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D’Arey craned his neck to look round the stack. **You wottah!" he growled, ¢ You uitah wottah!
You think you've gotl me, do you?"”
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NEXT
THURSDAY :

“SKIMPOLE'S -GRUSADE.”

A Splendid Tale of :
Tom Merry & Co.

D’-ARCY’S MISADVENTURES.

A Double-length Complete Tale of Tom Merry-& Go. By MARTIN-CLIFFORD.,

CHAPTER 1.
D'Arcy is Mysterious,

" TARCY 1"
There was no reply. Arthur Augustus D'Aroy,
the awell of the School House at Bt. Jim's, waa
- walking in the guadrangle, his hands deop in his trousers

pc;fkotu. and his brow screwed up into an expression of intense
reliee

“1)Arey !
D'Aroy evidently did not even hear. Ho walkod on, without
looking to right or left, and 'lom Merry stared ofter him in

amazement.
** D’Arcy 1 "' he called out, for I,ho third time.
But Arthur Augustus did not turn his hoad.
* Well, m L only hat | ' murmured Tom Merry, pa‘l%g
at on

the elegant form of the swell of the School Houso,

ANOTHER TALE OF TOM MERRY NEKT THURSDAY

No. 17 (New Series).
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7, woe them.

w1 Wall, T like that | said Monty Lowther indignantly. "' You

I

earth's the matter with Gussy ? Is he in love again, or ia ho
thinking out a new pattern in fancy waistcoats, I wonder 1"
"' Anything wrong, Tom t "
"Manners and Lowthor came by under the old elms in the
nclrangle at 8t. Jim's, and they stopped at sight of Tom Merry
F.r n'fd open-mouthed after Arthur Augustus, Tom Morrys
1 r.l‘on‘s know,” he replied. " Did you soo Gussy pass juat
now 1’
““ No," said Lowther. ** Hallo, there he ia!"
* He's turning back. Just wateh him." i
Arthur Augustus D'Arcy had ronchoed the end of the row of
olm troel:, and hmod m“miln abraptly am.; was stalking
-back. He waa ap) y not g anywhoro, but just
to and fro under the trmwhlno ho thoJ::ghb out some w’el.:"l:;
problef, . % 3
WT})M looked at one another and grinned.
Arthur A bus had his eyes fixed on the ground, and did not
‘was marching straight towards thom, his brows
intense thought.

Mont: or, with o low chuckle; stepped right into the
poth of the swell of St. Jim's. Unless D'Arcy looked up, ho
was cortain’ to run right into Lowther, and undoubtedly that
would have tho offect of startling hiin out of his brown study.

. * Oma._hundred pounds 1" D'Arcy muttered the words
aloud as he came noarer,

Mont{jl.owthm‘ stood like a rock, and the rapt swell of St.
Jim's did not look up. He walked right into Monty Lowthor,

d biffed w irahest with lerablo violenco.
¥ Lowther AL !oql'h Iy avid e+ braodd himeai<
o stand stood it. 1t Arthur Augustus was taken by
‘l:rlb. and-he gave a ery and ‘hack several paces,
an ﬂm-ll{ sat down in the quadrangle.
As his h wore in his trousers pockets, and he omﬁd 1;?#
: W, 0}

aug

etill wrinkled

h:l:?\ilcl not save hiim ;:Ilu Ao
) § .an s e,
5 v S T the Bt Dk o
“ Bai Jove!" he
“ m. M ! " -
" A D'Arcy, “' T wish yon would not get in the
way, hah, You have weally given me a most unpleasant

bump on the beastly gwound, and thwewn my nerves into quite
[} ﬂ:gfsb L = !

ran right Inwo a chnr. and nearly knock him over, and then
d\:igt so much as apologise.’

*Arcy extricated his hands from his trousers pockLets and
seramblod up,

** Weally, Lowthah, if yoﬂgﬂ it like thatem—''

“ How do you expect me to put it 1" said Lowther.  * I'm
waiting for the aj W ?

“ I am extwemely sowwy, Lowthah, that I walked into you,”
said Arthur Ay, who was never kngwn to fail when it
came to a question of politeness. ** I am weally vo;y BOWWY.
But T wish you had not got in my way. You have intéewwupted
my twain of thought.”

* What_the dickons are'you thinking about, Gussy ?" de-
manded Tom Merry. * I Spoke to you threo times and you
never answorod,”

“T an sowwy to havo appeahed so wude, Tom Mewwy."

“ But what's tho matter ! "

** Oh, nothin',"

i ph. T know what it is 1" exclaimed Monty Lowther, with
grin. .

Arthur Augustus looked at hlm‘ﬁkskly. worewing an eyoglass
into his right eye in erder to acan/ '}uﬂ_o,c‘. expression botter.

* What do you meun, Lowthah t I am #ure thay you
know nothin’ at all abouat the deah o o

. Oh...“u. I1do. You've met s girl named Ethel again.”

¢ Lowthah——""

* And you're in love.” 7
“Nothin' of the sort,” said Arthur A:Fum- indignantly.
“T am far too busily occupied for any fwivolous nonsense of
that sort, I assuah you. And I weally wish you fellowa would |
not keep on insinuatin® that I fall in love as a mattah of habit,

1 have only been in love thwoee timea in my life."’

“ Only 1" roared Tom Merty. ** My hat! T suppose throe
times is & pretty liberal allowanco for a chap rising fiftoen.”

* Weally, Tom M &

“ But il you're not in love, what's the giddy trouble t"
asked Manners. * What do you mean by going about wrapped |
in thought, and biffing on to the chest of a chum of mine, it
you're not in love.”

“ That's my littlo scewet.”

* Now, look here, Gussy,” said Monty Lowther, persuasively,
Ya chap like you ought not to start ing secrets. You
know we take a fatherly interest in you—

D'A his eyeglass tightor into his eye and gave
Lowther s withering look, =

* Lowthah, I that wemark as widicnlous.
pewwaps & month oldah than I am—'

mliliar: A TALE OF TOM MERRY, "2

You are

pr—_——

" . » by
** Nearly flve woocks,” said Lowthor soverely.
“ That i1s not enough——"" !
“ Wao take all you Fourth Form kids under our’ V! 0Xe
plained Lowther,” * Now, tell us what the mattef is, Gusay,
and wo will set it right. BJmuk to mo as you would to your
mother or your Aunt Selina.” ¢ ‘
D'Al:x glared at the facotious Lowther
* Weally, Lowthah, T wegard you a8 an impertinent beast.’
‘* Ob, said toarfully. * Whon I'm

rotten 1 "' owther,

taking a fnther!yulntcrmb in you, too. & that what you call

grateful, Guasy Y.
' I wogard you—— / -
* Then you won't confide to us the ssepet of your little bosom ?
You won't tell us why you were mutbering abgué @ hundred
puu“:!.n " =4

' m{ started. % }
** Weally, I should not have guspected you chaps of playin’
the eaveadwoppah.” : X y :a

“ Don't be an ass, Clussy,” -said Tom Morry. ,"n'n‘oonldn'b

hclP hearing you muttering,” i

' I accept your explanation.’ el

“* Rats 1 " ) N

* But pway leave mi# #lone now,"”. said D'A; 8 wave
of the hand. “ T am in' oq.b a woathgh M,

and your pwescnee distwacts me.'
** What's the problom 1"
“ It\ &I-Id be no

bote. W oo

A" ¥ ywell; yolt ohooly. ye
** Pway do not use any dp)

T shall be eompelled to thwi
disturb oy twain of thought.

X ‘?%wk here, Gussy—" t
way

wing off, boys. g B

"Pho Torsible Threo lookod af one anothes expressively. Thero
was evidently something on D' Arey's mind=—some sccret he was
greatly interestod in, and which he did not intend to confide to
the-chuins of.the Shell.

““Let'a bump him in the fountain ? " wae Monty Lowther's
suggostion, '

Y Arey retreated a step.
* Pwey don'’t be &

lin' you, deah boys, even if Tivero
j uld be far above

B
obwious epithets, dém'm
you, nn;r;hab would howwibly
I wish you weuld wun away and

iat you won't toll us.”

* Yaus, wathah !”

T

** After the careful way wo've t nd guided your
baby footsteps in the way that W“ﬁ me'" .

*“ Oh, pwa{' don’t wot'! I wounlly wish you would take your
doparture. You aro wowwyin' me, and intewwuptin' my
twain of thought."

Tom Morry laughed.

“ We tustn't interrapt his train of thought,” ho exclaimed.
* The result might be serious in a :‘:lgﬁy brain like W, It
he were to burat anything there, t| might be a flood."

' Oh, weally, Tom Mowwy-——==""

* Come along, kids, and leave him to ut his g

The Terrible Three walked away. Arthur Ag 3 103
gazed after thom vacantly for & moment, and then his eyeglass
dropped to tho ond of its cord, and ho thrust hia hands into his
trousers pockets again, and resumed his paciug undor the trees.

The chums of the Shell looked back, and saw. him to
and fro, hi# forehead wrinkled and his eyes on the d.

* My hat ! ”* said Tom . *There's something working
in Gusay’s mighty brain, and I'm r1ly eurious to know what it
is.  You never know what that as: Ening to do next."”

“ Let's go and’ ask said Lowther. ¢ He's sure to
Krtar" o e

¢+ M & "6 \.:l." fsﬂ e - “‘M

) ided. 3
And the chums of the Shell made their way without dolay
to Study No. 6, in the Bchool Houso of Bt. Jim's, occupicd by
the finous quartette, Blake, Herries, Digby, and D'Arey ; and
found Juck Blake alone there.

—

CHAPTER 2.
D'Arey’'s Brilliant Idea.

ACK BLAKE was mending a flshing-rod. He looked up,
Q]] and took a tighter grip upon tho thickeat part ofgit, as he
saw the Terrible Threo looking in at the door.

There were very often strained relations between the gerribla
Three and the chums of Study No. 6. But on this occafign the
visit was one of amity. Tom Merry waved his handn re-

assurance, and walked into the study, followed by Manners and
Lowther.

* Hallo, Blake, I sec you're busy.” )

“ Yes,” said Blake amiably ; * silly asses keep on coming
in and interru t.inql me, you know,”

Tom Merry laughed.

‘ Have you scen Gussy lately 1"

axo A STORY OF ALAN WAYWARD.
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| «I wegard you as a pair of wottahs!” aald D'Arey. - '

“Yos; he wont out just nfter tea,’ asaid Blake. * Do you
want him ? I think he's reading somewhore.”

* Reading ! " said Lowther. * What's he reading t "

Blake chuckled.

“ HBome stuff about Sherlock Holmes. He's studying the
methods, or something, he says. He hasn't got over his idea of
being n detective yet,”.

Tom Merry startod.

“ My hat | Isthat it "

*“1a that what t "

" " Wo have just come in from the quad. Gussy's there,

- walking aboutunder the troes, with a brow you could sharpen

a saw on, and muttéring omething nbout a hundred pounds.”

A hundred pmlndl 1" said Blake, looking puzzled. T

don't know anything about a hundred pounds. 1'm pretty suro

\ hasn't anything like a hundrogo unds. His governor

:: ,;-hh_a well supplied with pocket-money, but not -to -that
une.

* That's what he was muttoring about.”

* Porhape it's Bomething from some detective yarn that he's
ot on the brain,” said Blake. ‘' 1 say, you remember Ferrérs
ocke, the detective, was hero last weok 1 '

“ Well, rather 1" 3 4

“I've found out that'bofore he went Gussy offered—ha,

ha, ha—-" ‘ °

. (l){ﬂemd what ? " s g ;

“ He offored Ferrors ke—ha, ha, ha——'" .

“ Offered Feorrera Locke what ¥ "

*“ To become—nha, ha, ha!"

** Oh, get it out 1

** Offered to become his wwistant in London " giggled Blake.

" He was prep to give up his career at 8t. Jim's, feeling
that ho wos just cut out to bo a dotective.”

* Ha, ha, ha |- !

** Locko cdoclined, of course—told Guasy he would have to

adorr. the House of Lords some day, and that he must keep that

‘in view."

* Ha, ha, ha ! "
" But Gussy can't got the idea out of his head. He thinks
& brain like his is built to grapple with mighty problems.”

“ The cheek of a Fourth Form kid——""

Blake’s expression changed.

‘ What's that, Lowther 1"

* The cheek of a Fourth Form kid——"'

“ If you're looking for'a thick ear, Monty Lowther——"

* I say, the cheek of a Fourth Fomm kid——""

“QOh, rata! What are you Bhell-fish doing in a reapoctablo
study, anyway t Just travel along, and don’t worry me with
your foatures.” .

“* Yes, come along | "' said Tom Morry.
in a place like this.
too, this time."”

And the Terrible Threo quitted Study No. 8.  They 2
juniors in the passage, Herries and Dighy, whe the
study the next moment. |

“Yallo 1" said Digby. © Nearly fliislied, eh v - Tlierc's
still time for a littlo practice at the nots if you buck up.” -

“ Bome silly ass keeps on coming in and interrupting me.”

 Oh, cheese it | Koep that for the Bhell bounders.”

** But really——"

“ Have you seen Guasy t I hear that he has been going about
with portentous frowns on his brow, and not anawering when
spoken to,” said Digby. *‘ That means something new and
startling in the fancy waistcoat line, I suppose,”

“I've just heard about him from Tom Merry.
that 1"’

A large head was put into the study from the passage, and a
pair of watery eyes blinked at the ¢chums of the Fourth.

‘* Hallo, Blako ! Is D'Arcy here 1"

' No, he isnt.”

“1 want to speak to him," said SBkimpole of the Bholl, the
nmateur Bocialist of 8t. Jim's, and the brainy man of the S8hell
Form. * It's rather important.”

v kit ? Then I advise you to go and look for him,"

* Have you seen him 1"

* Oh, yes, I've seen him,” said Digby.

* Where t

*In tho woodshed."

* Thank you, Digby."

“ We can't he seen

1

He—who's

i, A TALE OF TOM MERRY. "s:ze avo A STORY-OF ALAN WAYWARD, ‘A

T think we shall be able te dig some fun upy-




i And Skimpole cut off. Digby giggled na Blake atared at
m.
m:leM the dickens is Gussy doing in tho woodshed 1" gaid
0. .

* Nothing. I never said ho was thero,"

“ You said—"

** I said I had soen him there. 8o 1 had—last woek, when we
wero holding the meeting of 8t. Jim'a Junior Parliament.”

“ H‘.‘ h.‘ ha " /

** Bkimpole didn’t ask me to specify the time I saw him. T
only shows what & brainy man may overlook, Now, Gussy

** Hore ho is 1"
Tho elogant form of the swell of the School House entered the
g udA’;:L ¢ c‘a‘m wl:: “ull):l lh-.dobol d tihnuqh:m upon the brow
ur ustus D' » but a it o gleamed
bohi.tlld his aygﬁlm :cy 4 e
i I soy, deah boys——"
"Anything wrong, Gusasy ? ' asked Digby, '
*Wong ! Certainly not, Dig.”
“ I hoard you'd been thinking.”
*“ Pway don't wot, Digby t I have wathah a good ideah, and
T am inclined to take you ¢ into it, if you like."”
. ' Woll, we know your ideas,” said ~Blako, distrustfully.
They generally want boiling. But you can go on, till ['vs
finished mending this fishing-rod, at any rate.”
** That's hardly a wespectiul way of puttin’ it, Blake.”
** Oh, get on with the washing.”

pointin’ out— -*

:' Geton, I tuii youl"™

‘ Well, I have a wippin' ideah—a weally first-wate, wippin®
wheeze.”

" c,ll‘ “ dm ‘Il

“It is quite imposs. for me to cut it short, Blake. With
rour ish., dear boys, I will oxplain the mattah at pwopsh

1 You wemembah that Fewwahs Locke was here last

wool

‘** What about it 1’

‘' Pway don't interwupt me in that abwupt way. You dis-
turb my twain of thought. ahs Locke was kind enough
to give us all some twainin’ as amateur detectives, to teach
us to observe, and to concentrate the attention——.

" Hedid. Ididn't notico that you learned much, though.’

‘* As a mattah of fact, Blake, I learned more than anyl
elao, a3 T have a far moro powerful and weceptive bwnin than
any of you othahs, T offahed Fewwahs Looke my services as
‘his assistant——-""

** Wes, I know you did, ass!"

% " T wefuse to be chawactowised ns an ase.”

“Will you get on with the washing ' roared Blake, taking
:..busi'neu-like grip of the rod. ‘I sha'n't give you much more

ime.'

' Yana, wathah t* said D'Aroy, keeping & wary eye on the
fishing.rod. ** Well, Fewwals Locke wefussd my offah, bein' in
that woi‘)ooﬁ wathah blind to his own inteweats, for I should have
been willin’ for him to wegrive most of the cwedit of my gweat

ucocsses——""

** What succosscs 1" 7

* The gweat succcases I should have achioved as a cwime
investigatah. Ho wefused, but, although ho was quite right in
pointin’ out that it would not do for me to take up detective
work pwofessionally, I havo woflocted upon the mattah, and
come, to tho conclusion that there is no weal weason why I
“shiouiu not take it up In an amateur way."

" Go hon.“

*That is a wathah widiculous wemarlk, lehy : but no
mattah. I have been thinkin’ of takin' up detective work as an
amr . Of course, in takin’ up a case, an amateunr is entitled to

his ex , the samo as in cwicket. I weally do not see,'
D’Aroy went on thoughtfully, * why I should not make a gweatah

wofit a8 an amateur than aa a pwofessional, as is often dono
K\ county owicket. That is wathah a good idea, as you more
cash, you know, and, at tho same time, you can look down on
the pwofessionala fwom a superior standpoint.”

* Ha, ha ! Good idea.”

** Now, what I want to know is, whethah you chups will
join mo in this enterpwise,” said Arthur Augustus. *'I was
thinkin' of formin' a company, to be known as D'Arcy, Blake,
Hewwies, Diﬁy. & Co., pwivate amateur detectives,”

“" H&. hn. (R

* I weally don’t see anythin’ to laugh at, Blake, and I weally
wish you would leave the cacklin’ till Ighavo explained my ideah.
Any wudo noiso like that disturbs my twain of thought. I weally
think that as D'Arcy, Blake, Hewwies, Dighy & Co. we might
achieve qwult suocesses, and make our names wing thwough
the land."”

* My dear ass—"

** I object stwongly to that mode of addwess,
cannot possibly be weFM‘ded as wespectful,”

*“My dear ass—'

T wefuso to be alluded to as an ass.”

wli¥v: A TALE OF TOM MERRY.
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That is my intention. I';w-p only. .

YBkimpole's
Crusade,”

“ My doar ass, what kind of detective work do you propose
to do at 8t. Jim'st That fathead Skimpole tried the same
wheeze, and was sat upon all round.” v

! You would not comnpare Skimpole's bwain with mine 1 **

** Well, it's biggor; and as for the quality, 1 dure say it'a
much of a muchness,'

! Weally, Blake, I cannot agwee with you, But I waa not
thinkin® of twyin’ to cawwy on any dotective work at St. Jim's,
That would bo imposs, ¢ should have to find a sphere for
our tulents outside the coll,”

“ But they nover commit any crimes worth speaking of at
Rylcombe,"

n‘;{:ra not thinkin' of that oxtremely small and insignjfleant
vi X

** Then what place are you thinking of * T suppess you'ro
not thinking of going ur and down tho countryside looking for
& orime 1 " demandod Blake. ] :

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Digby.
crimo 7"

*Oh, E.wny don't wot, deah boys | T have a definite ideah in
my bwain. How would you like to share & hundwed pounds
with me ? "

“ Got it about you t"

* Not exactly, Bluke, but T ean oasily get it.”

** How 1" deinundoed three voices in unison.

* this,"” ——

Arthur Augustus D’
pocket, and commencsd 4y )

** The little mon of Bir Jamea Jukes ia still 01
from his home, and the reward of & hundred pounds offerod for
hix discovery has not Yot been claimed.” o

‘* There 1 said D'Arey triumphantly,

' Well 1" said Blake.

*‘ There 1"

*“ What the dickens are you gotting ot ?. What hea that
paragraph got to do with us ?  Is that the hundred pounda you
were talking about 1

* Yaas, wathah1"

** And how are wo to got it ?** !

* By formin’ the company accordin® to my suggostion, D’Arcy,
Blake, Hewwion, Dighy & Co., and findin® tho Just son of Sir
James Juken.”

“ You howling asat " " '

G \ : Y T

“How are we to find this lost kid t ) suppose thoy didn’t
bring him into the quad at 8t, Jim's to loso hin, did thioy ? 7

* 1 am not pwoposin' to look for him in‘the guad %ﬁ“‘nﬁ"“"'
said D'Arcy, with a great deal of dignity. " Don't be a
widiculous nas, Blake.

** Then where do you propose to look for him t7*

‘* In the place where he was lest, of course.'

“Oh, I see. This is a little game you are planning for tho
vacation,"

‘It is extwemely pwob. that the child will he found, and the
weward claimed before the sumimer vacation starts,” said 1’ Arey,
* I was not thinkin’ of anythin’ of the wort,”

* Thon what'a tho idea 1 "'

“ Wo ghould have to leave 8t. Jim's,”

Blnko starod aghast,

“ Leave St, Jim's 1 "

“ Yaas, wathah!”

* In tho middle of the term 1"

* Wo should probably only be absent a eouplh of daya or no, -
deah boys.  With my bwain bwought to bear upon the mattah,
the ense would not pwobably take us long.  We should find the
lost son of Bir Jamea Jukes, and weatare him to the wespeetod
bowm of his pawents, and come huck to the coll, with a hundwed

"

* Has anybody soon a-

T . ——

r-pockets. cnet
“And what do you think the Head would suy when we got
back 1"

SANDOW'S BOOK
FREE!

Jusat published, a new book showing how 8, Health

and Fame, beautifully illustrated, nnd ex ow every

man and woman can obtain robust health and perfect develop-
ment by oxercise,

SPECIAL OFFER.

To every reader who writea at once a copy of this book

will bo sent frea, ‘ .
Address : No. 17, SANDOW HALL, BURLEIGH STRELT
STRAND, LONDON, W.C.
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™ Havin® found the loat child wo could point out to the Head

“ But——""
*“ He would, a1 o humans man and a fathah himself, excuse

us,
' But ruppose wa didn't find the lost kidlet.” .
I must wefuse to entertain any such supposition. Whoen
I take up o case [ shall always follow it up to & succesful con.
clusion,’
** But sappose——="" i
 It's no good askin' me to suppose that I should fail in m
firat_important case, Blake. 1 wefuse to cntertain the ideah
at all.”
“ You shrieking ass ! " ) .
** I cannot. allow el oppwabwiona expwessions to be applied
to me. - I you o not caro to join the Co.——"
" h me,”
et Then you wofuse, Blake 7 " Y
** 1 whould say so,  You're not going to get me to risk being
expelled for the sake of hunting after n ui:uctro hundred pounds.
That's an old paper, and you don't sven know whother the kid's
been found or not.”
“ I am pwetty sure——"",
' Now, look here, Qussy——o"
“Tun afwaid T haven't time to argue with you, Blake, [t
wefure to join the Co. I shall sovk assistance from othahs.

"1 have alwondy  wefused aa;]uni.ut. Tom Mowwy with:. the
mntial,, beca 8L wosérvin' the opportunity for you.”
i, bt Lo U sty o

. Yaaa, whthal, it was wutl on T'omi Mewwy. [ connot vowy

¢ icdwaw what [ said to him now, Jf you chaps wetnae
to join the Co. I shall have to go ovah to the New }{uuso and
ask Figgina & Co——"

* Ha, ha, hat”

* Nawv, Blake, pway weflect before you wefuse,

“Rats ! You can count me out.”

* And you, Digby t "

“I'm ofraid that, in the pressing concern of multifarious
other engagomeuts, I shall not be able to accepl your really
fluttoring ofier,” said Digby, with a porfectly serious face.

1’Arcy looked at him auspiviously, and then turned to Horries.

' What do you say, Howwics t = We two—-—"

“T re
uutil aftor the crickel seacon, Cusay,
you ean ask me ngain,”'

* Oh, don’t be an ou know." .

o Bobten o Sl u?lf'txiggm." said Blake. T think T can
see him following (your lead in search of lost infants and a
hundred pounds. Go and ask Figgins,”

“That is what I Intend to do, Blake. It will be your fault
entirely if tho ewodit- of this enterpwise falls more to the New
House than to the School House.” 2

“I think we'll risk it. Figgins is sure to jump at the offer.
Gio and ask him.”- .

" Yans, wathah,”

And the swell of the School House left 8tudy No. 8, followed
by a yoll of laughter from the chums of the Fourth Form.
D’Arcy heard it," but it made no différence to him. When

= dthur Augustus got an idea into his head, nothing short of
an uake could lnvo sahnken it out agsin, e loft the
fichool House and crossed tho quadrangle to tho rival house
of 8t. Jim's, to-eubmit his really brilliant idea to the condidera-
tion of Figgins & Co. * - ‘

CHAPTER 3,
) No Takers
odagaglesia, * '
me & Co. wero in their atndy in the New ‘Hodbse,

t%'é‘elis ov?:f‘

It was long past tea-timo, hut the three New Housae
juniors had only just come into tea, having been busy
at practice on tha cricket ficld. And there was not much of n
ton on Lho table at F!fgina's. Funds wore low with the Co., and
th}tﬂn-mh[n ;Itlo{wed t.
iggine and Kerr were makinz an inroad u ron bread-and.
butter. - Fatty Wynn looked disparagingly at t.holl.in of sardines,
ghégl was all the table could bonst ide tho loaf and the
utter,

“ This' fa rathor serious,” said’ Fatt Winn deapondently,
* I'm fearfully hungry, you chaps. I g{)t n(.vﬂllwfull?fl keen thia
June weather, you know."

! Plonty of bread-and.butter,” said Figgina.

** Bread.and-butter,” aaid Fatty Wynn, *“ Yes, that's all
very well for padding. But T want somothing a little morn
solid to fill this mhinq’void.

" Try the sardines,”

"’Tharo‘a only ‘ono tin, and a amall one at that, and that
won't go fur nmong three,”
1 "‘?uuilt«o right,” said -Fj
ear, n.mgy. it's not muo

ins thoughtfully. “If you're so

good your tackling a few sardines

rlvlllrm;w:“ ) etter hand them over here.  Kerr and I will polish
“Kkimpole's
Chusade,”
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** Cortainly,” said Kerr.

Fatty Wynn looked at Figgins witn aeep ropronch.

" You're right on one point, Figgy. There’s not mueh for
three, Iund a3 you and Kerr seem to like the bread-and.butter
80 wel %

** Nono of your gammon, Fatty, Hand them over.”

Fatty waa abacntly eating the sardines as ho was speaking.
They were disappearing very quickly.

‘' Really, Figgins, as chiof of this study you ought to bhe a
little more carcful,” he said. ** Hang it all, we can’t dio of
famine !

