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A Splendid Tale of
Tom Merry & Co.
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BY MARTIN OLIFFORD,

CHAPTER 1. been watching them for some minutes, as they stood chatting

undor the elma, the puezled expression prowing upon his face,

o too':ho Mystery. i h t"h'l‘;w \lﬁxunde"lh he dr(rlmuerotd “ What ugit.FGWhnt can
OM MER t the window of his sl in the it be at is the giddy mystery, anyway?

Bohool !1;}1:;: at Slh Jim’s, looking out I{lto the * Hallo! - What are you muttering about?” uked Manners,

quadrangle with o half puzzled, half wrathful ex- looking up from some photographic prints he was finishing.
pression upon his usually sunny aca *“ Anything wrong?

He was looking at four juniors who were standing in a fge
gronp urder the elm-troes, chatting and laughing together p W'hut ia it?" asked Mannors eumlossly
as if over some great joke among themselves. *It's those rotters in Study No. 6 again

The four ‘were Blake, Di Herries, and DNAroy, the “ What about them?" nsked Mannora, davotmg hlmsalf to
chums of Btudy No. 6 in the %c{lool House. Tom Merry had his work. ‘‘ Anything wrong in Study No. 61’

ANOTHER DOUBLE-LENGTH TALE OF. TOM MERRY NEXT THURSD@

.~ No, 20 (New Serles),
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'.l‘o Merry gave him a withering look.
7 wish ynu’:“)ut thote rotten ps;um away, and talk sense
for I little while; I do really, Manners,” he said somewhat

t I t to get them done——"'
“I :‘ ':r‘; shall be done ourselved if mdcn't look out.” .
“Ha "What's oni" said Manners, show n% i
iorut at Iut. ‘' Ha ;n those kids in Study. No.
up "&""& n they have.” " '
m pre - v
" hen wc’lhnll to look out.”

d look lt em now."

l d
mllm:fu ul uchnt gil - pﬂ:?‘l undor?flg
:imé h. Jo ud ; not ne e chums of

" t n
* What k u think of that!” déianded Tom Merry.
“For the 1 0 or three days they’'ve been nhuoklmr over
pome wnd they've &9t up their sloeyes, and not lotting
m“.l’:: I lud aomothlng of the sort.”
‘' What t'bo?’

4 Blossed il I know,” said Manners, going back to the
table, “I can work out a chess problem for you, if you
but I can’t guess conundrums like that.”
at hamper cameo for Blake

rry. ‘‘There was
_that a.g;por. When Blake opnnod

d. I expect ho was afraid there ‘would

“There wasn’t grub in a hampor from a ranch in Wyoming
ass, I suppose Blake's nnclo wouldn’t eend him a lot o
canned beef or tinned th mr, would he? and an'yt,hmg elso
woul tteep. 't ent tinned meat,

¢le-once—I1've got him still
!or thn n&mw nt me ‘s Concordance’ for a
birthday present,” said Manners. do

o If an uncle would
tlmt ﬁ!would do anything.”

ullﬂlll}ﬂ

wasn't lub,-h th’ )umper Then hasn’t
? ana 8] \lnmal.! 05 luuly.
Besides, Bla a not. mean. avo good many

fellows in if there had been a fuo going
* Well, yes, there’s something in that
* What do you think of this one, Tom?’
Tom Merry glanced at the photo rap

M“H'ml 1 d' n't think the cow has coma out very wel!,
anners.

; 'ILh.% amateur lghotographci:. of the Mﬁli'ﬂ m Club

oc‘a‘ You don [ thlnk the what hu come out very well?” he

iuH'I‘omﬂe
1‘
Jimsonus 3 altemoo e

nd T suppose you know
gee how you can get

ph of ﬂle Ue of the chapel on a
Bunday afternoon.”
“"You. ﬁ mpukahle ass! There’s no cow.”

5" unent.od Mannera,

y d_photograph,” said Tom Merry, looking
at iit Igln ‘d "il’;'aixnmm.o’!‘t mo'r‘e closely, 1 can soo that
nd ure in white is——"
“'-'E.tl. ot & dgm; ,?f white. That's the light on the
t window==—
. m'l&cl.go.l”ooum it is. Amd this black dog here—-—"

tohed the h
Lroyg i .dit uw:;pthi-:g?to a Philistine like

YA ot of
you!" be oxom:od. “ Ol eourse, I couldn't expect you to
understand.”

“Well, T can’t halp it if you take a Bhoto raph of the
Head that looks like » grey oow, can I? Don t e unreason-
able, Manners, You took the photograph

Manners only grunted.

* But to come back to business,” . wont on Tom Merry

“It wasn't grub in the ham r Bhka had !rom

in umﬁo in Amorica, It was somoth {1 have been

ing awfully duk, and that, I bolmve, is what they are
jlwrng over no

“Let 'em jaw l” growled the rufled Manners.

“Well, if 'you want Btudy No. 6 to become top study in
'h°|=83?°‘1’;' ouso, md’ Blake to go around crowing that he’s

t usg——"'
ool Oh, riﬂl? Why don't you find out what was in the
, then?”

" THORGDAY:

his nose
Hom, Lowt or look

‘ passed since the; received-

* SKIMPOLE'S FANCIES.”

“That'l what I want to do,” said Tom Mnrry.
don’t get any bmklnc up-in this study. With you dabbin
raphio prints all du. nnd Lowther wi

mto a book all the time——"

up. from the latest number of the

Who's tlut taki a my nl.mo m vain?®

over

“w 1

Oh, are you uu.lul" Merry sarcastically.
4 Yu’d r koo, m.n' d Manners had better
baq: on hobbyin;- whilo & k the study inte
cocked hat, and guys for the
!'om fags to grin nt.'
“Oh, draw it mild!" said ﬂ‘m

Lowther.
“ That's. what it will come to. Blake lnd those other
rotters have something up uﬁnn us, and in the time that's
t hamper, we haven’t found
out what it ls.'

““Well, you're hldor of study
the dicke don'
ki T o B
 What 1"

“T have looked into it,” said Tom Merry calmly *It h
been shoved into the lé'o:-moms t& it's omm’m, ,io.i
didnot learn much by looking into

"Whntoﬂr was in it has beer
it's boin‘ kept awfully dark by 't

8

ey R, . o td Tom Merry

‘ We've nd out’ what'’s u
! Manners, put nny that bosh at shon.thnt
book out of "f If I'm !udor o! this m:dy‘;m going to'
be followed. If I'm not ba to bottom of
this, I shall chuck this atudy and ;in lm or elu Figging

L Well I'm about ﬁni!hsdf, n't work with cha
E’wmﬁ away l.lko o pai & * said M:nnei:m e IP.
Lowther put h:a book lnb his wolnt.

ere y son!"
* That's better‘:r uid Tom ‘

‘q’k and a time
e

ld Munnu. “ why

en out, of course, and
rotters. Now, what

“There’s a time [for
play, and it's a time for worI': NOW===='" 8

0 much gas,” “What I say

suid Manners,

4 If call ki M
£ SHECT e ‘: g
- nners cheerfu y *Come to the point.
,t.h:.ik Study No. 6 have something up against u pomd
do ’ ﬁ ‘on to tha little game. * lfow are we g to
i "o .-' oo
g, *s to. be donei” W bar.
“That will want 'eh# 1 i
hi!.lngq htfull 0 il

Yu might t
kg:g it"c:lt,
ing

k“i.. B e cnetle
ﬂu’t be Iunﬂy Lowther!" said Tom Merry pathetic-
“You are all right when you are not funny, but when
Nll are funny, old man, life is not worth living; and, be-
sided, you start Manners going off like a cheap German
alarm clock—~""

“Look here——" began Mannors wrathfully,

“Oh, stick to ghe point | Wo vo todmeovor what Blake
& Co. have on their littlo minds. 0 ocould lick and
make them own up, but there are difficulties in the way. of o
plun like tha*. They are four, and we are three

‘ They might lick us instead I’ grmned Lowtiulr

oWt was in an
ut a llllj' au who would

* Beaides, if they were licked, they mightn't
can 'Il;m nl whully obstinate beasts wi '{neyn 112: h up. They
rue

“ Buppose we try methods of persuasion? I've read that
the most savage ammals can be overcome and tamed by per-
luunvn methods——

Ja! Then it cught to answer with those Fourth
Form luds.

“ Well, it might. We ought to take th eparatoly,
trent '}hem ﬁlth kmdnTe;c,t_ - l'worn'i theh o:ct:'lu:a out ol° It a;n'r!
om Merry., * That's t ti 1 th
belideu wallopin, thom.hwlmh :vg:i n't &B‘muﬂ“n mk o,

“Good!” said Lowther. ““We'll coo to them as gently
88 a sucking dove.” :

“That's the idea.”

“Then let's go and start the ocooing!" said
rising and stretching his long limbs, Wy, You won'’ h::h:;o'
read, 8o we may as well.”

Tom M ar:-‘y If anced out of the window,

Digby and Herries had gone off towards the cricket-field,
where many of the iuniors of Bt, Jim's were at practice af

A Double-
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Lu.mlclnn extremely
Jjuaiors rose out

d}rty and dishevelled,
o
grinned ruefully at one another.

e
the -
and ;

the du-ty lane

-

tho nots, and Blake was walkin
with his hands in his pockets, Arthur Augustus D'Arcy was
still under the elms, engaged in the important occupation
of flicking some specks of dust from his boautifully-creased
trousors, Tom Morry turned quickly from the window.

“Now's our chence!” he exclaimed, *D’Arcy’s alone,
nnd wo've got a chanoe to tackle him without the others, an
he's tho biggest asa of the lot! Come on!”

‘“Right you are!" ‘

And the Torrible Three hastily left the study, and walked
out of the School House, and bore down upon Arthur
Augustus D'Aroy,

towards the School House,

CHAPTER 2.
A Hint of the Secret!

- ICE afternoon Guun{ " said Tom Merry, with his
N most ngreonble_smilo,

Arthur Augustus D'Arﬁicked he last speck off
his trousers, and looked up with a bored smile.

“Yaas, wathah!" he said, ‘It is a nico aftahnoon in
some wespects, Tom Mewwy; but, weally, I find this dust
vewy twying ! !

“Bh, it's not so dusty !’ said Lowther, who never could
be restrained from making puns in and out of season.

“ Weally, Lowthah——"

“But it's a glouant afternoon,” said 'Tom Merry, ip-
groatiatingly. = ‘' Just the wenther for a nice walk with” some
nice_companions !

‘' Ynas, I dare nﬂtxt is, Tom Mewwy ! I weally hope you
will enjoy your wahk 1"

“Won't yowseome with us; Gussy? We've been looking
forward to o little walk with you this afternoon.”

“Have you wenlly? You haven't said anythin' about it
before, Tom Mewwy.'

“It's such ploasant woather,” said Lowther. ‘And you

‘oan tell us all about the latest thing in fancy waistconts !

THORBDAY:

_woa]ly’wnthnh stay here, as I think goin’ out in this

i SKIMPOLE’S ' FANCIES.”

«“Tho brooks ara babbling through the singing rushes,”
said Manners; *the sky is shimmering w:tg_tgxe golden
glory of summer——" "

“Oh, weally, Mannahs-——

“(Como on, Gussy!" said Tom Merry, i
the swell of 8t Jim’s. " * We roally want]
little stroll, Gussy, old chap! :

“Pway excuse me, Tom Mewwy!
oxhaustin’ to walk about in this warm s

““But it is ripping in the langs——" i

“It's n gweat daa!l‘morﬁl mpplln' undah th i
twoe, in my opinion, Tom Meww, & " ‘

“8o it i:'," puld- Tom Moerry ir{:mcdilhly. “Tat's take 8,
stroll under the elms!"

“It's jolly nice in the shade there,” said Lowther,

“ Firsf-rate " sanid Manners. * (lussy is quito right, as he
generally is!"” . &W A

“ Yaas, wathah! I think that you féllows will admit upon
woflection that T am genewally in the tht 1" said_Arthur
Augustus, with a notf “But I weally don't feel inclined
for o stwoll at all, deah boys!” .

“ Let's sit on one of theso nobby seats,’”’ said Manners.
“1t's delightfully ool and rofreshing here, and we caf*watch
the chaps on the cricket-field, too." .

““ Weally, I find it wathah exhaustin’ to watch those chaps
wunnin’ about in the hot weathah " said D.Am{&

“Let's turn the othor way, then," said Tom Morry, who
was bent upon obliging. * it would be too bad if buny
were exhausted |" !

“This is wathah comfy!” said Arthur Augustus, sinking
upon a seat’ under the shadiest of the old elms in the
quadrangle. * But don’t let me detain you follows."

“Oh, ﬁau'm not detaining us!" said Tom Merry, ‘‘We
want to have a little chat with yeu, What are you thinking
of doing this afternoon?”

“Oh, I am goin’ out with Blake and the othahs! I wmllchl
A Double-Length Tale 4

of M‘H‘&tw. ’
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’l‘i. wn.t!!':.nh exhaustin’, but I suppose T must go and look aftah
m

“Yes; they might into hief if they were deprived
of ylo’ur !uﬁ.zrly g“"‘,'.f hlw rcmuked’gnvaly. 4
‘Yaas, wathah! You wemembah the time when we had
a twip to Londow; deah and all you fellows got lost,
and made mo awfully

Tom Merry laughed.
t«¥os; I romember, Gussy 1"
_“ hy, you ass," b?f

‘it was you who got lost, and you—""
‘I uttahly wefuse to be a!ludzd to as an ass "
“ Well, thon, you—e—*'

“Unless Mannahs withdwaws: tha extwemely
expwession, I am afwaid ﬁi\‘. wil% bo imposs.
waninm in your com N boys 1"
. “I'm not' going to anything of the sort] I-——"
“Then I will ¥
Tom Merry Lowther  glared at the unlucky
Manners, ‘ -
' Bit down, Guagy I"

“Unless Mannahs withdwaws—"
““Ho withdraws e
*No, I don't " said
..chy. );ount'lx. QT'.
apologi p
N T
" e A r il
of the ‘ltlldy.oll’:’d s, f
tropein il sigped of
ercby a or jid
l):r){rc  Doatnad, < rrece
“ al

is all Tom Mewwy! Your a is

nocepted, and mumnie on their py'weviout looti?:.lgl(’,py
' My only hat !" granted Manners, * I—"
‘* Shut up, Manners! What the dickons do
interrupting D'Arny‘ when we're listening wit

tion to his remarks?"

' Yaas, . wathah! Mannahs is wathah wuge, but it is
oxtwamol" pwa. that he was not bwought up to be anythin’
said D'Aroy

elso |" ;
anners nearly exploded, but Tom Merry squeczed his
le m’: from th: nag. = e

very word he's uttered I"
ners,
ou withdraw all of it, and you

said Tom Merry. * As chief
of this party, I have the right to
s of any of my followers, and I

ou mean by
rapt atten-

arm- in time,

“T think T'll go a.nf have a look at the cricket,” he said. _
or you fellows.”

. Kudwl: “f D djusted h 1 d
nd he stro rey adjust is eyeglasses an

glanced languidly after him, e vee

‘* Mannahs is wathah an outsidah !” he remarked,
has névah weally twoated me with pwopah wespect! You
two fellows are not much bottah, wenll',yl As a mattah of
fact, you are a set of wotten outsidahs !

Tom Merry brea -hard through his nose.
*Gussy, old man=——=m :
“Oh, pway don't take an exception to that wemark ™
said D'Aroy. “As a wule, 1 twy to keep the circle of my
acquaintances wathah select, not to say swaggah! But I am
always willin' to twy to impwave you youngstahs !**

“ old chap " said Tom "rj" resisting the desire
d.him to smash D'Arcy’s silk hat over his head,

a sweet smile. “ You're going out with

ternoon, are you?"

ean’t tell you that, Tom Mewwy! You

ity and Monty Lowther exchan lances. They
16 track at last, atever wﬁdt secret plan
i Btudy No, 6, it was to be put into effect that
afternoon, and the four Fourth-Formers were leaving the
school to do it.

"' Of course, you haven't any secrots from us?” said Tom

erry,

" !;aas, wathah!t

"uNolyq.r. that's rather unfriendly of you, Gussy; it is,
rea

wls it, weally, Tom Mewwy 1"

" Yea. I think you ought to let us know what's on, and
'msrh’pa we can help you in some way to carry out the

o,

lh;;;A}:-toKﬂ.lo_rewed his monocle into his eye, and looked

lake told me I was not to sa
;DPc“wupa upon the whole I had
boys.

a word,” he remarked.
ttah keep it dark, denh

“Uso your own judgment, old chap,” said Monty Lowther,
“Don't allow {our mighty brain to be governed by an
inferior intellect |"

Arthur Augustus nodded,

! Yaas, thero's somethin’ in that,” he remarked.
'“1‘h1n what is the whooze 1"
“ Well, woally—"
“Gussy ! Hallo, there! What's up now 1"
was Blake's veice. Jack Blake, of Study No, 6, came

. mé’&‘{,’ﬂ.

an the incautious Manners wrathfully,

e

w He.

quickly towards the seat under the elms, with an oxtremely
lulp(i;mouo o:preuilon ulpon his fuce. i

*“Gussy, come along |
i Oh...i,t'l all rightgl” \ gd Meﬂ:ir affably, *We're
just_having a little chat' Anyé and-—-"

*Yes, you rottors, I know " said Blake.

“Oh, comaé now, Blake " )

“I wasn't tellin’ them anythin',” said Arthur Augustus,
““In fact, I had just informed 'l‘o_q 'Mewwy that you specially
told me not to téll them anythin’—"

e

ey advis mo to use
ust turgin' it ovah in my mlnri
nothin’.” Lo

‘*Come along, Gussy |

d t, and T waa
mnﬁ‘v’lgbglrﬁ;nl should have

I am quite comfy here, thank Blake |”

‘““ Possibly, but I'm nort.‘]" seizing the swell of
the School House by the shoulder jerking him off the
seat. ‘‘ Haven't you ever ass, that a chap who wants
to keep a secrot shouldn't hide secret, but hide the

fact that he has one-—eh 7"
* Weally, Blake—"
! I suppose they would have wormed it all out of you in twa
minutes more " ‘
“Woally, Blake——="
“ Come nlonF "
:: I wu,f:ula I

v L absolutely wefuse to be chawaotewised as an ass I
“Will you come?”
Y,
y come ! re ake.
And he put his arm ugh that,of the swell of the
8chool House, and marched him off, -
om Merry and Lowther grinned at one another

rather
ruefully. %
* Nearly had it, Monty ! | . ‘
““Very nearly,"” ‘said Lowthes; ¢ Bla.li%fpmlod it all. No

@ood trying to mt'lnﬁrfhing‘ out of o. He's canny
orkshire, and you might as well try to draw an oyster !"
** 8till, there's Herries and Dig.”

“Yes, thero's a chance there, T.et's Lket down to the
criolmt-ﬁuld. and s?ot them as they come off.” o

“ Right you are!" i e

And Tom Merry and Lowther joined Manners, who was
standing by the ropes looking on at the ericket practice of
the Fourth-Formers,

-
CHAPTER 3.
More Pcruulqn. "
“ URRAH ™ e
“ Well hit

‘“ Bravo, Di{
‘The Torrible Three uttered
at the top of their respective voices,

The Fourth-Formers were at practice, a Now House team
against a 8chool House .l(qnm. seven or eight Playors on either
sidey Digby, at the wicket, was facing Fi gina's bowling,
and he had just cut the ball through tgo slips. It was

those shouts of commendation

IWIX

a very, very ordinary stroke, an Digby seemed rather sug-
prised at the roar of applause from tho chums of t hell.
- round from the wicket, and the Terrible Three

°",‘P d their hands in union,

urrah "

“ Well hity"”

“Bravo!” . )

b‘;Oh, chuck it!" growled Dighy. “ What are you rotting
t,'l -

N “uBlcued if I can see what you're kicking up that row
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about,” remarked QGore, of the Bhell. *Any kid in the
nd or Third Form could have done that.”
oll"tvivlh“ do you know. about ericket?” asked Lowther
itely.
1 k:;:ow there wasn't anything in that stroke,” said Gore.
“ Blessed if I could see anything, either,” eaid Mellish
of the Folrth. . _
Tho things you can't see would ll an encyelopedia,”
said Lowther. " You can't see that you're an ass. Every-
T e wn Bonting fgutay abd Dighy shopped. i el
iggine was bowling again, and Di 8! N
doad '0n the cronse. 'The Torrible Threo clapped admirs

lp'g'anwt:t i

““Well stopped "

““Well done, Dig!”

Digby looked round suspiciously, He had a suspicion that
the chums of the Shell Form were rotting him, as he ox-

ressod it. But the hearty admiration in their faces seemed

bo absolutel nuine,

" Do you call that batting, Tom Merry?” asked Pratt of
the New House. =

‘' Yes, rather!” = .

“You admire it, de-you?’

“Didn't you hear me yell?"

*“'Well, all I can say, is, that you must be hard up for
batsmen in your rotten House—— Ow! What are you
shoving me against the post for, Manners?"

‘" Begnuge you're a cheeky kid,"” said Manners,

“ Look hero——" .

" ohl M %l" : . : .

Pratt got off, Figgins bowledgagain, and D:gl&: hit out,
and sent the ball within a couple of inches of a fieldsman’s

. ontstretched hand,

i urrah 1"
a‘ ell hit!"
TS5 Bravo " :

The chorus of admiration came from the Terrible Three
again. Digby looked round at them more suspiciously than
ever; and as he looked round, with his bat incautiously off
the crease, the ball came in from Kerr at point, and the
wicket went into pieces.

K goﬁ'a that?” yelled Kerr,

o u " Ll .

Dig looked quickly back at his wicket in dismay. ae was
put, Thore was no cnntrovertinﬁ that patent fact.®. Di
looked thunderous as he came off the pitch with ba
under his arm, The Terrible Three met him with sweot
ymiles and congratulations. ]

“1 say, Dig, that was ripping—'!

* 8plendid, old man—-"

*‘ Novor saw anything like it——"

: -’r?h"t up!” growled Digby.

S ‘“Shut up! What are you rotting me for, you asses? You
"'P&‘u‘ﬁ 1%%:{ round, and then Kerr l‘hnﬁpoﬁ me,"”
--“ e ' ) ' " .

g ﬂf wasn't anything in my batting!"” said Dig
warmly. ~ “ What do you menn——'

“Well,” snid Lowther, * I admit that as a rule there isn't
anything in.your battin i

" Do you?' grunted iny. “A lot you fellows know
about batting, don't zou'f’

“ Wall, you sep——

:: Whu'n“t!w little game? What were you rotting for?"

frasand

“Do you want me to lend you a bob, or what is it?” de.
manded the incensed Digby. ** You have lost me my wicket
with your silly rot!”

" l\eow. look here, Dighy—" ‘

“I'm looking, and I can sce.three silly asses. What the
dickens did you mean by croaking out like that whenover I
hit the ball, eh?”’ , .

he Terrible Three looked at one another with sickly

smiles.

Diggy prided himself on being a ericketer, and they had
not been able to think of a eurer way to his good graces
than cheoring his exploits at the witket. But the plan
seomed to have worked out awry somehow, :

“Het of silly cuckoos, I call” you!' said Digby. * You
lﬁst l:nx wicket for me. OQOught to be in a lunatic asylum, I
think | .
¥ *Oh, rats!” said Tom Merry, growing warm, too.

*0Oh, Dighy's right ‘in one mroct.“ snid Monty Lowther.
**Anybody who thinks his batting deserves a cgoer ought
to be in a lunatie asylum—" ;

« “Right enough!” agreed Manners. * To come down to
lnilfi:?,lluto facts, 1 never renlly saw such a rotten show in my

- *1 must admit that I agree with you,” said Tom Merry.
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One Pinay, - 5.‘.,'

“1 believe in encouraging the youngsters; but when it
comes to uymg‘thnt D.ﬁ can bat, I draw the line, I wus
brought up to be truthful.” - - ’

Digby glared in speechloss wrath at the Terrible Three.
Then he marched on. The chums of the Bhell chuckled.

‘* Another failure!” said Tom Merry. ‘' There’s only
Herries left; and I’'m beginning to think that we shall never
get to the bottom of this secret at all.” -

“ Never say die!” said Monty Lowthor cheerfully, ** We've
tried D'Arcy and Digby, and it hasn't worked out. Blake is
no good to pump, rries may answer the purpose, but we
won't go on the same lines."

‘*Noj; it's no good cheering him to soap him over,"” #
Manners thoughtfully, * Digby is a suspicious beast, an
Herries might smell a rat, too. T'll put him in&.goﬁd
humour by offering to take his photograph——" 5

** Or we might ask about his bulldog,” suggested Lowther.
“He's awfully proud of that horrible-looking beast.”

“Oood!"” exclaimed Tom Merry.. * But where is he? I
can’t sco him on the fleld.” g

‘“He's out,” said Manners, * Fatty Wynn stumped him
bafore you came along, I think he's gone round to feed hia

beastly animal.” | p
“Then let'a glo round, too!”
ts our last chance for solving the mystery

" gl:ome on!

“I say, Tom Merry—" b g :

* Don't stop; it’s only that ass, 8kimpole "' said Manners.
“Travel along, Skimpole, old chap; we're busy now.”

But Herbert Bkimpole planted himself in the path of the
Terrible Three, and they had to stop. "

“T want to spenk {0 you=——'' 4

#0Oh, go on,” said Tom Merry good-naturedly.

CHAPTER 4,
No News!

KIMPOLE dived a hand into the breast.pocket of his
jacket, and drew forth a huge pocket-book, and felt
i)ehimi his ear for a pencil. He wetted the pencil

with his tongue, and opened the notebook, ~ =~ ?

