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NEXT
THURSDAY ;

" SKIMPOLE'S LITTLE SGHEME.”

A TALE OF 10M
MERRY'S SCHOOLDAYS,

A COMPLETE STORY

FOR EVERYONE,

AND
EVERY STORY A GEM!

CHAPTER 1.
No Cashl!

“ TS rotten ! Tam Morry remarked thonghtfully,

H * Beastly 1" said Mannors.

** Disgusting 1 agreed Monty Lowtlior,

* My doar fellows, it is simply intolewnbhic,” exelnimed
Arthur  Augustus D'Arey, “ Unléss my wogistalied lettoh
comes, T weally do not know what we aliall do."

¥ And I don't, eithes,” snid Jack Bluke, * T blued my lnst
coins on that new dinbolo set.”

Y Ditto ! " said Herriea,

S X0E renlly too Do,
Didigy's faull.”

“ Weally, Tomn Mawwy——2"

“Nex it is. You're nlwaya anlling in Eitldy wenltly, and
St have oo vight to be stony broles 1leo £lic sest of 114 ab suclt
# ciitical roment.'

S Waeally, 1 ant extweniely gorty: Loam stony bwoke, deali
Lyt

U Tts all your own “foult," said Blako soverely.  * You had
a fivor from your governor lnst wook, and you went and blued it
all on buying dinbolo sets for the kids in the Third Form."

** Rookless extravaganco 1 exclaimed Herries.

“But weally, deah boys, the poor little beggalis winted to
play tho new garie a8 much 18 the rest of s, protested D Arey ;
*ib acemed wotten that they shouldn't have—-—"

Tom Merry Jaughed.

‘" Guday, you're o good little nss. Bug—"

‘1 ohjeot to bein' chawactewised os an nss 3

' But the fact reminins that wo are stony,” said Tom AMerry
sorioualy ; “ and Gussy having failed us in‘ﬁlu liour of need——""

“Oh, weall e

“ 1 really

saick Tom Mogry,  * IVs really all

n't know how o are going lo raise the wind,"

Euery Thursday.
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Tow Merry wont on.  * Wo ealled you kids in to a consullas
tion-—-""

 Who are you calling kids 2"

*“Oh, rats !’ Tho consultation docsn't seom to have elped
us-much, We're all broke. I have a threopenny bib with a

tolo in it, which lias been refused ot the tuck s wp, That's
all the wealth that Mouners, Lowthen, and myself can raiso
amongst us.”

And the Terrible Thros looked doleful,

" Anid we have abiolutely nothing in the world,” said Blako.
¢ Horries isstony, I am stony, and oven Gussy is stony, through
his reckless extravagance.” ;

“ Oh, weally, Bluke s

! So tho great question arises, what's going to bo done 2

Pom Morry ran his fingers through his curly hair,

“ Thero's three ways of raising monoy,” he romarked s © Your
can beg, horrow, or steal.  Now, there’s nobody to beg of,
nobody to borrow of, and stealing’s borred.”

* Yaas, wathnh!" .

“ 8o T don’t know what's to bo done, unloss we %o down to
Rylcombe and pawn Guasy's gold wateh.” ;

* Oh, weally, Tom Mewwy !

Tho juniors. looked ot ono anotler digconsolately. It was
redlly o most distressing state of affairs,  Tom Mer y Minnors,
and iowl-l:cr, the ehums of the Shell, were usually ugogg_orhendq -
with (the throo Fourth-Formers, but a common disireas: had
drawn thom together now. There was s fainino in the finanainl
line. The Torrible Throo wore atony, and Blake, Horries, and
D'Aroy were stony. And tho prospeot of raising the wind
soomed to bo absolutely nil,

*Thore's Figging & Co., over in the Now Housze," Blako
remarked refloctively. ™ Wo've had so many rows with them
that thoy'd como to our help like a shot if tho}' could, but I
happen to know that Figgins is in the same fix.'

One Halfpenny.



Every Thursday. M I’HF. GEM”

 Yaas, wothal & T asked him myseli, deah boys, and he
hnd on¥ a Franch ponny, aud T wofuzed: to wob him of his lnst
eoin, They wouldn't have tuken it at tho tueck shop."

“Hu, hn ! The worst of it is that wo'vo all drawn upon our
espectod paters to the last Hmit, We can't get ony moro
from home.”

“7 qm not sure of that, deah boy. I have witten to m

govern lafnin’ the painful circs. of the ease, and I thi
it g:ob- that ho muy cono to the wescue like a Bwiton."
m Merry shook his hcad.

%1 know your governor's rolling in fllthy lucre, D'Arey, but
Yie kont you a fiver last week, nnd it stands to reason that he
won't-shiell out again yet;"! ho roplied. ** T'm afraid that must
be lef out af acecunt,”

4 may got s wogistahed %ttn.h by tlie next post.”

“ Men tn ono you don't.” J
i 1 glineed at his wat o handsomo gold timekeeper
which Tom Merry had humorously suggested pawning.
Yl post is now due,” he remarked. * We shall goan seo.
T pwopose that see postpone this painful discussion, snd play
dinbelo till the postman comes’ =

Bloko ped bim on tha back am‘

“ @ood idea, Cussy.  You have gaod ide'® sometimes——"
. **¥aas, wothah | but T weally wish you wonld not bo so wuff;
Blake. You haveeaused jne congidershle pain in my ahonldal,
and disawwanged my necktie. I weally——" .

“ Hallo,” oxelaimed Lowther, who wos looking out of the
study window, ' here comes the postmen ; and, by jove, ho's
gob n registered envolopo in his hand.™ i

“ Hurtah 1"

. The six juniors shouted out together in their relief. They
fell upon Gussy and hugged him. It was o demonsteation of
affection, ‘bat Arthur  Augustus stuggled furiously o get
away from it. Tt disturbed his aristocratio ealm; for D'Arcy
wiis very stronge upan the reposs awhichs stomps the caste of
Yore do Vere,

“ Pway welease me, deah boyz1" he gasped. " You are
wolllin® my bair, and it takes mo ten minutes to bwush it to
my sptisfoction, You ars tweadin® on my boots and destwoyin'
the polish, You ato '!rumEﬁn' Joy. waistcoat——'"

They lot the swell of the Schaol House escape ot last, Tom
Merry von to the window to Took at tho postman. The quad.
wangle wis white with a fnte full of snow, and the Ryleorabe -
Rostman was picking his way very, envefully. along the gravel

B, He had his bag on his shoulder, but as Lowther had
stated, there was o rugjatereil envelops in his hand. It wos
porfeetly pliin from the window, though of courso the super-
omipﬁ_b‘n conld not bo

Tt s a stwole-of luck,” I'Arcy remarked, setting lis eollar
to riﬁhi& 1 was wenlly afwaid this time thet the goxernnh
would send mo o leoture instoad of a fivah, Bus he has turned
up twumps after all.” :

* Lot's go down and meet Blogg,” said Tom Merry, open-
ing the daor of the study. ;

s !.mid on, Macduff,” =aid Blide.

And the six funiors deseended the stairg, and waited for the
postnian at thio door of the Seioct House.  Seyeral ather fellows
were waiting thore, ameng thiem Goto of the Shell; the special
enemy of the Terrible Three and Study No, 0, :

Gore harl o eather unusually important air about him. He
gtrutted with Lis hands in his pockete, and two or three juniors
wero showing him great respect.  The chiums observed 1t, and
womllorr.'d w mt'.:_ was in the c:ntviml. e herth :

“1 guppose Gore is expecting a postal order by this post,”
Lowther romarked, SGE howg.\!eif;;’h anel Bogorg are sucking
up to the cad.”

Goro glanced at the ehums with an air of superiority,

“Hullo, T hitar you're broke, you kids,” he remarked.

=) Stun_\l'." ‘snicd Tom Merry, with his usoal frankness.

“Ha, bn! Terhiaps 1 shall treat you when I get my re-
mittance—if you're eivil.”

" Ok, you'ro expectibg & vemittance, are you T

“ O, just o tenner,” s=nid Gore, with assumed earclessness,

Tons Merry staved, and so did his chums,

‘" Eh, you'ro expecting ten pounds !

" Ven,” Nothing wonderful in that, is there 1™

Y Yons, wathuli! said D¥rey. ™ It s & great deal for n
1uninh to have. My F"""m“h sometimes senids me fivahs, hut

Tave vewy scldom had ns much as a fermah at once, except
on my birthday, 1 weally think it is weekless of your patih
to send you so much.’ z

" More likely it's a yam,” Lowther remarked, ' We all

know (R

The ead of the Shell sneered..

Do you 17 he said. *“ Well, ns it happens, it's not from
my pater, but my unele in India, who's gent b home for me.
T wwns nomed aftor him, and he’s sent it as o birthday present,
only it's got hepe a month after my birthday. I expect it by
fhis post. They told me 32 was coming in my last letter from
hame.'

YAy lint}*? spid Manners,
like ihat"

“I wigh T hed a fow uncles
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you'll all be fearfully civil now, you lot,"" Goz

“ I daress
yHut. you won't get ‘anything by it, I can sssure

remorked. *

o,
y Tom Merry's Hp emled, .
& Weo sha''t come on to you for a share of your funds, Gore,
u enn be pretey sure of}' that,” ho spid,
ind of follow I conld chum with auy time."
“ Yaas, wathah !

wespeot, and it is
o

* Ave you looking for a thick eor,

“ Cortainly not, Gosh. T am simp! 2t
Asn mattoh of fact, deal boy, T am gottin’ n wegistahed lettaly
by this post myself, and so wo shall be in funds ng well o8 you,
o s.lmE not seced to bowwow any of your beastly tonnah.”

Cussy 2" asked Goro.

step

. n.
R‘htmk you, Blagg., Thot's for mo, my deah fellow."

And tho swell of the School House held out his hand for the, -

rogistered letter,
But Blagg the postren ehook his licad,
* Your muume 18 DArey, 1 think, sie 17
“Yans, wathali ! Acthaw Augostus D'Arcey.'”

* Than this ig nat for you, sir; - its for Master George

re."”

Y \Weally, that is vewy wotten.”

George Gore grinned o8 he took the letter.

“ Of course it's fop-me,” ho snid, ‘' This

* Congratulntions, desr boy,"
in the School House, in his blandest tone.

Ja my tenner.”

" Cangiitalationy,

T could not bpwwow of o chap T did nat. |
quite imposs. to wespect an outsidah like =

, statint £he plain Swuth, 1

said Mellish, the meanest hoy.

*You're not the

~ The was coming up tho steps now.  Arthue Augustus
«E towarde hir 7o

Lestve thore outsidors to do as they like, Gore § you've got your 8

own chums to stand by you.'
a Af,g long s the tenner lasts, at any rote,” said Bloke, with
a suiff.

0l you d")':ﬁ;ﬂlnko You'ro: jealons of Gore; but I
h‘n\ ¥ |

don't see why yuld talke any notice of you."
"1 don't intend to,” enid Gore; lofpily.
treat my own friends.  That rotten gang can go snd eat coke.
1 wendor where 1 ean go and get the teanor changed."”
Ho had signed for tha lettes, and ho now proceedoed o tear
it open,
Sute cnough there was o orisp ten-pound note inside, a8 well
aso long letter, which the Tndian unele had doubtless sent homa,
o sent on to Gore along with tho tenner.
ate. : &
Thote were exclunintions of admiration from tho boyastanding

T know how to

Garo theust the
ter carclessly juto his jucket pocket and upfolded the bank- 5

vound, Some of them had never seon a (en-pound note before, =

and very fow lad ever possossed one.  To boys whogo
paoket-roney ranged from o shilling to hslf o orown B weok s

jumped all of & sudden into high respeet and 'paFuhirity.
Boys who did not expeet to got any of the cau
vespect they had never shown belore,
wealth, R

But Tom Merry w:d
Sycophancy wis not a
of thom. Besidos, th

The disappointinent had been koon, Tho sight of the regis-
toved letter in the postman’s hand had mado them jump to
tho conclusion that Gussy's ' governah™ had como up to
the scratch. But it was a delusion.
wpon it was fished out of the hag, but it waan't registared,
and D'Arcy guessed only too well that
Lt paternal adviee, )

‘ithe faca of theswell of St. Jim's fell as ho received it.

My word P murmured D'Arcy, ™' This i# wenlly a feahful
disappointment, and 1 am howwidly sowwy, deah boyal y

Anything for us, Blagg 2 nsked Blake, in tho Inint hopo
{lint some forgotten relation might have written and enolaged
gomo contribution to the famished excheqguer.

“ Onpe for Master M:-r:-‘y,“ said the postman.

Tom Merr'y briglitene

W Gaod 1" he exclaimed. ** 1 didn’t like to weite {o myold
Em-m-nens and nak her for suything, ns I've had o riuch lately.

ut I daresay she's guessed that T swas hard up, like a thoughtinl
okl soul.  Hand over the lotter, Blaggy 1"

“Tt' not o Jettor, sir, it's & postoayd.”?

* Ow 1P gaid Tom Merry expiesively.

And six faces fell, g

The postenrd, whether it wos from Misd Prisoills Fawcett
ar not, certainly couldn’t contain any cash, and Tom's intereak
i1 the communication (iminizhed.

Blagg handed it over, and Tom Memy lanced nt it.

Then the interest grew in his faco azin,

ANSWER!

Such iz tho power of

wore husy.

A TALE OF
TOM MERRY'S SCHOOLDAYE, -

his party, were not of the number. S8
fault that could be stivibuted to any |

it contained nothing

up a4 the postman groped in hia b

Cloro had
Kven 8
b showed himv s

A lettor with n crost |8
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“Can you oot me at Waylond Junction at five? Tm-
portant t—F. L.,”

- S F. Lot " ‘exclnimed Tom Merry,
is, ¥ou chaps 2" e
Ferrers Locko ! " exclnimod Blake,

** Yes, the dateotive.”

The ¢imms looked interested ot once, The posteard was
written in pencil, and had ovidently been dashed off in'a hurry.,
The nnme of Ferrers Locke wis well known to the juniors of
St. Jim's. . Only a short time before o ruseal, whom the fnmous
detective was trocking, hoad obtnined the ontry to tho school,
and had been captuted through Tom Moty and his chums.
Tho prospect of anotlier adveonture, and londing his aid to
tho famous dotective, was naturally very attractive to o boy
of Tom Morey's disposition.

 Nothiug else, Blagg 2" asked Manners, with a lingering

hope.

E Nothlng, air

The six juniors refurned to Tom Merry's sludy. Gore had
gone off with a crowd of fellows to change his ton-pound nots,
But the funds had not ¢ome in for the six, and they were in
ns olose a stroit as ever, Tho guestion still was, what was
to bo done ?

““You know who that

CHHAPTER 2,
Raising the Wind.

D[FOM MERRY ran his fingers distractedly through hLis
curly lnir. o
. “UWhint the dickens i3 to e dono, kids 1™

Ha lookeid round at five foces 0s serious a8 his own,

“ Gueay hos failod us again,’ ho wont on,

“* Dh, woally, Tom Mowwy |

“Wo don't blame him, though, It can't bLe helped. His
governor has refused to come up to the scratch. Wlen Guasy
writes to him agnin, I hopo he will oxplain that he regosds—
and we all rogard—tho noblo earl’s conduct as unsportsmanlilee.
But that docea’t settlo tho question. Now, you kids, vbu've
snen my postonrd.  I've got to meot I'errers Locke at Wayland
Junction at five. Locke knows that it's a hall-holiday to doy
. ap St Jim's, g0 L ean get oft and sco him. - It hinen't acearyed

_to him thot there mny bo a seaeeity in G exchoguer, %
that T muoyn't be able to raise the one and ninepence for thy
return tickot to Wayland from Rylcombe.'

S Thoughtiess of him," aajd Bloko su\farpli;. “ Hazp't he
over been o boy himself, 1 wonder ¥ I ho had, he'd Kjgow
Jdiow: the beastly money goes.™

HThe faot is, wo've it careless—-" =

* Admitted, and Guesy cspocially has Leen reckleasly extravas

nt_._-—l!

= 0Oh; weally, Blake——"

- But jt's no
faco the fnots,”
in this, chaps! ! . {
do anything you could on an ooeasion like the. presont

 Yans, wathah!™

A Cortainly,” snid Blake heactily. “ I it oomes to ‘tho

inoly, we'll como down to Ryleombe with youn to see you off

iy train, and pown Gussy’s wWatch en route ol

&1 shonld weally be most happy to como to the wescuo
in that mannah,” said D'Arey modestly, I wegard all my
pwoperty as bein' ab the disposal of my fwiends,

<My bat, thot chap's o communist 1" snid Lowtlior. Il
Liave your Intest fancy waistcont, Gussy, please,”

The swell of 8t. Jim's shook his head promptly.

% With the excuption of personal attive, of course,” he re-
marked. ¥ I—"

“ But it mny not be neocssary to
Morry, *“'That is the corecot expression, I belioye.
Figgna & Co, aro broke, but they may be able to reise the
oo and nine, and I know they would if they coulds I think
1'll ran over to the New House nnd gee.  You can play diabolo
while you wait, hut have morcy. on the olock.”

* But Isay," Blake romarked, * if Figging gels on the track,
he mny want to take a hosnd in the gome.  You remomber
the Jnkt time Ferrers Looks wroto to you, i-‘i;_uiim & Co, caught
on, and thoy nearly made o hash of the thing."

Tom Merry grinnod.  Ho remombered very well the adven.
tures of Figging & Co. as amatenr doteotives.

“Oh, that’s all sight," he snid confidently. X shall tell
Figging, and puet hita on hia honour, and then he won't bo
abio to talo a hand.”

YGood ! Then Bugze off, wo'll wait Liere.
that devil, D'Aroy 1 :

Digholo still reigned ab §t. Jim’. Tho juniom wore playing
busily before Tom Merry was fairly out of the study, and the
ddpvils ! werd spinning to and fro, !

