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r& GOM.PLETE ETOBY I’GR E?ERYDHE,

The ruffian mumhled, 'Et‘t'.ld ‘shuffled
along the lines of boys, his shifty eyes
zsecking their Taces. Ie stopped as he
: iiw 70 the Shell, and his hand rose ta
{n« paint ta Tom Merry ..

CHAPTER 1.
-~ The Referandum4

AP, rap! Tom Merry rapped on the desk hefnre him
: w:th an empty inkpot, and the buzz of talk in the
s - junior common-room in the School House at St.
: Jim's - subsided . to some extent.-
JZ!_ pretr.jr full. - The Fourth Form, Lower and Upper, and the
% . Shell were very strongly represénted, nearly all the boys
32 baiangmg to those Forms who boarded in the School House
Ii' heing present. A matter of unusual interest to the juniors
“6f the School House was evidently about to be discussed, eor
gTﬂﬂl Merry would certainly never have succeeded in getting
“a6 many youngsters together indoors o
,iaftarnm:m
' 1#-5Tt was Wedneaday, a- half holiday at St. Jim’s, and most
‘tiftt}f the * Saints”’ were out pn the.cricket-field or the river.
T4 Through "the cpen windows_of the common-room the
assembled juniors could hear the merry click of bat and ball
- from the p:tch where Flggms &. Co., of the New Huuse were
a.t ractice. *
ap, ra.p T-:::m I!.-Ier'-g,r bmught i:he mnpot dnwn upon tha

SRt ¥ o) NE_LOI

Euery Thurauar

HD ETERY ETGEY ﬁ GEM

zThe eommon-room WwWas -

‘tha ta.lkmg You aIwajrs do."”;

on that sunny summer .

G, OOMPLETE SGHDOL STORY

iz

T e

i

., rel&f:ng tke
S _.gg_q:@fe_sf emfent

“desk w:th a concussion whmh andangered its exlstenea but :
'__iurtunately the inkpot.was a very solid one, and stood the -
strain. s

““ Silence !’ said Mannem - :
“ That's it,” said Tom Merry. ““ Silence! . This isn’t a
gldd:{ conversazmn&-—ﬁ& 3 n:uaatmg nf the Schml HO&S&

unior Cricket Club."
4 Oh, get on!” said Gore. ¢ 'WB knnw ycm wa.n.i: tu du all

_u..

Rap, rap!

4 Gentléemen of the Shell. and tha Fnurt‘n Form,t’ aatﬂ Tnm s

Merry, with a disdainful ﬂlsreg&rd of Gﬂra 8 ramar‘t o' ;r,'ﬁu
know why we are met together—"" AP O g
"' 4 Then you needn’t tell-us,” said Gore. 2
“ Dry up, Gore! You chatter like a h!esaed magpu I
think we're all here,” continued Tom Merry, looking round.
“ No, we’ ‘e not,” sald Mefhsh “Btudy No. 6 haven’t

turned up.’ _ _
“Blow Study No. 6!” said Tom Merry. = * Blake had

_ proper notice of tha mﬂetmg, _and if he. doesn’'t chuuse tu P
-~ gome in tlm&———-- B BN T G o e

il I:Ina Halfpnnnr.j___



nﬂl;!, Thcmas, old m!“

S

evident CanE
t&a ﬂﬂell:at-ﬁel Biaks?.-:'; “b
& ball in his_ hand and :
flannels, -had an eye-—— M,

L : - roared "Blake = Whnae m ot la, that,

: h he mnk Alaﬂgu:&-_. Kid P o= _""_J‘;a,h.:"*ﬁ‘\r;e? kp ;
_"mrrajr-;a! ths meatm ..... : “* Oh, it's &II rlghi v m:& Tb_m Hﬁsrry b t's ;yr.:ursi I‘f def
5 err:r logke m:russ at fhe Iate arnrala. «"--- ik gan tlemen— g avl 7 e
Well, you're only just in time, kids.” - 5 B Mme? Why, m:[——-?' A e S
“Who- are- xnu calfmg k:da? 35 &emanded threa Tmces in <72:"BSilence! Gent emen, T ‘wish f5 sfate tha_t 11; is ‘not my

" unison,’ : - . intention to accept Bla.kai'a generous offer, - I feel that he is

¥ 0h"y ratsf ‘For goudnm nake d:m’t le‘t

it ToW on 4 - ~ not I]u.ut to his own claims in standing out-in. my favour, and
i warm afternﬂan mdnurs,” said ‘Tom Merry. - & Wﬁ want to ~“really the affaip of Figgy's monkey%ns nothing to do with"
e B oyer, and get out to- ¢r:ckat F:ggmn ~crieket.
ave‘"' en a

he committee can’t settle the mattar as Blake has’
t it aver since sahml % ‘: the -castin ~vote,

Cle Wal[. get .on mﬂ: the waahmg

and he ‘hag 'T'ﬂted for- ma, altlmugh 2 %
Eald Blaks. “I’m not pmmise& hm: a ﬂ;ll ea.r if he did.” e s r,f,.---aﬁ
stepping you.’ T G =t o - " Hear, hear|? ;
_ {’ es, gat on 117 urged Herries, Cut it ah{:-rt, }'DH knuw" i el herefore and thusly, hava ea.ﬂe& th:s meetmg uf thag
aas, wathah e aaxd Arthur Auguet AL it L B whale of the School House J umm:_, Cricket Club; an :
S ol oo i Yy R DR e T g-esf settling i:hE _matter hy ; a!lndum.'.’-'-'-_ e x_hm s
«* Ever g:dy shut up_, sa:d Tom Mer ry, cmﬂy Study "=~ “A what 7 - R o S
= No: B! ow, ‘gentlemen- of the Shell and Eg‘curth Farm;‘“‘“-f'* A referendum et I s iy
= W hava ‘met together to choose g c.r:eket captain fc:-r tha .. What the dickens is° :referen&um?” b e
LS -._-':Iu!:tlli;{uomuig mata:h with the Naw Hnuse”—ér—~~ A T Ll T A
e g el ear, hear?

L - juniors were silent with. -keen interest u—::um

: o TS was, tertainly an imposing one, and Tom. M
** Instead of lea'srmg the matfer to thq ccrmmﬂee-——’* ik ,.\rwas deeidedly mtsraased by the ‘use “of it, vt
E:-HHEB-I', heal"i” - .

: A referendum, said Tom Merry; * that’s zeferrm !'ﬁa
Jdea is icr‘l:ake ther 'vfews nf evary suhse.r:bﬂr E.c.- the the People, you now, on quasimzm the Governiment mn’t

- elub -:}n the question. ‘It's agreed on‘a i sldes that tha ’chuma ' mmpetant tﬁ seitle. - Eve

“lies between two chap_a—-— ! avy iy B Apm

Ey dy as & voice ‘in .the matter.
¥ _ ~ They do it in Switzerlan you know, and it answers. ﬁuh.'-_.
L. Hear, hear 1 - S SRR '-,_:'.-‘ I whrorate; PThat's what a glddj,r referendum: is.” Now,+I 'r ;s
+ "One of _.!:ham+,=iaqg?'apk_-BIake,.'m; ividual-well k’:;QWD to “think that a is amoti;r the pr-:sper caper in tIus
’ﬁ"?mﬁ‘nﬁﬁihﬁf ujqdvai;ﬂticke_t.jfu_j'- 7 v'-;i;.«_fnfm-'--*v":';- A mﬁtter g

== "“Hear, Heay I'T 2, o, S B Twﬂ e S e Hear, hear!" 5

:Ba ke jumped up. Gk

: : o271t was a shout of enthusmsm The Idaa, of a refer
W"ﬂ‘i‘f‘hns rnthergood ab’ r:rmket?” 119 demande& em:tadly : tmkled the fancy of ¢

b & juniors. :mmenaely for there ig no. B
;1 I’at do you mean, you. hc:runderi -Rather good! I like gge more thumughly damm;-ratm than the average school-
+that 1" : : k.

s WeII 1f__you hke rﬁ, what are '

;.;:'

yuu gﬁw ling Bhout?? .

T ‘Handu up for the raferendum p sa:d Tc:rm Merry. :
' took your wicket ﬁrst hail nf the ﬁrst nver Every band in the room went up. &
in a practme match, Tom Merry 2 . 0-1% el Tt R By i _ L assed uﬂammousl}' . said ‘Tom" Mer 4 Nuw
. m Merry appeared to reflect. - ~‘.' i _ ~wzrgoing to be put to the vote whether Blake nr
= "Iﬁ:d anybody " he asked mnucenﬂg # ek :

self
2 H ea,ptam the cricket team, -  You agree to that, Blag
' id anybody 7 howled Blake sbﬂuld a'ajr sn"' .'I'_' . . Oh, yes,” said Blake, *if you like!. I meant whaf’:‘
1-&1 ! And who ¥knocked up sixty not out gz ainst the best - when I said T'd sta; i and I think you would make
*bnwhngﬂ the Bhﬁﬂ <could put in the ﬁeldi ﬁ d]d' Rather pretty good captain, 8till, ‘to
- good r-r-r-rl g, s 2 :

."‘ Rap, rapf :

'" B!GEHﬂemen I stand currected ;ra:d Tnm M&

R axe 18 not rather gnnd at ﬂrlcket,
. want to make out, Blake ? s =
. e :-:.tl Y hﬁﬂﬂ&erﬁ'—'l-';f-” ___:_

y ! -quite cand:d"“thara isn’t 3

“w:much doubt that I should make a better one ; so, .'E'ar the aak :

3 'J:Jf the side, I agree to the refer- rafer-ref

rrjr L'almly. ; Rafaren&um Phimige oo e
t,ha, what you - 3" £ That’s it. -T’I] stand b]’ ﬂlE ‘F’El‘dlct ﬂf the c.Iuh"

2 VO R , i =" Hear, hear|” A e N &

- - gt _,-__.1 Tmn Merrsr s Epe& down. annars sﬁeﬁped .u'p in his §§

Rap, rap! - g O pla,ce and raised 13 hand for silence - AR eh
““The other ind; v:dual ” smﬂ Tum Mﬂl‘ry ﬂﬁnhnumg “ig R Gentlemen %c Pmpﬂﬂﬂ my EMM&& fﬂﬁnd Thomaa 3

Jour -humble’ servant: The choige of erickat, captain lies - Merr_g Esqrof the hoo

“between BInLe and “myself, -

: House, for ‘the Position uf cr:oLet
o Now, Blake 15 nnly a k:d m o capta:n of the Echuni Housn Junmr Elava E: T
- the Fourth-i_: & —...*.Hear, hear |" eiky SR
-'- €re was & roar frnm fart? thmata ai-. ﬂnee = F-:-r snm&. - “He's a splenmd c:rmketer a 301]3 gmd snrt a,nd utu.nds
tune Tom Merry. rapped in Fain,’ s - r;'_= r1ppmg feeds! I hope qau’ll all vote fm- Tom Merry Xou:
- Withdraw ~Withd draw 1" - ""qx i S ;{lyou re not asse e
‘Ya.aa, wathah " ¢ried Artimr Aug'us .

: tus droppmg hla 22 Oh i
—-eyeglaas in h's excitement.” “ Withdwaw! We insist upon % That’s all I’?e gqt f.n ﬂy
Tﬂ.m "tfewwv A A
22T withdraw,” said Tum Mar

—r ut enough, - . tod,” smd Gura.

: : Fﬂr gmdneas sake, Mer ; , .
let’s get on!” i : A : J.\ﬂ:-w then,” ﬂald BIake,
e The hubbub aubs’ deﬂ o cn : pro )se me,
it waﬂ ﬁ-]:ung to say tha.t, Elake 'bemg in the F{mrth nnd

.--hyuur mthdwawmg- that wemark

o shall have gweat. pieasure in dmn si:n,""-,.- 1
,-.-.'m{*ue in e Ehaﬂ I ought naturally to take the lead,” __ Augustus D’Arcy. S
: ear, ** shouted the Shell, as one Yitanp, e <.~ "“Get a move on yuu then ! bl

i Rats | 'Rats " roared-the Fourth Form in reply,

-+~ Arthur Augustus rase tg the omsmn
“Bu& on the other hand -3t is pointed out that . Blake was 'Genﬂemen I have the
< -at Bt. Jim ’s before I came,

extweme ledsure and hanah nf'
and was at gne time mnmdered ' PwWoposin’ my fwiend Jack Blake, é:!q. as captain of . ha 2
: Ieader of the juniors of the School House.” cwicket team,” he said, aurvevmg the meetin through
‘*At one time I” exnialmed Blaka _“ And ‘whﬂs Ieader eyeglass, *7T ne not dwell upon the qualities c-f mjr - -
now, T'd like to know 7 : - esteemed fwiend. He is known to you all,
: ‘h?e wor't gu mtu that,”” said Tom Merry Inftﬂ:,r B ewick
= ‘stating the fact “th

e is-.a good
; at.a.h aAnd a twue chum thuugh ac-met:mes wathah wu&.
e case. . Now, “the question of who - but he ways means we 11 i

-ahou’l e ca tam Was an open one, till :
- that

& certain”incident - “ Hg ha [’ o Fi e et "--; _..:.'-.-.”3__'6'_-"- et
occurred the other day,. after -which B Iake nnnounced e Hear,. hear !” R R e i S e

i b:s intention’ of standing ont in. my fnwur o R erries seconded,
ear, hear!” said Blake. Sk ' Then the matter .was pnt to- the vote. ’I'he ﬁrsi‘. shuw nf
there was a shnut fmm Faurth Furm and Shell hands was demmded for Tom Merry, and the rasult was g . §
tanget er. g ks _ total of thirty,
‘ Bravo, Tam!”' A e e

~an -~ Votes for Blake were cmmted next, They, tuta.lled twenty— :

- Fom Merry coloured. hTha mmdeni he refsrred to ‘wag El%h . i
#till the talk of the school, ‘Tom Merry had risked his life m Merry had baan e]eetad by a. mﬂ-j(}l‘]uj" nf tm} votea '
-in resouing g munkﬂy belonging to Figgins, which had Blake made g grimace,

perched on the clock in the tower, and then had been too “ Well, it'a only the same as if Tom. Merry had acce tad
scared to get out of its per:]ﬂua positian. ' Tom Mer hac_i .my nffe.r " .he remarked Merry, uId ]nd I con ratug
-saved :t n,t Jmmment nsk hunael nnd the.u BLa e, in. jrm: 40 e J.ﬂﬁ_, — 3
g e ,._,._.J. o i g

Ppina 1d" o
R nlvl.'uwnnsnin.




Tty g ..I:. o 1‘.'. -

it : sk
+ 2*Thanks!” said Tnm, nha.k lu
; refmndum s & big success, isn
“'*For you, anyway ! - :
’*‘Hn, ha! I krow you'll ba.uk me up, Bla.ke, for all
,?c-tl re worth. ‘We've got to beat Fzggms & E.ro o and take
~the New House down a peg or twm
~+** Yaas, ‘wathah I"" -
“ T hear that F1gg}r is cﬂmm
““bowling. .We shall have to stan
-pat up-a jolly good game if we are going to beat them !”
= eaid Tom Merry. *So long as we do that it duean t matter :
__”much which of us is captain.” -
« == % Hear; hear!” said Blake heartily. “Waﬂ now that’
r mtﬁied let’s go out and gat some Practme at tha neta,'* i
g nght ho !! _
“#Yans, wathah i
" And the juniors streamed out oi !:ha Sehﬂ{:l Houae mtu
I}hﬂ :smmy qundrangle Sl Tty

b

on wnnde:fully with his’
shoulder to shoulder, and

CHAPTER ‘2
Flggms in Farm.

