in speaking of
new bat—-"2 ;

: I fancy I shall get my own back this time! I know
“ Well, go, and be hanged to you!” said Rushden. “T'm ° fact that Figgi
y

ejacula

us has gone for grub—there is no doubt ¢
busy {” oint at all—and now. Blake IS pretty certain to
“I.don’t want fo go alone— " erhaps Blake won’t be the chap who eats it, though I
* Well; don’t go aFone, then! Cut—" And Percy Mellish, chuckling, left the gym. nﬁe
** Now, that's awfully good. of you, Rushden!” exclaimed  oui Walsh, who was his

study-mate, and imparted to him
information he had gained. Walsh’s eyes glistened. .

< That’s all right!” he said. *“It will be one up for
Schiool Heuso; and now we know about it, I dare say w

Blake.. “You'll give me a pass for old Dig. to go with me,
won't you?”
“¥es; I sup

56 I sha’n’t get rid of you unless I do,”” said
_Rushden. And he wrote out the pass for Digby and threw make Blake shell out. a share to us.”
it to Blake.  ** Now cut ! : Perey Mellish grinned: ; il
““You're a good sort, Rushden, and I don’t mind telling “T've got a better idea then that,” he answered, ¢
you s50,” said Blake. ““If I can help you with that problem et Blake collar the loot. It will he one up against the
doing——"" - Hous#, and, of couvse, we want that as much as
outl? - - Buf when he’s got the loot away from Figgins & Co.,
: > where we come in.” - : &

" he tapped at Mr. Kidd's d{)Or. P ** What are you driving at?™ i

be master of the School House at St. Jim’s, and “Why, Blake’s atwiully cocky, and if would do hiny

d genial master, youngsters were never afraid  to take him down a peg, you know. He’s going to loot

: 1 a favour.. - tommy from Figgins. Why shouldn’t we leot it from him
it 2 2 i, my lad! What can I do for you, Blake?” he " Ha, ha, ha! That would be a sell for Study No.

“asked, with a smile. Mr. Kidd liked the scapegrace of the -** They put on too many airs in Study Ne. 6,” said

School House, as did nea tly everybody at St. Jim's; “ My idyca. 15 to take a lot of the fetlows inio the
=3 ﬁu please, sir, you-don’t mind my asking you—"  loof the grub out of Blake's study. Trust me

Blgke gan dcmurel;. :

chance! Then we’ll havo all the fellows to the
Certainly not! Go on ™ : = snap cur fingers at Blake & Co.” - : g
& pass to g down_to the village, sir, about my “It's a gol” said Walsh, - “But how shall-
bat,”” said Blake, in his most ingeniuous manner, tommy 3
'd you mind giving me 2 pass for D'Arcy to come with “Trust me for that. New, lef’s go and tell
take him for a run.”> - :

This will be the joke of the soason against Study
~pass, Blake?™” And so the plot was plotted; to be followed by
; startling consequences that the Juniore liitle

B se that’s all l;i ht, then. Tbére's no that moment, =
. ou’id go alone, so 5’Arey may certainly e B0
en and paper. Jack Blike had turned _ . CHAPTER 7,

. The housemaster looked curiously at F

church ¢ was booming oul our of
*Now,” said the New House ohief,
e 3OU, Hr. T wat - Montestt packet of Sims: Hee e the b
tve you, sir, 1 wasn Monteith’s et of films. Here’s the
EetmecTs = T things, Shop:: ‘em into the bag, and P'li'b
e 4 S ti?eRyou’rgdx;eady,;.x. =S
mpanion. I am glad {0 see - ‘ Right-ho I sai err, - =
& very: right of you to thook oot Figeir marrii o towards_the 1
cing a false assumption. You do uot, as -~ Rylcombe, the eard in his hand which |
oy ﬁeally,md the pass for D’Arcy.” mr bringing the packet from Landon.
e’s face fell.— - v : S _tuck-shop. Egads
%c:lno, str; but I chonld awfully like him to comie.” '

t is the matter with you, Blake?

Iv.- *“But-bat, I don't
= de:fr ‘But—bu don

I, T will not mak for be ious,” Thgflis{';m SUER LT
eil, Wil not- € you su : - Yeraciouis,” = wpre fo- on
3 ot n ing veracious,”

_r-b." f;?r? is the pass. It is i

is bar ~ < : : ;

nk youa very much!? - -~ away. By the err was ready
with the coveted Figgins eame in. o T

5 ' 2 h..:‘zieflof the New Ht_ﬂn:‘
is haud. It was a pas : ~Of

nT.fl::d - brown paper-and sealed, felt

- Kerr glanced at it. e

do you say now, You doubling Thomaséat™  "Ts that Montoi(hs:
2 -4 yg are, pamy‘_’ el?murouad! ~ mfs =, “Yes: Got it all

war-path 7.

P LR

onteith’s package was put.
and Korr secured the bag: The latte
weight, and the juniors took it in turns
were in a gleeful mood, however, 28 !:52
: : started-along the dusky lane to ét.{m =
and Peroy—or; rather,  *“ What strikes me as funny,” said Figgins,
or Blako never deigned - will tear his hair when he Joarns what & cha
t _him}:ﬁitti:s  Rero I &ell.::d tl;%(f:iyteat suspicion-of this, he
a great ambition to shine, pat & a shot.” :
er leader for the School ¢ Lucky for us he doesn’t smell a mouse,
r be: -He- had had one ;_Whegay;hould ‘wo be if the four of therd. B

W ! ﬂ§ s T S5 s R A o a i e >
“given ugﬁe : ;_«vlf%eu,ﬁwehj give them a tussle,” said

Mellish, the PeepingTom of
in ‘the building, had over-
ur chums. And Percy




be soma thick ears sirewed around before we let them collar
our grub.”
e Fialln, did you hear that?”

s Hear what?”’

%1t was a whistle behind the hedge there.”

¢ Some bird, I suppose. What did you think it was?”

“ Well, you were specking of Blake,” said Kerr. L :
fancied jor a moment it might be a signal, It would be an
awful sell if—"

% Oh, rot!” said Figgins uneasily. “¥ou seem to have
got Blake on the brainl Let’s hurry s bit, though; the
sooner we geb to the school the better.”