“Rats! What's the mattor with bread-and.butter t "

" Well—-"

*“It's wholemeal bread and fresh buttor,” said Figgina
indignantly. “ That's solid food enough, I suppose. If you
turn up your nose at bread.and-butter you—you can go and
cat coke.”

*“ That's right,’”” said Kerr. * Go and eat coke.”

“ 1've got rathér a keen appetite,” said Fatty Wynn.

“ Rather keen 1 exclaimed Figgine. “T bolieve you'd
eat the leg of the table if we'd lot you. Hand over those
sardines,”

“ Oh, very well. There aren't many loft.”

- ' There ought to be about three dozon——"'

“ I've eaten a fow.”

* You young boa-constrictor, Yyou haven't left half a dozen 1"

* Woll, that will be two each.”

Figgins rescued the savdines before Fatty Wynn could effect
any furthior deatruction. Fatty dolefully cut hall a dozen
thick slices of bread.and-butter. It was good fowd, but it
was not what Fatty wanted. Thore was a knook at the study
door, and Fatty Wynn brightened up visibly.

" Come in 1" ho rapped out.

The thought that it might be some fellow coming to ask
the Co. to tea was in his mind. His face fell a3 Arthur Augustus
D’Arcy walked into the room;,

‘" Hallo,” anid Figgins, ** whero did you got that waisteoat ?*'

* Weally, Figgins ——"

* Where did you get that waistcoat ? ' :

Arthur Augustus D'Arcy looked down nat his waisteoat,
which was certainly o triumph of brilliant colour. 1)'Arcy
wos famous for his fancy waistconts. 1f unything ahout
D’Arcy exceolled the erense in his tronsers, or tho set of his
necktie, it was the colour scheme of his waisteoats.
FettNaas,o it's- wathah nobby—isn't it, Figgina 1" he said.
* This is one that wo bought when we were up in town that
day—yvou wemembalh, when Tom Mewwy and the west of them
got loat, and we did some sheppin’ in Bond Stweet.”

‘“ I remember,” said Figgins.  * I thought I knew that waist.
coat. I wasn't sure’ whether I had scen it before, or whethor
it was a rainbow I was thinking of. What do you mean by
u!x;‘rting a thing like that in public 1 It's dangerous to the eye-
aight,”

** Weally, Figging——"

‘I suppose you've come to tea," said Figgins. * 8it down,
by all means, and bave some bread-and.butter. The butter
will have to go on rather thin, I'm afraid, but you ean have the
bread as thick as you like. Thoro's a sardine left, too "

** No, there isn't," said Fatty Wynn hastily.

Thot sardine disappeared in record time.

“I haven't come to tea, deah boys,” said D’Arcy. *I am
far too busy at the pwesent moment to think about such twitlos.
May T ask you followa how funds are in this atudy 1 "

** Well, it's rather an impertinent question, but I don't mind
telling you in confidenco that we're all stony broke,” said
Figgins. ‘“ llence these tears—I moan, henco thid tea-table,"”

" GOOCL"

Figging & Co. looked aggressively at the swell of 8t. Jim's
as ho uttered that word in a tone of complete aatisfaction.

< Oh, it's good, is it 1" said Figyins.

" Good, i3 it 1" asked Korr, carclossly picking up the empty
sardine-tin, and debating in his own rnincr upon which spot on
D'Arcy’s immaculate attire ho should hurl it.

' Uood, is it " exclaimed Fatty Wynn. * When we'ro all
famished, Oh, you——" '

* What T mean ig——"" .

;Ass! Duffer! Lunatic!' maid Fatty Wynn, orescendo.

‘' Pway don’t be exaspowated, deah boys.
how would you like a hundwed pounds '
Filgginu & Co. stared. Figgins tapped his forehoad signi-
cantly. :

** Oft his rocker,” he said softly.

D'Arcy serewed his monocle into his oye and fixod Figgina
with it.

* Lam not off my wockah, Figging, and I wegard the suggestion
ad diis_;:vs?evtfql. I can help you to get & hundwed pounds if
you like." §

‘* Expound,” said Figgins briefly,

¥ Wead that pawagwaph.” \

D'Arcy hold out the marked paragraph for the inspection of
the puzzled Figgina, Figgins looked at it.

* Wead it aloud,” said Arthur Augustus,
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Fif na read 1t aloud for the benefit of the Co,

* The little son of Bir James Jukes is still reported missin
from his_homo, and the reward of a hundred pounds offercd
for his discovery laa not yet been claimed,”

** Well,” said Figgins, " what has this got to do with us

**1 have beon thinkin' of formin’ A company of amatour
detoctives ——" f

* A what of whata 1" 3

' A company of amateur dotectives, to be known as D'Arcy,
Figgins, Korr, Wynn & Co.,” said the swell of the School House,

b ry only hat 1"

* If you fellows ca'e to come into the Co. 1 am quite willing
to lead you, nndelme my ability as an amatour detective at
your disposal, dhd we will share the wowerd equally.” :

** What reward 1"

‘ The weward of a hundwed pounds for the wecovery of the
missing son of 8ir James Jukes, Bawonot,”

* And how ?” said Figgins gently. * How are we to recover
the missing son of Bir Jumes Jukes, fathead t How are we
to sot about it, ass ¥ How nre we to_rope in the hundred
pounds reward, idiot 1"

*“ I wegard all those expwessions as distinetly oppwobwious."”

" 1 sy, you could get a ripping. feed for a hundred pounds,”
au_mnl\,ared Fatty Wynn; *as much as you liked of every.

ring. y g

* We ‘should share the hundred pounds ually, of course ;
though, of course, I should do most of the bwainwork,” said
Arthur Augustus,

" But how 1"

** I have alweady explained that my ides ia to start & firm of
amateur detoctives, undah the name and titlo of D'Aray, Figgins,
Kerr, Wynn & Co. Wae should leave 8t. Jim's for a fow days,
and find the lost son of Sir Jew Jakes —I mean, Sir James Jukes,
and claim the weward, and weturn to 8t. Jim's Wi!"s'll twenty-
five pounds each.”

** You shrieking ass——""

“ 1 wefuse——'"

** Do you think the Head would give us permission to leave
the school on such a wilid guose chase t** demanded Figgina.

“1 waa not thinkin' of takin' the twoublo to ask for the
Head’s pormish, deah boy.”

'* Wo should got a flogging——"" :

“Wata! As a humane man and the fathah of a family,
the Head could not wefuse to pardon hewoic we
who had saved the infant son of Sir Joew—James Jukes fv
wanderin’ on a cold world i

** You ass, you'd novoer find him ! "

1 wegnrd that wemark as a weflection upon
an amateur detective, Figgins.

* Not much."

" Will you join it, Kerr 1"

** Not taking any, thank you.”

*“ What about you, Wynun t T should be vewy pleased to
weceive you as a partner in the firm of D'Arey, Wynn & Co."

“1T'm 8o jolly hungry I really can’t think about it,” eaid
F'nl.t% Wynn, with a sly twinkle in his cye.

' That is all wight.  Comao for a stwoll with me, and we will
talk it ovah in tho tuckshop, deah boy.”

“That's a jolly good iden,” said Fatty Wynn, rising with
alacrity, and he put his arm through 1)’ Arcy's in a most friendly
way. ' Come along, Gussy | "

"kYou ,, Young porker ! exclaimed  Figgina,

my ability as
Will you join the (:‘,"o LA

'*Come

** Look here, Figging, I'm going to lot D'Arcy explain his
idea to me. If it's impracticable that scttles it, but I believe
in giving every chap a fair show."”

' Yuna, wathah 1" .

‘" D’Aroy has good ideas somotimes, and I'm jolly hungry——--"
‘" Ha, ha, ha " z
" Come along, Gussy."
** Certainly, deah boy.”
And D)'Arcy and Fatty

Wynn walked out ef the study, leaving
Figgins and

err chuckling.

CHAPTER 4.
Fatly Wyan Makes Hay While the Sun Shines.

ATTY WYNN led the way straight to the school shop,
kept within the walls of 8t. Jim's hy Dame Taggles,
Fatty Wynn wasa ono of Dame Tnggles's best customors,
but she never allowed him credit. If she had done so the bill
would have run up to endless lengths, for Fatty could not
resiat a feed, and he was ready for a dozen a day at leaat.
" Qood-ovening, Damo Taggles ! "
' Qood-ovening, Master Wynn! But I've alyeady told you
throe timea this afternoon i
“I'm not going to ask you for credit, Mra, Taggles,” said
Fatt “Vym\ oftily. ** I've asked you threo times.”
'* Which I say——"
“I don’t want anyt.hin& myself, but D'Arcy wants some
things, don't you, D'Arey 1"

wonasav: A TALE-OF TOM MERRY.
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" % Yaas, wathah ! ” ’
Dame Tagglen knew that Arthur Augustus was a cash
customor, and she was all amilea for the awell of tho SBchoo!

ouso,
“I'd liko to begin with pork-pivs, if you don't mind,” said
Fatty Wynn. .

** Cortainly, deah boy,"

** Bhall we say half & dozen 1%

‘* As many as you like.”

* D’Arcy, I wish *uu lived in the New House, and belonged
to our study,” said Fatty Wynn, with great focling. ** You're
Jjust the chap 1'd like to chum with,"

' Weally, you flattah me, Wynn,”

" Not at all.”

Fatty Wynn's knife and fork’ wero soon husy upon the pork-
pies.  Arthur Augustus, who had had his tea, and who was a
small cater, sat on ono of the high stools and stroteched eut hin
logs, carefully pulling up his trousers to avoid bagging the —
knees. Ho adjusted his eyeglnss and watched Fatty Wynn
travel through the pork-pies, which he did at record speed.

' You think it's a wathah good ideah to form a oom;mny of
PriAmoe detectives, and wope in that hundwed pounds ? " said
) Arcy. T -

' Yeu, rather.  Would you like some ham and tongue next t'*

I don't want any, bu' you can have some,”’

‘ Thank you. A plate of ham and tonguo, Mra, Tagfles; nnd
mind, ‘& & pkﬁ‘ 0’ . . D'Arcy’s stonding

" WS i i
L ’ g

Y wi 1

el Yxﬁ;ﬁt a good ideah———'"
* Yea " snid Fatty, busy with the ham and tongue. ** You
see, if a fellow really got & hundred pounds it would last half a
term, standing ripping feeds every day."

*“ I was thinkin’ more of the honah than the eash."

"* Yes; but think of a feed every day, as much as you wanted
of everything 1™ said Fatty Wynn, *What do you say to
some ateak-puddings now *°’

* Certainly, denh boy."”

The smg-puddi were forthcoming, D'Arey discussed
his idea, and receivod monosyllabie anawers from Fatty Wynn,
who was discusaing the steak-puddings,  The swell of thoe Schuol
House ran on at considerable length, but it is safe to say thut
Fatty Wynn did not hear a third i id not

vou'd like to come into the Co.,, Wynn t**

“ Bo you thin l
" Ripping ! "' said Fatty, “1 say, Mra. Taggles makes
awfully nice applo-terts, les . Shall wo

1 don't yous ?
have apple-tarts next, D'Arcy
“ Yes, if you like.”
The apple-tarta disappeared.

FOLLOW THE GREAT SOLDIER'S EXAMPLE :
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pufis. Then even Fatty Wynn began to be satisfied. He
stretched out his fat little legs, and looked round the tuck-
shop with a satisfled eye, and finally called for a couple of bottles

of ginger-po

e

i
1

EN
oy i"ininhm{ 7 " asked Arthur Augnstus, who had been watching
*TIS‘Mmumic performunceea of Fatty Wynn with a curious
eve, a3 ho might have watched somo strange animal at the

00,

* Yes, D'Arcy,” said Fatty Wynn, with a sigh of content-
ment. ** But, aince you're o pressing, I'll huve o bag of those
tarts to take awny with me."

" Oh, have anythin' vou like,” said D'Arcy. * Would you

m‘“owangos and upples and  things te . put in your
potrk — T e ne N

“Yea I think I would,” said ratty, oblivious of the alight
tinge of irony in D'Arcy’s tone. ' I think that’s really very
thonghtful g you, Gussy."”

“ Pway don't limit yourseli in any way, deah boy."

. Fatty Wynn nodded. Ho did not need telling that.

“1 don't intend to, old chap,” he gaid. ** When a chum asks
e 'to foad with him T always try to do him justice.”

*Yaas, I believe you do.”

“ Yes, you can wrap them wup, Mra. Taggles. You may as
woll put in some nuta and bananas—that is, of course, if D'Arcy
doean't mind.”

** Have what you like, deah boy."” /

* Thera will be too many things to go in my pockets,so T'll
hnve them in & parcel. As you've wrapping up a parcol you
may as woll shove a couple of thoso cakes in.’

* Ynas, wathah ! "

“Thank you, Mrs; Taggles. H'm! I've got nothing in my~
pockets, so T may as well have somo awoets,  Bullseyes, butter.
sgotoh, and milk-chocolate, please.”
=" Bai Jove— """ )

‘5" Now I think we may a3 well be off, D'Aroy. Thanks very
much for the feed, I'll do as much for you some time,"”

‘‘ Bub-what sbout the idea ? "

‘ “* $kimpole's

| D‘Are]-r paced to and fro, apparently thinking out
some weighty problem. Tom Merry and Co.
tooked at one another and grinned. :

* What idea ? "

“ The firm of amateur detectives.”

% Oh, that!"” said Fatty Wynn, * Come on, we can talk
about that as I go back to the New House. You can walk with
me as far as the door, you see. Lot me see, what waa it you
were anggesting 1 ’

Arthur Augustus gave him an expreasive laok.

I want to know whethor you'll join me in goin’ to look for
8ir James Jukes's lost son, and share the hundwed pounds
wownrd 1"

“ Hum ! " asnid Fatty Wynn.

“ It’s woathah a good ideah.
pounds each.”

“ Yea, if we found the kid."

“ Oh, there’s not the slightest doubt on that point, Wynn.
1 should bwing my bwain to boar on the mattah, and with my
gweat ability as an amateur detectivo I should seon bwing the
caso to & ul conolusion.

“H'm! Whatabout getting perinission from the Head 1"

“ The Head would not give his permish." .

“H'm! Very serious thing bucking 1.p against constituted

“ 1'd like to awfully——"
You see, we should have fifty

authority,” said Fatty Wynn, with a shake of tho head. ' Better
aslk Dr. Holmes first, D'Aroy."”

* But I tell you ha would be sure to wefuse.”

* Well, then you wouldn't bo any worse oft.”

“ Yaas, wathah, because he would forbid it; and it would

be bad form to disobey the ordahs of the doctah, That would
owab the whole thing. :

“ T think you'd better ask pe:miasion.”

* 1 tell you it won't do." ;

“ Then 1'm afraid I can’t come into the Co.,” said Fa
Wynn, shaking his head. * It's no good going without .
mission. "’ i

* Now, look hero——

* It's no good——"" ‘ J

‘' My dear Wynop—"' ‘-
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** Hallo | here we are at the door of the New House, I declare.
Good-nlﬁhi, Gusay |
** 1 toll you " 4
* Thanks awfully for tho feed.
t and I've enjoyed it immanuly.
** Have you y! Now !
* Good-night."”
" ?ut. Ig::nt you——"" "
"' T've my prop. to do, you know. I've really put it
off :?:?'hor late 30 as to come .3.'3 feed with you, but? Ipdon't

ind.

* Look here——-""

** Good-night, old chap, and thanks very much.” >

And Fatty Wynn disappeared into the New House, leaving
Arthur Augustus D’Arcy standing on the step with feelings
too deep for words. '

'Eho awell of Bt. Jird's slowly turncd away.

Bai Jove 1™ he murmure({ “1 weally think I have been
done. That young wottah has had a feed, and he will chuckle
ovah it with Figgins and Kerr. They will wegard me as an
nas

It was & distressing roflection. Arthur Augustus turned
hia‘slt‘eps in thc; d‘irm-ti(in of the E‘u'lll‘ool House, u

** Layppose I shall have to take Tom Mewwy into_the scowet
aftah &'IR" he murmured. * Well it is bettah. If
the Tewwible Thweo back me up, T am certain to make a big
success of li::e case, ag Tom Mewwy is wonlly wathah intelligent,

It came just in the right

quite plain fwom the start.”
ercased to the Bohool Houke.© He
the c¢hums of the Bhell going inte the gym
after ﬂ,!'Em.
ed round. _
s Hallo, Gus! What do you want 1™
' I want to speak to you thwee héundahs.”
We're just going in for some practice——"
ut this is o wathah important matteh—-7"

¢ 'errible Threo sto) to hear what the swell of

the Bchool House had to say, Pped

CHAPTER . B. s ;

The Terrible Three are not Taking Any.
RTHUR AUGUSTUS adjusted his monogle in hia (?’o.

He always felt more comfortable when he could feel

the rim of his eyoeglass there. The Terrible Three
exchanged glancea, and waited for him to begin,

" You were askin' me a short time ago what I meant by
weferrin' to & hundwed pounds ! " said Arthur Augustus.

*Oh,” snid Lowther, “ i that it ? Are we going to hear
the history of the mystery now ! "

“ I am willin' to explain——"

* Qo ahead 1"

* Pway don't huwwy me, as I shall pwobably lose the thwead
of my ideas, and my twain of thought will be disturbed. You
wemembah Fowwaha Locke bein’ here last wook-——"

“ Oh, yes, Goonl”

* T offahed him my services as an assistant in his pwofesaion
in London——"

* Ha, ha, ha 1"

* There is nothin’ to ¢ackle at in that, that I can see. How-
svah, to wesumo. He wefused to entertain the offah, and 1
have  been thinkin® 3! begomin’ an amateur detective, like

Bherloek H e
‘“Ha, ha, ha 1" o
“ Pway don't oackle like that, Tt gets on'my
nerves, it does weally. I am thinkin' of | in' an amateur
detective. I it na extwemely pwob, that in the near

future I shall always be consulted by Seotland Yard

they are twoubled with v

of the ordinawy Bullco-——‘
‘' Ha, ha, ha ! b
* But to ox;ﬂain the more immediate Flmu T have formed 3

I am thinkin’ of formin' a company of amateur detectives,

to be called D'Arcy, Merry, Lowther, Manners & Co.—""
“My only Aunt Jane!"

when
difficult cases, above the intellect

“ 1 think it'a a wathah ideah, and T have alweady mapped
out the case we are to take up first.”
" My h‘ I "

“It is & case of lost pwo[:ﬂy. Thero i a weward of &
hundwed pounds for the discovewy of the missin' article.
Pway wead that plW&ngﬁ)h, Tom Mewwy."

Tom Merry read out the marked paragraph in the paper
D'Arcy handed to him.

4 The little son of Bir James Jukes is atill reported missing
feom his home, and the reward of a hundred pounds offered
for his discovery has not yet heen claimed. '

Tom Merry looked amazed.

*+ Ig that the hundred pounds you were talking about 1"
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have to be clearly understood that L am leadah.

* Yaasa, wathah | "

“ But that's offered for the discovery of a lost kid."

** Exactly."”

* Then how——"

‘* We aro goin’ to find him, deah boy 1™

Tom Merry stared.

“ How aro we going to find him ! He wasn't;
room at 8t. Jim’s, or mislaid behind the woodsl
of that sort.”

" Pway don't wot—"" ‘ _

“Then what are you getting at? Have you the nerve
to be attempting to pull the leg of such an important personage
as myself 1 " demanded Tom Morry.

* Nothin' of the sort.,”

“ Then what do you mean, asa 1"

* 1 wefuso to be chawactowisod as an ass » .

“ What do you mean, fathead, if you like that bottor $°% .

“ I do not like it bottah——" ‘

** Oh, come on,” Manners, * we sha'n't
When Guagy starta ing he goes on like &

‘eally, Ma) -

:‘ gmm on 1" said Lowther. "
* One moment, deah boyg——'
*Timeé's up,” said Tom Merry, shaking his hoad. ** Any.

'pe not ed to turn into a firm ol priv vos
& needle in a baystack. It's not good
. o s .‘_:“".-_\ah” 5
. .: 1 ' ” % £ .

“me not fully explained my ideah.”

“ How long would it take 1
* Not more than a quartah of an hour—"" = Yy
“Yes, I can sco myself atanding and being jawed at for
v quarter of an hour,” said Tom Merry wrathfully, * Go
and eat coke ! " ‘ i

ok liut’— _'l'

* Travel along ! "

“ Oh, come on!" sald Lowther. * What are you qandlng
there for, Tom ? Gussy will never leave off talking ‘as long
us he can find a listener.” ’

" Weally, Lowtl '

“Beat !

*I think upon

t in o class-
, or anything

t any oxeralsd )
y gramo, !

o

| 6 seompwess my

. , denh boys
“@Good 1" anid Tom Merry. ‘' Could you explain the whole

thing in thut time t "

“ Yaaa, 1 I ¥ 5. o oy
e e ou don't mind if we go on the prallel
. bars while you're doing it, do you t It will mave time.’

" Weally, Tom Mewwy——

“*I'm d that's the only way it can he worked,” said
Tom , and the Terrible Three walked into the s

Y Bai Jove,” said D'Arcy to himaelf, ** it wenlly' seema ns
if T shall find no takahs for the most bwilliant idea that has
ovah flashed into my bwain! It is wathah wotton to think
of a hundwed pounds waitin’ to be picked up, a poor little
chap waitin' to be found, and 1 ean’t got any o these wottahs
to back me up. Owt"

He broke off suddenly a8 he recelved a powerful slap on the
back, which jerked his eyeglass from his eye. It dangled
at the end of ita cord as Arthur Anﬁuaml W yound indig-
nantly, to find himsell looking at the chuma of Btudy No. 6.
Blake, Herries, and Dighy were just coming into the gym. »

“ Fallo,” anid Blake, ** atill we out mental probloma 1"
~ I weally wish you would be so wuff, Blake—"

1 thought l'g wake yom up,” said Bluke. . Th‘(:“ght.

a u
IO ek YR Sadiepi

mv; twain of thought,” smid D Arey. ¢ DBut 1 l'm\'o somethin’
to #ay to you. IHnve you thought of what I was sayin’ o you
in thoe study 1" i

“ Yes," said Digby.

* And what doigb{ think of the ideah 1™ .

“ 1 think it's nr;ut the rottenest I've ever heard of,'’ snid
Blake. * '[‘hm.'al t\'. opinion. hat

think, D v

do"yim(.hir:a it's ﬁbout- the mouldiest old idea that was over
+ Qussy ought

1 may bo mistaken,

dug up,”’ said Digby, with friendly ecandour,
to tnke it to n quie‘;ﬁpl:oel;md lnurx it."

“ What do you think, Herries

“ I think Ots:uy‘u off hin rocker,” sald the}prutlul Hertios,

“ I am not off my wockah, Howwiea——"'

“ Well, I think "

“ It is & wippin® ideah, and T would wathah the S8chool House
had the cwcl]t, of it. It would be more msatisfactowy thun
to allow Figgins & Co,——" ,

* Have you offered it to them ? . ,

** Yaas, wathah, }mt 1 w?ulu.l pwefer-—

* Did t take it up 1° .

! “'nll.l:g. as & mattah of fact they wefured——""

“ Ha, ha, ha 1”
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" Tf you chapa won't back me up, thero are othahs,"” aaid
ArthuryAugultE:, with some hauteur. * I ghall find p‘lymy of
chaps willin’ to back me up and get a hundwed pounds.

“ (tood luck, then,” said Blake.

“ But I would wathah you follow§———

* (Como o ds 1"

Bluke, es, and Dighy walked into the gym. T'Arcy
wont slowl d umdit.utfvely towards the School House in
the dusk of the June evening. A really brilliant iden was going
begging, and D'Arcy did not quite know to whom Lo turn next
for aupport.

St e

CHAPTER 6.

Reilly Makes a Suggestion.

ORI of the Bhell was standing in the doorway of tho
Bchool House, talking to Mellish of the Fourth. I Arey
came in and glanced at him, and hesitated. He did

not like either of the oads of the Bchool House, but he wantod

support in his l'll?ping iden, He stopped to speak to them.
“(tonh, deah bo r
Uore turned his Kead to look at him.
* Hallo, asa ! "
“Phet i8 o wothah wude expwesaion, (loah,” said D'Arey.
ou a feahful thwashin' for usin' it
moment I havo othah fish to fwy.

‘I should certainly give
to me, but at t
I have a
“(io hon!"
gt There is a way of pickin' up a hundwed pounds na ensy
“aa fallin’ off a form—--"
“My hatt A hundred pounds!™
* Yans, wathah '’
! Gammon ! ' gaid Melliah,
D' Arcy adjusteth his monocle, and stared at Mellish,
The cad of the Fourth retroated a pace or two,
* Did I understand you to say * gammon,' Mellis 1" askod
Arthur Augustus, with roally stately courtosy,
“You, T did 1 growlod Mellish,
‘It is & term of vulgah slang,” said Arthur Augustus, ** and
I boa‘s ve“it implios a doubt of my word, Is that the case,

“Oh, e s ,

“ When a gentleman doubts anothah gentleman’s word, he
ia bound to give him satisfaction if wequired to do w0, snid
1Y’ Arcy, pushing back his cuffs. ‘' I will twouble you to with.
dwaw that word, Mellish, dear hoy.” -

‘' Oh, don’t be an ass!"

** Are you goin' to withdwaw that obnoxious word 1"

“No, I am not."” }

‘** Then I shall have no alternative but to administor a feahful
thwashin® to you, Mellish, Will you pway put up your fists,
deah boy "

" Rata1”

*“ I am waitin' for you.”

* Look here 1™

Arthur Augustus evidently meant busineas. He squared up
in quite a scientific way, and gave Mellish a tap on the nose.
it Now then, Mellish 1™

“Oh,:1 was only jokin
fight i

g onid Mellish, who never got into &
sould possibly help it. ' Don’t he an ass.”
* A joke that gentleman's honah is a joke in

%‘upon a
vowy had taste, Mellish,’ ‘ Arthur Augustus. *

ly a
wotten boundah would ubt of & gentloman's le'((yfor
the aake of a joke."

“ Oh, cheese it 1" i3 A :
. luse to cheese it. T wegnrd you as a wottah 1'% .
Mellish muttered something under his breath. .

The clouds cleared from D'Arcy’s brow, nnd he readjusted
his monoele.

“ I nm sowwy T-have been compelled to deal wufMy with you,
Mellish," he aaid. ** I have o new idonh to pwopose to you
two fellows to got a hundwoed pounds.”

' Qo ahead 1" #aid Gore,

** There is a hundwed pounds weward offored for the wecovery
of the son of 8ir Juke Jakes—I mean, Bir Jammw Jukes, and my

id to form a company of amatoeur detectives, to bo known
a8 D' Arcy, Gore, Mellish & Co,— —"

* Hay ha, ha ! ™

‘' Pway be sewious, Goah.”