LJ!LCKT The cheery sound of bat meetmg ball ra.ng
:over the: junior ericket pitch. X
bnwimg‘” exalmmed

2 HH&H{), there’s old Fi fgg%'l
as he came out o School” Hnusﬂ, with
“Let's go and have a look at

g -TG]II Merry

““Manners Md Stud No. 6.,
.___.-hu:n I hear that Im s been staggermg humamty Ia.i‘reljr *mth

his bowling. :

f,a,”Yaa, bf Jupzter b2 sa,1d Blake, _"Flggy has “been | cﬂmm

on wonderfully, and if we lose the Hc:-uaer ma.t(:h kld& it wi
~bg Figgy's bﬂwhng that does it ! =

“.=:“His* batting is jolly - good, too,” Manners remarlmd
% When I saw him at practice scamrday, he was hitting-like -

8 gﬂddy J essop, and he had some jolly good bowlara to dnnl
Wlt

“Yaas, wathah 1" ~ ; :
. X Oh, rats!” said Tom Merrjr Flggy s not gomg to beat
us in the House match, if I. ha.vﬁ to knock him on the head
‘Wlth a cricket bat!” _
ctHa, ha 1. Well, lat’s ha.?a a look at Inm.”
“The juniors stopped and looked on &t the New Houae
practlce :

gins & Co. were there in all [:hau- glory. -Figgins, “the
imbed chief of the New House d]unmrs, ‘Kerr, -the
nanny ‘Scotsman, and Wynn, who hailed from Wales, were

!

|

| - the_ three maepara.ble chum.s L'.:l:mwn thmughﬂut 8’( J1m5
[ a8 Figgins & Co.
&

ﬂ'ﬂ
obe

They were hard at prantme now on the cricket.
mést of the New House junior eleven were with t

' =It'was not a regular match, simply practice with bat and
e ball “but .# was ‘ample t.c- show ‘the proficiency ’whteh
"_Z-' 'Figgma & Co. had attained in the g-rand old game. '
| 2= Kerr wag at-the wicket, and Flg
= rmm-:i red ball again to bowl.
- “House juniors stopped to watch hlIﬂ ;
- “Hallo, kids I was F;gg}f s graetmg
firera going to lick you?™ -
“* Yaas, ‘'wathah ! "’
6 [ot’s see what you can &ﬂ w1th that hall Flggy, * said
‘~_BlaLe curicusly.
. of the wicket, “Tom Merry I
¢ Done 1” said Tom promptly. -
Flgﬁms snorted. He put extra care into !mwlmg the.t ball,
“-and the result was disastrous for Kerr.
~true for the middle stump, and- whipped it right out of the -
_ground. * Figgy cast a triumphaut look at Torm Merry. -~ -
:““How's that for_high?”’ he exclaimed.
=5 Oh, beodjr coul Eet a New House 31113 ass out !"’ said
“Tom. ou wﬂuldn‘t nd it s0 easy to bowl a School House
' H_batsman, iggy ! ; :
et Go to the wicket and aee,j" said Figgins gr unly _"Earr
- old man, give Tom Merry that bat; he’s going to dﬂ B
‘wonders with it I’
%= #Dh, I won't take a ]mnd thanL you!” said Tom amlr
| 2e T don't -want to interfere with your crmket-uyuu call 1t
ericket, ‘don’t you?”
5 “Bosh! You're afraid to fu.i..ﬁ my howlmg‘” :
“_%Rats ] I Il bat if you like,” said Tom Merry mstanﬂf
“E-Talllit o' ll:::n the wicket, then, and shut off the gas!
g o
“Tom "Merry took tha bat from Eerr, and wen{i ta:l the
: wil:sket “The ball was tossed back to Figgins, who gripped
r: ‘and prepared to bowl. -
~ Every. tj'e- was bent curiously upon the pair. Fi
| ‘captain of the junior eleven of his House, as Tom
~of: i;he School House juniors, sa thm contest between .
“them was extremely interesting gn'e some idea
-.0f how.the House match was la,.kal]r ta m -
Flggms ha.d 2 ra.the:: pequlmr mlﬁ" ni»aqirrgry Ha ra.n

I * o, ?‘lo\'“"iﬂ'ﬁ S o

.'1:.:5 iy ._\5,_@5';;'
%x S

. mﬂ' -
- munsn&v .

1;]311:(:11 g.r_xd

coked up as the School

S ﬂome E-o aee hnw

it -‘._

& "'.r‘: .

;,_

- o

gins was
erry was -

nﬂs'wmh Blake,. “The 2
T ca.therma wheel, and sent the ball down like & 4.7 Ihnll

SR

e

: .".I.“Iﬁﬂe to try a ain, Tdh: Merr:r

had just grasped i

-_ the opinion of most present, -+ .
¥ Bet you twopanca it Boes mthm a 3&:&

2 fell

«The -ball broke in ytTom MEH! &rupped tha b“f‘ on ﬂ“’ *‘-‘Tﬂﬂﬁr

" said Blake. -
~:.as I can, and if yo

: said Biake

“"‘TGM MEBRY’S GAMP e

'-'.-..:'. ;\,'-- -_"-;-5"-..,.

baut vix yarclu. n'.nd then turm& _himself. into 8 lund .ul ;
‘The spectators often grinned when they saw Flgg:r bowl.

But the hafamﬂn u.sun.i.ly looked solemn eugh P

“Go it, F gggi mu.rmured Blake, as Figgins pre pared to -
bowl to To erry—“go it! But, for all our sa es, old -
ﬂh?_-.lp, r}pnt tie jrﬂursa _ mtn & i:m:.-t that won't cuma 4
undone !”” .

Flggy took no nutme af Blake 8 appreal .AII h:s .attantmn '
- was given to the work in hand. - -He took his rin, and
cn.therm&wimeled hlmsaif 80 t-l:} apeak, nnci the ba went
 down like h htning, -

Crash ! ere was s s]mut as Tam Merrys kaet Wa
tﬂ pieces. . ‘Tom himself looked amazed. ;.7 -
played that ball with great care,. and et some-

. how or other,.it had eluded his bat, taken the mi dl-a stump |

out of the grpu.nd;. and scattered the bails.

o ngs ‘that ?’ raared ev&ry Naw Huus& ﬁcj' on the :
gmum
AEd thay rapheti t-::n f;he:r own questtﬁn w1th annther roar.

i g
Tom Merry glanuad &nwn a,t hls wr&uka& wmket and Lhen >
ai: the gnnnmg Figgins.
4 “‘Yﬂu cﬂ.nt do that a Eemnd hnm, F lggy . he ca.lle:i

*

i e Well I don’t I-nmw Wwhethar I can or not,” ua.t:i Flggy, 7
= with bacummg modesty ; “but if you like to atmk the wmknt
,up again, I'll have a jolly good fry!” .
=~ The wicket was set up. = Tom Marry g;ra.ap&d tha eane
~handle of the bat with an air of determination. oo
- -The New House boys were - %nnnmg with. ani:mlpatmm
Whilﬁ those of the School House looked.considerably serious.
Tom Merry was certainly the best j 1II.R!JI hat in the Schml-
- House, not excepting Blake 4 =+
-If Figgins handled him so ﬁaaﬂy, lh wa.-a a bad Ionh-out fnr
the School House in the House match on Saturday. U--_- %
p and

-

- Figgins gripped the ball and took his little run.
‘over went his sinewy arm. Down went the ball, -and it
broke in with a cunning twist on it that "ﬁ"ﬂuld have bafﬁe-:l_
.Inany a coung batsman. . :
.- It was a ball that Figgins had [i]acf:lsed Iang “and often,
~and which he seidom found to fail him, It did nnt faxl hun x
in this cese, - - )
Tom Merry Iayed a H]’Jﬂ.de too forward, and’ the ohiok -
nf a falling wicket followed. - The bails were on tha g'rﬂund.- :
*And the New Huuae Junlorﬂ were fallmg % -
“ % How’s that 1" : :
= 11 'D-u.t- 1T
= Good nld Fi
i h Wha.t price t
ns grinned

ET it s
Ee Houae mai:ch !""

FE S

P
**Yes, hang it ' said- Tom, lmlnng punzled.
tth T could bat a little ! -
-Again .the -bails were
?;toa.ni;i and tha chief of the

“I meﬂ ta
‘Give us one more, Figgy " === =
ut on,” snd Tom Merry t.ook his
.?:iew Hm.we 1un10r" pmpnre;i to

The School chae- ayes were ﬁ.xed a.nxmuaf upcm To"m RN
If his wicket fell agnln it would show that Figgy's bnwhng 2
- was destined to win“a victory for: ]3.13 Hﬂﬂﬂﬁ on Eaturday, 2t

. Down went the hali. 5 o T e :
“QClack1::" oo ' o o
“The off- stump was 33:1:&& fram the gruund and the I:-mls

-#* Thanks, Fi L %

“Good ‘old - @ Wha.i pr:fﬁ_-;"
the House match =

“The ' School. House boys atrcﬂle& an, Tom Merry Ionkmg

g}'. that will do 17 o=
5? L 3hﬂ'1rted the ]l.tnmrs

_.rather red.

“My hat!” said Ma.:mem
*was in such awful good furm.
professional I"* & - '

Tom Merry: ma.de a gnmam e ettt =

“Yes; Tom Merry made 2 mtten sht}w agamst hzm’”'_.',

I never dreamad that’ Fww
Why, ha bnwls llka a r.‘.nunty i

e ¢..'.

“If vou can make a bﬁtter ahnw Biake,
IEE‘F‘H the position of capﬁam to }'nu*’ said Tom. =

“Thanks; but I don't mean that! Yeou ean bat as we..I: ]

u can 't stu.nd up to Flggv, I can t e:therp -

But it's beastly I’ =~ 50 i

Tm W1 Hlng to

_“Yaas, wathah " “ e R
% We've counted on W1nnmg that ma.tch on Saturdnv >
“ As a matter of fact, to tell the scll.d n::andld
truth, we'va crowed a little bit!” -
“ Just a little bit,’”” said Herries. - - -
f* As a mattah of fa.nt " said D’Arcy, “I weall th:nk that
“some of you fell"ha have a‘wuwed & gweat. da&lyabout that 50
cwmkz-.t match '’ -
“¢ Well, we thought we had a sure thing,” said Tom Merﬂ'
L8 Wa’va alwn}s gwa;n-. the Naw Hﬂuae‘ the k;rbash and
-. - T ‘-F

1
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 hord have thought of seeing Figgins develo into a giddy . *Keene! Amos Kcenel” S s
: "-‘I‘“i:ider and I{ot:.ih and Hiratgmlle into one l‘P ““Yes; he was a master bere. You wrote to him from .
: « Tt looks serious,” Blake observed thoughtfully. “I don’'t India while he was here.”

- gee what's to be done, unless we come back to Tom “ Ah, yes!’ said Phipps, carelessly. I knew him ab

e

i 's estion.” college, you know. We were at Trinity at the same time.
. Mﬁrr’éha?‘]sg%hat?” = S 1 remember writing to him here, now I come to think of
“ Why, knocking Figgins on the head with a cricket bat!” :t. 1 have heard nothing of him since he left, though
« Qh, don't rot!” said Tom. “This is too serious 2 fancy he went to the bad.” :
subject for joking. -We shall never hear the end of it if the - He went to prison _a.fter'-gmrds._“ , . - o4y
- New House win! They 11 chip us no end ! ‘ Ah, poor chap!” said Phipps, indifferently, but watching

i And all the chaps in our own House, who think they Tom's face keenly while he spoke. ] dare say he talked a
" gught to have been In the eloven, and who've been left out, good deal about me."’ -

- will start chipping. us, tool” . -, . o 2 ““No: he only spoke of you once, just before he left.”
« And after the way we've talked, it will make us look  “Hm! I believe I'm detaining you,” said ]_?hllp s, look-
a ot of silly asses!” ing round. ‘* You were just going on to practice, elieve.” =
o % Well, so. we are!” said Tom Merry desperately. “Iy's | Yes!” gaid Tom. ‘‘These are my friends; we're play-
~ a jolly good idea not to gas, and we ought to have known 1D the New House on Saturday.” :
. 5t We took too much for granted. We didn’t really mean o introduced the juniors. T St L
~ -alt we said; but it will be all brought up against us if we *“ Happy fo make your acquaintance,” said Philip Phipps
get licked on ‘Qaturday. It's too rotten! ook here, we cordially. 1 won't interrupt your practice. Tll see you
are not going to be licked! We must win—we will win— In Jour study afterwards. Unless customs have changed

we ghall win!” gince 1 was at St. Jim’s, there are sometimes quite excellent .
Tom spoke in-deadly earnest. ’ N . feasts %:vep in the studies.” :
i ywe'll do our level best,”. said Blake. * But with Figegy All the juniors thawed at once.

“bowling . like that—" He concluded with an expressive “You used to be at St. Jim’s, sirl” exclaimed Blake. ~ ©
. “shrug of the shoulders. v ; ; . Ehﬂ:p Phﬁaps smiled. _
@ That's it 1"’ sald Manners loomily. ** Unless Figey falls Ves: and I was a School House boy, too. Fifteen years .

© . down somewhere and breaks his meck before Saturday, we ago I jayed for the School House against the New House
"¢ . shall be done T B e e iyt at crio et.” % ' e
o e Exeuse meky’ﬁun@g‘entlemam—.-”-- iy L M, e T L “And you won?" asked half a dozen keenly interested
: It was a stranger’s voice. - CUTUUvoices. - S o s b e
-~ “The juniors had been =0 absorbed in the painful discussion “Oh, yes; we beat them hollow!” said Philip Phipps, —
“that they had not observed him before. : ) laughing. ‘I hope you will have as good luck on Saturday. -
 Excuse me, young gentlemen, I think one of you is Who is your ca;ﬂmm‘!’-’ : P
named Tom Merry?”’ . : - _ “Tﬂm Merry ! : . ’ -
Tom Merry looked round. My Cousin Tom! L am glad! Of course, you 11 beat
: . them, Tom!”’
o “ We're going to try,”’ said Tom. “ But—-" 5
CHAPTER 3. ¢ Nonsense; you're going to win. I shall stay over the-
The Man from India! ' s Saturday, end see the match,” said Phila Phlp?ﬁ. “T'mh
: X . ' putting up in Rylcombe for a few daye, and I shal certainly
R MAN of about thirty, with a darkly bronzed face and  see the House match. I have heard from your old governess, -

penetrating black eyes, was looking curiously af the Miss Fawecett, that you have ‘become a wonderful cricketer
juniors. " Although they had not observed him be- Tom.” :

fore, he had been looking at them for some time, and “T'm getting on,”
hardly a word of their conversaiion had escaped his keen  thinks every

caid Tom, smiling. ‘‘Miss Priscilla

MDA ;thing I do wonderful. But about the House
ears. Tom Merry looked at him inquiringly. mateh, I'm afraad—"" -~ g Yy _
-"11 am Tom Merry,” be said. “Do you want to speak “ Come ; you won't let me see you licked. * You've got
to mel”’ '

: E: : o beat the New House, Tom. 1 won't keep you from your
The bronzed stranger smiled. . His face was not a pleasant  practice any longer.” il ol - -
one, nor had his smile a pleasant effect, having something And Philip Phipps, with a nod round, walked on towards
- unconsciously satirical -and .gynical in It : -, the principal’s house. He left the juniors locking rather
"% Ves; certainly !’ he said. "] see you do not know me. dubionsly at one another.’ i feni ]
Tom scanned his face cautiously. . Then he shook his head.” .~ ** Your oousin seems. a nice sort of chap, Merry,” Blake .
.. 7 don’t think I have met you before, sir,” he replied. remarked. I didn't know you had any old St. Jim's boys 7
2T The stranger laughed. =770 2T oo T 2 T D in the family. Fancy his playing "the New House fifteen
"% You have, Tom, but it was a good many years ago. and years ago! Eefﬂra some of us were born! 1 say, it will be
“you were quite a little fellow. I should not have known you,  rotten igf wo let them lick us, with an old School House boy
either, had I not caught your name uttered -by one of your looking on!”’ ' . = oAt
friends. 1 am your cousin, Phlhr% P_'h,IP]F, from India. “ Especially as the School House beat the New House ip
. Tom Merry made a step baék. Philip Phipps! The name that match,” said Tom. *‘ You know the way old boys have—
‘brought kast keen and umpleasant memories. ‘“For it was  they always say things have gone down since they left the

not lﬂﬁﬁ__ii#}& Amos Keene, the master of the Shell, had  school, and it would be rotten to have Phipps chipping us.”’
1

~“left St. Jim's in disgrace, and ere he went, he had confessed «Well, we must make up our minds to beat them, that -
< . that he had been in the pay of Philip Phipps, and had come  is all.” . oA
. - to the school with the especial purpose of causing the ruin The juniors set to work to practice with an earnestness

of Tom Merry. ~Had he told the truth!? L = _ worthy of the occasion.  Meanwhile, Philip Phipps was
‘His. confession had been made to Tom Merry and the shown in to the principal of St Jim’s. :

Head of St. Jim’s, but whether he had lied or not, it was Dr Holmes's maner: was ver formal as he received the
impossible to tell. = Tom had not known what to believe,  gentleman from India. He ha.c? not forgotten the confession
but the matter had soon assed from his mind altogether;  of Amos Keene, and he, like Tom Merry, had never been
7. he had plenty of more pleasant things to think about. It able to make up his mind as to how much of it was truth.

had, in fact, quite- slipped his memory until this moment, He did not condemn Phipps in his mind, and neither did
when the stranqer’a words hrn:;lght it all back keenly enough. he exculpate him. PhiEpa was quite keen enough io seo
¥ My cousin, ? he stammered, 4 Philip Phipps!” that something was working in the doctor's mind, prevent-

2 : _ . = ; ; ing him from being as frank and cordial as he would other-
. Phipps was holding out ~his hand in a very frank and wise have been to an ‘‘old boy,”’ revisiting the school after
- friendly 'Wa,f. “Tom Merry hesitated for a moment. But long years spent in a foreign land. Exactly what it was, of
it was only for a moment. It was surely unfair to condemn  course, he could nof know, and the Head was notb inclined
Phil:f Phﬂapa on the word of a man who had been proved a o teil him ; but Phipps set to work to remove the unfavour-
“ rasea); and who was a villain by his own confession. able impression. He succeeded pretty well, He could talk
Tt was only fair, at least, to give Philip Phipps the benefitof  well and fluently, and he had seen much of the world, and

“ the doubt. And so, after that brief, and almost impercep- his attachment to his old school,. real or pretended, was

> “tible hesitation, Tom Merry took his cousin’s hand, and  exactly the thing to please the doector, to whom St Jim's
v e shook it cordially enough. ) . was something like the centre of the universe.
“J did not know you, Philip,” he said. “] knew you And during the half-hour he spent with Dr. Holmes, he

.~ “were in England did very much to remove the unfavourable impression the

et o 'Piﬁpps gave & BaThd hetac iy Lie ] bl ; Head had of him, and when he left, it was with an invita-

3 “How could you have known that = e = e hondo lunch with the Head on Saturday, and see the House
: #7Mr, Keene told me,” said Tom Merry, locking at him match afterwards.: There was a smile upon Philip Phipps's

e steadily. - - g i : tace as he strolled away from the principal’'s house.
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~'%.I do not think if will interfere with me in any way.