Tom Aerny wont out into the quadrangle, and trudged
through tho gnow over to the New House,  Sovernl New House
hoya saw him coming, and o snowboll esught him' belind
the ear, but he went on his way imperturbably,

“ Yah ! Sohool Houso cad I

od ﬁaing over.old ground. Wi've got to
om Morry romorked. © Wo're ol togothor
I know you féllows of Stady No. 0 would

tho ticker," said Tom

Chuslke us over

NEXT
THURSDAY:

‘Brushed the snow off his collar, an

I know .
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TOM MERRY'S SCHOOLDAYS

* Givo him socks |

The warfare botween the rival houses at 8t. Tim's soldon:
a'lllopl-. i Sometimes, however, Tom Morry and Blako maode

]}:nx * yrith F:‘.;gmu & Co., and the followers had to obey the
beheats of the lenders. Tom Merry ontored tho New FHouss,
went up the stais to tho
well-known study of Figging & Co, :

" Come in, fathead 1" enllod out the voics of Figains, a3
Tam Morry laprp:-.d on tho dobr.

The Inader of the School House juniors entered thio study.

"' Look ont 1" yallod Figgins.

Tom Merry dodged just in time, and & * dovil " orochiod
agzainst the study door. Tigging & Co, were playing dizbdlo,
but they wero not experta yot. - :
© 1 Sorry,” snid Figging, * that was a closo ahave.”

. " Horey it missod, you mean,” snid Kerr, the Scottish partioe
in the famons firm of Figging & Co. ;

' No," snid Figgivs, Joughing. The long-limbed chiof of
thic New Housa factivnlooked curiously nt Tom Morey.  ** What
do vou want here, though, you Schaol House bouniler * "

“ Friendly visit,” grinmed Tom Merry. - * We're all broks
on our side’t ™

M Same hore," said Figging ruefully. " Broke to tho weary
wide! Wo havon't lind ton in the study for two days past.”

CAnd Fatty Wynn, “the Welsh partner in the Co,, made a
diamal grimaco.

“I am growing thin,” he snid dolofully, “I feel tlint I
shall go into a deoling if things don’t luol up a bit, Can you
notice that my faco is growing wasted 7 "

* No, blessod if X oan,” said Tom Merry, survoying the chubby
countenance of tho Falstaft of the Now Houso. * I seem3
to mo that if ?vuu Inidl up for the winter like a Polut boay, Wynn,
you'd hove plenly of fat to live on/for six months or o'

“ If you've come hero in soaroh of & blrek eyo. Tom Morry,
you've come to the right spot!” said Fatty Wyan, looliig
warlike. 1 ean tuke & joko with any fellow, but an o serious
subjeot lileo this——" :

“ Ha, ha 1" exclaimoed Figging. “ Grub, is plways o scrions
subject to Fatty. You've stabbed him in the very tenderest
spot. But I say, Merry, shout the tin, How mucli do you
wiie 2" 4 s,

** Look at that,” '

Tam Merry honded over the pogieard to Figging & Co.

! Twont my roturn fare to Wayland, if T oon got it," he said.
“ Forrors Locke scams (o he ¢oming down by tho London
trofe to the junction, and ho hasn’t timo to come on in the
{oeal to Rylyombe. X st be thire 19 meot him.™ ;

' Bome chaps hove all the ek, said Figrins, with good
hn:l:muml envy, ** How do you know we sha'n't ebip i here
nn e T

* Beeanse you'ro on your honour now I've shown yoit tho
posteard ! grinned Tom Merry, ** You ean's, you s

“I admit it. - But—well, pever mind, How piuch hoyve
you gat, Kerrp™

“ Fourpones."

*and you, Wynn 1"

* Bevenponoe,” :

“ That's: elovenpence,” said Figging thonghtfully. “ T we
could got another brown, we should hove your single fare to
Wayland, Merry, and you could walk Liack, or elso buriow it
of Forrors Locke.” '

Tom Merry shiovk his head,

* I shouldn't like to do that. T don't want him to know
liow we're fixed. I can walk baok all sight. I'd walk there,
only 1 shoulid nover ho able to do it by five. And L couldn’t
gob througl on a bile, with the anow so thick on the road.™

SWell, wo'll manage the single fare,’ spid Figgins entour-
agingly. ** I dropped a penny hiere this morning, when I way
lonking for my dovil, and I dareany wo could find it if wo hunted
for it. That will make up the bog."

*That's jolly good of you, Figgins."”

“Roeet" said the long-limbed junior cheerfully, * Let's
hunt for that brown.' ;

They hunted for the “brown.” It was a Jong hunt, but
finnlly Fatty Wyna gave n whoop of trinmph. He had dis-
eeired the mizsiog penny, under the edge of the squure of
carpot which atdornnd the floor of Figgins's study.

* There you are, Tom Morry 1"

Tom caught the penny deftly enough as it was ltossed to
Lim. Kerr handed over his fourpence, and Wynn his ssven-

ICNCe.
P Good 1" soid Tom. * I'm awfully obliged to you fellows,
and L'l lot you have this back ns soon as I eon. Though,* he
wint on rucfullf. * that won't be for some time, I'm afraid,
By im-‘e,”I wish I eoudd think of some way of oarning an honest
eniny” !

£ 1.38“}" Morey,” exclaimed Figgins, * a8 ybu'nﬁjolng in for
some fresh affair with the detective, and we're loft out of it,
vou might manago to lot us into the thing if you ean, you
Ienow—we'll go Oo., you koow, and leave rows over for a hit,
if there’s anything wo can do.”

g A TALE OF
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Y Righta 1 said Tom Menry, with a wave of the hand,
ST do the List T con for you, Figay. So-dong, and thauks
iy 1

And Tom Meryy tramped bagck to the School House, Tiwo
or three New House snowballa Jedged in the back of his nock:
s ho went, o rejoined his waiting friends in the study,

* Gobiit " was the general iuqu:rdy.

Tom Merry displayed sixpence nnd six co Fr.*m.

* Thoen you'll have tojwalle back 7 said 'l)i anney,

* Yes, Fhat won't hnrt me.”

* You'll haveto take care of tho time, to do it before lockinz-
up,™ Monty Lowther remarkeds  We'll comg’ dawn the
Wayland Rood and meel you." b

¥ 'G'aod." snid Blake, *and wo'll see you ofi ab the stalion
now.” !

And it was done. The six juniors put’ on their conta and
caps, and walkedl down to Bylecombe Station, and Tam Mexry
bought his ticket and took the train to Waoyland, And ez he
gat in the railway carringe, scudding between snow-sheeted
embankments townrds Wayland Junotion, the liero of the Shell
wonderad what it was that Foriers Locke wanted, and whether
it, would menn nnother adventure.

CHAPTER 3. -
A Curious Case.

ERRERS LOCKE stopped from thio train that had stapped
snurtiu‘f and pufiing, in Wayland Junction Station,
Ver b and vory swell the farnous detective lookad,
with his well-lnit, athletic frame, his lkeen face and penetrating
eyes, 1o 5&\:9 n ‘?lmwe up ancl down the platform, and at
once-dpotted Tom Morry, v
Tom Morry lind Leen on the q'lnl,form o guarter of an howr,
Ho ot once saw tho doetective as e nlighted, and came towards
him. TFeorrera Locke shook hands wit
andd seomed Flnd to 890 him,
“ I thooght you would be here, Tom. * he snid, “ and I am
plad. I want yvou to lelp me again, if you sre willing."
‘M No "if" about it, sir,” said Tom Merry brightly,
willing, of course.”
sy Lwvas s ol ALt Pow,

the hero of the Shell,

P

i Qg I odon'tsyan) you alone,
w4 iy linppons 3 T wal e & iomils gty e neyvell. T Wil S
answer lor them ¢ " . 4
Pom Merry laughed.
' Rathor, Me. Locke.
& a sl But—-"' ] y

“Come into the waiting-room,' seid the detective, 1
have very little time to spare, wad we mmst spealk durickls,
That is why I asked youn to came over here, instead of coming
to Rylcambe, or up to the ol, myself,”™

They went nlong the ige to the little swaiting-room.
A firp waz burning there, and ‘gom Merry poked it into & cheeaful
blnze, The afternoon was colil and misty. o

* You are voturning to London, then,sir 7" he nsked,

Ihe dotective whook his liead, - -

*' No, 1 sholl be busy down here for somo days to come, 1
oxpoct. I am going to Wayland Manor from here. 1 am
;fumg to stay there until this matter ja sevtled.” The detective’s
wow. wrinklsd thoughtfully, ns ho stretehed out his hands to
tho blaze. " How many real chums have you, Tom, upon
whom you ean absolitely rely 2" i

“Mhore are Manners dnd. Lowtlier, sie, my own chums, then
there are the fellows in Study No. 0, Blake, Herries ond
BD'Arvay, they'd bo only too glad to join in," said Tom Merry,
“And Figgine & Co, would iume at the chnnece, and they
nre true biue, thiree of the best: 'What do you think of nine
of us, 8/t " -

A very good number, and quite sufliciont, for my purpose.”

“ We'rd all ready and willing, My, Locke,” said Tom Merny
cagorly, "' and theve ian't ono yon couldn't trust with your life."”

* 1 am sure of it,” esid the detective, smiling. * Now,.
Saturdny is smother half-holiday at St. Jim's, ia it not 7'

*Yes, wo have Wedneitdny afternoonand Saturdsy aftorsoon.

* Boturday afternoon will suit my purpose very well.  You
£ro nequainted with the cm.uﬂ-l';‘r-I't.!'u‘n(I| St. Jin's, of course.”

* 1 know protty nearly every ineh of it, si,™

~* Your know the old hut in the wood near the ruined costlp,”

Tom Mery loughed, Forvers Logke laoked at him curiousiy,

1 camped out there once, sir, when I rap away from St.
.{un'a‘-‘“ said Tom Morry, * I should know the place if siybody
oes, :

**Ah, yos, T romembor your telling me” The detective
nodded, * Well, T want o wotch kn'pjé; upon that ald hut and
its wieinity. It it n_curious case that brings me down here,
and thero is 6 mystary connected with that ruined hut which
it is my boginess to solve. You may have heard that thero
howe been robberios committed in the neighbourhood of Wavland
lntely, the past two ar threo wooks' . . . -

**¥Yes, 1 heard somo folk in Ryleoinbo saying so, Mr. Locke,
a:lnd & countrymon wad robbed in Ryleombo Lane the other

ay.

NEXT
THURSDAY

They'd jaaw ab the chance of teking 5

LIBRARY, One Hallpenoy,

" T have ronson to suspect,” vesumed Ferrers Locke, * that
the scoundrel is o csctain character upon wham I have had my
eye for some time, but who lins lotely dissppenred from his
neual hounts. 1 hove traced him ag for ps Wayland, some
weaks ago, nnd there'lost the trail, I had given tho matter up,
wwhen T roceived the report of these robberies, which are evidently
committed by someone with more cunning,and resource than o
common country. footpad, The Squire of Wayland has set
his leeepers hunting for the raseal, whom lip belicved to haye
o lutking-place somewhere in the swoods, and they found traces
of a fire and food in the «Jd hut in the castle woo, ;

Tom Metry's eyes were glenming with interest now,

The iden of & hunt for n desperate character through the
dark and snowy wood woa very attractive to the asdventurous
Ind.  And the ruffianly and brutal choracter of the hunted man
Emvmned Tom from' having any sympothy for i, The un-

nown scoundrel had heen guilty of soveral robberies with
violenee, one of hia victims being 0. boy belonging to the Grammar.
School near St Jim's, who hiad bBeen badly knoclked shont.

“ The Squire's keopers kept o watch near the hut nfter that,"”
resnmuod Ir‘lgmam Tocke; “ ond on ons oceasion they found u
dide figure stealing townrds it at night. They followed, and
according to their declaration, the figure disappeared into tho
hut, and vemuined there, and yet when they searched the hub
it wes quite empty.”? .

Tom Morry smiled, =

* That sounds rather o tall story, My, Locke."”

" Xeb it s quite possible, if some socret hiding-place oxists
in the old hut," Ferrevs Locke observed. It is built on tho
suins of tho gld priory that once stoad in the castle wood. Thera
is lardly s t¥iico of the ruing leit, but there mny hsome seoret
hidden in tlose recesses of which the knowledye hus been losts”

*“ It is possible, sir.”’ P

“ Now you know what T wanb you to do, The rasenl is on
thoswatel sgainst the squire’s keepers, hut schioplboys ean win.
dor enywhers in the wood swithout exciting suspicions. IE
he giw boys from St. Jim's _wu‘ndnrinF in or near the old hut,
lie-siould nat imagine that they were looking for him.'

*Plint's very trpe, sin.'

“ Al %0 von and your chums will he gble to hoelp mein
way thit mea could not o, Whie oy doubs inciy mind iz
thgut tho danger—->="1" :
¢ £0h, that's nothing, sir: =Y ou won't find any of U8 LeEvous,

nesurs yomt y ¥
T detectiva int:ghud. .

UL know, thot, Merey, and [ know shaf yaie gre
wre T theside of temerity,” he =nid. ™ But Uidonld sot allow
Vandto run into denger. T should bo fesponsibie to Dr, Haolmes,
r.:.u,"“(t_ho parents of the boys. But so loug s you keep ab lenst:
Ui together there will Be no donger, You must promise me
v go nowhere in the wood separataly.' ‘

Willingly, &ir.” 3 : . T

“ Now, under theae conditions, T should like you to éep
witch upon the vieinity of tha old hut ar well as you car, Tom,
inall yvour leisture hours, but if nothing is discoverod by Satirdny,
then I shall encronch upon your hinlf-holiday."

“ Tt’s quite abyour sefvice, Mr. Locke.” |

2 Goaa. am romnining in the neighbourhood myself,
and I shall sefirch the vicinity of the hut, but it is quits possilile
that I may discover nothing, But the scoundrel has become
a danger to the roads in this district, ond he musat be run down.
If nothing is discoversd by Ssturday, the Squirc's leepers,
and my own moen, will beat the woods for him, snd have o
vegular hunt, At that time 1 want ' the old hut to be watehed
caredully, so that 3 lie returns to it for slielter, it niny bo iz=
covared in what den he hides himaself.”

W'l wabeh ity Ain said Tom Mey, pleefully. - We'll
iy the howider,™ :

* And then thero fsanotlier matibe,” the deteetive remnrked,
U1 don't want you 1o do this work for e for nothing =

Tom Mewy turned red.

“ Naw, listen putiently, my Iad,'* sid Fervers Looke, smiling.
“ 1 g not thinking of paying you out of my own pocket, which
wanhl bar friendship in the ¢isn.  But 1 shall receive o certain
roward in cnse of succe=s, aidl of this 1 intond to hand over o
doitnan proportion to any nssistonts,! F

1 eee, Bin”

* And g0, if the rascal fs run down, I shall hand over one
guinea to cach of the nine shadowers,” said Yerrers Locko,

& S 1—1 don't Jnow whethor we could take it, sir. But 11
talle it over with tho others; and see. It's very kind of you,
My, Locke,™

Phe detoctive sniiled, and rose Lo Tis feet,

T must be off,” he anid, looking at his watelu ““Tho trap
from the manor is weiting for me outside the station, You
will eateh the next train back to Rylcombe.™

Tom Merry did not reply. )

Whether or not he acocepted the reward for his detective worlr,
he didn't mean to borrow of Ferrers Locke now, and it never oc.
curred to the detestive that Tom had not o roturn ticket,

Pomn Mevry nocompanicd Feryers Lotle to the stition entrittico,

swhere a groom wis slowly driving a trap to and [ro to keep tlis
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Tbran warn  Tom shool Hands with $he dotaotive, and wavad
his hand as the trap drove away in the dim winter mis. Ho
waited till the vehiclo had disappearcd before he walked out of
the station, and took the voad to Ryleombe. -

CHAPITER 4.
Tom Merry Meets the Ensmy.
0M MERRY trudged cheerily on throuph the thickenir
aists of the winter aftornoon, following the high ron
ill he arrived: at the stile, whonee the footpath zan
through the wood to Ryléimbs Lans. Tt wos a short cull for
foot-passongors, anying A conple of milos, and it was by thia
way that Pom Merry's cliums were coming from the 5chool
to meet him roturning, '

Althougl Torn had heard, before scelng Ferrers Locke, of
this raseal sho had eoramitted robberies in tho neighbourhood,
Iye Tind ghissight nothing of him when he had told his chums that
ha wnuT:i’.a'wulk home through tho Castle Wood. But uosw, 43
1o quitted tho bigh road and plunged into the dim shadows of
the Aeafloas. troes, the thought ef the unknown rasesl came
clearly into his mind. RN

<1t was quite possible that lis might meet him; A boy from
tho Grammne School had Tallen in with him o fow days proviously
apd suffored at his hands, Tom Merty had promised tho
datootivo that ho would not starb the hunt for the rascal without
at loast two of his chums swith him, and that Promise ho meant
to Joep.  Bub it was quito as risky, now that hie came to think
ol it, to walk (hrough the wood alons in the wintes mist, But
it wos too Jate to think of that now, snil in‘any case, he had to
get baok to 8t Jim'ssomehow.

