“SKIMPOLE’'S AIRSHIP!”
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Splendid Double-Length Tale of Tom Merry & Co. BY MARTIN CLIFFORD,

CHAPTER 1. :'_{‘d‘i!{lu't sea y?n, Mtl!rry. I was lool;(iug———"] Gl

. ' . \ ‘Well, ¥ou ought to have seen me. ou nearly knocke

Skimpole's Terrible Lo‘ss!. me gyer. Have you anything to say before I knock your

KIMPOLFE camo down the passuge in the Schoal Housa  lLioad against the wall 7' 4

S at 8t. Jim's with an anxious expression upon his “ Yes, cortainly, Merry. It would hurt; and, besides, I

face, and blinking right and loft through hiv  walked into you quite by ncoident. I was looking for some-
spectaclos. He was evidently looking for something he had tiing. I have had a most serious: Joss.’! - 5

lost, and to judge by his expression it must have boan some- #0h, is that it?" said Tom Morry good-humouredly,

thing very valunble 248 X relena_mg the brainy man of the Shell Torm and ate ping.

The quadranglo outside waz ablaze with summer sunshine, back. “* What is it? Pl help you to look for it EF you

bub the oak-panelled passnge was dusky. Skimpole blinked  like.”

anxiously to and fro. Tom Morry, looking very handsome ' Thank you, Marr;'. you are very kind—"

and fit in his aricketing Rannels, came in, with his bat under “ Well, what s it "’

his arm, and the shortsighted Skimpols walked right into “As a matter of fact, T shall have to nsk ¥ou to promise

him, : 5 not to look st it if you find it—=" g
“ Dear me!" he exclaimed. “ What is that? Is that vou, el 01 A

Merry 1" - : “That is most important. Tt is so valuable that—
4 Yog, ass !’ gasped Tom Morry, seizing Skimpols by the Tom Merry glared at him, fiti s -

shonlders and backing him against the wall, and than {*And don’t you think you could trust me, you utter psa?”

prodding him gently with the end of his bat . ““What do “Oh, yes, Marry,” said Skimpole hastily, ‘Tt isn’t that.

you mean by marching into me, duffer?”* If I had simply lost a gold watch or a purso of monay, or &

Mo, 28 (Mow Bariae).
R Pt (I N~ P g = 2 e - e = 1

A DOUBLE-LENGTH TALE OF TOM MERRY NEXT THURSDAY.
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diamond pin, of any (rifle like that, 1t would be different.
Feser

“"Phon what on earth have you lost 7

“The plans of my airship.”

“The what of your what "

“The plans of my airship. Now, T know that you are &n
honouruble fellow, Merry, und not the sort to rob an inventor
of his great idens; still, 1t would be better in every way for
you to have no knowlodge of the details of my wonderful
mvention. You might talk about it, you know, and give
tha secret away.”

‘' Ha, ha, ha!” :

It 15 no laughing matter, Merry. The invention is an
epoch-making one, and will completaly revelutionise war and
sevoral other things, I expoct to gain at lopst a million
pounds by it. St. Jim"s will become known ay the school
where the f:l:.'l;nuus inventor, Skimpole, was educatad.

* My hat
i Eﬂ\'ﬁ unfortunately lost the plans of my ‘airship. T
always carry them about with me E)r safoty, but there is a
hole in the lining of my pocket, and the papers must havo
slipped through, "If they were found by anybody whe under-
stood them——"

*“That's nat likely to happen,”

“Well, you nre right, as my ideas are; ns a rule, far above
the reach of nn ordinary brain,” said Skimpole modest]y.
“8¢ill, there is dangoer of the great invention being taken
from me if the papers are found by any unsornjulous person.
As o matter of fact, I have heatd that there is an inventor
in Ryleombe who is at work upon an airship. Suppose my
plans fell into his hands? Iowever henest he may be, the
temptation might prove too great.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

I regard your laughter as unfeeling, Merry. T am in a
very disturbed state of mind. Singe T have taken np in-
venting I have let other matters slide.  As you know, [ am
a Bocinlist, and have devoted considerable time to pro-
paganda in this school. I am also a peet. I have givon
up thess pursuits to devete myself to my invention. It
would be very hard if the fruit of long pondering and caleu-
lation should be filched from me.”