The chums of the 8hell watched this proceeding curiously.

* I mgeidentally overheard your last remark, Manners,”
said Skimpole. ,

“Eh?" said Manners, . .

. %,ou iﬂrt:,ro speaking about solving a mystery——"

us

‘‘Yes, you were. Pray do not attempt to delude me,
That is quite impossible with-a fellow of my superior mental
attainments, You were apeaking of solving a mystery.
should be glad to lend you my sssistance—free of cost to
yourself."” '

Tom Merry laughed.

Skimpole, the brainy man of the Bhell at 8t. Jim's, was
a Booialist of the reddest of redhot hues; but he also fancied
himself as an amateur detective. There was nothing, in
fact, to which he did mot consider his brain equal=-and, in-
deed, it was a very large brain, to judge by the size of his
foiohna.d, which was nbngrmnil. & Ho R

t was an open tion -in. the : ; or
Biimpete The Hemielier 0. Hkimutts (TE S e e
funnier merchant of the two.

“Bolving a mystery is just in my line,” said Bkimpole.
“If there is anything beyond the grasp of your. average
brains, my dear fellows, don't hesitate to engage my pro-
fossional aid, I lhn'l’l uitarn you nothing.” {

"gy dear nsg——
" 1 Better lot' me have the details,” said Skimpole,
wattlnﬂ his pencil again, “I have nothing particular to do

this aftorngon, except to write out a new chapter of my
k, and I may as well take up this case,” ¢
Lowther grinned.
“ Well, re's no harm in letting the ass into it,’" he
romarked, “It's the Case of the Mpysterious Hamper,
Skimpole.”

Skimpole jotted down in his notebook, in a sprawling
hand: “Case of the Mysterious Hamper—Notes,” Then
he sucked his pencil again.

“Go on! Let me have all the details, please!”

“The problem is—given a hamper—to find out what was
in it when it was received by Blake from his uncle in
America,” said Tom Merry.

“(Can you produce the hamper?"’

“Yes! Lowther's got it in his waistooat pocket.”

"_Pray. do not be » Merry. I am taking up this casa
seriously. If the hamper cannot be produced, that is an
important point.”

“The hamper is in the box-room in the School House. It
was shoved there after Blake had unpagcked it.”

mm(' _ _.,'.'_SKME'S fMGIES." Blct + % | - el

g I
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*T must examine the hamper, and probably I shall find *what's the good of Tom Merry's persuasive methods?
8 clue to the contents.” Bkimpole closed his notebook, * Seems to me—""
will immediately proceed . to box-room, and I will k ““Oh, don’t start grousing!” said Tom Merry. * We're
you know later the result of my investigations.”” - ¢ not done yet. ~We know [rom Gussy that Blake's wheeze
And Bkimpole hurried off, i : whatever 1t is, is going to be carried out this afternocon, and
he  chums of the Bhell, &rinnint. resumed their way. that t e{v're going away from Bt. Jim's to do it.”
The building where the pets of the 8t. Jim’s boys were kept * * That's so,”
—known in the school as ‘“ menagerie ""~~was behind “ Well, then, we've only got to watch thom, and we shall
h ew fiitou».d 'trhl? Terrible T!_n:_- tﬁri'lad téuﬁae ina be idi'lbhia to follow on their track and run them down to their
ew minu an re, sure enough, oun ) 3] ir,’ :
feeding his %ulldog. ! e ‘ - _‘"&all. that ought to be casy enough,” said Manners
Herries's bulldog was as ugly-looking a brute as could thoughtfully, * T suppose if we han ‘round the School House
“Rhave been found in the length and breadth of England, but  door we can’t miss them going out?”

j‘t_l owner was, all the prouder of it on this acoount. Herries ** That's the wheeze.”

ad frequently got info trouble for Irueping' tho bulldog in *Then let's get on the watch at once."

hie study, against the House r But it was not t:w the . And the chums of the Shell returned to the Bchool House,
masters who aere down on bulldog being introduced and sat in a row.on the stone balustrade of the Bohool House

nto No. 6. Blake, Digby, and D'Arc imously backed steps. It was pretty certain that the chums of Study No. 6

-{:p theouuthorit es on t s{ p:u?t i S 'ooul_ﬁ not lenvepths ouse now without, the three being aware
* Ha I? Hepries!” snid Tom Merry blandly, “Feeding of it. - ' i
owsor, I.see, :

g ———
" Yes 1" snid Herries.' £ 1T
n::gl,n; %on' ;'" said Lowtherss = . = ' CHAPIE!' . -
I AR e * bt
1 Fou ought to bo proud of KiI” ssid Manners. . Srarscnift ean
““Ha'y quite well, ian't het” said Tom Merry. .. 'Oh, don’t talk to me!" sid Blake cromly,
“ Quite] My dog is never ill. If he were ill, T should T You were going to let out the whole bag of
take him into the Bchool House to look. after him; and tricks if I hadn’t come up in time to stop you.
Blake and the rest could go hang!” said Herries, i I wefuse to admit that I ehould have Jet out the whole
“Right-ho!" exclaimed m.nﬁmy heartily. *“ Blake and bag of twicks. ‘1 was goinlito use my own judgment about
the rest could go hang! What right have they to interfere the mattah.” MY
with & fellow. and his bulldog 1" And what do you mean by using your own iudfmeqt
" What right, indeed?"’ said Lowther. when you haven't got any? Ain't I  the leader of this
*1 should eay so!" remarked Manners, !ttﬁi demanded Blake excitedly. '

Herrles looked at them. : oll, yaas, tbn is certainly tho‘ case, deah boy; bub

“ i weally——'
What are you gassing about?’ he demanded. “T ”p- " Bt

pose Blake, and Dig, and D'Arcy can do us they like with. ;" But you'rs an am, and you haven's senso enough to go

out you chaps shoving your oar in, can’t they?" “T wel i ; ttahl '
The Te ﬁ Throe similed a sickly emile. Yl‘hi was rather woluso to swactewised as an aes. I uttahly wefuse

dim'gi"i;!!'- ’Il seemed & dificult to sonp Harriea 25 to h"':lAl:u ll'*" to anythin' of the sort.” ‘

soap Y+ “ . .
“You of course,” said Tom Merry, "I don't sy they're  axpwession bo. me, Blaber T ehull Kavs mo miiormmtine ooic s

_vos I?cfn'fl' ;%u':'“'“‘} el‘i) ll":‘;,? bulldog in the study—— sld;ni!}iltlh a feahful thwashin', or else to dwop your fwiend.

“1 agree with Herries,” said Lowther, with a rogmving -~ mmy [

glanco at Tom Merry. “If a fellow can't keep a bulldog “T wegard the term dummy as equally oppwobwious, and

in his own study, in whose study can he keep it1” e my wemarks a to- that term Upon the whole,
“'That's 0, agroed Mannors. * Herries is quite justified  think T had bm".’iﬁme you till you are in o Detiad fom M
in sticking up for his rights. : said D'Arcy, with o great deal of dignity. I will wetire
" Look here, what are you getting at?"’ demanded Herries fwom the study——" o
unu&ohdly. “ That you won't.” ,
* Getting nt!” repeated Manners, rather taken aback. “I beg your purdon, Blake!"
“ Yes. hat are you geiting at? *What's all this gas “ You ought to. But you're mot going out of this atudx

about, way? Blessed il I can see what 're driving at, until we're ready for the expedition to Ryleombe Wood
unleas ;:u.’l w:ut to borrow eomething.” J'°“ said Blake ﬂntly.’ And he ortxfod to the do';r and locked it,
“If that's your idea of politeness, Herrieg——'" and out the key. D’Arcy watched this proceeding

‘ Well, don't bother.” through his eyeglass, with growing indignation in his

The chums of the Shell were silent Herries went on feed-  countenance.

ing his bulldog, and the bulldog went on eating. There “What does this mean, Blake!” he asked, in his most
seomod to be no limit to Towser's capacity in that line. stately manpor. o . .
‘“ Are you going to take Towser out with you this after. **It means that you are not going jout of this study.”
meon]" asked Tom Merry, struck by a new idea. Herries- 1 wefuse to be kept a pwisonah!” ‘ p
looked up quickly. - *“You can refuse till you're black in the face,” said Blake.
“Who told you we were going out this afternoont” he ‘I don't mind your re wnns,' as far as that goes. But you're
A L x{tgouw out of this study till we're ready for the ox-
‘“I thought you were, lon .
“ Well, ,’?!on't you think about it,” said Herries. " Blake, I ng'l;d this conduct as unfwiendly—=""
‘“Look here, Herries, it scems to me that you're looking i1 don't mind. y
for trouble,” said Lowther, getting rather warm. I shall dwop your acquaintanco——
““Oh, rats 1" said Herries, Go hon!
“If you want a thick ear——"' I wegard you as a wude wottah,"
“If you want Towser to take a lumg out of you=——" “You can regard mo as anything you like, Gussy, but I'm
““Oh, I say, we may ae well be offI” said” Tom Merry. not going to have our little secret gassed all over the School
o wgood staying here tnlkinﬂ) to this i|:uig1” House,"” said Blake. ‘It won't be on& now. Those duffers
“ Well, no; and it's a bit below our dignity to hang about ought to be here, Get tha straps fastened round that bag
with Fourth-Formers,” Manners remarked. while you're waiting.”
“T 'was just thinkin coi" observed Lowther. *“We've “1 wefuse to fasten the stwaps wound that bag,"”
got the position of the Bhell o think of.” “Then dow't,”
*“ Oh, 'lp and eat coke!” said Herries, “Pway unlock that door, Blake."
The Terrible Three walked away. They were looking ‘“ Rats " :
chagrined; they could not help it. The nth::,pt to. get the “1 twust,” said D'Arcy, with omphasis, as ho slightly
socret out of Herries had been 7 reater failure than the pushed back his immaculate euh—“f, twust you will not
previous ones. The only crumb o ormation they had re- compol me to pwooeed to violence!” :
ceived had been obtained from D’A ' Blake grinned,
" The beast was on his guard,” said Manners. ‘I suppose *If you want to be used as a duster, Gussy, I'm just in the
Elako.g:d‘ spoken to him and warned him that we were on  humour uf'or you,” he said. * Come on, and I'll wipe up the
e track.’’ » r wi u,"
o Ehou!dn'l wonder,” “I lhl“’obo sowwy to use violence towards a gentleman

*What I want to know is,” sajd Lowther nggrauive!_y, whom I have always wegarded as a fwiend,” glld D'Arcy
THORSDAY A DOUBLE-LENGTH TALE OF TOM MERRY.
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Bvasy Thurssay, -

slowly, *But my dig. demands it in this case. Unless you
‘i.mmh etl:llutuly' open_the door, I ghall have no alternative but to
WS 'Ol " g
hero,wn a sound at the door of a hand trylng it, and
then a powerful kick on the lower- panels !
"' Open this boastly door! What dickens have you got
this rotten door locked for?”
It was the voice of Digby. Blake unlocked the door and
ca:ened it, agtl Digby entored the study, in his ericketing
inw- with his bat under his arm, and looking amazed.
“ What the dickens——"

“You've oomo,ust in time,"” gasped Blake,

‘“Just in time for what?"’ .

.*To save me from being pulverised. Gussy was going to
Ewe me o fearful thrashing if I didn't unlock the door; and

wasn't going to unlock it.  He——""

‘1 should have been sowwy to use violence,” said D’Arcy,
Y But my dig==—""

‘“He wants to go and blab about our little game all over
the school,” oxplained Blake. * He nearly let it all out to
those rotters in the Bhell——='"

‘ Weally, Blake I' —

“Bo I was keeping him confined as a dangerous lunatic
i

“1 wefuse to be alluded to as & dangewous lunatic.”

“‘They’ve been trying to pump me,” said Digby. * The
rotters know there's something on, becanse we've kept dark
what was in the hamper, I suppose.”

W ThPIL b wbtohi I " gnid Blak

o. watching us, ‘I suppose,” eni o
you seen Horries? He can's be sull batbing?”

mx’:‘ﬁh:
e ex f

‘ Have

- 4

" SKIMPOLE'S FANGIES,”

Blake, of Study No, 6, came
5?:#137 toWLrdS th:dn,nt under thc'
glm. with an extremely susplclous!
expression upon his face,

* No; he was out before me.' He's gone round to feed that
b T s e i

*‘ The; ng to pump him, +and be's a

“Ia h’c?" nni:? }Ferrie':, ogming- into the study. ' Not
such an ass as some people=—=—"" )

““My dear chap, you're getting mixed, ~You should sa
not such an ass a8 somo person. me people is plural—-—'

“Woell, that sounds wrong, anyway,” said Digby. * You
phould say some people are plural——" o

“If you're going to start teaching me grammar, Digby

“ Well, you could dor with it,. But to come back to the
topic, Herries is an nss, and I expect Tom Merry has been
pumping him—=" S

*They've been trying to soap me,” grinned Herries.
** But it wouldn’t work. I saw them sitting in a ‘row outaide
the houso as I came in."”

Blake frowned. .

“ Watching for us, of course.”

““Yoas, wathah!"”

“We shall have to shift them, somehow,” said Blake
thoughtfully. **If they followed us when we left the school,
they would get on to the wheezo at once.”

‘T don’t soe how——"" )

Digb{ qtop]fd as the door was pushed a little wider open,
and o large head and a pair of spectacles came into view
from the passage. Skimpole blinked at the chums of Btudy

No. 6. -
“Ah! T did not know you were here! J—="

“ Well, now yom know, you can travel further on,” said
Blake kindly. - We haven't any time for Socialism now."

4 Do qps, e
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“1 am not thinking of Eooi-lim II Ement moment,” Ior us to Fo out. We shall have to shift them somehow,
d—- ve

uldYBkinmoh. “1 am ,' t A Fot it!"
1] ] 5 > - w a
.w;:“’" b i - 5 s » "%: way to do it msw&m"
i -‘m.l % s r: i |} I.'l'
- Bhtl-— o “Gon:n :n. and xgu '1l see.”’

* '+ And Blake | from th 1 House, follo
ST o EPs e o o e LA s i Sk Hovm, Bl
“ '.

“1 am pursui amateur defective,” T
;l-l “"..lnnllm Mnr’ “1#:‘ o case put into my CHAPTER 6,

pl & ‘:uh it, Skimmy, and don’t waste time On the Wateh, o
: nnﬂ. still sitt
the hamper in'the box-room——"' " 0,:‘}: nfEmR‘?Eu - op LME ou‘l.'l.i:loo the ‘Elcho 1

roared B Hou hon th oh Fourth came out.
mf in the box-room——" They soatned. 0 ko das el.r ‘33:9 *o B & conversstion they

: ‘m m in for Tom Merry, then?” t observe th
ﬂ;’ rious Hamper. 1 have examined ?:rmﬂdm'n . n:hn? it ‘w':l.l uﬁ
bo--mon. and have come to the con- hmbu,_% upon them_as

he came ent on with-

ms the hamper?”  gut c‘“ﬁ“ '
agwu ehlu ruler “If Mon m z ﬁ le wouldn't have

n s bishop

b

M de the slightest d
ﬁ h ma 3,
i * ll;!“"ﬂ.; wa“le:wro? oot !ml'th. h
the u .ﬂ. ¥ d'“i‘ "Tulkm '3.‘.
able to -*l ‘ f ﬁ M hln bnllhlk eyg on the chi
“Yes,” said Tom

mlnc and hing a
covered nothing. It "

SR, 0T S el "“w".'... g ot
was t Agal u.lmorl
tlnni-mhimm——' ;.,hn? 1.35.&'.25‘.:&3.- in three . tnﬁ - had

- Muanners checkmate in four -o 80 nauk. would h
mo mlh- H it w & buﬂ to be aen mterelﬂn'. as well as 1, only I ma
,_.J"* m : g

them both L"l’”ﬁ“‘ ﬂu

B w p & .:} ﬂ"i,“’fgh“‘ ﬂ:ofl Lowther-in lh nﬂpm"

“The guilt in Almerics bas . *Only thinking Sbout ﬁ -Hh 1
gu m ‘I your -nh n com- Only thinking &b ubout a?.. it '1; nﬁ,& ;;dnﬂzo

mmod & mu “Not gitting on_this

A what?" come out of the Hﬂo
“ A murder, and h in , and sent T looked
Siand %ml' ';rx.::l:o. and %Ty%::-’ch h:ux cﬂltimed, . whn on earth should

it to Eu‘hnd to escupe

you have buried |t mnuwhcn in quul—-- we want to sit on this balustrade for to watch for nnybody
only h ; to come out of the Bchool House!”
“I now that your uncle lives on & ranch in ing, “You might be watching for us.”
and that people who live on vanches one “ Nonsense! You enumu your im rhnoo in the
nnother," 8o Shmpole. “1 have ] Houu. my boy,” &aid Tom Merry, very loft ily.
* Ha, ha, ha!"” e “Do you mm tn say you weren't watehing for uu!"_
vt ud:o lns.tl;‘ hing “HM h\ dem q‘ e
ar mmy, od Sh § mun to eay a ing."
you will be und to sﬂogmdqson a det.eotxvo," said w e I{ you moved yp ~4 rook—' id Mlnmu
solemnly. “As a matter of fact, the hamper contained ** Oh, stop that piffiel” uud Blake. “Ycu can’t take me
several dead bodies.” int - ou re utunz here like a lot of crows on a fence to

Skimpole took his notebook out and opened it watch fo
“Ti is really better fo make a cléan breast of the matter,” " It'. a ilty oonmenoe. I suppose,” Tom \Serry
he r':.Mraod. a:ohmg the point of his pencil. * Please le “?w now you 1 mt bear watching,

ve Lhe " w

N shm we _tell him onryﬂun‘ chaps?”’ asked Blake, “IfF I h d mo ed m rook T should have——
; looking round solemnly, ¥ < “ You'd‘ hw: .hacr xty whlpped off by my quoen
ht -ho,” said Horrlu “No trying to keep e i
:w'ifu hidden when that deadiy Blughound Js on the 0 o, .,:S.’ﬁﬂ,' een’, o rﬁm. “T can't, stand this
.h “ t'h.h ll’
th‘:ov. i.ml‘l then,” said Blake resignedly, “there wero T}K..!!'ou'r:h-]'ormerl went down the lhpl Tom Motrx
\ T
kimm t They had commenced that argument in .
“Gerhinly Go on.” gordc?:owkup up an appearance of boinf lntgront.d in
with pink ribbon.” t. But the rown exc over it, It was
ﬂklli'l:polo looked u; :: old ittulhoyn, wh h ooufd 'nevar be (imte pettled, as Tom
buds lon,dnrml. and trunkl."wh‘ch had evidently been cut  finished ounbt::nnu could not agree exactly as
a83n. .
: lf . T ”w.h:iek od Digh to where the pieces had a:kl Tom Mury.
o my rook-——""
“}”m ‘;I“M“:Joms *’o ® {““’ Blake— “You couldn't have moved up your rook I”
oont: lmd a large qua stolen jowellery, tastefull “
tained with . ? couple of llmum;’ wills. Th'; “ !A?&II ;ﬂg Lua“m in t-h

! r own up,” sud
Y piﬂlel’
ad jes in the hamper. Got that down, glipped off the balustrade, but Mlnnul and Lowther di
_ “They were closely packed in cotton-wool, and tied up  matters of thoir omn, wbea the four F Fornan cume
bodies were ull there with the exception of the Marry Emrwo chess-table before the game waa
Bkim-pole closed his book w:tg a bang. :‘ ﬁc’?‘h:;"'g:‘?egb:g"
unoul:{ nl nko. . The hamper also “1 tell, you——"
“Bosh! 1 had you mate in four—--l'

m"‘“‘ to m"‘x* this case,” said Skim- “ Will you come?” shouted Tom Merry, seising Manners

1" “You “M“ put m' the ecent in this matter. by the anklm. and jerking him off, gow. then!”
i"ﬂ M f‘ wﬁ' “Vou ass!” roared Manners, as he bumped on the steps,
I ' “You've nearly broken my bones, you dangerous maniac!"
" Now I w will have 40 take its course,” said Bkim- ‘“ Berva you right for chattering chess when your law{ul
pol. ma.ja on. y. An.d he walked out of the study. Jord and master is onlliug you,” said Tom Merry severely,

uxﬂ No. 6 chuckled gleefully. “Now, then, Monty |”
"To:t B w’ eom lo ;ll the information he can He turned to Monty Lowther to serve him in the same
“Put it's o bit more  way, but Monty jumped down in time, . Mannors rubbed
nn ut ¥ uums on tho stepn outside and watching  himself ruefully.
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# All the same, I had Lowthor mate in throo——"
‘I had you mate in fou il

*Bhut up! We've got to checkmate SBtudy No. 6 in one,”
said Tom orr;i.\Il “Follow your uncle, an arguing "
The Terrible Three went down the steps. Blake, Herries,

i Blako was

Dig, and D'Arcy wore crossing the cﬁ" ranﬁla. v
carrying a large travelling-bag in his hand, and Herries
had a l.fc»r‘amm au, and Digby a bundle with straps round
it, Arthur Aupgustus D'Arcy carried nothing but a light

cane,
“They're going out, and they've their props with
e anid oS SCeTer o PIT wagae: that whas shey've
oarrying is what was in the hampor,”
ost likely.”

“They'ro going out—by Jove, they’re mot, thoughl
They're going to the New Houso,” nidy’.[‘om Merry, look-
ing extremely pugzled,

Bo they nl‘of b&.‘lovu i

“In it mlib o that they’re going fo take Fi
into the 0z0, and leave us out?” exclaimed
amazoment,

Tom Morry shook his head,

* Not likely! They’re more up against the New House
than they are against us. I don’t quite eatch on.”

““There! They're talking to Figgins!”

“VYes, I can seo thoy are,”

.. The ’f‘er_rih}e Three watched thelr rivals in surprise and
doubt. ang;m. Korrgand Fatty Wynn—otherwise known
o8 Figging & Co.—had come off the cricket-field, and were
atill in thoir white flannels. Blake had stopped them when
he _came uB— to the group of New House juniors, and was
talking to _igimq in the most friendly way.

‘' Blessed if I understand it,” said ;i'om Morry.

‘' Figgy's looking at us,” said Lowther, as the oye of tho
chiel of the New. House juniors was turnod upon him.

‘‘Blake's telling him about it, I aupposo.” \

* Anyway, they're not going out without us knowing,"
said Tom Metry detefmlnedli'. “Iat's got down to the
gates, and we can wait there for them.”

“ Right you are!” )

The Terrible Three walked down to the gates. Thoy
glanced back as they reached the old stone arch, and saw
hat Figgins & Co., and the chums of Btudy No. 6 ‘were
looking after them, and laughing,

ins & Co.
anners, in

e — e

CHAPTER 7.
Figgins Lends a Hand.

i IGQE; old sone—" : i
" at was how Jack Blake %uoted the New
House junior when he spoke to him, and Figgins
looked at hiin suspiciously.

“ What's the little game?"
lns romarkably affectionate

lake lnughed,

“1 want you chaps to do me a favour,” he said,

Fatty Wynn was already glancing at the bags the Fourth-
Formoera were carrying. re was a greedy glimmer in
the eyes of Fatty Wynn,

‘I think I oan understand whatflyou mean, Blake,” he
remarked, '‘and we'll be very pleased indeed, can
answer for miyaalf, nnywni.”

“Can you?!” said Blake, staring. " Vou must be a
b[ﬂll'ad thought-reader to know what I want you to do, any-

way,”

l‘ynti.y Wynn chuckled.

‘“Oh, as soon as I saw those bags, T guessed!”
"“Did you!” said Blake, rather grimly.

“Yes. You're going to have a picnic in the woods, and
you want us to come along with you " said Fatty Wynn
genially. '*And I, for one, wouldn’t think of refusing.’

“Catch Fatty refusing a feed,” grinped Figgins. * But
I think you're a bit wide of the mark this time, Fatty,”

“Yaas, wathah!”

T fancy s0,” said Blake. * There's no pionic on this
time. It's not frub we've got in these bags. Sorry if I've
made your mouth water, Fatty.” g

Faﬂav Wynn looked extremely disappointed.

“I don't sce what you wanted to como hinting at a pienio
for if .yo_u're not giving one,” he grunted, "it'a nor fair

0,7

1 dida't hint at it.”

“‘ Well, fthat’s how I understood you, anyway. T think
that, under tho circumstances, the least you can do is to
stand a feed in the school shop.” ‘

* Foods are off, my plump pippin. What I want you to

. do is - .
*Oh, checse it, Fatty!” said Kerr, *“Anyl would
House, from‘ the way you go

demanded. * You're grow-
1 of a sudden.”

think we starved in the Now
about like-a ravening wolf."”

THWM}': :
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“ Woll, as & matter of fact, I seldom get enough to eat,”
said Fatty. “I get so hungry in this June weather, too.
I've been playing cricket sinco dinner, and I had very little
dinnor—only a couple of cold veal-and-ham riu, besides the
dinner in hall, and a few tarts and cakes afterwards at the
tuckshop.” a i

“Poor chap! You must be famishing,” said Blake
sympathetically. * There was a sardine left in our study
after ton ycsterday, It fell on the floor somewhere, and wo
forgot to pick it up. You ecan go and look for it if you
liko, and if you ﬂndpit you can have it—all of it."

“ Bai Jove—"" . . "

“ What are thoso Shell bounders watching us for?” asked
Figgins, noticing the Terriblo Three at this point. *Is
lngthing ont'"

That's it,” grinned Blake. *That's what T was going
to ask you, Fiﬁgim. Will you do me a favour; somethin
uite in your line, and up against those Sholi bounders
%ou ought to stand b {our own Form against, the Shell,
thm}ﬂl: {ouhbtlropg to tzu measly Now House—"

“That what ?" :

““That ancient and honourable branch of the Collego of
8t, James,” said Blake, .