Heo kept oggnry cye open o3 he enterad the darle shadows
of the m:m.'l.-ﬂ! tramped on‘up thé snow.powdered footpath.
The path was cumbared with bonghs and twigs that had been
Lrotght thickly down by tho winter wind, and masses of rotten,
lonves loft from the sutumn, Tom Morey’s thick boots wen
emingh, arunch, squbsh, aquash; as he strode alonk ohe dim pach

‘Ho gave a sudden stard, anil the bloed thrilled in his »¢ins,
as he heard o sudden ruatlo in the trees on his right.  Buk itavas
only the shootingz of o pile of snow fram an ovorweighted haugl,
whiely hud nt Inst bent under the weight of it, Hp laugh&lat
his nlarm, nnd tramped on. : o

The path grew darker in tho thickening misk as lio trampad
on, and by the time he hod renchied the middle of the wood ke
could hinedly see tho path, and was only snee of hisiway e
watehing the grim gaunt frunks thet rose at iila sides, X

My hat P Y ourmured Tom Merky: * this s cheerful, and
no’ mistake, Loshould think it protty nearly timo I heard
something of the follows,™ - -
. He gave the long, warbling whisbl¥ that was a walls)
" mignal among the boys of St Jima's,  Where waz ain S8l
Tosrover, save the weird echoes of the whistle fvom the dy

(i
deptha of tho wood.
Rustle rustle: : -

Tom heard the 8ommd, nnd smiled a3 Lo thioughd of his fonaes
alarm. But s ninuboe litey (he smile foft hiz fuce, and his
Hoart beat thiek and fast, «= o figara sprang out of the tred
inta the foobpath.

i Merry haltedd

The figure was big ond burly, and wrapped to Llie neck in 4
thitle coat, with o muftlor round the top, and n fur eop deawn
down over his enrs.  Only a promingnt red nose and a beistling
moustnche, damp with frosl, and o pair of glitieving eyes=, wore
visible of the man's face. b 1

\Whether to go on unconcernaily, or to thrn back, or to dace
mto the wood, Tom Merry did not Koow: He lad fittle Lins

-to think, The burly figure camoateiding towards Lin

“ Stop there 1"

“ Wall,”” said Tom Merry, nnd, {n spite of his courngs, thera
was n stight tromor in his voice, ' T am =lopping.”

““Hand over your monoy, your watily, and everything of vaine
vou haye about you." .

The voice was hard, and rasping, and savage.

Tom Merry eonld not Lelp grinning at the idea of heing asked
for money in his J)mcnt state of ii'uli):iduni:)sjty. The man in
his path was evidently the lurking thief of whom TFerrors Locks
was in search, Tom Merry hod meb him, but not in the way lio
had hoped.  The hero of tho 8hell was mora like ths huhted man
than the hunter just now !

“ Doyou hoarme T Do youwant ne to hurk oy 2

“ T haven't any money,” aaid Tom Mervy conlly, 1 Loy a
seatch, butins I requiro it as a timekeepor, T hmven't ona it o
of making you a presentof it

The man muttered n AOVALO curse,

¥ Onep moro, will yop——" :

Tom Merry did 1ot wait to Lear him. Ho fuened and ran
aviftly back along the dim path. The ruffian, with a fiious
onth, sprang in pursuit, gripping a short thick oudgel i his
yizht hand, 3

*Stop ! T'llbrainyou ! T'll—"

The honvy footstepa behind him told Tom Meiry that he Lind
mo chanes of outranning thascoundraly  Ho conld not pug an his

NEXT
THURSDAY:
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beat speod for fear of dashing into the treea in tho hlinding mist.
Bul he did not depend upon his running for escape. He had &
steatogom in his mind, an'ald trick, but one that might save hiw.

He r.lto;[)pl.-d suddenly to the ground, and threw himself back
towards the ronning man.  The dovics succeeded, aidéd by the
dinmess of the mist. Tho man’s legs came erashing agninst
Towm Merry, and he Iell headlong over the boy. There was a
grint bf pain as he crashed Ilcmllani{ to the ground, und the
oudgel ralled away into the underwood, ;

Tom Morry was onhis foetin nflesh,

Thera wos n pain in his back, where the rafilan's knees had
atruclk Him heavily, and his hioad wos o little dizzy.  Bub it was
no time to give way. Ho turned in tho direction of 8b. Jim's,
and dashed down the path. 1

Tiwion he foll over fallen boughs and fell, and jumgaed up again
and racad on. Tmm]p. tramp, tramp | e heard the pounding
foet of the pursuer behinds g

Cragh !

Something or somebotly teeled hoek in the middle of tho fool -
poth os Lom Merpy dashed Blindly into it, Therowas o gosping
voicein the mish : 2

“Aly oword ! T oam knocked  weally  bwoathless { Wihat
fealifnl wiffing i2 i that has wan mto me in this howwid
mnnnal §°

Tom Merry could have given o shriok of delight ab heasiug (1o
woll-knowo tanes of the swell of St. Jim's.

* Ghgsy LY Do gnsped, Y Thoulk goodness
atlers ¢ ©

£ ]\’o‘m.nll here,”" soid Blake, na he loomed ap in tho wists
“ Wint on earth’s tho' mattes T  You muost be s giddy ex bo s
sprinting like that in such & mist 1"

“ He's aftor me—"' :

“ Holl
o village bounder 2 " £

"* No, no <. The mffinn—tho footpad 1 ol

‘I'lie pounding feet of tho ruffianvere quite close tow, thougl
thie mist was.too thick for him to boscen,

Blake tnderstond ab once,  His oyes gleagned with the lght
of battle. |

' Line up, chapa ! " he whispered,. “ We're just in time to
give Bill Sikes & warm reculzt.inn. Gt out of the way, Gussy ¢
You'ro no and here! We'll ca |i|tum the scoundrel and varry
Ixin off to the police-station fn Rylcombe, by Georgo 1 -

1 welusn to/get ouf of wiy, Blake 1"%

A Ayt Ho'll hear you and gheoroff 17

SPhot will b Four fanlt. T wogard the suggestion that T
shonld clenr out of the way s e insultyond I distinotly wefuse
to do anythin’.of the lkind." "?. | e

“8hut ap, Guesy ¢ ™ 1

Whaere nee tlo

¥y MR ~
1 wefuso to shul up- b -F mn}q'ﬁlm as oble ag any gentleman
pwesent to deal with this despewato dhnwaotah, andg I weluse
eithal to shut up or to got gotiountb of the woy," |Gk

“ Here ho is 1" roared Lowther, " Comoon!' - - :

A burly form had loomed up ont of the mist, ancd had halted
ovidently hoving hoard D'Arcy's voite, and learned that there
wag more than ono foo to be dealt syith. * But the juniors
gave him no timo te ran, e O Ay

They piled on bim in & momend, snd ho was borno baok witly
a1 eppsh agoinst a tree, sunrling ond Gghting like a wild cat. -

“ Colloy him "' shouted Tomn Merrg, He's'the brato wlho
knocked the Grammar Sehool chap about. Collar bim! (v

darsn't matter il you huet him t" ‘ :

With a tremendous effort e vftian tore limseil loose,

< Collashim 17 : ST v

But it wos too lute, With o orash, the scoundrel broka
ihirough & frozen bush, and vanished into the dim svood.  ‘Flio
juniora ran o fow Enuca in pursuif, but the hopelossness of tho
chase soon ooourred to them, : ; .

' Chuek it 1" growlod Blalke, as he cario back to the patl..
* We could nevor run him down,  Never mind, we gava hin) o
Jjolly: l;;'o:rrl mnuling ! Tt wos Gussy’s foultHe got away 1.

T woftise to look nt it in that Hght! SIf you had not bee
wude and diﬁw&‘spbut!n! I should ‘not have heei deiven Lo
wemonstywite——" = . i

“Qh, ving off | - Let's get bacleto thie schooll L' gtlting
Facl nyp with Ahis mise," = Agt- >

LI wwas cortainly not pleasant i Hie misty wood. . Pl junios
tramped off to S, Jint, aed reavhed Hresobaol just befors
Lisksing-up, mugli o filvere eelict,. X

" CHAPTER 5

Tea in Tom Merry's Siydv,
o S

Cutly Gibson, of thi Third Folui ab S Jim's, put
133 hendinto Figsing's study. Tigoite & Co. were plpdivgdiaboloe.

Wi sl
4 Tam Merry wants to sed you three overin the Scliool ouse,™ -

\:b;ug Cuarly, and swont His way swehistling,

iggins dropped hiy devil and thvew Hie sticks npon the
Eabla. .

A TALE OF
TOM MERRY'S SCHOOLDAYS.
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Eyery Thursday,

" It's nows from Ferrers Locke!" he excloimed. * Tom
Merry promiged to let us into it if he could. Come along !  Got
your caps | It's enowing again,” :

** Perhaps it's a food in ‘Com Marry's study 1" anid Fatty Wynn

Im}:e[ully. 11 1T don’t gob o feed ngoin soon something serious
will lmplljnon. The grub they provide in this school ian’t enocugh
for o rabbit.” y

“ Not for a Welsh rabbit, pechaps,’” grinned Kerr, “I
find it enough.”

* Well, you'ro n skinny Sootchman | **

“ Now, then, no personalities 1* said Figging, * T don’t
think there's likoly to bo o feod in the School House, kids, unless
Gloro gives it.  Ho's been nwfully flush with money to-day, I
hede that he had & ten-pound note from an uncle in Indie ov
Ching, or somawhere,"”

" I¢'s n fadk { " said Keye, " T was in the tuck-shop when he
asked Damo Tagides if she could change it, and T saw it, and it
wos genujne encugh. Je went down to Ryleombe with it, ns
Damo Togeles couldn’ manage it,  The old goul hns never been
askod to change a tonner before, I imagine.'

* I sy, Goro jsn’t half a bad fellow, you know ! ** eaid Fatty
Wynn thoughtfullv. ** And grub is grub, you know, wherevey
it comes from. There's a good many things about Gore that
I've always liked, and——"

¥igaing seized Fatty Wynn by his plomip thront and jammed
him againgt the wall.  Fatty writhed and wriggled like an eol.

“ Lemmealons ! " hogurgled ! ** You're the—thr—throttling
me, Fig?.l What the dickens are youup to T Are you off your
aﬂ;y rocker 7'

* No," said Figginz. * P'muphoiding tho hononr of thestudy.
No," sajd i * I'muphoiling tho h f thestud
If yon should ever allow your ghd®tly appetite to make you
ltowstow fo & rotten cad like Gore for tho saks of & troat, wo'll
axpel Eou {rom the sludy, you fat ennniblinl 1 ™
* Oh, Figey 1"
_* We'll boil yon down into tallow, yon plnmp oyater | ** gaid
rr. " Yau—you fot Falsteff! You quy gormnngdiser !

** Oh, I say, shut up | ** romonstrated Fatty Wynn, * P'mnob
thinking of chumpung up with Gore, because he oan stand
feeds, you know. You gouldn't think that of met "

Figgins roleased him, and Fatty Wynn rubbed his fat necl.
Flgggfmn'u grip had not been o genbf‘; ono. Figeing wis emphacie,

“Well, we won't think it of yon,” snid Figging. ** But the
:-li;sugh!l. arosacd yoge fnt mind, ;w}f‘-t pnimal, 80 don't e i
n'g o ; =iy ‘ . g

“Well, I like tolcok on thie hef5ido of things"ecll] Patiy
Waynn, . There's good in avervinady] sonknow, a5 Elisheetsa
says, and there may hio d inGore for all we know. A little
kindness might heing it to light. "

“ Posaibly. And you can éeps kind aa yott like to him somo
timo when he's stojiy,” eeid Figging, =4Il remind yon next
time you'ro flush, if Gore hu};pnns to be brolke." -

“H'm 1™ gaid Fatty, and e did not pursue the subjeot,

" Let's got off 1™ gnid Herr, “If Tom Morry hasn't any
gimb In his study, we shall bave to get hack to the New Houso
fo ton, go thero's no time to woste,”

“* Come along then, kida 1 *

Figgina & Co. quitted the Neéw House. A fow flakes of snaw
awere whirl on the wintry wind in the wide quadrangle.  Tho
New Housie juniors erosied to the rival house, and soon fonud
thomselves at the door of Tom Merry's study, which was openod
At oneo when Figgina knooked, by the hero of the Shell himself,

_ *“Como in, kids ! " snid Tom Morry hospitably. * There'snot
wonch hesides a welcome, but there's lots of that."

* Yaas, wathah | said Arthor Augustus, * Tom Mowwy Los
found nntnw’n; of turnin® an honest penny, Figgins, ond you're
wanted to join.” s

Blake, Hertios, and D’Arcy were all theee in Tom Merry's
study. The fire was burning checrfully in the grate, Tom
Merry: having borrawed gome coal of tho honse-dame. The gis
burnod brightly, the light being sopplied by the school. snd ho
not being affected by %ho shortness of cash in the study, The
tea-table waa spread, ond the cloth seas nice and eloan and
white, but it had to be admitted that the show made by the

ravisions thereon wie o paor one. -
¥ Fipging & Co. glaneed n};.“ it. and Tom Moerry nodded his head
dispacaginglys

* Rottan, in’t# 17" ho remerked.
mouldy turn-out, Figey. It the beat wo onsi scure upy and 1f
you've got mtythinggﬁn;%ﬁr av howne in the New House, don &

1 know it is rather.n

wind soying =0, and wo'lFoxeuse you."

Fipging isughed. 4
P ‘ﬁaﬁ-’s ;ﬂl} right, old son,”™ ho said. ' We've gol an abso-

Iutely bare cupboird ot home, and we shauld have hid tea jn thes

holl, and you know what tes is like if you don't add nnythinfg
to the scheol fare yourself,  This in all right, lmt-'i't'a o bitrough
to invade you when aup lies are running o short,”

“ O, it's always a pleasurs to seo you, Figgins !

“ My hat! That's worth ninepence,” snid Figging,
yiou've dono making pretty speeches, kid, we'll #it down. .

“ Pwny do, dear boys, axd do the heat you ean,” said D'Arays
“ We have all clubbed togethah with our supplies to mnke up
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this foed, and it's o weally wotton ono aftah all,  Bul you must
talce the will for the deed, you know."

“1 helinve a will is o deed, in a Iognl sense,” said Jonty
Lowthor, who wos ﬁivm? to punning, “* You see——"

“ No, wo don’t,” said Tom Merry. ** We never sce vour
rotten puns, Monty. Sit down, Figey, and make youmself at
home. Ty the savdines; they're {oﬂ_y ood, snd ‘there's
nine of them, which will be ong each all round.  That's & staxty
anyway."'

* First rate,” said Wigging,  ** Nothing could be better,

*“ Nothing,” said Kerr heartily.

Fntty Wynn would have said the aame fronr native politeneas, ™
but he gimply could not.  The sight of a poorly-provided table
always seomed a touching one to Fatty Wynn; and when ho
happened to bo hurgry, it grow teagie. It oeeurred to him to
cut novoss to the Now Howse, and get the school tea, heforo
tuckling the foed in Tom Merry's study.  But he veflected that
when he got baok the table woulil cortainly be bave, and o he
rempined whero he was, but hie was not happy.

Tom a'Im poured out the tea. (Thees was plenty of that,
for 'Tom 1 liorrowed it of Kildare, the eaptain of St. Jim's,
the most good-natured fellow in the school.  There was pleat
of y ton, a supply of that hay gg eon riined frons Dagrel]
and Ruoshiden, two Sixth-Formers with whom Tom was on g
terms.  Butb the milk was nob plentiful, the juniors havingonly
o little laft in tho bottom of a condensed-milk tin. But every-
ono presont suddenly discovered that ho really didn’t cam
umo;i for milk, anyway, and so apparently it did not motter
much,

The nine sardines q)uiekly diznppearead, -One was o very
small one, which Tom Morry mognanimousiy placed wpes b
own plate. Thero was o whole lost of bread, generdusly pro-
vided by the houze-dame, and, as Blake pointed out, by carefil
hubandry of the combined supplics of butter, marmaladle, and
jom, there would be enough of something or other to'gtick on' all
they wanted to ent. o Y

“ Can’t expect luxuries in times lﬂ:)“ti)w " snid Blake.
v ally, we've o Job to bo thankful for, "l‘horo‘n fellows
whoshinyo to live on broad and water, you know, snd you never
ke what you mpy como to. T've heard of fellows keoping
wives and families on s pound a week——""

 Peeny oxottse me,” soid D'Areys Y Bab Imust. wemark
thal thee i guite imposs. Blalke Bnp oae the fellow you are
ki’ of only guve—say, o fuingn for o sille toppak, ehat
wireld hakn wisek eash giases  Then i he wob o fuiled waist-

ab forawénty - five hob, itSeuuld take upimora thao &aweci’s
moey.  Ho would have to live swathout geab for s ortpight
ar pore to pwovide just-thoso two vowy neesssawy ardes, avid
1 pit it to all the gentlemen pwesent, if a man could pussihie
rﬂ:m;\h in publie with nothin' but & silk hat and o waisteons 2

o sbentld have to spend »

*“Hp, ha! If I}‘Amj.- wore wreeked on o desert island,”
sail Fipgins, * I beliove he wounld bo llnp;’}%‘; wo Jomg a8 ho saved
o silk hat! and a funcy woisteast from the wedel. Pass tho
jam, Manners, [ sco there’s o flavour left, This is really
ri]qiin,g g

e juniors all mede a very good show of enjoving & good
menl, but it was onded at last.  They shoved tho table away,
ail pulled their chnirs nearer the fire.” Tt wag o bit of & crush,
but, as Blake contontedly remarkec, fhat made it gl the more
oy, A fellow ean always be lmpin' il he is detorimined to be.

* And now,” anid Figgivs, *“wo'll howe this gront and ripping
plan ol naking monaw.”

“Tiphto ! said Tom Morry. And ho procoeded to relnto
the particulars of his meating with Fertem Looko at Wayland
Junetion, and thearrangement he hod made with the detective.
Ancl ho went on to toll of his adventure on the way home through .
the Custle Wood,
~ Figgins gnve a prolonged whistle.

Ay hat ! Some follows havo all the Inek 17 he exelaimad.
“ 8tiil, g wo're going to be in it, wo con’t grumble;.  And yen
think it was yeally the cad Loocke is after, Merry, whom vou met
in thowaod "

* Certain of i 4

“ Fity you couldu’t collay him. But, of course, yon counldn’t
expoct to—o 1ot of Sohicol House kidst  if some of us hitel been

thorp——"?

u
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M You'd hwe made o bigger muck. of it," remarked Blake,
‘“UNiwe way yvou extinguishod—I mean; distinguished yourself
Iast timo when you hunted o burglar——"" ;

. “Lets got on with tho washing," said Figgins hastile,  We've
in this, of vourss *  As for Ferrers Locko's offer of a guines each
for tho job, I don't see why we shouldn't take it. It won't
bring us under the rules governing professionals——""

“Ha, hat But——"

“1f it came out of Locke's own pockeb, we couliln’s take it,
and he wonldn't insult w8 by offering it," said Figeins. * Bub
as-a part of the reward which Lo receivos for getting hold of the
rasenl, why T think we'ro really entitled to it, if the deteotive
chiap likes to share outs Tt's only fair, il we help to capture the
sooundrel.”