Fhey quickened their pace. In spite of Figgins's words of
assurance, he cast glances to right and left. The lane here
was hordered with high hedges, with frequent gaps, and it
occurred to Figgins that it was just the place for an ambush.

It Blake had known anything about that expedition, Fig-
gins wounld certainly have thought that the whistle was a
signal from a scout, to announce that the New House juniora
were. coming; -but then, it was quite impossible that Blake
knew anything at all about it, he thought. Still, he was
Uneasy. -

TThere was a sudden shout on the evening air:

“ 0o for them!”

* Three fignres came with a bound into the lane from 3 gap
in the hedge. Figgins halted, his nostrils dilated, his eyes
gleaming. His worst fears were realised! ~

Blake, Herries, and D’Arcy were rushing upon the New
House juniors. And from behind them came a pattering of
feet. Digby was following the New House pair, after having
%ivﬁn the signal to the ambush that they were approaching.

'e‘t;r hlml been right; the whistle had been a signal to foes 1
ambush.

The bag dropped to the ground bet®een Figgins and
Kerr, and the two juniors of the New House stood with
clenched fists to repel an attack. The odds were against
them, but they did not mean tc abandon their precious
possession without a desperate struggle. >

Right at them came the School House chums, and in a
few seconds a wild and whirling confiict was tngmf in the
dusky lane, Figgins and Jack Blake closed in deadly strife,
and went reeling and staggering to and fro, framp up
the dust and gasping excitedly. Xerr sent 1)
into the ditch with a blow under the chin, which made the
unfortunate swell of the School House see stars, but the
next moment Kerr was down with Herries on top of him,
sitting on his chest.

Dighy came running up, and instantly collared the :waﬂ: :

filled bag. e e S
“ By Jove!” ho exclaimed. ~ “ Here's a xﬁﬁ?gﬂﬁf : »_"'~

Figay, old man, it's simply too awfully good of you to lay -

Ses

in a_feed like this for us’ v - o
- ““Let our_grub alone, you measly School House ¢
roared Figgins. b . Fesy
— “Yes, not half, Figgy.” G e
- Figgins made a furious effort, and Blake
_ lanky Figgins sprawled over him, and Jack
“Here, lend a hand!” shouted Blake.
- this brute I 5 > o
D'Arcy had extracted himself from the dito
fortunately not more-than ha full of water.
St. Jim's looked a mgh%m& he w
vengea hot and strong. He rushed
dragged him oft Blake. Figgins went down
‘the dust, and D’'Arcy sat on his face.
been sitting in a slin:} ditch, that
He gasped and choked-and squirme:
- Arthur Augustus gave a yell and-

sty e
“Hallo! at’s the muhﬁe‘;'.‘;’
a

riso. * Figgy,
——Tickle

is more ¢rouble than he's worth”
e ?nﬁb,ins himself t derly
ke a looped cord with
and tied

Buy *“The Marvel”-Every Wednesday, ld;

D'Arcy reeling ~ ©

in

wreniched furiously at the tord round hani‘

yamn. — = ¥ o
_“Stop 'em, Kerr!” he howled. “Go for ’em, you silly
duffer!” I

Kerr shook his head. ° >

“Can’t,” he said; “T've made it pax’t s o AR

“Oh, Christopher Columbus!” gasped Figgins.. *Fancy
our grab being collared like that, under ocur very eyes! 2
my only hat! - T

Herries and D’Arcy followed Blake and Dig:- - Arthur
Augustus was still twisting rather painfully. -Fhe New
House junicrs were léff rusful in the road: ~yictors
2he Ibrief but exciting conflict vanished in the direction
St. Jim’s, 5% 2

ok }{ere. get this beastly cord off my hands?” said Fi
crossly. Spran sl

lKen' unfastened him. They were both looking
glum.

“Ii's rotten,” said Figgins. “ Oh, let'’s get along! Lik
isn’t worth living.- How they’ll be crowing in-the -
House to-night. We'll get even with the horrid boun
Blake somehow! The beast!” e~

They started to walk—or, rather, limp—towards St. Jim's.
The fight against odds had left them feeling o
used-up and fagged. Kerr gave a s start, :
ﬂae‘hled inf% his n’u'nd. =

*1 say, Figgy!” G

“Well, what's biting you?”""
> '?ﬁfeith"s packet—it was

were done fo_the
for Monteith was
= hat?
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itealing the O! diamond, and that he is hiding in the Monteith watched him enrionsly. hoting the :
o z’ﬁu old castle,” struggle in his white, tense face, and wondering
§ ¥ did you spy on me? I suppose you read that decision would be. It seemed impossible that the captain of
L“q}r" 8t. Jim’s would dare to defy him, and sacrifice his brothers!
A faint flush came into the prefect’s face. Kildare’s tono yet he knew well Kildare's senss of rectitude, i
h TL! scorn cut like a whip. The silence was a long one. Monteith brokes ita
! “I don’t know what you’re talking about, Kildare,” said ‘ What are you going to do, Kildare?*

th. ““I have the news of the robbery from my cousin, The captain of 8t. gim’s drew & deep, quivering breath,
who is man to Messrs. Stein & Stein.” As for watching I—1 don’t know. - = e

3 well, T don't see that that’s worse than helping a felon T,h‘:(_f’“f?ft smiled sardonically. Kildare, always so
o escape justice.” decx’d : stmng,I and steady—how strangely changed he :
. Kildare quivered from head to foot. But he still con-  at this moment : 2
i WE& It was being borne in upon his mind now Monteith had never expected o see him _harassed, o
= %.fm' Micky’s sake, he could not afford to quarrel with ::—:5;‘}% ti}:!:iec*dﬁ‘» and the sight afforded him much :
umf‘i u‘ « " 35 - :
You bad an object in doing this?” he said. * You have = p}}’g‘; f’&i k:ﬁge?ct,a Qfﬁmst uryc%nm?%y a bul]
: a ce.  *“You better
done it idly. Even you would not act the spy for yourI sind. theat” ¢ n
. “I suppose it’s no use making an appeal to you, M
¥ devoted this  teith,” ua?d Kildare slowly—*“to your sggsee of honon
e taining exactly how the land  ®Portsman? I¢'s no good saying t?mt you haven’t any