“That's better, Woll,<we don’t mind lending you kida
a helping hand,” said Figgins condescendingly, = * What
trouble are you in now 1"

“Those 8hell bounders know we are going out on a little
expedition, and they've got a wheezo of tracking us down
like o sot of giddy detoctives,”

“Oh, I see!"”

*“Thoy're going down to the gate now,” said Kerr,

“Yes, thoy're going there to wait for us to go out.”

“You want us to]:gop them 1" asked Figgins.

Jack Blake nodded. 1%

“Yos, rather! You could do it easily enough. Follow us
out of the gate, and when those rotters start after us,
for them,  Wipe up the road with them, and sock in
them; let them have it fairly in the neck; anything you
like, 8o long as they don't follow on our track.”

“ Right you are,” grinned Figgins. * But what's the
whoezo ! hat ‘are thoy following you around for ?"

4 Oh koop your giddy seorete! We'll stop. those ratte

‘Oh, keop your giddy secrots o'll 8 rotters,
if you l.i.lm.p 1t will be one up against the School House,
anyway.

*Ono up against the Shell Form, you mean,”

“Oh, put it how you like " said Kiggins. “Wel do it.”
BI“ E | We'll do as much for you some time,” said
ake,

“Yaas, wathah! T should be most happy to thin’
in my powah to weturn this gweat hv&p"l'gf; .I:,doln'
us,” said Arthur Augustus I’Arcy. “If you evph want
any instwuction in cwicket, eithah battin’ or bow, n"'I shall
be vewy pleased to put you up to a w'inkle, Fi

Ei{gu’u glared at the obli swoll of the ool House.

ank you, Guasy ! And if at 131 timo you part culul;.
want a thick oar, just come over and repeat your offer——
“ Waoally, Fl&ﬂm——-"
“Oh, ring off, asa!” '

‘I wefuse to wing off, and I decline to be called an ass,
Blake, stop pullin’ my arm! I decline to leave this spot
until Figgins has apologised.”

“Do you?" said Blake. * Take his other arm, Herries ['"

“ Right-ho 1"

“Pway welease mo——""

“Thank you very much,

Figgy! We rely on you. Now
come on, chaps, and sprint !"
hums o

The .o f Study No. 6 "i:rin“d towards the gates.
D'Arcy had to 1'0 with them whether he liked. it or net.
They passed out into Rylcombe Lane, and, as they urmd.
found the Terrible Throo sitting on the fence opposite in a
row, waiting for them.

“There they are,”" said Blake, with a sniff. * Setting up
in the orow ine again. Never mind; we can dopﬂ?’ on'

Flﬁ?“"
ans, wathah! Upon the whole, as he is goin’ to do us
this favah, I will not thwash Figgins."

The Fourth-Formers walked dgwn the lane. The Terrible
Three slipped from the fence. At the same moment Figgins

Co. came out of the gate, and stopped in the path of the
chuma of the 8hell.

* Hold on ! said Fiffm blandly,

Tom Merry stared at him.

“* What do you want i

# Nothing.’

““Get out of the way then I"*

:: sn%";'hl:“‘ it oan'Ft be did!.,': 4 -

n an ass, Figgins!" said Tom Merry. * We're I

a !mrry. Wo:n not log ing for a House row now." -
. “Then you've found one without looking for it,” grinned

Figgins,
L ATIRCIHER T -



. jerked out from time to time as

- exactly take a beaut
"wiu, we've liok?;
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Tom Meorry frowned. As a rule he did not go about
Ivoidin& rows, oxactly. But just now the forms of the
ohums of Study No. 6 were disappearing down the lane, and

o saw the diloov,erlr of the seoret growing more and more

ifficult as they van 3 )

“ Now, look hers, Figgins, we're in a hurry—""

 Are you really (L

“ Lot us 'pm, you silly rotters !"” broke out Lowther. “ By
Jupiter, if you don't get out of the way we'll wipe up the
road with you!"

““Good I”" said Figgins.
ing for it." g

‘Yaurmnn for it,” said Kerr.

“ Rather | grinned Fatty Wynn,

“Got out of the way |"

" R.t' l”

“ Come on, chaps!" said Tom Morry.
The Terrible Three rushed on. They tried to avoid the
ew House trio, but Fliginu.& Co. were not to be avoided.
n & moment more the six juniors were grasping one
glothor. ond ?a gering to and fro in the dusty lane in
rﬁlﬂ'ﬂell combat, e ‘

lnke looked back from-the bend of the lane, far ahoad,
and ghuokl . ¥

“They'ro at it. It

“ Start the wiping. Wo're wait-

H éhood old Figgy!” he oxclaimed.
doesn’t matter which side gots licked; we're all right now.
t's cut through the wood here, and Tom Merry will never
o able to find the track.”
“Vaas, wathah " .
The chums of Study No. 6 _diug‘pelmd into the dusky
depths: of the wood. "Meanwhile, Figgins & Co. and the

- Terrible Three were having a terrible tussle.

The New House juniors wére detormined to keep their
word to Blake, and the chums of the Shell were determined
to pass, and so there could not fail to be a really terrific
enoounter. The cl of dust that arose from the trampling
feet formed a sort of veil round the combatants, in the
midst of which they wrestled and struggled and gasped, with
red faces and panting breath.

“You rotters——-"

“You abses——""

* 8ghool House cads—""

“ New House beasts—-""

“You're not Toing to pass—-'t

:: Yeos, we nro o

“ Rats "t
These and other similar complimentary expressions were
a8 the juniora swayed and
wrestled. Upon whaole, weight was on the side of the
chums of the Bhell. Fatty “{gnn was the first down. He
went down with his back in tho dust, and Manners sitting
on his chest, and Fatty wriggled and gasped.
“ Now then, are you giving in?”’ demanded Manners.
“No!"” gasped Fatty Wynn, with true Welsh determin-
ation never to admit that he was beaten. ‘' No, I don’t!™
“Then I'll sit on your chest till you do,” said Manners.
- Lowther was down next, and Kerr sat on him to keep
him there. Tom Merry and Fig‘finn wore wrestling
dupeu&ly, b!\:: Figgins's foot sli at last, and he was

m;m.h_ Wi went, and Tom Merry pinned him down
wi is 9

#Done you " gasped the hero of the Shell.

“ Rotter "

* Beast !"

Figgins burst into a gasping laugh. Figgins always knew
how to take an a voru‘;:u‘l?n ogl fortune nhgtﬁ'lull J v
“Yes, wo're done!"” he gasped. “We'll man it pax if
you will, Merry. We've stopped you, anyway, and you'll
never get on the track after all this time, and that’s what
we wanted,”

Tom Merry rose to his feet.

“It's pax, kids."

The struggle ceased. Looking extremely dusty and dis-
hevelled, the juniors rose out of the dusty lane, and grinned
ruefully at one another. y

“ Well, you are a nice set of scarecrows, and no mistake,"”.
said Monty Lowther, looking round,

“ What frioe yourself 7" demanded Kerr,

o rizo at this moment.”
you New House wasters—''
“That you haven’t,” said Kerr promptly, * Figgins made
it pax because he took pity on you. If you like to start
again we're ready.”
Oh, rats 1"

“ What I say is—"

“Oh, cheese it!" said Tom Merry. ‘“We've all had
onouih, I think, T feel as if I had been through a mowing-
machine, and Figgins wouldn’t fetch twopence from any
rag-merchant that knew his business. I suppose Blake & Co.
put you asses up to this, didn't they "

mmw

. You wouldn't

- T ¥p
W

Figgins grinned. 2 >

g \ﬁ\ prgmilscl to stop you if you followed them,"” he re-
marked ; *and we've done it,"” . . "

“Ves, you ass, and now we sha’n't be able to get on to the
jape. 1 suppose you know all about it, though—what those
Ligl have got on this afternoon,” _ A

“ ¥u, lake had flannels, and D'Aroy & silk hat, and

“Don't bo an ass! I mean, tiu wheeze they have got on."

“No, we don’t know."” N, .

“ You might have found out if you'd joined us instoad of
gtc,amtgogolr tl;l'!lke a sot of lunatics,” said Tom Merry. * Now
it's X

"‘l;tlnyte a chance yet,” said Lowther. * Let's go on and

“ Comé on, then,”

The Terrible Three ran on up th
of the Fourth:Formers, and-Figgins & Co, looked at one
another. Figgins was looking very thoughtful, :

“There's something in what  Tom Merry says,"” ha
remarked. “If Blake has some wheeze on, we ought to gel
on to'it. Tt seems to me that we've been rather done
that bounder Blake, come to think of it.'X

And the Co, nodded assent. \

the lane, to look for traces

CHAPTER 8.

The Redskins.

ACK BLAKE halted under the foliage of the greit
hp%ohAtreea. apd threw down hio bag upon the thick,
rich grass,

“This place will about suit us,’* he remarked.

““Yaas, wathah!”

"l..opeiy cml);l’gh.
spot did, indecd, 1 10 he
wood, where the groat trees grew thickly with intertwined
branches, round a small ferny glade. In the glade stood
the ruins of an old forester’s hut, tumbling to decay.
spot was far removed from haunts of men; but it was
well known to the Bt. Jim's juniors. They had helped, on
n never-to-be-forgotten occasion, to capturc a desperate
character who had taken ref in that ruined hut, and on
another occasion Tom Mer d_camped there,

“(Good!"” said Herries. ‘“Wo sha’n’t be spotted here. I
say, I wish we had brought my bulldog.”

‘1 don't,” said Blake,

““He would be jolly useful now. You remember Tom

Merry ,l'u.d him the time he camped in that little wooden

hut— . :

“Yans, wathah! But we don't wequire a beastly bull-
dog now, Hewwies, old man, That beast of yours is a nice
animal to keep away fwom, as a mattah of fact.”

“A lot_you know about bulldogs,” said Herries disdain.
fully, *“Besides, we ought to have him to keep watch for
us, in ense we're surprised here.” ' :

“If anybody surprises us, he’ll get surprised himsell
W we've got our warpaint on,” chuckled Blake.

“ Yaas, wathah !”’ 5

Blake commenced to ynstrap the bag.

‘“Let's get to business)”’ he remarked. ‘It will take ua
some time to get up in the Indian rig, and—— My hat! I
forgot to bring a Fooln Inss 1"

“That is all’ wight, Blaka!"

I" I\],?‘. it isn't! How are we to make up without a looking:

a8s v v
B What I mean is, -I've got one in my pocket,” said
Arthur Auguntun, opemni o little loather case. *I meval
twavel without my pocket miwwah,”

Blake grinned. :

““Well, even a silly ass may be of some use somotimes,”
he remarked, ‘‘Stick it on that tree, Gussy."”

“T object to that wemark.”

“Go on objecting, then, Btick the glass on that tree.
Here are the things. Don’t they look ripping1"

BRITAIN INVADED
BY THE JAPS!

See the Great War Bt.ory]

" observed Digby, looking round. ’I‘ho'
seem lonely., It was in the heart of the
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‘“ByJovel Yesl!” .
Any casial observer would certainly have been astonished
’&rothe contents of tho bags, now they were turned out on

graes.

I'he mysterious hamper, which had excited so much
curiosity ot 8t. Jim's, had boon known to contain a present
for Blake from uncle on a Western American ranch.
But what the present was, only the chums of Study No. 6
knew, and thoy had kept the seoret, Blake’s uncle was a

“believer in outdoor training, and he had sent his nephew a
muunt that Jack valued probably more than lnytlnnr elso
could have recoived. It was a complete outfit of Red
Indian garb, and weapons and war-paint, The sight of
thom had filled the hearts of the KFourth-Formers with
delight, and they had waited for the first half-holiday for
a chance to carry out their plans. To garb themselves as
l;rédakim. and eamp in the woods, was & novel and attractive
idea.

The Head's permission had first been obtained, and Dr.
Holmes, aftor some thought, had given it. The rn-ent
adventure was only an experimont, and the chums of Study
No. 6 h obtain permission later for a more extensive
excuraion, camping out for several days at a time,

Blake lifted up a pair of leggings adorned with beads
and colourod feathors, with mocassins to match. His eyes
danced as he looked at them,

“Ripping !" he exclaimed. )

“Got tho paint there?” nsked Digby,

“Yes, and plenty of it.”

‘‘Bai Jove, are you thinkin' of paintin’ our faces,
Blake?” :

How would white faces go with Indian

““Yans, But, I n{-—-—-"

'“What'a the trouble now "

“1 was thinkin' about my complexion—""

e Hnnq your complexion!"

* That's all vewy well, Blake, but I can't put on my face
anythin' that would be likely to damage the skin, I'm
expectin’ my Cousin Ethel down soon at Bt. Jim's, and I
don’t want her to sec me lookin' a fwight.”

“Why mot? It wouldn't be anything new.”

“ Weally, Blake, I object to that wemark. If you mean
to imply that I have locked a fwight on pwevious occasions,
I can only sny—-7"

** Ratg !

“I can only say—""

““Oh, ring off, Gussy! Life’s too short for all your
remarks! ie_paint won't hurt your face, and it doesn't
matter if it does. Burely that's enough to satisly any
reasonable mortal 1"

““Oh, vewy well 1"

‘ Exactly. Get on with the washing.”

“ But aurolfy we haven't to wash our faces before puttin’

“" ‘r’lm '

‘““We shall wash them aftahwardal”

‘1 mean, get to business!” roared Blake.

' Oh, weally! If you'd say what you moan, Blake, It
would save a gweat deal of time.” .

" Get your things off, kids," said Blake. ‘ Better shove
them into tho but for safety, It would be no joke if some-
body came alonf and collared them while we were dressed
up as redskins,’ ‘

“Ha, ha! You'ro right!”

"No!mdy‘s likely to come along here,” said Ilerries.
“But I wish I'd brought my bulldog. He'd have guarded

the olothes.”
You cen go und fetch him if you like,”

“Bo he would,
n]lgl Blake affably. < <

o which remark Herries deigned no reply. It \was a walk
of three miles to Bt. Jim’'s, uniors, removed their
outor clothins\. and the garments were placed inside the
ruined hut, Arthur Augustus D’Arcy oarefully folded his
trousers and waistoopt and jacket, and laid his silk hat
tenderly on the pile, i ki YL

Then the metamorphosis commenced.

The juniors drew on the Indian garments, which fitted
them, as Digby said, where they touched. But Blake re-
marked that you couldn't expect a Bond Btreet fit in red-
skin innmnh, which was certainly true. .

Blake's uncle had sent him an outfit sufficiont for a dozen

oung redesking, but oniy sufficient for four had beon

rought nlong by the chums cf Study No If others were
to be admitted to the whoeze, that would come later, and
then the rest of the outfits would come in useful. There
were spears, in seotions, which the juniors now fitted to-
gether, and blunt tomahawks and wooden knives for sonlp-
m{ﬁpur]mnn. \ .
was not an easy task to l.ruinthcmuelvu in Indian
garb for the firet time. But they finished at lust, londing
oach  other assistance with the unacoustomed garments.

madREBa v
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D'Arcy’s little mirror was not of much use for viewing the
tout ensemble, but it came in useful when they commenced
to paint their taces. Daubed with red and yellow ochre,
the four juniors gradually assumed a ferocious aspect. cal«
culnted to strike terror into the hearts of their enemies.

“My only hat!" said Blake, staring a4 Digby when he
was firished, *If it wast't for your hair parted on one
side, I should take you for a giddy Indian out of Buffalo
B oY You ook the t "

‘Hu, ha ou look the same, except for your ears!

‘ What's the matter with my 'eln‘l'P 4

‘“Well, as a rule Indians don't have white ears,.”

“My hat! I'd forgotten them! Give them a touch for
me, will you?”

*“How do I look, deah boys?"”
. “Ripping Gussy! You look ever so much better with
the paint ondyour face, It hides your real appearance
aplendidly, and, of course, that’s ap improvement,’

“Weally, Blako——""

“You would frighten a wooden image with that chivvy

l ¥, u ou naven ‘0 our alr done in
now, Gussy. But h 't got y hair d in the
pr?}’l" Blao%cf‘o-g: ® ytlo." bead-d
am goin put on a head-lwess, you know,

“Yos; g 'dznu Em.

leave that

"

ut you must have your hair You can’$
by little curl over the forehead.”
“I don't want that interfered with, Blake. I am afwaid
that the offeci of it would be spoiled, and I want to look
nice when my cousin—""
* You can't spoil the effect of this redskin business lim%l{
39:' shz sake of looking nice when your cousin comes to Bt
im’'s. :
“ But weally, Blake—"" P
A Pl dab some grease on that curl and twist

“You will do nothin’ of the sort—"" 3

‘‘Hands off that curl,” grinned Digby. * Gussy puta that
in pins every night to keep its shape, and it mustn’t
touched by sacrilegious hands.”

“ Digby, that is an absolute- untwuth!”

Blake jam: the grease on D'Arcy's favourite curl, and
the swoll of the ol House gave a yelp.

“ Blake. you howwid s

“There! It looks ever so much better now, and much
more hl:elu ‘Blackfoot,”

“I weally—"

“ Now stick on the feathers, and you'll be all right.”

The painting having been done, the head-dresses were
the next and last item. The work was done at last, and
four young redskins, as natural as life, stood and looked
at one another admiringly,

‘“‘Ripping " said Blake.

“ Yaas, wathah!"”

“My word! I mever thought we could rig up anything
quite o good as this,” said Digby, squinting into the little
mirror, " We could give ll’rlght to any keeper who
nog to come along just now.”

a, ha, ha!”

““What aro we goin' to do, deah boys? When we got
tired of lookin' at one anothah, it seems to me——'

““What do redskins usually do in a wood!” demanded
Blake. ‘‘We're going on the warpath, of course.”

“Yana; but whom are we goin' to attack, deah boy?”

Biake looked thoughtful, wrinkling up the red ochre on

is brow.

“H'm! I'm rather sorry those SBhell bounders couldn't
track us down, now wo'ro ready for them,” he remarked.
“1 should like to tackle them now,” .

“Bai Jove, wathah!"

“That's not the way for an Indian to talk,” said Blake
severely. “Did you ever hear a redskin in the Rocky
Mountains lisp like that, ass?” v .

“But I've nevah beon in the Wocky Mountains, Blake.”

“You are a redskin now, though, and you've got to learn
to speak like one, or olse got n thick ear—I mean or else

it the otb-"er‘_

got scalped.” ’
‘“Ha, ha, ha!” .
“Stop that cackling, Dig. Indians soalp one ancther
when they fet waxy, as you know perfectly well. Let my
brothers follow me.”

Herries, Digby, and D'Arcy stared at Blake as though
they thought gu had luddenlgobeoome demented.
““What did you say, deah boy?"” said Arthur Augustus, ot

nst,

“Lot my brothera follow me on the warpath.”

“ What warpath?"

‘““Ass! I mean, -illﬁ eoﬂoto, 'm solng to find one!”

“ Where are your brothers,” said Dig, *“and what are
gf“;-'".‘i'.'.‘ about, anyway? You haven't any brothers at

. Jim’s,

‘“ Asa | Indis’;u always talk like that.”

' Liko what? £
“Like that!” roared Blake, . * Instead of saying, ‘Buzs
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alonq‘ you silly’ ouckoos,” they say, ‘Let my brothers follow
it Do they?” said Digby doubtfully.

““ Yes, they do."”
‘ But uuppoainr oy luven't any brothers?" asked Herries,
who was certainly a trifle dense.

Blake gave him a mthcrmg look.

“It's & term they 'use,”  he explained, with Iuborious
patience. ‘' They ol.ll all the other ohur their brothers.”

“ But 1( the other chaps are not their brothers, it's not
true—-"'
~“It's & way they have.”

“Well, T fon’t seo what they want to tell lies for,” said
Herries nb-hnntely.

‘Then take my word for it, asa! Let my brothers follow
me on the warpath,” said Blnke ““We will raid the ranchoes
of the dnurdly faces."’

" T
& Tge dumrdly palefaces, who have stolen the prairies of
our forefathors."

‘' Look here, Blake, if iouro cattmg at us, n{ so! You
know perfectly well that therc aren’t any prairies in Sussex,"”

‘“ Herries, id man. if you and yourself dead Jjome time in
a -corner somewhere, lyo know' the mnon. u@ Blake
darkly, ‘‘Just you follow me, and don’t argue.”

“] don't want to argue, but when you want to mke ou£
thst thoro are prairies in fussex, 1 think it's time

he braves of tho Blackfeot follow their chief.”

" Us’h!" said Dng y.

His three companions looked ab him quickly,

‘“ What's the mattar?" asked Blake.

“ Nothing,"

“ What were oul ntmg for, then?"

Je wnl.h, ust explain that, Dig, deah boy! If
there's nothin' t~ e mattah, w hat the deuce were you

gwuntin’ for, you know?"

“You lot of silly asses—y

“ Weally, Dig—" -

“That's an Indian mode of talk,’ said Digby condescend-
m ly. “Of onurle,Uyou don’t know much about Red Indians.

alwa; )
“{tht 50 thozndo it for?” asked Herries. ,

"Wull Im not going about grunting like a pig,” said
Herries. * You can do the grunting for both of us, Dig, if
you think it’s the proper thing."

“Yaas, wathah! I am weally afwaid that it would u:uch
my thwoat if I were to gwunt in that widi mannsh.”

‘Oh, come on!" said Blake. “I mean, let the braves of
the Blackfeet follow their chief on the war th, I am wait-
ing for mg brothers to follow me on the trail of the dastardly

i Wrong 1" said Dlgby

“What do you mean, Dig?"

* Red lndmm don't speak in the ﬁrut peruon Thoy never
say '], always use the third'

¢ Mtko it the t H:l pernon, chnps

at do you mean by rot?"
ell, it was arranged that this affair was to be strictly
l-lm'ln” cmmlm. without any third pereon being let into

“A l”
Y. Y:u can ull me namies if you like, but 1 object to any

“ Villain, I was. § kmg grammatically 1"
“I never said yor:vere spedking ungrammatically. What
I say is, that we ht to think over lt ou;efully befora we

to the business at all.” i i
* Herries, old man, ‘Il make my hair grey,’’ sai a
mthetlbllly' et | mo;n,‘t,ll:lt 1 was lp{nkmgﬁn { 3’ummlhonl
sense. It's o crammahod third person I'mi alluding to—the
third person in pronouns.’
“I don't seo why you oouldn t have said that at first, instead
of wutmg time lﬂ{o this,” said Herries,
““Oh, come onl!" said Blake resi nodli “The Blackfect
chief is waiting for his warriors to follow him on the warputh

against the lpdehoes. That's all correct, Dig?"
“Y that's all ri
C:;'le o::. ‘ﬂmh g
Blake broke oﬂ nuddon!y, as his %ululr ear detected a sound
lin“ the deep wood. He waved his hand quickly to his
ollowers.

- Gonr—quick "

Thé juniors understood, and, with a lwnttneu worthy of
veal Indians, they darted into cover in the thickets, just as
Tom Merry came into sight.

 THORBDAY;

, Tho{ rnay have nnotted us

CHAPTER 9.
Put to Flight.

OM MERRY came nlon{oonoleid: enough, with his
hands in his pookets. Lowther and Manners were a
fow paces behind, and as unconcerned as their leader.

It was evident thn.t they had not the slightest mnplcion of an
ambush in that remote recess of the shady old wood

The Terrible Three had cleaned themselves somowhint after
the encounter with Ema & Co., but they still showed signs ~
of that terrific combat. The signs were as thick in - their
faces aa in their clothes, and Blake & Co. chuckled, as they
noted them.

Tom Merrg stopped as he came in sight of the old hut,
half. hld?ﬂll y the ferns and grasses, and glanced at his
oom

ere’s the place noe, Iddl."
“Yes, thero it is," said Lowther, ‘and nobody there, as

I ox
ell, you couldn't tell. It struck me that they mlght

have been going to have a picnio here,’ said Tom . err‘y
mildly. *‘As we were out for the afternoon, thure wasn't
any harm in strolling this way, and looldn7 lnywniv

b Quna ri hH" said Mannors. ‘‘ But it's pret {] oertain
they're not the same. We nhould have heard or
seen somoth mT o? them as we eame ul:

* My idea all along was that they had gone to the ruined
castle,”’ said Lo

L 37 Xpoaa they ra tbnre. as they're not here,”

Tom Merry
observe:

‘“May as well just glance into the hut, though.

, and mlght be lying low."
don't see why they nhoul {3 low, w there are four
of them, lnd only three of us

“There's the secrot they’ ro luoplng, Monty If we come

pon them, we ahall spot them, anyway,

"Blau«f if m not beginning to

r socret at all,”’ said Monty Lowther.

been rotting us, from m.rt to finish?"

“ l don’t think that's likely.”

‘“ Well, I'm beginning to think so.

“In that case, what ,did the hlmper from America
contain?"

“ Oh, it might have contained anything; and those wasters
would make a mystery about it for the sake of rotting us.”

Tom Merry shook his h

¥ There's something more in it than thlt, Monty."

#1 should hl:e to Imow whl.t it is, then.”

“Bo should I go'o g to find out. If this place ia
rt-lwn blank we’ll gn on to the old castle, and if they're not
there, there's th gﬂory in Ry mmba Wood. But we'll look
into the hut here rst, to make sure.’

*May as well,’ agrood Manners.