“ophat’s how T look at it," said Monty Lowther,

“Yauas, wathali! Weo pweserve our status a3 smateurs,
donh boys, as wo eanl wogard that psyiment simply #3 exponses,
a8 they do in county ewioket," said l)'Amy.

“ Good idea ! wae tho general verdiet,

. *The plan of camppign's arranged, then' Tom Merry
vomavked thoughtfully.  * We're going to do ss Ferrers Looko
digotn.  In'all the n}ﬂu’u tima wao ean got we'll wateh for that
rasealyand wo'll seo il wo con spot his hiding-place in the wood,
I nevor noticod any seeret den that time I camped in the old
hut, bk it may have been there all the time, Part of the
floor, 1 know, was the old stonework of the griury. Are all you
Kidk sgreed upon giving up the foothill on Saturdsy ofternoon
top "

“You osn't expect

“ Cortainly,” said Figging heroienlly. B
o

to offect anything without minking saerifices, you know.
give up tha footer, aml welcome.'”

+ % Good ! It's & bit of o wrench to ﬁi\'c up o Saturday after-
noon, T kinow, ef o time of the year when it's too dark to ploy
after afternoon schiool,” said Tom Merry ;3 * bub it's for the
good of the ceuse.  Thst scoundrel in the wood i o dangoerons
villain, and he may do ever 80 much harm to innovent people
if lie's not eanght.’

And the juniors discussed the matter in all its bearings round
the stady fire, ronsting and eating chestnuts tho while, the said
chostnuts heing o prosent from Tom Merry's governess ot
Leurel Villa, and wvery weloome to the youngsters in their
present state of need. During the discussion, o noise in the
adjoining study lisd been growing ever loudor; and oice or
twico Tom Mérry had tapped on the wsll as a hint o the
rovollors npxt door to keep quiater.  But the row continued.

“ Lany,” oxcloimed Figging suddenly, ** that's Gore's study
next to yours, isn't it, Tom Mersy 1" |

The hera of the Sholl nodded. o

* He's keoping it up on that toenner," said Fim?ﬁa. sringing.
1% abont tine wo broke up, I think. Lot's have a lovl in at
Glore befare we go."

An iden thnt svas greoted with general approval. The nine
juniors crowded out of the study, and Tom Merry knockid at
the next door down tlio corridor, openad it, and entered,

CHAPTER 6,
Gore Gives a Feed.

¢ ORE ond his friends were cortninly * keoping it up,” as
G Fig[iim exprossively pub it. Gore’s study was o
good-gized one, alinoat #s large as Tom Merry's, and
it wos orommed with juniors who had shown o marvellous
friendship for Goro sinee the arvival of the munificent gift from
the Indisn unole. iy 3
The tablo had been augmented in size by several bonards laid
from it to Goro's writing-tesk, ond two or thren forms had been
smuggled into tho room to seat the numerous guests, Coro
aat at tho head of the table, s befitted. There was just room
for Iim there, with his back to the window, which was open on
aceount of the heat. Thoe evening wis ctlid. but thero was n
firo inttho study, and the heat from that, snd from twelve
cramme | junions, meade the company glad to have the window

The tablo and its extension were gromning under the good
things, to use n novelistio expression. Cortainly Gore, if he
meant to purchase popularity by the ex,;ondit.um of his suddon
wealth, had gone very wisely to work, The “grub " was good
and there was plenty of it. A couple of pounds carofully laic
out will go very far in;i[‘imvidlng o feed," snd Qove hind cor-
tainly expended as pauch pa thot in this entertainment,

Tho juniors: erowded round the tablo wore eating heartily,
and they only pswsad between the mouthiuls 1o make compli-
mentory romatks to Gore.  Gore seemed to be ft!e].uH axtromoly
woll plessed with bimself. . He hind none of the gualities which
muko a fellow liked, nor did he ever seek populsrity by any

“liind of unselfishness or good nature. But he liked it all the

snme, ond’ it was cheaply bought with mere money. As long
o5 his cash lasted Georgs Gore was likely to be popular with the
mosner sort of juniogs in the Schiool House.  When it waes gono,
it ww'nxtmn doubtful if his sudden popularity would not
with it.
H0d My hat! This is jolly 1 Mellish remarked.
NEXT
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1 alyvaya

% SKIMPOLE'S LITTLE SCHEME” o sufeEa 2% ornave

said thot Gore was & jolly generous fellow, and I say it again'

“Rp he s, soid Walsh.,” “He'd make o far better leader for
the Schiool House juniors than that chap Merry.'

“Trog enough. = Why shouldn't Goro b house:captain 2"

Gare's oyes sparkled, He hod always simed ot lm![])o

lanting Tom Morry, and he was not keon enough to sea that ha
Hwkm‘l the qualities of a leader, eapecinlly dourage and roady
wit. He was about to speak when tho door opened, and Tom
Merry & Co., ovowding ancddooking ovor ore another'a shoulders,
aﬁnml into tho st.u:ﬁ“. Gore: gave themy a fpr from aminble
slanco. :
g There's nothing for you,” he suid rudely. “ You neodn’s
come erawling round in the hope of being asked to the feed,
beeatise you've not wanted." Rong, .

Tom Morry's oyes burned, but Blake only grinned. Fle had
too hearty o contempt for Gore to allow anything the cad of
the Shell snid to annoy him. .

My dear kid, we haven't como to the feast," he saids ¢ Fig-
ging, our honoured guest from the New House, had & curiosity
to see the animals feod, and we brought him hore to show him.*' |

“ihat’s the ides,” said Monty Lowther. * You must lool
upan us simply 63 keopers showing o party of visitorsround thes
Zoo nb foeding-time.” a4

Goro scowled.  Ho always folt at a Toss in s wal of yyprds
with Tom Merry & Co. S

£ Oh, got out, yvou fellowa 1" said Melliah. * We know very
woll that you came on the chanco of what you could get."

¥ OF course they did,”" safd Barker. * Look ab Fatty Wynn,
liow he's eyeing that ham.  Hoe looks as if he'd give his fittlo
fingrer for a goorl Bite at b gy

Lhere woas a howl of laughter in the room, and Fatty Wynn
turned red and disappeared from view. Tt wes true that he hud
been fixing an unconscionsly longing look upon that han.

“ You can trovel,” said Gore, ** What ave you poking into
my study for? You'll soon be pulled down oil your peroh,
Tom Merry,  The School House jutiiors ave thinking of getling
o now leader,"

Tom Morry laughed,

“And his namo is Gore, I suppose? ™

“Yes,” gnid Gore dlefinntly. “Why not, if the majority

" choose 1.7

“ My dear kid, befora yon've worked up your majority
rour ten-pound noto will he all blued, and then tho chanen wiil
he gone,” said Tom Merry good naturedly.  * You ean't keap
this sork of thing up long, and when you can't foed these cliaps

.0, et out 1" said Mellish, who diil not relish Tomn Merry's
fronknoss, * You'ro bothering us. I tell you we're not goiig
to nsk you in'* ; > :

“Oh, lot’s go,' said Figging. “If wo had that lob in the
Newe Homso wo'd kill ‘em and bury ’em under thogoal-callne.
Come along ™ e X

A loud jeor followed thie sightseors Ka®they withdrow. An
aver-ripe banana whirled aut of the study as Figging olosed tho
door, and burst on his wese. The New House loader o
woll and threw the door wide open again, But Koee eaught Lt
by the arm and pulled him hack. EA a8

“No vows now, Fhgre, They're not worlh 16"

“That's all vary wall,” lod Pigggins, wiping his faco avith
lis pooleet-handlorobier. My fnco 15 beastly sticky 1"

Korr closed the daor, and Figﬁlm rother unwillingly left the
spot, Tom Merry and his friends accompanicd the visitors bo
tlm door of the School Fouse, and saw them out into the quad-
raugle, Tigging & Co. wenv out into the misty night, and
Im‘imd up ot the ighteo window of Gore's study as they passed
under it,

“hore's the great feost-giver,” chuckled Kery, pointing up.
Gore's baok end heot! could Be elearly seen at the open window.
A gleam of mischief darted into tlie eyes of Figgins,

“ Whit o minato, kids ! ' he muttered.

“ What's the game 7" asked Fatty Wyenn, as Figging atood
with his head thrown back, gezing up ab the Hghted study
window, o3 if making & mental calculation. )

“Out over to the New Houso and bring mo my diabiple sat,
Kerr, will yon1" said TFigging, without replying to Tatie
Winn's question.

“ What on earth for ? " asked the astonished Worr.

“Dor’t psk queations ; do o8 I tell you,”

Keorr, who nover disputcd the beheats of his ohief, oboyed.
Ho roturned in o few minutas with the diabolo sot, and then the
Co. watohed I"'i%gins's prococtlings curiously.

Figgins aoon had the devil spinning on the string, and ho sent
it up geveral times aod ennﬁht- it again to toob his skill.  Until
he heomne acttatored to the dimnoss he made sevoral misies,
hut soon e eaught it skilfully enough. Each timo the whirling
dovil went higher, till it roso to s lovel with Gore's study
window.

Tiggine's oyes gleamod. He hiad got his distance now cor-
reetly,. A wvaios could be heard from the study—it wos Mellish's
—making & specoh thanking the founder of the fepst. Gora
roso to roply, and now his whole hrosd back wad expossd ab
the open window.

“ SKIMPOLE'S LITTLE SCHEME.”  rom etn T A B oS onpAYs,
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And then Tiggina made tho cest Tie hid Leen planning and
tho *“ davil"” flew with deadly nim from the string. -

* Qentlémen.” said Gore, I rise to reply—I rise to—ah,
ow ! (Gorrosoooh ! '

Something—nhe did not Inow what—had hit him in the bacls
of the necl, and with considerable fordn, too, « e waos totally

unprepared for such o shoel, andl he fell forward, and plunged
His srme ezmo down upon the erockery

wilelly upon the table,
with o crnsh, and his nose was buried in o dish of butter,

Buti thet wis not tho extent of s misfortunes, It hap-
pened that the flimsy extension' of thie fablo wos st tho end
whero Gore sat, and it wasn't built to stand the weight of a
walk-grown juhior suddenly pluniping. upon it., Thers was
an ominous creals, a/lurch, ad just as Gore was: rlsin;él!mm liig
unpxpested face-wash of butter, tho structure collapsed,.  Thero
waa a terrifio smash of orockery, o crash of fulling dishes wnd
th_ri'jlli contents, and in the midst of the ruins Gore plunged
wildly. * :

Figmind & Col hieard tha sndash, ond chuckled geimly.

“That's one bolter than his rotten bonana,” Figging: ye-
marked ; and then e hailed tho window, ** Gdoll-night, Gove,
I lwl;m wou will bo ablo to gort yourell onb.”

Wrathful faces erowded the window, among them Core’s,
red with rago, ond with o mnss of buttor atill adhering to. it.
Missilos showored out into the night. But Figging & Co. had

beaten & swift rotreat, snd tho missiles. whirled harnilessly-

among the fulling snovwislocs.

CHAPTER 7.
The Track in the Snow.
7 'DHQOT\I MERRY and his ehwnsd lassno time in cnrrying onb

the dircotions of Forrens Locke. On tho followang doy,
aftor momin{: suliool, they stralled down the lane to tho
waod, The ground wos impossible for the” usual foothall
practice, and, as Blake remavked, this now *“wheeze™ had
tomo in good time to keop them busy. It wod quite as good
fun s punting a ball about in the gym., or aliding on the frozen

Ryll. :

¥I‘lm Castle Wood did not look inviting. There were drifts
of heavy snow in the ghdes, and the trees, gaunt and Jeafless,
rustled drearily in a bitter wind. The hoys' boots sanle deep
in the enow, and light flalkes were still futtering down,

Theoy followed the foetpath to tlm.-tpnbi,whm Tom Moxry hind
encountercd the cnemy the pravious night. Tom looked buack
and gave o whistlo ag ho sew thie deeptuacls nive peirs of boots
had loft in the suow on the path.

"My hat 1" exclaimed Miggina, following his glance. ' No
good trying to do this thing secratly, kide, Ferrems Locko waa
quite n%l‘at., you sco; he must have thought of this, If the
gquire's keepers start hunting for the radcal whilo the snow is
on tha ground, or the loeal police either, their tracks would soon
yearn tho fellow where to look out for them."

“That's so,” agreed. Tonmy Merry, *“Bub the tracks of a
party of schoolboys couldn't alerm him, Ferrem Looks thinks
of wmbh!ng.“

He quitted the path and they followed him, plunging fiito the
wood,  As near a8 possible Tom ontered the tress at the spot
where the ruffian had taken to flight the previous evening. But
the full of anow during the night had completely obliterated his
trncka, and amid tho frozen bushes there was nothing to
indicate that human feot had passed that way.

The juniors, cagey in the hunt, preased on without much rve-
gard it tho p&ngo of time. One o'elock boonied out over tho
woods from the wvillsge church, but they hoerdly noticed it.
They ed on, coager to find traces of tho scoundrel who
haunted the wood, and the divection fiey took led them townrds
the ruined hut i the heart of the wood—the hut where Tom
Morry Iad ** cmnm:d out” on g memarshle oceasion.

Suddenly Tom Merry uttcred an exclomntion, Thay crowded
uj at onee.

“What is it, Marry 2

“ Look | ** said Tom, laconically, pointing to the ground.

* Footprints, by George! "™

They ware unniistakably footprints, desply indented in tho
soft snow. The fresh flakes falling had partly covered thom,
hut tho fact that they wero not entirely obliternted showed that
thio man who had loft themn had recently passed that way.

Tom Merry bent down snd examined the tyaclks with tho air
of on Indian hunter.

“Jolly big boots that chsp wore,”' he said; *and he trod
lieavily, too, as if ho were carryiog something, See how deep
1lie marls % RS g

*@ood old Frank Dudley 1" gaid Figging admiringly. ' Can
won tell us the colour of his eyebrows from the #izo of his feat?

“ No,” saill Tom Merry, laughing; * I can't,. But I think
wo had hettor follow this chap.  He may be only o keeper, of
courge, but he may very likely be the man wo're hunting for.”

** Hallo ! exclaimed Figging, as tho chime of the village claclk
floated through tho frosty air, ** That's half.past one !

Tho juniors looked at one another, Half-past ono was the
dinner-time at St. Jim's for the boys, and they were not allos ed
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Lo miss that meal.  Ten wos tho only meal that could Do taken
ot choico in their &tudies.  Dinner was an important function
it was impoasible to miss. But it was manifestly impossible
to got baok to St. Jim's in time now.

Y fan't be helped,’” said Tom Merry. *“ If wo buzzed off now
woshould be too late. It will only mean lines, so long a4 wo turn
up i time for aftornoon school at half-past two, o shnll have
to miss o dinner, I begged o Lundle of sandwiches from
tlie house-dame in case of aceidents, and here they are. Lowther
has a pocketful of chestnits, too,”” * -

“ (ood ! said Figgins.  * Hand out the geab, and Int's feed
w3 wo go along. We can't leave the frail at n poind like this,
Coma on, and ‘l{n&'a run the giddy, pirate tohis Jain"

“Yaos, wathah | 1 think il wo explain the cixet, of the case
to My, Wailton, ho will not be angwy,” said D'Avey. " When
he kiows that we were hunting o t;matly burglaly fellah, of
course, ho will sop—""

“ Asa 1" soid Blake, ““1f you say a word, I'll drown you in
o hip-bisth,  You want drowning twice n day, ab least.”

“But, my deah boy, Ferrahs Looke wonld not ask ue to o
anythin' that the mestahs at the coll, would objeet to, T nin
surp——"

“1 know that, fathead. He has probably written to the
Head onbout it. Still, masters are kittlo cattle, and youn con'b
Lo too eaveful, Don't bo an asa, Tf we get an impot. wo'll tako
it nud sny nothing: It's all in the day's worl. Beaides,
Forrers Locka thinks we're only going to do the watching husi-
ness. As a matter of faot, if we come upon the raseal we shall
lay him by tho heels. Scot’

“ ¥aas, wathoh ; bot——"

* ghut up " snid Tom Merry,
long wiy in this air. Buek up!" <

In silenes the band of juntors followed the trail.  The foot-

srinta led them steadily on, still in the direction of tho old hut.

om Merry came to a sudden halt, The old hut lay before
them, visible through tho bare, frosty trunks, It did not look
like o refuge for such weather, . The walls were tottering, the
windows apen to the wind, and the xoof pavtly gone.  Snow was
piled thickly upon it and around it.  The tracks in the snow lod
vight up to the gaping doorwity,

Tom Morry gave o suppressed oxclamation.

" Lnahg E]

There was na need for him fo speak, howsver. All the

uniom enw the dim farm moving in tho hut—a burly figure
in o Mick cont and heayy boots, visible for n moment through
the opening of the doorway. -

Tom Merry turned to his companions with gleaming cyes.

“That's no kesper, kids. I lmow him again,” hie whisperad.
“It's the scoundrel who attackod me lnat night—the brute who
kuncked the Grammar School kid about." :

There was o hiss of deop-drawn breath.
wis working in nino brains at tho saamo time.

“We'se yun him down,” said Fipgins.
him, We're going to vope him-in 1"

“@ood ! " said Blake. " We've all {;oh weapons of some
kind, and nine of us onght to be cnough to handle the hooli-

“Don’t talle; voives carry o

The spome thonght

“Wa've ecomered

¢ gunest hooligan that ever hooliganned 1™

* Yana, wathahl If helwesists we shall stwike him to-the

round,’

“The thing’s scttled, then,'" said Tom Merry. *' Come on.
Follow me, aud weapons vendy. If he vesiats, hit himn hoed,
thint’s nll"

“Righto."