&

~ the juniors adjourned to the School House, very red and
healthy, and Philip Phipps was conducted in state to Study

" House juniors at practice.

i better !’

e

=

. #Feene must have said something,” he murmured to him-

self. **But it cannot have boen anything very definite, and

klad I came here—I have come at an opportune moment,
and, if T am not mistaken, all will go well.” -~ .

. He stopped at the cricket-ground to watch the School

Tom Merry was at the wicket,
facing Blake's bowling. He faced it well, and cut the
leather all over the ground, and made a very good figure at

—the wicket. But Philip Phipps, before he spoke to Tom,
had seen the incident of Figgy's bowling, and he was a
{;ulge of form at cricket. That Tom Merry, would, in time,
‘be a first-class ericketer, was probable enough, or, rather,
certain, but Phipps did not believe that by Saturday his
form would have improved sufficiently to enable him to
face Figgins's bowling with confidence.

The New House will win if Figgins plays,” murmured
Philip Phipps; and -there was a strange smile hovering
i;ou:} his lips, as if an amusing idea was working in his

rain.

.- Tom Merry left the wicket while Phipps was still there,
end he came to speak to his consin. % o)

“ You haven't forgotten that feed in the study?” heasked.
““We're going to knock this off at five. Do you care to
watch a practice-game " 3 -

“ Immensely!” “said Philip Phipps. * Nothing I like

Tom laughed.

. *Then you won't mind waiting?”

. “Not at all!” ,

Phipps sat down under a tree, and smoked a cigar, while
the juniors went through their practice. = At times that
1iar smile came upon his face again. The practice over,

Pocn

Mo. 10, the quarters of the Terrible Two—Tom Merry and
aAnners. i - : :

Blake, Herries, and D'Arey went off to their own quarters,
rather surprised that Tom Merry did not ask them to the
feed. The fact was that Tom; in the generosity of his heart,
had asked his relation from India to a feed in the study,
overlooking the fact that the larder was th a state of un-
exampled bareness,

THR fact was that the Terrible Two were in a very low
state, financially, and supplies in the study had run so
low that they ﬁad been driven to taking their tea lately
at the common table in the dining-hall, a thing the juniors
never did when they could raise the wind sufficiently to
provide the meal in their own gquarters,

- Tom was feeling a little unecomfortable with this know-
ledge weighing on his mind. Philip Phipps looked round
the study with much admiration.

“ Jolly quarters,”’- he remarked. * This part of the house
‘has been put up since I was at St. Jim’s. They make the
studies more roomy now.” ;e e . :

*“Yes,” said Tom. *“ This is the new wing of the Schoel
House.” - gitier s : '
“ * Yery comfy. I feel like a boy again here.” :

Fhipps sat down in the only easy-chair, and stretched out
his legs, which were very long and thin, and took up a
great deal of room. ; i
© I say, excuse me a minute, will you?” said Tom Merry.
'There's semething I've forgotten to say to Blake.”

* Certainly !” said Phipps agreeably.

 ~ Tom, leaving Manners to entertain the visitor, rushed off to

Btudy No. 6. He heard Blake’s voice as he came up to the
. open door. : : e :

*“1 should like to have a jaw with that chap from India,

who used to be in the School House. I really wonder Tom

"'Merry didn't invite us in.”

=" Perhaps the grub’s short,” said Herries.

““ Yaas, wathah. Tom Mewwy and Mannahs have had
their tea downstairs sevewal times lately, deah boys.”

“Well, if that’s the case, he ought to know he could call.

on us,”’ said Blake. ** We'd come to the
bone in the larder— "' o the rescue, to the last

S't;‘diha.nks, awfully I gasped Tom Merry, bursting into the
- The trio looked at him.
3 ::Ha.llu, you look excited.” . '
80 I am. Look here, I've asked my cousin to a feed, and
there’s simply nothing in the cupboard. Can vou chaps
‘stump us something, and T'll settle with you afterwards.

- We can’t let an old School House boy go away unfed. It'll

mzﬂtﬁ 'thhﬁ Eome’ lcm-kl horrid mean.”
: ight-ho!” exclaimed Blake heartily. * You've come
to the right place. You're wel t i i
,in“t'he cupbouzjrd, - chap.”“ come to everything there is
7 Thanls ! You're a good sort, Blake!™
Deon’t mention it!" said Blake,

of the cupboard with the air of a prince. “ There you are.”

"R NEXT
. THURSDAY.

I am:

throwing open the door.

~ One Halfpensy. -

-

“"Tom Merry looked into the cupboard. Then He looked
at Jack Blake. Then he looked into the cupboard again. :
There was half a loaf, and & fragment of a cake that hacl
seen better days. There was a morsel of butler and a
oracked egg. There was the remnant &f a ham, which gave
the whole cupboard a distinctive odour, for the weather was
hot, and the ham had been there for a long time. Thers
were a few other remnants.

~ “Thank you, Blake!" said Tom Merry, “I'll wait i
my cousin makes his will in my favour before I feed him on
that mouldy ham.” '

“ Well, the supplies have run down rather low, and no
mistake!” said Blake thoughtfully. “I1 had my doubta
about that ham yesterday. I thought there must be some-
thing wrong with it when Herries’s bulldog wouldn't eat it.”*

“1f you-think I'm going to feed my cousin on what
Herries's bulldog turns up his nose at—" :

“Don't get ratty, old chap! We can only offer what
we've got. 1 wish it were more, for your sake. But, I say,
you can get eny amount of tommy at the school shop by
"paying for it, you know.” - oo e

““ Broke! '’ said Tom tersely. “Manners is busted, too!”

“That's bad. We're in the same fix, I believe.”

. Blake ran his hands through his pockets. Hea brought all
sorts of odds and ends-to light, but of cash there was the
sum of twopence-halfpenny, neither more nor less. Herries
added sixpence.

Arthur- Augustus D'Arey, .
wealth, went through all eﬂis
solemnly.

L1 I! ve
havin’ it,

who was ua'ually. mllin%'in -
pockets, and shook "his head

got a fivah somewhah,”” he said. “T wemembah
¥ and I put it somewhah, but whah I cannot wemem-
hﬂ .:: - e e L s 1Ein G 3
=4 Hunt for it.”” said Tom Merry. »**I don’t know what my
cousin will think of my staying away all this time. I hope
he won't smeil a rat.” : 2 e R = e
¥ Arey felt in all his pockets-again; but it was hopeless.
The fiver refused to come to light. SLE T,

“It is weally most annoyin’!’’ -exclaimed the swell of
St. Jim’s. “I am awfully, feahfully sowwy, deah boy. The
beastly thing's got lost somehow.” .
~ **Oh, this is rotten!” said Tom Merry. “ We're already
*in debt at the tuck-shop. as far as old Dame Taggles will let
us go. " We can't tell Phipps we can’t feed him. What's
going to be done? I—' -

“Hallo!” exclaimed Herries zuddenly.

*“ What is it?’" - "= =V w

¥ Look here!™ - ;

Herries was staring ont of the window. They stepped
towards the window and lodked out in the quadrangle, fol«
lcwing the direction of Herries's finger. ’ _
7 “Mg}r hat!"” exclaimed Tom Merry., . °

The figure of EKerr could be seen issuing
shop with a basket in'his hand. There was no doubt as to
what that basket contained. ' JT. W

“Corn in.Egypt!"” gasped Tom Merry. “*“1 heard some
of them say tiat the New House Eleven were sianding & -
feed to Figgins, because he's going to knock spots off us in
the House match. They've sent Kerr to get the grub. Kerr
n._tllways gets the best for the money. Kids, we are on to
this.” - : LS

“It-will be risky,” said Blake. *‘As soon as we show our-
selves there'll be a crowd of them on to us, and—="

 Look here, we've got to fix it. This is my idea: We'll
“make a rush, and one of us will bolt witﬁ the tommy,
leaving the others to cover his retreat. It don’t matter if
the others get jumped on, so long as the one with the basket

clears off safely.” .
~**Right-ho!" said Blake. *“I'll collar the basket.””

“TI was thinking of doing that myself.”

““ Oh, no, you can stay and be jumped on!™

Tom Merry grinned. - : 3

“Oh, I don't care. Come on!"

“We're ready.” . ;

Y aags, wathah!?' =

“Collar the basket, and bolt with i, and take it straight
to my study.  You three had better pome and feed with us.
‘We want to make a party of i, and there’s bound to be
enough in the basket E};r a party of six, Come on!"”

- They rushed down the stairs. To get out into the quad.
rangle, and to sprint off so as to get between the New House
junior and his destination, was the work of a few minutes.

Kerr spotted the four at once, and he stopped, as he saw
that they had cut him off from the New House. He did
not need telling what their intentions were.

“Rescue!” roared Kerr. *“ New House, rescue!

There was an instant rosh of juniors from the direction of
the New House. Kerr was so near to that building that
none of the New House juniors dreamed that the enemy
would dare fo venture so far from their own guarters to
make an attack upon the basket; and indeed even Tom

f rﬁm tﬁa school

- “TOM MERRY'S CAMP.” maowx Bharwonn
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erry would 2
2 desperate strait. -

o w " Rescue—rescus !t - -

o

-

~~down the basket and put u

man he was, to defend it till his comrades could arrive upon
the scene. . :
Tom Merry received a terrific rap upon the nose, which

" brought the water to his eyes; but, unheeding, he leaped

upon Kerr, and the two went to the ground together.
" Rescue | '" yelled Kerr. o b L

“Balt!"” roared Tom Merry. 3w ' iy

Blake's grip was on the basket in a moment. He promptly
bolted with it. - The rescuers were very near at hand, and
running hard to get on the spot. Herries and Arthur
Angustus threw themselves in the way to cover Blake's re-
treat with the basket. Tom Merry tore himself loose from
Kerr, and rushed to help them. :

- Figgins went rolling in the guadrangle, with Tom Merry's -

arms entwined lovingly round his neck. Fatty Wynn and
Pratt were each seized b¥ Herries, who clung to them in

- _spite of terrific punches, Arthur 'Aungnstus seized a. New

House junior and struggled with him frantically, yelling at
the top of his voice: - R i
““School House! Come on, deah boys! Wescue—wescue
There were a good many School House juniors in the

(LE

quadrangle, and the noise attracted their attentiom, With-

out stopping to ask questions, they rushed into the fray. A
frea fight was soon in progress.. Meanwhile, Blake was run-
ning a3 if on the cinder-path for a big wager, with -the
_basket in his hand. - da : .

He reached 'the School House, went tearing up the steps,
and headlong into the hall, with blind and breatbhless haste.

-~ There was a yell. 5 e

- with the feast in the School House that we have to deal.

GONTAINS A SPLENDID SCHOOL TALE.
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~-* You young- assl".'ﬂf'}iui-afnl:a you -i-'-l.m.h%ng'.fﬁ'l”:

change from the bright, sunny quadrangle to the shady hall
had blinded Blake, and he had rushed right into the captain
of the school. : S S : :

The concussion sent Kildare reeling, and it made Blake
a;I]t .down siuddenly, and the basket went to the floor with a
“thump. : : :

‘There was a crash of breakin
red spurted from the basket; while oranges and ‘apples and
nuts and biscuits flew in all directions. Blake stared dazedly
at Kildare. - e L : -

“I'm sorry!' he gasped. :

“ I should think you were!’ gaid Kildare grimly. “ What
-the dickens were you bolting into the house like that for?
What’s that row in the quadrangle?” _ "
. “New House cads!? gasped Blake. it

Kildare's d-humoured face broke into a smile.

- % Ah, another house row, I suppose.”

_“Yes, that's it.” A : <

-4 I see you've got a supply of grub there. The New House
kids after it?”7 - N P e ;
. % Wes, that's their little game.’? =

4Tt isn't exactly like that, Kildare,” murmured Blake.

*“ What do you mean?” LIRREE Y : :

“You see, I've collared their tommy,” =aid Blake.
;: That's why ‘they’re after me. All's fair in war, you

now.'” . Pt e - L - LR et AT

‘Kildare laughed heartily. - :

“ Get along, you young rascal!™ o :
_ ‘Blake picked up himself and the basket, and gathered the
fallen loot and made his way a little more slowly to Tom
Merry's study. : : :
-He was safe
Kildare went out
*nto the quadrangle. Monteith, the head prefect of the New
House, had also sallied out with & cane in his hand. The
appearance of the two semiors put an end to the fight that
was raging far and wide. : =

The antagonists separated, all of them looking consider-
ably ‘the worse for wear. Figgins called off his bruised and
battered band. = - T ' bl
“They've done us,’”’ said Figgins, grinning. “ They've
the grub. We'll have to go without; but we'll make
em sit up for this on Saturday, kids.”” -

“ Go without!” said Fatt yon, in consternation. *Go
without, when we have made up our minds to a feed! Oh,
Figg& R ' e : ;

“Ha, ha! You’d better go into the School House and ask
for the grub, then.” . - i

“We'll have a whip round, and get a fresh supply,” eaid

Kerr. “We'll go for those bounders another time. We've

lifted their tommy often enough, and it's only tit for tat.
- Come on, let’s get some more!” o

So the feast came off in Figgy's study, after all. But 1t is

| .- "PLUGK”’ .;..::'.E‘-';"i‘;lggiﬁqﬁa, |

not have mn.d; 'thé” 'Ee.ntﬁr\é._ﬂ;é 11'& -l-:ﬁit"i:.ueéh ui i

- ment,

1. was the. voice of Kildare- the captain of St, Jim’s, - The >

crockery, and a stream of

:‘gh,- I see.. Well, if they're trying to collar yﬂur.'tammy_

: from pursuii now.  The New House juniors -
.. would not venture into the School House.

T D e
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A Study Feed. - - - - -

= *“The four School House' it-n-iia;-s’ mhed ‘on Kerr. He -sz-t..,....' ) LAKE entered Tom Merry’s study in the School Housé

his fists, like the valiant Scots- .

ard set down_the basket. Philip Phipps was yawn-
s mgh over a cigar.
him, but the conversational powers of Manners were not exs«

tensive, and the man from India was bored. But he looked

- up with interest as Blake entered.

“Hallo!” he remarked. ** Where's Tom Merry? ™ 2

“He's just coming,” said Blake diplomatically., " He'll
be here in a minute. He's been laying in some tommy for
tea.” ’ :

Manners looked at the basket in amazement.

“ Where did you—"" he began. :
Blake winked. Manners toock the hint, and asked no

awkward questions. Blake began to set out the contents of
‘the basket. The crash on the floor had not improved them.

There was a bottle of red currant wine broken, and the spilt

fAuid had soaked into the ham sandwiches and the loaf, and

this could hardly be considered in the light of an improve-
But there was ample more. :

-There were puddings and

“‘Shove the kettle on, Manners,” said Blake.
get the tea made. Tom Merry will be here in a minute.”,

* Right you are.” Ao

The fire was low, for:the afternoon was warm; but Man-

ners stuck the kettle right down into it, and poked the fire

SRy e e
- MARTIN CLIFFORD, _~ "

" " CHAPTER B, 7% ,_,.. >

Manners had tried to entertaim

s
h2
:

-

pies and éa,izeé, “oranges 'ﬁg'id
apples and bananas galore.. Figgins & Co. had certainly in- -
“tended to “do” themselves well that time. e .

e

-

underneath. There was a hurried step in the passage, and -

Tom Merry came in. - ; )
.** Hallo |”’ said Phipps, staring at him.