> done 3. Not for nont,gfng certainly.” to make use of this secret you have discovered.” :
r objeet? Let us have it out.”? “No good at all,” eaid Monteith romptly. “F
-beto aid justice by delivering up a fugitive to  ftroubled much with sentimentality, g"ou want to k
said Monteith coolly. *‘ You see, my cousin js  oub of the eleven, and, as captain of S Jim’s, you h
Steing’s manager, and it would be for his benefit for ~ POWer in your hands to do so. I want to get inte
ellow to be arrested. Why shouldn’t I do i1 es the sharer of your secret, I have the E"’e' to fo
't know why you shouldnt, Monteith. T can’t t© let me come in. I have no more serup s than you

you to believe in Micky’'s innocence as I do——* But 1

fobeot £ : p ** Oh, yes; I know what you are going to say " in
?ﬁjﬁ%wu’trm ::se;ox.l;g‘ls'wu not keep  the prefect rudely. “It's’the old talk about the good o
sake,” went on the uph.u;.of St. Jim’s. * But, school—all gus and wind. Besides, how do you ¥ne

i thinking of the good of the scheol? As a matter of-
= S s think of it mere than you do, and P'm certdin that

be all the better for having me in the team. It is y
were not up to First Eleven form. I that were
wouldn't ask anything of the kind. But you
-yourself that my form is all right.” 2

“ I bave already said that I have no fault to find
88 & cricketer, if yow choose to play the
K'!vm: then, that's the point: T dare s
. s them, t's point. dare say
Iou’re. keeping me out of the eleven froma-

attribute it to gzakmsy. Anyway, P'm econ
go;mf to play for Jim’s this season, or
why s

Kildare was miserably silent. He could
brother,  From the first “that had been

. ¥ wanted to
“You have always
cricket season §

Fiutﬁ Eleven. You kave m

: good of fos
mind. If you want 3 1o
'l aemeo’:: Qp&:jﬁwd E =
o e e Jour snanar, i o
well. we will leave it at that!"” said Kild
Mou‘gitb nodded, and strode awa; g!m :
mood. He felt that he had g,nneg.l;u?’“}n%
asking for time to think was a certain sign of |
Reflection could only show the captain of 8t Ji
lessly he was in the prefect’s power. =
Kildare, a B e to wretched _thwsﬁg,’
slowly, and Monteith soon vanished 7
The prefect reached the gates of Bt. J::QI ju

was opening to admit Figgins :
the chums of Study Ne. 6 had gone in long ago.
Figine looked Tather nervous st tho sight of
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and hurried towards the New House. But the prefect called ““T saw Blake shove it in here. ¥es; hef :
to hi’r“ and he had ‘iu .\mp.L 5 ol s I;Ig dragged out the bag of loot. - - 25 @ iz
s $fave you goi that packet irom Hyicom ye, Figgins?'! “ My word, there’s plenty of it!” ex imed” g*:’ =
¢ YVes.” said Figgins uneasily; “ 'l bring it to your study, it greedily, ¢ i excb' i P
Monteith.” “’Rather!’ Lend me z hand! — They'll b - back '
“ You can-give it to me DO s ; minute [” " =z b“ S R

# [—I—=- The fact 1s, I haven't if with me just now, “Right-ho! Buck up !
Monteith,” stammered Figgins. : 25 They scized the bag between thom,
“What do you mean? Haven't you justcome in from Ryl- -~ study with it. Right along the passage they went at
and roached Peroy Mellish's study.” Five or six.

pombe 2’

 Yes—that’s so. -But, you see—"" Fourth Form School House boys of coures, wers.
The prefect shook him rot by the shoulder. cagerly awaiting them. They gave a chirrup of joy
“Where is the packet? Have you lost it sight of the bag. ‘ e LSS S
s Not exactly lost it. Noj certainly not lost i6" “Got it cried Wilson, “In rwith i8] - Fil lock the
#“Where is 1t7’ shouted the enraged preieck “ Answer o door!” 3 S ¥
we, you fool!” : = Mellich and Walsh hundled the bag in Wilson :
There was no help for it; the truih bad fo ecome-out. the door and turned the key in the §>ob Cook sho
T put it intq a bag along with some grub,” said Figgins  study table against it, and the rest of the juniors piled

a

olnctantly, *“and the—the Scheol House chaps zaided #t. 1 . ever furnifure they could lay their hands on :
was just going to ask Blake to give it back to mae; - He will, - table. They knew that- Biake would not be long. in-
hke ? bird, when he knows the pucket beloiigs to you, if - on the scent and ihat he would leave no stone o g
Bie-—it— : recover the looted loot. . = :
 What? said Monteith, between his set teeth. Blako was already on his way back fo Study No. 6. The
¢ it he hasn't-opened it yet it will bo-all right.~ Buf if the had reached Mr. Kidd's room; 10 find the
fiims are damaged, I'll—" houseraaster abse : 2 S

Monteith hurled the junior away from him - with such ¢ My ¢
gavage force that he went with & crash to the ground, and ~ Nellisk!

Jay. there dazed. Kerr ran $o him, and helped him up.
Blonteith was-Tunning towards the &chool House, his
whito and alarmed. .

“My hat,” gasped Figgins, “ has he gone mad? ©Oh, my 3
bonesi He must be stark, staring. right off his eonfounded
puion! Oh, my bones !” TR

% [t's the packet,” said Kerr. ‘1 fold yeu it didn’t have
any giddy films in it. Ti’s something more important then
that, and Monteith is afraid that Blake has got bold of ¥
1 wonder what it was? -Anyway, it’s out of our b L A

The two juniors, pusaled and mystified, wondering &b Mon-
toith's strange behaviour, went on fo the New House. 7
folt that thore was some mystery here, though they could
not imagine what ik was. Monteith, Blled with meryous
apprehension; ran swiftly towards the School Homss.. —

P "b"ﬂa-‘n'ms{.hnva‘ taken i_t:_,to.

-

.