Ench of tho juniors was armed in gome way—oudgzel or slick,
They had not come unprepared.  Tom Mesiy quitted the cover
of tho trees and van swiftly and silently over the soundless snow
towards the lut. Foest on hia track came the rest of tho
juniors.

1t took Tom Merry lesg than & minute to rench tho hut. No
sound had come from within, and whether the ruffian was aware
of his appronoh or not he could not tell.  Ho paused one momont
at the open door\mir. and then sprang into the hut. Heawos
ready for n savoge blow, but it did not come.  Ho gazed around
him in amazement, There wos no one in the hat,

He stepped vight in, aml the juniors crowded apiter Tim.
Exclamations of surprige fell from all lips, but Tonr Meory
motioned them to basilent,

“Gone | " muttered Lowther,
gone to 2

* Goodness only knows.™" 3

Thay stared found in amazement, Thers wag nowhere in
tho but for o man to hide. ‘That the rufiian had been thero
they knew, for they had seen him plainly for one moment
through the doorwsy. That was less than fwo minutes ago,
Yet now he was gono, without leaving a traco behind,

-

“Butb whers on earth ha s

“He muat have scon us coming, end out out at the back,” =
whispored Figgins, T

Tom Merry shook his head. =
There were two or threo geps in the rear wall of the huot,
through which o man might easily have possed.  But the mnow
withont was white and untrodden. It ¢ounld not have failed
to leave unmistakable traces if tho ruffion had passed that ways

Iy
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“OF course it’s for me,” snid Gore., This is my tenner,’” “ Congratulations, dear boy,” sald Mellish, the meanest

boy In the School ouse, in his blandest tone.

“Congratulations.
you've got your own chums to stund by yvou.™

Leave those outsiders to do as they llke, Gore ;

*“1 guppose the wuffian can't' bo on the woof," suggested
D' Arcy, looking npward, -

“Ass 1" said Blake, It wwounldn't bear his weight."

* But where can hio be, then, degh boy 1*

* Moy o3 woll hnve a look,” Ker remarked ; and he elimbed
on Figging’s shoulders and put his head out of tlie gap i the
roof of tho hut.

‘I'lie roof was white with snow, and quite untenanted, ‘The
siiow there had not been disturbed,  Kere dropped back to the
groumd and shook his head.

* My word " said Tom Mevey, “* this is o bit above my com-
prehension.  We know he wuoa here—and besides, thero arve his
footmarks loading right up to the doorway, and there nre nono
leading away from the hut.”

* Then ho is still here,” D' Avoy remarked.  ** Tt ie excessively
wemarkable that we cannot soo him, if he is hore, Tom Mewwy.”

Tom Merry was examining the hat with keen glnnces.

Ho bent and carofully scanned the floor, Tt was of bare
earth and stone, the hut having been built over the ancicnt
yuing of the priory that had ence existed there. Tom Merry
tapped with his foot on the grimy, moss-grown stone beneath
i,  Whas it possible that some apening existed thoro ¥

It scemed to bo the only fensible theory, Nine kean pairg
of eyes scanned the stone in the hope of ‘discovering some
traces of an opening.

The result was—nil |

Figeins saddenly looked at lis watch,
tion of dismay.

** 1 say, it’s ten past two.
wao sha)l be late”

It was evident that nothing more eould be done
juniors gave up the task, und set off for the footpath.
they started at'n run for 8t. Jim'a.

:Fgm Merry's brow wos wrinkled in thonght,

He gave an exclama-
If we don't eut hoack at‘top specd

The
Then

.

“Well, weo've discovered somothing, at all events” Lo
excloinied at last, * We know for cortain now that, as Ferrerd
Locke surmised, the old hut i3 the ruffian’s lwking-place, an

that there is some sccret den there where lie hides. We'vo
only to discover whero it is, and we shall have him."
" Only 1™ spid Blake, with a grimnge, :
* Oh, we shall do it,"” said Tom Mery confidently. * Here's

8t, Jim's,"”

They went in, and separated i the hall, hurrying off fo thoir
respootive cluss.rooms, They were just in time to take their’
lnoes with the rest. Mr, Linton, the mnaster of the Shell,
ooked severcly ot the Terrible Three, . w

““ You wore not in to dinner, Merry, Lowther, and Manners,”
ho soid.  ** You need riot trouble to make excuses. You will
tuke one hundred lines of Virgil apisce."

“ Yea, sir,”? said the Terrible Three, with ono voice, meoclly
enough. \

Mr. Latliom seas not quite so hard on the Fourth-Tormars.
Twenty lines spioce foll 'to the six youngsters, and they took
them cheorfully,

CHAPTER 8,
The Opposilion.

T tea-time the smateur detectives turned up in the holks
1f they had gone to' their studies for that meal, thoy
would have been in the sad case of Mother Hublard,

who found the cuphoard bare. Tho Terrible Three exchanged
sympuathetic glances: with Study No. 6, a8 th@ two phrtick
came in to ton, -

“Hard cheese,” Tow Merry remarked. ** But we'll havo a
ripping spread, to nake up for it, when we get that. guines
each on Heturday.™

“ Yaas, wathoh! Tt 38 wenlly too had,” D'Avcy \‘Gonb on,

-
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his Lo walked o the Fourth-Farm table with Blake and Horries.
My governal hins sent me absolutely nothin® but good advies !
Wolten, isn't it I've witten to him sgain, you know, and
lie bmsn't answered yet, though he weally has bad plenty of
time, I wegurd it a8 nogleotful."

* Horrid," snid Bluke solommly. ** Are you sure that you
hnve I;rm}gl;lv up your governos carcfully, Gussy—that you
dida’t neglect him in his tender youth, or allow him to get into
aclfish ways for want of a Jittle kind cere ot the right moment

*Oh, don't wot, Bluke. 'This is & woally sewions mattah.”

* Awlnlly sorious, whon we havo to eat these slabs of bread-
and-bulter, instead of having toa in the study,” agreed Blake.
* Nevor mind, wo shall bo wealthy on Saturdsy. 1 notico that
Giore isn't patronising the school tea, Another feed in his
study, I suppose.

“Nans, wathah! T saw Goro and Mellish coming out. of
Dam#Tuggles's shop with packages undah their arms, you kiow,
and’ thoy gwinned at me, I pose they thought I wanted
some of their beastly {g-wub. hich was quite an owwor on theiy

art. I left them gwinnin' like o pair of beastly hyenas, you

now.""

L hiear thet Goroe is going to take his seb down to the kuek-
shiop in Rylcombe and treab them,” Herrios romarked. “H e's
‘getting awifully popular. They're talking of mnking him
runior enptain-—~elooting him, yon know—aond all that. All
the measly rotters in the house aro tagging after his Len-pound
note."

" Tt won't last long at that rato,” said Blake, with a grin.
* Card's gone up like o rocket, and he'll come down like the
blessed stick.  There'll bo o foll for him soon.”

** Silenco, thore "™ 2

Ten was soon over. Th did not (empt the boya to linger,
antl*the amatour doteotives wero soon out, Bub there was no
loavig the gehwool to rencw the hunf, On account of the fall
of snow, locking np was eorlier, and besides, there were the
lines to do.  Figgins, always daring, suggested breaking bounds,
but Torn Merry shook his head.

“* We might got gated for Saturday,” Tie spidl, ® and tlien all
the fat wonld bo in the fire. No, it's not nmch of a Lime for
tracking the enemy, anyway. Let's get the lines done, and
play dinbalo.”

It was n good suggestion, and it was adopted, The Seliool
House six plnved thegame in Tom Merry's eludy, while Figgins
& Co, wore similorly docapicd in the New Howse.  While Tain
Mesty and his friends wore * dinboling™ they could hear the
notss from Gore's room, which tgld that the newls-riclt junior
was entortaining again,  Goro's’ study wos crammod, [is
]mpulm-it;.' vising crcacondo, o0 to speak, as the reports of his

st sty foed wors spread theough tho howse, Tven o fow
Now House boyva had come over to tondy to the ead of the Shell
for the suke of tho foed.

Tho next day the wenther was finer, though there was still
o thick white crust of snow on the ground. Tom Marry was
not slow to.notico o ceitain change that had come about in
his position among the juniors of the School House. All the
* wasters,” ns Blake deacribed them, had gathered round Gore,
andl the cad of the Sholl waa [ast forming n v‘nrty of his own,
el evidontly ntended to dispute the leadership of the juniom
with Tom Merey, Ihat londership bad always been in dispute
hatwoon Tom Merry and Blake, but Gore was & new rival in
tin folil.

Somo of the fellows were tosdies, and some did nob core o

rap who was the Teador, as they liad no chanes of the distinotion
thorselves,  And there were a good many members.of the old
“8mnrt Set " who still resented the dmstie way in whicl
Torm Merry and his ohums had smashied up theie lonourable
sooioty. nsequently, Gore did not find it hard to mnke an
epposition party—though whethor it would hold together
wihien there wore o more treats was a gquestion, and one he did
not think of answering.
. Tom' Merry took it all coolly enough, If o had allowed
‘himsalf to be disturbed, that would haye been a trivmph for
the apposition, nud Vory encournging to Gore, But his absolute
indiffonenoe cather disconcerted thom.

Gore docided to bring matters (o a head, and sfter achool on
Triday he camo up to Tom Mory in the quadrangle, with a
party of his followsrs at his heels.

L want to speak to you, Morry,” e exclpinwd, with an aie
of truoulence, emboldencd by the dozen or 8o backers hehind
Huiin,

Tom glanced at him carolessiy.

* Firo away, then,” ho sail.

Y You cnll yourself leader of the School House juniors,”
naild Gore agiressivoly. “So doos Blake, for that mntber,
aid wou'voe neyver been ablo to sottle the poing botween you.
dlut, as o matter of foct, the fellows have had enougl of you
both, They want a new londer, and a considerable’ numbor
have asked me to tako the post.”

* Tako it, then,” said Tom Morry oheerfully,

“ Do you mean to asy thab you don't object 1"

“ Cortainly wot. T anybody wants ¥ou for a leader, he can
lave yow, and weleome, If tlie School HMouwse judiors elect

rudRepay: SKIMPOLE'S LITTLE SCHEME,"
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yvou, why—thors you are! I sha'n't intecfere. My doar
children, you can play at any game you like without worrying
your littlo hends ngmxl me.  'm guite content to stand aside.”

Y And wou'll follow my load with the rest 1"

“0Oh, not" said Tom Merry, Inughing. ** Thol's aaking a
little too¥much. When it comes to o tuasto with the New
House ngain, I expect Figging & Co. will wipe up the grounid
with you. There won't be any more houso rows HIl aftor
Suturday, 08 Figey and T have mude o triies.  Bub I expect
you'll have s warm Lime next week, if your leadership lasts
a& long ax that. [ don't mind."

“ Look hero, Tom Merry, if T made housp lendor, midl
you don't obey orders, you'll get a licking, and that's whut
you've wantod for n long time, too."

* Better give mp one, while vou've on the job" suogesied
Tom, pushing back his cuffs. * Come on, Gore, old chap,
and Mellish can help youw if he likes,™

*“Fair play's a jewel,” soid Mellish, who had faced Tom's
fists once, and névor meant to do it again if he coudd help it.
** Man to man is foir." :

* Oh, 1 shouldn’t mind. Are you coming on, Gore ¢

* No," soid Gore unensily, **It'a not s question betweon
us two, You'll get a dormitory licking if you don't follow
your leader.”

* Righto, 1l visk i, said Tom Merry; and he walked nway

wlﬁallin,?.
Gora fell rather uneasy. The leador of a sot like the School
House juniors required fiest of all plenty of grit, and in thit
quality Clore waos sadly lncking. He lad seen several of his
own followers winking at one snother when ha refused Toin
Merry's chollenge,  He realised upon how unstiable o foundation
he was building his hopes. Tom Merry was b leader bocanso
he won the hearts of those who followed. Gors appenled
sololy to their stomachs, and @0 his power was extromply
insscuro. .

* Who's coming down to Mother Murphy's #7 asked CGore,
Inoking round, X

Inntontly there wes a chorus of approval, and Gore rogeined

~all thy geound he had losg—if it was worth rogaining. The

priy wenb down to the gates, which wore not yvor looked,
Uhtey teamped out cheerfully enough into the sagwy lone in
the dusl, : ; »

It was o aliort walk into the village by the shorh out.  But
thee shokk cut was vory gloomy nnd sombre under the wintry
treca,  Home of the juniors looked about them uneasily into
the shadows.

“ 1 say, hnve you heard about that awful ruffinn seho lins
heest hanging about this wood.™ Mellish rommeked prosently.
“ Ho il killed o boy from the Grammar School, T hend,”

* Ok, rats ! said Gore uneasily,  ** We sha'n't, meet him,*

Vo might. This is just the plice——"

“Wall, T supposo thore are enough of us to tackln him,"
anid Gore valinntly. *“A dozen of us are not going 1o run
from ono man, [ supposs.’

* Oh, hie's an awinl rufflan.  He eaveics s cudgel, end e
No goodd Oh,

doar, what's that 1"

1t was.a rustle in the frozen Uliickots.

The party stopped still, and knees bogan to knock togetlier.
If Tom Merry had heen there, e wounld linve inapired tho rest
with his own courage. But Gore was not the kind of leade:
to do that, His tosth wers chattering like eastanots.

 Wewewwewewewhewhowhewhat  is i61" he stammered.
CWowawwsw-whawhawh——"

A Dburly figueo loaped out into the footpath,

“Btop! Rum, and I'll brain you! FHold on there! ™

It was o honrse, gavage voice, Tho juniors stood shivering
with ferror.  Mollish and two or thres others, who wore in the
roar, stovted offl at.a pace they had nevor shown on the eindor-
path, heltor-skeltor baek towards thoe rond., Gore would hisve
run with the rest, but in his terror his foot caught in o root,
nnd ho sprawled on the ground. He was top terrified to rise,
antl ho there palpitating, in horrid anticipation of the
orashix bﬂn- of the bludgeon.

Mo shricked with foar w8 o rough band grasped him and
dungged him to hig feok. His terrificd eyea foll upon the burly
ruftian, and no one olse,,  The restof the juniors wers senmpering
down the path like frightened hares. Gore was alone \\‘i{,h the
terror of tho countryside.

The ovil face under tho close«lvawn fur cap wos grinning
with contomptnons amusomoent, Gore was evi cntl‘i: 4 vietim
of a veory different enlibro from that of Tom Merry | The ruilian
shoolk him till lis teoth knocked togother.

“FHand mo over your money, quick, afore I brain yor !

Gore tremblod,

4 T—1 Baven't any ! =" 'The lic leaped to Lis lips
by instinet ; with cowardice the instinoct to lie iz usunlly found,
*I—1 havon't s shilling ! "

He hnd nearly seven pounds in hia pockets, and the thought
of losing it made him almost desperate. Bub ho did not dare to
atruggle, Tho heayy hludgoon in the ruffian's hand seared him
too much for that, Ifa lie conld aayve his money——

i
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. Buot it could not. Tho ruffian did not spenk ngnin. Lint:
| threw the junior to the ground, and wont through his pockets
| withgrim l.horongﬁdn:-sa. Probably Gore’s munuor had betrayed
| the fact that ho maney sbout him. The boy gave n groan
| ag ho heard tho rascal utter an exclamation of sntisfnotion.
| Gold glittered on the snow as tho robbor turned the cash out
- of his viotim’s pockats.

\
!
|
[ |

| Bixsovercigns, a half-soversign, and gomao silver vewarded the

ruffian, Flo must have been amazod to find so anuch money
in the pomscssion of a Loy of Gore's ago, but how Gare had
came by it mattered little to him. o thrust it into an iuside
ookot of his coat, and Goro's watch and chain followed it
hen the ruffian rose.
He seemed inclined to kick the shivering {unior out of shear
Trutality, but perhape his unexpected haal hnd mollificd his
envnge temper someschat, Ho stood glaving down at him for

| mopnent, and then turned away and plunged into the wood.

Not until the erackling of branches had dicd awsy in the

. underwood, and silenco reigned once mone, did Gare vonturo ta

-7—-——-_-45 —_——— -
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move. Then he slowly rose to Jis feot, and with o feariul
glance round him, sob off ns fast a= hik logs could aarry bim.

The gloom, the lonelintes of the wood, added te lis tertor.
Tn every rustle ho heard the returning fostateps of tha rulliar,
in every moving shadow he snw the uprnized bludgeon, He
wos panting with ‘exhaustion and fear as ho renchod the stilo
at lngt, and clambered over it into Rylcombe Lane. Dim forms
Jooined up boforo him and round him thon, and to his tormented
fimagination they scemod nll envago foes. - Ta foll on his knecs
Enl-tﬁmw.- o % :

“ Moreyt morey I T—

L Ltyr!cxﬁt 1 " said o well-known veice, ' it's Gara 1

It wag the voice af Tom Merry,

CHAPTER 9.
The Fall of the Ambitious!

OM MERRY atared ot the forra hefare him in nmazomost.
Gora sta, o to hin foud, red swith shame. Ten
Merry & Co. wora before him in tho dim and misiy

lane, and the ruffinn of the wood was probably o mile away.

“ What on envth’s the motter, Gore 1" mlked Tom Morrs.
“ Fave you gono right off yonr rocker, or is this a Iittlo joke 1%

« f—1 have been vobbed 1

Ithe ehwng wero 6l interest nt once, -

“Who's robbad yon ' psked | Figging  guickly—* and
whero ¢ (Geb it out, mon, nnd’ we _may be nb&a to nab the
seoundrel !

“ft's the rfian who's been lafking alout the wood for
wouks, I beliove,” stammered CGarn. liis terror not quits gong
vob.  ** Ha sttackod wd in the wood ne @ wero toking this
ahort eut to Ryleombo.  Istood up to bit, while the others
v mwny.? .

Phete waa o genornl cackle from nine,

“%ans, wathah! T think 1 can sco you doin® that, Gore,
dear hoy,"” Arihng Augustua remarked, I know it is not
polite to doubi a gentleman’s word, my. dear follow, hut swenlly
YOI mugt not pub so gvent 4 shwain an oo ewedality.”