‘ Ha, hat

D'Aroy looked scornfully at tho two juniors, who wore yelling
with lulllght:r‘i x .

Gore leaned against tho door-post, and Mellish againat the
door, both of thg: shaking with li:wrrimunl.. -

D'Arcy's brow olouded.

* If my ideahs are to bo weceived in this wibald way, I shall
not take the twouble to speak to you furthah on tho
he said haughtily.

! y ha, ha "

“Iwegard you as a pair of wude wottahs 1"
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And D'Arcy walked away, followed by a yell of 1qughter from
Goro and Mellinh,

The awell of 8t, Jim's was beginning to look a little despondent,
Ripping as the idea was, it seemed to find no takers.

';'Fm sight of Kildare of the Sixth, the captain of 8t. Jim's,
eoming down the stairs gavo o now turn to D'Arey’s thoughts,

He hurried to intercopt the school enptain.

* Can I speak to you }ur a minute, Kildare 1"

The big, athletic captain of Bt, Jim's looked down at tho
junior with a good-natured smile, and nodded.

“ (3o ahoad | "' he said terrely.

“ 1 have a weally good ideag. but I cannot cawwy it out, as I
eannot find anyrupport in the lownh Forms," oxplained Arthur
Augustus, *“* It hns oceurred to me that it would moot with a
bettah weception among the moro cultivated intellecta of the
seniors.”

Kildare grinned.

* Oh, go nhoad, D'Arey ! What is the idea 7"

I have been thinkin' of forming a onm(Pmy of amatour
detectives, to be known as D' Arey, Kildare & Co."”

Kildare took the swell of the School Houso by tho shoulders,
and gently turned him round.

D'Aroy looked over his shoulder at the captain of Bt. Jim's,
utterly amazed by this proceeding.

'* Weally, Kildare—-""

- 'll“;\kn a little run,” said the Bixth-Former,

CRh T

* Taka a little run.”

And the captain of St. Jim's gave I)'Aroy a atart.

The awell of 8t. Jim'a ran a few paces to savo his balanoce,
Then he stopped, and looked round.

Kildaro wns walking away, and Arthur Augustus could sce
that he was laughing.

* Weally, Kildare is vewy wude,” muttered D'Aroy. ‘I
suppose, upon the whole, it's no use expectin’ to got any support
for my bwilliant ideah among the seniors. Ah, there is young
Weilly ! T'lIl twy him 1™ o

Reilly, of the Fourth, was coming down the passage. Reilly
was momber for Belfast in the school parliament at 8t. Jim's.
He stnp]xsd as D'Aroy tapped him on !ho shoulder.

** Woilly, doah hoy 1 "

** Hallo, what's the troubls 1 ' said Reilly.

* Thers ian' t uny twouble, *

** What do you want, thon ?"

“T'va got a good ideah.”

“ det it off your chest, then,” said Reilly. ** Time's valualilo.
I'in making up a speech to my constituents, and you'ro spoiling
i

it.

[0 “rﬂillym-‘.

“ Oh, get on! What's the idea 1"

** There's n hundwed pounds weward for the discovewy of the
missin' son of Bir Juke James—I moan, Sir Jake Jumes, and 1
thought of formin' » compuny of amateur deteotives, to be
known asa I)’Aroy, Reilly & Col’
< *‘* Ha, ha, ha!l"

*' There's nothin' funnay in the ideah.*

** That's all you know. Ha, ha, ha!"

** Weally, Weilly——"

‘* Why don't you ask Skimpole " said Reilly, ohuokling.
‘*He waa Inquiring after you some time back. Why don't
you ask him 1 He's the chap for you,"

“BaiJove! Solwillt”

‘Ha, ha, ha! He's in the Form.room if you want him,” said
Reilly, and he walked away grinning. .

* Bai Jove !'' murmured D'Arey. I wonlly ouﬁhl: to have
wemembahod Skimpole. I feel pwetty certain that he will
jump at the chance.”

And off wont Arthur Augustus D'Arcy in search of the brainy
man of the Shell,

p—

CHAPTER 7.
A Supporter at Last,

" KIMPOLE ! ** _ )

S “D'Arcy 1"

“ I want to spoenk to you, deah boy.”

** And I want to speak to you."

* (ood | 1 will apeak first,” said Skimpole, ** as what I have
to say will probably take some time, and——"

“ Notat all. I willapeak first, as what I have to say is wathah
important."

** Now, my dear D’Arcy | "

* Now, my dear Bkimpole t "'

The two juniors looked at one another doubtfully.

Arthur Augustus had found the amateur Booialist of 8t, Jim's
in the Form-room, walking to and fro in the dusk, with his
hands thrust deep into his trousers’ pockets, evidontly deep in
the throes of intense reflection.

D'Arocy had regardod him through his eyeglass for somo
moments without speaking. Herbert Bkimpole was not the
comrade he would have chosen in his new enterprise ; but it
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was a case of any port In a storm.
or nobody,

. _ D’Aroy was disheartoned by his long search for support in the
lowor Forms at 8t. Jim's,

** You &ee,” said Bkimpole, * ever since Forrers Locke was
hﬂl‘ﬂ Al R

** That is just the idea, Skimmy, Evab sinco Fowwahs Locke
was here——.

" I have been thinking of the deteative businoss.”

" 8o have 1. I have been thinkin'—."

4 | don't think I had a fair chance to show what I could
it Dy

' Yaaa, and the sume with mo !

" Those fellows Merry and Blake and Figgins and the rost
took the cake, as they always do.”

" Yans, wathah !"

** And thoro really wasn't a chance for a fellow of real unpre-
tonding merit to show what he could do,”

* That ia axaotlly what [ discovahed, deah boy."

" I have been thinking that I waa built for detective, owing
to my splendid powers of concentration and my keennesa of
penetration——" .

" BaiJove! Thatis layin' it on wathah thick, deah boy 1 "

" If you don't agree with me, I’ Are ——

"Oh, I agree tq anythin’, Skimpole, 'if you will only gew
finished, nnd let me explain my ideah te you,”

** It seems to me that T have more than usual ability in many
directions,” said Skimpole, * I may be mistaken.'

" Oh,no! Not at all!'" aaid D'Are politely.

" Very woll,” said Skimpole, ** we'll take it that T am not
miataken. We will take it that T have more than usual nhilities,
Natural modeaty provents me from stating as much myself, but
since you assert that it is the case .

“ But I didn't!"

** Bince you assert that it is the case,” vent on Skimpole, un-

reding, ‘' since you, a disintercatod observer, thongh perhaps
not an over-intelligent one, since you assert that it is the case,
I must believe it.”

* Weally, Bkimpolo——"

"I have taken up the groat cause of Socialism, and endeavoured
to spread the good nows far and wide, With what reault "

" You have bored eve: borl{ feahiully, old fellow.”

“I have boon treated wit contumely. 'L:have pot. been
elected to a seat in Bt, Jim's Junior Parliament?’ S

** That is wathah hard cheere.’’

" My deteotive ability has beon laughod to soorn.
abilitics in many ways have been lauglied to scorn.
ie coming,”

* Ie it wonlly, 8kimpole t *

** Yes, I any the time is comin '

** Yaas, bal Jove, it's nearly eight d elock !
to bedtime, S8kimpole 1 "

** I say the timo is coming," said Skimpole, * when the whale
#ohool shall recognise my abilitios, and the Head will nsk me to be
with him in his house, and T shall bo made a prefect—-the first
prefect ever selocted from the Shell*

** You surpwise mo !

"* No doubt. T am about to undertake a case which will lead
to both glory and profit,” said Skimpole, I nood a comrade.
Will you be that comrade 1 **

* That depends,” said D'Arcy. T came to see you, to ask
you to join me in a new idea. I am thinkin——""

‘' My idea, in brief, is this——"

* This in what I was thinkin' of——"

** Let me finish, D' Arcy——"'

"* Pway don't intewwupt, deabh boy-——"

Tt was, apparently, 8kimpole

My great
But a time

Are you weferrin'

il But "

[ Bu' "

‘ Really, D’Aroy, this egotism is un onable. I shall not
be more tj:nn half an hour telling you all about jt——"

** I could get done in a quartah of an hour, and so I think I
ouqht to lt&ii‘tﬁ first——""

** Really, D'Arcy——""

* Weally, 8kimpole——'*

“The case I intend to undertake is most important. It is
the case of o lost child, for whose discovery a roward is offered—
o roward 2

‘A hundwed pounds ?

" Yesa, How did you know 1 "

"' Bai Jove, this ia & weally wemarkable coincidence ! " ox.
claimed D’Arey.  '“I also am on the twack of a lost child, for
whose wocovery the weward of a hundwed pounds is offered
by the deapaiwin' pawent."

* How singular ! "

** Wemarkable, bai Jove ! ** 1 .

* The lost infant I speak of Is the son of Sir James
Baronet."

" "' Bo ia the one I am speakin' of. Either 8ir Jukes Jay—I
* mean 8ir Juek Jones—hes lost two sons, and forgotten one of
them, or else—-"

* Or else we'ro on the same case."”

of ——='

Jukes,
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* Yaas, wathah.” ;

"It is very curious,” said Skimpole. “T frat knew of the
case from coming upon an old folded newapaper in your study,
when I was looking for your Ureek loxicon. The paragraph
waa marked with pencil--—"

* Wats ! That is where 1 got my informutim’om. 1t is
not 80 much of a coincidonce, aftah all," '

' Never mind,” said Bkimpole. ‘' 1f we're both on tho same
oaso, we can go ahead.”

* Yaas, wathah,”

" Have you formed any plawa ¢

** Cortainly, deah boy. "T thought of formin® a company of
amateur detectives, to bo known as D' Aray, Bkimpolo & Co,”

* A jolly good idoa | ™ exclaimed Skimpale Lenrtily,

Arthur Augustus D'Arey could have Rnlln-n upon Nkimpalo’s
neck and hugged him. Xl'mr the contumoly with whie
idea had boen groetod on sl sides, it wae distinctly wratifying
to have bis idea groetod with auch wholeicarted approval.
He did not stop to reflect that Skimpole waa about the only
iunlor at 8. Jin’s who could possibly have thought of joining in
his have-brainod scheme,

“ Well, I'm vowy glad to hear you say wo, Bkimpole,” said
D'AIE}\:. '“ I shell he glad to have you for a followah,”

L o

1 ghall be glad to have you for w followul,"”

* That'a not qui ot, 1 whadl be tho loader, aund you will
be the fnllo'w(w!',‘i @ ’ .mu#.;hn-—;&l_:i‘““ you wi
Wt 3

" My dear 1r Arcy, in an affair like this the clevercr tnkes the..
lead naturally."”

" Yaas, that's why "

'* Now, look here-—-—"

‘" Wata 1 ™

** Well, perhaps wo can halve it," said Skimpole reflectively.
" Ag asincero Socialist, T do not believe in commanding unwilling
followers, Evory man has a right to his own opinion.  Suppose
we start on equal terms, each ono doing what is right in his own
eyes 1 -

v Yans, I can agwee to that."

“Then it’s a go," said Skimpole,  * Of eouras,
ta seareh for thoe nissing heir -1 mean the
lenving the school,”

it’s imporiiblo
lost Lid - wishout
e -

S And it equally usoloss (o think of asking the perininsgion
of the Hewd.  He would Prol}abl_y rogard ws as a pair of fopls,
and refuse his permission.” e

** That is extwemely pwob,"

** Bo we shall have to keep the matter dark until we ave gone,
When wo return auccessful, with the hundred pounds in our
pockets, and leading the missing leir by the hand, the Head
could not possibly punish us.”

“That's what I ¢ wought.”

** Basides, if wo once had capital, we eould Ieave St. Jim's
if wo liked, and atart in business as privpto dotectives,"

** But I thought u Socialist wasn't allowed to use capita) for
the purpoae of makin' money with it 1 "' said 'Arcy,

Bkimpole coloured,

* Oh, that's in theory, you know," he explained, after o
moment. ‘“ In practiee, of course, it's different.’”

* Yaas, I suppose so,"

* Anyway, wo could sottlo that aftorwards—after we'd pot
the hundred pounds,  The first thing s to find the misuing heir.
Are you gamo to leave the seh ’

D'Arey raised his head pro
his eyo,

[ woally do not considah that question at all nocessary,
) 4 e

serowod his monocle into

“Oh, all right.  Only wo Lad hotter fix it now, s0 s not to
be seen talking together wyrin, or wo ey bo suspected,

" Yaas, that is quito poss.” ;

** Mind, not a word to a soul, If your study-mates knew {hat
you wera going, thoy would try to stop you.'

““ I shouldn’t wondah,”

*“ Mum's tho word, then.  When slinll we go 1

** Buppose we wise at eleven, whon all the fellows will bo fust
asleep.  T'll pack a bag this ovening, and you can do the same,
and we can hide them in tho quad,  Then we shall only have.ta
uIiP out of a window, and there you nro |

‘ That is a good l;lun. By the way, do you know in what,
part of the country the missing heir war missed—I mean lost 1

** Yaas. The papahs said it was near tho village of Blackbewwy
Gween that he waa misssd by his nurse. ‘lrt. is near Blr Jamesy
Jackson—I mean Bir Jack Jukeson's aeat.’ )

“UGood! Then we will strike out for Blackborry Cireen the
moment wo get outside tho walls of 8t. Jim's,” said Bkimpole,
** Till then, not a word.”

ANSWERS

“Alan's
Foe

1

T

Fin .

i

1

4

!

L

[




-

gx a corner of the room.
Fidh
he

- think I'll speak to Blnke,
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“That's wight,”

* By the way, I hope you have plenty ot money. I ha
to bo stony-broke. As a sinicore Socialist, I am compelled to
lend to all needy persona who ask mo, and this has the un-
fortunate result of keeping me always in a state of stoniness,
which is very unploasant.”

“I have plenty of tin, Skimpolo. T had a fivah fwom my
governah on Saturday, and it 't & quartah gono yet.” :

*That is fortunate. You can pay the expenses, and I will

vide the brain power, and we will share tho profit and glory.

o'd better cut off now, aa it's getting jolly dark. Hallo,
Morry | izt

Tom M was looking into the dark class.room.

‘ What the dickens are you confabbing about here !" he
demanded. ‘T heard voioes, and thought I'd look in. Are
you Slntting aplot 1" )

#7 % Only discussing matters of some importance to oursclves,
but of no interost to others,” said Bkimpolo. " As a sincere
Booiallst, who ‘cannot let any orponunw of improving
his I«"ulht-m. I am compelled to your euriosity,

Morry.”, -,
m ! I'm not curious. You can talk piffie thero all night,
for.all I care,” said the hero of the Bhell, and he passed on his

way.
’Iy“lm amatour dotoctives loft the class-room ; and by wa

of
keeping the secret safely, each went about P rious
o8 ho possibly eouldy:.s A i o Sooking es tyste
v S —
e CHAPTER 8,

Lowther Suspects!

1" HAT ia her name, Gussy 1 "'
W Monty Lowther uKad the question suddenly aa

he ‘encountered Arthur Augustus D'Argy in  the
Junior common-room. ‘D'Arcy gave a start.

“ I do not quite oompwolmmdt?owduh."
» *1 said what's hor name 1’

*"Whose name t ' said D'Arcy.

Lowther chuckled.

‘' My dear kid, you can't take me in. Do you think T can's
oo, u're thinking about Ethel 1

** Is her namo Ethel this time $ " **4

“ Weally—

* Well, I can ses you've ﬁot lomothlng.un your mind,"” said
the humorous Lowthor. * I you're not in love again, what are
you mooning about ! 8till thinking of looking for the lost son
end heir.of Bir Bomebody Sykes 1 "

** Bir James Jukes, Lowthah.”

" Ah, yea: I knew it was something or othor. Is that the
gmblem that is shadowing with care your noble and manly

row 1"’

*' I have weally not the slightest intention of takin’ you into
my confidence, Lowthah,” said the swell of the School House.

wegard your inquiwies as wathsh impertinent.”

And ur ‘A turned and walked away. Monty Low.
ther joined Tom

kg MR

erry and Manniers, who were playing chess
Laay, I believe Guuay has got that idea
remarked. ‘' He’s looking as serious an
o villain in a melodrama."
** Cheok ! " aaid Mannars,
‘' He'a thinking out some plan for discovering the missing kid
and roping in & hundred pounds reward,” woent on Lowther.

** I can put in the knight,” said Tom Merry.
: s oy
ek om

4t I never said couldn’t;”
* Well, you n’l?l“ohoel: in such a positive ﬂ;
" Anybody would have thought that it wad mate in a
couple of moves.’

in hia noadle,”

mysterions aa

Merry. -

** 1 say, you chaps, T shouldn’t wonder if Gusay was working
up & plan to make a bronk in search of the missing heir,"” Lowthor

remarkod. ‘
‘" What about Took to king's fourth t
1" Bosh! I'd the knight on him.”
“ By Jove! so you would. Thanks for the tip.”
* Loék here——"*

* You look hero, Monty Lowther ! What the dickens do you
mean by eoming and talking to us about Fourth Form kids and
thoir nllyI ideas when wo're Pluying chess ' demanded Tom
Merry. ' Go and ent coko ! "

"' But I think it's likely——""

“ I think it's likely that we shall ump on your neck if you
don’t travol along,” said Manners dar ¥,

** I shouldn’t wonder if——"

“Rats! ot out! Bunk!

Vamoose | Absquatulate,”
If Gussy were to make a break,

Y Lahall put the knight on him, T tell you,”
*“ What lp You'll pu% the ‘knight on Gll:-y if-——

0
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“Ass! T was speaking to Tom Merry. I wish you'd go
and bury yourself in some nice quiet corner, Monty Lowther,

** Oh, very woll,” grinned Inw?.hor. ** Pray go on, you usses,
I could wipe hoth of you off the board in ahout six moves."

“ You oould do what 1" shouted Manners, jumping up.-

But Lowthor was walking away, laughing, and the incensed *
chess-playor resumod his seat with an expresgive grunt. Low.
thor looked round for the chums of Stu y No. 8, but na thoy
were not in sight he concluded that they were in their atudy,
and ao he atrollod along to No. 6

» Herriea, and Dighy were thoro, as Lowther was soon
warned by the sound of high voices from the open door.

" Wo've got to form one solid party,” snid Blake. * We
are going to havo peace and union in this study, il I have to -
fight overy follow present———"

*Ha, ha, ha!' roared Lowther, as he caught that apeech.
A 'tl:hll).r nhico way of promoting peaco and union, Whnt's the
trouble * " ;

Blake glared at the 8hell.former. .

** Don't you comoe in here whon we're bua "

*“I oan hear you all over the School }‘{om." anid Mont,
Lowther, * What are you three chapa ragging sbout oy

“ It's about the Bt. Jim's Parliament,” said Digby., " You
know, I stood for Cork under the name of Murphy, my o
mother having becn an Itishwoman, Reilly is momber for
Belfnst, and ho wants Home Rule. T don't seo why J.-ufuun't -
back him up.”

" Why not ?* anid Lowther.

* Rot1 " said = y
Tulo to any thember of my Cabinet.  Confound you, I

ou Minister of the Intorior as well as Bpeaker, and Proside. |
{ho Loonl Government Board, and now you want to disuember
the giddy Empire,” { '

" What I say is—

i ;’Iﬂderau'{ld once for all that I bar Homo Rule——** « 7

' But-—' )

* Wo shall have Fatty Wynn demanding Home Rule for
Wales next—.—* g

* Yos, but »

‘' And, hang it, why shouldn't T mysolf demand Home Rule
for Yorkshire " demandod Blake, ** \'?rknhire'a my county,.
and I toll yoyu—.—" - - B

"' That's all well—"

" You own leave the question over. Governments can ,nlw-c
mes

leave over the' questiona that wore raised at election ti
get the votes in. 1t's politioal sagacity."

** Political what 1" asked Digby, rathor crushed.

** Politicnl sagacity,” said Blake triumphantly,

'' Beems to mo more like humbug,”

' Well, politics is mostly humbug,
* What tho dickens is that Sholl.| II"\‘ blinking and grinning at
thero t The sooner you are on the other side of that door,
Monty Lowther, the bettor it will be for your health.”

" But T want to speak to you chaps.”

* Can’t you soo we're busy 1"

** It's ahout Gusay.”

" Then go and speak to Gussy,
if he haan’t got mislaid.”
* But I think—" 4
:** Look here, Monty Lowther, I dare say your thoughts are
Very valuable to.peoplo of your order of intelleot, but don't
comse telling them to us,"

* T think Guasy will very likely——*

* Let him, then,"

*“ Yes, but if he—""

* Hand mo that inkpot, Dig."

* Certainly.” ‘

* Now then, Monty Lowther, T give you two seoonds—>"

But the atudy door wns already slamming behind Monty
Lowther. Tom Merry's chum went down tﬁo passage, and
he could still hear the oxcitod voices in Study No, 8 didoussing
the gueation of Home Rule as ho went. ’

** Hallo,” oxclaimed Lowther, as Skimpolo ran into him in the
passage. ** Hallo, where are you taking that bag to ?*

of course,”” aaid Rlake.

You'll ind him somewhero,

The amateur Bocialist of 8t. Jim's had a bag, ked and
stmgped, in his hand, He coloured as he saw Lowther's it
fixed on it.

** Oh, that's all right,” he atammered. * I've packed it."

* Going off for a somowhero 1 " i

“ Oh, no."

*“Then what's tho little game "

“I'm afraid T cannot take you whollir into my confiden
Lowther. T may mention, however, that I am mgnﬂod ina
work, and that in all probability the school wil shortly be
taught to look up to mo with great renpect,” :

"My only hat! But——" e

" I[h you have ton minutos to sparo, Lowther——"* g

13 E ’ " a4 e

' If you have a fow minutes to apare, T will ' a

" Go on,” maid Lowther, looking oluJ::Iounl at &N‘m
Bkimpole set down in the talked, © -




A

" I'll explain the great principles of Socialism,” Skimpolo
went on. %
* You'll what 1t
* I'll explain the great principles of Socialiam,”
" Not to me,” Lowther remarked,
# And he walked away. Skimpole picked up his bag and

went his way. He passed out of the School House, and found
D'Arcy waiting for him under the elms.

* Got your » doah boy t” asked the swell of the Bchool
House,

** Horo it is.”

*Qood. I have hidden mine there ; nobody will see it in

the dark, Let's go in now, as the
if they saw us out of the houso at
‘' Right.oh. Come in."”
The two juniors ro-ontered the School House, Darrel of
the Bixth met them in the hall and looked at them euriously,
* Hallo, whero have you young ruscals been 1" asked
Darrel.
** Weally, Dawwel —"
- "' I havo to tako oxception to that question, Darrel,” said
Bkimpole. ** As a sincere Socialist, I muat refuse to be ques.
¢ tb-gfu_m my doings by a prefeot, who is up]zlnhd by tho
| arbitegry will of tho doctor, instead of boing elected by the free
| of tho whole sohool—ow ! You're hurting my cat,"
rubbed his ear as he walked on with I’Arcy.
are the difficultios of a reformer's cnreer,” he oxclaimed.
blood bail to think that n
for the

pwofects might smell & wat
this time of the evenin’.”

8

" H
dift it not enough to make one’s

** mer
“ wrime of stating his opinions fearlessly—"

i ©ll, | think you aro wathah an ass, Bkim
. natl . ' A pwefect has the wight to look aftah t
d f‘ or what's the good of his bein’ a pwefoct ?

** Yea, if he were olooted hy the whole school.”
"'i _.* Yea, but then the lowah Forms would cloct a juniah, who
would let them do as they liked all the time.”
" Well, why shouldn’t they do as they liked all the time t ™
This was & posor, and Arthur Augustus gave it up. A few
minutea later bedtime arrived, and the amateur detectives
separated to go to their respective dormitories,

ole,” said

o juniahs,

—

CHAPTER 9.
The Die is Cast!
LEVEN atrokea boomed out from the clock-tower of
E 8t. Jim’s.
Arthur Augustus D'Arcy started, and sat up in bed,
Ho had agreed to meet Skimpole in the quad ss soon after
2leven as possible, and he lost no time in gotting out of
bed, It was & warm June night, and tho swell of 8t. Jim's
was too excited to be sleepy. This was the first night of his
adventurous oareer as an amatour detective, The morrow
would seo him fairly launched on the ease that wan to make
the name of Arthur Augustus I'Are. famous,

D'Arcy dressed himself hastily. ile took onl ten minuten
over his toilot, which was probably a record for the swell of the
Sohool House, Ho droppod a boot on the floor with a loud
thud aa he had nearly finished, and then sat on his bed with
beating heart, waiting to see if it had given tho al

A llooupy voice oame from Jack Blake's bed,

** Hallo, there 1

Arthur Auguetus snt quite still on the edge of the bed, Tt
was vory gloomy in the dormitory, and he waa pretty certain
Blake would not be able to distinguish him if he lovked,

** Anybody moving ? " ‘

-Blake's voire wns very sleepy. The silonco apparently
satisfied him, for he turned over and went to sleep again,
Arthur Augustus did not venture to move until Blake 8 Atoady
bmnthing warned him that it was safe, il

* Bai Jove, that was a nawwow escape,’’ murmured D’Arcy,
' as ho cautiously groped for the boot in the darknesa,

He found it and put it on, and then crossed to the door on
tiptoe. A moment more and he was in the corridor, thrilling
with relief. Tho first and most difficult part of his enterpri
was over. He had eacaped from the Fourth Form dormitory

\ ung:n and unsuspected.

made his way downstairs, and oponed the hall window,

.He found it unfastened, which showed him that Skimpole was

“already out. To climb through the window and drop to the
‘kgrounx outside would have been the work of a momont to
iz any othor junior, but the swell of the Rchool House had the
+ trease in his trousers to consider. But out ho was at last, and
‘hel ll'xz,)nh1:,\'|,it:|l|r.ly under the elms,

Tt was a sharp oxclamation as D'Arcy ran full tilt into some.
+ body in the darkness under tho trees,

“{Venll{—-—-" gasped D'Arcy

** In.that you, D’Arcy 1 "

‘* Yaas, wathah "

“ Why the diokens don't you look whero you're going 1" said

- —
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8kimpole, ** and what makes you so late? T i
about ten minutes,” v ™% B ‘waliing

1 am extwemely sowwy——"
** Did you get away all right 1"
" Yaas, wathah | T dwopped a boot and woke up Blake, but

he went to uleep again, 8o it is all wight,"

“ Then let’s get off,"

» Certainly, denh boy,”

Tho great Hohool House lay dark and silent. From ono or
two windows a light still gleamed, But | was no sign of
alarm. The dopartum of the two juniors had. not been sus.
potcte"d. tThoy ptigkn::d u|: I:.«ho hlildd?nhb gom!er the trecs, hnnd
sot off at a run towards wall of the r'a garden, Thore
they halted to take breath. ‘ '

* All well go far,” said Bkimpole*

:' wur. wathah 1" ,

* Will you give me a leg up 1’

i‘)'\;’:;hypleguall‘li. deah ﬁoyl.)" .