Tom was eerta,.i'nly looking rather disreputai‘i!e.

His collar was torn out, his cap was gone, and his hair .

ruffled, and his mose was swollen, and ‘a thin stream of
“ claret " was eoozing from it.

“ Had an acei- >

. dent 1’ S T T e e L LA : L
“ . “Np,” said Tom; “‘only a little row with the New -
HGHSE‘” ks ! - " P . £ 3 ._.'._. — o =Y
““Oh! You look as if you'd been under a lawnmower or -
something.’”” - = - e S T s

“I'm all right!” he said cheerfully. -“Or I shall be in : _
o jiffy. Sorry to keep you waiting so long, Cousin Phil.2 =

*“Oh, don’t .mention it!™” :

“ There are a few guests coming,”
know; so yvou know them. B8ix is a comfy number to feed
in a study this size. Don’t you think so 7"’ .

““ Oh yes, rather !” :
-4 Here's Herries!

L

-

Come in, Herries, old chap I"*

self. . h : . g
He had a black eye, a cut lip, and his jacket was split
down the back.
“ Another row with the New

Phiijs. . 5 , g Ty
i}“ es,”” said Herries. - ““Xou see, wé collared their—
w 1:1 ; g i 5 3 S & b
_The last ejaculation was caused by Tom Merry treading
heavily upon Herries's toe. ' : A

. said Tom Merry. -
““The chaps I introduced to you on the cricket-field, you-

Herries was looking as worn and dilapidated as Tom Eim-

House?’ drawled Philip

“] say, Merry, mind where fau’re sta.mpiﬁg with ;;fc'rur"
big hoofs!” exclaimed Herries, who was. always rather.

dense.  You’ve fair squashed my little toe!™ . 2
“ Oh, blow your little toe!” - EoL i
“Well, that’s jolly civil to a guest, I must say! As I was
saving, Mr. Phipps i :
Blake dug his elbow in Herries’s ribs. . The would-be
narrator broke off with a gasp. . - ¢ s
- **7 say, Blake, what are you shoving for?"’ % :
“Hold your row!” whispered Blake fiercely.
“That's all very well. Tom Merrg
and you nearly puncture me in the ri
me to hold my row. I—”

“Shut up !’
‘“Well, then,

collared 2

“ Hallo, -here’s D'Arcy!” exclaimed Blake hurriedly.
““ Hallo, Gussy |’ : § 5 e
Arthur Augustug came into the study.

even worse than Tom Merry or Herries.- His beautifu

stamps on my foot, -
¢, and then you want .

let me finish what I 'was.suying. We .

He was .im'..tl'dn S

waistooat had been ripped open, and his nice tie torn out. =

His trousers were crumpled and muddy. _
been trampled on, and his hair ruffled. There was a thin
stream of red issuing from the corner ]
nose was swollen to about twice its usual size.

“More rows?’ asked Philip Phipps, with interest, i

Hisz boots had

of his mouth, and_his -

“ Weally, those New House juniahs are extwemely wuff,""

said D'Arcy. ““Of course, I don’t mind a wow every now

and then, but weally some of them are feahful _wufﬁﬂ.ns.

Pwatt actually jumped on my eyeglass and bwoke it "
““Horrid !” said Tom Merry. : - -



ey Weally, it .IE.-BIf-‘ﬁ-—'aIﬂ_Blf .hc;;ﬁid, Tom Mewwy, for it is
' the tenth eyeglass that has been bwoken this term, and they

don't you know."”

. -are awiully beastly expensive, e
- Have you got

| - *Shocking ! - Never mind; let's have tea.
. the tea made, Manners?”’
* Just on,’ said Manners. ' )
| “Tm afwaid I can’t sit down to tea in this extwemely
shockin’ state,” said Arthur Augustus, looking down at _his
%iﬁ‘;:he.a'._ “1t would not show a pwopah wespect for DMr.
pps.” | = ;
“¢0Oh, don’t mind me!” said Philip Phipps. “ This
reminds me of old times, when we used to row the New
House fifteen years ago.” ;
. *“ Weally, how intewestin’l" said D’Arey. “But I weally
think that I had bettah go and change, deah boys. I shall
not ‘keep. you waitin’ more than half an hour, and—-"
| ~*(ollar him!” said Tom Merry, as Gussy turned towards
the:door. 5
“Blake promptly collared the swell of the School House and
~plumped him down in a chair. -
- * Blake, don’t be so wude and wuff!”
o %it there! If you move we'll slaughter you!”
- # But—" A
““Dry up 17? L ;
%1 wefuse to dwy up. And unless you cease this extweme
wuffness,. Blake, our fwiendship will come to a sudden
termination.” - : ' : \
© “You'll come to a sudden termination yourself, if you
don’t -look out,” said Blake darkly. *If you get off that
chair T'il stick this pin into you. Not a word! Dry up!
~Manners, old man, how’s that tea getting on?” -
% T've made it,” said Manners. ‘The pot’s hardly big
~enough for six, but we can add some water afterwards.
‘Here we are.” : :
~+“Manners had filled the teapot to the brim with boiling
water. He brought it across to the table, and stumbled over
Philip Phipps's long legs, and a spurt of the scalding tea
escaped from the spout. Phipps gave a fiendish yell.
- He leaped to his feet, so startling Manners that the teapot
fall from his hands and went to the floor with a crash. If
broke#into a dozen pieces, and the tea was splashed far and

s L e i B R E R e R ——— b ¢

i' . #
| s wide,

Lo

1 drops. : : .
-'%i;i}w, ow, ow!” yelled Phipps, clasping his leg and

cing. ““You silly ass! You've scalded me! Ow, ow!™

5% I'm sorry,” said Manners.

'i.-\.

;* . *“¥ou've busted the teapot,” said Tom Merry. ““You are

v@ ass, Manners!”

(5% % Well, he startled me, jumping ur like that.” -

[*2. & Qw1 gasped Phipps. He was looking furious, but he
calmed down a little as the pain abated, and he remembered
where he was. ‘‘ By Jove, you sealded me! Never mind.”

| = He sat down again, still ‘nursing his leg tenderly. .

1 sav, we're all awfully sorry,” said Tom Merry.
| % Manners is a clumsy pwl! I hope you're not hurt very
i ~ ‘muech, Cousin Phil.” : ' koD

¥ Er—no—it’s all right,” said Phipps unamiably.

. “Buzz off to Gore’s study and get his teapot, Manners,”
‘said Tom. ‘ He's out, so you'll be able to borrow it."” -
~ .And Manners buzzed off. He was not trusted to make tha

_ tea a-second time, Tom Merry taking charge of the teapot,
.. .and Philip Phipps taking more care of his legs. :
. This time the tea was successfully made and poured ouf,
“and the tea commenced. In spite of the late fray, and the
rominent signs of it they bore, the juniors enjoyed the
eed, and Philip Phipps appeared to have a good time.
|~~~ He was very chatty with the juniors, telling them stories
| ‘of tiger-hunting and pig-sticking and polo in %ndia, and old
~yarns of former days at St. Jim's, to which they listened
“with breathless interest. He showed, too, a keen interest in

- * tha House match, and asked all sorts of questions, and was

| -, especially curious about the splendid form Figgins had
lately shown. .
“ But you don’t mean to say that the New House are going
* to win!'" he exclaimed. y :
-+ -“*Well, we can’t say, Mr. Phipps,” said Blake. ‘' But
unless we try Tom Merry’s idea with Figgy, I fancy he’ll
_give us a lot of trouble.” =
= “Tom's method!| What s it?"” " ez =750
“ Why, knocking him on the' head with a bat just before
the match.” ¥ N oy Tl
~Phipps laughed. e
_ “Well, I hope
renllgoynu must make up ‘your minds to-win.” I've heard
old boys say that the School House spirit has gone down
aince their time; that the New House iz always cock-house
now. I don’t believe it.” iz
“It isn’t so!” exclaimed Tom Merry indignantly, ‘We
beat the New House hollow all along the line. We give 'em
. tha kybosh at rowing, running, fives and tennis, and—"
| At everything except cricket 7' said Phipps slily.
. Tom turned red. v S . -

¥ - -
i

'.

2 NEXT
E THURSDAY,

_ “ W&l beat them at that, too!” he exclaimed.

is keap'mﬁ_it«s end up.”
: 1

arly everrbody in the study coming -in for a few

it won't como to-thai™ he-said. *But

L e TR

# :

-~ Phipps rose to his feet. -~ - Ly oy S i I T g e
"~ ““Well, I hope gnu will,”” he remarked. -, “*There -ar8
some of the old School House fellows at Boggleywallah, and
when I go back I should like to tell them that the old hcuse

L

And Philip Phipps, with may thanks for the study feed,
took his leave. e left a rather unpleasant impression
behind him., He had been very agreeable, yet he had con-
trived to convey the impression that he didn’t consider that
the juniors were keeping up the honour of their house in an
adequate way—a point the youngsters were, of course,- very
gore upon, . ' - .

Tom Merry looked round uncomfortably. =

“It's beastly that that chap should visit us just now,” he
said. “‘It would be bad enough to be licked by the New
House, but fo have the tale told all over the world is-dis-
tinctly rotten. It's unfortunate.”” - j

*“Yaas, wathah!"” ;

“The only thing is,” said Tom Merry, clicking his teeth,
“we've got to beat the New House. We're not going to
have that chap sneering and chipping us, and saying wo
can't play cricket, and the School House isn’t keeping 1is
end up like it did in his time. ‘Hang it all! You hear,

kids! We're going to beat the New House by hook or by
erook. ... . . _ o ; '
: L CHAPTER B S

The Mysterious Disappearance ﬁf_ Figgins.

ATURDAY! A fine- summer’s -morning. The day
S of the House match had dawned at last. _

juniors of St. Jim’s had bean looking forward to it -
with mingled feelings. ~In the New House was an anticipa-
tion of triumph, all the more keen because it was really only
of late weeks that the New House hopes had risen high.

The School House were dubious. They hoped, but they
lacked the feeling of certainty that usualg preceded any of
their contests with the rival house at St. Jim’s. The senior

House match had beer won by the School House; a fact
which made Figgins & Co. all the more keen to win the
junior match for their house.

Great interest was taken in the match at St. Jim's. Both
elevens were in good form, and the match was cerfain to
be a splendid one for juniors, whichever side gained the
victory. Kildare, captain of St. Jim's, and Monteith, the
head prefect of the New House, had been appointed umpires,
and most of the Sixth and ithe Fifth had signified their:
intention- of being present and seeing the match. - -

As only an afterncon was at the disposal of the cricketers,
and the batting was likely to be good on both sides, a single-.
innings match had been u?reed upon, in order that there .
might be a good chance of finishing before the time came
for the stumps to be drawr. . ) ey

Stumps were to be pitched at two_o’clock, giving “the
juniors the whole of a long summer’s afternoon for the
contest. 3 : e

The Terrible Two came down in good time to the pitch.
Tom Merry looked very fit in flannels, with his bat under
his arm, but his usually cheery face was serious. - The im-

ortance of the match was weighing upon his mind. Philip- .
%hippa was already on the ground, and he nodded to Tom. -

* Fine dav for your match: Tom,” he remarked. * Splen-
did cricketer's weather.”” ~ :

““Yes, we're getting some
;;LWE couldn’t expect anything nicer than this, Phil.

err "’

Kerr was looking rather worried. -~

“ Have you seen Figgins?” he asked.

Tom stared at'him. - = i3 f o 1oy i

* Figgins? No. ' Where is he?”’ ' :

“That's just what I want to know,” said Kerr; and he
walked away towards the New House.

“ Nothing wrong with Figgins, I hope,” Phipps remarked.
“ Of .course, it would be a iit of luek for you if he were ill
or anything.” s 3T

“We don't want luck like-that,” said Blake, joining in.
¢ Better get licked than win because Figgy was ill. But

summer ak- last,” said -Tom.
Hallo,

S

_he's not ill.”

“ Have vou seen him?' asked Fatty Wynn anxiously.

“Yes, I saw him go out half an hour ago. Hasn't he
come in yet?"’ ;

“Wea can't find him anywhere.” .~ =~

“T,ook in the gym. He might be there.”

* And Faity Wynn walked away to the gymnasium.
Tom Merry glanced at his wateh. - : :
“T say, this is queer of Figgins!” he exclaimed. “It's

time in fve minutes to toss for choice of innings, and Figgy

seems to have disappeared.”” ' :
“Well, T saw him go out,’ said Blake.
detained him, I suppose.”” - -

-

“Something has

M TUM MER’R-Y’S .UAMP." s maarm‘ Ciarror.

—All ther



-~ New House juniors were running in all directions looking
DY )G 1) g oS00 MSNER
- ‘Fatt Wynn came out of the gym., and Kerr returned
- from the New House, and both looked disappointed. J
Questions were asked “on all sides, but a satisfactory
. answeér could not he obtained. s Skl 7
Others besides Blake had seen Figgins go out at the gates
just before half-past one, but no one had seen him return.

Juniors went qut into the road to look for him, but up -

or down the long white lane there was no sign of Figgins.
1 say, what's the trouble here?” exclaimed Kildare,
~eoming up to.Tom Merry, *‘ Where’s Figgins? It's time
you tossed.” . & <= ;
© "I know, Kildare; but Figgins isn’t here.””
.. """ Not_ here?” . e O
.. “Noj;.we can't find him anywhere.”.  :
~Kildare looked puzzled.
*“I don’t understand this at all,” he said. .
“I don’t, either. He left the school, and hasn’t come. in.
- I 'hope no accident has happened to him.” It would be too
rotten just before the match.”? ' v -
Kildare looked at the Terrible Two keenly.

-quietly,
= Tom Merry stared. o3 7 ik e T R
' “Trick! I don’t know what you're driving at, Kildare.”
I mean, none of you know anything about Figgy's dis-
“appearance ' NI el Ty :
Tom flushed indignantly. e e
“You surely don’t think we're capable of trying to keep

him out of the match, Kildare, because he’s in good form?'’

-ho-exclaimed.— s~ 5 IR ; . e
-« ““No, ‘certainly not. --T thought it “might be one of the

pranks you juniors are so fond of playing upon one another,
hat g 7 ool ame e e P e

*We shouldn’t - 7753 hirick on 2 follow in the opposing
eleven just before a match,” said Manners, 2 - .

*‘ No, I suppose not.” hes Ty e

LE

-t

‘I say,” exclaimed Monteith, the New House refect, and
Kildare's fellow-umpire, coming up—"1I say, Ifildare, this

f q;:?.er news about Figgins. Ho's gone out and ‘ot come
ACHE.

“ It seems very queer, Monteith.'

* What can the young ass be up to?- He can’t have for.

gotten the match.’’ - :
‘. Forgotten the match!” exclaimed a dozen astounded
voices. “ Forgotten the House mateh ! e
. Monteith laughed. Such an idea savoured of something
‘like sacrilege to the juniors. it -
““ Well, vﬁmt has become of him, then?’ said Monteith.
Kildare looked worried. - : :
-‘_:iI can only imagine that an accident has happened,’” he
ml - - aia e . e & - " s ‘s R =
Monteith glanced at Tom Merry. it
-+ - I suppose there’s no practical joking in this matter?” he
_8aid. ““It isn’t one of the junior’s tricks?” St
a* hﬁ?e just asked Merry about that, and he has assured
“ Well, I was only thinking—-" :
. " What were you thinking " asked Kildare quickly, seeing
t};?t t}&e prefect had something in his mind that he had not
uttered. = — G o L ey s ;
" Well, T was talking to Mr. Phipps just now, and he told
me—for a joke, of course—of some remark of Tom Merry's
to the effect that the School House could only win-the maich
by getting rid of Figgins first.” _ 2
= MThera was a general buzz. ' Every eye was fived upon Tom
erry. . el i Tl s i Eoe s
. Tom went scarlet and then pale, and his eyes fashed with

indi Enatinn. : . : .

“ Philip Phipps had no right to say anything of the kind,"
“he exclaimed. * It was just a joke I made, that was all,
and I didn’t put it like that, I just said that it would be
a good wheeze to knock Figgy on the head with a cricket-
bat, or something to that effect. I don’t remember the exact
words. It was only fun.” T

“Of course, there was nothing in-it,"" said Kildare. * You
surely wouldn’t suspect any of the School House hoys of
keeping Figgins out of the match, -Monteith 7"’ - -

At one time the head prefect of the New House would
have seized upon the chance of saying unpleasant things.
But of late he had grown to be more just to Kildare than
gf old, and the two Sixth-Formers were on very friendly
armas. o 3 c [ : 3

Monteith now had no desire to cause trouble, but he was
naturally of a suspicious nature, and had very little faith in
anybody at all. .