CHAPTERS. .
An Amazing Discovery. e
- WACK BLAKE dumped down _the crammed bag in Study
l\o.lgy\\:}n-h a sigils'lof ;zixghef:« khmg G
o upiter, that weighs some! ;12
“Newor mind, all the more for the: feed
- gloth, Dig; there’s no earthly unse in wasting time::
We're late for tea, and the sooper 1 sample 50
~in that bag, the better 1 shall Likedt.”” ~ ' - =
“ Right-ho 1" said Dig. =1 ;
exactly what Figgy leals like at i
“Tike kicking himself, T fa
#It's one to us, and 0o mistake I
“Buck up with the ub 1" said
The door of the stug opaned.
* Hallo, what do’ yor want?"
Mellish put his bead into the room:.
cx Sorr{. Blake; bug I :‘{”o'fd
said Mellish, with an expression. Ok §
“Oh; rata?” mchkgwekgﬂ!
the table. ** What's up nowi -
SN, Kidd owants o soe adl
He's looking awfully scricus

>

8- TOWs .~ i
_And Perey Mellish v
“QOh, this is rotteny

_whot we were going fo
e i Ridielat e

sn’t possib)

,{un_ s left

ouzemasters

Mellish and Wa
“\Whera is it]  askad VAL
Mellish dartedl towards the-

AEYZ §ATURDAY:

st
At
1 IRt
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Monteith caught him savagely by the shonldes
*Don't be a fool, Blake! You are welcome to whatever
you took from Figgins; but there was a packet belonging to
me in the bag, which is most important. Figgins put it in
there to carry along with his own things,” :
“1 tumble ! said Blake, in relief. “I thought Figgy
wounldn’t sneak.”
“ Where is the packet?
2%h
chance.
Moniteith breathed more freely
“Quick! Where is it 77
“Is:it very important? I ;
“Quick I’ ‘eried the prefect, shaking him fiercely. “ Where
is it, you young fool?”
£ kéep your wool on!”’ exclaimed Biake.
matter of fact, some bounders have loc
they'vo got it in this study, scoffing it P*
: ,::iom:th understood at once, and he tried the door; and
~as it would not open, knocked fiercely.- - el
= 805 can go on knocking " said Mollish from within.
k- till Doomsday, but you won't get the door

Have you opened it 7’

aven's opened the bag at all yet. I haven’t had a
b

>y

“As a
ted it from us, and

v

ST 2 the daoox [ shouted Monteith. “Don’t you know
“who Y am :
_ Some of the juniors in the study looked dismayed; but

=Peroy Mellish, * though not pa
quarters with auybody, could ge
was safe to be sa.

*Oh, go away and play I he- exclaimed.
our prefeet, and vou've no right to give orders in our house.
T'll complain to My, Kidd if You bother us. Go off {7 And

Jent coolly on unfastening the parcels.

“That's the way to + I’ said Walsh admiringly.

ey a New House cad coming over here and giving us

door rattled and shook.
m:gme. what he wants,”” said Melish; * but it's
ugh that if we let him in it will mean a licking for
somebod%bm - Let him go and eat coke! We'll eat these
things. Hallol T wonder_whst’s’”in this

It's awfally carefulls d giddy package?
™ S aw. y carefully wr Br < €
- R teei mﬂeﬁ ,n?' There must be something

what. Oh, you can leave off knock-
any go an ;{ou mn.:a me tired.”
I the packet with his
further layers of thick

d then a folded news aper,
i3 lle I he ejaculated.  *'1 wonder
ggin: has got in the middie of all thisi”

Py ¥ >

, thump, thump

rticularly brave at close
obstinate enough when it

“You're not

out through
He gave a as
_disclosed, an
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“My word!” said Percy. * It's—it's & diamond !
can it mean?

body’s siolen it, T gy 08e. i
come in Figgy's bag? Oh crumbs I* J]'c-pge;\-e J&:r?r
as the chopper crashed on the panel of the door, g

Crash, ‘crash !

** Goodness gracious! What

It was Mr. Kidd's voice i
door of: Percy’s study had 1«
chatting with Mr.
upstairs to see what on earth was the matter, with t
of the Fourth at his heels.

The door had given w ay unds
but the batricade within I
The prefoct was just shoving st it when the voice of'f
housemaster broke upon his ears,

i h
“Monteith, what, in goodnéss’ name, aré you d“ﬁg%ﬁ'« s 1

Some

W 15 the matter hepat? -
u the corridor. . The din at the
whed the !;':msemaster, who was

latter’s room.

Lathom in the 2

He WEE
he mm B
't Monteith’s vigorous attack
revented the door from o

you break that door ¢

Montieth calmed himseH with an effort. i

“Yes, Mr, Kidd. T am sorry—perhaps T have been
hasty—but Mellish has some property of mine in his
and he refuses either to give 1t up or let me in”? . °

“That is very strange. What is the property 71
“A packet of important papers, sir, which I am .
care of for someone, and which have fallen by accide

Mellish’s hands.”
Mr. Kidd’s brow gréw stern.
‘I this is the truth, Monteith.
for his conduct; but vou sh
no right to act in this on
“I believe he is lookiz
Mr. Kidd pushed at th

Mellish shell suffer séve
ould have cote to me. Y
trageous manner.”

g into the papers, and—20

e door, :
“Mellish, admit me instantly 1 :
Percy Mellish started at' the sound of the Hou
remptory tones, and hastened to drag away the
r Ié)idd stepped into the study, and Monteith

- him,; white an eager. :
The housemaster’s eve caught the blaze of

diamond in Mellish’s hand. He started forward in
ment, : e
 What is that you have there, Mellish??
ercy held 1t out towards him. . 3

~It's & diamond, sir. 1 found it in the bag.’

The housemaster, wondering whether he w ]
taok the diamond, at the same time putting blg
outstretched hand. - =

* What do you mean, Monteith? How dare you!”