" he hidden juniors had heard evary word uttered by the
Terrible Three, and the excl'uu‘ta.I glances as Tom Merry
moved on towards the hu e hero of the Shell once
looked into it, he_could not fail to see the clothes of the
Fourth Formars. and then he would be fairly on the track.
“Get ready!” murmured Blake, “Yell when I do, and
chargo!”

““ Yaas, whthah!”

" Mmcf nothing but yells,
our voices. Jult yell 1i

tomshawh.
“ Bai J thoy'll
Blake olmckltd
“If they don't pelt oﬂ er champion nprmborl you can

mk thnt there isn't
Suppose they have

If you anything they'd know
ike mad Jr‘:nd“lt'.!"l'll:l:ro thfm wylth your

lu a fwight "

use my hend for a footor,” he murmured. . * What do you.
think, Dig?"”

g ﬂ: word, they're bound to be startled! Thoy'll buzz
of

“ Rather!" sald Horries,

“Now, then; f b

¢ Ylu. wathah 1"

“Then yell, and follow your uncle |™

Jack Blake leaped to his feet with an ear-splitting yell. It
may not have been in exact accordance with the ocustoms of
the Blackfeet Indians, but it was certainly dlmrdl.ne and
hideous enough to do credit to any Indian «tribe, His com-
rades were not behind him. Yelling lerooiousl* thay leaped
from the thicket, and charged at the Terrible
"I;L\a nhltml of the Shell swung towards them l.!; the sound
of the yel

Then they stood petrified,

The sight of four savage, war-painted redskins in an English
wood was startling enough; but when those mdukmu were
charging with ear-sphtting golln and brandished tomahawks,
it was small wonder if the chums of the Bhell were dismayed,
?ncl it would have been a miracle if they
t.

They did run for it.

had not run’ for

A DOUBLE-LENGTH TALE: OF TOM MERRY.



Every Thursday,

For one moment they stood |pe1lbm.\m'l1 and then they
fashed off with one accord, running for their lives.

“Run!" gasped Tom Morry, '

But the word was not needed.

Lowther and Manners were running their hardest, and
thoy kept pace with Tom Merry, and in a twinkling the three
chums were vanishing in the wood.

Loud and savage rang the redskin yell again!”

“ After them!'" gasped Blake.

And aftor thom wont the pseudo Blackfoet, tnlriné through:

the bushes, and letting out a ferocious yell at every step.

Blake caught sight of Tom Merry in the underwoo«l. and
hurled his tomahawk.

He took ocare to miss the hero ol the Shell by a couple of
foot or so, and the weapon hurtled t Tom Merry, and
ntruokdagnmst the trunk of a tree, and fell quivering to the
ground. .

Tom Merry saw it, and if he had had any doubts as to
the reality of the danger, he could have none now.

The chums of tho SBhell tére on madly, and crashed through
the underwood in frantic atyle,

Blake oame, fulpmg. to a halt,

‘“Hold on! I ean't run any more! Hold on!”

He was laughing too much to run. He stopped, and threw
himself down on the green award, and laughed and laughed
till the tears of merriment made furrows through the paint
on his chooks,

Dighy reoled against a tree, laughing as il his ribs would
crack, and Herries reeled into a bush, overcome with
merriment,

Arthur Augustus D'Arey sat down on a root of a tree, and
doubled up with uncontrollable laughter,

*“Ia, ha, ha!”

There was no dunger of the Terrible Threo hearing the
yells of laughter sent forth by the convulsed juniors. They
}vlvera_ still running at top speed, and were already out of

earing. ' .

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

- Blake rolled over on the greensward. He waa almost in
nomi‘\la.lsi(;‘ns. hen::kling and gasping, and gasping and cackling.

“ Hu, ha, ha!"

‘“My word!" gasped Digby. He wiped his eyes, and wiped
?melruv?! damp paint all round them. ‘' My word, it was too
unn
o I{unny?" shrieked Blake. *Funny ain't the word!
l"{'h!a're’a not & word in the dictionary equal to it! Ha, ha,

n

* Ha, ha, ha!" ;

Herries wriggled out of the bush. He rolled over on the
gr‘l‘aaﬁ ang kiﬁkelﬂ up his heels in eestatic enjoyment. !

a, ha, ha
“ Bal Jove, I weally wegard that as funnay!” said Arthur

Augustus,
", ba, ha "

Blake sat up. Io wns absolutely breathless, and yet he
ocould not hel{: laughing. The sight of the Torrible Three
running for their lives, with imaginary Indians after them,
had been too excruciatingly funnﬁ.

“My only hat!” murmured Blake, “I never thought
those Bhell bounders wore so great in the sprinting line
bofore!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“[ think this is whore we amile, kida!

Their laughter rang in the wood
Three were far away. Blake stagge to his feet, holding
on to the tree trunk for support. ;

“Oh, my only Aunt Busan!” hé said. * That I should live
to see this day! I rather think the Red Indian wheeze is a
puccess, you follows!"

‘“Ha, ha! Rather!”

“Yans, wathah!”

“ Wa'll make the whole Bohool House shriek with this
story!" grinned Blake. “Tom Merry & Co. will have to
sing small, and no mistake!"

‘“Bai Jove, I should wathah say so!” -

““They won't forget bolting for their lives from the red-

“wkins in a huf‘rylz;' chuckled Blake. * Ha, ha, ha!”
a, ha, ha

*1'm jo]l’y glud they found their way to the hut, I only
wish Figgina & Co, would come along. I should like to have
the same thing up against the Newlaouu."

““ Yaas, wat al?!" )

‘‘Lat's go on the giddy warpath,” said Digby. “ We may
moot Figgins & Co. in the wood ; I know they were ?ing out
illwl: lh,l}e oricket, I say, your paint wants touching up,

ake

ANSWERS
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Ha, ha, ha!l”
s again.  'The Terrible
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“ 8o does yours.” . .

“ Hand over that Iookmg-(slnl of yours, Gussy.

“1I'm sowwy, Dig, but I left it on the twee near. the
wuined hut. {Ve shall have to go back for it." ¥

“Btuff1” said Blake, ‘‘Wa're a quarter of a mile from
there now. We shan't ? back till we go there to change
our ﬁ}otﬁmﬁo IWo n;nHtouq up nﬂ:'nn:tohor'n'ﬁhivvim S

‘ Right-ho!”” said Herries. ‘' Let's go on the warpa
we ka:p on like this we shall make our ribs ached"

‘“ Yaas, wathah!”

The warpaint was soon renovated equal to mew, then the
Fourth Form warriors sot out on the warpath,

CHAPTER 10.
Figgins & Co. on the Track!

@ 7'M gotting foarfully hungry, Figgins!” .

ﬂ attngynn spoke pathetioa IK. but the pathos in

his voice did not seem to move the heartless Figgins;

b ?" mmdi. k if you kke, Fatty,"

‘ You can ok if you kike, IFatty,

“Of ooum',ol stick toyyou." said F{tty Wynn, * But we've
been four or five hours in the wood already—"

“Nearly an hour and a half,” said the exact Kerr, looking
ot his watch, ’

““Well, then, an hour and a half. And I was peckish when
we started, and Blake made my mouth water by pretending

he was going to ask us to a pionicl” ke taoks e b B

“Oh, cheese it!" said F'ﬁﬁim'
making us tackle the Terrible Three. He's up to some

dodge, and we ought to get on to it.”

“Yes, rather!” said Kerr, .

“ Wa've boen hunting for him for an hour and a half, and
we're bound to find him if we keep on,” said Figgins.

“Yes, but we haven't soen anything of him yet; and
sup it turns out when we find him that he hasn't any
grub with him? We shall be in a nice fix!" .

“You'll make me hungry if &ou keep on talking nbout
grub!” growled Figgins. ‘“ We're le to_find those
rotters ifg it takes us till calling-over. We're going to know
what tho little game is.” e -

“Then we ought to have brought some sandwiches!

‘“ Well, why didn’t you?!" : L
“I wanted to go back for some, but you wouldn't wait,
said Fatty Wynn. ‘I can't say I consider that you've

aoted like a chum in this matter, Figgins!"

“ Oh, rats!” said Figgins.

Kerr held up his hand suddenly.

“T say, I heard something then!" p

“1 only had throe Fotk Dies and "

“Shut up, Fatty! Listen."

The Co. listened intently. Onco before they had heard a
sound of distant shouting in tho.wood. but had not been
sure. Rylcombe Wood was extensive, covering square miles
of ground. But now the sound was nearer, and it was
certain that Kerr had not been mistaken. here was a
dhti&::t :?undhof o Jgo?iup' crunching on fallen twigs.

““Quiet I"" whispe g@ins,

There was someone close at hand in the wood, and he
was coming th‘lir 'ﬁ Of gourse, it might have been any:

rom

body—a boy Jim's, or a lad from the village.
Fiﬁﬁi" hoj it was the quarry they were seeking,
here he is,”" murmu

orr,

A head and shoulders came into view thmﬂgl: the bushes,
Figgins gave a start, and then a grunt of disappointment,
It was Skimpole of the Bhell. :

““Bkimpole! Hang!’ said Figgins,

Skimpole looked up at the sound of his voice. The
brainy man of the Shell was wnlkmg along with a book in
his hands, reading as he walked, with his spectacles perched
on his nose. ol

‘‘Is that you, Figgins?” he said, blinking at the chief of
the New House juniors, * Are you having a ramble in the
woods, and utilising this beautiful and balmy summer after-
noon for the "“.'J’m of meditation and reflection?™

Fiﬁgim grunt
“No, I'm not, ass! And the afternoon is not the only
gi%ﬂ ;:h“..dbl‘:!mf tl;gro, either. Have you scen anything
AKe an 18 1o/

e laimed Figgi ly. *Where did
ere?”’ exclaimed Figgins eagerly. ore ;
see them last, Bkimpole, oﬁi’iellowgﬁ y ™

“It was in Study No. 6.”

Figgina glared. .

“] monn have you seen them in the wood?”

“No; I did not know they were here. Have they left
the school surroptitiously!” asked Skimpole, looking in-
terested, his dotective instincts roused at once,

“They're gone off somewhere, and we're trying to find
them,” said Figgins. “ Why can’t you keep your eyes

Tale
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open, ass, and see things? You might be able to give us
a clue then!” 2

“ Perhaps I oan now,” said Skimpole. *I am inclined
to think that I know the reason of their going off in this
secret manner. It is an indieation of guilt.”

‘ Of—of whatt”

*Tom Merry has asked me to give him m
elucidating the mystery of the hamper. T
deduced_that the K&mper contained some guilty secret, the
evidence of which was sent to Blake by his unale to be
dutrozoed. Blake ns good as admitted that there was a.
dead body in the hamper, though he tried to turn it into
a joke afterwards.” ‘ .

Y A—a-n-p-n what!”, murmured Figgins dazedly.

“A dead body. You-know it is a common custom for
people who live on ranches in the Wild West to shoot oune
another with revolvors, as you can see by looking into any |
of the volumes of the adventures of Deadw Bill, the
Broncho Buster. ~ Suppose Blake's uncle had some dead
boa&'mnom dli'pmlfi °L_“ }’d ly ad to stick to

* 8ki ¢, old cha seriously advise you to s
Socinlism_and lot he’ amsteur datective business alone,”
said Figgins solamrhﬁ.e ““And if wou must be an amateur
detective, doh's take Dondw: the Broncho Buster, for
your tmdei-'.l s o .

ur gui S % ‘ NER
.m.i\ m‘ih :.hl ﬁ naturplly  oxpecis the carpings
" 3 atf” 1

sorvices in
ave already:

‘‘The carping of smaller minds. ~ You see,” explained
8kimpole, **if you read Carlyle, you would i:o aware of
the undoubted “fact that when a  great ius appears,

and deride him. - at iy the case

ocople misunderstand
ﬂlthp me." e

‘““Ha, he, ha!" ' . ;

‘A great genius is impervious. ta the ridicule of the small
and envious,” said Skimpole. ‘‘ Besides, as a Determinist,
I cannof blame you. Your rude manners are evidently the
result of bad training. The sordid surroundings of your
early youth—" . : ;

8kimpole was fairly on his hobby:horse now, and nothing
short gf lliln urthqu{ke-’ or pcmgn?o violence would have
stopped him. ; P .

'pﬁvery human credture is the outcome of the combined
influence of heredity and environment,” he said, tapping
his book with his knudekles to ‘emphusise his points. * His
heredity is medified by his environment, and his environ-
ment is modified by his heredity. If his hereditament is—
I mean his heredity is—"

* Cheese it!" .

‘““If his hereditament is_more powerful than his environy

I"maln, if"his environy is more hereditament than

hi 2

o

wid ity i

' Oh,, oome: on, chaps,” exclaimed Figgins; ‘“he'll go on
like this for hours!’ BrT

And-Figgins & Co. ran on.inte the wood, leaving Skim-

Fi
pole to waste his valuable ‘wpon the desert air.

. The amateur Socialist shook head solemnly,
. "It is hard--very hard, in to be continually thrown
into con th such dull and t minds,”” he mur-

mu * Butias.a true Bocialist nu::‘r'o on labouring to
improve those who are around me, putting up with
contumely for the sake of spreading the news of the coming
reforms, Fortunately, I have the solace of thia extremel
interesting and instructive volume.” Bkimpole opened his

k again. ‘' How. delightfully the author smashes up his
opponents and.proves the great truths of Determiniam, and
makes it perfeotly clear to the dullest intellect that there is
no effect without a oause, and that every cause may truly be
said to be the reason of the ensuing effect—that effect being
undeniably the resultof the cause in question! I do not
s00 how any dan possibly fail to be convinced by this
luminous reasoning.”

And Bkimpole, deep in the luminous reasoning of his
ponderous volume, walked on slowly through the wood,
stumbling ever now and then over roots or twigs, but
hardly ever looking up from his entrancing beok—till, all
of a sudden, he was startled from hia intense perusal iay a
finedish yeli ringing in his ears, He gave a jump, and
the book drorp from his hands into the grass.

“Dear me!" gisped Skimpole. :

For' a moment he could scarcely believe his eyes—or,
rather, his spoctacles, Four ferocious-looking Red Indians
had luddcm]*h‘burlt. from tho thickets, and were chargin,
down upon him with brandished tomahawks and fiendis
yolls, kimpole blinked at them for a moment, and then
ran for his life, i
The amateur Bocialist had never been famed for his
powers as an athlete, but on this occasion he put up a burst
of speed that would not have disgraced a young champion

inder-path. In a twinkling he disappeared in the
35.;;!%: gf t.glio ?vood. the Red Indilgn not tuk?ng the trouble
to pursue him, ' /

They acted, indead, in a way that would have excited the
surprise of any genuine redsking who might have been
observing them., . .

The four braves, instead of pursuin
soalping him, sat down in the grass an
trollable lnuih )

‘“Ha, ha, ha!” ' .

‘The amatour Socialist vanished, The Blackioot warriors
chuckled and laughed, and lnughed and chuckled.

“My only hat!” said _the Indian chief. *“Tho wheeze
works as well as ever! IFirst Tom Morry, and now Skims
polo! Oh doear, I wish we could meet Fagfms & Co. 1"

“The young asd has loft his book hore!” remarked

Digby. A ‘

Eﬂmve it in your pocket, then; we don't want him to
lose it I'* grinned Blake, the Blackfoot chiof.

“Haven't got any pockets !"

‘ Btick it in your pouch, then, or down the back of youk
nof)lg lb Wo ?I?& I&t the ass loso lhin book !”be inls ™

igby pouched the precious volume on rminism,  The
chuma iln hed till the woods rang V‘Vlﬂ'h IR: merry shouts,

% %n." said Arthur Augustus 1’Arcy, grinning
thretgh the war-print daubed on his aristooratic foatures,
*this is weally wippin’, you know! I weally éonsidah that
this will be a twiumph for us—we ‘shall take the beustly
cako, you know; and whon the wheeze gots out, all the
follows at 8t, Jim's will be dwessin’ up as Wed Indians1”

“T fancy so,” chuckled Blake; *“but we've got first pull.
But come on, kids, -and lot's see if we can track down
Fi‘q%nl,& Co.! I am gnxioua to see Figgins 1"

o mustn't keop this up too long,”’ said D'Arey. My
cousin Kthel is comin' to the school this aftahnoon, you
know, and I want to get into pwopah attire before she sces
me, and I shall want a lot of cleanin' aftoh this.

;You;ll want a be.zﬁh ehll!;f an lnqspli:]alkifdyoll:l din‘:‘b?ntha
orders of your r jof !I'" sai ako darkly. ollow
me on the thers 1"

“ But, weally—'

““Oh, cheesa it:! Follow your uncle!”

And the Blackfeet braves went scouring through the wood
onece more in search of fresh victims—and they were near
at hand, as it happened. )

the Jnlgfacq and
ronred with uncon- °

CHAPTER 11,
. - Captured by Redskins!
IGGINS paused in the dusky depths of the wood to
listen. Phe Co. looked gt by inquiringly -
*I heard something then,” said Figgins, in answer-
to their mute questiona. ‘‘ It sounded to me like somebody
lnuﬁhing a long way off.”

“1 heard something,”  said~Kerr, * Blessed if T could
;ntke“it out, though, Might have been the wind in the
rees,

.

*1 s0y—-" bcg'un Fatty Wynn.
“ Well, what did you think it was, Fatty 1"
“Oh, .I wasn't thinking of that! I ‘was wondering if

"

either of you fellows had ;any. toffes_in—~

““Oh, go-and ocat coke |" growled Figgins.

“T can’t-#nt coke, Figgios, and if you happened to:have
any toffee or ‘bullseyes, it would stay my appetite, and
perhaps save mo from being ill 1"

‘““Here's some aniseed balls,” said Kerr, “Thoy've been
in my pocket a long time, and got mixed up with some
bird.soed and cobbler’s wax, but you're welcome to them "

“You can keep them, thanks!" ]

“Well, T thought it was a case of saving you from dying
of hunger. What are you listening for now, Figgins 1"

“1 think thero's somebody yonder,” said Figgins, ** Blake
& Co. are in the wood somewhere, and it may be them,
Come on!"

‘‘ May as well,"” assented Keorr,

The New Ilouse chums plunged into the thickets. They
camo out info a glade, where the gross showed signa of
recent foet. Kerr stopped.

“I think wo eould get a cluo here!" he exelaimed, looking
at the grass attentively. ‘‘There have beepn some fellows
here lately, Figgy." .

ko !

“Wish we knew the size of ‘the boats they

“T suy, this is curious!” suid Kerr, bending down and
oxamining the tracks., ' You soe, the soil is 'lnft' and damp
here, and it's taken the impression clearly, I 'kili'l"

; . ‘ Ak

singlo pair of boots—and, then, leok at these oth
“They’re not tal" iy

‘“No; but they've been made by feet! Look, here's the
hecl-mark! These prints were mode by somebody who
hadn't any boots on, and yet the fect weren't bare, ot thete
would be traces of the toes.”
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| Four suvage- look!n; redakins rushed from the
bushes, with brandished tomahawks and ringing
)L“‘I, und I‘m.es aulnrc with hideous war- pu m

The Now House chums looked at one nnmlwr

“Whal on earth are you gotting at?" said Figgine. T
suppoge thero oan't bo any follow going around with his feot
wripped upoin eloth 7

"Wall, no, I should sny not;
yourself 1”7

“Chap in soft slippers,
Wynn.

“ Yer," said Kerr withoringly, Chaps come out into the
nnddle of o wood in soft slippers, don't they 1

"\\’It;ll. they'ro not hoots, and the feet aren't bare, and
BO -

YTE it were ]\n.-a:;iilin‘———-

Figpins stared ol him,

“T0 swhnl wora possible !

AV, it “'l'ﬂ.l]l{ Lo queer, but-—""

“Put what? What the dickens aro you driving at, Kerr,
old man?”’

CWelly i it were possible, T should ﬂnv those tracks were
made by (hu!m wenring some Ihln in the atyle of Tndian
nmincissing,” wiid Kerr, seratehing i‘ns head thoughtfully.

] irpins grinned.

“Yes, T helieva Red Indians are pretty plontiful in an
quj:hﬁh \\on[! as o rule!” ho eaid, with heavy sarcasi,
ST don’t know 4
“You don't know what?

but you see the signs for

I should say,” observed Fatty

" hegan Kerr slowly,

Do you mean to sav yon think

“THE GEM" LIBRARY,
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‘ 1..\ +|:"|li’;.f| !
b “i\u"..!'\":.' ;

\\\l

thnrq! ml‘t:ht be a stray Indian nbout hero—strayed from the

Rocky  Mountaing by  mistnke, and nh-p]m( across the
Ailmmc Occan absent-mindedly " awked Figgins, still in the
K me nlrnm

* No,” saild the Seottish partner in the Co. quietly; *‘but
!Imr-' rmghl be fellows here playing Indian for o lurk.”

ins started,

" \Viml do you mean?'

“1 moean that that might ho the wheezo Blake and his
lot are koo]]ung HO jol]'. dark,"” said Kerr.

“My only hat !
“You see, 1——  Holy smoke !  What's that 1"
CThat” was n terrific vell ringing with savage suddennesa

throngh tho wood, and cchoing wildly among the trees and
thickets,

The New House trio jumped up in alarm and amagze-
ment,

Four painted  savages  rushed  upon  them  from  the
bushes—four  suvige-looking  redsking, with  brandiched

tomahawks and ringing yells and faces aglare with hideous
war-paint’!

For u second Figiinse & Co. were stricken with dismay.

And there is no doubt that, had the redskins come upon
them wholly by surprise, they would havae taken to their
heels m-lun(]y

But Kerr's suspicion had come as o warning to the New
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House chuma, and after the frst moment's shock, they
suspuctod the truth,

“Line up!" yelled Figgins, confronting the charging
Envulgna boldly.

*Right-ho " gnsped Kerr and Wynn,

On rushod the redskina.

They expected Figgins & Co. to run, bul Figginn & Co,
did not run, and the result wos that tho two parties mot
with a fearful vollision,

Tomahawlks went flying right and left, and the juniors
rollod on the ground.

Iiggging & Co. were hurled down by the shoek, and the
oilds being agoeinst them, they had no chance of getting up
wgrain,

Four to three wos long odds, when individunlly the juniors
wore ﬁ"".'”-" well nnfohed; and Figgina, Kerr, and” Wynn
gusped in the grass, with the rodsking pinning thom down
und prinning in Iriumph over then.

" You—you rotters ! gnapod Figging, I know who you
are ! You're Blako, you beast ! Get off my chegt !

Tho Blackfoot chiel guve him a forocious glurt.

"_Kll;kll-lil‘ ki-ko-kkkooo ! he saud, grinding his teeth.

Tigping shiversd Tor a moment.

Blako could not be supposed to be uble to lalk redskin
Innguage, bt that grinding  sontonce ronlly did  sound
goenuine,

Waa it poasible -~

But the voice of Arthur Augnatus 1’ Arex was heard the
next moment, na if on purpose to dispel IMiggy's doulbts.

Y Pway keep still, you paleface woltuh, or T shall have no
alfernative but o sealp you with this beastly scalpin'-
knifo !

“Ila, ha, ha ! gusped Kere.

“T wefuso to be laughed at, paleface boundali! Tgh! I
will lil’} the senlp of the beastly whitoskin I
_Oht you cuckoo ! said Blake. * You were bound to givo
tho show aw wy, of coursal!”

L wefuse to admit that T have given the show awav,
Blake! [ was keepin' up the chawactuh in pwopah siyle,
nn‘L-l "l\um""\'m_l have given the whole thing away I"

LR

“T wefuse to be called an ass!™

“ Lemme gerrup ' growled Figgine

“DBosh ! anid Binke. * You are the prisoner of the great
chief ol the Blackfeet. What is to beo the fate og the
dastardly palefuces, my br

“Oh, cheese that bosh !

Y Bettab burn them at the stake, doah boys !"*

“Bealp them, I should sny ! Herriea remarked.

“Bind them to trees and shoot arrows at them ! suggested
Digby. “1If wo hnp‘pvn to kill them, we can bury them
le”y in the wood without anybody being the wiser!
They'd nover bo missed !

“ ¥aas, thal's watheh a good ideah !

“0h, don’t rot " said Fizgins, ** Get off iy chest !

“The paloface dogs have been tuken prisoners by the
bra\"r'-.-u of the Bluckfeet !" said Blake. "g'hcy are doomed

“ Yans, wathah! Wheneval any palefaeo dogs are takon
pwisonahs by the hwaves of the Blackfeset, they must cous
sidah themselves dovned 17

“Bhuat up !t

1 wefuse 1o shut up "

“T am chiof of this tribe!”

“You nmy be chief of this twibe, deauh boy, bul aftah
givin' the game away s yon havo done, you cannot expeet
us to wespeet you as a leadah !

“Jla, ha, hu!” enckled Figgins & Co.

“If you are looking for a rap on the head with a
tomuhawlk, Guasy — "'

[ am not lookin® for o wap on the head with a tomahawk,
Bluke, and I wogard the suggestion as widiculous ™

YWall, you're going the right way to get it! First of all
you givo the show away, wnd thon you-—""

“Wats! I wofuse to adwmit for o moment that T have
given the boastly show awny, sud I appen] to the othahs!™

*Oh, cheese 1it! Brothers, what is 1o be the fate of the
praloface dogs? T suggost tying them up and leaving them
i the grass, to wriggle homne ax thoy can! Wo could brain
them with our lmmﬂmwka. but T doubt if they hove any
braing, nud, bosides, it would give us the trouble of cleaning
tho tomahawks afterwards !

“Thora's something in that 1"

“ Yans, wathah!”

“Tie thom up, Dig, whils wao hold them! Tind fast the
pulofoco dogs, hand and foot, and then -

“If you tio we up, T'I wring your silly neck, Blake !