“ Well, T shouldn’t like to say so,” he replied, shaking his
head, “but in the light of Figgy’s disappearance, Tom
Merry's words seem 'queer, that’s all. The remark as Mr.

~ Phipps told it to ‘me didn’t sound exdctly as Merry puts it.

-

-d-'h—-!"-'\-l-"-"-_—"'ﬂ"'ﬁ.._m.:.\.q— -

*“1 suppose this is no little trick of yours?’ he said

) s TN T
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But we shall know for certain when Figgy turns up He‘p |
und to come back some time,’ I suppose.”

- Kildare looked at his watch. " I
*‘ Suppose we put off the match for half an hour, and give
him a chance?’ he said. - ' . =
“Good! If he’s coming, he'll come by then; and if he
doesn’t, the match will have to be played without him, that's

aii-ﬂl.
The New House bo

¥s looked dismayed. '

Figgins was their great man. He was to the New House
eleven what Fielder was to Kent, Jessop to Gloucestershire,

or Schwarz to the So

uth African team.

With Figgins at their head, the New House were certain
of success., But without Figgins ! It would be an extremely
doubtful struggle, if not a certain defeat! gy S PR

And some of the New House juniors, who happened to be,
like Monteith, of a suspicious turn of mind, were looking

" very dubiously at Tom Merry. ™ - e 2

Tom understood their looks, and his face was slightly:
baughty in expression as he turned away. . _

. To ome 'so frank and honourable as Tom was, it was
-moertifying in the extreme to be suspected for a moment

of a mean action.
“This iz awfully

queer,” Manners remarked to Tom.

“It was silly of Phipps to say that to -Monteith. If any-
thing has happened to Figgy, it will give those chaps the
impression that you had a hand in it : SRR

Tom locked worried

*“I hope to goodness he will tﬁrn-:up for the match!” he '

exclaimed, .
_ I should think he

They waited anxiously for the half-hour to expire.

's bound to,” said Manners. - i ';_:"

y

Kerr and Wynn mounted their bicyeles, and went scouring
~up and down the road, one either way, to look for Figgins.
They did not come in until the half-hour’s grace had
almost expired, looking hot and dusty and disappointed.

“You haven't seen

Figgins?’ asked Kildare.

“‘No,” grunted Fatty Wynn. “I went as far as the |

village, but he hasn't

been seen there, that I can find out.”

“ And I’ve been a mile up the road,” said Kerr. -** There's

_no sign of him anywhere. I can’t understand it a bit.””
Kildare wore a worried look. :
** You don’t either of you think that this is a trick of thd}

School House kids?”
“ Oh, no, Kildare,”
““of course jt 18n’t!"”
“I'm glad to hear

your house have been saying things.”

Y 3illy asses !’ said

o

he asked. . d
exclaimed the Co. together instané

4

'a- - Com 5 "
you say so. Some of the juniors

Kerr. *“ Why, Tom Merfy wouldn't

dream of keeping Figgins oui of the mateh ; and besides,
it would be bound to come out afterwards.”

“Of course!” said
on each other, but in

Fatty Wynn. *“ We play little games- |
a mafter like this we shouldn't th‘mk !

of_anything of the kind.” : :
-~ Monteith joined them. He was ‘muking very serious.

“ That's all very well, Wynn,” he said, as Fatty made |

his last remark, “but it's peculiar what Tom Merry said

about getting rid of Figgins; and his account of the words |

he used doesn't agree
Fatty Wynn looked

.~ “Perhaps Phipps

gested, “ 1 don’t see

with what I heard from Mr. Phipps.”
puzzled. _ = 7
didn’t remember correctly,” he sug-

what he wanted to bring the maiter
up at all for. But one thing’s jolly certain, and that is, that

Tom Merry never had a hand in keeping Figgins away from

the maich.”
* Quite certain,” sa

. “But it's true, isn’t it, that Figgins was iwqch‘ dform
that the match would be practically a walk-o
house?’ said Monteith. :

“Well, yes.”

id Kerr. ‘ He's not that sort.”

r for our

““And the School House had been crowing about _t-hé'ir

expected vietory.”

* Well, we always crow at one another, you know.” - - -

“I hope there’s nothing in it,” said Monteith. ‘T sup-
pose we shall find out for ecertain when Figgins turns up.
Meanwhile, it’s impossible to keep back the match any
longer. Don’t you agree with me, Kildare?”’

The captain of St. Jim's gave a nod. L7, O

* Certainly, -Monteith. If the match is to be played to-
day, it will have to start now.”

The Co. looked dismayed.

“ Start -without -old
" Well, what else is

Tiggy?* .
there to be done?”

“It means a licking for us,” said Kerr. “Figgy is the
only bowler we've got who could touch Tom Merry's

wicket.”
“ Have F;:u anythin
“ N-no,

the match?’
““That could hardl

everybody concerned.

g else to suggest?”

suppose not. It wouldn’t be possible to postpone

'I f i > % ﬁ. ..
y_be done without inconvenience to

i3 i

o el dpakie il ¢
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Besides, a single player missing from :' =
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; |! |
il

_ the eleven is not a sufficient reason. You can play . a sub-
stitute.”’ 3 - ]
““We've nobody 4 patch on Figgy. But I suppose it must
80,

“* Another thing. If Figey turns up while the match is

%mng on, you can withdraw the substitute and play him.

am sure Tom Merry will agree to that.”
“"Kerr brightened up. . ' :

‘*Yes, that's a good idea. T'll agk him.” & -

They adjourned to the dressing-tent on the junior ground.
Tom Merry was waiting for them, a shade upon his face.

“* You haven’t heard anything of Figgins?’ he asked,

* No,” said Kerr; “it's jolly mysterious.”

Tom Merry looked straizht at the Co. :

“ Look here, you chaps,” he said, * some of your fellows
have been muttering that I know something  about this
matter, because of a joke I made the other day, which has
got twisted into something I never said at all. Do you
‘think I know anything about Figgy’s being missing

**No!" said the Co. together. .

“ Mind, if you did suspect me of any dirty meanncss of
that kind, T wouldn't play in the match,” said Tom Merry.
“If you don't, we'll go ahead.” :

“It's all rot,” said Kerr; ‘‘we know you're true blue.”

“Of course we do,” said Fatty Wynn. I can’t under-
stand Figgins staying away like this, and T suppose some-
thing must have happened to him, but you haven't had any
hand in it, and I'll punch the head of any fellow that Says
you have.” : 3

-And Fatty Wynn glared round him in s decidedly warlike
WAy - . .
- Tom Merry's eyes were dimmed for a moment.

I Tom Merry swung round.
It was not a New House boy
who had spokem, but Gore.
of the School House, Tom's
face went scarlet., . What | -
did you say, Gore?'" he |

FATNES A P e S
\HL\ ; ; ' shouted. . -

[

This faith in him, from his rivals of the New House,
touched him deeply, all the more because he knew how
worried and troubled the Co. were by Figegy's disappear-
ance, - W - i |
“ Thanks, chaps!” he said, in a low voice. * You’re quite
right; I wouldn’t have kept Figgy out of the match for any-
thing. It wouldn’t be playing the game.~If you believe
that, we can go ahead; and 1 know you do.”

“* Rather " said Kerr. “ Now, I shall captain_the eleven
in Figgy’'s absence, and until the poor old chap turns up.
We shall play a substitute. If Figgy comes in before the
match is ended, are you willing for him to come into the
team, and drop the substitute? It's Kildare's suggestion.”

“Of course!” said Tom Merry instantly. " “I only hope
the old chap will turn up, that’s all. "If he does, you'll play
him, of course?” -

“ You know jolly-well he won't, then !”” murmured a voice.

Tom Merry swung round. It was not a New House boy
who had spoken, but Gore, of -the Scheol House. He was
Tom’s old enemy, his dislike of our hero dating from the
days before either had come to St. Jim's.,

Tom’s face went scarlet. :

_* What did you say, Gore?”

" Gore gave him a ci:ﬁzmt lock.
“I say that it looks mighty suspicious, that's all,”’ he

- replied; “and I want it understood that, whatever comes

out, the School House generally didn™t have a hand in it, and
that you did it all on vour own!”
© “Did what?? ' by
Gore shrugged his cshoulders, -+ - Tl
f;lf}h, ¥ ﬁrmw better than I do what you’ve done!” he
sal
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., Tom Merry made s stop fowards him, his eyes blazing and
- his fists clenched. ™ Blake jerked him back. Iﬁe A g‘ e
- ‘Hold on, Merry! No good fighting-now; just before a
¢r:cknt-ma.tc¥1,” he said. *‘ We’'ll shut that up. You've
< got to toss with Kerr.”” P LS :
F'ﬂm looked alarmed as Study No. 6 closed round him.
‘ Here, you fellows, hands off—"*
Blake had him by the eollar in a jiffy. :
""¥ou're going off the ground!” Le said. ““Chaps of your
kidney are not wanted. nd a hand, kids?
“ Right-ho !"" said-Herries. =~ : ,
** Yaas, wathahI” said Arthur Augustus.
Gore struggled in the grip of three pairs of hands. Study
No. 6, in spite of his struggles, dragged him ruthlessly off
_the cricket-ground, and no one seemed inclined to come to
-~ his aid. .- Kildare,  who might have interfered, studiously
turned his back, and seemed too engrossed in conversation
: w:&h E‘fﬂt‘lteltl‘i to nutifie what was going on. '
.. Lore was plum down at a distance, looking extreme
red and hot and dishevelled. ' ' S g
- “Let me catch
wagging a warning finger at him.
time, you howling cad | :
** Yaas, wathah!”
Study No. 6 returned

*You'll

Come on, chaps!™ = geF slgln o

to the cricket-ground. Tom Merry,

who still looked very flushed and annoyed, had tossed Kerr,

the new captain of the rival side, and Kerr. had won, - .
 The New House hreathed a sigh of relief. Having won
the toss, they could bat first, and as the School House wonld

be batting later in the afternoon, there might yet be time
for Figgins to turn up and bring his wonderful _bowling -

i -powers into play. -o-: 7. FRELpTE A o M s s T i
_~ Good batsman as Figgins was, it was not at the wicket that
he ‘would be most missed by his comrades, but as a bowler,
A 8o there was a chance yet. .+ .+ " -
«-dt.was high time for the match to commence, and now the
- ¢erowd thickered round the ropes, and there vwas a buzz of
- anterest a5 Tom Merry led his men out to field, and Kerr
and Wynn opened the Innings for the New House.

——— e

CHAPTER 6.
: The Housz Match.
TOM MERRY bowled ths first over,

against Kerr's
i g somewhat uncomfortable,
and not at all his usual self. The thought that among
the spectators-were some, at losst, who suspected him of
*:maﬁq ery towards his opponents, was humiliating and dis-
- .turbing.
“him .og.his. form. - <. : =4
-+ The first over g:a.ve Kerr 10 runs, and the New House
;cheered the splendid start made in the innings.
-+ "Jack Blake looked worried. Tom Merry was not bowlin
~~:88 Blake had’seen him bowling at the nets in practice, an
—if his falling-off in form continued, the results might he
“serious. -~ i o Bh iz
But - Tom - Merry - was too- good a captain to- commit
blunders. Ha
to his bowling form, and at the end of it he tossed the
leather tc Blal%e, and took his place at point. - - @ . ..
" Not feeling fit 7" said Blake, looking at him. - -
- Tom shook his head. ~:v* 7 - Gl 5

wicket. Tom was lookin

I shall be all right presently. Just now you -a'nd Manners

bad better have ths bowling.””
* Right you arel'™ 5o o
Blake bowled to Fatty Wynn, #» "= -t i o0
_ Fatty took & uinﬁle. and brought Kerr opposite Blake, and
‘Kerr made 8 for the rest of the over. - - A :

Kerr was evidently in fine form, and the New House

-cheered him loudly, Manners bowled to Fatty Wynn, and
Blake fielded, and caught Fatty out at mid-off. Clack! went
the ball into Blake’s palm, and up it went straight as a
-dar$, to fall into the fieldsman’s hand again with a click.
“ How's that?! >0y = teem o DR e e el
" Out!l” said Kildare, - % & :
Fatty Wynn carried his bat back fo the dressing-tent for
a single run. : &5 e o A
But Kerr was still knocking iip runs, and pariners came
. and went, and he was still batting. At the end of an hour’s
play the New House score was 80 for four wickets, and of
that total 60 belonged to the Scotsman. P
Blake and Manners had exerted themselves against Kerr's_
wicket in vain. Herries and D’Arcy had taken a turn, but
equally without avail.

Tom Merry was feeling mora like his old self now. The

green turf, the bright sun, the cheers and shouts, the merry
click of bat and ball, were enough to drive dismal thoughts
from any mind but a confirmed misanthrope's, and Tom
* ‘Merry was too sound and healthy.to be anything like a
misantM opa. :

L 11 A
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© "TOM MERRY’S CAMP."-

- ~-His merry face was merry once more; his e

you on the ground again!’ said Blake, -
match, and one that

It was’like a weight upon his mind, and it kept. -

. have been rash for all the
realised in the first over that he was not up .
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es eparkled,
and he was the keen and eager cricketer that his _ogmradm
knew so well. - - _ AR :

“1 say, Merry, you'd better take an over,” said Blake, as
.-%‘“ ﬁﬂd crossed once more. ‘““Do you feel up to bowling

err? ; "

Tom Merry nodded. :

“I was thinking so myself, Bhka."

“*Here you sre, then!” :

Blake tossed the ball to Tom

bowler’s end. . Kerr saw him go, and prepared for squalls.

il

'Mn'rry, wﬁu went to the -

He knew that Tom was the finest bowler in the School House .

team, and wondered why he had not taken a hand earlier,
Tme:u Merry took a little run and sent down the ball.
- Clack! Kerr gave a gasp as his off-stump flew out of the
ground. Tom had bowled him first ball. - : :
There was a frantic cheer from the School House crowd. *
“Hurrah !” - - P
= ol Bravo, Me.-rr:r LR < Sy FiiTe ot ’_N_
~ “Iurrah! Well bowled!” : e e
Kerr carried out his bat for 60, a splendid score in a junior
it the New House might well be proud of.
juniors cheered him loudly as he went. -
House batsman took his place,- and Tom
. Merr-ly_ prepared to deliver his second ball. Tom’s eyes were
sparkling, and he looked in fine form now. = © -
He had done well to relinquish the bowling while he was

‘The New House
Another New

= not feeiin% fit, but now he was quite his old self again, and
ﬂ - = L] ] T

prepared for conguest. 8 o
‘Down- went the ball like lightning. - The New House bats-
man did his best, but he never

=L OuE 1"

walked away disconsclate, and warned the next man in to

look out for a ball that came down like a rifie-bullet.
Next man in promised to do so, and did; but the next

ball;

as it ha,p(}:rened, was a slow one, with ‘a puzzling leg-bre ke

on it, and it beat the batsman all the way.
Clack! The bails were on the und once more,
The School House yelled themseﬁa hoarse. -
‘‘ The hat-trick|”
L Br&?ﬂ IU L
““ The hat-trick! Huarrah!” _ _
Loud and long were the cheers. =~ G
The Sechool I%:mse captain had stemmed the tide of fhe
New House success with a vengeance, three wickets falling
to three suceessive balls. - % CHEaR L o
The board now read seven down for 80, last man 0. - .
Tom Merry’s eyes sparkled. Like every true cricketer he
found keen enjoyment in doing well for his side, and the
cheers that greeted a fine feat were music to his ears.

; : really knew where the hall
**wvas, until he heard the crash of a falling wicket. e A

X

-/ The unfortunate batsman, dismissed for a duuk’é'_egg.'

Ha was in a mood now to conquer worlds, and he did hot

intend his success
help it.

to stop with the *‘ hat-trick,” if he could
The next batsman in was very wary. — But ha-might as well

Tom sent down a * googly ” that was a hidden mystery to

the batsman, and his bails were down in a twinkling. - :

up ! - ~ : :

- Fhe - School House boys cheered loudly.. . -~ ..
The New House youngsters were mostly silent.

sort of thing continued, the New House innings would peter

- _out in a lamentable way. e 0 b _
. As the cheers died away thers was another sound l_gailzd on
ed asal =%

“the ericket-field—the sound of a distinct and prolon
- Tom Merry startad as if he had trodden on an
Blake looked round him savagely. - -
* His-s-s-s-a!"” -
There was no mistaking the sound.
Then a voice was heard:
 “¥ah! What have you done with Figgin
Tom turned deadly pale. )
ing words, affecting not to hear them, but gripped the ball
-to bowl again as a new batsman came to the wicket. - = .-
“ Bilence, there!” called out Kildare angrily. .
‘The fellow who had called out, whoever he was, relapsed
into silence. But Tom Merry’s hand was trembling as he
bowled again. : -

der.