“ Come, lot's have tho facts, Gare," gnid Tom Merry. . * We'll
go nffor tho rarcal, and we may ho oblo to collap him.'™ .

 §fa had hold of me,’ #nid Qore sullenly; * 1 eouldn't geb
awny. He knoeled e about sonething oswful, and took ell
my money 1" i

“ Yan don't scem mnch hurt, and you wers running protty
haid, too,” remarked Blalo. ‘0T fenr thit you ave orviag on thi
sidlo - of oxaggoration again, Gore. Take wothing in time,
and——

Y Oh, shut up t T tell vou lie's got all iy, money—over goven
pounds—and P've gob nothing loit,” =nid Gore savagely.

S Hrd eheoss,” agreed Blake, ** We'll see if wo ean get
Baek Tor you. I'suppose he's atill in the weod 7

 Ho wont into the womd after ralibing me.” '

“ Come on, kids 1" anid Tom Morry briskly. ** This s, the
chance we want.  Will you show. us to whore you last saw him,
Goro 1

(3ore hesitatod.

“ Cfarne, you won't got iurt, with nine of us to protect you !
exclnimed ~ Mant, I?owﬂwr contomptuonsly. My word |
and thet's tho chap who wants to bb leader of tho Hehool

. L}

it

“1'Il eome,” =said CGloro.

And the juniors ervssed the stile and penctrated into the
darkness of the wood.

Tom Merry wos in high hopes. Tt could nok have heon
moto than a few minutes sincs (the robbery had taken place,
snd thoye swas plenty of snow on the ground to retain traoks,
‘Phe diffiealty was the darkness, Tom hned a lantern with him,
bub if ho lighted i¢ the glimmer of its light through tho wood
wonld ba a warning to the outeast.

“ Horo you are,” said Goro, shivering a little as ho halted
under tho trees whero the uflian had appoared.  ** This ix tho

a0

“ Which way did hogo 1"

N
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Gore pointed it out, Tom Merry ansiously scanned the
ground for tracks.

“ Yon can eub off to the school, Gore," said Figging, with
wave of tho hond, ' You're too brave for this sort of thing.
You'd put usall into the shade if danger avose,”

“ 0Ol ' going,” said Gore.  * U'll bet you wounld ouf.and
run sharp enough if you suw the fellow, anyway. ‘There wore
twelve of wi——"

“ Yo, but they wore mostly rotters, like wour noblo self,”
Lowiher ohgarvad.  ** We'll got back your moncy if we can.
My hnt ! T wonder how long it will take you to tumble off your
pecah if you don't gat it back 1

Gore was wondering, too. He seawlod and set off towards
the -schoal. The iiun ors hunted for teacks undor the snowy
buslies, bub the light was too dim.

** Botter havo the lantern,” said Manners. No good groping
vound here in the dovk like this, you know. It's like being in @
giddy dork voom, withont the red lamp."

Tom Merry lighted the lantern.” Eagerly the juniors scannod
the snow in the glimmering rays. The tracks wera found, axd
tho hanters followetl them like hounds on tho scont. They led
towandi the heart 6f $he Waetl, and it wits soon ovident that the
rulfian had retarned to tho olc hut.

Tom Merey holted, and Llew gut the lantam.

“ Hallo, what docs that menn, Morey. 1™ paked Blake. ** We
wern sitting along nicaly.”
“We've found ot enongh.” said Tom Morry. * We know

thot the roseal ins gane buck-to the old Lut now, and it's no
gaod going there nud finding what we've found before—that
he'a disappenrod without leaving o trace behind, You &oo, i
lie"s on e watch, a3 hemny bo, aud spots us traoking him with
alantern, iEmoy spoil our chianes taanorrow afternoon, when the
hunt hogipa. © -

U Thet's true enough,™ agreed Blake, 1

“* Wa shall havo a botter elinnco of discovering the truth to
mortow in tha daylight.  Wedon't want to put him an his gnord.

Mg ovidently lives m that speved den of his, wheravar it is, and

goes out swhon o thinks i sate, to steal food and drink, and to
vob peopln in the lanes. "Bod i he got s geare lio raight clear out
of the digtriet all of & sudden, sud we should theveronr hunt
for onr poing’ 7

My dear kid, you talk like m pictuse-hool.
bk tasahool.”

* Yana, wathiah?

Lot's hurey

It han juidd oecureod to we that we sholl

7 b logked out if wo do not waturm to St. Jim's immedintely, dear

boye." .

Aad the juniors took tho hemeward route.

o Merry's reasoning wos good ; they had diseovered enough
t;: confirm their previaus theory, and it was not wise to spoil
tho chanos of mueorss by unduo hnste, '

They arrivod at 8t Jim's just.in time to escape boing lockield
ont, nnd separated to go to ‘their respective louses,  As tho
School House hoys eame in, thoy moet Gore, who was looking
vory white and worried. -

e eams up to thom eagerly.

* Havo you fourd iy rapnoy £

o Morry shpok his hoad.

ST Inew you wouldn't ! exclhimed Goro savagelys 1T
lenew you wera only gessing,  1'know yon'd come baok and sny
you couldn’t do it,"

" My deav ohap, I know it'a o had loss, bub the monsy may
turn up. We're going to have anothor try tosmorrow."

* Oh, rats! No moro gns, please 1"

Pom Merry's good right hand half roas, but he leb it foll
to his sido sgain.  He was patient, and Gore had really ezuse
to be exssperatod by the loss of 80 rauch money, and with it his
prestigo at St Jim's.

Tho chums walked on, and Gove wes loft standing alone.
Aellish sidied np to him, with o curious expression upon his {neo,

* T sny, (dore; isit trae about—""

Tho bully of the Shell turned upon him sovagely.

“ s it tare about what ¢

% About wour loging your money,’” said Meltish, recoding &
pace, ‘"1 hoar that you've last all your tin—all tho rest of
that ten-pomnd note.” . .

" Yes, 50 I have. All through you cowards mnning awiy
and Torving mo to taoklo that bosstly ruffinn alone

“Qh, T don't supposs you stayed of your own eecord,! snid
Molligh, ““'Wo couldn't ho oxpeoted to sticle there and got
Yrpined, could we ? I'soy, I'm gorry. BDid ho take all your
money 1"

“*Yos, and my watch and

*hen you're stony 1"

) !-,'im]ily on the rocks, unless my money turnsup again'

Mellish chuclkled softly,

** Thay's not likely

.
clinin, toa,"™

to happen, if o local police hnve todeal

with the motter. They couldn’t eateh o thme mouwse, I'm
afraid you'll pever sco your tin again, Gare."

Glare was sullenly silent, o was aftaid so, too.

“ But, T say, what about thet fead 2 ™ said Aellish, ' We

como back to the school without it, you know. It's rather
raugh on us.'

A TALE OF ‘
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® What's yather rongh on you 2" asked Clavn, clencling his
plghtfist,  Mellish lopt a winy eye on thak fish gs he wenl on
tallane.

* Why, sou see, vol asketl (4 all to n feed, and It hinan't
corhe off,  It'a ratlier yongh on us to hove to andss ity that's
all, after being invited,”

% How con Tstand n feed if T'm broks 1 scawlnd Cove.

ST o't know,  Phot's noet oy business, 1 know, bhnt yoit
aslend vz nll, pud that i hisn'C come off. T daresay vor conld
geb tick in the tuclk-shop. Dame Taggles kuows you had a
ton-pound note this week, so she'll trust you sopn enough, if you
yarn somotling about leaving your money i your locker, or
something of t-ﬁut sort, Sho doesn't know anything shout the
robbery. She'il Iot it go to & pound or two."

Ciore gritted his teath.

“And vou think I'm going to yun info debt and tell lies to
Damo Tapgles for the snke of feeding you, after yon ru awiy
and left me in the lureh 1" ho doanded.

O, woncan put it like that if you like.  You ought to Leep
vour word,  You won't gal wmuel of & following in the School
Hopse it you don't.,”

(iare hod known upon how insecurs 8 fonndabion his now
opularity rested. Bub it wasn't plonsant to' be reminded of
t, eapocinlly ot such s moment.

His right hand came up. Mellish, who wad on the look-out,
dodged, but Goro was too quick for him. Fis right-hander
caught Mollish in the oye, and tho Fourth-Formor went rolling
along the flooe.

Cepliape’s somoething fop you, anyway,”
sinilind away.

Mellish suf up, wbbing his sye roelully. Blake, who was
plunging down the stairs, gave a chuckle,

“ouble in tho cpmp olready;'" he remarked. T thonght
Ml Gore & Co. wonld last just a8 long 0% Coke's tew-pouid
noie, and Trwvas vightsas usnab.!’ .

CHAPTER 10,
Gore Gels Into Deabf,

ORT niad cortainly pono up like o rocket and come
@ down like the sticle. Mellish was not the only one
of Lz followers to shiow up in his true colours in tho
iy of adversity.  Gare, found that most of the

Glhess werd the some, .

11 was eathor o blow to Gore. e hiad spent a-portion of hia
famons tens-pound note in treating his party, and he had lost
the rost through taking them outb for o foed. Tt was rather
Liayd that he shonld fall from his high estate in conseguence,

he smiles of the Terrible Threo and Study No. 6 irritated
v most of all.

Hle lnew thot the ehumg had anficipated his fall, and Giorcs
fooling vory staoll indeed, turned over desporataly b his mind
dovices for regaining his losh position.

His followois had not actually ndmitted that thoy wero
done with hiw beeause his anonsy. had run out.  Peaplo, of
wharover age, seldom deal so frankly with their conscienges,
Giorn's followors took up the fiosition thot they had ooy invited
ta o feod, and had not received that fead.  Gore hiad broken
115 word, o they were done witdi in,

1f only for tho sake of keaping up o show in the eyes of the
chiting, Gorn swould hnve done sipything to regnin ifs position.
Aned in this steait, Mellislds sugrestionappealed to i, Domo
Wiredoa lnew nothing about the robbery. The Flead had been
told, and he Ind telephoned to tho police, that was all. 3§,
Tugelos wonld not hiesitate to truat & customer whom she lad
0 reoently: seen in possession of a ten-pound note. 1t svould
b engy for Ciore to run up a billif he cliose. As for paying it—

aaid Cloee, “Mnd he

" wall, his money might be recovered, or somothing might turn

up. Gore, in tho mood of n drowning man catehing ot straws,
decided to fry it on.

* Loy, Walsh,'! Tie vomavked, weeting that younz gontloman
i Lhe' passnua loker on ) &

Plint movniog Walslh Lind been everpoweringly civil to Cove,
Now lie looked at liiny coolly, and saiil :

Ao Rart Y

Clors controlleds Iis femvper swith difficuliy.  Ho caight
Biske's éve an him From o distance, and liv sonld nos alful o
qutarrel with Walsh, .

“ T sav, Walsh, will you come inta lio tek-shop 24

Walsh gave mstarh,

“ 13k, whiat's that 1% he asked, with ronawed intovest,

“I0h thint feed, souw koos,” sald Gore cavelisslys
haan't" come off yol." )
VT thonght it wast'Cooming off et all,” spid Walsh suspiciously.

“1id yout What rot! " Fetely the othor oliaps, owd join
mo i Dame Tageles’s shop, and Pl soon show you,' aaid Goro.
SOy enn lonve Mellish out,  1've had enough of him, '

“ T any, it's all right—no rotting 7 "

* Yo, of course,’ anid Gore ivritubly.

“Bub T thought youn had Leen robbed.
wora abaolutely stony." z

14

Mellizsh sald wvou

- NEXT
THURSDAY:

~Slorry’s no goaod.

LIBRARY, One Hallpenny,

+ Mallish snya oll sorts of things,  1F you heliova tnem all——"

O, Edop't £ said Walsly, convineed ob last, ** I'll comb,
with pleasare.  Ull join) yoau in 8 jify."”

CGore walked away to Damio Taaggiuu‘s littls shop, which swaa
kept within the precincts of St Jim's, The good dame come
to serve him, henming with smiles. Core had wasted o groat
donl of money thore already on more or less wholesome dist,
and the dome thought there weaie yob more hatvests to reap.

“ I've got n little party coming in for o foad, Mis. Tagglos,"
anid Gore airily, fao!irighin his pookets. * 8ot out tho bosk

you've gob.  Tsay, did Lleave a fiver hero to-dny '
* No, Mastor Gore.'
S H'm ! I've left it sonswhers.,. Neyver miid, you know

I've gob the money, don't you 'z Awd von ean friel e il
presontly 1" said Gore, laughing, ;

* Cortninly, Master CGore,” said Dome Taggles, who linew
that, there it bo a considerable portion of the ton.pound
note Ieft. ** With pleasuro, Moster Gore.”

The fellows camoin, curious to know swhat was going to hinppon .
Tha feed wos thore right enougli, ond they were soon enjoying
thomaselves, Goro jumpsd back into popularity at o hound.
Fe liked being toadied to, and Ao Had hia fill of it noyr.

Tom Merty happoued fo look into the tuck-shop Iator,
and hw: was surprised by what liesaw, A dozen or filtéan juniors,
il looking extremaly well fod, wors toasting Gore wilh pinger-
Pop. 3

i Here's bo the new junior caplate of the School House !
exclnimod Walsh,

And the tonst wos demnk with enthusiasi.

“ My hat'! Gors acems to be coing up again,” Tom Morry
romoriad. 1 wonder what's in the wind niiy, Péerhaps
thoso fo)lows are n bit bettor than we thonght them." %

* Porhaps,” ssid Monty Lowther, “and perhaps not. I
think I know a rotton toady when I sep fhe critter. T dare say
Gore's running up a bill. " Theyre not treating hiw, Tl bey
Mannera' camarnon that.” ’ -

Giore eanghtl sight of Tom Mery and his ehuns looking in,
e colled out to the o s yaital insolent jusnaes <

0 say, you follows L You can como in and havo o tart ar
two i yon like.
this now Sehiool House juiior cantain.”

SR P aald the Tervible Thiee with onw voicd, mnd Wi

witllkked nway. i

“Ooh, lot thom go!' said; Walgh, with o soitc | = Tom

He seetps fo be il parpaiii st of sbon e

broko now, 1 stick to Gore® ! AT

“ Bo o wo ol

Y Ho's o jolly good falloyw,

* And sosay all of us."

And Georgn. Goro heamed upon his faithfal followers, and
suated the joys of being an imporfant personoge BHEO more =
All the time, howover, an uneasy fealing wias troubling dumn
inwardly a8 ho' saw Dame Taggies's little hill mounting up.
Tulesa his monoy weto recoviprad tropetdin thisf hig woulil ver-

tainly never be ablo to pay ity aud Ve dikelihobd wis therg 55

of the cash boing retorned 7 Veiy littde | b

Ho Goru's trinmph was not n o bappy oue.  Meanwhils, tlo
Tarrible Throe hud more fmportant thinjs tathink aboul Hin
tho amount of * side ™ that Georjge Gord choss to put o Llsy
had preparations to make for the morrow.

Naot o word had hoen gaid in the sohool so far ef the projected
hunt. ‘The nine juniora looked eagorly forward to the rﬁai-ua'(l.u'.
It davened ob gk, 0 web, thawy movning, with the snow melting
in the gquadrapgle, nnd deipping dows from ool aud wutter,
and thio trecs und hushes weeping,  V'ons Merry wiails it grimaco
a4 ho looked out of the dermitory window to seo what kind oity
morning it was,

' What's it lilka # ' asked Manners slecpily.

“Rotthp 1" said Tom cheerfully. * Wet as ths bottom
of & river? There won't be any tracking in tho beastly snow
to.day, Never mind. I suppose we wore bonnd ta lLave o
tlimvr goonor or later, ond T dare say it won't last."

Morning lassons were n bore to the juniors. They weres over
nt laat, and the nine nmatenr detectives wera froo fo leayve tho =
Pil‘llll',".ll. '

They strolled out of 5t Jim's.. In the state the grownd was
in, footholl was impossihle, and s fhely going exeited no phrs
fioular remark. they sivolled down Rylsombe Lise
mon in o keapor's rough jaoket and goaiters onmo towards them,
and signod them to stop. Tom Merry putir.sl{ atopped  to
speak to: him, and uttercd an exalamati amont.,
Undor the kespor’s cop the facs of Ferrers Locke was looking
ab hint.

L “'Mr, Lotke 1"
Tho detective smiled at hiz astonishinent,

“¥es, T knew vou wonld come this way.  The hunb seilliba
eommencing in another isur.  Yon know what to do.  Yon ave
tio keop 8 walch ppon the hut, but amind, withont taskling
(1% il i vou see Lim, "'

Toam Morey did not voply to that vemarl.  He lind written
the previeus eveping to Ferrars Locke dotailing the exbont of
tho discoveries already mndo. ’ "

an

&
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* What you tald ms in your letter has confirmed my theory,”
svont on the detective, ** The rascal hos somo secret den nndor
the old hut, but the strictest search hos failed to raveal it. It
aon only be discovered by watohing him in tho act of using it.
What iz what I want you to do." :

* We'll do our best, sir.?

* 1 know you will.  Good Juck, and mind that you keep out
of danger. In cnso of nceidents take this whistle, ilnst
‘apon it will bring lielp to the spot, and there will be a score of
keopors in the wood in the next hour”? .

“ Thank you, sir,"” said Tom Merry, taking the whistle,

‘The detective nodded, and mtm-ccf the wood again,

——d—

%‘lm juniors tramped 'on down the slushy lane towards the.
ile, {
! Wo

© "It promises to be exciting,' said Iiggins %l fully.
| don't want to disregard ordors, of course, Luf reslly T think

| thore ore enough of ua to collar the brute if wo eame upon him,

endgol or no oudgel,”™ 4

- *Yaus, wathah ! Aftoh his bwatal conduot we ehall bo fally
Justified in tweatin® him with woffness, and elthough T dopwe-
. eato violénce as o wule, I eo:wjﬁgﬁ-'.umt that wascal deserves
o havo a feahful thwashin’,'"* _
w = " And he'll got it if ho resistann, deelared Bloke, giving his
.j « stiok o twirl.. ** He had better look out, thnt's all.””