" Hard cheese " said Tom Morry sympathetically.

_ **¥es, rather,” said Monty Lowthor, who had just como
in_with Manners, and was lislening with a broad grin.
“You know what Shn]msranro snys on the subject—*Who

stenls my purse steals trash, but he that filches from me the
Elnns of an airship roba me of that which not enriches him,
ut leaves me poor indeod.’”

“You are quite mistuken, Lowthen,”
*“The inyention would make un,\rboci,y very rich. When
have perfected o few details airship will take the world
by starin: In the meantime, the plans are lost, and if you
fellows will promise not to look at them if vou find thom,
Ehﬂw}l'm be very glad  of your assistance in looking for

on,

“Oh, we'll look,” said Tom Merry -laughimg “You're
a little less of a bore as an inventor than as a Socialist, so
you ought to bo encouraged.”

“That is hardly a polite way of putting it, Merry—"

“Oh, let’s look,” said Lowther. *‘It won't take long to
huntap and down the pnusfc, anyway."”

Thoy chums of the Shell good-naturedly assisted the
anxious Skimpols in his searoh, They hunted up und down
the passago, aud looked into other corridors and into empty
cInus-ronmhhu_z there was no trace of the missing plans.

“ Well, the pupers don’t seem to be here,” said Manners,
stopping at last, ge:iy hot and dusty. “T'm sorry, Skim-
pole, but it's nio goad looking any further.”

“Thcy’\'e been picked up," said Towtheor, “Still, you

explained Skimpola.

* hayve the consolation of knowing that they weren't of any

value, Skimmy.”

“ Really, Lowther——"
“Are you quite sure you deopped them in the passage?”
asked Tom Merry.
g

** Oh, no, not at all,"" said Bkimpole. I kmow T dropped
themn ' ‘somewhere, and ‘it svas very probably in the
passage——"" /

Monty Lowther seized the cheerful inventor by the throat.

""You young villain! You've got us to mooch around this
dusty place and fng ourselves ouf, and you're not sure vouo
dropped the rotten bosh here at oll.”

“Please don’t be so rough, Lowther——"

“*You ought to have your hond banged against the wall,”
said the indignant Lowther. *“Anyway, T've had enough
of yon and your bosh. T'm off!"
“*And so am L' said Manners.
time for tea. Skimpole can
plans, or go and ent coke, or— :
« "“You might come out in the quadrangla and lielp me
look there,’’ said Skimpole. “T must have dropped them
somaowhere, you know, if I dropped them' at all.’

e

! “Come on, Mom, ita
go "and look for his precious
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“Did you work thot out in your head?” saitl Lowther,
with nn expression of great interest,

“ Yes, cortainly,’’ said Skimpele, who was never known
to see a joke. A simple deduction like thut presonts no
difficultios t¢ an intelloct like mine. Will you fellows goma
and help me Jook ‘in the guad, 7 ; <

Wes,” gruntod Lowthor, “I ecan see myself fogging
about in this blazing sun looking for your bosh—I ‘don't

. think., Come on, Manners.,”

Lowther and Manners went upstairs. Tom Merry, who
wos good-natured to a faulr, lis ‘Behind for a4 moment,

“1 say, Bkimmy, if you hod the lesst iden where you had
lost the papers—

*“I hoven't,” said Skimpole anxiously. “It must have
been somewhere in the schaol, or else in'the grounds, unless
it was in Ryleombe Wood, or when I was in the village,”

Fom Merry laughed.

“You young uss! That's rather too big an order. Yould
befter give the thing up ns a bad job. 1f you can’t go on
with your invention without the plans—"

1 can't, really.”

* Then you can take up Socinlism again instend,”’

“Really, Merry—-"

¥ gr recommence in ‘the amateur detective ling——"

“Really—"

" Or go and eat coke!” said Tom Morry. ““I'm of£ 17

And he followad his chums up to the study. Skimpele
blinked nfter Tuim,

“Really, that is almost ruda of Merre,” he murmured.
“Thoy seém to attach very little imporiance to my great
invention. ‘But it is ever thus. How can an extraordinary
intellect ever be understood by minds of a lower and
commoner order? It i3 impossible. A genius is never
understood, and I must be potient! Great inventors are
always mocked by the unseeing erowd until their inventions
are adopted, and then they become famous. Dear me, 1
wish D\eould find those plans !’