-\?’I

gmd his wariness did him. ~For -
“My hat!” shouted Blake, *'This is ripping! Keep it

7T

o

He took no notice of the ta.unf;- =

It was a ball that a child could have stopped, and Pratt,
who was at the wicket, cut it away to the hm_l.ndnrj_;" for _fql_.tr ;

without the slightest difficulty. . :
The last ball of the over gave him three. ,
Then Tom walked away from the bowling-crease.
* Don’t let that cad’s words worry you,
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the mttér gsomething to howl _about

1 * when the match is over!” - -

s

-

- zpom
" looking

al”

- gether.”

- Tt will all be explained when Fi

Tomr Merry nodded without speaking. He was too deeply
hurt for wor : .

The taunt, called out in the presence of the whole school,
showed that there were some—or, at least, one—who believed
that he had deliberately planned to win the match unfairly.

Tom hardly felt angry, but a feeling of wretchedness such
as he had never before experienced tcok possession of him.

“¥You'll take the next over, Blake,” he eaid, after a
moment or two.

Blake took the ball. Blake's bowling had not been able to
touch Kerr's wicket, but it was a little too strong for Prati,

_and at the third ball the wicket went to pieces.

Pratt carried out his bat for 7; the New House total being
now 87, Nine down for 87.

**Last man in!” said Kerr. : : i

Last man in did not remain there long. Manners bowled
to him, and Mellish caught the ball, and last man in went
out again for a duck’s-egg.
~“The New House innings was over. The score was 87,
but if Tom Merry had been in good form all through the
match, and untroubled by other matters, it was highly
probable that the figure would t have been more than
half that. Still, as it was, the School House had every hope
of reaching a higher one, and in the School House breasts
there was little doubt that they would pull off the match.
- The New House were disappointed and annoyed. Figgins
had not returned. - The innings had lasted two hours, and
in that time nothing had been heard or seen of the missing
New House captain.

It was now certain to all minds that something must have
happened to Figgins, and opinion was growing that Tom
-Merry knew something about it, -

Lok Lo ‘ : The School House Wins,

HILIP PHIPPS patted Tom Merry on the shoulder
= as he came off the field.
““1 congratulate you, Tom

Ti‘!‘

he exclaimed. “Four

wickets for four balls was an achievement, and no mistake.

You are not looking very pleased, though.”

“I am not feeling pleased,” said Tom shortly.

Phipps looked astonished. .

“Why, whaf is the matter?”

““Oh, nothing |” L

““You haven’t any worry on your mind, have you? I say,
Tom?!’. Phipps lowered his voice, but it was perfectly
audible to several persons near at hand, as he fully intended
it should be. *‘Tom!
of the boys are saying—that you know anything about the

- -disappearance of Figgins?”

Tom bit his lip. : s
ou think I know anything about it?* he asked,
13 cousin straight in the face.

“ How should I knowi"? --

“You ought to know,” said Tom, with some heat. *“You
cught to feel-certain that I am incapable of such baseness.
-¥ou have no right to doubt my honour | ., 5
.- Phipps coloured a little at his tone. .
~ *I don’t- doubt your honour, Tom. But you were set en
winning the match, and now Figgins has disappeared—and

- then there was what you said— . :

-2+ *“Which you repeated and twisted into something quite

- ~different,” said Tom bitterly. *‘Look here, Cousin g:E'l'ffilipu,.

- .~ we may as well have this out!  If vou
~“ moment that I could be
“ want to
_a decent fellow, you oughtn’t to want to speak to me either.”

: believe for one
: ilty of foul play, I don’t ever
eak to you again. Unless you believe that I am
“1 really don’t know what to think about the matter.”
-~ “Then don't speak to me again, please!"
L LI | . 2 .
~ The boy swung round without waiting for him to finish.

?liilppa bit his lip.

erry seems to take this matter very much to heart”
~hﬁi' remarked to Kildare. 4 = el
= " Naturally; 1 should say,” replied the captain of St.

" Jim™s.

. “I hardly like to believe that there can be anvthing in
it, yet Merry’s manner is certainly very much against him,”
Phipps observed. ‘‘It’s an unfortunate oceurrence alto-

“ Very unfortunate,” said Kildare drily.
Tom Merry joined Manners, looking white and worried.
“I say, don’t let this hother you so much!” said Manners.

: gy turns up, and the
-will know you had nothing to do with 1t1"7_ - - S 5
“It’s

~+'% Where ‘can he be?’ said Tom, in a low voice. -
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-imrrihle! They suspect n{a of foul plny;mé-f - I should

think they might have known me better.””

“ Only a few cads think so0.”- e Dl M e

“I don’t know. ~Most of the New House fellows ara -
looking at me as if they thought I had murdered Figgina
somewhere,”” said Tom bitterly. - e

““It's a rotten bhusiness! Vhere on “earth can he be?”
muttered Manners, 3T

The pitch was being rolled, and during the interval there
was a buzz of talk, and Tom Merry was certainly right in
thinking that ¢pinion was growing against him in the New
House. The (Co. still remained firm in their belief, but
many of their followers openly said that Tom Merry could
tell where Figgins was if he Iiked. : i :

The interval between the two innings ended, and still -
there was no sign of Figgins. The School House opened
their innings with Blake and Herries.. Kerr and Pratt took
charge of the bowling.

The “Saints” crowded round the ropes again to watch,
many of the New House boys muttering darkly to one
another. Without Figgins, the mighty bowler, it was very
probable that the School House innings would end in a
triumph, and that the batsmen would pass the New House
total with only five or six wickets down. And indeed it soon
looked like that. - : . _ _

Blake made 2¢ before he was caught out by Fatty Wynn,'
and Herries was responsible for 10. Then Manners obtained
12, and D’Arcy put on 8. - Arthur Augustus was batting
with his eyeglass on, and it brought him disaster. IHHe
stopped to screw it into his eye, to take a better view of a

R

" ball Kerr was sending him, with the result that the ball

scattered his bails long

“1 say, that was a
Augustus.

““Rats!"” howled the New House,

** Oh, weally, I wasn’t weady!” .

“You're out!” .

“I wefuse to considah myself out,’” said D’Arey. “I-
await the opinion of the umpire, to whose decision, I must,
of course, bow with wespect!” : W

The umpire grinned.

" You're out, you young ass!” said Kildare,

D’Arcy stared at him frigidiy. -

“ What did you say, Eildare?”

1 said you were gut.)”

“You added an extwemely wude observation—™

“ Oh, get out!”

*“1 considah that an apology is due to me.™

if A_I"E _'vougolngf” e 4 i, 2 AT i i

'"“ Certainly not, until I am iweated with pwoper Wwespect.
I wefuse to submit to bein’ chawactewised as an ass!’’

“Oh, kick him out, somebody!"” said the umpire. *

“1 wefuse—" A s .

“Chuck him out!” roared the New House, with one voice.

Two grinning fieldsmen laid hold of the swell of St. Jim’s,
and im off the field. His voice was still heard
in indignant protest after the game had been resumed. -

The School House were now 54 for four wickets, and Tom
Merry and Mellish were batting now. - Tom was looking
pale and worried. He batted well, because he was exerting -
himself to play up Ior his house, but it was not the keen
pleasure to him that it would otherwise have been.

He defended his wicket steadily, however, and it soon
became apparent that none of the New House bowlers could
touch him. R S s o

Keorr was bowling well. He succeeded in performing the
* hat-trick” as Tom Merry had done in the previous
innings, but against Tt}mri{erry’s wicket he laboured in
vain. Tom added 20 to the score in as many minutes, the
other batsmen putting on 4 between them, so after the
“hiir-trmk” by Kerr, the School House were 78 for seven
wicKets, : )

They only wanted 10 more to-win when a fresh batsman
came in to join Tom Merry., Tom had the bowling, and he
was cutting it all over the field. Two boundaries and a

before he was ready for it. ... o .
twial, I suppose!’”” said Arthur

“You're bowled I

- single came from the first three balls of the over, and the

School House score leaped to 87, and the sides had tied.
Grim and glum were now the faces of the New House
juniors. The Schocl House wanted only a single run to win,
and they had three more wickets to fall. All hope of a
victory was now given up by Kerr. _
Walsh had the bowling now, and his wicket went down

~ to a yorker from French. Eight down for 8§71

Next man in lived through the over, and the last chance
of the New House was gone. They knew that Tom Merry’s
wicket would not fall. But Kerr meant fo have a try. It
would be something to tie with the rival house, and save
the humiliation of a defeat after their triumphant antici-
pations. __And the Scotsman looked very grim and deter-
mined as he took the ball for the next gver. .- -

Tom Merry was alert and watchful, =

i
MARTIN CLIFFORD,.
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What have you done with

Rt R R R T e, e w :
“Yah! Where's Figgins?
Figgy!".

o

flew. = .

* Clack I” A e !
The bails flew wide apart, and the middle stump reclined

at an inebriated-looking angle. -
“QOut!” yelled the New House, with one voics. _
"Tom Merry glanced quietly at his wicket, and then put

‘his bat under his arm.
* Stop !’ yelled Kerr.
Tom looked back.
**You're not out! I won't have it! It was that cad howl-

‘Tom Merry gave a start, and at the same moment the ball -

was generous of Kerr.

-_inf that put you off the ball! Stop where you are!”
e 4 _
B

ut a roar rose from the New House crowd, and a frantie

“sterm of appeals to the umpire.  Monteith was umpire at

~owas all.right ™ .-

the batsman's wicket, and with him the decision rested.

He hesitated. : _ ' :

. “How’s that?” -yelled -the New House. *“How’s that,
Monteith ¥’ T : '

The prefect walked across to
two seniors were seen consulting
Monteith spoke: - = - © -

£ Uut!” o= 3 X 7 *
" And Kildare nodded. It was the game, and the game had
to be:played. *= Tom Merry-had waited for the
decision, and now he walked away to the tent.

Blake looked deeply chagrined,

“ Hard cheese, old fellow!” he said, as Tom came into the
tent. - *“It was decent of Kerr, but the umpire’'s decision

afﬁeak to Kildare, and the
or & few moments. Then
’ ¥

-.-“.'_;:'1!.1 TgmMﬁrrf]']:ﬂddpd‘ vz s

. run being scored, the New House would have succeeded in

~ that single run.” "

" But from a New

Nine 'down for 87! If one meore wicket fell without a
making it a draw- Keenly, eagerly, the New House juniors
‘watched the game now. gt -

.. Tom Merry's place at the wicket was taken by Jones, of
the Shell, and Jones was a cautious batsman. He knew how
much depended upon him, and ke was extremely careful, He

stopped five successive balls of the over without atfemp‘g'lﬁhg
a run, and the sixth was ecarefully flicked away through the

slips. e -
‘ ’i‘vm New House fieldsmen made a frantic dive for it, but
it was useless. The batsmen had crossed! The single run
wanted was scored! The School House were ciee:ing
wildly. With & rush they swept on to the fisld, and Jones
was slapped on the back till he ached, for having scored

“Who's the cock-house at St. Jim’s?’ yelled a jubilant
Scheol House junior. - @ . ’
And his comrades yelled: :
“*“We are!l We arel” . -’ = o
House group came a taunting shout s
“Yah! What have you done with Figgins?"’ sl
And at that taunt the cheering died away.  The Schoo
House had beaten their old rivals, had pulled off the House
match; but in the midst of the triumph was a canker. Had

the match been won by fair play? There was a peculiar
smile upon the face of Philip Phipps as he left St. Jim's.
CHAPTER 8.
The Return of Figgins,
. -IGAINS Y - : -
| (13 Figginsz ¥

“ Figgins! .
¥ Heore he 1g1* - .

The match had long been over; the cricket field was de-

“serted. Half-past six had chimed out from the clock-tower

of 8t. Jim’s. Many of the juniors, as soon as the match was
concluded, had gone off to hunt for Figgins, a good many of
the seniors also joining in the hunt.

Some of them had returned, tired and disappeointed and
unsuccessful. Most of them were discussing the mystery, and
the fact that the Head had sent-a message to the police-
station in Rylcombe, informing the police of the disappear-
?uce of Figgins, and requesting that he might be searched
or. . : ;

That showed that the Head believed there was something
very wrong. Just as the half-hour chimed from the tower a
shout went up near the gates, and it was echoed and re-
peated all through the quadrangle:

(1] Figg‘iﬂﬂl b q . i

A dusty, dishevelled figure came running in at the open
gate, red with exertion, %a&s ing for breath. It was Figgins
—Figgins, looking as if he ]i‘md been through an extremely
roug time, and as if he had run at express speed to get
back to the school, as, indeed, he had.

A crowd surrounded -him at once.  The Co., who had come

Y L} Price 1d.,
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“TOM MERRYS GAMP-

~ didn't you turn up?” demanded. Kerr.

umpire’s

- pose you know that I had nothing to do with it.” . _

o Well, the ruf_ﬁ?.n- said

e e e L ; W

TIN CLIFFORD. .

in a few minutes before from a useless search, were the first
i 2 T B S e o et e bl Wi AR S%I?t him, and they rushed upon him in a twinkling. =
& sidden yell from an'incensed New House junior. ~— “ Figgy!" X : '

*“ What's the matter? "
“ What happened?” T

“Gimme something to drink!"™ gasped Figgins. “I'm
parched!"” )

Kerr rushed to the fountain in the quadrangle, and in a
moment returned with his cap full of water. Figgins
plunged his red, burning face into it, and drank. Then he
gasped like a fish.

““My hat! I've had a time! How's the match gone?™

* School House won!"™

1] Haﬂ.g! (¥

“By a singla runl’

“ Beastly !’ : .

“Why didn't you come? We should have
hands down. We thought there was an

*“ Because I couldn’t.”

““ Why couldn’'t you?"

*I've been kept away. Where's Tom Merry?':
** There he is, coming thi»way. What—"" _
“] want to speak to him.” . .

1 [ e B
o “"E&r& have you been?™ ' ' ool

beaten !:ham‘
accident. “Why

Figgins wiped his face with his handkerchief, and pushed .

his way towards Tom Merry. The two leaders of the rival

juniors of 8t. Jim’s met face to face, with a buzzing crowd
thronging round them. Tom looked at
eyes steadily.

1 am glad to see you again, Figgins, and to -Sﬂf.fl that

Figgins, and met his

ou're not hurt,” he said quietly. ““I was afraid there had

‘been an accident as you did not turn uia.” i . ;
acfmak. He seemed to have a struggle

" Figgina did not
golin

L]

on in his mind.

that it isn't true.” _ :
B 11% ins sfarted a little.
*Who says.that?” he asked hastily. :
‘““A good many of the fellows of your house.”
** And some of your own, too,” said a New House voice. -
_ Figgins was silent. Every eye was fixed upon him, and
never had the chief of the New House juniors been seen to

-

look so extremely uncomfortable. :

- ““Bome of the fellows,” said Tom, “ have been sa}*ing-thét'
I had a hand in keeping you away, so that you couldn’t bowl '
against us in the match. I think you'll be able to say now

et

“Why don’t you speak?” said Tom Merrm  * You know |

your reason, whatever it was, for staying™swa¥; and 1 sup-

Figgins turned redder. . H
““Tell us all about it, Figgy! " exclaimed a score.of voices.
* I—hang it |—I've got nothing to tell you,”

said Figgins |

at last. “I was kept away from the match by a beastly :
ruffian, who shut me up in the old woodman’s hut in the 1

Castle Wood, that’s all I know about it."”
There was a buzz of amazement.- . _ -
“ Figgy, look here—"' B
“Oh, let me get away! I'm tired, and want a rest.” -
““You're keeping . something secret!’” howled Pratt.

“* Make him tell it out, chaps. He's trying to screen Tom

Merry! ™ G : e

- Tom gave a start.- i G5 e
* There’s np reason why Figgins should try to screen me!”

he exclaimed.

speaking out. I would much rather
‘ Here's Mr. Railton!" .

‘The housemaster of the School House was coming through
the crowd. He had seen the arrival of Figgins. The boys
respectfully made way for him. Figgins showed a stron
desira to escape, but Mr. Railton signed to him to stop, an
he had no choice but to obey. -

‘he did, of course.”

- (hales e "é

&
|

:'.'uriﬂ-l S

““I-haven’t the slightest objection to his |

“*Figgins, I am very glad to see you return unhurt,” said =

Mr. Railton quietly; ** but you must give us an explanation.
The police have been notified of your disappearance, and
asked to search for you. What has caused you to act in this
unaccountable manner?™ i A

‘“1 couldn’t help it, sir.”