“ It doesn't matter if you hurt thom ! aaid Bluko, unheed.
inf. “Thal's n puint of na consequenco ! Just make them
salo, that's all!”

“ Right you ure!" grinned Dighy. .

Figging & Co. wore shacklod in u very short timo, Dighy

did not tie thom very tightly, leaving the cords so that the
prisoners could wriggle themselves free in n quarter of an
hour or so, whoen tiu\' wore 1oft. alone. Thon the redskin
braves rose, and loft thomnm to wriggle, L

ST make you sit up for this ! grunted Figgins,

“Bileneo, paleface dog!”

Y Silly nes!”

“Tho braves of tho Bluckfeet will now daneo the war-
dance round their captured foes,’”’ said Blale.

“Yaas, wathah!”

4 Lot tho dance be danced,” said Blake solomuly. *Ti
wo tread on the paleface prisoners, that is their 16ok out.”

‘ Rather !"

Tho Blackfeot braves commenced tho dance of trinmph
round thoir fallen foes. Fig"inl & C'o. watchod thom rather
upprehensively, They lay in the graws, and the duneors
camo very near them as they circled round with savugo
gosturos and brandished tomahaw ks, .

“Horo wo go gathering nuts and may,” said Kerr
saronstically. Here wo—- Ow "

Whether by accident or nol, Bluke's fool came down on
his log, and Kerr yellod and squirmed.

‘ Keep off, you howling ass !"

The war-danoo continued. It was somothing quile original
in the wayv of dancing, and quite barbaric.

“ Lot of jumping knngaroos " grunted Figgins,

Then Figging yolled, ax a movussined foot plumpod inglo
his viba,

“ Koop off, you villain "'

W" Hoere we go round the mulberry-bush!" said Fatty
ynn.

And then Fally Wynn received an nccidontal kick.

Figgins & Co. thought they had better keep their romarkes
to thomsclves after that, and the danco continued and
finished without furthor interruption on the part of tho Now
Houso juniors,

" Let us depart, my red brothers,” said Blake, gnsping
as ho stopped at fast. *'The paleface doga can be lefl for
tho goyoles of the prnirio to gnaw their giddy bones."”

‘* Yaas, wathah!”

Tho Red Indians disappeared into the wood, and Fipggins
& (Iﬁm. wero loft to wriggle thomselves free as best they
could.

CHAI'TER 12,
The Terrible Three Get Their Own Back.

OM MERRY stopped and looked back., He had run
on al top speod {or o good mile, after the meeting
with the savage warriors. Lowther and Manners had

fallen a little behind now, and Tom Merry stopped for thom.
Tha chums of the Bhell were fully persuaded of the roality
of tha danger they wore in, but Tom Merry waas not the
fellow to leave his chums, whatover the peril might ba.,

“Get on!" gasped Lowthor, coming up panting.

Mannors was only a fow moments bekind. The chums ran
on again together, bul at a more modarate paco.

“They're not following us,” suid Tom Merry,

“[ heard them,” said Manners.

“ ¥, but they've stoppod.’”

“ Rottor km-!n on Lill we got to the road, at least.”

“ Right-ho !’

The chums of the Shell ran on. They eame out into the
Rylcombe Rond at last, and thero they thraw themselves
upon tho grassy bank heside the road, breathlews and
exhansted, and looked at one anothor,

In the quiot country road it secmed an if tho vision of the
navago-rodskinsg in thoe wood must have beon n droum, an
tllustion  of somo kind; in spite of themselves, snd the
vvidence of thoir own oyes, the chums doubted tho realily
of what they had scen.

“T mny " bogan Lowther slowly.

“Well 27 wnid Tom Morry.

“T say, there’s something quesr about all this.
ean't bo any Red Indians in & wood in England.”

“Wo saw thom,” snid Manners,

“1 know we did, but——""

“ Thoy might be redskine got anway from some show, liko
Buftalo Bill's, and taken to n wild life again,’”’ said Tom
Marry.  “That's all T could think--though we didn't stop
to think much, did wo?"

“I say, it can't be the real thing,” porsisted Lowthor,
always tho most scoptical of tho three. **1t's rol to think
that thoy moant to hurt us with those tomahawks, Tven
if thoy wero real Indians out of u show, or anything of that
sort, they wouldn’t want to hurt a lot ol schoolboys.*

I suppose not,”’ said Tom Merry thoughtfully, * But it
soomod jolly resl at the Lime, all the snmoe."

“T1 ndmit that, but-—--—"'

* But you think wo have been taken in?™

Thore
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" Yes, T do. They weren't roal Indians at all, T imagine,
I:utj..n lot of chaps dressed up as Indians, trying to frighton

“ And they succeoded.” .

“T know they dul. We were taken by surprise. Whon
you suddenly sue n fellow bolting at you, brandishing an
uxe, you don’t stop to think whether it's a hoax, I suppose,”
said Lowther, ‘It's sufer to bolt first and think after-
wards."

“ Yo, rather I

“ But nll the same, T beliove thix is n hoax,”

Tom Merry looked very thoughtful,

“Did you notice how many of them there were!” ho
k.

' Four, I thought.”

T thought T saw four, loo,” said Manners.

“Ho did 1,7 said Tom Merry, and his faco relaxed into a
grin, ' And, you romoember, woe came into the wood to look
for four fellows—though we didn’t expect to find thew in
the guise of Rad Indians,"

Manners and Lowther gave a simultancous jump,

*Blake & Co. ! yelled Lowther.

“ Bludy No. 6!” gasped Manners,

Tom Merry laughed.

“ ¥You, and we wora nsses not o think of it before; but as
Low thor says, it's not casy to think quietly over things when
o felluw is bolting at you with an axe. We couldn’t gucsa
what was the wheeze Blake & Co. had on; but I think we've
guessed it now.  They're playing Indians.”

“My hat!”

“It's all simple enough now, when we've got the clue,”
snid Tom Merry, grinning.  ** Of course, that wax what Blake's
uncle sent hins from his ranch in America—the redskin rig-
pul. That's what they've baen keeping so dark.”

“Of eourse ! We ought to have guessed.”

“Well, T don’t sec exactly how we could have guessed,”
said Tom Merry.,  “ Anyway, we didn’t! That’s what they
sneaked off into the wood for this afternoon, and it's no good
denying that they've got the laugh of us.”’

“Vou, and thoy'll be cackling away like a lot of geese.
And o will the Bchool 1louse be, when they tell tho story
at home!"" growled Lowther.

“Perhaps they'll have something clse to tell ax well,” said
Towm Merry quietly, *“I've got an idea which will enable
un to get our own back, if it works outl”’

“What iw it?"” asked Lowther and Manners together
caperl

Gy

11, T suppose there isn't much doubt now that the red-
sking were really Blake & Col”

* Nono at all.”

“Then it's pretty elenr that they went to the old hut in
the wood to r_-Lu.ngu into the redskin rig. That’s where we
found them, and you remember they jumped on us just as
we were going to look into the hue.”

“ 'Y"“‘I’

“They have left their own elothes somewhere,” grinnoed
Tom Merry, “1 imagine that if we got to the old hut we
should find them there—what ?'?

“Ripping ! excluimed Lowther, juwmping up.  “If we
could collae their togs—-"

“They'd have to go back to 8t. Jim's as Red Indians,”
cackled Manners. My hat! That would be getling our
own back, and no mistake,”

“Ha, ha, hn 1"

YAt all depends upon whether we can pget hold of tha
clothes,” said Tom Merry, rising as ho spoke. “ 1 think we
onn o into the wood safely unuugh now, as we have found
out what kind of Indians they are.”

“1lm, hn! You"'

“Then let’s got wlong to the old hut, and see what we
whnll soe.”

“onre on '

Tull of their new idea, the Terrible Three plunged into
the wood,  Tho idea of making Blaka & Co. wall along the
publie high road buek to the achool in the Red Indian rig-
out. made them chuckle whonover they thought of it, They
lont no time in getking through the wood, taking eare to
mako as little noise as possible in case the chums of Study
No. 6 should bo at hand, and at length they came in sight
of the ruined hut agnin. '

Tom Merry made the sign to halt, and he advanced
cautioasly, peering through tho bushes, There was no one
in sight; the spot seemcd o bo whally deserted,  The
glimmer of o small looking-glass on o tree caught Tom
Morry's eye. It was D'Arcy's pockot mirror.  But ity owner
was not there,

“1 think the conat’s elear, kids.”

“ Looks like it. Come on!” .

Tho Toerriblo Three ran towards the hut. Thero were no
recaking in the bushes this time. The spot wus deserted.
Tom Merry looked into the hut and uttered an exclamation.

NEXT
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There were the elothes of Nlake & Co., and the sun,

limmoring Ihmu[gh tho gaps in the hut, shone upon the
sright. polish of D' Arey™ willk hat.

Tom Merry Inughed heartily.

* No doubt. on the pubject now, kids.”

“ Ruther not,” said f,uwthur. “That's Guesy’s topper,
and, besides, it is his pocket-mirror sticking on the tree.
They used it to puint by, of course.” .

“Of course.  And here aro tho elothes of the bold warriors.
Botter not loso any time; we don't know when they will
come back to change.”

Manners picked up 1'Arcy’s tapper, and then slung the
Schonl House swell's clothes over his arm. Lowther took wp
threo jockets and waistcoats, und Tom Merry three puairs of
trouscrs and some other articles of attire. .

“(an’t carry the boots, snid Tom Merry, *‘ Boesides, it
would be a bit rough making them tramp nll the way to
§t. Jim's in skin mocaasins. 'ﬁhf‘_‘f cun have their boots.’

“They can have this topper, two,” said Manners. * It'
too much trouble to carry it. We'll tnko tho other things
along." ; '

“Right-ho! Let's clear!"

The Terrible Throe hurricd out of the hut with the
captured clothes. The redeking wore still not in sight, Tt
the chums of the Shell lost no time. They plunged into the
wawd, and not till they were ut a good distance from the
ruined hut did they panse to give vent to their merriment.

CHAPTER 13.
A Shock for Blake & Co.
gt WELL, T think we have really had a ripping after.

noon,” Jack Blake remarked, an four dusty and
tired Blackfeot warriors came towards the old
hut in the gathering dusk of the summer cvening.

“Yaus, wathah !

‘I should say s0,” Herries remarked. “The Shell
bounders will have the leugh up against them this cvening,
and so will Figgins & Co.”"

“1'y say nothing of that ass Skimpole.”

* Ha, ha, ha!”

“¥Yaas, bai Jove., We have weally twiumphed to-day,
deah boys.  The secwet iy out. now, owin' to Blake givin’ it
awny lo Figging, bur it waa bound to como out. If the
wedskin wheoze s taken up, wo started it.”

“Hore we are,” said Blake, as he came up to the hut,
“now for a quick change, and a sprint back to 8t. Jim’s.
Wa sha'n't be ablo to got all the paint off our fuces.”

* Bai Jove! T nevah thought of that.”

“T didn’t ecither,’ confessed Blake, * Next time we'll
bring a spuufu and somo water and a towel, Tut we can
give it o rub with our handkerchiefs, and it won't be
noticed in the dark, Wao shall have time to run in and wash
before turning up in the hall for calling over.”

“That’s sa. Let’s get changed.' .

Rlake stepped into the hut. He looked about him with
a puzzled exprossion.

“ 1 sav, did you move the clothes?" ho asked,

“(‘ertainly not, denh boy,'

“ Did you, Herries?"

L] Nf'.”

“You, Dig?"’

“Of coursn not. What's the matter '™

“T ean’t seo them."

“Oh, weaily, INake!”

“T can't sea them, I laid mino here.”

“And I laid mine hero.”

* Hera's the boots.”

“ And Gussy's topper.”

“Where aro my togs?'

*And mine ??

“ And mine?"”’

“ My only hnt! They're gono.”

]_Thu chuma of Study No. 6 stared at one another in uiter
dismay.

Tho boots were there, and D'Arey's silk hat, but the
clothes were gone. Four wuita of clothes had vanished as
utterly as thongh they had sunk into the earth.

B Jove !

“Yome boastly trammp has been this way, and collared
them,” muttored Digby.

Blake shook his head.

“Why should a tramp ecome to such an out.of the-way
place an this? e couldn’t oxpect to find anything hore.”

*Then, how——""

“ Rosides, the boots are left here, and a tramp would
have made a clean sweop, if he stole anything at all.”

“I don't know, you know. It wauld be no joke twyin’
to cawwy Hewwirs's bootw.”

A Double-Length Tale
of Tom Mo‘rtw.
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“Oh, ring off," grunted Herriox.
alono."

Horries did not take a small size in boots, but he was
Bonsmtive on that point.

“Cortainly, deah boy. T was only womarkin—-"

“Woll, don't.”

U It wasn't o tramp,” said Blake. “ It was somo follow
Joping ua, and, ss & matter of fact, I think | can guess
whom it was,”

*Tom Morry 1™

“Yon. 1 supposo it dawned upon thom whom the red-
slina wore, when they had time 1o think, and they came
baok and collared our togs,” said Blake ruefully. “ Wae
ought to have thought of it.”

* You mean, you ought to have thought of it,'” suggested
Dlgly'. * You're cl:ia;‘uf this tribe, you know.”

* Yans, wathah! As chief of this twibe, Blnke ought to
have thought—- "'

“Oh, it's no good saying I told you so0,” said Blake,
tartly. * Don't begin to cackle like o lot of girls.”

* Blako, T wofuse-— "

Y 0Oh, cheeso it

“I docline to cheese it. T wofuse to allow your dia-
]lu\wn.gm’ womark concernin' girls to pass uncowwected.

have a gwoat admiwation for girls, and [ wofuse to
wognrd, as a fwiend, any follow w'imo speaks of them dis-
pawagingly.'

“You ass."”

" Pway, do not addwess nmia as an axs, or I may be com-
polled to pwoceed to violonce,' said IPArcy.  ** Before we
fl_) any furthah, I considah that Blake ought to withdwaw
iis oxtwemely ungallant wemark."

“1 huven’t timo to brain you now,” said Dlake. * I any,
what on earth are we do for clothesa? Wo can’t go to St.
Jim’s in this rig."

“My hat! No.”

“We can’t stay here all night,” snid Herries.  ““Tt's
Eottmrr dusk, now. This wouldn't have happened if wo had
rought my bulldog."

“But we didn't,”" snapped Blake.

‘““No, I know we didn’t, but if we had — "

“ Oh, rats! What's to Le done, that's the quostion.”

* Blessed if I know,” said Digby. *' We can’t stop here,
a3 Herrios said. We can't whistlo the clothes back. Tom
Merry means to make us show up at the school in thia rig,
and [ fancy we can’t help it."”

‘It is imposs. for us to appeah in public in this widicu.
lous wig, Dighy.”

“ What wig are you talking about?
a wig, are you?'"

“I am alludin’ to this widioulous wodskin wig-out.”

“Oh, Taco! Well, Gussy, you'll have to; there's nothing
elas to be done.” - )

“It's imposs. My cousin Kthel is comin' to St. Jim's,
and the Ilead is comin’ back fwom Wayland by the same
twain. Wo shall wun into them; I feel quite sure of that,
and it will be Blake's fault that I am placed in a widicu-
lous position."

“Oh, go and eat coke,” grunted Blnke. *You are
always, more or less, ridiculous, and 8o it won't bo noticed,
but about me.”

“1 weluse to allow ——

“The duds may bo hidden about here somowhore,” Digby
suggostod.

Blake's painted face Lrightened up,

“It's possiblo; let's look."”

*“ Yans, wathah.”

They huuted for the clothes; but thoy were nol to he
found. The garmonts had, evidently, hron taken away.
Tho dusk was deepening in the wood, and Blake coased to
sanrch ot last with an exclumution of disgust,

“*They're gona, kids,"

* Yaas, there doesn't seom to bo much doubt about that,
doah boys."

“It's gotting on, too,’ said Blake. “ Wo haven't much
time to got to 8t. Jin’s bofore calling-over.”

* Rai “I:rwn.' We shall have to find time to change before
showin’ up in tho hall," said D'Arcy. It would make
wathah a sensation if four Wod Indians came in for callin’-
ovah, you know.”

Bluko Inughed.

‘““Yes, | can imagino what Lathom would look like, Tt'a
no goo:j hanging about hore, chaps, Wo've got to gt to
the school."’

“It's rotton,”

1 know it is, but it can’t bo helped. Comea on”

‘“Let’s get our boots on, anywany, - Wo can carry the
mocassing.,

“Yans, and I shall Llut on my silk hat,"” said I)'Arcy,
stripping off the Blackfoot headdress of foathers, *' I{'s
us woll to look as weapectable as possible.”

“You let my boots

You're not wearing

11
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The sight of D'Arcy in Indian loggings and shirl, war-
paint and a wilk hat, was too much for his comrades. In
spite of the worry on their minds, they burst into o roar of
laughtor. 1) Arcy serewed his monacle into his eye.

* Woeally, dosh boys----"

*“That's right, Guwssy; you're complete now,” said Blnko.
£ Oh, doar, L wish I hind Manners's camora hore. Are you
fellowa roady 7'

* Yes, rather.”

“Then lot's get along.”

And the Blackfeet, aﬁod in boota now, and carrying their
moceasing slung upon their tomahawks, wont through the
wood towards the Rylcombe road, to return to 8t. Jim's.

iy —=

CHAPTER 14,
Redskins to the Rencue.

H1E dusk of the June evening wuus deepening. Blaka
made good spood, anxious to got into the school in
timo to change before calling over

I Arey was silont and disconsolate.  He realised thab
Tom Merry and hix frionds would be waiting at the school
to gronet the roturning  Indians, and that the Blackfoot
warriors would bo unmercifully guyed.

And Arthur Augnstus did :mt.si‘:ko tho prospoet.

Cousin FEthol was coming down to St. Jim’s, and the Hond
wis coming from the station with her; which wnas the
ronson why the chums had not gone to moot tho Lrlli!l.
I’ Arcy had a foreboding that Cousin Fihiel would see him
boforo ko had had time to change hin attire.

“This in wathah wotten,” ho murmuroed, “Blake, I
woaard you as havin® lot e in for this widiculous contro-
tomps."”’

* Rats ! growled Bluke.

“1f you say wata to me, Blake, T shall—*

“Oh, ring off,”

“Don't bother,” said Digby. “I suppose Tom Morry
and tho rest will be waiting at the gate, and we shall be
guynd to doath.”

“Cartain,” snid Herriea.

‘1t is woally too wotten.”

“Oh, wo've had our fun, and now we've got to pay the
piper,” waid Blake, as cheerfully as he could. It can’t
Le helped.”

“Tf we had taken my bulldog---

‘.Oh, blow your bulldog. I'm getting fed up with your
bulldog, Ilerries.”

* All tho sama, if we had taken it . .

“Yaas, wathah! Tt was caroless of you, ITewwies, not
to take your beastly bulldog. It waa carcless of Blake.
shall look widiculous, and——"

“That won't be anything new.”

“Weally, Hewwies—"

* Ilallo,"" exclnimed Blaka, '* thore's a cart, or somethin{r.
coming, Wo might get a hift, and, by Jove, if we could
get somobody to drive un right into the place, we could
jump out, and nip into the house without-—"

¢ it'a ondy a trap,” said Dighy, peering through tho dusk
at Lhe approaching vehicle, which was ecoming from the
direction of the village of Rylcomba,

“Thoere's only two in it,"" said Herries,

Bluke guve a sinrt.

* Cover ! ({uick "

“ What—--"'

Y8 tha doctor's trap. Tt's the Head driving, and that’a
Miss Cloveland - Cousin Ethel- sitting beside him.”

“ My hat!”

O PBai Jove !l

The juniors seuttled into the treca beside the lane. Tha
trap, with its two lamps glaring into the dusk, came rat-
tling by. The concealed boys saw the occupants of the
vohicle plainly as it passed. Dr. Holnes, the Head of 8t
Jim'a, was driving, and Cousin Ethel was bosida him,

Quiot as mive, the juniors erouched wmong the trees. Not
for worlds would they have been seon at that moment. DBut
they wore sceure in the dusk,

The trap possed on towards 8t Jim's

Juck Blake drew a deap hroath of relicf. They came out
from tho treos, and lookod down the romd after tho dis-
appearing lights of the trap.

N 7Y fn\'l‘! That was o nawwow oscape, deall boys'"

Tt was, rather! There would have hoon o row if the
Hoad Lad spotted us on a publie rowd in this rig out.”

41 waso’t thinkin' of the Ilead, Blake, I was thinkin'
of the widiculous impwession I should make upon Cousin
Kthel."

* They--hallo! What's that?"

Blake broke off suddenly. There wnx a sound of elatioring
hioofs, n snorting horse, and a savago voice in the dusky
distance.

»
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“ Something's gono wrong with the trap.”

“ Yonas, wathah!”

“Come on!”’ exclnimed Blake, breaking into a run.
*“1t's an accident of some sort.”

The juniors ran hard,

There was ovidently something wrong with the doctor's
teap. The lights of the vehicle could Iwy seen turning,
Tllll]iilll{ it clear that tho trap had been backed ngninst the
high grassy bank which at rf\ia place bordered the roud.

Forgetful in the excibement of tho maoment of their
strango atlire, the chums of Study No, 6 ran to the rescus.

Blake gritted his teeth as he came near enough to sce
whal was wrong.

A mun in rough garb was standing at the pony's head,
gripping the bit, and forcing the restive nnimu'l to a stand-
still. T'wo olhers were closo up to the trap, one on either
wido, and each of them had u bludgeon in his hand.  Thero
was no mistaking what waa happening. It was a daring
attompt at robbery. More than onee of late there had been
robberies with violence in the neighbourhood of St Jim'x,
and this was ovidently a more thun usually daring attack
by the same gang. The trap, in the lonely lane, after dark,
with only an ulnf gentleman and a young girl in it, was at
the mercy of three powerful footpada.

NEXT
THURSDAY!

«THE GEM” LIBRARY,

" SKIMPOLE’S FANCIES.”

One Peony, 19

“Cover-quick !" sald Ninke. Th\-; j.unlo'rs u;u-l—érstoud. and with a .:awlfmenn worthy of rcal Indians, they
darted into cover in the thickets, just as Tom Merry & Co. came in sight,

Blake grasped the situation, and he paused for a moment
to whisper to his comrades.

“It's a robbery! Look outl”

" Right-ho!"

“ Keop on the grass--don't let them hear ua

*Yaaa, wathah!"'

“ Follow me, and give thom the back of the tomahawks."

“Ha, ha! Rather!”

The juniors ran on silently on the belt of graks that
bordored the lane. They could hear the suvage voice ahend
clearly through the summer night.

“Hand over your money, quickl Wa've no timo to
wiste

Then the Iead's voice was heard, trembling with anger,
not with fenr:

“ I will do nothing of the sort, you brutal ruflians "

One of the footpnds brandishod his bludgeon so close to
the doctor's head, that ho involuntarily shrank back.

“ Do you want me to brain yer?"

E hel Clevelind elung to ihe doctor's arm. The girl's
fuce was white with terror, but sho was not shrieking.
There was nothing hysterieal about Cousin Ethel,

“1r. Holmes, give them what they ask!”

“I'll brain yer if yer don’t!”

A Double-Length L]
of Tom Hem:xm

l)l



% THE BEST 3" LIBRARY D&~ THE "BOYS' FRIEND” 8™ LIBRARY.

The Hend hesitated,

Ho wus helpless against the fooipnds, and he had Ethel
to think of, nwillingly he slid his hand into his pocket.

“You shall suffer for this, you scoundrels!™ ho said, in a
low voice.

“Not w0 much juw! Your money, quick!™

There way o sudden yell in the darkuess,

AL 'om )

The three footpada jumpod in sudden slarm, snd looked
quickly round. Four suvage looking ligures leaped into the
Iight of the trap's lamps, and rushed upon thein with
brandisho | tomahawlks,

For u moment the three vuflians seemed paralysed with
torror. The tomahinwks were within a fow inches of them
whon thoy realised their danger, and sprang to escapo it.

Not for an instant did they dream of showing fight.

With gasps of doadly fear the three footpads went racing
and stumbling through the darkucss, and plunged through
8 hodge, and disappeared.

They were gone so swiftly that the juniors hardly realised
thut the combat was over without a blow being struck, and
1'Avoy was still brandishing his tomahawk, somewhat to
tho peril of the Leads of his comrades,

& .uld on!" said Blake. ' They're ?m!"

“1'm sowwyl I wenlly wantod to bwain some of the
wottnhs!”

Tho doctor and Cousin Ethel were staring down from the

'h'u'p at the strange figures hefore them, in utter simazement,
‘“What what—who are you?" said the doctor, at last.
“I thmnk you very much for coming to my aid in this
mauner, but--but who nro yon? Can you speak English?”
* Yaaa, wathah, sir!"
The Head gave a violent start.
“D'Arcy "
Y Yans, sir, nud vewy sowwy to appeah before you in thia
widiculous attire, I assure you!”
Y Arey 1
mTliq lead stared at Arthur Augustus in utter bewilder-
ant.

Cousin Ethel looked at him, too, and the colour slowly:

camn back inta her fair checks.
stole ovar her face.

D'Arcy stood hat in hand, bowing. The spectacle of a
Red Indian bowing over n silk hat was so ridiculous, that
the ll'ead,'-in spite of himeelf, burst into a laugh.

Something like a smile

“D'Arcy!” he naid, for tho third time. “I—-I am
amaged I’ And, indeed, he looked it. ** What does this
mean? What ean you possibly menan by appearing on a

public road in such an utterly ridiculous fashion?”