Y gave Bkimpolo the required log up:- Bkimpole could
not be called an athlete. His h‘rlain had El:\?olopad lg)normnlly,
but it had left his body far behind in the race. The amateur
8ocialist at St. Jim’'s, in fact, was decidedly weedy. He put
his ds on the top of tho wall, and tried to draw %’limnlt .
and fajled. Ho kicked out wildly, and D’Arcy's silk hat wont

ﬂyms ‘

Tlo mach & ey dlatu e iy '

e made a or { j lo was loft

without support m 4
elp ! " gasped Skimpole, * Holp-~ow ! "

His hold slipped from the wall; and he dropped to tho grownd’
and rolled over.

D'Arcy picked up hig hat and brushed
sleeve,. -

* You clumsay ass, 8kimpole |

* You silly cuckoo 1

“ I wefuso to be ealled a silly cuckoo.”

' You let me come a cropper.”

! Berve you wight. Youn l'1.:1'. m;
said Arthur Augustus severely.

it tenderly with hiy

¥ toppah eome a owoppah,*
*If Ff. had been nmw,?:usiy

damaged T should have been tempted to give you a feahful
thwashing.”
'* Oh, give us a leg up 1"
Y mob T.‘F.‘Fc-, denh
will weach down nnd help you fwows the top of the
wull,”
"Ithinklw Brab - L e i i
“ Wate 1 ' iﬁﬂ: up.” R
 Oh, very well 1 """
Bkimrole gavo the required bunk. D'Arcy jammod his silk
hat tightly on his head and climbed the wall,  He was sgon
astride of it.

* Now give mo a hand.”

* Bettah haud up the bags firat."

“True. I hud forgotion them.”

" Yaas, and that shows how necessawy it is to have a bhwain
like mine on a job of this sort," D'Arcy romoarked. |

"* Hero you are. This i& your bag t "

" I've got it.”

D'Arcy recoived the bag nnd Jerked it over tho wall, and
allowed it to fall lightly in the lano outside, ’

** Now the othah, Skimpole.”

** Here you are,” e

Bkimpolo reached up with the bag, snd D'Aroy reached
down for it. His topper lost its, just as he reached for
tho bag, and he murc-s wild cluteh to save jt, Skimpolo had
ceased to iumm:t. the ot the instant 1'Arcy let it 805 andd
it dropped on his foot with a bump.

Skimpole gave a yell that startled

"Ow! Y uu'vnlcrrunlwd my foot,” o e

I’ Arcy rescued his toppling top, ust in time, and . jamm,
it upon his head safely. l’ic:ﬂ he rp}: is attention to Bkimpole,

“In anythin' the mattah, deah y 1"

* You've dropped that beastly bag on my foot, you ass 1"

* Woally, I did not dwop it.. You should not havo let go,
you know. But pwaydon’t make n fuss about a twifle whor
thero is sewious work in hand,” said D’Arcy. “ Hand mo up
the bag again,"

“ That's all very well——"

** Oh, pway hand up the

Bkimpole did so, and this time the awell of the School Houss
took a firmer hold upon it, and slung it safely over the wal)
and drop it into the road.

** That’s all wight, Skimpole.”

' Now give me a hand up,”

D'Arcy leaned down and pave the required hand. With
considerable. difficulty Skimpole pulled himself to the top of
the wall, and climbed over it.

** That wne rather a pull,” he gasped.

" Wata 1" said D'Arey. ‘It was onay enough, deah boy 4
but you haven't any wind, you know. I hope nohody heard
that feahful wow you made just now."

the rooks round St. Jim's,

1
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D'Arcy dropped into the rond. Bkimpole fellowed him,
with a grunt, and they picked up their baga.

" Bai Jovo, we're p% now, and no mistake | **

Bkimpole smote his forehead. s

I say, there's one thing I never thought of I ™

*T think there are pwobably a good many things you haven's
thought of, deah boy. What is this particulah one 1
e ﬁ'u'ro going to look for the missing heir at Blackberry
Groen, where ho waa lost ?
b * Yaas, wathah!”

* Do you know where Blackberry Green is 1"
. ;‘ Bai Jove, I never thought of that eithah. No, I'm afwoid

don't." ”
The amateur dotoctives looked at one another dubiously.
The quest was to bogin at Blackberry Green, but where waa
Bl rry Ciroen ?
#* W W shall have to find out,” said D'Arcy at Inst.

" I NUPP(’!B ’U-" A

“ Weo will vphe twain at the station, anyway, We must
pt-‘l'\rwuy from the vicinity of the coll.”

ru&,! 3

** Theneome on, deah boy."
And two amateur dstootives started at a trot down the
dark lano leading to the villa e of Rylcombo,
- —— 5 5 '1
A .
CIIAPTER "10.
Missing !

["W s
ACK BLAKE happened to be the first awake in tho Fourth
Forin dormitory in tho Bohool House the following
morning.  He yawned and sat up, blinking in the bright

June sunshine that poured in at the Iu'gll: windows,

** Hallo, kids, time to get up 1" he called out, deftly hurli
his pillow at Horries, and cousing that youth to suddenly sta;
~oub of a dremn in which he was 7 up an imposasible
#icore on the crickot-fleld agninst the New Houso junior team.

“Ow! Ooco-h! Ah!" gaspod Horrics,
] ‘** Lazybones | Time to get up,"”
¢! Tain't rising.bell yet.”

though, to Y : b
Blake soverely. * ‘"ot up at onee, nnd yank Dig out of bed,” '
“Right-oh " gaid Herries,
F2énd he tumbled:out-of bed. He soon had the bedclothes off
Digby, that youth loudly Jmlﬂg. and-Jack Blake
over l:{;n D':l\l"u '8 bed to perfoftm tho same kind service for him,
* My only hat "
&. ‘“ Hallo, what's the matter t* asked Herries, looking round.
" D'Aroy's up.”
“ D'Arcy up before us! What's the matter with him ?*
Blake pointed to the empty bed, where at that hour of the
| morning the elegant form of tho swell of St. Jin’s should have
rop Voo :
b~ Ho's gona” . ) FELeh o
" Bo he is," said Dighy, ’ “ That is about the first time on
ro”rd that Guasy has boon up firat. T wonder what's on.”
“We'll go out and look for him," said Blake. % It's a glorious
morning, nrl it's a sin to stny in bed." '] =
| “How oftén do you feel ko that 1" grun g, ‘“This
in tho first time you've been up before rising-bel) fof a ‘week
or more,”
‘' It's never too late to mend, Di{.’ Got your togs on and
ely.

logﬂw Eour unclo,” suid Blake seren
TN juniors were soon dressed. and out of the dormitory,
| et Kildaro of the Bixeh in the lower Bl Sud:
~ of 8t. Jim's, who waa gning out with n towel on hia arm for an
early awim in the Ryll, nodded genially to the Fourth Formers,
‘I any, have you seen Gussy 1 ' u{ed Blake.
* D'Arcy, do you mean 1’
li":’ ‘:im« 'I ;lm only Gu&.;l’ i
* No, I haven't soen him this m . Isheup?"”
"‘ Ho was up and out of the donotmlot:":;r before vn? woke,” said
Blake. ** I was going to yank him out of bod when I discovored
that he was gone. T thought you might have seen him.”

** No, I am only just out myself.”

Kildare strode from: the house, and the juniors followed more
wlowly, o was o slight shade upon Blake's brow.

Ho looked right and loft in the quadrangle. The old trees
looked very fresh and green in the morning sunlight, and the
grass glowod like emorald. There was no sign of Arthur
Augustus D’Arey In any direction. Early housomaids were
_ at work on tho stops of the School Houso and the Now House,
f-‘:nnd tho birds were twittoring in the trees. "There were no

othor migns of lifo in the deserted quad.

“4 " Whero is the hounder 1" muttered Blake,
.J;‘éﬂ'ml and Digby looked at him curiously.
o i ¥ou're not anxious about him, surely,” said Digby, ** He's

. *" Not exaotly anxious, but——="
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;' Yeos, bunked, vamoosod, cleared off.”
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Ornum."
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* But what 7*

* Well, his bed wasn't warm at all, you know.
out of it some time."”

* He tnust have beon up at dawn, thon.”

“Yes; or before."

* Before 1 "

* Perhaps.”

And the worried look deopened on Blake's face. He did
not speak again, bul tho faces of his chums were somewhat
serious now. They went round the quad, and strolled down
to the rivor, and looked in at the boat-house, but there was no
sign of Arthur Augustus,

* I can’t make it out,” said Digby at laat.

** Blessed if I can either,’”’ confessed Herrics,
the Eoung bounder got to "

e was silent.

They retraced thoir steps towards the School House, and

met tho Terriblo Three in the quadrangle.

The chums of the

Shell hailed them at once. ¢

“ Hallo, Blake!'" called out Tom Morry. * You're up
early. Have you seen Bkimpoloe t " '

** 8kimpole t ' No."”

“ Ho's up,” said Tom Morry. * When we woke we found
he was out of the dormitory, and Lowthor thinks——"

* Buggests,' said Monty Lowther, A

* Woell, suggests, then—that he has bunked.”

" Bunked 1" snid Blake, in amnzement,

Ho had been’

“ Where hae

"

Wl tha y ideR, ont
say it ia 8o, but I've got my suspiciona.
something on last night.”

o 'Youl{ho ht Bkimpole was going to bunk '

* Well, "I ‘thought thero was something on: but not se
much with 8kimpole as with I’Arcy. I should have "bees loss
B“fl'ri:‘:té to find that D'Arcy had gone,” Monty Lewther
remarked.

The choma of Study No, 8 atartod simultaneously. Lowther's
words eame ouriously at that moment, when they had-hunted
for D'Arcy for half an hour in vain.

** What do you mean t" exclaimed Blake.
anything ahout-——""  Ho paused,

“About what 1

3 ¥ ]
I thought there was

* Do you know

o pnge.

L. ter of fact, we can't ﬂnd.D'Am A
Mok o .

1" ejnaulated Tom Merry,

* No.
in the morning, and we've looked all over the place for
and can’t find a trace of him anywhore.”

' Phew ! "

“I thought s0,” said Lowther, with conviction. * Ho's °
bolted.” L

** Rolted 1" ;

* Yea, TIt's that detective wheezo he's ‘got in his head. &
thought there was something of the kind on’Jast night, ‘and |
tried to warn you-——"

. '{‘Yriod to warn me t " ‘

{13 “.l’ s ¥

‘ Bleased il T romember anything of the sort,” haid Blake
warmly, " You'd better put a dog-chain on your finagination

“ T came'to your study to warn you,” Lowthor, {'You
wouldn’¢ listen t0 me——." .

* You came talking a lot of piffie when wo were busy——" '/

“T tried to wpeak to Merry and Manners about it, too, bub
they wouldn’t listen—--" B

* You eame jawing to us when wo were pluyh‘lg\lhﬂ." Aaid
I\mqan. “ You couldn't expect us to pay-any attention
then.*" e ol P h

“-yell, thore you ure 1 wnid Lowther, Wit the alr of a fellow
who had done his best, and now washed his hands of the mattes,

“Yes, here wo are,” said Blake. ' Bul where's: Gussy-=

-

that's the question.” ’ b
** And where's Bkimpole 1" snid Tom Merry.
" Well, it’s not so important about Bkimpole, “H.'D'l only a

bouncder in the Shell, but I)'Arcy is ono of us——

‘“Tust an,” waid Dig. * Wo must find Gussy beloro‘ing
roll-eall, or there'll be a row."”

Tom Merry shook hia head. i

“You won't find him if he's made a broak as Lowther
suggeats. You know what Gusay is when he gets an idea into
his head. Wild horsea couldn’t got it out again. And Bkimpole
in the yame variety of an ass.”

- Blake looked extremely worried.

" It's & jolly sorious thing to bolt like this,” ho said. * The
Head is a good old sport, but if D'Aroy haa bolted, it means o
flogging.”

* And servo him jolly well right,” said Dighy. * What dooa
h8 mean by, making us anxious about him like this.” l

“ Como to think of it, it's pretty certain he's gone,”
Blako thoughtfully, ‘‘ He was saying that if ho discovered
tho missing heir, or whatever it is tﬁnt's missing, the Head
would bo bound to overlook his having left the college without
permission. Of course he won't find him. Probably he's
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Foe”

He was gone out of the dormitory before we gntﬁg
! 4



oo - ﬁ}

o

found .already, as that D’Aroy had was ncarly a week
old. The young ass "> ro » ro¥ i

The bm.ilmb bell callod tha juniors into tho Bohool House.
They turned thelr steps slowly housewards, and oncounterod

igging & Co. coming out of tho gym. Figging stopped as he
glanced at their serious faces,

' Anything wrong t " he asked. .,

" Yes,” said Blake. * Gusay’s bolted,™

* And 8kimpole's gone with him,”

* My hot"t “What'a the game 1"

Tho Bchool House juniors explainea what
Figgina looked very serions, and 8o did the Co, v

* The young ass came over to ua Inst evening, and wanted us

to join some harebrained amateur detective Co,,” said ina, .
et , fm " that morning ns to what had bédome of tho mi ‘-%m,
. b [E

' Of courso, we weren't takin

¢ any. Catch us comin
any Eglmol Houao wheeze like t

at,

uki.nglﬁr a:black eye ? ” asked Blake.
* Not ot T'm sorry this has happened, as it will be
sorjoua. for Gaswy. - If he's gone, goodness knows where he'll

have got to by this time." i
“I expect he's off to Blackberry

misaing hoir,” ohrerved Kerr, the Scottish pértaer in
"'i“'m?ounm"" 1" said Blake, I be a foactul
' R ass i o, wi a

row. ng mpole otght:te have :

8hell, ., They' (

: i DR
, a Ty on

heir, but they’ll m}::h'n record hiding when they return.” 4
A o ey musthave 25 i e middle of riieh UHPORS:
what' says about tho m ba saw Bkimpole wi K

e}ny’dm.l:t‘b '.:l,l.y hungry before they had a chance

i* Trust Fatty tn think of that."'

"gotiing
i g
“*AWeall, really, ¥ sk Sy

/Y, it's A rathér important matter. I don't
like to think of an y going short. of grub,” said Fatty Wynn.
" And e me—we'ro nonrly & minute late for breakfast
already.” Comea on 1"

** Bee you kids lator,” said Figgins, and
C‘o&am rds the New Ifuuse, whilo the School House chums
enteret . L .

Mr. Linto, master of Wﬂm i
MMM%&“&(‘. the head of the
found that Skimpole's place was cmpuy,

* Why has not Bkimpols come down ?” ho asked, looking
at Tom Morry. R
. Tom coloured uncomfortably,

“ " Ho i down, sir,”

¢ Then: ‘where is he 1"

':}.’)dm’t know.” ik s Bl "

** Doea anyone know where !
. Thete: nyo ) mpole s 1

.was no. h

" H'm 1" snid Mr. Linton, pursing up his 1 ina that

did not bode good for the abs[;nl Slfimp e. Ly m I!!r“'r

th: If you rleuo, sir,” said Tom Merry, “ X think he has loft
0ol

The hero of-'the Shell had thought the matter over, FEre
long the truth must:gemo out. and sooner the better. The
sooner the truants were found and brought back to 8t. Jim's,
the less scvere their punishment wna like be.

Mr. Linton almost umpml”frum his chair,

* Left the collnge, Merry !
“I'm af , Bir,”
Mr. Linton Xk 1 at the junior's troubled face, and saw

that the matter wan erious. e vose from hig place.
** Are yousure, of s A R
i r“&?ﬂo, II,:,"M“:_.NP' 53 r'j’
** You had better come with me to the Mead.”

! Yen, sir.” .
Mr. Linton glanced towards the Fourth Form table; The
moﬂtth Mr. Lathom, the master of the Fourth, could be

o ”‘}hut Blake ! You do not know where D'Arcy is 1
, Bir,

** Did he not come down with
‘' No, sir.”

** Then he muat be still in the dormitory,"

' He was gone beforo we got up, sir.”

"t Then-—then—what—" ejaculated Mr. Lathom, blinking
at Blake in amazement through his glasses, ** What——-?

" I'tn afraid bo has loft the school, sir,"”

“ “fhat ' ”»

“ I'm afraid he has left the school.” <

" Dear mo!” murmured Mr, Lathom. * Dear me! What
eon have possessed him to leave tho school,
|:'ngulnr proceeding.”

"' A boy of my Form is also missing,” eaid Mr, Linton,

“Dear me | How very singular |

“They have probubly gone together,” said the master of
the 8hell.  ** Do you think that is ikely, Blako t "

" Very likely, sir.”

you this morning t "

owt o with.
' I hope they took somo sandwiches with them," said Fatty
Wynn thow‘guﬂy. 2 { tl;:{ left in the middle of ?'pl he,

What a verw

they suspected, .

i

Green in a‘.'m{:“o&ahg '

he walked on with the

e,
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“ You“ better come with mo to the Head, as well ag
Merrg. 11 T take this matter in hand, Mr. Lathom ? "

'* Oh, certainly,” said the Fourth Form master,

** Then come with mo, boys."

Tom Merry and Blake obediently followed the mastor of th
8holl from the room.. They left every table in & bizz of amaze
comnent,

——

CHAPTER 11,
A Tramp in the Country.

w AI Jove, deah boy, T 'feel wathah fatigued, you know.”
It was Arthur Augustus D'Arey who apoke. -
While 8t. Jim's

was in n stato of ‘unwasy wonder

he amatour detectives were far away ursuing their
They had caught tho last train from'Kr mnbe, and loft it al
& town some twenty milea from the school, I Arcy had inquired
aafiduously of railway porters, guards, and m as to tho
whereabouts of Blackborry Green, but informe
point was not easy to como by. Blackberry Greon-was not a
well-known place, hut at last t{e uniors heard something of it.
A kind stationmnster informoed thom that it was o vi age a
couple of milos off the line, nud thoy loft the station and started
walk, ' Arthur Augustus had suggested taking the ancient
. i the , station, but Skimpole

‘i

b which waa' wailing SR tion,
wo con't wery well begin outin ma there
e daylight,” Bkimpole poin * Bo we' wall

amt,

money, If we got into
ddwn, that will he soon enough.”

** Yaas, ' B duppose s0,” maid D'Aroy.
thought{ul of you, S8kimpole.”

And they walked. 5 ik

The amatenr detectives werd enthusiastio, and A walk of n
couple of milea
they had once started, was to find the way.. They knew the
direction to start with. ~But when thay came to two or threo
branching lanes, without anything in tho n!mlpo of a finger-post
to guide them, 8herloek Holmes himself soule
which road led to Blackberry Green

The worst of it wag that when, s

und save tho Blackberry Green by

and which didn't.

take
which-of the

own and

ok

P [ [ Ayl
they could not find for ceriain

did not know one star from another, and harl not the faintest
idea how to set about doing 8o, the suggestion could not be
regarded na having mueh practical value, Hinally thoy sturtod
off again, trusting to luck, and dawn found them tramping along
a greon lane bordered by cornfields, with no pther human
being in sight. The warm Juno sun vising over the cornfields
choered the two juniors, who were hoginning to be despundent.
They were beginning to be hungry, too, - - )

It was then that D’Aroy observed that he felt rather fntigued.
He followod up the observation by sinking down on the lower
I'l)l.op of a n.ul’f and pushing his silk lat baek from his warm

row. ol

8kimpole waa tired, too. The statiol "had told them
that it was  couplo of miles from ] to Blackberry
Green, but the juniors folt as if ¢ walked a couple of
hundred already. They had in ity covored about four or
five. Blackberry Groen soémed as far off as over,

" Bai Juve ! this is fati ' work, you know,” 'Arcy observod
ning bl thhi korchiof, /- %)M-L'
“Baid 8kimpole, leaping on the stile, “ T am

rathor tired, and T must confors that | am gotting hungry.
Thix i8 vory heavy."” : .

-1 hope you have got something to eat in 1t, deah boy."

Bkimpole shook his head.

* No; I didn't think of it, D'Arcy. I am rather ROITY now,
I have brought with me most of the things we roquiresq
life-preserver, and a change of linen, all my volumes of Sherlock
Holmes, and a pair of handoufis—"

“ A what 1" .

" A pair of handcuffa. I bought them socond-hand in Ryl-
combe,  We may need them in ease we capture any oriminals,"
explained Skimpole. * For all wo know t?us missing son of Sir
Juke Jakes—I mean Jameos Jukes—may have been kidnapped,
and in that case we may have to arrest the kidnappors when wao
have tracked them down. The handcuffs will come in very
useful then,"

' Bai Jove ! some gwub would come in more uscful just now,
I think," said D'Arcy, with a sigh.

"I should have thought you would think of that,” said |

Bkimpole. ** Your bag is bigger than minc. What on earth

P
huvo(%‘gu filled it with t*

+ only a few absolute nocessawies—thweo changes of

linen, and a hat-bwush, and thwee waistcoats and 806 neck-
tieg——"" [ 1

\

was not muoh.' : But the chief difoulty, after

n on the

“That's wathah

not have guessed

S h TN
lanes Ld bael r:u tho place they.- mome from. ‘The sanse
of direction. ig.hard: : e, minent -
landmark % juniors were utterly at a loss,

" I Arey guiding their course by the sturs, but ns he
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ly, D'Arey— "'

| Really
thought of that, Bkimpolo 1"

" I wish I had. But wo shall be ablo to get some food sume-
where, I suppose. You can get ripping bread and cheese at
theso country inns."

* Yaus ; but where is there a country inn 1

Skimpolo scanned the horizon. He could see cornfields and
trees and a distant orchard. But there was no sign of an inn.

* Wall, wo shall have to get on,” he said.

' Bai Jove, Bkimpole, you are an ass, you know ! "

* You mean you're an ass "

“1f we had taken tho hack at Fernfield we should have been
at Blackbewwy Gwecen long ago.”

' Well, how was I to guess that you would lose the way 1 "

11 It was you lost tho way, you ass.’

' Nothing of the sort,”

" Now look here.”

“1'm not going to admit that I loat the way. You remember

h‘jﬁ'mtml, to tuke the other lane, and you insisted upon taking
~#hia one.’

"_“I,ou wunted to mooch awound all night lookin® for the

u .Wt-H. and now- "
* Now we—bai Jove, what's that 7 **
A grimy face and an unkempt head emerged from the hedgo

T didn't think of the gwub at the time.  You wﬁhm -

“Ow!"” exclaimed D'Arcy, as he made a dive for his precious 1uper. and Skimpole was l¢ft hanging
without support '

rom belo

o d feot, from. the two Juniors at the stile, It was evidently
tlnomd‘:'f a tramp “'l'm, had boen sleepiing under the hedge
The llul.rl){.l fuce and bleared eyvs showed that héhad

all night. ¢
e sought that al freseo couch, and the evil

been drinking before

“oxpression of his fuce was evidence cnough that he had not,

awnkenod in the best of tempers.
“UNo 1 [+
Skimpole glanced at the tramp. D'Arcy rose to his “fact:
He was not a suspicious person, but he could see that t
was n dangerous neighbour in that lonely place. But Sk lo
the Bocialist did not think of a trifle like that.
* Hullo,” he exclaimed, roturning the tramp's grocting.
** Good-morning, my friend.”’ )
The man stared at him. He dragged himself from the hedge,
and stood up in the lane, and shook leaves and twigs from his
ragged clothes. He was rags and flith from head to !oot,.n.nd
bis dirty face had o three or four days’ growth of beard on it.
He came cloger to the juniors, looking at them nuriou:‘lly.
He gave one glance up and down the lane, and across the fields,
and ascertained that thero was no one in sight. There was a
gleam of greed in his bleary oyes. ’ .
“*Ullot” he repeated. '* Good-mornin', young gentlemen,
Can you 'elp & poro man who has been out of work for a long
Ltima t
The tramp had eertainly been out of work for a long time,
and looked as if he intended to remain so. D'Arcy drew back

.
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With an involuntary expression of disgust as he caught a whift * Hallo ! logk there : there's a signboard 1 ™
of heer and foul tobseoo from the ruffian. *“ Yaas; and there's ]ilaukbuwwy Gwoen on it, too,"” said
Skimpole shook his head. D'Arcy, stopping undor the post. ™ Blackbewwy Gweon, fout
* I am afraid I cannot help you financially, my friend,” said  milos, Bai Jove t
tho amateur Socialist of St. Jim's. ** I have no monoy. D’Arcy ** Four miles! Then it's twice as far a3 when we started
haa Tﬂmty of money.” - from Fernfield.”
t«urll:ulp'u oyes glittorod. ** Looks like it, deah hoy."
+Ho! He 'as plonty of monoy, 'as ho ¢ ' * You've wandered a lot out of the way.”
* Yes ; but ho will hot give yon any, owing to his aristocratio * You mean you have wandered.”
prejudices. I cannot holp you in a financial way, but 1 can hold * 1 say you."
out to you the hope of botior days—of the coming of Boecinlinm, * L gay you.”
my poor fallow, when you will be provided with fegular work, * Oh, let's get on,” said Bldmpolo. ** We've got to walk four
au.q {‘;ﬁ“f’d facilities for eleaning yourself.” miles to get some grub. I'm rather glad that unfortunato victim
D L1

) of the social systom has stolen our bags. 1 don't think I could
“T am far from blaming you for appearing bofore us in this  have carried mine four miles,"” )

fllthy and degraded condition,” said é’kimpolo. ** Noither do I * Yaas, wathah 1"

visit upon your head the fact that you went to sleep intoxicated * Let's got on.”

821.indulgence, and, consocuently, a sincere Bocialist can only  four milest As they limped along, it was borne in upon’ thoit
pity ond not econdemn you, Your fllthy and disreputable  minds that the amateur detective businesa might havo ita
appearance is umlnubtndf;r due to tho vile truining of your drawbacks, Bkimpole looked at his watoh. ' .
ourly youth, doubtless in one of tho horrible slums which ‘it is ** Thoey're having brepkfast at Bt. Jitn's now,” ho remarked.
the aim of Socialism to destroy.” D'Aroy groaned.
tramp’s face was o study as the amateur Socialist * Yans, wathah ! "

procended, * I could do with-a hot cup ot tea and somo vggs and bacon.”

't L have-a book here,” said Bkimpole, nronlng his bag. * It * Don't spe %' h boy,!'
A

Is called, * Socinlism for the Young,' and 18 couched in- sim Jo - And in ) the teotive MQ;. under the
"mﬂ"mgu Buit: e i ill, O sun. IRt ‘14
b . — —— 2 1"* o

0 toF
pleasure in proacnting it to you.”

'i["ho t:a;?tlol pu:hﬁt. his foot as “'3;‘.‘“’1" Iultoopud aver the bag, CHAPTER 12,
and son on inatic propagandist rolling in the dust. ' "

Thea be tumed uvmlypo: D' Arcy. g in D'Arcy Discovers a Clue!