*“Tell me the reason.” L S

““I was set upon by Black George, sir—you know, that
ruffian who hangs about Rylcombe—and he shut me up in

PYVCFR S -

the old hut in the-'wood, and wouldn't let me go till six !

a'clock.”’
Mr. Railton looked astounded.
“You amaze me, Figgina! ;
possibly have been for such an action?”
Figgins coloured uncomfortably. -
* Speak out, Figgins! I cannot see what motive you can
have for concealing anything.”
(3] I_I___”
“ Come, come, speak out

rl'l
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What could the man'a.mntiva 3

I was to be shut up there till ix



i T

“o'clock, and from words he let drop I gathered that some-
. one had put him up to it.”’ confessed Figgins. " Of course,
he had no motive of his own for wasting an afternoon keep-
ing me shut up there.” .
r. Railton’s brow darkened. :

“That is very true. He was not intoxicated?’

““He was quite sober, sir.” )

“It is impossible to suppose that he acted in such a way
for nothing,” said Mr. Railton slowly. ‘' Is that all, Fig-

ing 1" '
& Ye-e-es, sirl”

“He hasn’t said” why he left the school before the match
at all, sir!’" howled lg'rn.t-t‘-

“Oh, you shut up!’ said =

But Mr. Railton instantly took up the point.

“Pratt is quite right, Figgins. This tale you have told
is 8o extraerdinary that it 1s a tax upon my faith in your
honesty to believe it. Mind, I do believe you, but you must
keep nothing back. Ever 'ti'ting will have to be explained.
Why did you leave the school only half an hour before an
important match in which you were expected to play as
captain?’ . '

‘I—I had a note, sir.” _ ;

“A note!” said Mr. Railton, looking puzzled. “ From

~~whom?i” : '
= %1 don’t know, sir.' :
- **This is inexplicable, Figgins!- Have you the note now1™
¢ *¥Yes, sir,”* - e

“ Give it to me.”

Figgins drew a crumpled sheet of paper from his pocket,
..and handed it to the housemaster., There was a buzz at

“~once.” The paper was of a delicate, pearl-grey colour, and

‘weented, and a score of boys knew it at once as the note-

paper upon wlich Miss Priscilla Fawcett was in the habif
of writing to Tom Merry. . - )

"+ The number of letters Tom Merry received from his old

governess was a standing joke at 8t Jim's, and the

‘stationery the old lady used was distinet enough to be known
at once, :

Figgina.

.- This note which had been written to Figgins*was written
“‘upon a half-sheet of paper, which had evidently been torn
“off one of Miss Priscilla’s letters. '

Tom Merry noted it at once, and a look of wonder came .

‘upon his face. Several pairs of eyes as well as the house-
master’s read that note. It ran asz follows, in a sprawling,
- boyish .hand : ' ' .
" Dear (iearge,—(Can you come out and speak to me for a
“minute? I'm in fearful trouhle at Greyfriars, and I've
bolted. I'm waiting at the top of the lane. ArTHUR.”
i~ Mr. Railton looked puszzled. —~ - =~
.= “*What does this mean, Figging?’® o -
- *“Arthur is my cousin, sir, at Greyfriars School, and that
“note was given to me by a kid from the village, and I never
. thought that it was—was a hoax. I thought Arthnr was In
 trouble, and had bolted from the school,” said Figgins, *1
" noticed that—that the paper 1 o
. ** What about the paper?’
-+ HThat it was like Tom Merry
~-gir,” stammered Figgins.
- of his, only there

gets from his old governess,
{ “1 might have thought it a joke
: 1dn't seem any sense in it; and then I
2. knew Tom Merry was in St. Jim’s, and hadn’t been outside
- the gates since morning scheol, so 1 reckoned he couldn’t
_have sent it. Besides, as it was only a couple of minutes to
% the top of the lane, I should have gone, anyway.”
o M And you went?™ e :
= 7"¥Yes, sir; and just round the corner under the trees a
i trap was walting. I thought it must be all right, and that
= Arthur had come in the trap, and then that ruffian Black
~“George suddenly set-on me and slammed me into the trap,

--and held me down there with a rug over me, while another
brute drove off. I didn’t know what to make of it, but
when Black George choved me into the old hut, and
wonldn’t let me go till six o'clock, I thought that—"" °
“.Figgins halted.
o B %’e!!,” said the housemaster quietly, **what did you

think? " : ;

“I'd rather not say any more, sir.”

»**¥You must go on, Figgins.” :

“ Well, from that and what he said, I thought that T was
being kept away from the maitch, and that somebody had
put Black George up to it,” said Figgins unwillingly. “1I
remembered that the note looked like Tom Merry's paper,
and then -when I examined the writing 1t didn't seem much
- like my cousin’s. I hadn’t noticed that at first.” '

NSWERS
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" be found, an

Tom Merry was guilty?. He had

© “TOM MERRY'S CAMP.”

_ Onpe Halfpeaoy. - - :

““ S0, in short, you believed that Tom Merry had put the
ruffian up to this outrage.” -

“No,” exclaimed Figging vehemently, “I didn’t! I—I—IL
admit the thought crossed my mind, and when I came back
I wanted Merry to explain, but I—I couldn’t beMeve him
guilty of such a thing. It's impossible!” _

“Yaas, wathah, quite imposs. |¥ said D’Arcy. _

Tom Merry was white as death. He had listened to the
tale with amazement as absolute as that of any present—
amazement greater than ever as he heard his own name
connected with the outrage. .

Surely Figgins did not mean it! - L

Surely this was some joke, or else a strange and horrible
nightmare, and he was not awake at all. Figgy's final
words brought a rush of-tears to Tom Merry's eyes.

“Thank you, Figgy!" he said, his voice shaking a little.
“I can only say that I know nothing at all of the matter.
I am in the dark as much as you are.” A :

There was a murmur from the crowd of boys. It was a-
murmur in which amazement was blended with disbelief.
Tom locked round proudly.

* Does anybody here doubt my word?”’ 3

‘He flung out the question like a chailenge. L

“It is not a question of that, MﬂrrF,” said Mr. Railton,

uietly. * This i§ a matter for proofs, and proofs will,
think, be easy to obtain.” This ruffiaz, Black George, can

when he is arrested he may be compelled to
speak the truth.” - _
Tom drew a dee’p breath.
** 1 hope so, sir.’

Mr. Railton looked at him kﬂen:f

. Was it possible that
ways known the ho{l_a.n
frank, and brave, and true, yet the evidence against him
was almost overwhelming, and the housemaster knew how _
keenly in earnest Tom had been to win the match for his
side. Was it possible that the boy had yielded te that temp-
tation? - ' _

“ The matter will be reported to the Head at once,” said
the housemaster quietly. *‘Then it must stand over till
Biack George is captured.” - '

‘He was turning away when Gore's voice was heard.
“*Let him explain how the note came to be written on
his ?a er, sir.” i

“I have said that the matter shall stand over for the
present,” said Mr. Railton. * However, if Merry has an
explanation to give, it is only fair that he should be allowed
to give it at once. You are quite right, Gore.” *

Gore coloured a little. He had not meant his remark for -
Tom Merry's benefit, but quite the reverse, as Mr. Railton
probably knew. . : &

The housemaster looked at Tom. . -

“1f that note was written by the poacher, or somebody
else, Merry, can you explain how your note-paper came into
his hands?”’ - | | i - i

Tom shook his head. -~

“You do not deny that it is yours?' . =

“No, sir! It has been torn off a letter sent by my old
governess, I think. I have never seen any other paper at
2t Jim's like 1t.” - .

“Then it must have come from your study "

**1 suppose so, sir!”’

“ Nothing in that,”” said Jack Blake. ‘It may have been
chucked away with old rubbish in the waste-paper basket,
and picked up by somebody.” )

‘1t iz quite clean,” said Gore. il ML )

“It does not look as if it had been thrown away,” said
Mr. Railton. . “‘ Still, it is possible. I amr ﬁoing_ now to speak
to the Head. I earnestly counsel you lads not to make up
your minds abou$ this matter until definite proof has been
obtained. It is very easy to commit an act of great i
justice by proceeding hastily.” S T ) :

And Mr. Railton walked away towards the principal’s
house, with the letter in his hand. Kildare and Monteith
hastily followed him. ; ; ,

Tom Merry remained standing, white and silent. BSoms
of the boys hissed him, or gave him derisive locks. He
%id not secm to see them. Manners slipped his arm through

om’s. ' '

“*(ome on, old chap, no good sticking here!” ;
TBlake, Herries, and D’Arey came nearer to the Terrible

WO, : o . . .

“I want to say,” said Blake, looking round, with an ex-
tremely aggressive manner, ‘‘ that I believe Tom Merry 18
innocent of doing anything underhand, and that I'm willing
to fight anybody who doesn't agree with me. I can’t sag
fairer than that.” ; '

‘“ Right-ho!” said Herries.

‘*Yaas, wathahl' e, 2

Blake was looking at Figgins, Poor Figgins was looki
the picture of misery. The Co. were silent; they did nd
know what to think. Tom Merry and Manners turned i@

= . BY Ay e
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~ing the erowd in a buzz behind him. In spite of Figgy's

. Mr. Railton no

. ean stand what the rest think.

. Wh

. -“That is the important

" lask,

THURSDAY. -

”,.:-'iafi:d Sfudy No. 6 prepared to march, ﬁﬂ;:'them_ as 8-
3 [guardyof honoug,-m testify to th_ai_r faith. Figgins

sort of
" started forward. gl L O e BT
‘ Btop a minute, Merry! I wanb to speak to you.
Tom turned his head. _ ' .
“ What is it, Figgins?'’ -

“ Look here! Things lot:.-k suspicious—you’ll admit that?” -

“I can’t help admitting that.” ‘

“ But all the paame, I don't believe you h_a.d.ﬂ.nj'thmg to do
with it, Merry, and there's my fist on i,
holding out his hand. =7y BN

Tom grasped it warmly. .

“ Thank you, Figgy, old man!

" Tf you believe in me, 1

‘I shouldn’t like you to

believe I could play a blackguardly trick like that.,” - -
1 don't believe it for a moment.' . I e

.. Somewhat comforted, Tom Merry went on his way, leav-

~act of faith, and. his influence in his house, -1t was pretty

plain that most of the New House had made up their minds

that Tom Merry was gnilty. - : 2 2 :
Meanwhile,

housemaster before he entered the

principal’'s office. The
same thought had occurred to both. .

* Don't you think, sir,’’ said Montsith, * that.it would be *

best to keep the police out of this matter, if possible? We

 don’t want a scandal, to make St Jim's the talk of the

country.”’ . z :
“That’'s what I was thinking,” said Kildare. “If the

through the country. .I cannot quite believe that Merry is
guilty, " . But if he is. we -don't want St. Jim's to be
- disgraced.” T T < P 3

r. Railton looked thoughtful. : :
- “But we must hear the poacher’s evidence,” he said.
. “We might find him, sir, and make him come here. He
must know he is liable to a term of imprisonment, and so

if we find him I expect he will be submissive enough; if °
a chance of escape is held out to him. Otherwise, even if -
prove obstinate, and refuse to say

he is arrested, he may
anything.” : : :
“You are right. - If you can get the scoundrel here, so
that we can satisfy ourselves, every useful purpose will be
served,” said the housemaster. T e
i We will mAnage that, sir.”® .oy nc T oo =
; ded, and left them. Kildare glanced at
onte: = ey e Bl o T e A T R
““We can arrange it, Monteith?”
. “Rather; if we h
first,” said the prefect. “‘ We'll got him hers,”.

=T CHAPTER 9,5=
.~ . Expelled from the School. =~ .
R. HOLMES was in discussion with Mr. Railton, in

his study, and looked extremely worried about an -

the door.

" hour later when a tap came at
“Come in!" called out the Head of St. Jim's.

Kildare entered.. Behind him came Monteith, with his

arm linked. in that of a black-bearded, ruffianly-loockin
fellow, in a fur cap. "The latter stood shambling an

shuffling nervously, his shifty eyes wandering round the
 etudy, and refusing to look steadfastl

f at anything.
“Who is this man?’ asked the Head. - -~ = — - -
“ Black.George, sir.” We found him skulking in the wood,
and persuaded him to come,” said Kildare, “* We have
promised him a safe conduct if he tells you all you ask him,
Bir. ; e L
““ Very good! Was he willing to come?” :
%I didn't ask him, sir,”’ said the captain of St Jim's
- simply. He had to come, or take a fearful hiding, and then
be carried here. "I sup]l)'osa he liked to walk best.” :
Dr. Holmes smiled slightly. He adjusted his pince-nez,
and looked steadily at the ruffian. . ' 2 1
“My man,”’ he said, quietly, “you know you are liable
to arrest for kidnapping a junior b
You may be allowed to escape if you tell the whole truth.
did you do it1"

.1 did it for.a five-pun’ note,” said Black George sullenly.
*Who employed yauTH  CLUTT R TR et
The ruffian hesifated. - ™ i :
point,” said the Head. *If you
detain you here and telephone for

refuse to answer, I shall
the police.”

The ruffian shifted uneasily, -

It was a boy belonging to this ’ere school,” he said at

from a cricket match, and I never thought any harm.” _
“What was the name of the.boy?” .

| i{PL’i’lck,*"
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said 1 E-'E 1 as, _

ildare and Monteith we"re'é"- eaking to the

enbher e arrestad chid SOk bt he was bribed to- :.confessed that he kidnapped Figgins this-afwernoon,

~commit this outrage by a fellow of St Jim’s, it will ring -

-~ mmblin

ave to wring-the rascal's neck for him.

- his own chum was starin _
_ he believed it, t0o. Was the whole world gone mad—or was

... "Tom almost reeled out from the ranks of
-was dazed, almost stupefied, The doctor’s face was black
- with wrath. S ' ]

elonging to this school, -

- - And did Tom Merry quit St. Jim's and
“‘He said as it was only a joke to keep & feller away -

e

_ - MARTIN CLIFFORD, _
‘1 dunna"™
“Would you

- AF

know him again?’ = s =,
Oh, yes; but—"

“Mr. Railton, will you kindly have the whole school

"assembled in hall at once? This man will then pick out the

boy he mentions.” =
- “Certainly, sir!” And Mr. Railton left the study. -
Black George was looking more uneasy than ever. He
fulzlnhled with his fur cap, and shifted from one leg to the
ofther. - ' ' :
“1 don’t see as I want to give 'im away!" he mumbled.
“You have no choice in the matter. That is the price
of vour release.” - -

“I didn’t think any harm. - He said it was a joke——"" .

“ Possibly ; but it happens to have been miore than a joke. -
You need say no more.” o st

. .-There was silence in the study: till Mr. Railton returned :
‘to say that the school were assembled in the hall. The doctor
-rose--and proceeded thither with Mr. Railton, followed by -

Kildare and Monteith with the poacher..

There was a buzz in the hall. Al the boys were there in-
the order of their forms, and Tom Merry could be seen in
his place in the Shell. Manners was. by his side, but the
rest of the Shell seemed somewhat desirous of giving Tom
a wide berth. -Silence fell -as the dector entered and
mounted the dais. w 8o BRI e b T T

“Boys,” said the Head, slowly, “ this—this person ’—with
a wave of the hand towards the shambling poacher—* has
ing

‘Hiere was & murmup; ~U s ST LR SagaR e S

. "“"He will now Pmneed to pick out the boy, whose name

he does not know,” resumed the Head. ‘“All of

where you are. You can proceed, my man.” TR e
“] don't want—"" ' Rl s S

. "o as you're told, and ab once.” 3

his shifty eyes seeking their faces. C
to the Shell, and his hand rose to point to Tom Merry. : ey
“There he 1s!” T TR
Tom Merry started. : Rir il Pt A _
“It's a lie!” he cried huskily., “A lie—a foul lie (™ -
“I didn't want to give you away,” said Black George,
~“You t.nrig

chap, a.ng

LE] J'_\.;“i e g W |
oo ks Rk ci 0N EE 1 ] e

you remain

-employed to do so by a boy of this school, who told him
tha:.bkFigg-ins was to be kept away from a erieket match for ™
.-a Joke.” i - 2 P

e '?.. "'L; : %‘
The ruffian mumbled, and shuffed along the lines ofhnjx,&%

He stopped as he came =7

me it was only a joke on the other —
N ,pow they say-it's a matter of prison. It’s your -
cownAealb? < < - beig R e g [

“You—.y::mrfcml liar! I neve_;_aaig f.mﬁhing of the k_iﬁd

to you—I—"" : 4t
. Torm’s voice was drowned by the roar that wenb up. -
.4 Tom Merry did it - e - '
“He's guilty!”- :
“ Bhame!” :
““Boo '
“Kick him out!” :
- Tom was white as chalk.