“Tf you plonse, sir——"" began Bluke,

“Ia that you, Bluka?"

“Yas, sir. We—0?/

“Pway allow me to explain, Blake. I shall be able to
put it evah so much more clearly to Dr, Holmes.”

“Dry up, ass,” whispered llerries.

I wefuse to dwy up. e

“If you please, sir,” said Blake, * wo've been playing at
Indians in the wood, with tho things my unele sent me from
America, sir.”

“ Ah, yos, I romember!"

““And some rotter I mean some boundor—that is to say,
some ¢hap came along and scofled our clothes - -

“And what?'"

“And took our clothes away, sir.”

The Ilead smiled.

I rea; and so you aro returning to the sthool in this
absurd stute.” )

* Well, sir,” said Dlake diplomatically, “ we thought you
wouldn't liko us to be late for calling-over,”

“That's it, oxscetly,” sauid D'Arcy. “Wo wero not
particuluh about passin’ a night or two in the beastly woodl,
pir, hut wo thuuFM you wouldn't like us to be late for
eallin’.ovah, air,’

“ Indecd, that was very thoughtful of you,"” said the
Hoad, smiling.  ** You do ne' always consider my wishes on
that subject ao carefully.’”

Blake coloured under his paint,

"“You see, sir- - "'

“Yea, 1 see, Bluke. T think you all merit some punish.
meont for appearing in public like this, whatever rcason
you have to offer, for 1 1[Iuru any the boys who played this
trick on you were not quite unprovoked.”

The juniors laughed involuntarily.

“Wo might have given them n scaro sir,”’ confessed
Blakoe.

Dr. Ilokmes laughed.

“You, I thought as much. TUnder tho cireumstunces,
howover, as 1hio matter has turned out so fortunately for
Miaa Cleveland and myself, 1 shall overlook any fault you
havo boen guilty of, and I can only thank you warmly for
your nplumricl pluck in coming to my aid as you did.”

Y Oh, really, air—"'

4

NEXT
THURSDAY

“It is fortunato that thosa eretches were frightencd by
your appearance, or you might have heen hurt,” said tho

ond. am sure you did not stop to think of that,
though, 1t was very brave of you, and 1 am proud of you,
my londs.”

*Yes, indeed,” waid Cousin Kthel, very sotely,

very, very brave "

‘“Weally, KEthel, you Inmw,; these chups nre wathah bwavo
when 1 am leadin' them,” said Arthur Augustus. "L
havo -—-— i ou twead on my foot again, I shall

the sccond time you have

“IL wos

Howwios, if
punch your head! 108 i
twodden on my beastly foot!"

Tho doctor glanced up the dusky lane.

‘It is possible that thoso wrelohes mny recoeor from
their fright, and return,” he said. ** Wo muet got to the
achool, and I will telephone 1o the polico tho news of this
gulru o. I think you lads will find room in the buck of the

rap.’

‘“(lortainly, sir."

*“Yaans. wathah! Iasay, Ethel, I suppose you think 1 leok
awlully widiculous?"

“Yea, I do indeed, Arthur,”

¢ Oh, wenlly, Ethel, you know——""

“Tump in,' said BP&'W.

" Wouhy, Blake——"

" Aro you going to jump in, or shall I chuek you in?"’
nl"lﬂh.._ If you nre goin” 1o be wude about it, I'll jump in,

aKn,

Blaks led the horse round into the straight road again,
and the juniors pilod into the trap behind. 1t was o roomy
ynhlcln. and there was space for thom with a little aquons.
ing. D'Arcy had no clothed to be rumpled or erushed,
fortunately, so there was no troublo on that score.

Tho doctor gathered up his reins, and drove on, The
trap ratiled away merrily towards St. Jim’'s,

Blake squeosed Digby's arm.

“It's all right, now, old son!”’

“ Whal's all right?' asked Dig.

*“'This giddy home-coming! Tustead of crawling in with all
the chaps cackling round us, we are going Wome as gildy
horoes, and it will be a regular triuniph.”

* Bai Jove, yaas, wathah!”

—

CHAPTER 15.
The Triumph.
T OM MERRY stood in the dusk at the gates of St. Jim's,

looking down the road. It was time for locking up,

but Tagglea had not yet eclosed the gates, as ho knew
the train the %gead was coming by, and that the trap was
waiting for him in Rylcombe. As roon as the Hoad was in,
the g:él.eu would be locked, whether Blake & Co. had returned
or not.

** Can't see them yet,'’ zaid Tom Merry.

Figgins & Co. wero thoro, too, oy had wriggled them-
selves oul of the loose cords that had confined them, and had
returned to St Jim's in a somewhat chastened mood. DBut
as soon as they met the Terrible 'Three, and learned of the
jupe that had been played upon Blake & Co., their spirits
revivial

Now, the chums of the Shell and Figgins & Co. were at tho
gato, waiting for the led Indians to appear, and & crowd of
ether juniors had collected to see the fun.

My hat.” said Figgins, * we'll guy them! We'll teach
them to go around as Red Indians, by Jove!”

It is really too bad of them 1" paid Skimpole, ' Now that
you speak of it, [ am econvinend that the dreadful savages
who startled me in the wood were, in reality, Blake and his
misguided companions, and througl their absurd Treak T havo
lost 1 vuluuhL- book on the subjeet of Doterminism.”

7 Jurly good thing, too!" said Monty Lowthoer,

* Really, Lowther, you speak in ignorance of tho value of
that remarkable hook,” said Skimpole. “If you knew tho
beautifully clear way in which the author proves that heredity
and environment und the cause, and also the effect of—-"'

" Rats !

Y Cortninly not! The nuhju-nt has nothing whatever to o
with rodents of any description.  Hereditament and environy
- 1 mean, hereny and eneditament.———."

* Oh, choose it; hero comes somebody

“It'a tho Hoad's trap,” said Figgins.

The trap drove up to the gates.

The juniors stood, cap in hand, to the Hoad and Miss
Fithel, as the trap came in, and then thore was o general gasp
of stupefaction,

“Tha redskins

“Blake & Co.”

My only hat!"

Four savuge Blackloot braves grinned at the juniors from

e

* Stand back, there!”
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tho trap, and waved their hands as the Head drove on towards
the School House,

“Ughl!” said the four braves in chorus, and one of them
raised o silk hat in polite acknowledgment of the stares of

the juniors.
“My word! What does it meant”

“They'ro not in disgrace,” murmured Figgine. *'The Head
hasn’t run them in. They're in high feather.”

** Can't understand it,"” said l'om Merry, running his fingers
through his ourly hair. ' Can you, Monty!”

*“ Blessod if I canl”

The crowd followed the trap. It stopped befote the School
House, and the Ilead alighted, with the juniors, and D'Arcy,
of course, was tho one to assist Cousin Ethel down.

Dr. Holmens turnod to the amuzed crowd of juniors,
waa a genial smile on his kind old face.

**My boys,"” he said, glancing over the curious throng,
“ your four schoolfellows here have acted in a very brave and
gallanl manmer, by coming to my assistance when my trap
was stopped in the lane by three ruflianly footpads. For that
roason I shall not inquire into thia absurd freak which has
como to my notico, %lnko, Herries, Digby, and D’Arcy are
four brawe lads, of whom you should be proud.”

And the Head and Cousin Ethel passed into the house.

In a moment the four redskins wore surrounded, and cach
of them beoame the recipient of hearty slaps of congratula-
tion on the back and shoulders.

* Here, hold on!" roared Blake., “Tf you hit me aguin,

Figging, ‘' T'll wipe up the quad with you!”

I way only showing my admiration—"

l"'l'i.mn' go and admire someone else, if that's the way you
show it.'

There
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““What have you been doing1"” demanded Tom Merry.
“We were waiting at tho gato to Ruy you, as you desorve,
and now you como in in high feather !’

* Mean, I call it,” said giannon.

Jack Blake laughed.

“ Oh, wo'vo fallon on our foot I” ho exclaimed. ‘' No thanka,
to you bounders, though, I suppose it was you had our togs.”

* Ha, ha, hal”

¢ Nover mind, we won't lick you, ss it's turned out so well.”

“That's all the better for you—-"" i

* Oh, don't waste time, talking to these kids!” said Blake
loftily. * We'ra giddy heroes, tﬁat'n what's the matter with
us, and they ought to be proud of um.
and he ought to know,"”

** Yaas, wathah!” ;

“ Let's go in and get eleaned before calling ovor.”

The juniors went into the house.

“ Well,” said Tom Morry, ** you're & cheoky set of kidy,
but you've played up jolly well on this occasion, so—==""

“ Cheers for Blake & Co.1” said Figgins.

* Bravol”

And the cheers were given with o will. Blake & Co. walked
in with their cars tingling, They had come out ahead, after
all, and they were very well pleased with themselves and
things generally. The cheers followed them in, and there
was no doubt that that day had been signalised by Bluke &
Cu.'s Triumph,

The lead said so,

THE END:

{(There will be a double-length, complete school tale
of Tom Merry & Co. next Thursday. Please order
Yourcopy of The GEM Library In advance, Price Id.)
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READ THIS FIRST.

Joe throws up office work, and while tramping along a
country lane meeta Jim, who is running awny fromn Muerte,
a bullying circus Yru srietor.  Joe and Jim chum up ond
join Muorte's rival, Ruabino. During o performance ef

uabino’s eircus, Muerto creates a disturbance. He rushes
at Joe, who has knocked his hiat mto the ring, but unfortu-
nately stamps upon the gouty toe of a local publican.

(Now go on with the story.)

The Rival Showmen.

A wild howl rent the air, and the landlord's fist landed
in Muorto's chest with n foreo that sent him sprowling back-
wanrds, One of hin hands smashed o lady's hat, and the
other soized n gontloman's hair, whilo his feet shot upwards.

The gentleman was angry, but nothing like the lady.
Muerte's hand had smashed n sunflower, or an orchid, or
one of those representations you sce in ladies' hats. It had
also sovorely damaged o bird that had the hewd of o Amningo
and the 4ail of o bird of paradise, with no pereeptible body.
At any rate, it was badly damaged, so was Muertoe the next
moment, for that lady withdrew her hatpin, and inserted
it in Muoerte's leg ax it waved gracefully upwards.

Another howl rent the air, and then Rubby stepped
forward, cracking his whip menacingly.

“ Understund me, Muerte!” he cried. “If you come hero
disturbing my patrons in this disgraceful manner, 1 shall
horsewhip you, nnd have you turned out of the place.,”

NEXT
THURSDAY!
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The lady precned the feathers of her bird, stuck her hat
on, and sent tho hatpin through with a viciousness that
nenrly jabbed the business end of the aforesnid pin into her
husband's eye; and then she fixed a gaze on Mucrto that
ought to have caused him to tremble.

Xﬁnr that ho was as ailent na the bird in the lady’s hat.
For business purposes he wanted to soo the show, and so
he remained to the end, but Jue found that his tapping
dutics were at an end, and so he retired to got roady for
his turn, trusting that Buster would confine his gyrations
to the ring, and not leap amongst the audience.

“Ladies and gentlomen,’” cried Rubby, when tho pre-
liminary ambling round the ring had come to an end, ‘' you
are now going to witness one of the most daring perform-
ances un the high trapezo that haw ever obtained. Whon I
tell vou that Leo is about to delight you with his abnormal
skill and daring, you may know sometking of what you are
to expect, 1 may tell you, ladies and gentlemen, howover
much you expect will be ealipsad as the noonday sun eclipses
tho lesser lights of the stars. Leo!™

Rubby's last word was said in an impressive whisper, yet
it. was audible to all, and had Dan Leno or the Uerman
Emperor entered the ring, they would scarcely havoe received
greater applause, even though the German Emperor had
carried an open telegram in his hand. .

Rubby was perfectly satisficd, hut Leo was not, His iden
had been to go through his erdinary performance, but aftor
that little introduction he felt that eomething more would
be cxpected from him, ,

Bowing to the naudience, ho grasped the rope hanging
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from the high trapezo, and drew himself up to the top of
tho booth, hand over hand; thon he seated himself on the
bar, swung to and fro without holding the side cords, and
flung down the rope by which he had asconded. .

Leo was quite at home at that giddy height, and his per-
formance gave groat satisfaction, while some of tho things

* he did looked so dangerous that some of the female speo-
tators senrcely dared to look at him. .

At last ho hung by the backs of his knecs, then steadying
the trapeze, he hung over the height by his hools, and it
looked so dangerous that even Rubby wiped his brow, and
gazed ot the daring lad 1n wonder,

I’rosently, to tho surprise of all, Lee rcleased his hold
with one of his heels, and hung by the other one, whilo aa
I'“TI body slightly turned it seemed inovitable that ho must
all.

There was a doop silence in tho booth now, and aevery oyo
was fixod on Leo. There could be little doubt that most
of tho spectators expoctod that he would fall, but he slowly
regained his hold with his othor heel, then drawing himself
up, grasped the bar, and drew himself up uutil once moro
he wax sitting on it.

It was now that deafening cheors burst forth, and Rubb
knew that his spectators were by no means disappointed,
while Rubhy himaelf folt greatly ralieved, for although th, ‘s

_lwgs a et Donenth, thoe height was so grest that ho wauld
Ve oen very sorry to see Lo como down.

Once more tho daring Ind hung by the backs of his knoes,
and now ho worked himself ijnto a high swing; then sud-
denly he shot into spaco, and some of the women uttered
supprossod shrieks

o turncd a somersault, then thero was a simack, na his
hands gripped tho bar of the lower trapeze; and now Jim
ascended.

The way those two performned together maddened Muerte,
who knew that he could show nothing like it now that Jim
had left him,

Choer upon cheer burst forth as the two exhibited their
skill. Their onc aim was to pleaso the spectators, and thoy
did not nppoar Lo caro what risks they ran, providod they
could only do this.

-All doubt concerning the matter was at an ond when they
came down, for thev wera cnlled baok three times by iho

ring, which only ovased when the unruly Buster waa
braught into tho ring.
. "Ladies and gentlemen,” cried Rubby, ** thero is no one
in this circus, not excepting Mucrte, Who runs the other
little show, who can sit that horse for five-‘minutes. It would
rather ridiculous for mo to speak of er?o as my vival,
beoause hia eircus it o utterly insignificant compared to
this ono.  You could caxily convince youradlves on that
oint, provided that you do not mind wasting your noney
ry i;'mngl there. You have noticed that this-Spanish gipsy
Muerto has endeavoured to create a disturbance Hres!

*“That is a gross libel,' shouled Muerte, 1 will' mpke
you pay for those words,” R s Cw

“You soe, he now wants mo to pay the salaries of his
unfortunate omplayces,” continued ubby.  “However,
that is a_moat unlike'v thing, almost as unlikely as that ho
will be uble to pay them himself, unless, of course, you eare
to wasto your money on his miscrablo porformance. ” Muertu
professos to be a great rides, nnd I'}ernisod to makoe him
a present of 8 sovercign if he could sit the docile Buster
for five minutos. He tried. Well, wo won't laugh at tho
follow, because T am sorry for him. The best thing for
him to do is to go back to S8pain, and snce wore sell buskets
and mend tin-pots. [ will buy the poor raseal giodher hrt,
because I koow that he enunob afford to pay

“and I don’t yiov-e he will care to woar this ione,

Here Rubi, produced the batterad tile, and held it up
for insprction,” und roars of laugier burst forth. . :

“Wo can_imagine Muerle doing the grand in this tile."
continuad Rubby, putting on the hat, and cocking. it over
his left eye, amf strutting up and down in the most ridict-
lous manner, ‘' Consider that I am Muerio, ladies and
gentlemen,  Unfortunately, I have not got his moustache;
but then, you scarcely want to pay fourponce to tho
waxed moustache of a Spanish gipsy who used to mend pots
and kettles bofore he tried to run n circus. A‘l’ 1 tell you,
the fellow fears to mount that horse; but Joe is now going

to do wo; and you will at ance become convinced that Buster -

is no trick-hora:, although he is up to every trick under
the sun. Joe will havo to ride him bure backed, becaiss,
amongst the many other things that Buster objects to, ia
wearing a saddle,  You might as well tﬁ to induce a
Suffragotte Lo wear whiskers, or to induce Muerte to shave
off the bristling blacking brush which he calls his moustache.
He only came hcro to spoil your evening’s entertninment,
so that I hope you will spoil his entertaimmont on_Monday
by not gouing to it. There is your hat, fellow! You had
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better givo it a good brush, and use it for everyday wear.
1 will buy you mnother for best.”

Then ugby pitched the battered hat towards his infuri.
ated rival, and the speotators shouted with laughter at him.

There was only one possible way to mount Buster, and
that was to take him “unawares. For some moments Joa
tried to do this, and at last he succoeded. Aftor that the
sbhow commenced.

Buster's one aim in life appeared to bo 1o unseat Joe; and
at first it looked very much as though he would sucoeed.

For obvious rensons, Rubby was no longer in the ring.

‘“Ladies and gentlemen!" he bawled, a8 he bolted.
* When Bustor is performing, thoere is not room in tho ring
for two. You will notico that directly.”

They did, Buster was all over tho place. He reared, and
kicked, and plunged; in fact, he did everything that a well.
trained horse should not have dene, but still Joo retained
his scat, and the spectators cheered the plucky young horse-
man.

Buster mado soverul attempts to leap the barrior, and it
needed all Joe's strength to restrain him. Then lLe tried to
grind his ridor's leg against the woodwork, hut Joe turned

tho brute’s hend into it each time, and gave him more of the

whip than he appeared to relish,

The two principal things that Joe had to guard agninst
‘"i? that Buster should leap the barrior, or that he should
1ol 2L

il
This latter ho kept trying to do, but found his head

vhoisted in the wir, while the whip camo down frequently
L]

and hard,

After the first five minutes Bustor beonme a little lesa
feantic, but Joe never relaxed his vigilance; and when ton
minutes had elapsed, Buster was o mass of foam, and looked
as though he had had enough of it,

Now Juo galloped him round the ring, and the cheors
rn&g out as he rode off,

otwithstanding this, Joe wns not at all salished with
his share in tho performance. He had the feoling that the
good-natured Rubby had only engaged him beoauso of Jim;
and Joo was quite dotermined to make himself as usoful as
that worthy. ' i

Rubby's ?erl'orming lions were a greaf attraction. They
were brought on in a huge iron cage, nnd Joe watched the
trainer put them through their performunce with' much
intorest,

This gave him an ides, and he determined to carry It out
it he only could got the trniner'a assistance. But that worthy
was a particularly surly fellow., He was s big man with o
black moustache with long waxed onds, ind he went by the
nomo of Luigi Mandona, What his real name was, Rubby
neither knew nor cared, It was quite suffipient for him
that Luigi Mandona could handle the lions with comparative
safoty,  What Joe did not know about lions would have
filled large voluines, but he meant to learn a lot about them,
with a view to helping Luigi Mandona. But when he
approached that worthy after the performance was over, he
was reccived in a very cold manner. Luigi Mandona was
not the sost of man to help n lad to step into his shoes.

‘‘Bee vou here,” he growled, glaring at Joo as though
he had been a lion that requirc(f to be quellod; “1 aiu't
‘uving no boys fooling about my bunsiness, 1'm o Hitalian,
and we're s thumping "ot sort, so I can tell you!”

* I would have tnken your accent for an East End costor-
monger's more than an Italian’s, Luif;i. But that does not
matter. Don't you see; I want to help yvou in your work.”

‘8o that's your lttle game is it, you young varmint. I

~dheough Rubby's ¢, He wanta to work you in
‘f‘ and-get the \work done for five bob or ro a” weck,
~anstead o the mi:arable sotow he pays me—when ho's got
it ‘
“Woll, he can’t pay. you whon be haan’t got it, stupid!
But Rubby kuows nothing about the matter, 1 haven't
spoken. piword to anyone, If you -like to show me how to
manngf®ho liona, 1 will ray you half a crown a week; and
il you don't like that, L'll teach myself,” 3
: ﬂd!igi was not a mon of many words., Joe's offer morely
reonvanced him that Rubby was going to pay that half-crown
‘& yopk, and that it was simply a trick of that worthy’s to
yohis lving from him, )
< huizi did not disouss the matter uny more with Joe.
ﬂ&érﬁ:g some vory abominuble langungo, he eaught the lad

By t ¢k of the neck, van him to the doorway, and kicked
hiny through, ) )
“ Juat You tell Rubby that's my answer to his stoopid

Al

question ! he roared. " And if ho comos any more of hie
tricks on me, I'll serve him the same road! Btrike mo
uilly, if 1 won't!”

Now, Joo waa hurt; but the pain of the thing only made
hin the more determined to succeed in his entorprise. He
knew the names of the two mule lions—Ajrx and Vulcan—
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but he did not know their naturcs; and he determined to
learn them,

Luigi only went through his performances with the lions
cach day, because whenever Rubby wanted him to do uny-
thing else, ho alwaye declared that ho had to attend to the
lions, and was going to teach then n new trick; nnd Rubby
invarinbly gave way, bocause Luigi was o man that could
not be repleced at o moment's notice. There are plenty of
men who will jump through a paper hoop off a horse's back,
but not many will enter ﬁm lions' den, At any rate, Luigi
was not an early riser, and the following morning Joo was
up as soon as it was light,

He had gained & litile information from Rubby, though
ho had mentioned nothing of his desperate intention—
huving an idea that his brilliant schemo would bo nipped in
the bud if he did so.

Rubly did not know muech about lions, but he montioned
that Luigi was the laziest brute on the fuce of the carth;
and that if you took the upper hand with lions, there was
no more danger in ontering their cage thun thero wus in
entoring a cago of cats,

* 1n desling with a lion—or a lady—all you have got to
do, dear boy, is to show them that you are master. They
don't care for a man who can’t. control them.”

* What, lions don't, Rubby " .

" No, Indies. 1f a mun doesn’t control the lion, the lion
B_nf-nd h,im. Now you get off 1o bed, becunuse I'm getting
tired.’

Joo hud obeyed, and the following morning he took the
lign twmer's whip, and strode up to the ecsge in a manner
thut he iuu-mlmj shouwld impress the two huge male lions,
who greeted him with the most ominous growls,

Joo had alrendy mado up his mind to enter the cage. Ha
intendod to become of service to Rubby, becnuse he foresaw
that unless ho di-.i 30, ho would receive a polite request to
find a situntion elsewhere, and he was not the sort of lad
to accept charity,

Ho drew out the large pin, pulled back the bolts, and
entered the small guard cege; then he pulled back the
catch of that iron-barred door, and stood 1n the cage with
two growling lions,

Ile had noticed that Luigi frequently spoke to the savage
brutes, and Joe determined to do the same, because ho
wanted to come out of that cage ulive.

“Up, Ajux!"” ho cried, in the gruffest voice that he could
command. " Up, I say, Vulcan! Walk round now! Do
you hear me?”’

There could not Le & doubl that they did, nevertheless,
they did not appear to be at all inclined to obey, and the
woy in which they were growling would have caused n good
many lads to leap from 5mt cage, und never enter it again,

Bat although Joe thought somoewhat slowly, when he had
once made up his mind, he stuck to it.

Striding up to Ajax, he gavo him a cut with the whip.

ol up, you lazy brata!” he cried. ** You huve got to
go through your performanoce—or, at any rate, as much of it
a8 1 can remember, Now, f}mnt that’s better ! Waulk round.
Just you be careful, if you don't want me to hurt you!”

Kooping his oyos fixed upon the awful monsters as he had
noticod Luigi did, he walked backwards round the cage,
and the two lions followed, growling fiercely all the time.
‘I'hey did not growl at Luigi, but then they knew him. Joo
tonk no heed of that ominous growling. He knew that
evaryono must run the same risk on entering the mf“ for
the first time, and so ho determined to go through with it.

Time after timoe ho walked the lions round the eage, nnd
thon ha decided that he had gone through a sufficient ordeal
for one day, and %o he determined to como out.

Ho had noticed that Luigi lost no time over that opera-
tion, und xo, as he passed the door of the guard cage, ho
slipped through, and Ajux made a dub at him with his paw
that shut tho gato with a clang.

Joa felt guite satisfiod, howevar, and, having bolted the
outer gato, he made his way to Rubby's earavan, for he and
his comrades hued reccived an invitation to breakfast, on
conditions that thoy cooked it,

Rubby was snoring peacefully in his sleeping-apartment,
which was curtained off ; but Joe did not trouble to wako
him. Ho knew the sort of breakfast he himself would like,
and felt convinced that tho casy-going Rubby would be con-
tont with the same, .

Having lighted the oil-stove, Joe got out rome cggs and
bacon, then commenced his cooking operations, and was
about half-way through them when Jim and Leo arrived on
the secene.

“ Do you think Robby will mind being woke up?” in-
quired Joa.

“1 don't know,” answered Leo; " but we ean easil try.
“Hallo, there, Don Ruabino! You are not in sunny Spamn
or Italy, where they sleop all day!"”

“(Go nwny! I'm tired!”

* Look here, Rubby, don’t you be so jolly lazy, How do
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you expect me to be cnergotic when you set such a bad
example !

“1 don't expeot you to bo anything of the sort, except
on the days when your screw is due, and you hurry to
rocaive it, Go away. [ am extremely tired.” .

“Which do you think would be the best way to got him
up?” inquited Leo. ' Boiling bacon fat, or cold water?
We might try the boiling fat first. Get up, Rubby. It's a
dreadful thing to see a man of your time of life so lazy.”

“Will you go away? I shall give you the sack dircotly,™

“Then I'll go and perform for Mueite, apd cut you out.
1 tell you yomr breakfast is ready.”

“And 1 tell you 1'm tired.”