The prefect’s face was groy and drawn.. At “the sigh
the diamond the whole horrible truth had rushed
mind.  His only thought now was to save ppes
possible. . -

“ It—it is-mine ! he cried excitedly. STt w

N Mellh D, ¢ S . < of th; pa.ckeé. bglonglng to n’iet” P onst
* it was Monteith's voice, hoarse and a itate “ You said that your | et contained papers,”
through the keyhale—** MeHish, there is something beimgindg’ Kidd celdly. * Yoz nic}- nothing at all about a
to me in that bag, and——" : __ "'There weren’t any i bmple%,
; 1 Percy., ““You can't come in 1> - -~ Wrapping paper,” said g’ewy Mellish. * We
r. A small 00 case was  grub in it .and that's why we opened it I
at it wit}‘% :}i&emn l?;e';. “Ho:tvdxd the bag come into rour possession?
exel 2 . “Figging ~ whole story,” e o3
o 5 b That looks Tike _Mr. Ksdd held the dismond between his finger
! s oi' 25 B ll\éiontgxth, _re;lisgeng w:hi]ct ‘he was
: st of mine in that caned against the wall, breathi
4 Won't touch you if you let me in _ sickness of
: ihe 'ﬂaeh:l had been loo e
- how g o '
‘A,Kidg;#ﬂi@ed_hiabtov:;ﬁ SHiYe =
- “This is a very strange affair,
Dr. Holmes’s study. 1 am going .
come with me.” -~ =
~ The pref. with hanging head an
the 'honsem:%er. Tbcw  Was
+this time by boys who ha hiad &_hi
‘that was gomg forward. They loo!
toith’s face as he passed. Never had
re. also - seen the head prefect of the New - 5
erly on as UnwWrapped fore. b S
ed thickly round the smal] As they doscended the stairs, Kildare ente ;
e e “Monteith passed him without a word, ~and the
eaec Walsh. —*“Oh, my aunt 1 > St. Jim's gave him a Jook of amazement, 2
S UR Y ed to dart from Mellish’s “ What lin.a happened ¢ he askod, looking round.
3 jump, and the utiiors uttered ex- There was a buzz of vague explanation, but P icy M
My for in ellish’s palm. lay a  was soon to the fore with the facts: At the mention
\l%gk:g Mashing in the light. great diamond discovered in a_packet helonging to Mo €
STl :hiu'bont precious stones or their  Kildare felt a thril} go right through bim. He walked &3
fabule.cus Was a diamond, and that jf straight to the study of ths Head of St. Jim’s,
w3ous worth, - How it had come into _Blake had delivered his message to Figgins, an
mystery. But it was undoubtedly 2 House junior hzd just reached the doctor’s.

went in with the captaim of 8t Jim’
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The odds were against them, buf
Figgins and Kepr did not mean to
abandon the preclous possession
without & disperate struggle, (See

{

page 11.)

wtin .

Head of St. Jim's was looking worried and iab
llI ease. Mr. Kidd had almdy ex ued kmm
thie finding of the diam ong; and the great stone itself

Montoith stood with white face
m_ierlg crushed, The Head looked up as Kildate entercs
with Figgins. He looked mq\nnngly “at the eaptain of Sk
Jim’s, as il wondering w && he wanted there. Wk
“ Plogse excuse me M:i S't;:d Kildare M~-~ -
matter concerns me very decpiys ﬁph- a1 o o
yoﬁ wish.~ I ihu;:ld };ke to n:;m wh::rl discovered. You
will not think that am SE V- GHUTO L S
‘Remain if you wish, ldam. X am M? will -be
impossible o prevent, & sc;nda. now. _ Figgins,
you:otho.twucantuume $ - WRST AR
Lr; If{y\eomlw Teil me everytbmtinnﬂ&? you &
ear.
Figgins looked unessily at Monbelth. The W"‘w
m a sign 10 speak. :
%I went there with & ~ pass v
Figgins, ** He wanted me to
graphic ﬁuns, vhmh _Wore
messenger from London; and—=—

i the dact desk before BEne, = <~ o C =
ay uponm 1€ OCOFS wdmw&liﬂﬂd. 3 _‘

i

 What " CE
angms repeated his stam ]
o on, Head,

I got the package,
gave me to the messengel:
““Have you the card ¥
M“‘im sir, 1 haven't 18
onteith.”
“ Place it on my desk. m
“§ got the puackage,™ -
cukat.-, ~ along with SC
got “! the  tuclk-shop.
Biake—looted it frem uSam
ir, mm on the 1
o know. and sll in-the
&1 un uwﬂaud LxO on.’

NEXT SATURDAY:  imeesgifign
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The doctor shook his head. 3
“1 should be sorry to believe if, Monteith, but ean you
explain—"" 3 Y
*XKildare, I have been a cad to you!—T admit it—but—
™but stand by me now! Tell him I'm not a thief!l
Theushafpy lad was half-hysterical now. The tears were
rolling down- his cheeks—cheek: that had never been so
i since he was g child,
generous, impulsive Irish lad made a step forward.
my word Monteith; I believe you!”” he cried. ‘1 am
¥ - Iure you are mliing the truth, I am sure he knew nothing
B B oo theo,” said tho-Hoad guictl
: . s 8 * said the-Head quietly.
“will, T will™ eried Monteith, I had a letter from
cousin. He asked me to take charge of a packet of
ant papers for him. Hé said that owing to the dis-
and excitement caused at the office by the robbery,
to keep them in a safe place; as he didn’t want
to see them, " He was working something
backs. He sent the papets down by messenger.
iod that the tale was all @ lie, and that the
ined the stolen diamond.” ;
¢e was sombre. z i
~eried Kildare. “It's frue, sir, T'll answer
: mt‘g)ishhg tgo take t});y g):cm fizm th:h rries~
'-38‘. er. ou e bave done so i own that a
- diamond worth thousands of pounds was in it?”
The point was well-tiken, Dr. Holmes' and Mr. Kidd
;:ehan a look of relief, and Monteith gave Kildare a

“
\owv s Nl

“

SRR

=

: - you did not know the diamond was in the
: sir, thank yout”

. is_undoubtedly the thief of the
it on the He "He{ueontr'wcd to throw
Mich Kildare. - Doubtless he went in

1 upon himself, and dared not keep
d- i ] ommer;s. kﬁgv;af 5 cunningBdevfioe
Q10 a age apers.  But for
chance the truth emsge never wzi ly have come

.