And the passnge having been drawn blank, 8kimpole, the
inventor, went slowly ount into the sun-blaze of the
quadrangle; blinking right und left in search of the missing
plans of the airship.

T

CHAPITER 2.
Fatty Wynn is Disappointed!

it AT ']Tm'ﬁ, denh boys, what's the mattah with Skim-
polet
It was Arthur Augustus D'Arcy, of the Fourth

Form, who asked the question, Ho was coming towards the
School House with his chums, Binke, Herries, nnd Dighy
when s sighted Skimpole looking round among the o
elms.  The swell of the Sechool House adjusted his cyeglass,
and stared at the brainy member of the 'é!wll.

‘“He's lookin” for somethin’," said D'Arey, sfter a enreful
survey of tho nmnteur inventor.

Jacle Blake looked at his chum admiringly.

1 say, Gus, y¥ou must hive n pawerﬁtl hrain to guoss
o thing like that” he remarked. ** When you sece a chap
rooting about like an old porker, and blinking into every
corner, it shows o startling amount of brain power to guess
that he's lna!:im; for somothimg.” !

“Tt i3 Gussy’s training as an  amateur dotective that
enables him to do thess things,” said Digby solemmly.

0h, pway don't wol, denli boys,'" said Arthur Augusiug,
still fixing the unconsoious Skimpole with his cyoglnss.
**He's lookin' for somethin’, Skimpole is an ass, snd on
sovowal ocensions has failed to tweab me with pwopah
wespeot, All the same, as he is a short-sighted duffah, it

would be only the pwoepah thing to go and lend him a hand

“in Jookin' for whatevah it 13 ho's loat."

“Bettor lend him an oye, I should think,* Dighy re-
marked. ** What's the good of a hand in o case like that 7

“Pway don't he funnny in this hot weathah, Dig. It
wathah wuff on us to have to stand Lowthah’s wotton fjcukes,
withiout you startin’ in the snmo line. As a mattah of fact,
I rogard jokin' as wathah bad form.”

“You ean always dngmntl upon. Gussy to tell you the
pwopah thing to do,"” Blake remarked gravely.

“ Ynas, wathah!

“Let's go and help the pss' said ihe gowdnatured Hor-
i'i(:s. (L He's blinkang about Tike an owl, T wondar wihat he's
ost 1

“ Not money,” grintied Dig. ' He never has nn,v.'_'

“Peawwaps it's somoe of lis watten Secinlisfie articles he
wants to have pivintod in the " Weekly,’ " said D'Avey, o5 tho
dquartette walkod townids the amatenr Socinlist of St Jim's,
“If thot's the ense, we'll stop liin lookin® for the bosh."

“Right-ho ! said Horries hoartily.

' Skympole, deah hoy i L
/Bkimpole looked up.  Ho had been hunting for the anissing

e
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] “Manners wants some wood for the fire,” sald Lowther, flourishing the saw, “Put your head

down, Skimmny."”

plans for about hall an hour in u biazing sun, and he looken
hot and erspirmf.
“You look wathah warm, deali boy," suid D'Arcy, '“Are
vou lookin® for anythin’ 7"’
T B yoes- [ oam looking for some important documents,” saiid
Skimpole. *I—— Where are you going?'
 (h, 1f 1t's only some of your wot, we can't help you, denh
bﬁ}'l“ . ;
It is nok rof, D'Arcy.
= An important what?"
“ An imporbant pl:m i
"Oh, I s2e, you've gob some plan for taking a rise out of
the New: Hotise followsi” eaid Blulce. “*Is fhat it2"
Skimpole sniffed, :
“1 nm hardly likely torwaste my time thinking out plans
tor rows with the New House, Blake.: My powerful antal-

It i5 an important plan——"

et

“0h, blow your powerful intellect!’ What is the plan you
are tulking about, thent" 3 ;

*The plan—or, rather, plans—of my airship.”

“Your what?"