“Well, get up, and then you won't be”

“Well, go away! You can sturt on brenkfasts and save
some for me,” .

“He must be tired, too!"” exclaimod Leo, seizing the
corner of Rubhy’s badcim]lon, and wrennhinE them off; then
he got the water-jug, and Rubby was up like o shot, for he
had not the slightest doubt that Leo would give him o
drenching,

Leo just made sure that Rubby really intonded to dress,
and then ho wont to the other side of the curtain, and they
heard the little showman growling. L
5 “Ha, ba, hal What's tho inatier, Rubbyi” inquired
A0

“ You nave upset all my clothes.”

“Pick ‘em up again, then"”

*1 havo lost my sock.”

“ Perhaps you have put it in your pocket.”

‘' No such thing 1"

“Well, hurry up. You don't need a sock to eat your
breakfast with,”

They got Rubby up at laxt, and after an excellent break-
fast, they all went for a walk in the country. Rubby put
up at a little inn, where they had divner at his expense, and
wlhon they got back, Joe sncuked off to the lions’ cage, for
Luigi was out.

The following day was rather a busy one for Joe, beenuse
Rubby wanted to go into nccounts, and he found Joe a
groat help in such matters, It is true that he wus not very
quick, Rubby could add up n column of ﬁiurm in less than
half the time; hut Joe wus invariably right the first time,
whilo Rubby gencrally had to go over them three times
before he got the correct answer.

“Don't you think_ if you went a bit slower you would go
fuster?'" suggested Joe. i

“I can’t, denr boy. I have to turn the amounts into tens
before I can add them together, unless 1 take my fingers,
You see, T tako a seven and three, then dodge back for an
cight, and take a two up at the top—it's the simplest and
quickest system,”’ .

It doesn't seem to be n very correct one. You've missed
a five out somewhere, and—"" .

* Look here, Rubby,” c¢ried Luigi, entering tho caravan,
“I'm not going to stand this treatment, and- —"'

* Oh, go away, you stupid villain}" howled Rubby. * You
havo made mo forget my count "

** Bother your count '

“Bother ‘you, T think! Get out of it! How daro youw
come bothering me when you soo I'm busy ¥’ i

* You have billed tho lions pretty freely for to-night,
ain't yout"

O course T have, and I've billed you in the biggest typo
they had got. What more do you want?”

“'m not uuing to porform to-night.” .

Rubby dropped his pen on his account-book, and as it
rollod down, it hlotted it pretty considerably. '

“You must perform to-night, you silly villainl You shall
perform !"

“T won't!"

“* Why not1"

“T'm not hnving that boy worked into my place, and so 1
tell you straight.’ L.

I" Y;N’l empty-hcaded lout, who is working him into your
lace t
. “You nre!?”!

* No such thing. T have never montioned such & mattor
to him, nor even thought of it, But sce you here, LulEi,
you are paid by the weck, and must give mo a weck's
notico.”

1 ain't going to do anything of the sort. I've got my
last weok’s screw, and I'm o-going to take the law into my
own hands.” :

*“All right, my beauty! Ho am II" cried Rubby. “1
have always treated you well, and [ expect reciprocity.
Now I can see through your little game. You want to go
over to Muerte. Woll, I suppose T can't stop you, and
Muerto is get.tiuf; a bit of his own back in taking you; but
—and this is what interests you and moe—you shall finish
the weok's work, or clve I will know the reason why,”

*T'll never do another turn for you.”

" SKIMPOLE'S FANCIES,” A Poryelqnsnree
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 Joo, jual tell Jupiter to como this way immedintely.” )
strong mau quickly made his appearance. e did
not like Luigi, but that” was all tho better for Rubby's
purposo, .
* Now, listen to me, Jupitor!" exclaimod Rubby. ‘' Luigi
doolures he will not put the lions through their performance

to-night. I say he shall, but I ean't exactly mahe him do
it. Once for all, are you going to fulfil” your contract,
Luigi?”

“*No, I ain't.”

“'Well, that's ungrammatical and ridiculous, s you will
shortly find to your cost. You know that you have tho
whip hand of me, becnuse 1 cannot possibly ausvply your
place at o moment’s notice.. Well, you are seoking ven-
geance fur nothing, for, ns 1 say, I have always treated you
with kindness and considerntion, Il wax only tho other day
that I raised your serew, and I consider you are behaving
with buso ingratitude, which is a thing 1 detest. Now, |1
can't make you perform agiinst your will, nnd ns it is very
vortain that 1 am not going 1o seck the aid of the law,
beoause I should have to pay the costs, T am going to follow
your exnmple, and take fhe law into iy own hands, 1 am
nol going to do it myself, because I am not strong enough,
But Jupiter is quite strouyg cnough for the purpose.  Take
that riding-whip, Jupiter, and if you flog him with the
geverity hiy I)uLuviuur deserves, T" will give you half-a-
rOvereign,”

" Right you aro, Rubby. T would do it for nothing with
the greatost pleasure, for if ever a man deserved o thrash-
ing, it's the one standing there.”

“Woll, if you prefer to do it for nothing——"

*'Not at all—not by any means, 1 mu:-ﬁ prefer to do it
for half-a sovoreign, and i there's anyone else you would
like flogged—-"

“No! You get on with that ungainly brute. T can't
afford to pay half-a-sovoreign for all the peoplo who
deserve to be thrashed. You will find a nice stout riding.
whip there. Flog him severely, dear boy 1"

“Will he? Do you think as 1 will stand that ’ere ¢roat-
tont, and at his "ands?" roared Luigi.

“You are going to take u flogging, just ns surcly ag I
am going to tuke half-u-sovervign for giving it to you,”
snid Jupiter, scizing him by the collar.” *“ Of course, you
van fight me first, if you like.”

Luigi did not like.” He was not so silly as to strike the
strong man, because he knew his strength so well. o
commenced to howl and struggle, but he did no damage, as
Jupiter held him firmly ; ung that worthy certainly enrned
his half-sovercign, for he had a good many old scores to
settle with Luigi.

**You can stop now, dear boy!" exclaimed Rubby, when
tho victim was il’lDW“llR for merey, * 1 think he has had
enough. Here is your hall-sovereign. Now, Luigi, you can
go as soon as you please.”

“I'll never play }nr you again, strike me ailly if I will!”
roarod Luigi.

“No, you won't play for me again,” observed Rubby,
“But if you ure not very earoful, you will dance for mo."

i Thoro's sech a thing as vengoance!” snarled Luigi.

“ Quite s0,”

“And T'll have it on that boy, jest you see il T don't! I
ain't the &ort of man to submit to this 'cro trealment.”

*Not_willingly, perhaps. But you submitted to it all
right. Tho emart of the thing will go off in a fow hours,
but [ want it to be o lesson to you. No duubl you have the
Fm\'or of doing me a consideruble amount of harm, and I
ve taken tho only means possible of punishing you. Now
You can go.”

“I'll take a weok's screw in place of notiee.”

“Then you will have to take il from Muerte, for it is a
dead certainty that you will not take it from me. It was
you who refused to porform, and you did this after 1 had
got out all the bills, and just after’I had raised your serew,
‘ou may got moro~for & week or so from Muorte, but what
are you going 1o do aftor that? If ho ongages you, it will
ouly be to do me n bad turn, and you may rost assured that
he will sack you ux soon as it suits his convenionce, Well,
you will never come back to me, and if it is ditlicult to got
a lion-tamer, it is also dificult for a lion-tamer to gel o
place, T will only add that yon were quite in error as
rogarda Joo, and you ought to have had the common senso
to know that I would never allow n lud of his ago o enter
tho lionw' caggo, Now go.”

*“Waell, ahat are you going to do without me?”

“That ia my business!”

“I hope there's a riot to-night. I hopo the people smash
your show u}n. and it won’t bo my fault if dhey don't!”

* Thanks for the information !”

“I'll make you pay for what you have douno!”

“Try it on! Go away, you ahnoy me!”

“Bust you! I'll muke you sorry for this day's waork!
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T'll show you who's mastor of the situntivn! ¥You pan think
yourself mighty clever, but——"" i

"I don't think 1 am clever at ull, othorwiso I should
never have engaged such an utter idiot us you, DBe off with
you, unless you want anothor thrashing!” . .

"Il make you smart for this, {uu stupid fad boast !’
anarled Luigi, hurrying away. "1l Lave o vongeance
that will ruin you, jest you soe if I don't!”

* Pretty B\’q‘k\\‘{lf({ this,"” growled Rubby, “Who would

o showman? low am I going to nppoease the public?
They will smnsh the place up il the lions don't perform.”

“Let them perform without anyono in the cage,” sug-
gested Jupiter, . .

“Denr Loy, can’t you suggest anything more brilliant
than that?" .

"1 don't. know that I ean, unloss you go into thoe cage
yourself, That would be bound to oalse some exeitemont,”

"Wonr't do at all. I'm too plump. Thoy would eat mn.
I really don’t know what to do. W}mt'e your opinion about
tho 1]ifﬁcu“y. Joet”

“There isn't any difficully,”

Y Dear boy, there in, You don’t knew the public as woll
as Ido. They enjoy the Lions' performance, because thero’s
a good deal of risk attuched to jt."

S Well, they are going to perform {o-night,”

“Who i« going into the ugo with them ™

Y1 am."

“1way 1 am going to pul them thraugh their porform-
nnee. It ix perfectly simple. They may refuse to do soma
ol the tricks, but [ will make them do cnough to wmatisfy
the poeople,”

“The boy is mad!" gasped Rulby, “Do you suppoas
that hecause I arder a rough o thrashing, T nm sueh a brute
beast ns 4o risk a Ind's life for my own profil 7"’

“I don't know anything about that; f:ut I do know that
I am going to put those lions through their performance
|rf:l:::‘|ghl, s0 it is useless to arguo the matter furthor. I'm
off.

“We are in an awkward predicament, Jupiter,” growled
Runhino, mopping his brow. “ What are you grinning at?”

“You!” answered Jupiter, with mnore eandour than polite-
ness.

“ Well, what is there to grin at in ma?”?

“Thero is n goad lot, Rubby., Some of your sayings are
enough to make a judgo grin, while some of your actions aro
enough to make o cat choke itself with Inughter; but on
the present occasion I was only grinning at vou beeause
you have said that we are in an awkward predicament for
about forty times. If that's the case, all you have got to
do is to get out of it."

“How?"

“1 don't run this show.”

* You have a lot to be thunkful for, Jupiter. It's a weary .
life, and we were doing 5o well here. [‘dnn't see how we
aro going to perform to-night without the lions, The public
will be furious and wreek the show."

*“Tell thom the lions aro dead.”

“My dear boy, that would make no differenco, They
expect the lions, and whether they are dead or not makos
no difference,  If 1 were dead they would expect me to come
and crack my whip, and say foalish things.'

*“You can always do that right enough.”

“1 get wo sympathy. Sympathy is what T need, and a
lisn tamer.  But sec you here, Jupiter, nothing shall induce
me to (ake Luigi back."

tHe want ask you, after the flogging T have given him,
He's alot too vindictive for that.  He's far mors likely to
burn your show down, or stick a knife into Joo or YOl
probably both of you. 1 suppose it wouldn't do to let Joe
go into the cage?”

“Are you mad? T would as soon think of going in myself,
I wouldn't even ot you go in"

“1 know you waon't, fduu'l mind pitching the public out
if they kiek up a row, bat I'm not entering lions' dens,”

“There's only one den.”

* No, but there are two lions, and 'm nol facing them,”

“Well, leave me to think the mattor over, dear bov,"
groaned Rubby.,  “If 1 could only give them nn oxira
instead of the lions! Buat T know them so woll. Tt woull
hinve ta he even a more thrilling turn, and 1 enn't give thom
that. T had a splendid show, too. Wo should have coinol
mwoney. There's n lot of tickets wlroady sold, Muerlo will
bo uble to luugh at me, and he will get my people to his
show. Tt s a bad state of affairs; but leave me nlono to
think it out.”

“8hall I bring you a chunk of ira ta cool your hoad with?™

Rubhy gnzed about for a missile ; thon, picking up a boot,
hurled it at the hoad of his strong man, who promptly
ducked; and ot that eritical momont Muerto apenad  tho
door of the caravan, and roceived the hoel of the boot on
hix nose.
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Joe Proves His Worth.

“Ha, ha, ha!" roarod Rubby. *“ Ha, ha! Sorry, dear
boy. Ha, ha, ha! FPm oxeocdingly sorry ! Then, to show
thnr sorrow, Rubby and Jupiter howled with laughter.

“' You fat little villain, you!' howled Muerte.

B !'l’)ear boy—ha, ha, hal—1 have said I am sorry. Fa,

a
‘“How can you be sorry when you guffaw like that, you
gilly brutot"

;;Ynu have tourhed my feclings, and—"

“You have touched his, too,”’ roared Jupiter.

Home people when their feelings aro touched can’t help
laughing," continued Rubby.

- Mucrte isn’t one of them,” observed Jupiter, ** Al least,
he's not started laughing yet.”

“Do bo quiet, Jupiter!” I was going to say that I once
knew n man who always lnughed.  Couldn’t help #. 1 ho
wont up o a chap who had lost hia wifo, he would say:

Sorry to hear of your terrible affliction, denr boy. Hu,
ha, ho! Bad thing, Ile, he, ha! You have the consolation
of knowing it's a happy rebease for her. lle, ho, hel' It's
a fact. He positively could not help it. If he had told you
that hi» own mother was dead, he would have grinned.
Well, T am much the samo way, and no doubt that is what
makes we laugh when I gaze upon your damaged snout.
I don’t, wonder at your not being able to boot such treat
ment; but it ought’ta heal quickly, if you will pardon the
little puns,'

“T hava ealled here about a man who was

vo o in your
employ,” said Muerte.

! Heo had really come to gloat over
his success. ‘I believe tho man left you suddenly.”

“ Tt me soe. A man with red whiskers, and—"

“No; T mean the man who left you this afternoon.”

“ Oh, yes; the little, short fellow with the snub nose. He
waa no gootj to me, but might suit you.”

T mean your lion tamer, Luigi Mandona.”

“Oh, yes, the East End Ttalian! [ remember now. But
thera arc roally so many coming and going in a big estab-
lishment like mine, that——"

“Bah! Cun you give the man a character?”

Now, Rubby knew perfoctly well that Muerte nceded no
character with Luigi, but he pulled out an secount-book,
and took about five minutes turning tho leaves. There was
nothing wbout Luigi in that book.

“ Fxcuse me just refreshing my memory, dear boy, but it
is as well to ba exact in these matters, @r‘n, here we are!
Good plan to make entries concerning your employces, I
advise you to do so when your circus gets larger, How does
your nose feel now?”

“ Perdition!"”

“Sorry, dear boy—ha, ha, ha!—very sorry. Well, Luigi
wans in my employment some time, and he performed with
the lions.”

‘" Is the man honest?™

“1 novor heard of him robbing the lions. I should say
you could implicitlg rely on his being yuite as honest as
you are ourself. Oh, is that you, Joe?! Come in! Hero
i an old friend of yours. I believe yon sat on his hend
once, whilo Jim flogged him. Well, boya will bo boys, won't
thoy, Muertot"

J{m shifted past the infuriated man, and having got to a
safo distance, said:

“ What has he done ta his noso?”’

“ Boon smelling the heel of my boot,” auswared Rubby.
“T flung it at Jupiter’s head, and it hit Muerte's noso. Ila,
ha, huf Quite by accident, and I have told him I am
extremely sorry. But ahout LuiFi'u character.
know anything against him, Joo?'

“(nly that he kicked me soverely.”

“That is in his favour,” sucerod Muerte.

“ Tt was not in mine,” observed Joe. T think it was in
Rubhy’s favour when ha damaged your nose.™

“[ ‘supposo you think you are smart?”

1 oxpect your nose does.  1n other respects, T don't think
you nre rmythinﬂlikn smart."”

"Pnrdit.ionln you are not careful I will break your

Do you

head for you.

“You won’t do it while Rubby and Jupiter are hero.”

“ Are you going to give me Luigi’s character, Ruusbinot"
snarled Muerto.

“You had better,” snid Joe. *He needs someonc’s
churacter, for he hasn’t got one of his own.”

“That's not bad1” declared Rubby.

“Well,” exclaimed Joe, 'L can't seo that it is very good,
but 1 have the conviction that it is a good deal better than
Muerto's character.”

“Lot him down lightly, dear boy,” said Rubby, placing
his hand to his mouth ‘and speaking in a stage whisper,
“You know what an empty headed idiot he in.  Well,
Muerte, my dear fellow, [ think you will find that Luigi
suits your purpose. I can't say whether he is honest or not,

’
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but if he is, he won't resemble hix new_employer in that
respect.  Ile never robbed me, because I nover gave him
the chanea, Tt is cortain that he won't rob you, beenuse you
have nothing worth the stealing. Ilo can go into a lions®
cage, or, what is more to the point, come out again.  Any
idiot can go inlo the lions' eage. Why, you could, if you
had the pluck. 1 hope, for their own snkes, that your liona
would not cat you. No doubt. Luigi will bo able to perform
for you in & mannor that will quite satisfy tho peoplo who
are simple enough to go to your show.”

“You cur!”

“No thanks, dear Loyl I don't play eards ihis timo of
the day; besides, I never play euchre except with honcst
people.”’

Iy Luigi sober?”

“T couldn't say. T have nol ecen him for the last half-
hour, but he wis quite sober when ho loft me, and 1 do
not suppose that you would have had the money to maka
him drunk."”

“I don't believe that you are sane.” .

“Ever noticed, Joe, that lunatics and imbeciles always
think other people mad?” inguired Rubby.”

“ Do you refuso to give the man a character?”’ anarled
Muerte.

“ My dear fellow, 1 keop giving him one. What more da
you want me to say?’

““Hus ho given vou entire satisfaction while he haa been
in your employment?”’ , .

“'No one cver does.  Jupiter did not give me satisfaction
when T hurled my boot at his head, und he did not give you
satisfaction when he dueked. That duck caused a foul by
your ‘chicken’ the course of tho boot. 1 do not know
whether you could call the duck, the fowl, and the chicken
o triplo alliance. o far as the boot and your noso wero
concarned, I would call it a cannon off the red.”

“You insulting viper!” ,

“@ad caso: tho man is secing snalkes now, Well, I don’t
wonder at it."”’

“ You lying dog!” .

“1 feel quite sure, doar boy, ihat if a dog were standing
up, you would ba rununing away. But nover mind, Muerte;
wo can't expect a Spanish gipsy and tinker to have any
bravery, and you don't disappoint us in thnt respect. Run
away, my lad, 1 have business to attend to!” ;

“¥ou miserable, bloated creature! Bah! I would not
wipe my feot on you!" )

“Dear me, no: you would not bo al all likely to do any-
thing tike that! It would bo far more probable that
should wipe tho toe of my bout.”

“Lay a hand on me! Only—-—"

1 wasn't talking about laying a hand on you, dear boys
1 was talking of using the too of my boot to oxrmhto your
exit. Tt is o great scandal that the authorities o lowed such
4 mangy alien to enter England; but 1 supposo you came
bofore the stringent regulationa concerning hydrophobiw
were in force.”

“ You dastardly scoundrel, if——""

“ Arc you going, dear boy?"

“No, you dog, T nm going to stay here ns long ns—

«Qhow him out, Jupiter ! said Rebby. And the way
Muerte went out caused Joe to roar with luughter.  He
knew how shamefully the ruffian had treated Jim, and Joe
folt glad at the rough menner in which Jupiter handled the
Spaniard.

“ Rabhy,” exclaimed Joe, shifting townrds the door, I
want lo a8k you a fuvour. Read that!” Then Joe flung an
envelope on the table, and darted from the place.

“1 am sorry for the lad,” exclaimed Rubby, picking up
the envelope.  * Thore is something in his past, and he is
going to bolt. Probably Muerte has discovered it, and—"

“¥You do run shead ! Inughed Jupiter. “ Probably ho
only wants more screw.” i

““Then he won't get it. I'm raising no screws; in faot, I
was thinking of lowering yours, I won't give the boy more.
I can’t. Ah, the young maninc!" )

Rubby had torn open the onvelope, and this is what ho
read:

“ [ am going lo enter tho lions' eago, and shall wauil there
till you come.—Jok."

“AWnit thers till T come?" yollad Rubhy. *Of course
the young idiot will! He will never leavo the cago. But
it's & hoax, Ile won’t do it."”

“ Ho will, Rubby! declured Jupiter.

“(ome, hurry up ! eried Rubby, leaping down the steps
in o moet reckless marnor, considering his weight,  Then
he went nb a run towards the booth in which was the lions’

cage.
:{‘:'ri\'od there, he saw that which caused him to mop hi
brow and gasp.  He was simply sprechless with amazement.
Joe was in the cage, mrking tho two lions walk round,
and talking to them as though they had been little puppies.

A Double-Length Tale
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‘“There's no danger in lions, Rubby,” declared Joe.
" Now, thon, Vulean, hurry up, olse I shall have to give
you a cut with the whip! This way, Ajax! Stop that
growling; it isn't a bit pretty!"”

“Come out, Ind!" gasped Rubby. *Come out, and T'll
raiso your sorew, and flog you!” i\n muttered beneath his
breath. “ Oh, won't 1 flog you for this, you young villuin,
if you ever do come out!"

1 don't want my serew rawed, Rubby,” said Joe; “'1
am quite satisfed.”

“T am not. Come out!"

“Will you let me put the lions throngh their performanco
to-night 1f [ do come out?” )

“ Yos; anything vou like to ask, Come out!” L

“Wall, you will have to stick fo that,” said Joe, slipping
from the caga. T know that you are too honest to make
a false promise, Rubby."

T isn’t o matter of honnsty, you silly young rnsenl!”
rowled Rubby,  © T1 p highwayiman had got a pistol to your
iead, and threatened to mluu‘ vour brains out unless you
promisod to send him a thousand pounds on the moerrow,
you wouldn’t keen that promise.  You made e Alrmm.«o
through foar, and 1 mentally vowed thal T would flog you
for this fool's work. So I will!”

“T don't eare, Rubby, so long as you keep your other
wromiso ! Loam determined to go into the cage fonight.

ou ecan give mo a whacking if vou like, nnd [ sha'n’t
think any the worse of you; but T'm going to make those
lions perform "

“T won't run the awful risk, boy !

“You are running no risk at all, neither am T! T fell
you that T ecan do it! Come, Rubby, don’t be o beast !

“ Boy, it is beeanwsa I do not want to be a benst and a
seoundral that T will not let you perform! Do you think,
if I had one; that I would let n son of mine go into that
cago? Then how can [ let another man's son "

‘Loo performa on the high trapeze, and Jim will surely
do so."’

“That is different. - There is risk, T admit. [ have gone
through it in my timo, and know. Liston, Joe, 1 will
roturn the meney laken for the tickets sold, and we will
leava this place to-morrow morning.” i :

“That won't satisfy the people. They will be coming
horo directly. No: will perform! T have entered that
cagn before, and will surely do it again; but T would rather
do it with your sanction. Luigi did it.”

“TPTrained from enrly boyhoud, amd he is a strong man."
“Of what use is atrength against two mighty lions?”

" A man knows the risks he takes, and—-"

ST know tho risks that [ shall take to-night. Look
here, Rubby, if anvthing happened T know that you might
get into trouble. Very well. you rofuse your consent in the
prosence of Jupiter, then go away, and leave the rest to
me.”’

“Not T, bog! T am not made that way! T give you my
consont. [ will bo answerable for all my actions, After
all, T am facieg n light danger, you are facing—death!”

Then Rubby strode away, fecling that he had aected
wrongly ; but ho saw no alternative.

That night he had a erowded house. e had made o
great feature of the performance with tho lions, and as Le
saw both Muerte and Luigi amongst Uhe spectators, he
determined to give them o disagreecable surprise.

Mucrto found that it was quite impossible (o get a good
house at the samoe hours that Rubby performed, and so ho
always nrranged matters so that his eireus opened at different
Litnoes,

“Ladins and gentlemen,” criod Rubby, raising his tell
hat, and bowing, ** [ heg to inform you that the noxt turn
ahould be my performing liona. At the last momont, my
lato lion-tamer has refused to perform with the other beasts,
and-—"

This was all that could bo hoard of Rubby’s words.

Luigi started the hooting, and it was well takon up.

Rubhy stoml in tho centre of the ring, mmniling blandly
at the excited mwulience.

“Tha lions are about to go through their performance !
ho shouted at lnst, nnd that immedintely ealmed the oxcited

cople.  “ You see, ladies and gontlemen, wo nover allow
ortuiloua circumstunces to disappoint you. 1f Luigi foared
to enter tho lions’ cage at the last moment, we are prepared,
It was he who thought to disappoint you by going over to
a oertain Spanish-gipsy, who is {ryving to run an opposition
show. Muwerte did not want Taigi, Dhut he wanted to dis-
appoinl you to-night; hut he shall not suceeed, A brave lod
has made a specinl roquest to put the lions through their
porformnnoe, and T have consented.

“ Ag somo of you may know, my lions are not worn-out,
toothless orentures like those to be soen at Muerte's eircus,
but thay are magnificont brutes, as you seo for yourselves 1"

Tho great oage was denwn on by horses, and Ajux and
Vuloan cortainly looked fierce enough to sutisly anyone,
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Thoey roared in a most awe-inapiring manner, and now
as Joo stopped into the ring with a riding-whip in his hand,
deafening cheers burst fﬂ!“ﬁl.

“Joa! Tho youngest lion-tammer in the world,” ecried
Rubby, “and the bravest! Ladies and gontlomon, T wm
promd of that Iad! Ile is undertuking thia heroic action, so
that you may not be disuppointed. I shall bo obliged if you
will romain quite silent during the time he is in the cage.”