velain concealed herc until
ader. - A great crime
n’s pame is cleared
of our two houses.
ctio r. Kidd, you will
s mtc"'b'e v;‘i::gd e stone
: - &t once, 2 Te to its
and. the- soonndrel in London must be

80, Monteith,” said Dr. Holmes. “T have no
3 cerfain you were innocent in this matter, and
am sure others will believe so. Kildare, I congratulate
u on the name of your brother being cleared.”
vo Sixth-Formers loft the study.
ho shaken to the very
such as he had never b

re experienced,

of" ke gusped. “What do you
e e
g ‘}i'ifd-rt'rénﬂ)l‘ing upon a frag-
it be true??: e
- discovered - Ralph
.adg ;vox;&g”to Londotn
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“ﬁa tg;!e," waid the Head. ‘I beliove you, Monteith.

z sh?uld have fpoken against you.”
i 0!)

depthe of his soul

~ word. Micky was restore

~ who had nearly got him into a fearful gﬂl

k' woods round rang with his -

on, old chap |

“Where! They will arrest me—""

“¥You will have to give yourself up, old chap, but {fs &
only & matter of form, now that the thief's discosered, You. =
must give yourself up before you can be discharged, youi -
know. I tell you it's =il right.*~Come on!”

“¥You're—you’'re sure, Erie?”’ :

“Bare? Of course, I am. T’'ve seen the diamond with my
kid. Ralph Monteith is probably arrested by

stay a minute longer in thiz placet” cried! Kildare, “Come

own eyes,
now. - Come on.” :

The tears were running down Micky's checks. He had heéen
through.a terrible ordeal, and the relief and reaction were
almost too much. He leaned heavily on his brother’s arm
as he left the ruins. But Kildare's happy spirits soon
infected him, and he grew more calm and cheerful As
they followed the path to Rylcombe, Kildare explained how
the truth had come to light.

Micky was receivéd with kindness amd courtesy ab the
police-station: It was evident that his arrest was only a matter
of form. Kildare wrung his brother’s hand before he went
back to 8t. Jim's. rrnd

* Keep up your pecker, Micky.  You'll scon be iree,” he
said. And Kildare was happier than he had been for some
time as he hurried home to St. Jim's

It was late when he arrived. When he went to his study, e
found Monteith standing outside the deor; laaning agminst
the wall. He started a little at the sight of him. Monteith’s
face was very pale and worn. - 3
- “I want to speak to you, Kildare,” he said in s low voice.

** Certainly,” said Kildare, who felt at peace with all the
world just then, and overflowing with good-nature. **Come
in,.olcf chap.”

Monteith followed him into the stndy. He stood shifting
somewhat uneasily, hic hand resting on ithe table,

“Won’t you sit down?”’

The prefect shook his head. G

“Tve only a few words to say. I've been a cad—a roften
cad—1I can see it now as I never saw it before.. You spoke
up for me to the doctor. If I had been in your place I

No, n e
“1 should. T found out your secret and T used it _like
iead. I was going to drive you into putting me into the First
leven. That's all ‘over now, of course, Will you believe
me, Kildare, when 1 say I'm glad of it?”? g
Kildare listened in wonder. Truly & chnnge‘ had como
over the head prefect of the New House at St. Jim's
“deucourse frbelievc you, Monteith,” said the captain,
cordially. e
“Thank you. I--T wanit to ask your pardon, that's L
I know you didn’t expect it of me, but T felt that I must;
said Monteith, with his c¢yes on the floor. . e
“Of course, it's granted,” said Kildare, * and I've een.
thinking about it, too, Montcith. I'm very glad you've
spoken like this. - Don't you think that in the future
might manage to get on a little beiter together
willing to try it if you are.  And to show that
earnest; your name goes down' first in the list
Heaadland mateh on Saturday.” e s
'%on»’-you dn?san it, Kildare?” ) 7
“FE¥ery wor L
Montgth held out kis hand. “If you choose to, tal
nd, Kildare, ¥'m your friend from this hour forth.”
And Kildare took 1t and elasped it firmly,
“It's & compact!’” he cried. =

» e » . » . - . L)
_The shadow of a secret was gone from Kildare's
the face of the captain of St. Jim’s wore its old
r shadows wore gund, ?ff‘ Monteith was Ik
to hiberty in a
%nd Ralph Monteith went 'o prison, as he richly
ven the New House prefect could foel p?.ﬁ:,g‘.i‘?t
~~On the Saturday the First Eleven of St. .’hjxf
land Cellege, and Monteith played for St. Jiio's
Amazed indeed were the Saints to see his name in
on_the notice-board, and the School House @glfoil~
mdignant too. Kildare's action was freely criticised,
the orickei captain did not scem to mind. And the
energetic grumblers had to admil_that the result ju
the captain’s action: For Monteith played: the
his life, and his briliant scoring very materially
8t. Jim's to the great victory won that day.~ -~

(Next Satusrday: ' Run QOut!” a School Tale ”W’
the Twins, & CO.'rby H. Clarke Hook, anﬂ"‘ﬂld%
a Story of Kit and Cora, the Brother m_ >4 :

tectives. Order your copy of PLW
Vieanwhile, get * The Gem ' ¥ F .
penny, Now on sale.)




Buy *“ The Marvel ”~Every Wednesday. id.
NEW SCHOOL TALE,

ANNANANNN
BRIEF ACCOUNT OF THE FIRST CHAPTERS.

When Pat Nugent arrives at St Kit’s an election is takin ace
captaincy of the schooi between Arithur Talbot and EN ndy et
gains the vicior, {l Pat Is thrown into a cupboard by some juniors,
asieep, On wa -up he heurs voices—the vojces of Eidred
brother, Rupert Lucy, tho sqguire of Lynwood: * You musi ruin a

Arthur Taibot, and drive him from the school. He Is a menace to

of us. But ruined and disgraced, driven Forih Into wy mu? obscur

shaill no Ionger fear himl1"
Fat becomes great chums with Blugden and @
Oneo day a tramp, named Black, stops Arthur ¥
his Pather. The iatter believes hlm, as he hos never
He gives him Same money. =
Pat, rememboring what he had heard when lod 3
decides to shadow Luacy, and overhears the buily M
2errible plot against Arthur Taikot. The nextday
whi/e a cricket match Is on, and cialms Taibet us his son
However, Biack is warned oif the place by one of 3
- ses to his situdy. Later in the day Arthur pins up a on the
rd saying that he has resigned the captaincy o' the schos! A
oo of boys gather round, and Pat Nugent punishes g
lthelious remark against his ﬂlvaurne. (Now no on

A Diviston. “ Ejcct that obstre%gmux ggnmu-"

there would be a set-made against Arthur Talbot tojbe captain of the Upper.