“.’:34 over your moncy and your watch, young shaver,” % LACKBEWWY GWEEN at last ! " gasped D'Aroy.
he ald, betwoen his teoth. ** Quick, now, boK;re f junp on B The two {atigued juniors limped into tho villago,
yer.'

They wore red and porspiring in the hot gun, way.

1'Arcy rose from his seat and rotrented recipitately. worn and weary.  The sight of a cosy-looking little inn was a
! I"ﬂﬂuo to-do anythin’ of the sort,” he roplied. “I cer- relief to them, and they ﬂmrod into the shady porch,

tainly hall not hand ovor my money to a disweputable person ** Bai Jove ! this i hottah | ™

like you, and I have not the elightest ‘intention of pwescntin’ *Isn’t it 17" gaid Skiwpole, sinking upon & benech in tha

you with a twenty-five guinen watceh," i orch. ' I have never begn ao thirsty before, you now, or ko

ki My word ! *And it over,* wingry,"” § ooty 5 i i
“ Cortainly nobt et ' : !M o e P '
‘Phe-tramp sprang towards him. Bkimpole sérambled to his' ~ ** T could drink a wollful of wator now, T think, T am awfully

foet. dry ; but we're here on the

“M a W et l,ﬂ;’l)'-‘m’. all rendv to

: My good man—— ) begin our investigatic s we've had, Lo

::?2;“ up, you otu:gl'oc ."" Yo % t' c ‘f:’"" i R W Ny
me oxphg ! 7 Al on't

* Will you '"and ovnry&ue watch,” : * 1 will show how tof—"

* Wathah not—-" * Nothin' of tho sort 1"

The tramp seized D'Arcy by the shoulder. He was a worful * What do you mean, D'Aro t”
!a“l;‘fiﬁ';m. and the swoll of 8t. Jim's was as an infant in his grip, I mean that I.am the lendah in this enterpwiso, Aftah the

stood looking on dazly. hastly way you have mucked up affaihs alweady, you can
* Now will yer—ow 1 "' 2 medly expect o fellow to !p!.low_ygl_rt lond.”
D'Arcy twisted his leg neatly in the rufian’s, and the next * Put-—"" : LR
moment the tramp waa rolling in the dust. “ Here's tho waitah.  Waitah 1 ”

o Wun 1 ahouted D'Arey.  ** Wun liko anythin’ 1" * Yew, sir,” pnid the fat-faced, ruddy-complexioned man in o
+** But——"" gaspod Skimpole. white apron, coming out into tho porch. * What can 1 got
** Wun, you nsst for you 1" 4 y

¢ The 8t ‘* Bwead-and-checse, please, and plenty of it,” said D'Arcy.

 Asa 1" D’Arcy grasped him by the arm. * Wun, Ttell you.”  ** Also aomo fwesh milk, and plenty of it, and some cake, and

The tramp was acrambling to his feet, muttering horrible plcnty of it." o1
oaths. If he had got to cluso quarters with the jusiors he would * You, sir," . L
certainly have done them t.nrri!;lu bodily injury, and they would And the provender was soon set before the famished juniors

have Lad ne-ghance whatever pgsinst the powerful ruffian.  in (ho shady poreh, on the low oaken tabls. Thoy set to with a
g'Aé'ov was Bimlwmk' but it was no time t0 show fight then.  will Hmuw-ehomh and milk s o wh.ngir;m.- cl:ut';;nd vory
e dra, i 1pobm ¥, nd they ran s “up-the lane. one is ravenously hungry, 1@ way the ¢
'“‘Upgg;gwk." e, 4 ¥ : ! j it was ronlly r-mdit-nﬁlo- T
Tho'tramp's heavy footsteps patteréd aftor them. The juniora ‘' 1 feel better now,"” said kimpole presently,
ran hard. o' were lost now, with all they contained, * Yuan, wathah ! " said D'Arc‘y, with a sigh of eontent ment.
but they would be lucky to efcapo with what they had in their  * Bofore we atart on our invest rations; I think we will inake
pockots, and with unbroken hoads. Fortunately, the provious  up eoino bundles of this bwoad-and-cheese, in case of accidonts,”
night's potations had not loft the rufan in a good condition for * That's o good ideat "’ ,
runn| His footsteps grew fainter behind. D’Arcy glanced “* I think I will tako s littlo weat before I start,” adided D Ax;oy.
baok'ind saw him standing in the lane, shuking his fist savagely "' I am not accustomed to exertin’ myself so muoh, you know."

aftor them, * I don't think we nuqht to waate time, D'Aroy 1"
"' Bai Jove 1" gasped the swell of 8t. Jim's. * What a foah- "' I am not pwoposin’ to wasto time, doah Loy, but to take
fully nawwow escapo.” a little west."” o

*“Yes," panted Bkimpole. * We have lost the bags, but I do * Yoa, bhut—"

not wholl ret the loss, as tho rufian will certainly find the * Wo may as well settle about the mattah we wore lroaklu'"ur,
book on Syooi ism in my bag, and he may read it, and bo turned  too. You haveso fah mucked up the thing in a,wasoally way.
from the error of his ways,” * You mean you have ! " b

“ Wata 1" *“ If we had taken the hack at Foernfeld-———'"

* Really, D’Aroy 1 * I you hadn’t lost the way.——"

" Oh, wats! I wish Blake and Dig had boen with us, and *“It's mo good arguin', doah Loy !" said Arthur Augustus,
wo'd have given him a foahful thwashin’, We are in s howwible  with @ wavo of the hand. ** You will'eithah have to follow my
fix now, 1 don't soo how I can go on with the soarchin’ for tho lead implicitly in this mattah, or else wo shall have to part
missin' heir without my bag. I haven't oven n change of linen  company, and pursue our investigations indepondontly of each

now. WHhat am I to do for & clean shirt 1" othah.” : . o

" I'd give all tho clean shirts in Christendom for a breakfast ** That will suit me very well,” said 8kimpole, ** I should focl
now,” murmured Bkimpole. less hampered in my movemeonts, but——

“Yaas ; baiJove! I'm beastly hungwy, too." ** But what, deah boy "

miistar: A TALE OF TOM MERRY. “s:s* a> A 8TORY OF ALAN WAYWARD, "l
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lnst nig‘}l:t. You were evidently trained in tho wu{s of beastly And the amateur detoctavos ntarted on the weary tramp of
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* But thore’s n difidulty—""
j\rﬂmr Augustua beamed.
*You fecl that. you couldn’t do without my assistance, deah

bn? e T “
* Oh, o, nothing of the sort. 1" said Rkimpole. But l!"I
explainad to you when we loft 8t. Jim's, I haven't any money,

* Oh, Ieeo |

“ 8o we shall have to remain togother, but if we do so you
will havoe to follow my lead, a8 I could not follow you, you sce, na
I know more about the business than you do, and—-—

“Wot 1"

" Thon I don’t see ——"" )

“'We cun aww the mattah ensily enough. T will lend
you a Fln\-n“-eis'n.. Bkimpole, and then you will have nearly ns
much as T have,” ) .

“That i# & good idoa ! ** satd Skdmpole, looking quite satisfled.
Ay {mper my movements a great deal, of course, but a8 I
Atony--- "

upouuwnl
WEE?.” u lost tho wa W
wis yo V| e—

“ T'he 'lytho sov., duﬂl‘yboy. and I wish you success. Of
course, when I get the hundwed pounds, I shall share with you
just the same."”

* Oh, yes, that's understood,”
3 " Now 1 |lxm ‘ in' to
ook for a clue,” . !

Ricimpole poss 86 s frot.

‘QM afford the time for resting,” he remarked. Tt 1a
c\nito possible that the Head will have us searchod for, and, in
that case, the sooner we find the missing heir the better.”

*“ I must have n little west ! "' ,

* Well, %'m oft 1  Don™t forget to aettle the bill, will you ?*

And Bkimpole walked out of the porch. Arthur Augustus
filled his glass with milk again nnd drank it slowly, turning tho
matter over in his mind. Here he wna at Blme\:barry Greon,
all ready to commence his search for the lost son of i James
Jukes, and all he wantod was o ¢luo,

Whero was he to find that clue ¥ Doubtless information was
to be gained hy qu?umllgm the nutivoﬂ.b.A[a lilmondu Il[]).;AM
restod, that was evident| oourse to ollowed. rey
i 8 LR

entorod the
porch of the inn, and sat down and ea m‘ﬂ“
at D'Arey as he sipped his alo, and D*Arcy glaneed at him.

* Bai Jove 17 murmurod tha swell of Bt. Jim's. " 'T'his ia 0
gowd Ghanes. to begin examinin' the natives. 1 suppose this
chap balongs to these parts.” 3

Irom the cut of the rtranger’s clothes, and his general manner
and bearing, anyone but an amateur detective might have
guessad that he was & rececourse tout, tramping his way to
some racing centre, and extramely hard up. But Arthur
Augustus D'Arcy’s knowledge of the world, especially of the
soumny side, was limited, .

He adjusted his monocle and looked at the siranger with a
hoaming smile, )

* Good-morning, sir1"

** (tood-morning 1 "' said the man looking D'Arcy over, and
not failing to noto the signs of prosperity about him, in spite
of his dusty apposrance. ‘' Fine mnmln]g "

' Y nas, vntluii ! You belong to this village, T suppose ? **

The man stared, -

That anybody should imagine that he belonged to any villnge
was an insult to Jimmy Jex, the knowing sporting character,
Ho could Unl’:r gtare at the genjal swell of 8t. Jim's,

“ 1 wonduh if you could give me some information 1" D’Arcy
went ony unoonscious of the feelings in Mr. Jex's bosom, .

in' instead of takin' a conveyance, and then losin® the

thén'T shall go and

anppose you have heard of the missing son of Bir . G2

Thete's & hundwed pounds weward oftahed for his weeovery,™

Mr, Jox stared harder.

** Yea, I've heard about that.”

" I'm Inukh\g for the youngstah,” explained D’ Arcy.

* You're looking for him,” said Mr, Jex, in measured accents,

" Yaas, wathah 1"

* Then you don’t know that—-""

“ Know what, deah boy 1" asked Arthnr Augustus, as the
stranger paused. _

* Nothing,” said Mr. Jex, changing his mind, apparently,
about what he had been going to say, ‘' I—.er— was about to
remark—lot mo seo—you are o friond of the missing youngater,
I suppose 1"’

** Oh, no, I have never seen him.”

" Then what are you looking for him for 1"

“1 i aftnh the hundwed pounda weward,'” explained D' Arcy.
!* 1 also wish to do a service to the unfortunate youngstah, and to

welievo the sowwow of s suflowin’ fathah.” '

Mr. Jex chuckled.

_Arthur Augustus D’Arcy screwed his mongelo tighter into
his eye, and looked rather haughtily at the stranger.

' Weally, I eannot see anythin’ to laugh at | " he said coldly.
“I'hero i8 nothing whatevah comical in the sowwowa. of an
anxious pawent.”
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" And {nu hampah me a lot, too, capecially when you insist, .

One Penay.

Mr. Jex became grave at onoe,

“ Certainly not !"" he said, ' I waa thinking that the police
who have been scarching for the-—the missing youth, will be
vory much annoyed if he shauld be found by an—an amateur, ae
I may eay."”

* Yaas, wathah ! I think that is extwemely pwob,"

* Extremely what—oh, "u-obabto ! Isee,” said Mr. Jox, looks
ing at D’Arcy curiously, ** You have come specially to Black.
berry (reen to look for the missing lad 1" -

* Quite wight 1" A

“ Dear me, how singular 1"

“ What i there aingulah about that, deah boy "

* Why, it happens tHat I know something about the matter
and T could give you some valuablo information on the point,",
explained Mr. Jex., . ;

'Arcy's heart beat. His Folioy of questioning the nativea
was mﬂng out more sucoeasfully than he had dared to hope.

“Bai Jove! Can you weally ! he exclaimed. T shall
be vewy much oblig:cl. I am takin' up detective work in
an amateur way, you know, and I should bo vowy glad to make a
howlin' success of my first cose."

Mr. Jex grinned.

** Yes, I suppose so.”

“ If you ean give me a clue——" )

“ 1 eould ensily do so, but——"" "

* If you are thinkin' of the weward, T should certainly considah
myself hound to hand ovah to you a fair share,"”

* | wns not thinkin' of that, sir.  Tho thought of the reward
never even crossed my mind. If T could to reatore &
missing son to the arms of his sorrowing parents, I should
vonsider mysell sufficiently rewarded,” said Mr., Jex, drawing
his coat-sleeve across his eyea.

Arthur Augustus was considerahly touched. .

“ That is vewy wight and pwopah of you!” he exclaimed.
“ All tho same, T should insist upon your takin’ a fair share of
the weward."

* 1 should refuse to touch it,” said Mr. Jex, ** If you find the
missing boy, as I have no doubt you could easily do with ghe
information I can give you, you are entitled to reward, “ I
do not deny that I am r at the present moment, owing to my
lawyer having abscon
ing to mo——""

with eighty thousand pounds bf‘-lnhg-tl

ek
* Bui Jove ! that swas wathah wuff 1" said the-unmuspicious

“T think T eatld gt

" Arey, -
”» ﬁ’wni"my ""'“l’-’:‘ t" anid Mr. Jex.
if I had a sovereign to pay. my faro to

on the villnin's trec
London.”

** Bai Jove "

* If you think T am entitled to any roward for the nssistanco I
can give you, I would accept a sovereign,” said Mr. Jex. *' The
reward offered by Sir James Jukes, however, would be wholly

ours,"’
ol That is vewy rous of you." .
 Not at all. " If 1 can recover my fortune I shall be rolling in
money. I will toll you all I can of the inissing boy, and leave tho
rest to your generosity."

D'Arcy was already feeling in his pocket for a sgvercign, and
Mr. Jex’s little eyes twinkled aa he went on,

* Do you knaw the well by the roandside outside the village t '

“ Yaas, I think we uuneti a well as wo came in.”

“ At the bottom of that well,” said Mr. Jex improssively,
“ there is a chamber cut out in the brickwork, and in that
chambor the boy is kept a prisoner.”

D’ Arcy started.

" But tho water

* There i8 no water in the well,

N

"

It is disused,”

PR ;
" The id T toll you he was kidnapped t—the’
kidnappors go evar{ day to take him food. They are waiting
till the reward for his recovery is increased to a thousand pounds
before they restore him to his suffering parents.”

* The wasacals !’

“ 1 came into possession of this information b
their talk on the subject,” explained Mr. Jox. F
go to the polico and lay information, at the risk of loain
track of the man who has absconded with my fortune.
chose to undertake the case——"

“ Yans, wathah!"

* Then I can safoly leave it in your hands. If you think the
information I have given you is worth a sovercign ——""

** Bai Jove, wathah 1"

“In that case I will accept it, but merely aa a loan, to be
repaid to you later.”

* Just a& you like, my dear sir.' g

Arthur Augustus laid the sovereign on the table, and Mr, Jex
picked it up vorﬁ; uickly. ,

He rose from his beneh.

* 1 shall have just time to catch my train,” he said hurriedly.
* (Good-bye t "'

And he disappearod.

Arthur Augustus D’Arcy settled his account, and followed in
& more leisurely manner,

overhearing
was about to
the

If you

3
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Tho awell of 8t. Jim's was looking very contented as he atrolled
out of the village towards the well.  He had found a clue already.
In another quartor of an hour he would have found the missing
youth, and the reward was as good as within his grasp.

What a triumph over the ynbelieving juniors of St. Jim'a |

——e

CHAPTER 13.
Deep Down,

" ERE it is, bal Jove!"
Arthur Al:Puatua lto{) bed ab the well. A Jow brick
wall surrounded it, but ll:erp was no cover, The pulley
and chain and buckot wore there, pnd were in working order,
whether the well was disused or not.
* Arthur Augustus adj his monocle, and looked into tho
gloomy dorthn of the well. '

The swell of Bt. Jim's was a little p o

_ There was no sign anywhere noar of the kidnappers of whom
Mr. Jex had :!mkan. he aoast was cloar, so to speak. ‘It was
i grind opportunity of
hitn away to safoty’; but how to ?ut him was the difficulty,

D'Arcy rubbed his chin thoughtfully. :

‘' I suppose 1 can make hlmghea.r." he murmured. * Then I
pan lowah the bucket, and he can get into it, and I can pull him
up. - Yaos, that's a ideah."

He bent over the briok rim.

* Hallo! Hallo 1"

'mﬂh voice rang ouriously through the gloomy depiha. of the

“ Hallo 1"

'll‘hu ochoes thundered back, but there waa no sound of & human
voice,

““Hallot Are you there 1

It rominded D’Arcy of Skimpole's telephone aa he shouted

' Are you thore 1’
" There was no ly.

D'Arcy waa dh’:pppnhml.

‘* I¢.1a poss. that the kidnappahs have suspectod something,
and wemoved him to & place of gweatah safety," he mu
* or he has fallen asleep fwom ex pwaps. He doesn't

Mﬁ:o hear mo.

‘awell-of 8¢, Jim's shouted into the well agnin, more
loudly than before, and countless ¢
“*Hallo! Aro youthore " ‘

But there waa no voice but his own booming up in reply.

- Either tho prisoner was no longer there, or he wis unconscious.

D'Arcy waa baffled, but he was not beaten. He was on the
track, and if he could not succeed one way, there were other
ways.

“I shall have to go down," he murmured.

It was a serious project. To go down might not be attended
with any gum danger to life or limb, ‘but it wag pretty cortain
to have & destructive effect upon the clothing.

But D'Arcy was propared to ruin even his trousers aa the price
of success. He made up his mind, and after one more look
round to ascertain that no man was nigh, he elambered into the
broad oaken bucket in a sitting posture, and commenced to
lower himself into the well.

Tho swoell of 8t. Jim’s folt rather giddy as he swung down-
wards into the well, His oye-glass fell off, and he made a elutch
at it. The chain slipped, and rattled out swiftly, and the
bucket shot downwards,

ﬂ[‘llllh t
D'Arcy gave-a torrifie yoll,
Mr. Jox told him 5..» the well was disused, but if that

was the case it was certainly not for want of a supply of water,
Water waa there in plenty, ns 1)’ Arcy discovered. )

He went right um.l:ar the water, camo up gasping and cling-
ing to the bucket.

** Bai Jove! "

He 0|uuﬁ to ‘the bucket and chain, and looked round him.
Above his head the sky was a round patch of blue. The top
of the well seomed an immense distance away. The walls round
him were solid enough. Theore was no traco of the excavation
in whioch, according to his informant's atory, the missing heir
of Bir Jamos Jukos was kept a prisoner.

*“Bai Jove! There is some beastly mistake here,”” mur.
mured D'Arcy. " It must have been some othah well the
kidnappahs weré speakin’ of. I have had this wotten beastly
duckin' for nothin' { "

D'Aroy shivered, It was warm cnough in the hot June sun,
bu:L it was decidedly cold in the water at the bottomn of tho

wel i

** Bai Jove! How am I to got out t "'

That was something of a puzzle, The end of the chain had
w D’Arcy’'s clutch when the bucket slippod, and it was now

out of his reach.

He gagzed at the baro, inaccossiblo walls of the well, and at the
patoh of blue sky above.
“This is a feahful fix,” ho murmured. * That chap must

\

Vol ek b & 2t

rescuing the kidnapped youth and bearing Skimmy, ¥

echoes thundored back, . .. .

MERRY. &5+~ A STORY OF ALAN WAYWARD, “3i*

have been mistaken when he said that the well was disusod
There's a lot of watah here, anyway. I daro sy if | shout
gomebody will come.” -

There was evidently nothing else to be done.

Arthur Augustus D'Aroy, olinging to the chain, shouted with
the full force ef his lungs, and the old well echoed with the sound
like thunder,

‘."\Help ! dﬂolp 1

gain an ain the shout ran i
W g ag ‘ g roverberating from the doptha

" Hel t " »

A black patch darkenad the blue sky Gver the rim of thewell,

P'A;\ylg'd.wu a gasp of reliof. It was & human head. ~

* Hallot”

* BaiJove! If's Bkimpole!™ '

. "I that you, D’Aroy t" = - “

“ Yaas, wathah ! ;

Dear me ! What are you doing down there "’

soaked;" nod D'Arey.  “Pway holp me out,
‘s & good chap.”

* But what did you go down there for ? * o

* I was looking for—for clues,” said D'Arey. * You can con:
twive to R'u" up the bucket with mo in it,”

“ Possibly., 1 will trl)'(é I hope you renliso now. D'Arcy,
S R i
“ Roally, D'Arcy, under the circumatanees——-—'' ‘
b(—)" I ‘am catchin® a foahful cold. Pway pull me.up, deah

-

** Certainly. - I'hope thi losson will not bo loat upon you, how.
ever. Obstinacy ia your chief failing. “As tho famous propagan.
dist Muddehedd says in his great book——""

** Oh, never mind hLis great book | Help me out | **

** Are you in the bucket 1"

** Ynasd, I'm in it now.”

¢ Then hold on."

*I'm holdin’ on."”

» ** I will raise you to the top. I hope that this will be a lesson
to you, and that in future you will follow the lend of those wiser
than yourself."

'Arcy. 3 . N + A .
'm |n &o c!m’n. and the bucket rose to the

surface,

The drenched and d well-of ' ol .
Bkm drench . o #gﬁl?anu

Iruuhhohlﬂ B
* Woell, you do look o fearful object,” he said. * Have you
been in the well long 1"

“ It seems like hours.” -

* Impossible, as it is not an hour since we parted at tho inn.
I eannot imagine why you should have descended into the
well. Were you thirsty t "

** No,"” nnaipod D’Arcy.

** You will have to get a change of things. I hope this will be
a leason to you not to leave me in the future, but to follow my
lead——""

* Oh, wing off !

* I am willing to look aftor you——" - '~

“ But I am not willin’ to be looked aftah.'

“ T consider this ungrateful, after I havo saved you from a
watery grave,” said Bkimmln.

* Wats ! I shouldn't have been drownod. It wasn't dan.
gowous, only beastly uncomfy."

“ ".“ - . .

b mtn o

And Arthur Augustus walked off to the inn.

Bkimpole gazed after him, and shook his head solemnly.

.. ** He is very ungrateful,” he murmured. *‘ I shall not troubls
about him any more. It is fortunate for him that I had stopped
near at hand to rost and think out the problem, or ho mighthsivo
stayed a long time in the well, I shall now pursue my, investi.
ptimm._andglnve him severely alone,” i

Arthur A us made his way back to the inn in: Blaockberry
Greon as quickly as he could. ‘

To the amused Boniface he only explained that he had
accidentally had a ducking, and asked for a room where ho could
dry himself, and a change of clothing. Thée room waa quickl
provided, with towels and a roaring fire, But the change o
clothing presented great difficulties. ‘The only clothes available
were uroy trousers and a smock froek, which D'Arcy con
sidered it absolutely imposaible for him to don. The only
alternative was for him to stay in bed while his clothes were
dried at tho fire, and though he thought with great mllglﬂninl
the ill-fitting that would inevitably follow, he had no choice but
to assent.

He borrowed a book, and sat by tho window with a blanket
round him, while his clothes were drying. His dinner was
brought up to him, but after that his clothes were not yot dry.

L e

e
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H D';\-u;cy held out the papcr_;-lTh the marked paragraph for the i.llﬂpwﬂt;ll of the puzzled Figgins, Figgins

. looked at it

“Wead It aloud,” said Arthur Augnstus,

About an hour later he examined them again, and was glad
to find that the wet was mostly gone,

"' Anothah half-hour,” he murmured, ** then T shall get on
the twark agein ! Weally, T have been vewy unfortunate.”

He roturnod Lo his scat ot the window, As he sat down and
took up his book, he gave a sudden start, =

Through the open-windew, from bolow, the sound of a well.
known voico floated—a yoice familiar to his car at St. Jim's.

————

i CHAPTER 14,
"~ Tom Merry & Co. Take the Trail.

R. HOLMES sat in his study at 8t, Jim's with an amazed
and troubled expression upon his fine old face. He
¢ 8k I“"lr just goaBdAMI'. Lint?n‘u explanation of the ahsonce
of impolo an "Arcy, and had questioned Tom Morr
and Blake. 4 B ¥
Tom and Biako lad told him all they could, There was no
question now of keoping anything. back. Two juniors had
loft the college, nnd they might be getting into any kind of
mischief, The sooner they were found an. brought back the
botter: The Head had fistoned with a troubled face, and
dismissed the }\?.ioru. The boys had gone into the class-room
that morning the same as ususl, but the whole school was
discussing the latost sscapade of the awell of the 8chool House.
When Mr. Railton left his clasa ho came to the Head's study.
He was the man Dr. Holmes nlways turned to in & moment
ot difficulty.

*This is a serious matter, sir,” the master of the School

Hovise remarked,

‘The deetor nodded.

* Yen, very merious, Mr. Railtof.
fro deal with it,
punished,"

** But they will have to be found first,” aaid the housemaster ;
" and that doos not seom to be an easy task.”

i

I really hardly know how
The two truants will have to be severely

R SN R
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** No. Thia idea of practising detective work scems to be at
the bottom of the cscapade. They have gone away, but it is
pretty certain that thoy have not gone to their homes. I do
not wish to anlarm their parents by telegrams of inquiry. I
would rather have them found quictly and brought back if

poss

‘* That would wertainly be more misfmtorr."

‘ But where can they be ¥ Where aro we to look for them 1

“ I think it possible that their fricnds in the samo Form wilk
have some knowledge or suspicion of their destination,” Mr,
Railton said thoughtfully. * 1f you like, air, I can inquire among
the junijors, in’ nno!!{clal way, and may perhapa clicit some-
f»hln%::l importance,"’

** That is & good plan.”

“As it 8 a lm&-holidny this aftornoon, there will be no
difficulty in my getting away,” said the housemaater. * If I
can obtain a clue to the destination of the foolish lads, I can
follow them quietly and bring them back without any publicity
of any sort."

The Head drew a breath of rolief.

* That would be very satisfactory indeed, Mr. Railton.”

* Then I will inqujre smong the juniors."

“ Pray do so,"

Alter morning lessons Mr. Railton ealled Tom Me: and
Blake into his study. Blake was looking animated, as if somae
excollent idea were working in his brain.

" There is one point the Head did not go into when he quos.
tioned you boys,” said the housomastor. ** Have you any
idea of what might be D’Arcy’s probable destination t '

Tom Merry Blake exchanged glances.

* You must mnswer mo freely,” snid Mr. Railton quietly.
* You know as well as I do that the two foolish lads may get
into some mischi -that. t.hey must be brought back.te
the school as quicl possible.’

** Oh, yes, gir,” aaid Tom Merry. ‘* Wo know that,”

* But, sir——" sald Blake. ,

“ Well, Blake. /

“It's a half-holiday this afternoon, sir—-—""

“Alan's
¥ oe,"
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“ What of that t "

**1 was just thinking that it would be a good idea for two or
three of us fellows to go and look for D'Arcy, sir. I was just
suggosting it to Tom Moerry when you called us in."”

r. Railton looked thoughtful.