- il 7

Manners had dropped his arm ;
-at him with dazed eyes,. as if

he dreaming? Could it really be that he, Tom Merry, was
being howled at and hissed at by his schoolfellows ; that in
the faces round him he could read nothing but hatred and
scorn? The doctor’s voice rang through the din. - ©
“*“Silence | - Step out here, Merry!” i %

“Merry, " you ‘are
cowardly outrage, caleulated to bring undying disgrace upon:
the school if it becomes public. The proof is complete: do
not add to youtr guilt by falsehood. nhappy boy! What
could have induced you
abominable treachery : d ;

Tom did not reply. His tongue clove to the roof of his
mouth, and he stared wildly at the doctor. :

- “You do not speak,” said the Head.
What, indeed, could you have to say? Merry, you must be
aware that now your guilt is known, there is but one step
I can take, You have disgraced the school -and
You leave St. Jim's to-morrow morning, sir! -
expelled from the school! Go!” : :

Without a word—i{or he was not capable of speech at that
fearful moment—without a syllable, Tom ‘turned, and
walked unsteadily to the door.
tempt followed him as he diseppeared.

THE END. 1

S f

House know him no more? - i

t—h-& Sh&II- 2 H’E e

ilty—guilty of ~this wicked -and -3

to be guilty of this cowardly and %

-

“T do net wonder.

ourself! -
ou are

A howl of scorn and ‘con- .

leave the good
‘old school with a stain upon his name? Did the Enhﬂql :

. That is what we shall relate in our nextstory. = -
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[ |27 A School Tal
/7" A School Tale. By MAURICE MERRIMAN
__Rex Allingham, Jim"Fisher, and Bob Bouncer are three wefl-;unwn chums at

Ei?:i are bullied by Jardon and Symes, two Fifth-F

Hal Trehearn, the captain of the school, favours them : but

ormers, who play many spiteful

cks upon them. A new boy named Alburton comes to Stormpoint, andsthe chums
object to his -“ragzermg disposition, so nickname him " Swipes.,” Bob is instru-
L]

ol a holiday, as it is Mr., Salmon's—Bob's Form-master—

The three chums purchase a large amount of “ tuck,” and set out to hire

find they are being followed by the bullies. They obtain a

_:-'_- ; ‘ X o
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by | .|'|J : '{5}1 Stormpoint College.
e 374 v D
# S : o 'I!:IEIED fﬁfﬂi in getting the sc
T, FIRST  3apgouct

=~ % That's all right, Bully

waggonette, and Bob, who is driving, collides with a2 motor-car, The bullies catch

them 31'1’}“& Jardon is so furious that he starts lashing the chums. ‘* Here, lend me

your whip, Bob1” cried Jim Fisher. “If]can't stop him, Il
A Bob Stands Treat. . -

-

. “Jim was a remarkably strong lad, and, seizing the whip,

- he-commenced to lash at the bully, who uttere

some wild

“yells, and quickly drew his horse back.
iF If

Jardon!” exclaimed Jim.

~~you haven't had encugh, just get down, and I will give you

a-little more.”
“I'll make you smart for this!” cried Jardon. -
“All right!” exclaimed Jim. *“I'm inclined to think that
I have made you smart already! If not, just you get down,

‘and T’ll jolly well soon make you smart!- Look here, Bob,”

added Jim, stepping up to the back of his chum, *“ we have

8 got to shift that old idiot, Jones! You can’t lash him with-

" has turned off at a tangent, Bob.
“be able to drive the thing like that.”

- shift that man, and I'll drive
“into the ditch.”

Fha e

- " Drive on, Bob!" howled one of them.

out lashing the horses, and that might cause another accident.
Now, I am going to get down, and if I can’t shift him from
the horses’ heads, I shall be surprised; then you drive on, and
I will run after you. ‘I am bound to be able to run faster
thar} Jones, and you can pull up so that I can catch you
up.” = ; )

“Good idea, old chap!” exclaimed Bob. “You are an

excellent lasher, and I do not see how you can fail to shift

the old buffer. He’s a nasty, bad-tempered fellow, too, and
“deserves a thrashing for his language.”

Jim leapt out of the waggonette, and went to the horses’

heads.

““You are in the way, Jones!” he cried, giving him a cut
that caused him to leap into the air and howl. “Go and
attend to your motor-car. The beastly thing looks as though
-it needed a lot of attention. Ha, ha, ha! Your front wheel
I don’t believe you will

“T'm determined to drive it!” declared Bob.
the thing, even if I drive it
% 8hift, Jones! You are not wanted.” . :
" ¥ ¥ou varmint!"” If you strike me again I'll break your
head !”” yelled Jomes, as he received another stinging cut.
~Jardon, in the dogcart behind, saw his opportunity, and
at Bob’s chums in & manner that must have hurt
them.” Their yells testified that.

“Don’t be =0 impatient!” exclaimed Bob, who was beyond

the range of the whip.

“ Impatient be sugared! It's all right for you up there,

_ but—woohooh !—it’s not all right down here.”

it PBather it

~ *'Catch his whip !’

- “T am! I'm catching it all over my body, and it hurts.”
- The smart will soon go off,”” said Bob.

I don’t want it to come on.”

B‘LYnu can't get things exactly as you like them,” said
0D, - ATy :

=% Woohooh! They are not coming a bit like I like them."

~ Jim succeeded in' shifting Jones by this time: then he

gave the horses a cut, and.they went prancing onwards,

-while Bob had to drive them at an angle, because that bent
_iront wheel appeared to be determjned to bowl into a ditch.

“Jim eded in clamberin
Jardon iaahed him, until

; up behind, and all the time
, im succeeded in catching the
thong of the whip. Then commenced a tug of war, while
the thong came off the whip, and so settled the matter.

. “Wa-are -all right now,”. observed Bob. - “I wish our

“wheel wae something like straight; all the same, we shall

- NERT
THURSDAY,

“ Just you.
- Bob. -**

~ *TOM MERRY'S CAMP,”

well hurt him 1'*  (Now go on with the story.) — -

Fet alﬂgjg famously directly I learn how much fo allow for
eawary. : ] M : dt

Bob was lucky, It is true that on several occasions he
nearly went into the ditch, but as he did not quite go into
it no harm resulted, and he was perfectly satisfied, espe-
cially as he succeeded in preventing Jardon passing him in
the narrow lane. s R e PRl s )
All went well until they reached a turning in the lane,
and here it was considerably broader. It was at this spot
that Jardon made a dash to pass them, and the worst of
it was that he succeeded. He took a lot of the paint off
the waggonette, and damaged the front wheel a little; but
he got past, and that wzs all he cared for. B

‘! Now, you little demons,” he shouted, ‘““we are going
to wolf all your grub! I happen to know you have ordered
a -feed, and we are guing to eat it. Ha, ha, ha!”

“ Perkins has told him all about it,”” growled Bob. I
shall never be able to overtake them with these damaged
wheels. I believe we are sold this time.’* -

““Well, go as fast as you can, Bob,’” exclaimed Rex. I
should very much like to get to windward of that buily.
It's disgusting to think that he is going to wolf all your
provisions.'”* : - I

“ Why, so it is!” growied Bob. "*‘ All the same, I do not
see how we are going to help it, unless—eh? -Why, there is
just a chance!™.. . . S ; :

R i

The chance Bob wanted made iisz.ﬁi}dﬁearanﬂé safﬂe distance 7

along the lane in the shape of a sailor, who was walking in~

the same direction in which they were driving.
“ Like a lift, Jack?” inquired Bob, pulling up.

“Well, young gents, I rather think I would. You m :
I'm on leave, and my mother lives some ten miles on ahead.

I'm going to spend a few days there.” *-

“Then jump up, and listen to this little lot,”? exclaimed
e were going for a picnie, and I've ordered a
fine spread, but some beastly bullies have got past us, and
they are going to wolf our food. Now, they are too big

_ for us to tackle, but if you will punch their heads for us,

wh'}r, you shall have a ripping feed.”
“I'm on to that like barnacles on a ship’s bottom. T dare
say I shall be able to bring them to their senses, 'cos I'm
rather good at boxing, and I haven't the slightest doubt I
shall be able to convince 'em they ain't right ‘But you've
got a list to port!” ' S : : :

“*Yes; a beastly motor-car ran into us.™

““Haw, haw, haw! Did it damage itself?"T

“We couldn’t see; it was in the ditch, and I don’t expect
they have got it out yet.” M) L4

“ Well, you’ve got an awkward craft to steer this voyage,
I must say. Still, if you keep clear of the ditch, that will -
be all right.” i : . Mgl

Fortune favoured Bob. Although he went very fast, he
reached the little inn without mishap, and he learnt from
the old lady who kept it that Jardon and his {riends were
just about to commence their dinner. They had told her
the dinner was for them, and she had served it up in the
grounds at the back. e 2%

““ How long have they been at it?’ inquired Bob.

““They are only just commencing.”

“Come on, Jack! Come on, you fellows?! We ghall have
something to say about this.” .

-It was really an excellent feed. PBob had not spared
expense, and cold fowls, cold beef, ham, and all sorts of

ol s BY
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i .1ng towards tha spot.
“Yes, ma'am, and we ‘are aspmlmg “these here goung ;

"':sm& Bob.

- manded Jardon.

e SRR r%.r’hi%-’i—%-ﬁ- r%«ﬁ-«s&ﬁ -
.'“" il STORMPOINT (continued).” g.;.
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good things ware apreaﬁ oh the grass, on &- Eea.u’eifulljr
white tablecloth.

Jack, as they all called him, P:cL.ed out Jardon as being

" the htg%ﬂS’t one, -and, apprﬁuchmg him, made his presence -

known by catching him a slap over the head that knocked
him backwards. Jardon’s temper would not submit to that
sort of treatment. He leapt to his feet, and went for Jack
for all he was worth, and the next moment there was a free
fght, for the others joined in. Jim gave Swipés a bad
black eye, while Jack pitched the unfortunate JFardon head-

-first into a clump-of rose-bushes, and when he- came-out of

them all the fight was knocked out of hrm :

“I say, Jardon,” exclaimed Bob, “you have damaged
-your dial.-
‘cafs, and had got the worst of it."”

o “\}’ou little viper, I will make you sorry for this I’ reared
“the infuriated bully, making a rush at Bob. But Jack bore

‘down on him, knocked him head over heels, and pitched -

lﬁ im into the mﬂe-bushes agam ‘then-Bob sent Perkms a.lter
im. %

“ You aré spoﬂmg my ro&asi" cned uhe old woman, hurry—

chaps ".gaid Jack. ‘‘I shouldn’t be a bit surprised if some
of ’em gets scratched. They will want a fresh coat of paint
on their hulls.--Haw, haw, haw! Ehear c-ff 'j'u'u
-else I'll pitch you in a;gam]” T

* What’s it got to do- with }'ou"" 'snaried Jardon gk

* Never you mind what 4t has.got to do with me, young
swell. Vou will find as it has got something to do with you
if you don't sheer off. It's lucky we were in time.to stop
em‘startmg Well, you have got.a fine spre.ad here, 1 must
say!” Eo

“It is mine! e declared Jardun

“I don't care whose it is,’” said Jack “I'm mwted to
the spread, and I'm going to have a feed.”” -1 -

8t down, Jack I"" exclaimed Bob.

sea how it can be that long-riosed thiaf’s:
never can tell the truth. "Ha, ha, ha!
- You had better
XYou are scratche
round?"’ BT

“Only wait till T get you hac!: to tha cullega ' cried
Jardon. “'T'll have vengeance for this!” ; ot
“Go.and drown wyourself !I”! : :
1&;‘ dﬁlene us up some .&md g snaflecl J'Erdan, "Eurnmg t::- the
= it
e You had better gat the moneg s an'fvanc&. Mrs. 315
“You are never likeiy %a get 11; if. you don't.
“I have only got brﬂad . o
~and cheese in the lmuaa
said Mrs. Biggs, “ and

Juat look at his face!
g{: and buy some sticking-plaster,” . Jardon.
all over. Sura you woul n't like another

- You look as though you 'had been ﬁghtmg tom-

bea.utj'_,

“ Seeing ‘that- I pmd
the money for the spread, and ordered it specially, I don’t. .-
but, than, Jardon * *

A TOM MERRY'S CAMP

o
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«“ You go away, anﬂ 'ha.‘rﬁ dnmar with Jardon,” uaid

Bob.

““But he hasn’t got any dinner.
than bread and cheese in the eollege.
all day without food.”

*Then go home, you little aneak* It was thraugh you
that Jardon fried to steal our provisions. You sha'n’'t have
a mouthful! I detest sneaks. There they go, and you had

I can't poss:blj' gﬂ

better run after them, Perkins, for you are not coming home

with us—and so I tell you !’ .
The unlucky Perkins made a rush for the dogecart, 'but
Jardon refused to stop.

““Oh, I say, this is too bad!” exclaimed Perkins. "Yau

“ean't pﬂﬁ;lbiy be so greedy as to wolf all thn.t stuff, Bob,

 treated like this, -

and not give me a taste!”

“If you had been a’ decent r.:ha.p instead nf a mlsara'bia
little sneak, you would have been one of our party; now
you sha'n’t have-a bit. And if you take my advice, you
will start walking home for I'm not having you in the
waggonette at any price.’

“Tt's too bad, and I shall tell the doctor: I mn*ﬁ T
~You are a lot of cads, but I'll get level

with you, just you see if I don't.”

- Then Perkins commenced his long walk, and the chums~
overtook him in the waggonette late in the afterncon; but |
Perkins, howavar, ;

Bob absolutély refused to give him a lift.
had a little-bit of revenge, for as Bob was turning roudd
chaffing him, he ran his wobbly front wheel into the ditch;

* and as he whlpped up the horses, with a ‘H‘lﬂw to gettmg

it out again, the wheel smashed off.

““He, he, het Ain’t T jolly la.cl e mared Perkins. -

wish you had broken your nec It serves you right. I
“am glad!" . 5
e i e mnre than Jones wﬂl be,” observed Rex. ‘‘ How
"are you going to get home, Bob?"

“Wa shall go along all right,”” declared Bob. * That

-won't matter.
- “save us the trouble of puttmg on the braka

wheel wasn't much use, anyhow. It's all down hill, so it
The axle dragging along the grr.mnd will
I'm parfactij'

~gabisfed.” .. -

i | have grava doubts whethar Jones wﬂI be,”” daid Rax
“(Oh, you never can satisfy him !’ exclaimed Bah "% 1n

'fact it’s not often that-I try to-do so”” - -

- “ ¥You haven't tried-so jolly hard on ﬂns oucasmﬂ. Haﬂn b

- we better pick up the wheel?”

: a:ded . still,,

 “It's no good; it's the most -:iufﬁng wheal I over saw.
Nc;w you see, we are getting on a treatf. It's a httla lop-
that can’t be helped.”

‘About half an “hour ‘lster they reached the lxmrj‘ stable,
.-- where Jones was. waiting for their refurn.

f_- . “Bust mel!” ‘he gasped, when he caught sight of hls
e ﬂamaged waggunetta.

(18

¥, you young varmints! T'Il
make you pay for this!"”

- It was all your domg.
Jones,”  declared = - Bob.

there’s not so very much
of that. If that will suit
“wou, you can have some,

uf you will have to pay
- me twopence each in ad-

“JIf you choose to drive

side of the lane, you
‘must pot up with the

. vange.”
“Do you mean " to sa].r .

consequences. You will
find that waggonette goes

“you haven't got anvthing. .
+ better -than - that?’--de-—;

* Only what these young

" 'WHO TO WRITE '[‘I:iI The Editor.
S GEM * Library, 2, Carmelite House,
Carmelite Street, Lumlan, who will be
plr&md to hear from you. =

all right without 1its
wheel. You 'can hire it
out to Jardon and that
lot. Good-bye! I haven't

: gents have ‘got.  There
will be- more there than
they can eat. I don't
{cnow whether they will
et you have it after they
have done with 1t." )

“Do you think I am

"‘:'JT(L)M -MER&Y’S CAMP"' |

This is the title of .next Thursday’s splendid

time to listen to all that.
Come on, old chaps! We
will have a bit of fun in
the village.” -

Then off they rushed

We can get better gmb'

i _- .
i e
i e A oy

i

motor cars on the wrong .

- going to eat the leavings

-

- of

thing else.”

those . young
guards, woman?"’

-* Then you will have o
put up with bread and
cheese. I have got no-

black-

Bob did not need nearly
all the food he had got,
but he was determined

not to let the bullies -have =2

any. . Perkins had a try
to malke friends, but it
waa a fmiure

_WWWWWW GEM in aduance) " "~

long, complete school tale, and I am sure you will
thoroughly enjoy reading sbout the deeds and
doings of this popular chum of ours when he jis
practically forced to leave St. Jinr's.

How have you énjoyed reading ‘*Expelled from
St. Jim’s’’ P I shall be glad If you will let me

( know whatl you think of the “Gem” Library.

A posicard will-do !
THE EDITOR.

=
i

leaving Jones sturmmg at.

the top of his voice; and,

having had their fun - m .

the village, they suc-
ceeded in ' getting back
just before th& gates wero
closed.

{Anoiher long imtazmehi &

of this splendid school story
next Thursday. Order your
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