ﬂﬂ}b Black’s disclosure, was certain, but it was Tikely Chuck hi &rﬁu&f” roared the

wﬂy in the upper Forms, where the spirit of snobbery Blagden Greene urM

footing. Among the youngsters, a fellow who was .““W!'« Trimble, with his’

and frank, and kept a straight bat, was sure of popu- ing like a mop, was hurled forth
landed in a heap in the passage. Bl

returned, panting, but satisfied:

"o on, Paddy,” said Bla

d 5o, at the idea of persuading Talbot to withdraw his
n, nearly the whole of t‘m Lower Fourth, and a

tﬁber of the Upper, ranked themselves bebmd Paz. =
tion of the project swiftl:

ates after the chums had 7

o Pat’s xmpas_s !
on, headed by Trimble, id r,-but it
ount to much. It wes easy to sce that the gene
of the j ]untm-s was with Pat, : 3‘%&
en of _the lower Fourth, I' ha\&opca:ﬂlsd yo;x g?isha{qk W
m a most important occasion,” said Pat Nugent,
on a form the better to addxess the as;ambfy o whatwu mﬂ
your cheek ” called out Trimble. SRR e
“up I’ roared Blagden and Greene. “If your mter- e |
eeting vou'll be ﬁred out, Trimble !

as ‘Irimble’s witl aio nt retort:
; —éhescﬁgo
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‘”Won‘t You Come Home, Bill Bailey?” he replied.
x¢ That’s s bit stale, I know; but it has a bearing on the sub-
th, you see. It will show that we want Talbot to come

k—sea? Besides, you know it. I've heard you murdering
it—1 mean, playing it—befo
S g § s‘nould never havs

“Jolly food idea,” said
Lbouﬁl;t of that. Strike up, Greene!”’
re goes,” 3aid Greene.
Tie put the tin whistle to his lips. An ear-splitting shriek
eame from if, and then another and another, and to this
musieal & niment the Fourth Form advanced upon
Talbot’s stmiy. Fellows came oui of their rooms fo look on
soe what was the matler.
‘ Hallo!” said Brooke. ™ Young Nugent up to his tricks
atn Wh‘k the dickeus is the game now, you. wild Irish-

W hat are-you talkmg ubout o demanded Blagden indig-
- mﬂv. * Nobody's being murdered that I know of,”
“* But- thos» dresdful screams—-"
rou’re talking about my whistle,” said Greene, taking
i3 em:!rom his mouth, and turring as red as a
7011 re a silly ass, Haywood P
I made sure something dreadful was hap-

',mvou Silly—
ake all I ham. but sparo mel” cried
‘hx‘tor, aad be rushed into his study again

ﬂ:e sort

“on w’?fhde wuhmg March akmg, :

: pleiﬁed but he struck up again, and
mawied up to Taltbot's door, upon which

Mg tWMkll“h ppene& ”
That’s emkh, Greene. " :
better - finish the chorus,” d Bla

. Fourth

démed :

“Now gel on, Nugent!” he exclaimed. e Gre!'no y
ruptq again, I’ H :.lav hnu Coonl!” -
* Really——"" be gan Talbet.
“ Don't get raity, dlbo‘ 'll explain,
bounder’s guiet,” said Pat. bure, uud it’s an honour
doing you, if you could only see it.’

’Ihe captain of St. Kit's smiled faintly.

“1 dare say that is the intention you have,” he
and I thank yow: But, *‘on!l\
*Won't you let me explain?

Talbot looked resigned

“ Yes, if you like, Nugent; bul please make haste,”

e We ve come to you, the whole of the Fourth I-‘orm
Kit’s,” said Pat—''that is, practically the w
A few rotters like Trimbic and Cob and €

“Yes, yes; never mind all that. Go on! o

“ A}l right; I'm :zonm.. on as fast as I can.
at once, you know.”

“ Are you ever coming to the point, \L.gont' -

“Of dourse. I'm nvarh there now. Don’t be i
As I was saying, the I‘nurth Form at 8t, Kit’ »haw
not ice on the board——

‘“ Hear, hear !” shouted the juniors excitedly.

Pat turued upon his fol!owon with a wrathful look.

s Phis isn’t where you say ‘ Hear, hear !’ ” he extla
“Don’t be idiotic! Il hold up my right hand Wl 0
to cheer.” ;

Silence being restored, the leader went on:

“We've read your notice on the board, and have
that 1t wont do. You can't resigi Wa can't
you. Kit's can’t do without vou. We've
you so V\re re all here to tell you, ‘but as the
large, most of us are out in the corndor But we”
Now you can cheer.”

“ Hear, hear!” shouted the juniors. :

“Well, and now you are here——"" began Talb

“Exacbly. said Pat, with a wawe of the hand.
said,.it won’t do. We can't do without you. ‘We
to withdraw your resignation. We ap &eal to you i
of the whole school to withdraw it. Won't you,

“ Hear, hear!”

Talbot, in spite of the trouble that was weig
upon. his mind and his heart, smiled, &

¥ stexlxlmlous one.

“Although the way they had of expressmg :

a little unusual and. stariling, he could see that
sinders attachment ‘at the bottom of this
the Fourth Form at St. Kit's

And it touched him deeply. espec;ally at
moment when his fortunes seemed to be a
and he knew that many who had Leen fnemﬂ)'
ably fall away from his side. -

There was wm;ﬂhng in ﬁm frank eager
yourn ng even in their “cf
coming to his study, t!u.t went straight to°

“Thank you very ‘muoh. boys sand thv 0]
Kit’s, in a low voice. * e

“Y‘ou'n do it, gnur"

“No; I cannot.’