* Then you have somo iden of tho place D'Arcy and Skimpole
would probably muke for, Blake ?

* Yos, air.”

** What is the place 1" -

" A village called Blackberry Green.

** Blackborry Green ! 1 have heard that nmme before,” said
!.Iie howjomaster, looking puzzled, * I cannot quite recall
where.”

* It's where Sir James Jukes' son was loat lust wook, sir,”
#nid Tom Morry, * There's u hun pounds reward offered
for hia recovery."”

** Oh, yes, I remembor now ; that is what I was thinking of.
I romember reading in the * Daily Mail' yestesday that tho

had been found.” ,
lake chuokled.

“ Blake 1 "'

* Excuse mo, sir, But D'Arey and Skim
to rake in the hundred pounds reward offe
of the missing heir."”

Mr. Railton smiled.

** Indeed ? "

“ Yos, sir. It seema funny that D’Aroy ia
the reward, when tho kidlot is already found.
* The what ? ' .

* The child, sir,” said Blake, abashed.

na off
overy

have
for the d

fone hunting for
¥

*“It is very ocurious,” said Mr. Railton. * Perhaps some
correction, when he Felurns. will teach D'Arcy not be so
impulsive. 1 was thinking of going this afternoon mysel! in
search of D'Arcy and Bkimpole.

* If you please, air——""

*“ Well, Morry 1" -

* It would be better for us to go, because——
* Well, why, Merry 1 You need not be afraid to speak out.
I am only anxious to recover these foolish lads.”

* Well, sir, they'll have their eyes open, of course, and if
they spotted a master near Blackberry Green, they would
scoot—1 mean thoy'd give you a wide berth, sir."”

o suita likely.'
*You could hardly search for them without inquiriea
and showing yoursolf, sir. If wo went, Gussy - [ mean D’Arcy
—wouldn't be so likely to take the mlarm if he saw us, and
there would be two or three of us, e

‘** And if he bolted, " anid Blake, * we conld run him down.
But you couldn't buzz after him as wo could, sir. It would
look so--so conspicuous.’’

The housemasater laughed.

** There is certainly something in what you say, my lads. I
am inclined to think that you could deal with the matter more
offectively than I could, under the peculiar circumstances,
You will promise me, of course, to leavo no stone unturned
to find D'Arcy, and that you will bring him and Skimpole
back to the school whether they are willing to come or not.”

** Certainly, air."

* Then I shall loave it to you at present, my boys.”

* Thank you, sir.”

And Tom Merry and Blake left the housemaster's study
looking very contented. Mr, Railton waa not serry to be relieved
of the task of hunting for two clusive juniors up and down tho
countryside, and it waa a fact that the mattor was more likely
to !”""‘i“"' in tho hands of the juniora.

* We'll start immediately after dinner,”” said Tom Merry.
* The next question ig, how many shall we taks?* ’

** Not & crowd,” seid Blake decidedly. ‘' If Gussy apotij s,
there will be a run, quite aa much as if’ ted Railton after
him Where we score is that we could chase him up hill and
down dale, and a ter couldn't, b his dignity has to be
considered. But if a crowd of us went, Guasy would soce some
of us, and bolt—and wo don't want a hot chase if we can help it."

 That's 8o," -

' My idea is to have a party of three—yourself, myself, and
say Figgins—we throe are the best sprinters in either house,
and we could easily carry Gussy and Skigpolo home if they
reaiated.”

‘* Right-oh."

" If you think it's & good idea, we'll go over and speak to
Figgina. Better catoh him alone, too. If the others get to
know about it, we may have half the school following us to
Blackberry Green, and then good-byoe to any chance of catching
Gusay. And we must catch him. Evar{mmr- he stays awa
will make it worse for him when he gets ky the young nss."

* One never
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¥ You're right there,” anid Tom Merry thoughtfully, “* It
he’s nway over to-night the Head can hardly help letting his
overnor know about it, und calling in the help of the police,
hat would make a regular uproar over the business. It might
even get into the papers.”

** He's got to come back,” said Blako grimly.  * Let us only
find him, and we’ll get him back right enough, if we have to ti
him hand and foot, and Lring him homo on a wheglbarrow."

‘““Ha, ha! I say, there's Fiﬁgim." exolaimed Tom Merry,
a8 the lanky form of tho Now House junior crosseéd under t.l{;
elins. *‘ Now's our chance,"

"1‘ 'E‘.omo on," b

'he two School House A ran towards Figgina.
!:rmnpuy put his back to onoyot the 0 squ
i fista.

Tom Merry Inughod.

. It':s all righ:‘,r Fi
row this time. e only want to speak to you."

“It's pax,” ssid Blake. i a
w right,” said Figgins, drop{-lna his warlike attitude.

you know, What is it ¥ Have you hourd
any news of Gussy J b

, ’

‘No. We're gol!l;‘to look for him." !

* Good.”

‘ Mr. Railton has left it in our hands," said Tom Morry.
* Two or 8 aro to go, and find the pair of willy nsses,
and them b.x-s!“ you oAk yo.como t '’

i** Rathor,” said Figgina promptly. "

* We can’t take u crowd in case he spota us an “un the
u:ip.; oxclaimed Blake. '‘ We three con manage the affair, 1
think,"

1 should say #0,” assented Figgina.

Figgin:

clms snd squared up with

YT come witk

pleasure.” )
“Good ! Come down to the fnte immediately after dinnor,
therl:. Bl'l'tl we'll be outside in tho lane. 8hove some grub in yom
ot.
* I'll romember.” '

And the rivals of 8t. Jim's parted very cordinlly, Figgine
was prompt to his appointment.  After the juniors’ midday
dinner, the New House lad turned up st the gate, und found
Tom Merry and Blake there. The Co. were on the

crickot-flold, and for the moment the three ~were nol
- A ! T . Wb
“By the way, which way aro we going 1" asked Figgins, as
l:je joined the School House boys, *'1 haven't the faintest
idoa.” 5 A

e o g in o

‘ But I have ! " said Tom Merry. ‘' (lussy 18 gohe to Black-
be Green to look for a chap who ian't lost, and we're going
to Blackberry Green to look for Gusay.”

‘* But where is Blackborry Green t '

** About twenty milea up the line. T've looked it out in the
timetable. You tako the train to Fernfleld, and theu walk a
couple of milea.”

‘" That won't hurt ua."

*“ Rather not | There's a train leavea Rylcombé for Fernfleld
in twenty minutes, so we shall do it all right.”

And the juniora atrode down tho lane. 'I'h:ly enught the
train at Ryloombe, and alighted from it at Fernfield. Thero they
inquired of the stationmaster, who well remombered _t:he two
junigrs he had directed to Blackberry Green in the‘middle of
the previous night." '

** They're the two ! ™ snid Tom Merry, &8 they left the station.
" There's no doubt that the two chaps hero lust night wore
Gussy and Skimpole.” .

** None at all,” said Fj *

* It's plain sailing now. We've only got to hoof it to Black-
and inquire for Gussy at the jan.
somewhore, and so they'll have

That's the programme.”
** Best foot forward.”

** Right-oh ! " said Blake.
A couple of miles on & sunny day was nothing to the three

(]
him there.

champion athletes of the junior Forms at Bt. Jim's, Thoy
arrived in thk‘borr{ Green—without losing their way the
amatour dotectives had done—quite fresh and fit, pro-

ceeded atraight to the village inn to inquire for Arthur Augastus.

CHAPTER 15.
Run Down! s
'ARQY gave a sudden jump as ho sat at the window of tho
D inn in Blackberry (reen ; for the voice that floated up
from below was the voice of Tom Merry of tho Slnll at
8¢. Jim's,

* Here's tho inn, chaps ! I'm pretty dry, too ! "

Beaa «The Boys Herxrald..

Great Scout Story and New Competitions just starting!
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* Let's gel inside,” said Blake’s voice. ** We'll have some
ginger-pop, and then inquire for Gussy."

** Right-oh 1 " eaid Figgins.

The throe into the inn. Arthur Augustus D’Arcy
sat petrified for & minute. The juniors of Bt, Jun’s were
evidently after him, and they were close on his track.

“ Bai Jove | ” murmured D'Arcy. * Thia is what I wegard aa
oxtwemely wotten! Fanoy tho wascally boundahs havin’ the
cheek to follow me in this mannah ! hat the dickens am
Itodot” A

The sawell of 8t. Jim's jumped up, in & very perturbed framo
of mind.

In his enleuylations he had romembered that he might be
searched for from the school, but he had had no doubt of his
ability to elude any master who eame to loek for him, oapeoinll‘{
o¢_he d not suppose that any of the mastera would gucss h
deatination.

But with the juniors it was different.

They had clwl{ eome to feteh him back, and it would not be
o onsy to dodge throe active and determined juniors as it would
be to cacape s more ponderous and dignified Form-master.

At thi thought of being taken back to 8t. Jim's like a naughty
boy, the blood of all the I’Arcy’s boiled in the veins of the

amatour detoctive,

“Bai Jove! I will give them a_fearful thwashin' if they
wowwy me | ” he murmured.” ** They weally deserve a sovere
hidin' for in' and intowwu tin' my investigations in this
wannaly “But, bai Jove ! T ean! very well thwash the thwee of
theimi at once. I must think of s othin’ clse,”

It would have been easy to slip »wnstairs and escape by the
back of the house, while thepm_‘nr: were diouumﬁg their
ginger-pop at tho front, if he had n in a fit state to go.

But, apart from the fact that his clothes were not yet dry, it
would take himn some little time to dress, and, before that the
searchers would have inguired of the landlord and learned that
he was on the premises. In fact, they might come up at any
moment, Every sound in the inn maght the 10‘3?‘“]) of
Tom Morry on the wtairs,

At the thought Arthur Aungustus scuttled across the room to
the turned the key in the lock. The door wax a
ponderous old-fashioned one of onk, aud the lock equally massive,
k0, for the present he was anfe,  Though, ae a matter of fact,
it would not advantage him much to be besicged in his room.
Htill, it wus o rospite, and gave him time to think.

i ‘s a fellow to do ? " he murmured. “ It is
liko their feahful cheek to come here aftah mo, but the point
in that they have come. I shall certainly no longah wegard
Blake as a fwiend.”

There was a sound on the staira. D'Arcy stood just inside
the door, draped in the blanket, and listened with beating heart.
The footsteps stopped outaide,

* Is this the room ?.” ;

It was Tom Merry's voice an the landing.

“ That's the room, sir. The on.n% rnﬂm is ataying in
there while his clothos is u—dryllrls- o got & dmkmgylogmn
where, :

** Thank you, landlord ! **

Thoere was & knock at the door. i

D'Arcy stood still hia heart beating, but an oxt;
minod exprossion upon his The handle was tried imme.
diatoly after the knook, but the door, of course, did not open,
Arthur Augustus mniled silently.

" Rl
“"Ha .'ﬁ?‘m thero ! "
1’Arey did not reply
** Hallo, in there ! Gussy! D’Arey! Do you hear 1™
Btill the awell of Bt. Jim's did not speak. ~ Ho had & faint
hope that the juniors would think they were mistaken, and
ﬂn.-'-’;‘ﬂut :.lllan next[ mom‘;nl; there came a thundoring shower of
lows on tho panols, and Blake and F i i i
g iy ery}’u. iggine joined their voices
(L} DlAw ’ "
" G l "
** Fathead 1
* Open this door 1 ** 'Y
!, Do yau hear t  Opon this door, you young aaa | **
yh'a ve found you, Gussy ! It's no good dodging an
You' ve got to come back to 8t. Jim's. Open this door | "
D’Arcy hent his head to speak through the keyvholo,
* I woluse to do anythin' of the sort.”
“Hallo! Bo you're there!*
:: }::8, wathah ! "
you going to open this door ™
‘' Certainly notgl w
o }fye ‘:z!mt lti" o}rl)me int™
m afwaid the want ix all on your side, deah boys.
wre not comin' in,’”" said Arthur Aua;;untunl. . ]L;?w;y g)::aw‘:;‘:

niliTar: A TALE OF TOM MERRY, " Simmoies

F

more,

“THE GEM” LIBRARY.

One Penoy 21
This continual knocking at the door is disturbin’ to my twain o
thought, and thwows me into a fluttah { "

v Gou young asa ! "

' T wefuse to be addwessed as a young ass | ®

** Open this door! "

“" ats l ”

** We've come to take you back to 8t, Jim's.”

** I absolutely wofuse to be taken back to 8t. Jim's." .

“ Look here, if you don't open the door wo shall bust it in,”
exclnimed Tom Merry.

“T weally think you will not be able to bust it in, Tom
Mewwy, and it is extwomely impwob. that the landlord would
allow you to damage his pwoporty in such a mannah.”

“ Look here, Gussy, the game’s up!" called out Blake,

* You've played the giddy goat quite long enough. You've
got to como back."”

** I decline to come back ! **

“ You will got a licking for bolting like that. You will get

n worse one if you don't come back at once.’ .

* When I weturn with the misein’ heir the doctah will have
no alternative but to look ovah any slight iwwogulawity in
my pwoceoedings, Blake."

“Asa1 The missing kidlet has boen found,"”

“ wnt’. t " '

“T toll you he has heen found! He was found lon
before you started out on this rotten fathead detoctive bus

1 must wefuse to owedit that statemeut.”

** Mr. Railton told us so ! " ealled out Tom Merrye

““ Mr. Wailton was pwobably mistaken.”

“ Ho saw it in the ‘ Daily Mail." ™

* Pewwaps the weportah” wna misinformed 1
~ “ You gbstinate young ass !’ roared Figgins.

** 1 wefuse to bo called an obatinate young nas ! Unleas you
addwesa me in & more weapectful mannah, 1 shall decline to
hold v eonversation with you,"

’d: 11 bust the lock 1" .

“ Pway do 8o, if you can, deah boys ! I weally wegard it as a
difficult task, but I'am quite willin' to sec you twy." ,

Figgins did not try. He know porfectly well that it was hope-
loss to attempt to ‘:brye-k in elt.hel!'):he loek or the door with the
means at his I, even if the landlord of the inn did not
interfere, as he would, in all probability.

Arthur Augustus exatnined his clothes. They were very
nourly. dry, and the underclothing waa sufficiently aired to be
put on, The swell of St. Jim's began to dress himsell, The
Juniors outside knocked savagely at the door."”

“D'Arey ! Gussy "

o [’wn_y go away, deah boys.
floctions."

“ If you don't open the door, we'll eamp down outside it, and
then you won't be able to got away, so you may a8 well ehuck ug

at once.'

0y

You are disturbin' my we.

I.hostpo
& weu»atnnhuakw)!ﬂwspmgol"
. i

** You young nss ! ore is Bkimpolo t Ia he in thero t ™

** He is not in here,”

** Then where is he 1"

I weally do not know. I parted company with Bkimpole
some time ago. He waa not sufficiontly weapectful to me.”

‘* Are you going to open this door ? %

' Cortainly not 1 "

There was a muttering of voices outaide, and then footateps
on the staira. The juniors of 8t. Jim's had rotired for the time
baffed. Arthur Augustus D'Aroy chuckled, and went on with
his dressing.

** The wotten boundaha 1" he murmured, ** They can cam
out there if thoy like. I ghall wait till it is dark, and then clim

out of the window on to the beastly woof, and escapo down theo
‘back. can wait as long aa they like, the beastly boundahs."
And the swell of 8t. Jim's chucklod again,
-
CHAPTER 18.

On the Watch!

OM MERRY, Blake, and Figgins doscended the stairs.
The June dusk was falling over the landscape, and the
shadow of the big oak.tree lengthening before the inn.

The juniors called for a fresh supply of ginger-pop, and sat
down at the table outside the inn, under the tree, and produced
their packets of sandwiches. They were hungry, ond they fell
to with a good appetite,

‘* The obstinate: young rotter!1” Tom Merry exclaimed.
** Ho might as well give in, aa he can’t get away, But it's
something to have run him to oarth, anyway." )

‘“ We'vo got him safe here,” Figgins remarked. * He can't
got away, unless he climba out of the window ; and as that
would s0il hia trousers, he’s protty safe.”” .

‘“Ha,ha! Yes" .

* Bt T wonder where Skimpole is,” Tom M remarked.
** We've found only one of the GI::n idiots.” ¢

** I expect ho's not far off. As soon as we've had a feed one
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of us had batter stay hero to look after Gussy, whilo tho other -

two go and hunt for Skimmy. We ought to get back to the
school before ealling-over, if wo can.”

“ That won't bo possible, unless Guasy gives in.”

* And ho won't,” said Blake, shaking his head. ‘' I nover
mot such an obstinato young mulo in my life. We sha'n't be
home till pretty late, 1 oxpoct, Still, Railton knows where
we are, so it won't much matter. As for Skimmy——""

+ “Talk of angels,” snid Figgins, * and you hear the ruatle
ol their giddy wings. Look there!"

Ho poiutm{ with hia sandwich. A dust
figure was coming towards the inn, It was the amateur Socialist
of 8t. Jim's, 8kimpolo had evidently had a hard afternoon of it.

Ho caught sight of the juniors sitting at tho table outside
the inn, but the sight did not alarm him, He came straight on
and sat down on tho bench,

* Have you got any ginger-pop to spare t*” ho said.
foarfully dry.”

Tom Merry pushed a full glass across to him. 8kimpole drank
it in & way that showed how thirsty he was. )

“Thank you,” he said ; *that is good. What are you féllows
doing 8o far from 8t. Jim's t  It's & rather long run for o half-
holiday."” *

“ Oh, we came over to look for a pair of escaped-lunstics,”
said Tom Merry. ' TR

Skimpolo Iooied puzzled.

** I don’t quite understand."

““ You are one, and D'Arey is the other.”

* You werd lo::kl:? forme 1"

“ Yes, and we've found you now,” said Fimﬁlm‘- gottifig a little
closer to Skimpole and linking hisarm in the amateur detec.
tivo's. ‘ Got the silly ass.'

“Cood 1™ ‘ ,

“What do you mean?” sald Bkimpole. “1I am not
rosponsible for my actions to you,”

1 know you're not responsible for your actions,” o]
Tom Morry, * That's why wo have come over to feteh you
back to 8t. Jim'a."

“T shall cortainly not go back to 8t. Jim's with you.
horo on detoctive businesa, looking for the missing heir."

** Oh, he's been found.”

“Found ! Do you mean to any that D’Arey——"

“D'Arcy rata! The loat kid was found before you left St.
Jin's. Tt was in tho * Daily Mail.’ "

“ Dear mo ! " said Skimpole,  ** We soem to have had a great
deal of trouble for nothing.™

* And to have given a great deal.”

“ That was unfortunately necessary, and as a sincere Bocialist,
1 cannot pay any regard to the trouble I cause others in doing
what I conceive to be right.”

“ And, ns o sincero ass, you'll got o licking when you get
back to the achool,” Figgins remarked.

“ A true Socialist is always prepared to face persecution, and,
if naae[ssury, to' endure martyrdom for the sake of duty.”

* Oh, rata 1’

and tired-looking

Iamn

“If you assuro mn that the missing heir is found, I have no

objection to going back to the achool,’ ssid Skimpole. "I
admit that I should liko a square meal. T had a sovereign from
1)’ Arcy, but it has all gone in expenses in pursuing my inquiries,
I have had rather a gmrd day of it. It seems now that my
e?enaau will not bo puid, as the reward, I suppose, is no longer
offered.”

** Of course it ian't, ass.”

“ That ia rathor hard cheese.  Doea any one of you fellows fecl
inclined to stand me a aolid food just now ? "

The fellows were grimly silent.

* Tf not,” said Bkimpole, "' T may as well retu
B3 Boon as ible, na_my investigations as a”
Iongor roquired in this case.”

*“You'd better,” said Tom Merry,

* Will you lend me my railway faro ? "

" Yes, as8. You onn have a couple of sandwichea. I dare sny
they'll let you have a bit of supper as well as a licking at the
school.”

“ Thank you, Merry. T see yon have half a dozen sandwichea
foft. T will take them all if you don't mind. Iam very hungry.’

The smateur detective calmly finished up nll there was to
eat and drink left on the table, the juniors watching him in curious
pilenco. Bkimpole rusg gt Inst with a sigh of contentment.

“I foel much botter now,” he remarked. ‘' By the way,
whore is D'Arcy 1" .

* He'a in tho inn, and he won't come out.”

* Have you told him the missing heir is discovered ? "

* Yes, but the obstinate young ass won't believe it."

* I gay, it's honest Injun, isn't it 1 " asked Bkimpole.

** Honour bright.” .

“It's rather o disappointment. I intended this case to
moke my name ring through the length and breadth of the

to the achool

* and."”

“ Well, your voice will'ring through the length and hreadth
o! the School House when Mr. Railton starts the flogging,” seid
ako conwolingly.
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ive azo no

“ Really, Blako——"" - »

“ Oh, travel along! You make me tired.” o X

8kimpole disappoarcd in tho dusk, Tho grinning juniors rowe
from tho table.

‘“ That's one ass caught and aent home,” said Blake. ‘' Now
let’s go up and have another jaw with Gussy. He may be tired
of staying in his room by this time."

The juniors ascended the stairs again. Tom Merry knocked
‘lJn_ml.ly at the door of the room tenanted by the swell of Bt.

im’s,

* Gusay ! Hallo, there 1" 3

“ Hallo, deah boya ! ** game back through the koyhole.

“ Aro you going to open this door *"

* Cortainly not,"” '

“ We've found Skimpole. ’ He's given in and gono hack to
school 1 ”” called out Torn Merry, -

" Woally ! "' :

“ Yea, nss." i

T weally do not caro what Skimpole has dono, Tom Mewwy.
T wefuso to go back to the coll. until T have found the missin’
heir and wecoived the hundwed pounds woward,"

T tell you the kidlet was found long ago."

" Wata bl

“ Will you open this door 1" b

** No, I won't.”

“ Well, we'll wait for you, you young waster, and we'll malke
it warm for youi's - . o

“ You can wait if - U w1 wegard you na
o sot of impertinent boundahs, and T no lo Megard you ua
fwiends. Pway c¢lear out, and don't disturb  my twiine of
thought.' ki

The juniora, breathing vengeance, deacended the stairs agnin,
The awell of 8t. Jim'a was evidently neither to be convineed nor
persuaded. :

“ We'll wait for the obstinato hounder,” said Blake, ' and
when we got hold of him, if [ don’t bash his hat over his oyes,
you ean use my hend for a footer,™

And that was all the counsolation the, juniors of Bt. Jim's
had as they waited.

a4

CHAPTER 17.
Qa the Tiles! s s

FARCY wns waitine, too wniting for the darkness fo
groav, =0 that he could make his atteinpt to caenpn from
the window. To mako the ;I@.l%m‘wln]_v light

lasted was to court failure, . 1f he wero seef, HHié’ Veould
easily be cut off. After dark he had a good clmnee of getting
away unscen and unsuspected. He chuckled to himself as he
thought of the feelings of Tom Merry & Co. when tiey found
that the bird was flown !

Darker grew the sky, D'Arcy knew that there would he a
moon that night, and =o, when darknens hind onee act in, thers
waa no time to waste.  The swell of St. Jim’s left a half-sovercign
on the table, with a note to the landiord. What his bill would
come to he did not know, but he knew that that would cover it
ond to spare. He opened the window silently and cautionsly
to its fulicst extent, and put his head out.

The glimmer of light from the inn windows hidow was wostly
shut off by the thick, heavy bronchies of the big vak,.The darlk.
ness was quite thick enongh to hide the climber, and, in fact,
a little more light would havt been 8 table to ronder his
climb  easier.  But to escape unl ed was tho great
desiderntm,  Arthur Ay W out on the window.sill, nnd
stood upright, holding to he brickworl.

The inn was a little, old-fashioned building, and climbing to
the was not a difficult tasic.  Arthur Augustus : sl
the " “before dark., aud i oacow just hew it lay. The roof
was only a foot above the top of lus window, at the edge, and
there was o strony gatter niG & rain-pipe. Close to the window
was & buttress ot the wall, and in the angle where the huttress
joined the wall was the big, clamped rain-pipe. The elinh
would have been a child’a task in the daylight. After dark
it was more difficult, but D'Arcy accomplished it.  Ho gave ai
inward groan as his trousers rubbed againat the rusty, weathor-
stained pipe. But those precious guninents hnd y boen
almost ruined by the soaking in the well i the drying before
the fire, and o little further damagoe did not couns for much.,

“Here I am, bag Jove ! murmured D'Arey, as he drew
himself up on the reol and crawled n]u to the brick ridge where
the chimney-stacks stood-vut in o black mapss against the sky.
1 I wathah fancy those boundahs are net up to this. 1t weally

is no good their puttin’ their bwains inst mine. There aro
vewy few bwains liko mine at St. Jim'a.' i
Ho erawled closer to the chimney, - The moon was glim it

from behind a bank of clouds, and when the raya got irly
through, it would be very light. But light waa w.ioome to
Arthur Augustus now. He was not in sight from the ground,
and there was no longer danger of Leing obsorved, unless, o
course, Tom Merry & Co. suspected his design, and looked for
him on the roof.
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" Bai Jove, T faney I have done the wottahs this time,’
murmured D'Arey.  ** They could get out on the woof thwough
the twapdoor if they smelled a wat, but they don’t smell a wat,
They'ro not quito up to my form in this sort of thing.”

The next mumenl D'Aroy's melf-satisfaction received a shock.

There was a slight sound on the roof, on the other side of the
chimney-atack.

| The swell of Bt. Jim’s gave a start.
{ “* My hat I he murmured, ** what'a that t "

He crouched cluso to the stack ond listened intently, with
bated breath. » )

There was a sound again—the sound, a8 it seemed, of a moving
body brushing against. the brickwork as' it crept cautiously
close to tho chimney-stack.

“The wottahs!" urmured D'Arcy.
waof.”

He rémained quite still, and listened intontlﬁ.

There was no sound now, Probsbliv the othor person, on the
other side of the chimney-stack, was listening intently, too.

ID’Arcy craned his neck to look round the stack. But, with-
vut quitting his place of safety, he was unable to sce round it.
Ho heard o faint sound that seerned to indicate that the stranger
was doing the samoe.

“You wottah ! growled D'Arcy.
You think you've got me, do you ? L)

There was no roply.

* Oh, you needn’t -ailent, you feahful wottah " said
D'Arcy, ‘1 kfiow you're there. But understand moe omce
and for all, you beast, I wefuso to go back to 8Bt. Jim's. 1
uttahly weluse to do anythin® of the gort ! "

Still no reply from the mysterious Jurker on the other side of
the chimnoy.stack.

* You wottah 1 * howled D'Arcy, getting exasperated. ** Why
don’t you speals, ?mu silly asa ? tell you I know you're there,
and T uttahly wefuse to come back.”

* Moe.ow-wow-yw-wywwww |

I’’Arcy gave a violent start.