“ My airship., I bLelieve I told youw bafore qhnt I was
myvenling an airship?"
Yes: I balieve you told me sonie hosh of the sort,”
assented Blake. : . o .

“You nre quite misiaken,” snic Skimpole, in a tons of
pationt explanation, **It s not' bosh, It is simply soma
defeet in your intellect which caunses you o regard my icdeas
#s bosh.  Bnd' training in your _cnrii' ﬁouth is probably the
cnuse of the remarkable stupidity ave observed you to
display on muny oconsions,”’

* Ttfs top hot to lick you, Skimmy.” :

1 hape you will do nothing go absard. If vou had studied
the higher philosophy as attentively as I have, you would

NEXT

muliebay: * THE HEAD'S SURPRISE” -

swould bo o terrible loss to me.

have reflected that it was a mere absurdity to think that you
can changoe n man's opinion by punching his nose.  You
c\l‘mnge nothing bat the shape of his nose by such wiethods.
Now, I—

“Choeso it! T know he'd start talking if we gave him a
chance.  Come on, you chaps!”

L wish you would help me to look for the plans of my
airship,” smid Skimpole. ‘I hove dropped them somaewhere,
either within the school precinets or outside, I nm not at all
sure which, There is a man in Rylcombe experimenting in
airship building, and if my plans should fall into his hands it

A rival inventor would
probobly not he very serupulous.”

“Hu, ba, ha!" :

My invention was apptonching a most interesting point,
I had not yet perfected 1t I was still in doubl over some
dotails; such as the ‘method of raising the airship from the -
carth, and of propelling it throngh the air. Most of the other
oints, however, are clsarly designated in the plans I haye
ost.!

“ Bai Jove, it is wathah wuff! Of course, the whole idea *
is lissh——""

" Really, D'Areg——"'

Y And Skimpolo 13 w silly ass.  Still, it's wathal waff, and
if it wasn't so hot, and if Skimmy knew where the things had
bioen lost, and if it wasn't tea-time, and if T wasn't exhausted
by playin® cwioket, and if it wasn't too much of a beastly fas
auyway, I should be inelined to help him look for the missin
documents.  Undah the cives., howevah, I think wo. had
bettah go in amd have tea."

“Thut's the first sensible thing you've said to<lay, Gussy,”
Blake observed, ' Lat's go in by all menns.” :

*“1f you would like to help me look for the pluns——""

*Too hotl"

‘" .A. Grand Double-Length Tale of Tom
"' Merry & Co. By Martin Clifford.
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SIf you found them; T should be willing to reward you
with shures in the syndicate,” said Skimpole.

* What syndicnte??

. Mhe syndicule that will be formed to take up my inven-
tion and place it on the market. The shares would bo worth
thousands of pounds, and it is really very casy way of
making a foriune.”

Blake grinned.

“Oh, we're not g:-ce:'l{l" he said,  “We ain't in & huog
to make our forfuncs. Wa'd rather have ten. Beltor a tin
of savdines and contontmont therewith than playing the gidey
ox in hot weather like this, Nighty.bye!”

“¥aans, wathah"

And the chums of the Fonrth walikad on.

“ Dear me,™ murmared Skimpole, “1 am rowing quite
wehnusted, and there scems to be no sign of the plans yebi
Can T have dropped them in the village? Suppose they have
already. fallen mito the hands of the rival invonter? o i
almest cortain to emhodt; wy idens in his invention. Eyen if
he were strictly honvst, he might unconseiousty do so, havin
ance heeome acquainted with my invention. It is lerribg
thought !, What shall T do¥™

Bkimpole blinked om. Ho had looked protty well all oves
the qua:h'unlgie, butt there was no sign of what he sought.
The plans of the n,mhig!wcre gone. Three =ouths stoed on
the sleps of the New House und watched Skimpole as ho
camo towards that building, blinkisg round him in the
blizing sunshing.  They were Figgins, Kerr, and Wynn—the
famous ** Co.” 1

“Skimmy must be in want of somatlibng to do,”’ Figgine
remarked. Y What on envtli is he mooning aboub thero i
the hloze forg’ i

' Looking for somnt'hinpﬁ," said Keorr,

Fatty Wynn’s ayes sparkled.