“ But—"

Can't

= de;thdq,l vai;r
- eutfufl

‘ -know what you :
oiir T shall hke’;t”ve s
Wmﬂ?&e 3

-Q—uw:g

o
! ed“ 45 you ggeakmg against & prefect

Mﬁ;ﬂ fwist -

reflection. I havi

jIhhave done,, cnd’! lu.
t

sav,
ten, you know
What is that, Nugent'

“I‘ you keep it up, and

‘!or T&m ~and very | tkeiy% Lacy

came oyer Talbot’s face. .
- “Well, Nugent, if 8t. Kit’s - to
e&Ptam of the uchool, 1 have nothing hosq‘

“But such & howling rotter as Lacy——"
“(lome, come, Nugent, you must lnow t}hat I
in this

not; but you know he h
achool knows it for )
£ 8- captain?

now that "
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I;zoﬁxl‘?dxtly-F‘)r-r;;orﬂ, looking rather crestfallen, turned to A NEW TALE BY S CLARKE mx’

Phe remonstrance had been a f ilure.
But Pat \ul_ront did not_go witl
Whan the last of the juniors 1

Pat came back t

Cl’d! the table, and tc n~1\ the paper [ his pocket and ia:id
‘before the (ar)mm o s

SSWhat is that?’ said Talbot, in surp

“Bomething fhiat camé into oa¥ har cident,”’ sai i

“*You can do as you like abeut it lt\ & jolly good
peason for keeping that rotter Lacy from ever becomi ing cap-
a of St. Kit's,”

And before Talbot cou iply, Pat turned qu (l\.x and left
study. Talbot looked afier him in surprise for a u oment,

d then pieked up the pap

“%‘acys writing !  Why The hound! The cowardly

Talbot Loses His Temper:

Bmoke was in his study, staring gloomily out of the window
- the quadmnglo He was in a miserable mood, thinking
i ¥lie trouble that had come so blackly u pon his friend. 119
gld have been glad to be with Talbot then, but he felt
it 1t was betler to leave the captain of St. Kit’s to himself
then.

iptain, indeed, Arthur Talbiot no longer was.

ke had read the hotice in-the hall, and though he said
s, he felt it deepiy.

6 folt, too, that Talbot had done the only possible thing
dov tha circumstances, and that he had, upon the whole,
od wisely in immediately rehnquxshmg the captsinecy of
school.

t-the Joss to 3t. Kit's was cortain to be great.
e would be & new election, and it was already known
Bidred Lacy mex wnt to put up as a candidate.
the last election Ta.lbct had beaten him by a narrow
,-and i he tried his luck s second time, it was
mely probable that he would gat in.
Eldred Lacy 2s captain of the school, things were
ely to go as smoothly as of old, espemal.ly iz the matter
a matter of the greatest consequence at St Kit's,
Ct}l]&ti(’ﬂ were the order of the dag.
Laey did not approve of bot’s selections for the
- Wik nQ sccred; and if Lacy became captain, thére
be radical alterations,
tesult was & beller team to represent the college on
t-field, no one st St ths, lea,st of all Broeke,
gare to grumble.
that result was nof I
. Brooke felt guite'e 3
okiout was a bad one :
“gould not think ofmiaﬂow in the sehoc! who
-& real chanee againgt Eldred Lacy aé the poll
the midst of his gloomy ‘meditaiions, there was a tap
door, and Talbot came in.
& turned towards him qmckly. ;
hte captain of St. Kit’s was somewhat pale; but his
calmness had returned to ‘him, and he was quite
n now,

& paper in hzs hand, andlBlfooh ﬁmced &t ik

don + know what to .bebeve.
‘that isn’t the point.  While this harnug sfmdg,'
_me, I cannot sct as captain of Sf. Kit's. The
mostly sorry for me now, but there w ould soon
nd, myway, I ahouldnt cere to ho!d svpbntm

“Rﬂl
o) 8¢
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$ias Yost no time about it. Now, so far no vival candidate
$ias appeared.”

“And my private opinion is, Talbot, that one won't
appeas,” Brooke replied, shaking his head. ‘The fellows
know they haye no chance against Lacy, and there’s a feeling,
too, that he ought to be allowad to getl i, as he was so close
to winning the last election.”

“Thn aware of that. But a candidate can be found.”

*“Whom do you suggest?”’

“ Yoursell,”” said Talbot guietly.

-Brooke gave a start.
=¥ ¥an dou t-mean that, Talbot?’

“Yeos, I You are the man; the ouly one who has a
- chabee of defea*mg Eidred Lacy at the poll.’

S RBut—well, I've never thought of becoming captain of
Bt Kit's " 2
- *Phink of it now, old man,

BmoLe hesitated.

S If vou really think so, Talbot, I'll certainly put up my
name. I think as much .as you do that Lacy ought to bp
— Kept out of it if possible. He will do the school harm if he

i el»cted, there's no doubt on that point. But I

You ought to come forward.”

fec

fgp to: post myself, Arthur, and that's a fact.’
= e & s no reason why you shouldn’t make as good & cap-
“tain I, any day.” ‘said Arthur Talbot. ‘““And it's

ML tely certain that you will make a better one than
a8y
Brouko laughed.
* Yeos, yourerigh
“there; I can't  let

\Your Editor’s Cornet.

ORDER IN ADVANCE. ,

T

THETD
All letters should be addressed, ‘“ The Editor, PLUCK,
2, Carmelite House, Carmelite Street, London,”

“RUN OUT1”

The first long, complete school tule for next Saburday's
issue will be written by H. Clarke Hook, and my friends
and readers will be interested-in reading this, his iatest tale
of Specs, the Twins, & Co.

“RED MULLET "™

g, complete—a detective story=—=
¢ with the adventures of

I\II \'\]) CORA,

the famous brother and sister detectives.

Working with

these two is the young d( tective known as * [\'ppers and

I am sure you will be pleased to meet these chamctern e
again,

friends  and -
readers will find a

-even -my modesty

# blind me to the fact.”
: a’rben. you will

es, I will.!
Good ! Mind, I
""W say it will be
: asy task.  You'll
“Rght to get
there's a

g cb:snce of
you nlay

% -mmyf best, !
Brocoke

h It won't
~waik-over for

as he
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