Joo waited until the cheering had coasod, and then boldly
stepped into the small guard cage. The next moment he
was in the cage with the lions, and the only sound that
could bo hm\r:l( waa the growling of the lious, and Jou's
voice ns he spoko to them.

Vulean appeared to bo in rathor a bad temper, for he
remained eronching on the floor.  Ajax had rison, but did
not seem inolined to perform without the other,

“* Now then, Vulonn, you lazy rasonl I ericd Joa, walking
up to him, and raining his whip. “Up you get! Ajnx s
not poing 16 do all the work! Up, T say !”

The great brute slowly rose, and Joo walked backwards
round the cage, while the two lions Tollowed, growling all
the time, and showing their hugo fangs.

Rubby was having an exeiting time of it, 1o kept Lis
hand on the butt of his loaded revolver, while Jupiter and
two other men stood round the capo.

At a sign from Joo, two short picees of wood were honded
to him, and he sneeceded in making Ajax take ono of thom
hetween his teeth, but he had considerablo difficulty in
induving Vulean to do tho sume, and there was far moro
growling than Rubby earod for.

“That's right,” exclaimed Joe, "ouly you oughl (o have
obeyed me quicker! Now then, give them to me! ‘Thank
you! Tho bar!"

A wooden pole was run through the centro of the eaga,
al i heigrht nil nbout four feet from the Noor, und Joe made
Ajax take the leap first,

vlean gave a lot of irouble. ITe would insist on walkin
under the bar, instead of leaping over i, nnd he u;ru\\‘Inﬁ
ominously at Joo every {imo he tried to induce him 1o obey.

“Tat him nlone, Joo!" murtmred Rubby, “ T dosan't
mattor ! The audienes are pecfeetly satisfied ! (et oul as
soon ns you ean! You are turning iy hair grey !

“1e must be made to oboy!" daclared Joe, giving the
groat brate a shiarp cut with the whip.  “ Over you o now !
Ah, would you? Jump, you silly brute!"”

Joo strode up to the growling lion, and raised his whip
agnin, then he took the leap, and after that Joe mude him
go over soveral times.

Now two paper hoops were passed inlo the eage, nnd, after
one or two fatlures, 500 induced the lions 1o leap throngh
them. then he slipped into the gunred enge; but as ho did
50, Vulean sprang ot him, causing the heavy bars (o rattle,

Now Joo intended to go through the same purformunes
night after night, and ho knew that hé must gain the upper
hand once for all, so he re entered the eage, and strode up
to the lion.

“Laook here, just you behave yourself I eried Joe, giving
the growling bruto a cut with his whip. ““ Don't you dure to
show your feeth at me, or I'll hit you !

Joo did not show the slightest sign of fear, and herein
Iny his sufely. Haod he wavered for ono moment, the ficren
brute would have been uponu him; but Jon kept his oves
fixod on the lion, und, walking buckwards, lofll. the u[lg(a
without any hurry.

Then the appliunse burst forth, and Joo had to como bacl
three times before they would leave off,

“1It's all right, old chap !’ exclaimed Lao, in the com-
pany of Jim. “You need not bothor yourself any mora
about not being worth your serew. You will have pleased
Rubby 1o night, T ean tell you; and he's not the sort of man
to forgot anyone who has done him a good turpn 1"

“And what a jolly sell for that beast, Muerte I' axcluimnd
Jim, ¢ The show went far better than if Luigi had put the
liona through their porformonce! How did you get the
brutes {o like you?”

1 don't think they do like me ao much,” obsorved Joe.
“TI alwnys feod them, and go into their ecage at overy
opportunity, A lion ian’t really w ficree animal, if you
treat him properly !

“ He's rnthor oo fiorce for my liking ! laughed Leo. 1
don't mind_ fricking about on n trupeze al tho top of the
booth, but T'm not entering the lions' don, if L know it!"

“Vulean is the worst one to deal wilh," obsorved Joo,
“Heo's a nasty-tempered brute, bot T'll make him friendly
cuough in timoe. \)ml can't expoet than to perform an woll
with me as thoy do with Luigl. You seo, thny don’t know
wuch abhout me yet.”

“Oh, here you are, Joo!" exclaimed Rubby, entering the
booth, where the youngsters were chatting. * You did
splendidly, and 1'm going to roaise your scrow to the satne
ns Jim's. There won't be uny jealousy, will thore, Jim "
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lemnly. ‘*As n matter of fact, the

I— ."-H-}’_&enr Skimmy, If you go to stories for your facts, I}\'
0|

“Of course not.! You ean raise his scrow to double mine,
if you liko, and I shall be unly too glad 1"

“Quite so; but that wouhf not gladden me ! growlod
Rubby. * However, I wuul 1o do the fair thing: and, of
course, if Joo puts the lions through their performunce, ho
is worth as much to me as Luigi waus-——more, in fact, beenuro
a hoy lion-tmmer is somothing of a novelly.  Are you
satisfied, Jooi”

“You; I'm much obliged to you! T will teach them
some mota tricks, but I wunt to get friendly with them
first.  Vulean is the one who isn't quite so amiablo, but
he will soon got to know me!"

“ Well, just you keep your ayes open concerning Luigi 1"
said Rubby. “*That man has vowed to have veugennce on
ou; and, if I know anything about the brute, he won't
os0 an opportunity of having it! You sec, the chances aro
Muorto will sack him dircetly ho knows that I can do with-,

out him,

“The amusing part of tho thing ia that Mucrte will have
waatod o woek's wagos over the ﬁrul(\. Tt stunds to reason
that he doesn’t want {wo lion-tamers, and there isn't the
slightest. chaneo of Luigi proving a better man thun tho one
Mucrte has already got.”

"“Havo you hoard anything more of 8ir Fenry Timkins'a
complaint__oconcerning the noise of the steam-organst’
inquimd Jim,

“Yen; I got n lottor from the old ass thix afternoon |
I think it must have hoen dictated by his lawyers, 1 told
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ou will be bound to succeed ns n dctcctix-e,;' said Blake,
amper contained severnl dead bodies,”

the messonger that it should have my immediate attention,
and that a roply would be sent within a fortnight. You sce,
wo sha'n’t stay here an long ns that, so it will bo all right.
No; things aro going very nicely now !

“I say ! exclaimed Jupiter, rushing into the place, in a
vory excited manner. ** Whero aro the lions 7'’

*In their ongo, of eourse ! answered Rubby.
sup.pose 1 keep them in my pocket 17

“No; but they aro not in their cage! Look hore, T
caught that brute Luigi prowling around! He snid he had
gone for his pipe, and, as he showed ma the pipe, I let him
go. Then it oocurred to mo that ho might havo boen fooling
around with tho lions, s0 T went to have o look. Tho cage
door was open, and the lions were gone !’

“Quick | eried Rubby, turning white. “Go and tell all
the people that the lions are loose! Hurry up, Jupiter!
This is o villainous deed !

* They may be hiding in the booth,” suggested Joo. *T'll
go and look,”

Rubby followed him, though not liking the job. Thoy
lighted "a lantern, and then mado a thorough search, but tho
lions were not there; and when (hoe searchors went outside,
they saw the brutes' footprints leading ucross tho picce
of Fr«mnd on which the circus wus pitched.

‘I think we shall be able to track thom, Rubby " ex-
claimed Joo, *'1 will get somo rope, and then we will make
a search., Thero is one thing, the vircus poople noed hava
no fear, for it is certain tho lions have made their escape

“Do you
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across that fiold at the buck. There is a wood there, and
probably we shall find them in it.”

“Quite so! DBut suppose thoy find somo gamekeepers in it

rat 7'

“Well, the gamekeopers will have to risk that! A man
is bound to take a certuin nmount of risks in life.”

“That is true enough,” groaned Rubby, ' especially if
tho poor brute happens to bo a showman! But, you sec,
meoting & couplo of lions in England is not the ordinary
risk that a gamekeopor expects to take, However, come
- along! We must hope for tho bost, though T rather fear

the worst is going to ‘l]m ppen over this.  Thero ia one thing,
Joe. If we can prove that Luigi lot those lions looso, and
they do any dumnﬁ, Muorte will have to pay for it! 1
ain not going to anawerable for my lions if a rival
showman lets them loose "

“Don't you think that it is n point that the law will
dogido for you, Rubby 2" inquired Joe.

‘Do you know the 'an on the point "

“Not I, only it senms to mo that if your lions ato, say,
8ir Henry Timking's shoep, ho would look to you for
domages. 1lle would probably argue that he had some sheep,
snd you had soma lions, and that now you had your liona
and 1inl shoep inside them, for which reason you would have
to pay "

'PI J"dwl't mind thom oating hisa sheop, so long as ihey
don't eat his children, provided he has got any. Then,
again, Timkins isn't a nica man by any manner of means;
but my lions might think he was nice and tasty, and if they
ate him ~-— Wﬁnt!"

“Oh, ho will bo in bed at this time of night!" said Joe,
who ihvariably looked on the bright side of things, * We
shall catch the lions long before the morning!*

“We may, and they mnly catch us "

l“ \Yf!ll, all your troubles as a showman will bo ended
then !’

“True, dear boy; but I don’t want them ended in that
sudden and painful manner. I would much rather bear the
troubles than be torn to pieces by two raging lions.  Can
you see their footprints?”

'*No,” answered Joe, shining the lantern on the ground;
“but they aro nearly cortnin to have made their way to
that coppice, so let's come and scarch there !

‘' Plensant work, this, I must say!” growled Rubby. *1
hato lion hunting. I am much too stout for that work.
They would be suro to take a fancy to me. Then again, I
expect we nre trespassing on llenry’'s ground.”

“That doesn’t matter. No one is likoly to see us.
Besides, I supposo the old idiot would rather we trespassed
and caught the lions, than let the lions catch him. Now,
if we push through these bushes—-."

“We shall get soratched. 8till, ib has got to be done.
A colosaal brain liks mino requires rest at this time of
night. I ought to be asicep, %Vhy was I ever 20 mad as
to becoma a showman? There's no penco in & showman's
{ife. 1le has to pleaso everyone, and mnever can plense
himself."”

“Why don't you ietire, Rubby?"

Becuuse the old-nge pensions of five shillings a week
have not como into force
yot !

‘“Ha, ha, ha! I'll bet

ou apend Lhat on vigars.

[ 2o Lol Lot Tol Yol ¥oY Yo ot Tos To 1o ) 000000000'000’5

“1I'ni 8ir Honry Timkins's head kooper.”

‘“Indead! Has he escaped?t”

“What do you mean?"”

“I knew the man was silly, but I did not know that he
was nctually mad, and nooedoed o keeper.”

“I'm his gamekecper.”

“Oh, I aco! I thought you were his personal keeper.'

“What are you doing in his preserves this time of
night?"

* Hunting for lions."

" Come! That won't do for me.”

“No! I didn't think for & moment that you would
believe it, denr boy. It sounds quite improbable; all the
same, it s |)erfmtfy true. We are lion hunting, and we
cannot find them. Whether those lions will find us or not
is another matter, and one that I do not dare to contsm.
plate. Good-night! You run off todyour home, and if you
mect two male liona, come back and let me know—it they
will let you.”

* You two will como along with me. You are poaching,
and I’'m going to take you in charge.”

" Joe,” emfaimed Rubby, *‘ Fate is against us. We aro
suapected of poaching for rabbits, when wo are trying tfo
eatch liona. ll: is no use fighting against Fate, Porsonully,
1 would infinitely prefer coming mlong with him to con-
tinning our scarch for tho lions, and, ns ho declares we
must do it, and as he is armed with a gun, and so would
be able to enforce his orders, why, let us obey them. If
people are eaten, wo shall have clear consciences, We
tricd to do our best!”

* Look hero, Rubby,” oxclnimed Joe, ‘‘that won’t do
at all. We must catch those lions—if wo oan. Let's go
for tho silly idiot. It's no good arguing with a fellow
like that. ~Wo can tuokle him between us, and then wo
shall be nble to oxplain why we acted in that manner.”

“You will come nlong with me,” declared the keeper.

“ Now, look here, olg frllow ! exclaimed Joe. ‘You
had better listen to reason, This gentleman is Ruabino,
tho greatest showman on carth, and—"'

“What! Do you mean to say you belong to that circus
as has been [rightening all our birds away, ond kicking
up enough din to silence Suffragettea?’’

“You are perfeetly correct ns regards belonging to the
circus; though I doubt if the noise cause(F would be
sufficient to [righten Suffragettes. It might, of course,
frighten the birds, but I fecl quite sure it would not
frighten the ladies. Well, we do helong to the circus—at
least, I do, and the circus belongs to this gentleman, Two
of hia lions have escaped, and—— That's one of them!"

A mighty roar burst forth, and it wus so closo that the
keeper dropped his gun, bolted for the nearcst treo, and
swarmed up it in no time.

**Hand me up my gun, mates!” he gnsped.

“You woh't needy it up there,” said Joo. ‘' You will be
perfectly safe, if you only remain where you are. You seo,
there are only two lions, and they cannot climb troes—at
least, I never heard of ono being able to do so. Tako m
advice. I understand more about lions than you do, thoug
I do not undertand very much about tho dear beasta,
IMowovor, I nm porfectly
suro  that your safest
place isa where you are,
e ond if you take my

"

ow, follow this way.
We are quite likely to
find the lions crouching
behind somo of these

adviee, vou will remain
thoro until the lions aro

bushes,”
“ Dear boy, T know it;

captured. You seco, lions
do not respect game-
@ koepers, They would as
soon  cont ono as  they

bt I do not know that
thoy will continue to
orouch. They may take
it into their silly hoads to
spring, wmnd that would
make me jump. T don’t
like lions. I detost black-
beoties, but would much
eathar moot n couplo than
T would meot a couple of
lions on a dark night like
this, and—-="

“ Now, then, you
hore!”  cried a gruff
voice, and n tall form
stood before them., *“I'm

armed, mind you, and if

there’'s any resistanco I
shall fire!"
“Doar boy, who are

you?" gospod Rubby.

—

WHOM TO WRITE TO: The Editor,
YGEM * Library, 2, Carmelite House,
Carmclite Street, London, who will be
pleased 1o hear from you,

“ SKIMPOLE'S FANCIES.”
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our next
DOUBLE-LENGTH
Story he fairly takes the biscuit.

The EDITOR.

P.S.—¢ Joe" iIs gbod, isn't it P
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Friend Skimmy surpasses himself, At all
times he’s a funny mergchant; but, really, in
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would oat Rubby. From
a lion's point of view,
Rubby would be more
palatable, beeanse he is
%o nico and plump; all
the name, n lion will eat
atringy mont as woll, and
1 would adviso you to
stay where you nro, and
lonve well along I

“You silly, ocmpty-
hoaded young varmint 1"
howlad the clevated game.
keopor.  “How do vou
suppose that T am goin
to stop up this tree a
right $"

(Another instalment
of this splendid serial
next week.)

Printed and published weokly by tho Proprietors, the AMALaAMATED

England, Subscription, ds. ¢d, per annum,

PrEss, Lo, of 1, Carmelite House,
Saturday, June 27th, 1908,
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== SANDELL-GRAY
FIGURE TRAINER.

Unique Apparatus, Scientific in Construction and Movement, for Making the Body Erest, Graceful,
and Symmetrical by a Fow Weeks' Use. Attaches Direct to User's Body. No Wall or
other Supports Necessary. FOR BOTH SEXES, from Childhood to Old Age.

THE MOST NOTABLE INVENTION IN PHYSICAL APPLIANCES FOR THE LAST FIFTY

YEARS.
A Tall, Straight, Symmetrical, and Graceful Figure

is the outecome of correct light Exercige, The Sandell-Gray Figure
Truiner in the result of 16 years of close study of the Human
Frame, and in this unique apparatus is carvefully
thought out the only true basia from which
all bodily and organie hmprovement ean be
derived. It has been ascertained beyond dispute
that the essence of True Exervise ig Bodily
Resistance, a fact which, strange to say, hos
heen esompletely overlooked by the Leading
Exponents of Physieal Culture. ~ Every ounce of
nee orented by the human body means
-up physical energy.

_The user of a Sandell-Gray Figure
Trainer creates all his own pesistance by bring.
ing hig hody into direct opposition with the
appuratuy. It being attached tothe usoer's
body, it is the most perfect Body Developing
Apparatud extant, and by no other method can

ht, symmetrical, and well.set figure be
The Sandell Gray Figure Traner
attaches by the Feet, Shoulders, and Waist, nnd is
theonly physicalapplianee out of 500 varieties sell-
ing in all parts of the World that complieswith this
imperntive requivement, Afterafew weeks' use of
the Bandell-Gray Figure Trainer you actually appear taller. |

‘When exercising with an appliance attached to
the wall, theamonnt of bodily resistance erented iscomparatively
small, IE s the wall that gets the most of it,

For Arms, Shoulders, Cliest, &c.

PATENTED AND TRADE MARKED IN TEN COUNTRIES.

In spite of vastly inoreased attention given  nowidaya to
physical eultare, the modern clvilised man and woman' often
exhibit murked signs of physical deterloration. WHY ¢ The fust
reason s up to mow the abwencs of wiy real
intelligent method, The kind of work advoeated
80 much of late years by “strong men” or
welght-lifters,” by whom one is advised to make
supreme efforts to pull a wall down by means of
cords attached thereto, or to indjse shminately
Juggle with dumb-bells, clubs, and such-like, 9
harmful, excepting perhaps to the “ Survival of
the jittest,”

With the Sandell-Gray overy muscle in
the entire body is correctly apd gently ex
atb one and the same time in different ways by
different exercises, consequently every s
movement tends to make the body @z ¢
more physically perfect, supple, and frraceful,
The prineiple of self-attachment, so siniple, yet
soscientifieally important, s the prinelpal featine
of & series of patents in the prineipal Countries
of the Warld.

Presented to every purchaser of a
Sandell-Gray is a comrse of selected move.
mentsadapted to hik or her physical needs,  These
movements eomprise o périod of three months’ instruction, and,
carried out with trifling care and patience, will crente n really
remarkable and striking improvement in the Garrlage, Deportinent,
Figure, and Health of the user,

FOUR DAYS
FREE TRIAL.

The Price of the Sandell-Gray Figure Trainer is
158, together with 3 months’ course of individual
instroetion, but the apparatus complete will be gent
with a preliminary series of 4 lessons on Four Days’
ABSOLUTELY FREE TRIAL to any genuine
applicant on receipt of a deposit of 25, 6. as evidence
of good faith, Yon will be surprised at the benelit
you will receive even in so short o [:('x'm(i; but in
the remote chance of your feeling for any reason
dissatistied with the resnlts, kindly send back the
muchine, when your money will be returned in full,
Fill up the Coupon and post it to us to-day, Appli-
eabions arve attended to in rotation of reccipt.

The Sandell-Gray Figure Trainer, Ltd.

A THREE MONTHS'
COURSE OF INDIVI-
DUAL INSTRUOCTION
GIVEN TO EVERY
PURCHAGER.

FREE

Please "send me on Trial one Sandell-Gray Figure
Trainer, for which I enclose P.0. for 2s. 6d. If at the
end of four days | am dissatisfied with it, | am to
send it baok, and all money paid by me is to be
returned ; or upon making « second payment of 8s, 6d,
(at the end of four days), and three consecutive
monthly payments of 8s., the apparatus becomes my
entire property.

Adldress. . ... T i e s T e

(Dept.13), 5, Wells Street,
London, W.

A CYCLE for -

DEPOSIT & 1/~ WEEKLY.

Asan advertisement we will send to first 1,000 applicanis

our £8 88, 0d, "NOYAL EMBLEM" CYCLE for

18, DEPOSIT, and on lst paymenb of B4 weeks

at dm., wnking L4 Os. A T NUSOME PRESEXRT I8

BENT FRREE, Write for 1llustrated Catalogue, £315s,0d,
) Tice,

ROYAL EMBLEM CYCLE DEPOT
(C30), GREAT- YARMOUTH,

SIMPLY TO GET IT ON THE MARKET.

5,000 genuine i-plate, or 2} by 2f, CAMERAS ABSOLUTELY
FREE to all sending 9 stamps for samples of our famous Photographic
Materials. Oatalogue I'ree.—Hackett’s Works, July Itd., Liverpool, E.

BLUSHING.

of & proved home treatment that quic
and permanently oures blushi
amp o guy postage to Mr D,
et, London, W,

A neek, KB
Htrect, PBond §




MEEAEFS
| SAVE YOU

Not penco—not shillings—but POUNDS, and you
oan select any bike you like. 1 Rlll: )ly on eany terms
of payment : SWIFT, COVENTRY-CHALLENGE, HUMBER,

ROVER, PROGRESS, PREMIER, TRIUMPH, DENTAUR,

and SINCER' Uycles pounds cheaper than the Makers
or their logal Agents, RUDGE- WHITWORTHS from
£3 168. Cush. Bentonapproval, 12 Years'Guarantee,

) A High-Grade Coventry Cycle
£3 12s, Cash, or 58, Monthly.

rief [

| Prompt
| THE WORLD'S LARGEST OYCLE DEALER, Dapt, 145, COVERTRY

FREE! ALL PRIZES! FREE!

SEND NO MONEY. WE TRUST YOU.
= Wegive you FREE ANY PRIZE on our grand list

war s
GENUINE LABRADON

GOLD WATCH

FIRE¥F] FOR SH I.X.

A/ N|J

suzzgle you have three lines of letters, © When these are
in Lheir correct positions they spell the names of three
If your answer Is correct we will present
you with a genuine Labradon-Gold Wateh entirely free of cost
HSend your answer, planly written, with stamped  addressed
envelope, g0 that. we can tell you If correct.  When you receive the
Watch you must show it and do your best to advertise it, and
winners will be required to buy a Chain from us to wear with the
Wateh, It costs you nothing to try.

THE LABRADON WATCH CO0., * ®rixzgnoar.

In this 1
Arranged i
waoll-known countries,

for selling or using our Beautiful Postenrds.  You cnn
galn Phonographs, Ladies' or Gent's size Watches,
Musical Instruoments, Silver Hall-Marked Umbrellas,
Rifles, Footballs, Silverware, Outlery, Oricket Data, Real
Dinmond Rings, Oameras, eto,, eto.  Send us a postoard
with your full name and address, nnd we will send you
72 of our famous Penny Pictorial Cards, 8ell or use the
cards within 28 days at one penny each, and we will
rewnrd you according to our list o grand Free Prize,
It need not cost you onc Ponny of your own
money. Writo at once. Don't delay.

ACTEl & CO.
(Dept. A4), 85, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.O.
TELF! BEUFFEFAI.C AXFR XIE X.E
Shoots death-dealing bullets with terrific
force, killing Birds and Rabbitscasily at =
long range. Round shot, darts, or slugs /8 each, pait free,

used. ‘Hend for list, LARGEST STOOK IN THE WORLD,
Frank Clarke, Urown Gun Works, gg. Gt Charles St, Birmingham

QO RUBBER STAMPS.
‘%\ ' ONOGRAM POGKET
BOX

e
o M
%L_ﬁ“’
ANY TWO LETTERS, SELF-INKING.

3d Post Free Money back if not satisfied,
ERNEST WOOD & CO,

Manchostor,

Chorlton-cum-Hardy,

DOUBLE.”

These " Bpecial* Hair Clippars
wro made of the finest steel, and
RO osb necurataly ad

LONDON.

1d. CARDS
QUITE
FREE

For atmply aelling otr splondid new rangs of
Artlatle Posteards we are freuly glving away
Watohes, Rings, Alr Guns, Boots, Clothlng,. all
Kinds of Musieal [ustrwinents, &o,, & 1P NEKD
NOA COST YOU A PENNY OF YOUR OWN MONEKY.
Hond ux your nnme and address (a p.o. will do), and wa
wlll forward per return 73 posteards and partioulars of our
wonderful FREE GIFT OFFER and full List of prasents, Don't
dalay, but send to.day-—-yon will be delighted ; and even 1f you
o not 821 & single eard you can keap four for yoursslf,

SURREY FINE ART ASSOCIATION
(Dept. 44), 291, Sandycombe Road,
RICHMOND. SURREY.

G EEA T

HANDGUFF iLLUSION.

This great Illusion and one pair of regulation hand.

eufly, post free, 7/6 (seven and sixpence). Illusion alone,
5/- (five shillings).

Address: SELLE'S AGENCY,

SPECIAL BOUKS, 1rims o mi i

“Thought-Reading," 4d, ;
piedng” ddcs “Box of Lrioks” 4d. Lot, 1
Booksellers, BTOOXTON, RUGRY

107, WITHAM, HULL.

U hoxiog,” 4, ¢

' Mesmerdsm,” 4d,; * Cons
: 4, all post free. — WILKEB, ‘World's
Catalogurs, stamj,

And

P—————=—=® (it “anyona can use L)

Cllpff’ﬁ’s‘ e At APN;ML:IIHIIH \rill‘l; rogard Lo advertisement spaces in bhis
it proteollisg sheatn foc ghiciug var viaie wien not In wae, Complete in box, with fpaper should be addressed to the Advertisement Manager
H”‘th"'hl‘“;t;ﬁ r'\‘t'..n.imu'. tfl'r"c;u‘uléﬁ‘r.';”it':':'m‘-::v'.:"n'Lkii:‘;t:‘lt'l;;mn:“jw 2, Carmelite House, Carmelite Street, E.C. s
Just Commencing in THE BOYS’ HERALD.

Telling of the pluck of a Cadet Corps,
t

how the Japs invaded Britain,

Every loyal British hoy should read THE BOYS' HERALD New Story.
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