< Tho juniors reached the stile and entered the footpath.

I They turned off through the wood towards tlhe old hut, and
i
i
’

now they procseded with great oaution. As Tom Merry had
said, there wonld be no trackin@in the snow that doy. The
_enow was thawing everywhere, and the branches snd twigs
swors dripping with water,
 Arthur Augustus wriggled painfully as a spatter of waterfrom
. 8 shaken branch found its way down the back of his neck,

But he bore it manfully. His clothes were getting terribly

ruflled and goiled, but he bore that top without complrint,

- Tom Merry halted at lnat. The old hut was visible nmm:g
| the troes, and in the daylight it wns easy to see into it throug
~ the aperturcs, and ho saw it wns empty. After mnkin% sure of
~ that, the juniors advanced again, and atopped within the walls
. of the ancient building, where—somowhere beyond their ken—

" ‘:‘" lay the mysterious hiding-place of the rascal they soughty
% CHAPTER 11. =
o Wt The Capture. s

signed to the juniors to tread lightly, snd they had
not made a sound in the old hut.
& ' What's the' game, Tom " Monty Lowther asked, i
- Avhisper, <4
~ YYWo'vo got to wateh the hut. The hiding-place may bo
Jnsgide it or clogo to it, But I faney the rascal has some means
of tolling whiether the hut is occnpied hoefare he ventures out,
- © for ho has been watched for here.  You fellows had better hido
__in the trees, ina cordon round the hut.'?
“ And you 1" asked Blake.

st T(‘JM MERRY wng looking very refiective, He had

% 1 was thinking of getting on the roof heve," said Tom Merry,
‘nodding towards the gap overhead. ** You see that tres hides
“jt, and I should be protty safe there,”

o * You'd find it jolly cold.”
- “'Can’t be helped.™

: “ Will it bear {’our weight, do you think 7" Lowther aslked,
L Jooking very doubtiully ot the flimsy structure. :

. “ Yeg, I think so, It wouldn't bear a man, but I'm not o

Teavyweight, you know,"
~ “Ian good iden, if you can stick it out.” suid Blake.
. you may be there for hours, and then—"

“ But

" “0bh, I shall stick it out all xight 1
i * Then it's & go’
i'.:. Lowther and Manners hoisted Tom Merry up, and lic wis soon

«  erawling out upon the broken, tottering roof of the hut.
e Tt shivole n little ns he moved, but it held, and Tom thought
~#that it wonld bear him, [
“ . The hranches of the ovm‘han?mg troe drooped round him,
o and, though they were bare of folinge, they afforded o prm.t-;st
effectual ¢over. ¥ 4
** All right; Tommy 1"
AN pight,” eaid Tom Merry cheerfully, * Get into covor,
Kids, it's near the time Ferrers Locke will begin.”
- ‘Phe talk had boen in low whispers, The juniors left tho hut as
~ pilently na thely had entered it, md goon found cover in the weep-
jng bushes, Tt was uncomfortable work, bul there was nnthinF
W woft " about the juniors of St. Jim's. They had been through
‘worse experiences than that.
- Pom Merry remained on the watch. Hesoon found it extremely
cold on his perch. The snow had melted off the sloping roof;
“but it had 16t it damp and chilly, and the baro branches round
him were dripping@with moisture, He shivered several times,
but he did not think of giving in,

NEXT
THURSDAY :

.- Phere waos a sotnd in the deserted hut below hin,

'
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Agiin' and again the chime of the village elock floated to his

ﬁ:{? over the wintry woods. A bowr, and then anotlicr
1 v

He wad chilly and ersuiped, hut lis platk was s good as
ever, Ho waited and watched, his ey¢s on the pop which gzave
a view of the hut/ below. ! :

Suddenly le started, The roof shook as he did g0, and,
warned by that, he redinined quite still.  But his hearl was
beating hard. 1

He strained his eyves into the shadows below. They nemly
atarted from his hiead as he snw o buge flagstone in the foor rise,
n{)’imrnnl:l_y of its own aceord, and stand on’ end.  The stone wag
of hoge dimensions, and, as the end turned up, Tom noticed thot
the other end sank down. It svidently moyged upon n pivot.
The .stone was more than a f{oot thic!:, artly narrowed
at tho end te allow ita free play.

Tom Merry's heart heat, He understood now. This waes
some secret of the ald priory which had once stood upon the

spok. 1
The ruffian of Ryleonthe Wood had probably discovered: it

_ by chanee, or ho might have been a native of tlic neighbonihioad

at ono time, snd learned it -long ago, and now ranembercd i
and put it to use.

The stone rose on end, and an evil, mshaven face; with o
dirty fur eap over it, rose into view, Y

Tom Merry drew bis head quickly back fram the gap. Ho
hed secn enough, und he did not wish to vislk hetraying his pye-
senee.

o lieard footfslls below. The roffinn Jeft the hat, asnd
plunged into the wood. Toi Merry gaw that ho had o lavee
can in hig hand, and he guessed thot ho was going to the spring
for water. The spring was o good quarter of a mile from the
old hut, The ruseal disappeared, and Tom Merry dropped
from the roof into the hut,

His face was blazing with excitoment now.

He had discovered the socret. He bent and examined the
stone. It:did not move Lo his touch, and evidently there was
some way of blocking it which the ruffian knew.

) Tgm Merry stepped to the door of the hut, and waved lig
pand.

The juniors wers watching keenly, Figgine eamolinto viow,
and thon the othera one by Gne, and in a fow minutes they wore
gathered in fhe hnt.

* Keop ont of sight,"” whispered Tom Moy,

, I suppose 17 =

Blake und Figging had seen the rufiion.
witehing dilferent points.

Whiey wore @l eager (o know wWint the hero of he Shall lad
foarned.

Mo Merry quickly explained. v

“ My hot " said Blnke, “ Who'd have thought it 2 ‘

“ T did,” said Figgins. 2

* You saw hinx

The rest had been

““You remenber T said——-

' My dear Figgy, if T remembered all yon have said T should
Linve o hrain.box full of gilly fof——"

Y Oh, shut up 1? said Tom Merry.
T E'n,' ?I’

i _'ﬁﬂlah not 1"
pwompt action | "

** Look lore," said Tom Merry quickly. ** Ferrera Locke sl
his men nre beating the wouds for tsmt. raseal, and thoy've pretiy
cortain to fall in with him, or ot all events to frighten him back
to his laip."

“That's certain.”

* Ho'll come bunglitig back to his hiding-plnce as soon ns lio
soca he's being hunted for. He'll find us all hevo ready .ko
pounee upon him, That's my idea.”

** And o jolly goodl idea ton,” suid Blake heaytily.

" You see, il he gets down under that yi\-ating stono he
:ur\%v be nhle to fix it from below, and thee's pretty certain
to ho other outlets somewhere to the vaults underneath,” said
Tom Merry. * He musn't pass the stone, that’s all.”

“ @ood enough! I daresay Ferfors Locke will agreo that
it was the only thing to be dona if he were here,” said Lowther,
* As ho jan't, we must act upon our own judgment.”

“Yons, wathnh!”

" q'hen get back into the shadows here, He won't seo us
He's bound to rush right in, and go for the revolving stong,
and then wo can pile ougﬁim-—-—"

Y And collur him beautifully, Good! Hallo! Hark 1"

There was a sound of & distont shout ringing through the
winiry woods.

Tom Merry's eyes flashed.

' Thoy're after him alveady ™

Anothor shout, and the vinging binst of o wiistle,

** That's Ferrers Locke !

. The juniors of 8t. Jim's listaned with almost painful aogar
ness,  Tho crashing of thickets before a hurried runnes coms
to their ears, and then the ponnding of heavy fdotsteps,

“J5 this a thio fur

excloiined DPAvey,  “ Whis 18 a tige for
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Mhofoatataps, awilth mud showp, wore coming righit' lowards (ho
ald T, ;

“ Ho's coming "

* Ready !

Ihe juniors eranchod bk into the dim shadows of the Lot
Ay ikl did o tha donewas

Nofrow vk esds entnis bl Tiepwy foobfalls, and pow e
oonld Near the Jibourad hreathing of the ranner.

From the distanco muother shontraug, * .

A bnudy form, o avil face wmider 0 fur cap, loemed du e
doorwny of the bute The e, pasnting, dashold i and
flicesy himsell 4owards the revolving stono.

S Collar D b !

A yell ond aovughoof feets . The rufiian tripped over anoubs
stretehed foot adbffell headlongy and ag fie foll ning juniers
sprawled oll ovor [im. : i

With ' berrible curse he atvove Lo rise.

Pony Movyy grasped him madl Leld by dews, ond the jusiors
inspite of Tis Stingeles, soized hin by the limbs and elotling,
annd hawas pinned a::wn fost. Y

" Got Him "

S or me go !

CNat half 1
o o Mevry voloasorl ane Tipad, and-pub the whistle to his
lipa B blew i lowd end eleae Blast which rane far through
Lhi woods, ] :

It wis aoswered by the deteative’s whistle nud o singiog
ahout,

S Nyt ra coining e Eot

e Pl hﬁm‘ﬁ the wopds, . lie eenowed iz stragzloz:
Althongh the odds were sa hosvilyagainst hioe he was so porwer-
tul nd =0 desporate that he nedrly sneceednd in gotting loage.
Bnt the juniors woro on theii tgdllo too, and they pited on hin,
anll bare him down agnin by sheer waight,

1Mo gasped and oo?lap‘wd. and after Lhat hig strogeling was
feoble, thougiz it stil cohtmund.

W gound of footstops could now ho hoard npproaching
the hat, and Tome Merry Inaked up to the dovie.

I"eyrars Loeko jooked .

AL T aoo you liaves Nip |12

* Nathing slea o be done, =ix'
=l e Bet T esoepe. Fhers”
o (s .

e detortive nodiled. -

U L afendd T ahould e Toan angry if any of yan lad Leo
Iuwet," hevsnid. * Flowever, all's wall shint s well 11

Lot sue—leb me go b ™

gl Mom Meeeye. " Thownas
Sieeretaviay o boce ascdoy

He stoopady and eilnked the hondeulis an the wiista of (hp

vy swrithiing rullia,
Wonodl. :
‘I thought #0. Ben the Punclicy, T thaughi o8 mneh."
" Yould—you'd never have winglit 1ie,!" gasped the prizoner,
£ 14 was theso imps i

Meviers Eocke lnughed. Y = b ol B

“Yos, T owe n fereat doid 6 fhem,”" he vemorled, - Bub
Nou wan't trouhle the world again for some time £ enuie,
Titemd Bon,  And posw’ we Tipde vou, you oy ns woll sl
uz the wayinto that don of yours, fa we want the loot teo.'

Wil ik ] 3

" W ahdl saon otz soid Fereers Locke cheerfully,

e fueod fo the keepers, who were gleellly ecowding into

Ll Tk, f i
Pisleo Lin awny, v good fellows,  T1e's [he ciphit mun.'
Phe vuffen dissppesced in thio grip of three of four stovdy
(#llows,  Phero was po more hoape for hin. Lo prison e
Ky titsnrvail awaited him,  He would not, as the detocdive
SEaid, proable e world seain for same yeaks o dome,

Feirers Docke shook Dnnuls weitl Pom Aovey,

U Yo'y done well, Meiey ! Tig oxcdlpiinedl. * And s6 have
flie vest,  You have sueccodnil, though yon have done more
thon I baegained for, T s petting o vort denont sewmed
for the paet T hava saken in this case, thiough I shall not recgive
Ejust yer, but thot is ae reason swhiy T ghoulidn't hand over
youe share it onees,”

Wha juniors Iooked af ane another. -

Non undiesstand,’t daid Perrers Locke, ™ thal this does
oo eome frome me. Labonld nob sl you, byt offoeing: lo pry
for feiencly help, Tvis simphy your sleeeo of the vewnsd, to wlich

v you neoanore tliin ontilad.  ¥ou need litwe noscruples what.
everibaul bnking it 1 give you e word ohoul Wt

Uk yoit, s sadl Toln Mevky, speokioe for the et
“We kgwow wo oan trst o ot and, ns o stler of foes,” e
went on feankly, * the tin will coone in vy vselid, os we'ee all
stony hrolke,”

Wlie qloteetivo Aniled,

B gl thny pod il be bonefitod Ly i, ab a¥l ovents™

he said,
iuna and nine shillings, and

Holoaked ot the beardod facy, sl gava

Al e gonnted onb nine saveraiy
mach al the juniees found hupself eichor by apiines.

N ;
THURSDAY ;

-

Cthedy,  Some of thein are broke, seme have enly n lsible dade
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CITAPTER 12, IEe
Just Like Tom.

L]
OM MERRY and his frionds roturned to 8b. Jim’s 'n little
Intor in high spirite. They were lnughing and ballany
; gaily 02 Eipy camo into the micicnl gatewny of
coleee, After tho long ]p:-niml_ci't'zl.mim- il wins i Plensure fo i
i fnds agoine  Aftor Delng ™ stony,” withont either cash uye
wendit, it wis unjlnyalzlc to feel that Ghoy eaalll ovdeavhinl they
Liker mycthe fuck-shop, and give five rein to their hospitalip: -
mclinations iy standiog feeds i (ho sbudies, -
Wl inyo i vend vipping e nosw to iialse np G famistiing
g0 long, " Baid Mo Morey, — We'll stoud thoe At fead.” *
£ And we'll stand The wecond, " gaid Wigeing e
“Nighto 1 grimed' Bloke, “dond we'll “stand the thieds ™
Then wolll sbart again feom the boginpine, 1 g sce Fotgs ©
Wynu's eyes begiuning ko gliticr alrendy.” I
“Well, U've bpon atorved Iately,' swid Tt
admit it's g epleondil prospeet, and T fell vou,
o jrstice ) Ve foed, — Uanpl timé, Dauppose 1”7
* ¥Yes, mthoe Time. tooget eloaund  befora e,
Tullo, Gore, ofd chap | Whats the mukter swith you 2 A
Cgre waa poesing theu, withes faso set g svehite aa olinlls.
Figaing anid Lo, looked ot iy eudionsly na thay swallisd ot
torwes e New Hovae, -
P difh not like Gare, and ad oot Boen svell treated by hing
Bub his bl wos tonelied now. Lo would have stood by his: =
bittevest anooy in blie liowe of neod. vty
Clopo gave lim o savnge lools, and strade o), o
Pom lonked afeor bim. 2 -
Y Keep on, yon foeflows," Ko shisperod, 0 want Lo speat 1 ¥
Giore,
Hgertor let (o sulky bratoinlons,™ aid Monty Towther, «
Buk W ohoyod, wnd tle g‘nuju"i‘s went ol to olowr ow
she oy trices of the hont bheough the wet and ey woogls

s o

. ‘-‘.ﬁr i

- Wynn. Tk’
Merry, 1 ahait

ML

» 1
s R ¥

white F'on Meery hureied sitor his old oy, d 8
1 Eny, Gore,! he anid, tepping i on the shoulder, s o8
anytinng the mattor § % ) >
Ciore stapped, and snopped lis toetiu s S
S ¥ e, confommd you, and. it's all pone faults 1 Gmbe yomth S
“What have b danes ™ - T :

“ Wothing.,  Whel e s fallowieg me fior ¢
fer 1 supposo you wanl Lo gl o yor (. '
Tom turnod rod. - -

ST think yow mighe Jamw o Wb tae trayg fhac, oo, ) tll‘"ﬂj"{’
g hose L ool baeve ghf S duks iy sarl of touble, hus
Sy 1 bo glndd trehEtp viou! o

* ¥You emu't ! You're stouy lioke, sime as T oam added =
Clogo, with nswvnge Nigh. biiey

X5 it monoy, thon ¥ asked Taw, his fingers tonching (hng <0
soyoreien and fhe shilling Hod Iy undor his bandindus pockeg S8

“¥es T-—I—hnt what's the good of telling you? Youw o o
wentldn 't holp me i you' emild.* ey

Sl e, and see”

e
b2

SRkt Hve boenq fool,  You koow T wad aoblod yéabior- #
iy L N

% i -
Bryiny brolils,

5 e man has been eaptured tobg! ==
dore’a fnoe brightonod with o gleamg of hopa, =
SNt gool devs, Was Gy money found ! Hell el r
ek . s
P Moy ook is hisad, st i:
' No, the dotective found o lof of loat, bub the money wad | A

hidden somewheve, and tho raseul rafised to spoadi
found.!

Giirn gave i groan. =k

A wdght buve known it Tom eabned Then the tolo eloms
oul i anouthursts, **Fhev wore twittiog me with sob standing S5
i foed when T ]'rl‘ﬂ.lhlf:i:rd. il I atuoid it st wight gnd van u];;_m]_
acconunt with Danie Tagaled. ™ Th conws to over 8 pound. Sl
't Rnow Libad heen robbel, you does She neves
wirountbs atd she thonghit T had Teft the mongy fo ne
Sntoatie heeed to-doy that T L) Lozt all phio money. aned
Teaaitio.  She gava she's going to. the Heold unless
bofore' five n'aloek.