** Bai Jove ! "

** Mee-inon— inog —wow —wow——wow § **

“ Bai Jove | It's a beastly cat ! "

' Mea-aiou—aiou-wow !

“Tt eortainly was a cat. D'Arey blushed in tne gloom. He
realised that his deflant remarks had been addressed to a feline
Ruinwo on the tiles, who was donbtless gurprised and indignant
at the junior's n'wsuiun of his domain.

. Bai y -

! | 7 very Thu;'iday.
|

“Thoy're on the

“ You uttah wottah |

sound of a voice below, under the tree.
wad the voice of Tom Merry,
* My hat | Ho's on the roof ! I heard his voice distinctly,"”
* 80 did [. He must have climbed out of the window.”
D'Arcy could have kicked bimself, The game was up now,
with & vengeance. He had given himself away, by his argu-

ment with the cat.
* How are we to get him down 1"
said a doer voice,
f

It

* That's all right, ‘' I've got my blunder.
buss here, young gentlemen. he won't come down, I'll fire.—
Hi, there | Come down off the roof | "

D’Arey pave n pasp. He might or might not have been

exposed to firo from below, na he sat astride of the ridge, but he
to risk it. y

+Btop t " he yelled. ** Pway don’t shoot, you howlin® ass'! **

“Then come down at once,” said the deep hass voice. '

I will certninly come, I have no desire to wemain on this
woof,. but wemembah, Tom Mewwy, I wefuse to weturn to
i Jci:a“lmn" 1 I the d ioe.

' Come " repeated the vo

“T'm cominl’ + il

" Como down the rain-pipe, If you try to get in at the
window again 1 shall let fly. Better be quick, as this blunder-
buss might go off if Ljerk it."”

* Tom Mewwy, I eall upon you to westwain that silly ass |

*Then como down.” |

" I'm comin', you wottahs 1

There was no help for it. If D'Arcy had defied the blundor-
buss he could have been assailed by means of tho trap in the
roof. He elimbed down the rain-pipe, and stood on the ground,
Im‘*glgt.ozml ly :lirty :]"“1{‘ indignant. th

‘Got him!" shoute iggins, in, e awell of Bt,
J h'm; by tl&o c'l;oulder. 5 pris

"' Pway don't put your paws on me, Figgins. Where is that
Fotteh with the Eopaahbae 1 s

 Here I am,” sald Figgins, in the deep bass voice which had
deceived D'Arcy.
wst, Arthur Augustus gave a start.

* Figgina |  You wotteh )

X

tha time.”
| .:g:' hl:i o !"" id Tom M inkil i i A
" Bmkn;: Bgngim ':aln‘ om Merry, linking his arm in D'Arcy’s.
" Watal T uttahly wefuse to go back to 8t. Jim's, T am
goin’ to pursuc my beastly investigations !
vl A TALE OF TOM MERRY. "o
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“* Are you coming, or shall wo have to carry

I weluwe to come. [ uttahly wefuse, i

“ Very well. We'll hire a trap of the landlord here, and tie
you up behind it like a led hotse, and drive back to the achool,”
said Tom Merry. '* Anything for a quiet life,”

* T should wefuso,”

* You won't have any cheice in the mattor." -

'* Wathah than be tweated in such an extwmnog dltwetpu't-
ful way, I will weturn with you to the coll,” said I’Arey,
I will give my pawole td that effect. But I weserve tho wight
to give all a feahful thwashin’ to-mowwow."

‘T think we’ll risk that, Guasy., Come along."”

And a few minutes later, ‘Tom Morry & Co. were on the reburn
journey to 8t. Jim's, with the amateur detectivo in their midst.

y'?u‘_"

P!

L] . . . . . - .

Mr. Railton smiled grimly as he looked from tho door of the
Bchool House into moonlit quad, about ten o'clock that
evening.  The hack from Rylecombe had just driven up, and
four juniors alighted from it. The moonlight Blim upon
the battercd silk hat of Arthur Augustus D'Arcy, and tho
housemaster knew that the fugitive returned.

* Thank you, Merry, and you, Blake and Figgins,” said Mr.
Railton. * You may go to your dormitoriea. Bkimpole hus
returned, and I have dealt with him. D'Arey, you'imay follow
mo to my study,"” oy
= ** 1 would wathah goto bed, sir, if you have no'objection. I
am wathah fatigued.” i A

** Follow me to my study ! "' thundered Mr,

‘ Certainly, wir,” said I’Arcy, with a jump ;
o point of it

And he followed the housemaster,

* Now, sir,”” waid Mr. Railton, taking up a cane, ** what have
you to say for yourself t " '

* T weally left the coll. with the best intentions in the world,
eir,” said D'Arey, with a wary cye on the cane. ‘‘ I wished to
discovah o long-lost chap and wostore him to his sowwowin’
p vwents,”

“Tho child has been found, and was found before vou left
the school.” : .

** There is pwobably some mistake about that,”

we is no mistake, D’Arcy. But you must learn that it
i+ not allowed to leave tho achool as you have done, even with
the hest intentions in the world,'

" Yes, but—-"

* Hold out vour hand.”

* But, weally—. ="

** Hold out your hand.”

** Certainly, sir, if you insist,"

The housemaster tried not to smilo. D'Arey had six on
each hand, and hard ones, too. He wriggled a little, but made
no audible complaint. .

‘* Now you may go,” said Mr. Railton. * And remember in
future, D'Arcy, that the rulea of a school are not made to bo
broken, QGood-night."

** Good-night, sir,” said D'Arcy, as cheerfully as he could.

Blake was waiting up for him when he entered the Fourth
Form dormitory,

“ How did you get on with Railton, Gussy 1’ he asked.

** Wathah wottenly, Blake, 8ix on each beaatly hand."

*“ You would have got a flogging if it had been the New House
master,” said Blake. ** Railton has let you down lightly,
bocauke we fotohod you buck so soon. You can thank me for

ou young ass.'

ha got off 8o easily, .
“Peo #0," said D'Arcy. *' Of course, if tho missin' heir
is weally discovahed, it would be no use pursuin’ my investiga-

n.
*if you make

tions. n the whole, I vewwy sloe and I'm not
crwwy to gat. 0 bedytiakn 03 | Opcn, wellotsion, 1 think 3
would powwapa be wathah a bore to be an amateur detoctive, so

1 shall give it up for the pwesent.'
And he did,
THE END,
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Joe Throwy Up His Job—He Meels Jim the Acrobat.

. TTOE was an oftive-boy- that is to say, he hnq_nllnl_;ulf be-
-edtha  ong,  Tiis Tather Had been a farmer T a large
way, and when he died Joe's uncle, the executor, sold

the farm, kept all the money he conveniently could, and put

Joé into an office in Greshamn Fouse, in the Uity of London,

‘And Joe hated it just as much as a country-bred lad, used

to riding wild horses and in other ways enjoying himself,
could hate such a life.

When he told his uncle how he hated it, that worthy
threatened to kick him into the streot and leave him to
Mtarve if he did not atick to it; which was rather rough on
Joa, seeing that his father had left a comfortable little
fortune and had trusted his brether implicitly, for which
reason Joo was now a sufferer.

He was a strongly-built lad, with an honest, sunburnt
face, for the London smoke and fogs had not yet effaced hia
tan. He was rather slow in his movements, and abnormally
stolid in his manner. Joe was not tho sort of lad to show
much respect for any man, especinlly if ho did not feel it
That he felt none for anyome in that office is not to be
wondered nt, for when the head bullied the manager—which
was not infrequent—tho manager bullied the clerks, and
everyone in the office bullied Joo,

The manager's name was Parks.

He was a pompous, fat
man, with a beast of a temper.

He was very haughty to the

« tlerks, and very subservient to his employer.

. A gloomy day was drawing to a close. It had been rain.
ing and miaty aince early morning, and now the lamps were
lighted in the dingy office. The clerks kept glancing at the
manager, seated at his table. They were supposed to leave
at half-past five, but it depended on Parks’s temper and his
private arrangements, n this special occasion he wag
m to the theatre, and he did not intend to leave.ihie—
till a quarter to seven, but the unfortunate cle
not know that. Thoy only foured that there might be’
auch appointment, because Parks was a biggor swell than
ever; and that was saying a good deal.
“Boy!” he bawled.

Nt

Joe fondly imagined that it waa .the ous z Y
put the bDOL away, and hle_ shut his call-book up =
E;'klmw:'al:rlyn of using blotting-paper. Two soconds later-that

the safe; so waa a day-book, whioch one of tho
clerks had been busy with, Three letter-books followed it,
and then Joe became aware that Parks was glaring at him
through hia gold-rimmed spectaclea.
Parks was a baldheadod man, with a fringe of white hair,
and white whiskers, shaped like parsnips; and, ns his brows
were ntil! black, he wore rather a formidable appearance.

' What?"

“ How dare you answer me in that insolent manner? How -
daro you put those books away?”

‘' Baoause I thoulght you wanted me to."” )

““Then you should not think. An empty-headed, wooden-
pntqg boy like you will do more harm than good by think-

[

ing.

E‘he clorks enjoyed this immensely. They laughed aloud.
One of them got off his stool and stamped about a little; but
then he intonded to ask for a rise on the morrow, and his
request would have to go through the manager. It was a
rule of the office, because the poor wretch generally waited
three months before mentioning the matter again, and then
the manager would inform him that he had not found a
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.Mr. Parks thought his sarcasm coused 'm-mhter, B0
he tried a little more, i

* Office-boys are not supposed to think. 'l‘hez.'-athay have
not the capacity. Put some more coal on my fire and refill
my ink-bottle. Wash it out."”

*‘lowe\'er funny this sarcasin might have been, it caused
no laughter. The clerk who had shown the 1nost exuberant
joy got on his stool again and mutterod a word that sounded
very much like * Rotter,” ’

Joo did not care much, Tt mattered littlo to him whether
he spent the evening with his uncle or in the office. He shot,
the remains of thd scuttle of conl on the fire and, grabhing
the large inkpot, took it to the bottom of the safe, whore tho
ink was kept.

\ .the matter 1o the great

Boy I s

. Ha‘lol" eried Joa, slopping some ink on the
some more over his hand.

* Wash that bottle out, you mpty’-goadod, stupid, country
bumpkinl” 2 R o il vt s

There was no laughter now—the olerks were too savage—-
because they knew from past experience that the orders
meant stopping late; and nothing they hated more, unless
it was the manager.

Joo obeyed, and, having filled the inkpot with iuk, placed
it on the manager's table on the left-hand side, becausec it
was nearest to him.

““Oh, you wooden-headed boy!" snarled Iarks.
the other sida!” .

Joe reached in front of the great-man, raised the inkpot,
then there was a: cracking sound. The glass to tho gus,
which was immediately over the manager's head, hod burst,
and a large piece of the nearly red-hot glass d on
ate; another piece fell-on'Joe’s hand,

It was quite an nceident, but it looked-just as though Joo
had hurled the inkpot into Parks's face with a foree that
knocked"him hackwurds to the flpor.

Joe certainly had slapped-the inkpot into P'arks's face, but
il was only e the lad had a picce of rod-hot glass on
the back of 'hi .. In the same way Parks;.i in
endeavour o MPe the rod-bot gloss on”the top
erown, had toppled backwarda

Being o henvywoeight, he smashed the back of his office
chair—and he must nearly have. smashad the back of his
Head—on the floor. But this was not the worst of it, Hoe
recoived about half & pint of best black ink over his face,
whiskers, and shirt-front.

This was enough to vex any man who was going to tho
theatre, but Joe made matters worse.

Ho gazed at the fallen manager for o moment, then the
comic aide of the scene struck him and he burst into a howl
of laughter, while the clerks ncarly choked themselves in
their efforts to suppresa their merrimont.

Parks struggled to his fect, and, being an exccedingly bad-
tempered man, he seized tho ruler and caught Joo a orack
over the head with it that cnusod him to see stars,

Now Joe was not thoe wort of lad who would submit to
being hit with impunity-—-and a ruler, Ho was by no means
a quick thinker, but this was a case where quick action—if
not quick thought—wero indispensable, because Purks’ raised
the ruler for a socond blow. )

uick-witted lad might have taken consequences into
consideration and retreated, though he would certainly hove
roceived a second crack had he done so. Joo found tho firat
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one quite enough for him, and the onli way that ocourred to
* him to avoid a repetition was to duck his head and charge
it full force into Parks's waistcoat. This had the offect of
onusing the manager to sit on tho splinters of his chair and
howl. He was not of such physique as would enable him
to take one in the wind with any degree of comfort.

“Ha, ha, ha!" roared Joe, seizing the ledger-clerk’s ruler,
which was a-long one. *I hope you have hurt yourself, you
beast. Iia, ha, ha! You are in a jolly mess, too. I hope
tho boss will sack fnu for getting into that disgraceful state,
you twopenny-hulfpenny jumped-up sausage. You fellows
are o lot of miserable curs to put up with a beast like that.
I'm going. 1 don’t know where, but 1 won't work in an
office like this. Do you think Il knuckle under like that
| bully does to the boss? He's all * Yos, sir—no, sir' to him,
| and ho treats you fellows like doormats. Who ia he, 1 would
like to-know, with all his airs? After all, he’s only a clerk
like you, only he has got more bounce, Well, just you
touch me, you bloated bully!” .

‘Parks was in such a state of fury that ho acoepted tho in-.
vitation. Springing to his feet, he made another blow at
.Joe's head; but that worthy dnrted aside and caught him
one over the knuckles that caused him to drop the ruler and
dance nLout. the office, howling with pain.

Joe flung the ruler on the Hoor, put on his cap, and left
tho office. And that is how he ceased to be an office-boy
and, for the first time in his life, felt the pangs of hunger.

To go home was not to be thought of, and as he had only
a few penve in his pocket, the prospect of facing the world
with capital wus not alluring. However, that is what

he decided to do.

He made his way northwards, and dispospd=of his capital
at a coffee.house, then he wondered what on earth he should
do next. He could come to no conclusion, except that under
no gircumstances would he go home,

London had no oharms for him, so he determined to get
into the country; and so he walked on until the rows of
houses gave place to fields. That night he slept benoeath a
Imyst.ncﬁ, thereby rendering himself hiable to imprisonment,
but he was up so early the following morning that no one
caught him.

e

—

Tt wes-about o miserable n day as it well could be, A
drizzling rain was falling and the country.was blurred. in a
thick haze: while, to add to the wretchedness of the thing,
Joo was very hungry. However, as he was now penniless,
it thinking about that.

At al ay he reached a spot where there were three
turnings, and, as he did not know the places to which thoy
led, he hesitated as to which lane to take; and he was still
hositating, when he saw a lad of about his own age coming
towards him at a run.

Diroctly the stranger caught sight of Joo he stopped, and
glanced behind him, then Joo heard a man's voice.

““Btop thief " roared the man, who carried a riding-whip.

Jou was trying to make up his mind whether he would do

%o or not, when the ar.rnnig ad decided the matter by charg-
ing {

down on him; and dre Joe had guite made up his
ul not to intervene, he found himself rolled on his back
But the lad also wont sprawling, and, as he
i _the man svized him by the collar and
commencad to : with ull his strength, which was
considerable, for he was'a tall, athletic fellow.
Joe decided quickly ent now. That sort of trentment
reminded him of his uncle, & Man whom he had gocd cause
tohate. Joo determined to go to the lad’s assistanco, and

! by seizing the man by one 1ag.and hoisting it up
- with'a’ ) that causod him' to ‘pitch' on the grass at
the side of the lane.

Joo had seen how cabmen keop a fallen horse stil ‘
he thought it would a good ier in I.hi: CcnAoe ; “l g:ﬂ:ﬂg
a8 the lad who had been Jashed was too much hurt to

rngui'ﬂ

rondor nny nsaistance for the moment. He was writhing
aboutrand groaning a little, for tho man had hit him
heavily.

. Joe knelt on the fallen man’s head, and
just as well that the ground was soft and muddy.
 Give him beans while T knecl on his head,” growled Joo.
"Ycéu clnn pay :‘l’m bnlr'k 'i] bit,”
“Bo I enn—and s0 I will!”" exclaimed the lad, wrenchi
the ﬁhu;‘ from thadinl‘l"qn man’s hand, o fad wronching
ark my w ? eri R
,, e Mark lcilvl y(?lll.[" im,” cried the ruffian; **if you touch
] “ Will you, really, Muerte?" observed Jim isi
,.?hli,p, i-,ﬁ‘hnn ﬂou will surel bnmm:; a _ml.:rcl'er::,mfgf n‘ﬁ‘iﬁ
:i‘un;grous !'!mw you! Mind you hold him, old chap; he's
g ‘ He oan't got up unless he breaks his neck,” declared J
el i, Ta, Mot Mok pettlng i *r'aps he will ¥
ot IS, A . Bh:n?t:t!"mg it. P'r’aps he will know in
As tho lash descended Muerte howled at the top of his
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volee; but it was pretty evident that Jim had & lot to pay
back, and he paid it back now. .

Joe had all his work to do to keep Muerte down, for his
struggles wero of a desperate character,

“Tfe will be savage when we let him up,” observed Joe.
I think we had better bolt through that gap in the hedge.”

* Right you are. I'll give him a good ona for the finish.”

That good one was most thorough, and it caused a wild
howl of pain. Then the two youngsters darted away, an
they were through a gap in tho hedge before Muerte had re-
gained his feot.

*“What's your name, old chap?” inquired Jim, glancing at
hia new comrade.

*“All right, Joe, you have done me a good turn, and I
did you a bad one by bowling you in the mud. 8till, I
thought you were going to stop me, and if you knew how
that brute has treated me for years past, you would under-
stand how jolly anxious I was to get away. Here, you keep
bﬁwk,.you rutal Spanish ruffian, or I will lash you like
that.’

Muerte was pushing through the gap, but Jim gave him a
cut that quickly induced him to retreat.

‘“You young demon!” Enntad the infuriated man. “I
will mako you remember this to your dying day!”
T shall remember it without any making,” retarted Jim.

“Ha, ha, ba) If you only knew how funny you looked
with Joe kneeling on your nap?lar and flogging you, you
would quite understand how I'should be tertain to remembor
the incident. Try to come through again, you Bpanish
gipsy. 1 really don’t see why they should allow such alien
scum as you to come to a_respectuble country, You ought
to be horsewhipped every duy of your life, and I would like

to do it. Perhaps in six years or so you might become a
respectable member of society.”

“I'll follow you up, {ou young blackguard ! snarled
Muerto. **1 don’t care il it takes me days, but I'll tﬂ
you down, and then— Ah¢ won’t I flog you! I'll
every bit of flesh off your vile back " :

o you think we could tackle the beast, Joa?"* inquired

Jim. “He deserves another hiding. He i supposed to be
a strong man and a bhoxer, so the chances are we should get
the worst of 10" ' .
N t‘u'nk we had hetter let him have a few more tries
to get through that gap,” obsarved Joe, ¢ Come on, Muerte
or whatever your namo is, Have another try, and we !
lash at you while you are making tho attempt.'”

“Listen to me, Jim,” snarled Muerte, showing his teeth,
though he strove hard to suppress his fury. * If you
to return with me now, I w1|] pardon what has happened

“0Oh, you simple Spanish ruffiun!” exclaimed Jim, '‘Do
you think that I am such an idiot as to trust to your word,

on the honour of a Spaniard?” I don't know whether
they are all liars, because I have only met one, and he was
the greatest scoundrel on the face of ihe earth to my way of
thinking. You have no honour, Muerte, and you are &
thief, fhuvu not told you these fucts before for the reason
that you must have known_them, and because the chances are
you would have hurt me if I had-mentioned the facts; but

ou are really a very great scoundrel. I think you must

ave been born with a diseased brain; that is to eay if you
have one.” T suppose iou must have some sort of brain, the
samo a4 every vicious brute henst has, but yours wants train-
ing. You ought to be flogged two or threo times a day; an

if T had the flogging of you, you may take my word for i
it would be done thorouéi:ly. Now, you silly, ompty-heade
Spanish gipsy, I am pever coming back to your circus sgsin. -
All t.hnti have learnt there shall be for the benefit of some
rival—and my own. I worked for you for my food, Now I
am going to work for another man for wages, and there are
plenty who will be glad to get hold of Jim the gymnaat.”

“Will they, you our?’ snarled Mucrte. *‘We shall ses
about that. I &hall have something to_gay in the matter.
You aro apprenticed to me.” L

“1 was not a party to the arrangement, if it was ever
made. You are such a liar that it imqouible to believe
a word you suy. In fact, when you tell me anythin,
always believe the roverse. That does not matter. ]
question is, what are yon going to dot)

' Follow l'you to the end of the earth, and bring you back,
littlo hound; and when I bring you back—well, remember
this, I never forget or forqivo an insult. You two little
demons have insulted me——"'

“And hurt you, I think we hurt you,” observed Jim.
“1 know that I tried to do so, and it would grieve me
greatly had I not succeeded. But by your howls, and by the
toars that were stroamin from your eyes, you were hur
You always found it a difficult matter to mako me howl,
you Spanish beast, didn't you? But to make you howl was
the easiest matter on the face of the earth. en in pain,
howling comes as natural to you as it does to a littlo child,
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Go away, Muerte. You make me feel ill. You are not a
man. Thero is nothing manly in your conduct, which more
resemblea that of a brute beast; and I khow of no beast who
is us bad as you. Perhaps Bpanish mules are.” .

“8o! You speak to me tsms!" oried Mucrte, drawing a
knife from his belt, ** Do you know what I will do to you
when I catch you?”’

“ Nothing with that knife. You are teo frightened of tho
hangman over to become a murderer. Timidity is the one
redeoming feature in your vile nature, It prevents you

coming a dangerous seoundrel. You aro merely a
cownrdlir acoundrel now, A creature who would lash a lad
who had not the strength to vetaliate; but if you mot a man
a3 atrong as yourself, you would cringe to him, and treat
him with respeet—unless, of course, you gob the opportunity
of stabbing him in the back, or poisoning him without the
chance of the hangman wringing your (.Fuck's neck. Look
at his snarling face, Joo. Reminds you of n wolf with the
colic. Ha, ha, ha! The silly idiot is coming aftor us, Well,
let him come.”

Muaorte got through tho hedge further along, and then
o rushed at the two youngsters in o most furious way.

Fortunately thoy were both good runners; but they were
nearly captured at the first hedge, and got considerably
scratched in serambling through it, Then Jim had a rest,
while he chaffed their angry pursuer,

*You don’t run mueh bettor than a duck, Muerte,” said
Jim. * Come through this hole, yon silly scoundrel, You
will find it far casior than lower dovin. 1 sha!ll have to

el Joe to sit en vour head again while 1 flog yéu,  Ha,
1w, ha ! Vou do look remarkably stupid puffing and blowing
liko that.” "

* Wait till. I get you!" panted the infurinted man. * Only
wait, and then 1 will give you a lesson that you will nover
{Ufﬂt- ,, When I get you buck, T will make your life a misery
0 you.

““What a nasty-tempered creature you are, Muerte,” ob-
sorved Jim, watching Joe, who, under cover of tho hedge,
was pul!mi up a large clod, ‘I wouldn't try to %me the
hedgo, if T were you. It is too high for you. Do come
through this gap.”

Muerte, muttering ficrca throats, made his way along
the hedge, in the hope of finding an opening, knowing that
he would bo at their merey weore he to attempt to. push
through the placo where they stood,

Joe was watching his opportunity, and as Muerte stepped
h:“i:' the hodge where it was lowor, Joe hurled tho clod
at_his ¢

It caught him at the side of the hoad with a force that
knooked his hat off,

““Ha, ha, ha!” roared Jim. “Bulls-eya first time. What
n pnylou did not knock his stupid head off his shoulders.
I say; Joe, just watch him. He is going to jump tho hedge
n%k: corner where it is lower, but he hasn’t looked this
side,

“Don't laugh,” murmured Joe. * We shall sce some fun
if ha elears tho leap.”

Muerte did clear it; but he did not reckon on the ditch
on the other side, which was now full of miry water.

ITe landed in about two feet of water, and as many moro
of mud, then he torpled-ow.r, and disappeared beneath the
surface ; und when he rose above the surface, black mire was
streaming Jdown his face, while the comrades’
Inughter did not tend to improve his temper.

‘* Well, you are a dirty-looking clown, Mucrte !” exclaimed
Jim. *'I never saw a man in such a di usting state. You
look more like a scareorow than a Spanish . You
had hetter go home and wash yourself. You will never
oa F s, you miserable water-rat. Come on, Joe, it is no
good listening to the idiot.”
say,” exclnimed Joe, when they had got some little
distance, *“here comes tho furmer, Don’t you think we had
better hido behind the hedgo?  Beeause the probabilities aro
weo are trespassing.”

Jim did think so. and they scrambled through tho hedge,
and remained in hiding close to the apot where Muerte had
tumbled into the ditch.

Presumably the farmer had not scen them, for he went
up to Muerte, and commenced to give him a piceo of his
mind, which appeared to he more forcible than polite, but
it amused the youngsters immonsely.

“ You dirty-looking, pudden-headed brute!" roanred the
farmer. * How dare you come trespassing on my ground
and breaking down my hedges? T'll moke you pay for this,
jost you seo if T don't. You've spoilt the banks of that 'ero
ditch, Here, come out of my ditch! I don’t allow bathing
here."

“ Listen to me,"” snarlod Muerte, *There is a hoy in that
hedge—nt least, there are a couple of thom. I you will
help me to capture them 1 will give you a sovereign—half-a-

roars of
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sovercign down, and the other half when we bave caught

them. It was thoy who broke your hedge down like that.”
" Well, you are talking now, mate,” growled the farmer.
“ We will catch 'em rif it enough, and I'll let 'em have u
bit of this stick, too. hate hoys| @ young brutes does
more damage than enough. Where are they?"
*In that hedge.”

They were not; for they bolted across a field sown with
wheat; and judging by tﬁu way that farmer was howling,
ho did not like it. However, he followed, so did Mucrte,
and mattprs began to look very serious.

“The brutes mesn catching us, if theﬁ can,” panted Jim.
“But we will give them the slip. Make for yonder-barn.
You follow me, and I'll show you how to dedge them." "

What Jim feared was that they would mect some of the
farmer's men sooner or later, und thus get stopped. The
wrn was at the corner of s, field, close to the he ge.. Jin
darted towards the hedge, and burst his way through s,
then ho turned sharp to tho right, burst his way through
tho hedge again, and got to the further'side of tho harn,
where he was hidden from his pursuers, "y

“It's all right,” he murmured. * Wo will ‘get into the
barn. It's the last place they will think of loo for us.
This way.” ; ot

The door was open, and they both slipped in, then as-
oended the ladder to the loft, from where they had o view

:Ifl ﬁ'ﬁi’,‘f mmﬁmmﬂwthu next field for

It was a small grass field, so that rootmtrﬁ ;
and Muerto cvidently took it for granted that the
had already crnuady it and
hedge. .