‘:Vcrf likely something to eat,” he romarked, 1 suw
Bkimpole in the fuckshop just bofore we wenb down to
:}m aricket, He may huve dropped a bag of tarts, or some-

hing.

The three watched Skimpole for some moments, Figgins
was leaning ngainst. the stone bulusfrade, and Korr against
the wall, Fatlty '\\’P‘:ln lookod more netive and alert. It wos
probably the thon ;f it of a bog of jam tarls lying about some-
where in the quad. that muce him alert.
he had been looking very limp.

T say, it would enly ba gead-natured o wo and halp hin,?
Fatty Wynn remarked, looking out of the corner of Iilis oyo
at the otuar two,

* Certainly!™ said Fizgins, lazily streteliug bis long Ihnbs.
T come ™ f

T don't mind,” said Kerr.

“Oh, don’t you two fellows bothor !’ said Fatty Wynn
hastily. “TI'll go and help him,  You're fired, too, after
erickel. I'll goi” i /

Aud Fatty E‘?}'nn went, Figgins und Korr ehuckled softly.

" Looking for anything, Skml ole®" asked Fatty Wy,
tnpping the genius of the School House on the shoulder in a
very friendly way.

Skimpole i’)linkml at him.

“Nes, Wynn, Tanm. 1 wish T could find them.'

The word *ihem* confirmed Fatty Wynn in his theory.
It eould only apply to tarts or sweots—at least, Futty thousht
s0. The manner of the Falsiafl of the New House grew moro
and more chummy,

* Where did you lose them, Skimmy?"?

I don't quite know,” said Skin’ipslo helplessly.
ought to hove heard them fall. T
pucket, you know.”

Tatty Wynn's eyes gleamed,

“Yes, I suppose g0, How many were thers?”

“8ix ar saven.”

* Seven for sixpencs, of course " murmured Fatiy Weun,

“ oo 1P

* Did you siaeult, Wynu?? z

*No. Tl help you to look for them if yon like.
ba a great shnme for them to be lost.”

“* It would indeed, Wynn.© I think it is vory kind of vou 6
fakie an interest in the matter like this, and to help nie loak
for them.” -

' Not. at all,” snid Falty Wynn genially.
glad to e ablo fo lend vou @ haud, Skimmy. Fellows ought
10 he always willing to help one ajother in o cnse like this;
and you're shortsighted, too. Mave you leoked in the School
Housa?"

“Yeos; and Tom Merry and Monners and Lowther lielped
o look-——" 1

“Oh, I say, Lowther may have sooffed them 17

* O, no; they would have handed them over if thoy had
found them, becaunse Tom Merry sail they would.  They
weven't there. Blake and his friends refused to aid me Juct
now, so I take this as very kind of you, Fatty.”

“Not a bit of it! FHow long ago did you lose thew

A minute before

‘T really
1oy mndo a rather large

It would

*T'm only too
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“T can't make thal ont. Wou see, they slipped away with-
out my noticing them."

A you don't know where you were at the time??

“Unfortunantely not.”

“H'm! That's rather rotten. It's quito likely that some
{f{]lnw has picked them up: and enten them,” said Fatty

ynn,

Slkimpole stopp=l shart, nnd staved at the [ab junior of the
New [House,

“What did you =ay, Wyoni?

“1 say it's quite possible same fellaw has picked them up
ael, paten fhent”

* Aro you jokingi”’

“Cortainly nati Thero are a good many fellows who
would ¢ut them if they picked thera up; without stopping to
mguire who the owner was.”

" But really, Wynn, it's impossible! Why should anyone,
however Bunzgry, ¢t the plans of my airship?” -

Futey Wynn jumpe:d,

“The what?” ho yolled.

** The pluns of my pirship.’? :

The Fat junior lopkesd daggers ot Skimpole,

* ks that whist yoa have lost Skimpole?”

' Certuinly 1"’ £

‘“Bome uiﬂr piffting rob aboutb a silly afrship??

“*Notab nil. The plans of an astounding invention which
will revolationise the seience of war and tho——"

“£Oh, raia!™

“What did you think Ihad logt, thont” :

A bog of tnrts, or sweaels, or something,’* said Fatty
Wynn, in witer disgnsts. “Fancy swotting aboub in this hlnz-
ing sun looking for the rotten plans of a rotten airship!”