S andisnn can'v 1Y

S om0 conrse Dosn'l 1oy ateny L
I"va Deeon treating,

Lt a1

35 0
I piy. pe o
SR

iy
Auned Wl phose dade.
ton, won'l leud me soaylin v e n,{a};,ﬁj_?"‘_
awan't part ap wichuite & lnope Mellish hns o sovoomign he had D80
fromy hils faklior, il e logi's elanged ds aet, Dub Die swon's |
Yond it oo e olben enls g
Wory Mezrry ponld ol Delp aniting alichtle,  Gore's mnk
fo ahine &5 oo leader ) theSohool Hotse had nol prospered,
wits & heay e foll nfter his absafd aics ond iteplonoe, A
N eppase b seer very funny 4o yven,!” sald Gore, grinding
his kesnh, 03 hoceaugdh the wailes = 4 might lires knowi——
* Sorry,! gaid Tom Mercy, T did not mean tosmile.. Hiw
mauch do you owe Dame Taggles 1 ’
¥ One pound and nineponce-halfpenny.”’
Tam's ‘lmml eamne out of his pocket with two coins in it. I
was a wrench.  The money had hoen hardly and faivly cnened,

3 E;*
b
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NEXT
THURSDAY :

¥

‘Lﬂ It-was all thint stood Between L npd the stato of * stonis
=i for sonie tine to coiite:  But TOm was gancrons (o a fiunlt,
There yon are,” ho said, ummting tho coins hastily into the
d of the astonished Clore. * That's all right,”
I—1 ray, Merry—1—1 can't—"
" Yos, you can.  That's all right.’”
- And Tom M darted off, Gore stood Jooking almost
upidly at the coins in his palm, and as he realised what they
Tivant to him, the weight lifted from his heart, And s he looked
r Lam Merry, it is probable that the cad of the Shell felt more
ianied of himself than he had ever felt in his life hofore.
ostood for sope yunutos afiér Tom Moy had vonighed inle
chool House, Then he made his way to the tuck-sliop,
lom Merry entered his study.
Oh, here you are,” exclsimed Lowther. ‘' Cash up, welre
to dub up fivo bob ench and have a good spread, to mule
or lost time, What's the matter 9

“\" SKIMPOLE'S LITTLE SCHERE.” rom mufnFa EcSBornays.

His olinmes did uot ask any questions;  Thoy exclianged o
primace, preciy well guessing how Ui mublor stood, as Huels as
to say that it was just lile Tom Merry,  And the subject dropped.

ame Toggles, who had just been greatly relisved by tlo
settloment of her account by CGoro, was suill furtlier dolighted
by the inrond the chums of the Shell made upon her stores.
Prompt to time came Blake, Herries and D'Arey to Tom Merry's
study, and they found a riqpin tea all rondy. A minute Iater
Figgima & Co. eamo in, and the slicerful glow of the five, the glanin:
of the whito cloth and crockery, and the frageant eniell of the
newly made ted, brought smiles to thoir faces, especinlly to the,
plump visage of h‘nttyﬁ'i’ymt. Ten that evening in Tom Merry's
study wos first-rate, and all the more enjoyuble beeause it
marked the end of the painful experienco the juniors had had of
being ** Btony Brolke.

TUE ERD.

(Another tale dealing with Tom Morry nex?

You'll inve to stond it, kids,” said Tom Menry, colouting,  Thursday., Order your copies In uadvitnce, FPrics
Lmake iz up lates, of conrse.  T—1"m stony azam.” One Halfpenny.) .
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The ONLY NEW AND ORIGINAL SCHGOL VALE by this famous author,

READ THIS TIRST!

pipest Hleadland iy a laege schoo! standing in an exposed
fon uf Byitsin's coust.

arful storm is raging outside, when Cyril Conway
err Ludvig, who is taking the class for ('Ivnrmnn, that
soa from the window o ship beiug deiven ashore. Dr,
anan, the hesdmastor,” Flerr, Ludvig, aud the boys
sdiutely make their way fo the cliff, but on reachin
 thoy find that the ship has sunk. Ilowaver, the Hen.
rumental in saving a little black boy. Ho is taken
o schi and money fo the smount of £1,000, with a
t thatit may be used for his up-bringing, is found on
A medionl man examiues the nigger, and he finds the
hos had such o shock to his sysfem ss to affect all
ory of the past. TIé does not even remember his nanie,
lio EHend lonyes it to the Loys to re-christen hin.
o lengthy discussion, Billy Barnes and.Cyril decido
mlﬁg their now sohaolmnte Snowy White Adonis

e ig tnken as o fnge bly Graft, o bully,

night Venus and Cyril make their way to Craft's
Aintending to play a trick on him. They oropt noise-
' into the passage, and then Cyril lighted his lantorn,
ed the way to the small room which 'f}rnft had to him-

tausly opeuing the door, he stale hito the room, and in
Bt fime rotornad with o goldd witteh and a0 alanun

(Nt go an with s staitiy)

) Graft Gets on Unpleasant Surprise.

ou see, Venus, my child,” urmured Cyril, “CGraft
ot know the timo to-morrow.  Wa take #he liborty of
this alurum to a quartor to five instond of a quarter
g%, Then wa will put the hands on an Jicur. You have
b careful liow you do it, or the giddy thing will go off,
hat would wake the sleoping bosuty,” = =

il succeeded all right, thon he Ru_f» Graft's watch an
fust, so that it should agree with the clock, Next he
it back into the raom, and replaced the watoh and elock,
Lsuceceded  in closing tho door without nwaking the
s all right, my Snowy While Adonis Venus; tha plot
1! Leave the rest to mo. And just you romember this,
waka anything liko early, woke me. Tl do the samo
m, but I'm nob elways cortain. Idowover, when I have

B
UNSDAY:

-

“Y By S. CLARKE FiCOK,

-“-'-'.‘]‘”li”ii liko tlier presout on wmy aufud, ‘T dzn geoerully
wake!!

“If ])'ou wore to sieep widout gny clothes aber you i
pight holp, "egeciully if jl froozes in 'de norning.™ by

" A good idea; all the same, I would sather not {0
il is tho sort of case where Nature must take ifs course.”

As & matter of fact, Cyril woke at half-past four, and ik
i considerablo amount of diffieulty ho aroused Venus:

_+* Don't see much sense in do trick 1" growlod thut woi iy,
““Fink I'd rather play it lo-morraw or soma oder mornitz. '

*“Just as you please!" exclaimed Cyril. “I have ynt
evervthing nicely planned for this morning.”

“ft's 5o eold.!

“Wou will find it wirm ono
of you, T zhall he able to fin
Nou will golice’ thoi
soconds |

Venus only waited till he henrd the rattle of the erockery,
and then he was out of bed in an instant, while ho dressad
ns hurriedly as lo possibly could. 5 <
. "“This way, you shivering boauly ! exclaimed Cyril, lead-
ing him from the dormitery. “T nover knew such n ehap as
you are for feeling the cold, Graft will focl it directly.
Now, firo away at his door! Thunder at it till he comes ont
to punch your hend, and when ho goes in again rostart tho
thundering. Dodge him when bo comes out, then follow hin
to the bath-room. Understand 2

HYew I owishodis chimate wag made hotbor !
adl snitable Lo my constitudion '

e will waem youw ap, of youw fol him cateh gon B
vhservad Ceril,

But’ Venus was nol so simple as ihat.  Tlo kicked at (o
door until he heard Geaft rattle the handie, and thon i
bolted, and bawled oul that it was time fo gof up.

Tl door was shul with o slam, and then Vetus Rickod ol
it agnin.

“Get np, dere! Time fo mot apl
oneo: more ! s 2

Muttoring thmgﬂ., Graft came onl in his pyjamas, and
made his way to the bathireom.  As lie shut aud locked the
door, Cyril emerged from the clothes cupboard, and fastened
a piece of cord from the handle of tlie bath-room deer (4
that opposite.

“You soe now what the cord s for,”" whispered Gasla
“Hark ot him filling his bath, [ wonld oot nind betSine
that he hes hot the slightest dntention of petting inte it

I whin t,lu-?_tlml'or oty huidl
W waterivg sin the deri.
if you are dot ont of bed iu =«

ot an

i, gelly! Ty olf

“ SHIMPOLE'S LITTLE SCHERE.”  zom mefnda EcBotnays.



Tivery Thursday,

Now, you obasrve, T place these steps in front of the door—
cno! That will enablo mo to see through that littlo saitare
oponing above the door. T think it is for ventilation, or
else to malke surc that no one is being drowned. Now, this
is tho fire-hoso, and when I hold 9‘1 my hnnd you turn this
little wheal round as far as it will go. The effoet of that
will e that a mighty torrend of wator will como along the
hose, and if I mim anything like straight—why, Graft is
iu:a?]*v to get wot. Do you think you understpnd that littlo
(4] L1

““ But won't do floor ob de barf-room get wetb?" .

“I wouldn't be a bit surprised if it does; but, then, thnt is
nlwu‘yn the oase whon we havoe a bath. _You soe, it is built
on tho lines of gotting wet, so thoro will be no damnge fo
speak of. T shall lot Graft know fhat Toam the divector of
tho hose. Io hus got the gas alight, so wo shall seo him
nicely. Be roady now. I will talk to him a little before I
squirt at him.’

Cyril ascended the stops, and gazed at the bather (hrough
the opening. ST

*1 say, Graft," he oxelaimed, ©you are an awiul humbug,
you know ! You are nol having a cold bath. Why, you sre
washing your face in the warm water!"

' *“You insolent young scoundrel, T will mulks you sorry for
this| How dare you come here?”

* Thoro's not the slightest dangoer, my good young man!
You soo, 1 hayo fastened you in. You can’t possibly get
out. ¥ou have often bmgf]fd that o cold bath in tho winter

most invigorating, and thut it is a_thing you nover miss.
Now, I am not gomg to leb you miss it_this morning, I
intend that you shall have a eold bath. I want you to be
;ﬂ“EM"'md' and 'm going to :nvsiomrc you until you will

ink you are nnother peraon, which would bo n yery lucky
&hinﬁ for all concorned. You will notice that I have the
firo-hoso hero.  Well, I am

0 ) ing fo s:ﬁlirt at you. I tell you
this so that you anay not be taken by surprise. You lnd
Botter hold on to something, beeguse I have an iden the
wator is coming with a pretty good rush. Ready? Go!"
The next moment a m:g&lit_v torrent of water caught Graft
. in the chest with a foroe thdt pinned him against the end of
tho bath-room; thon the wild yell he uttored was drownod by
the torront. 1le went down on the floor in n hoap, and as
Lo ‘erawlad about on his hands and knees in his vain attempt
to oscape tho forelul torrent, Cysil followed him up. Thore
was f‘.\_naihva! no uson&)n}_' :

*“I think that will do " exolnimed Cyril, “ Do stop that
noiso, Graft! -I am only invigorating you! Wlat—drown-
ing you? Not a bit of it! It is doing you all the good in
the world. T'll warrant this is the first cold bath you have

“THE GEM”
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Mopps Comes to the Rescue,
“ Thiy woy, my dear Bnowy White Adonis Venue,” murm
Cyril. * Wo ean wateh procoedings nicoly from this clotl
cupboazd ! ** ¥ :
'Was tinking weder it would not be better to hal' sa
hiding-place whove dere’s a sort ob retroat,’ obuerved ¥
shaking his woolly pate. ** You see, if Graft happens to
in hore, he's likely to ses ue, and dero won't be any rotrs
‘seopt in fonvnni direction." :
* Well, he will be so jolly cold that he won't want to
abiout looking for us. You cnn bet lie has had the besh
biith that e hins ever taken in his little lifo. Tho wator .
out of thnt fire-hiose with foree, I can tell you, and he would s =
oblo to tell you the same.  Hork at him wranehing at tl HOFs. ¢
I ahouldn’t wondor if he breaks tho cord dirsctly—at len
ho dotsn't break that he ia likely to break the hondle o
He's smnshed something now. It's the cord—and
ho oomes | "
Girafy strodo u{; to the cupbonrd, the door of which wa
guiteclosed, Heo must have seen those two worthis i
but ho never uttered a word. He meroly glnred ab them
fow momonts, aud thon ho entored his roow. e )
** Ah, ho's going to make it hot for us't" murmtred
* Waell, you must pay for your fun in this colloge, and o
docan't hurt vory muoohs
“'Spoct it will hurt rader more dan I shall eare for,” mu
Venua ; " but [ don't 500 de sonsp ab gotting dnt licking."
“Neithor do 1," observed Cyril.  * It won't do mo a b
good, nnd I wowld much rathor be without it ; but, don't
see, I have alopped about forty gallons of water on the flog
the! bath-room, and ‘that is almost bound to show whes
masters ﬁo in.' . -
T fink do beat ting wo can do is to hinb dat slop clenred
anid Vonus, “‘Just you wait hers for two-freo minutus, o
will seo if Ieaw induce Mopps to clesr ibaup.' £
T would liko to hear your conversation,” aaid Cyril, £
ing Venus to ths portor's lodgo. It will b interesting
way and noothor.  Mopps is sate to like the job." ]
** Giot out of my room, yow vermin {" howled Mopp
woy of & morning grecking.” 2k
i Doro's a little job I want yout to undertaio, Mopps,” B
onts. :

moes> f;’lit"nr. vou black maggot. T ain't undertalsng -un;—'.-*

“aly

o But dore's some money attached to dis job." _
“Woll, of course, that mokes a differonce,” said Moppe,

* I'm uot too proud to undertake work, so long ns it's he

and well paid for.,"

taken Sensan.
water "

“Don't seam to ba able to manago it muttersd Venus.
“1 tink it has qot stuck 1" | 3
: ly coon, you are turning it on! Turn it the

 Why, you a1
other &i}’;"
“0Oh,
or 7
“Yes; that's ﬂll right !
olse sot you at liberty.

Have & qoocl rub down;
you nead it I'll eomo and
givo you another bath to-
morrow  morning, I'm
detormined that you shall
bo properly invigorated!”
* Mhen = Cyril hurried
down, coiled up the hos

yomoved the stops, an

bolted ; while Graft raved
at the top of his voice to
be leb oul.

Mow, the only party at
all lilely to irouble to let
him out in that part of the
building was Here Ludyig.
Heo TIapt in 'tthob _l;DOII.I
oxnotly opposite, but as
‘tha handle of his door was
Ifastonod  to that of the
bath-room, he was quite
unable to go to the reseue.

Ho shoutad to be lat out
nenrly as londly as Geaft
did, then the worthy Cer-
man  bocame  disgusted
nwith  the matter, He
tumbled into bed again,
ieoverail his head over with
ithe Lad-clathes, and went
1o sleep.

e

I sy, accn’t you turning off ithat

dat how it goea? All right! Now, wo'm gotting
Ta-ta, Graft!

You might be crass, you know, and
" thore wonld be no egense 'in letting you lose your temper.

g«-c-weo-ceo-ovo-oneocnmo-ooo-mmooa

SIS AISISICAT BSOS

ob hoya to masko it splash.

fivo shillings.”

I will lat someono

i WHOMTO WRITE 70: The Editor, -
SOEM " I.Ibrar{. 2, Carmelite Houso,
Carmelite Streel, London, who will be

| plensed to hiear from you,

e

“SKIMPOLE'S 'LITTLE - SCHEME.”

Skimpole, one of Tom Merry’s schoolmates, geis
the idea that he should reform matters in general,
and the Prefects and Masters of St. Jim's College in
particular. He is an enthuslastic chap is Skimpole,
and you will laugh at his endeavours to carry out his
theorles, Among otherlittle things Arthur Augtstus
D’ Is designated as *‘ A Bloated Aristocrail™
Dreadfull THE EDITOR.
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* You muat know perfoctly well dat when boys go inf
barfroom dare must be one or two splsshes wid de w
Water will splaail, "cos it's its nature—de somp as it is do ul
Now, I hab fivo shillings
which I ain’t got any particnlar use for, and I was
suggest dat you had bettor mop up do splashes, and

“ Al right.  Give me the five shillings now, and T will
oloar up tho mess 03 soon 8s T've had :
 Can't quite make dat ealonlation,” growled Venus. *

de job dono straight away, and don’t want to pay for

. Wo_ moy
. up do splashes.

- flannel; or sometin

' then he wont do

‘butii-room.

my brenkinat."

hab seon it ‘dono
sntisfastion.'

to be done at all; %
we'm going to got n
L s woll
widout do Inbotir ob ol

want is a poil and ns

dat.  After . all, |
aplazhos don't count

Y Well, I'll do 1&
promise to pay
bob."

“Youn sholl get .
right if you clear
properly.” -

Moppa fixed his oge
Venus for n momy

the nocosznry articl
tho chums lod him

(Another long: fnat
this splundid. school &
next Thursday's numbezd |
oridar your copy of th
advanoe.) i
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uzzle| [s s <o ruicentes] [See It?
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® @0, |PEEEINISE]e To a0 S [T a0
new and orlginal yuezle for hraioy {mo{dm You hayve never scen it before. We will give £100 l}.‘l_?_ssh to thoss persons who
lie nparest corract solutions and fulfil the canditions of {he contest. Above, youeee thiceo lines divided into seéotions, with dots
cction, Each line of dots m]n:lu the nnme of o elty in the United Kingdom. The numbor of dote i each seotion ‘represents the
of aletter b the alphabet. ** A" is represonted Ly one dof : ** B* by two data; “ 0" by three, &o. Thus in the top line in the first
are ave tivolve dots; o that is L, the twelfth lebter In the alphabet. Now study i oul for yourself, 'We cannot give a fucther clue,
it, and yap can win o cash prize with a littlo ingight, or if not cash, a Gold:Cased Lever Wateh or real Diamond '“EF'
3

e8 1o try. On receipt of =olution e sead particilovd of the Prize Award—Address: Blake & Co. 92,
duit Stoeet (Dopt. 26), LONDON. - :

w- . g

BiYa "8 0 P,00 foo%Faln e =g ¢

Next Thursday's Cowvex -

Tom Hierry’s
~., Schooldays.




NEW
ISSUES
OF

|“THE BOYS’ FRIEND’
LIBRARY

| LION AGAIR

No. 23:

BEAR. |

A :

Thrilling Tale

of the Adventusg
of i

Ferrers Lord, Rug
Thursion, & Ching-1
by 4

Sidney Drew.?

=

No. 34 :

NELSON LEE'S

NOW |
ON
SALE. |

A "
Christmas
~ and
New Year's
Story of the.
. Great Detective,

—

PETE’S
CHRISTMAS.

An
Absolutely
NEW

S. Clarke Hook.

RIVAL. - #1

EACH |
VOLUME §
CONTAINS |
o =120

PAGES. 1}
HANDSOME &
COLOURED |
COVERS. |

&