‘“You see, we are safo here for the present, and we oan
hide amongst this hay if anyone comes up. Havo you got
anything to do in this part?”

Joe tald exactly what had happened to him, and it ap-
peared to amuse Jim very much,

“I'm much in the same plight as you are,” he said.
‘“ That is to say I'm penniless, gﬂuw]uss, and hungry. Tho
question is, how are wo to get any food?”

“I supposo the farmer’s wife wouldn't give us ‘any?”
auggosted Joe, . 3 oo

‘Ha, ha! It %ould be too li:k{ to ask her. You sce
hor husband might retura. No, don't think that idea
would work.  What are you coin*to do for a living?"

“ Haven't the slightest iden: ! 4

‘‘ Join -a-eirous. ~ Look here, Joe, you | . and
I'll do the same b[v you. Buppose we both join a circus?”

“I'd like it all right, only 1 can't do anything—cxcept

ride.” )
“ Can you ride well?"” )
*0Oh, yes! I've been used to it all my life."”

" “Do you think you could stick on a buck-jumping and
ing horso?"”

“I'm pretty certain I could.”

‘“Then we will see what can be managed. Mind you, I
can get a job all right, because I have been at it ever sinee
I can remember, and 1 shall make it a stipulation that you
are engaged as well, You leave mo to do the 5
hecause Iguud«-nltuud these showimen better. than you do.
They are rather awkward chaps to deal with, but T dare say
we shall be able to manago it.. Now, 1 know where there i3
a circus, but it is an awful long way from here. 1 know one
of the chaps at it. His nl?-u Leo, and he can do almost
anything. He used to be with Mucrte once, only he couldn't

atund the brute, , Youw will like Leo. Wo shall b ot
_journey ;. and the worsg Q‘W
wing us up, because he's going to pite W oirens at

the same })in(w. to have vengeauce on the other ]iropriulur_
However, we shall have a bit of a atart, and ought to ho
ahle to travel faster than the cirous. Hark! Here they
come back. Seem to be coming this way, too!"

Jim drew back from the window, for Muerte and ‘tho
farmor wero coming directly towards the barn, and thoy
ware #o closo that it would not have been safe to have de-
scended. . ; ;

*Can you jump?” inquired Jim, opening the outer door
of the loft and gazing down the hoight, which ‘was considoer-

uble.
“Woell, T ean jump downwards,” murmured an; “and
seeing the gruumi is lbnlow us, I'm bound to reach it sooner
or later.  Whether I break my logs or not is another
matter.”

“If you do they will be bound to oatch us, and then we
shall get hurt.”

“8houldn’t wondoer, and I'm almost certain that I shall
get hurt if T break my legs. ‘They say the setting is the
painful part of the business, and I quite beliove t'l'um.

“P'r'aps thoso brutes won’t look for us here,” observed
Jim, who waa inclined to be optimistic.

. A TALE OF TOM MERRY, “Sunit* axo A STORY-OF ALAN WAYWARD, ‘e
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“ ay be right, old chap; although I'm most cortain  he allowed the pair to go slapdashing about his st sp ; but »
i ﬁhﬂ?mjrreywrungf far hore th' ot'mm.'g certainly needed Olﬂﬂn:ﬁlg badly, so he thought it would bo
{  Waib till thoy get into the loft,” said Jim, ‘‘ then we will  an excellent op rortunity for getting it done for nothing,
jump together and bolt as hurd as wo can go. You see, that Ho had been there over a yoar and it had never boen
will give us a fair start, and if we can’t run as fast as prc:})el_-ly cleaned yot, nor was it ever likely to be if he had
Muorte, it's jolly certain we can run faster than that fat  to doit. ) i
farmer.. 1 don't think Muerto would dare to take this 1lo carefully took all the silver and coppers out of his till,
jump; but we shall find that out, for here he comes. TPoor which he locked, and then he told them to follow hir ‘s ‘o
old —%cfint, you are in n disgusting stutel Ha, ha, ha!l Did  the kitchen, where ho guve them the bucket of water. Aft.s

you like t}r flogging we gave yout” . that he set them to work, keeping an eyo on them from hia
Muerte ourt,\ﬁ out something in Spanish—English was not  parlour, . )

sufficiently exprossive for his fuelings—then he rushed at the Joo saw no earthly advantage in doing the work for

two wortgios, who immediately leapt from the barn, nothing ; but somehow he had a belief in Jim's resources, so

“Have you broken your legs, Joe?"”’ inquired Jim, as they  ho worked with a will, ] )
dartod ncross the ﬂolc]y. ) “ Cloan about a quarter of the shop,” whispered Jim.
“T don't think so,”’ answered Joe; ‘‘they scem te boe  *““Make the paint look nice. I'll take a turn when you
working il right; but I'm joll hungrfy h are tired, I want to get down some of these jara and thinga.”
“ Wa shall soon get over that difficulty.” i Huggott wag certainly pleased with tho manner in which
“7 don't seo how, considering that we aro both penniless,”  the work was commenced, and at one o’clock his dinner was
“Qh, we will manage it somchow, if we can only escape  brought from an eating-house, for he did not keep a servant.

that muddy brute! Through this hedge now " Joe, in response to Jim's whispered - instructions, got
“T'm smashing it down a bit.” everything he conveniently could out of the window, while
* “ Never mind that.”’ Jim was getting more from the shelves, Huggett could not

“I don't; but I'm inclined to think that the farmer will.  see them from where he sat, 80 he came out,

i\ Here they come."” * Why, you silly young vagabonds,” he roared, “look at
They went over a few more fields, and then the pursuers  the mess you aro making | l’ut.then'! thinga back at once "

gave up tho chase as hopoless, : “ My dear sir,” exclaimed Jim, “we want to sorub tho
“We have got_over, that little ‘difficulty,” panted Jim,  shelves!”

v elackoning ace to n walk; “now we will tackle the * Well, scrub 'em, and put them things back! I shall be
) ngxt one 's always well to take them ono at a time, other- ha\ung eustomera in direotly!” .

" wiga tHeY nre apt to frighten you, Now, let me see, wn *They will be pleased at seeing the shop so nice and
want to strike tho lane first of all. Como this way, and wo  clean, Now, my dear sir, I think before we do any more
will do it.” we will have some dinner, if it is all the same to you."”

It wos not a difficult matter, but to find the means of get- “ You ain't going to leave thia shop till you've cleared
ting food was; and even Jim saw obstacles in the way. up that awful mess!” : .
“There’s a town not very far from here,” he observed. “ Ceortainly not. Wo will have dinner here. What have

“Of course, there would he plenty of places there where {ou got nice, now. Joe likes something substantial—so do
we could get food.” : S . ; .
e “ All the samo, we can’t steal it, Jim."” “You varmint!” roared the angry man. * You said as
“No, wo eant do that, but I really don't see why we you didn’t want no p%y "
should not he able to earn it.” : L) Gerutnl? not, his is mtrelf a sample of our work,
They walked on for a considerable distance, and Jim and we don’t charge for the sample. T.ook how beautifully
appesred-to. Ro,quite confident of being able to get some  clean that paint is—as far as Joc has done it. It is a credit
food, although he did not appear to have the remotest idea  to him.” 2
e a8 to how it was to be maniged. 8o undol‘bhdly it' was; but, as ho had -loppad short, the
“Now, this is the town,” he observed, ax they came in  eleaned paint made the other look most frightfully dirty,
sig 2+ 1f there were only more Jeoplo And although he had cleaned a small portion of the
nbou [ uble to get a bit-by some’acrobatic per- he had slopped water and soapsuds over the other
formances. You see, if weo could get a good feed, we should Then, again, the best part of Huggoett's stock was om
be able to hold on till wo found the circus.  It's not very  counter.
far ahoad now. But the worst of it is that Muerte's circuy * You shall have some food when you've finished.”
will bo coming up in the rear, s0 we are between two fires “Thanks, my doar sir,” exclaimed Jim, gazing calmly at
as it were, Let’s try this grocer’s shop. It looks as though  him. ‘' But we could not do any more work now without
n clean-up would do it good. Huggett is his name, we will  food. If it is all the same to 3iou, we will have dinner now.”
soon find out what is his nature,” It was not all the same to Huggett. Ile did not want to
“Idle, I'd say,” murmured Joe, as they entered a shop  give them any food at all; at the same time, he did not
where a stout party was soated behind the counter rending  want his shop left in that state. He tricd to make a com-

a paper and smoking a pipe. . promise with a piece of bread and cheese, but Jim insisted
*(ood-morning ! exclaimed Jim, in his most polite on having as much bread and cheese as they required.
manner. ‘It would be tiuita im‘rouibl for us to work without food.
“What do you want!”’ growled the grocer. 3 B()ﬁl never can,’” he said.
‘1 bolieve you -are in noed of a couple of good, useful uggoett did not say what he thought, but he gave them
lnds, and—--' ' n slica of bread each and a rmnarkn‘)ly small piece of
“No, I nin’t; and if T was I wouldn't choosn you." choose. Then he found that he was compelled to give them
“Ah, you cannot always judge by appearances! Now, more, and at last he told them to holp themselves from the
this in Joe, and T can give him the highest character that  pieco of cheese left—which was not large—while he went to
it is possible for a lod to roceive,” o finish _his dinner, which was ?ltin’ cold. When he came
; Mﬂ e character T can give to!Jim,” .. .back ha !Mtsﬂ they had finished the loaf of bread and
=~ sorved Jon, You'll find him one of the hest workers you  the cheese.
© ever saw,” “1 don’t think much of your cheese, ITuggett,” observed

“T never heard such oheele in all my born days!” gasped  Jim ealmly; *the bread was all right. Now, what do you
the astonished grocer. ' Hero's one young scamp giving  think of the samplo of work?”

tho other ono o character, and t'other giving the first beauty “Jest you finish that off, my Iad.”
n atill bettor one! Why don’t you tell me you are wort “Then I take it we are engaged?’”
hulf‘-fm-wvcrmgn each a weck, and will run the business for “ Do you really? Well, you are mistook.”

me? i . * Well, it is unfortunate. 8till, you have seen_a sample
“Tt isn't for us to l)udgn our value, Mr. ITuggett,”” ob-  of Joe’s work, which I must say is excellent. Don’t you

sorved Jim. *“ What T would suggest is that you set us to  think so, Joo?”

work to thoroughly clean tho shop, paint and all—make the *“I never saw anything more beautifully done, except what

place look like new, and bring ypu customers by the you have done.”

thousgnd.” *“You have seen a fair sample of our work, Huggett, and

‘“ And what would vou want for that job?* you have got it for nothing; which, I rather imagine, is
‘“ Sir, nothing. We do not ask for pay-until you have very suitable to your disposition. You can't say tﬁut wo
engogod ua, o should just clean down the shop accordin haven't earned our broad and cheese. Good-morning!”
to your directions, and when it is all finished you coul “No, you don't, yon varminta!” roared the angry man.

decide whether you would engage us or not, and we could, *“Jest you finish cleaning that 'ere shop, or it will be tho
decide whether it would answer our purposo to accept the = worse for you!”
situation.  All we should need would be a bucket of hot “ Our terma for finishing that would be a sovereign each,”
water and a scrubbing-brush, with some soap, and there you said Joe. * You see, we are rather good cleaners, and we
- e, - .. charge accordingly.” .
] Huggett appoared to be wondering where he would be if Huggett uttered a roar, and, making a rush at Joe,
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Yeized him by the throat and commenced to bang his head
. on the counter in a manner that must have hurt him.
.. With a view to preventing his comrade’s brains being
‘l_natnn-gut. Jim soized a_huge mound of butter, and, rniain5
it on htfh, brought it down on the top of Huggett's hea
with a force that caused him to completely bury his head
_and face in tho butter.
.. ““Hu, ha, ha!" roared Joe, freeing himself from the angry
man’s gr:p and rubbing the back of his head, which had
, received some moat violent bangs. ‘‘ Puzzle—find Huggett's
countenanco!  You have put him out of countenance this
. time with a vengeance, Jim!"” "
.. For the next few moments Huggett was busy scraping
butter off his face, and then he bogan to say things to the
_grinuing pair, L5
* Now, look here, old buffer,” exclaimed Joe. *‘You
“started it by ban ntnu g{ny head on the counter, and you have
o blame.-

,only got yoursel We have done a good morn-
.ing’s work for you free of charge, and you ought to be
satisfied.” s

‘* Satisfied, you grinning ape! I'll—I'll break your sill
head for _i;hiu!K ¥ v

‘“ All right, old chap, you can have a try if you like. My
head is pretty thick—at least, overy one tells me so—but if
you attempt breaking it you are likely to get hurt.”

*“ Bit on his head, Joe, whilst I do some slapdashing with
gho butter-pat,’”” suggested Jim. *“ Wo will sea if we can’t
improve him one ad or the other.”

H' Are you gol‘; to ‘put them things back ?’(’ roared

uggett, ' d

“ Certainly not, You wanted to see a sample of our work
and you have got it,”" said Joe. *“If you are not satisfied
with it, you are not bound to engage us.” ot

*I'd rather onFlge two wild beaste!”

“Vory well, old chap, thon it is no use our wasting any
more time trying to pleass you,” said Joe.

‘I should like to try to please him with this butter-pat,
too," observed Jim. * However, if the silly old owl doesn't
want our help any more, why, there’s an end of the matter,
Come along, old chap. You see, we are all right now till
tea-time, and we shall have reached the place where the
vircus is pitched by thon.” '

" Ilt‘!'t}’l'- will the proprietor give us tea for a sample of our

or :

“*“ Well, that remaina to be seen. T don"t know whiat sort
of a chap he is. His name is Ruabino.”

. *“Soissora! It sounds like one of thosa Ttalian fellows with
s waxed, black moustache and curly hair. llowever, I am
quite ready to try to please him—if we can.”

Towardy ovening rain commenoced to descend, and a haze
hung over the town where the circus was pitched—at least,
Jim hoped it would be pitched there, for it was not a

leasant sort of night on which to sleap out, and after their
ong walk the chums wanted something more to eat,

“There is the circus!” exclaimed Jim, pointing to a
number of caravans, ‘‘I thought they would be here, be-
pause I heard Muerte say he was coming to queer Ruabino’s

itch. - Look here. This gaudy caravan will be his. * Signor

uabino,. Office. No admittance unless on business.’ ell,
we are on business,'
added Jim, rapping at

the door.
‘““Who's  there?” de-
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By 8. CLARKE HOOK,

Cyril's Home.

“Can’t you remember if othors were uot kind to you,
Venus?!"' said Cyril's mother.

“Nunno! 8ecin to hab somo sort ob recellegtion dat T
had to get away from peopl who knocked e aboib-a good
deal, but I dunno weder dat was oti-de vesscl or bofore it,
8Beems to me it was bof.” o HE

“1 wouldn't bother the owl, mothes*"}
“ He's rather astonished at the place—and’
you fond of flowers, Venus?" - : i

“Dat I am.”

“Then let's come. to

" i o

the conservatory, Wo have also gol

a palm-house., Pethapasthat.will remind you of the country

you have oconie: frgm.s Come ‘slong“ipther! I want the

nigger to sco the palma®h ¢, - B g
Venus followed them! Then he uttered an’ exotwmntion

of surprise, as he gazed around the beautiful place.

'‘ Beems to me dat-—dat dere ought to be de sea somewhcre.
Why, dere it is!"

“ Yeal” exclaimed Mrs. Conway, watchin,
“You get a good view of it from thia palm-house.

“Den dero was a plantation, and a riber. I remember
a riber. Scemn to hab seen someting like dis before. Golly !
I tink I'm beginning to recolleet what I had forgotien

him' dlosely.

"

long ago. 1 remember a plantation now, wid huls upon

it and niggers—and a treo, It was a large tree, am

was tied to it more dan once. Golly! rm\qghn,ﬁlm
weont, I

| com back as suddenly “as
usad n:lbo's?:md by ;:'whih\ “man. M'yea! And dat man
](:}i!, lhnrd:[ Iim.b 1 r{-_mumlllmr de last time well, Ilbhl:‘l‘l-. IOOt
olly ! hab got ‘it all now, . = in ob dat las
+ 0 perfedne e

now.

i ran X b bR,
ann;Q en-'s‘;:l’ on— Now ain’t dat strange! Dére was
a white man, I dunno who he waa. An old white man who
looked at my back. I tink he was a clergyman, ’cos he was

fot, Cyril. 1

mighty kind, and— Now den T hab got de ¥

believo I can recollect ebery word ob what I forget.

Cyril only nodded. He was not going to break Venus'
train of thought.

“De vessel was going to be wrecked, and dat old gentle-
man who had taken me aboard wid him tied a lifebelt round
me. I romember he fastened someting clse, and told me
to be careful about it. Ile said dat we might hab {o die,
but didu’t seem po.min
dut. Den he teld me dnt

as old as him,
and had no one in de

manded a voice with its
mouth }

“ Important - business.
We want~ to see Mr.

world ‘belonging to me,
de samo as he had, why,

Ruabino.” A

“Ho has gone to the
Riviera for the sake of
his health, but 1 expect
him back in about six
months’  time, 3ood-
night!" 3

‘“We  would like to
speak to you for a few
minutes.”

“Call the day after to-
morrow and ask for Mr.
Smith.”

‘“Look here; we muat
geo you at oncel"

“Far too busy.”

mental and physical antics.

2 e

WHOM T0 WRITE TO: The Editor,

‘“GEM ” Library, 2, Carmelite House,
Carmclite smo{.

l pleased to hear from you,

4 SKIMPOLE’'S CRUSADE."

Skimmy is on the warpath again, and our next issue
will contain a laughable account of his extraordinary

‘““ALAN'S FOE"”

T wouldn't mind dying;
and I told him_dat i
0] didn't . S R \7
to die on. Den

ho smiled, and 1 ecan see
his face now ns ho shook
me %1 de hand. We were
on deck den, and
was a great shogk, ..-Den
1 was in do sea, After
dat T was in 'i%olluxe.
But oh! you dunno, and
vou nober can know, how
kind de dootor was to mo.
Dere's "one kindet
one, and dat is Cyril.”
“Then let me 'bo as
kind, Venus, for I owe
you more than I calt ever

London, who will be

tol Tol tol Tol Tol lol lol lod Tol tol 1ot lo

Jim tried the door, and
found it locked; then he
heard the rattle of a oup
and saucer, while there
was o deoided smell of
blonters.

(To be continued.)

is the title of the second story, dealing with the thrilling
and absorbing adventures of this popular and brave

young Britisher. .
The Editor.

000580050000 00 858000050500 0005 00000

La

ay: Cyril is all I have
;.hp azrth to love, and you
have saved his life.”
And this is all of
Venus's past life that wae
ever known,
THE 'END.

A i
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‘Rudge-Whitworth
Britain's Bet Bicycle

Only the Pillar Box Between Us. «

Fiut your addrras on s posteard, drop 1t into tho
nenrest plilae bhox, und we will post you fien our
now Bl-page Art Citalogae, 1bnecnrntely deserilios
cythe e range of 1008 Rudge-Whiltworiha, whowing
all the lutest adyvances in oycle construotion, Ins
elnding Viwdibbe Guars, Feathorwalght Hoads
alers, Allstecl 1|l Fatent
Ruatproot Collulold
i w (4
fgo- Whity
8. 6d, to 14 124, O
T/=monthly. Packlngande
Irvn,  Ten Years' Guarantee,

TPoat frea from

B RUDGE-WHITWORTH, Ltd,
: (Dept. 331), Coventry.
LONDON
250, Toltanhan

Conrt Rowd, W.Q.

160, Hegent ﬁtn-‘:“},

25, Holborn
Viaduct, B.O,

we supply you with this world-famed 30/- Veracity
Lever  Wateh, - jewelled movement, compensation
Tk balange, hold dial, dust-proof eap over works, Fu!gd
A sllvercases. A higheeluwss piece of mechandsin that wil
il eeep true timeand lust 20 years—it
il is o good, strong watoh that you
will be proud to owa,

Sl SEND 276 TO-KY
//y ("\'F.\I‘J::-Lm;'&b‘lml{. \

s monthly, and you  have the
iy S

wateh to wear while paying for it,
i) MASTERS, Ltd., 97, Hope Stores, RYE,

LUCKY STAR
Only 13-

lIRISH PICTORIAL CARD CO., Maylor Streot, CORK,

A GENUINE LEVER BIMULATION

GOLD WATCH 7¥F SKILL,
have to be s aernged that ench e apalls the

FOR

I | | In this diageam you ses thrso i
N [ O(MIL| (8] | D ‘ mations, with a letter in ensl u:u'llnllr\'.
s oL et ol

Wi of g well - known olty, A MAGNIFIOENT

‘ D E|U 1 D_ WATCH (Lady's or Gent's) Wil Lo pent ontirely

Ireh of elinigo, providing yowsre correct nnd conform

| to e one condition, i{ﬁlﬂ'!‘;hﬂlﬁ.‘ﬂ—il oostd you

|m1h|m.’\£ try, Bend ysur attemplon o shout of paper,

1l sl that we niny tell yon if vorrest. Anl’n'l

- “) 42, Junction Road, London, N,

ON THE MARKET.

CAMERAS ABSOLUTELY
u“m for mmw<ﬂ of our famaus Photographic
—Hackett's Works, July Hd., Liverpool,

A CYCLE for 1L-

DEPOSIT & 1/- WEEKL.Y.‘

Adun adyvertisomont wo wHl wepd to
our £8 B8, Od, "HOYAL EM
in. DEPOSIT, iud on Ins
at 1@, mnking &4 b, 1A
HENT FREE,

Send No
Moncy.
divided into

The lutters

NiL U B DI

6,000 genuine Loplate, or 2} by 2 ,
#‘RE to all f:rmlinu{i R
Mutaorlals, Oatalogue Iy

LESENT 18
£3 161, 0d,

Witto for Tlusbrated
Cash Price,

»ROYAL EMBLEM CYCLE DEPOT
(C30), GREAT YARMOUTH,

VENTRILOQUISM, Ilow to aequire thiy wondaerful ort.
Nover fully, With Com il Dislownes, &o, Post pald, . st pu(halfpoimy encs prefereod
Catalogus ¥16._DRONMONGER, Groat Boolnollar, 1EICHEbon.

FREE TO EVERYON

Just ag o huge advertisement you can have aNickel

Silvor Watch, or any other presont you wish o seloet

from our Catalogue, FREE for selling 72 Beautifal

Coloured Glossy Burface Plotorinl Posteards, at One

Penny each, within 28 days,  You can sell them

amongsb yowr friends in a fow minutes. Write ut
onee—a posteard will do,

Rugdess cortain,

Not pence—not shillinge—hut POUNDS, and you
can aelect any bike you lko. 1 su Thr O ensy terms
of payment : BWIFT, Dﬂ‘l!ﬂTﬂV'ﬂ“Al ENGE, HUMBER,
ROVER, PROORESS, PREMIER, TRIUMPH, CENTAUR,
nud SINGER Cycles pounds cheaper than the Makers
ot thelr local Agents. RUDGE- WHITWORTHS [rom
£3 156. Cash, Bentonapproval. 12 Years'Guarantee,

@ A High-Grade Coventry Cycle
£3 128, Cash, or 58, Monthly.

Prompt
Dellvery

WRITE FOR
3 LISTS NOW. THE WQRLD'BMMBBTGYCLEDEALEH.D&]\I.ME.WVENTRT

FREE! ALL PRIZES! FREE!

SEND NO MONEY. WE TRUST YOU.
We give you FREE ANY PRIZE onour grand list

for selllng or using onr Besutiful Posteards.  You enns
gnin Phonographs, Lodies' or @ent's size Wadiches,
Musical Instruments, ' Silver Hall-Marked Umbrellas,
Ritles, Foothalls, Silverware, Qutlery, Cricket Bats, Real
Dinmond Rings, Cameras, ete., ete. Send ug o postoard
with your inll name and address, and we will semd you
72 of our famous Penny Pictorinl Cords,  Sell or use the
cards within 23 days at one ponny each, and we will
{ rewnrd you aecording Lo our list o grand FPree Prize,
It need not cost &on one Penny of your own
money, Write at once. Don't delay.

ACTE & CO.
(Dept. Ad), 85, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C.

A GENUINE LEVER SIMULATION

GOLD WATGH FREE FOR SKILL

R —

MNiON-L | O|D

m you seo three Hnes divided fnle §i
1} The Totters

! th liae Fpolis the

Hang n wel -k

of 1 MAGNIFIGENT
WATOM (Lady's ot

|
| | i
N | E|D |E|U D_ ubm) will he sent »mlr--l“f.uu kaj g
of cha vl ig your solubion ix oormed, andf Ty G
. be our oomditfons, REMEMBER - It coxtk fi

NiLU/D|BI1
Lr— s nothing to try. Send yonr attenapt on i slieot

¥
of paper, togubher with & st ped ndid ressed envelope, so thatwe iy 4] yuu b cormest,

Dept. 0, THE COUNTY SUPPLY STORES,
48, HIGH STREET, GREENHITHE, §.0.
are those who are dightly muﬂ-urnt‘

HANDSOME MEN . iow "haammn iy, mabnrat Suabupu vlee

e teml ol
Pout froe (plain sover), 1/1}, —Sunbronze Laboratoeies, &2,

IRONMONGER'S SPECIAL OFFER el

Magic Plate Lifter,
Ciuses Roars of Laughter,
Thousands of thesd have boen sold.
Length of Tube, 78 Inclax,
Prachked, each In Box, 1/2,
Post Free, vimdar cover,

F R IRONMONGER
{Dapt, 201,
ATATION ROAD, ILKESTON

BLUSHING.

FREE to all suffarers, particulars of & proved homo trentment that quickly

removes all embarrassient, and permanegtly cores blushing and |
”f“'"”f of the faes and neck.  Enclose wtamp to pay posfage to Mr, D, mgn-l.:;
(Fpecialist), B, Blanhedm Btreot, Bond Atrect, Landon, W,

TN IBUEEANCO A XL ¥ LK. E
Shoote depth.dealing bullets with torrifie
foroe, killing Birds and Rabbits easily at -
long range, Round ghot, darty, ‘or shygs 8/@ o4eh, post frec
usod,  Hend for lst,  LARGEST BTOOK IN THE WORLD.

Franl Clarke, Crown @un Works, gg. Gt. Charles S5t., Birmingham,

Applications with regard to ad-
vertisement spaces in this paper
should be addressed to the Adver-
tisement Manager, 2, Carmelite
House, Carmelite Street, London,
E.C,

A asbian.



NOW ON
SALE

BEST NEW BOOKS|

No. 53.—Chunis of Wycliffe.

A Splendid NEW School Story, by JACK NORTH.

No. 54.—Tiller and Tideway.

A’Thrilling NEW Tale of Sexton Blake, Detective.

ASK FOR l

THE “BOYS’ FRIEND”l

l 3° LIBRARY.

T L, il <o,