** Pameéy Innﬁing far n bag of favis, yon might say with
more reason,” seid -‘:'kimpoﬁ, with o aniff. I should be
hardly Jkely to fuke all this trouble for mere eatables, The
plans of my nirship—"?

“ 0Oh, mts!’ )

And Fatty Wynn tueied gway in disgust.

AR you going fo help me to look Tor them, Wynu??

1} NO f-":il‘ 1y

! But just now you offared to do so.”

1 thought it wos grub of some lind, or somelhing
vilunhle, anyway, ' Ciuteh me looking for any pifle like the
plans of o rotten airship.”

"My airship will revelutionise——-""

“Rals!"” 7

Fatty Wynn stalked nwany indiguunrlfr. Pigpins aud Ierr,
who huel ovarheard it all, were énckling ke o couple of
geese.  blimpaole hlinked at them.

“T say, Figging, have von seen anything of a large packet
of valuahle docunientst”

SR neh sl Tipgins,
hawling uss 1

“Really, Figains, thet is almost rude.. I have lost the
plana of my airxship, an invention that will revolutionise war:
fare and r?m menng of transport. It is mest mmportant thub
they should Te found. You vemember what the * Ryleaombe
Times* snid tho other duy about a loeal inventor—a Mr, Iish
—who was nt work upon an airehip which hie was going to offer
fo the Government? Buppose my plans were to fall into his
hanes, and he eollnred them? My mvention—'"

Awfull” said Tigging gravely, " They must be recovered
at any cost. Some time ago yon weie otting up ng an
amateur detective, Why don't you employ yourself to hunt
for the plans, and reward yowrsell if you find them' with a
shuee in the Frbcc'mls of mvention? That's a really pood

i

itlea, and would be supporfing lsgmo incustries, ns it were.

“T'ye seen romotling of

i ah——

*The case of the purloined. piffle,” suggestod Kere.
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f“This is roally a serious matter,! said Bkimpole mildly.
“I would offer a reward for the recovery of thgo lans, bf:'t
unforbunately I haven't any monoy., As a sincere Socialist I
am bound to help all who are in need, end so my pocket-
monoy is nlways borrowed on the dey T receive if.  If any of”
you fellows would lond ma a couple of pounds, T would—"

_“Muke it a couple of thousand,”’ suggested Figgins, *The
airahip is worth i, and we should be just as likely to lond
it to you."”

“Really, Figgins—"'

“I've got n really good suggestion to make” Ilere
remarked thoughtfully. *“Thoere's the detective chap, who's
o friond of Tom Marry's—"

“ Forrers Locko 7" said Figgins,

“That's it, When he was down here he was vory good-
natured, as you remember. Suppose Skimmny asked Tom
Merry to write to him, and ask hun to take up the case?”

“I have no money to pn{- his fees.” :
« “That docsn't matter. He might take it on, simply for
the lionour and glory. He would hecoms known fo fams
us (ke deteative who recovered the plans of tho missing
piffie—I mean, the missing aivship.”

Slimpale blmlked thoughtfully.

“Thaere iz something in what you snggest, Kerr,'' he
ngreed. AL all events, 1 will speak to Tom Merny on the
subject, and ask hint to write to Forrers Locke.”

And the genius of the Shell marched off towards the
Hchool House, to seek Tom Mevry, leaving Fiziins & Co.
cackling in cliorus at the door of the New House.

CHAPTER 3.
Skimpole's Rival,

# 8 bhat keltle boiling yor, Mauners?"
[[ ¥ No, it isn’t.”’

S Well, Pyve gob the savdines opencd, and the jam
in the soap-dish, We're waiting for the tea.”

“Ti's jolly hot!" said Minnors, turning a crimson face
from the firc-grate, where o lind seb n mosy of sticks nblaze,
with the ten-kettle jammed on to{a of them, *' Do you know,
I think it's rather a mistake to have ten made in the study
this weather,”'

0L, rot!

L suppose?’ : _ Ll
“AWell get o little methylated spirit-stove, then!! panted
Manners,  “It's too jolly hot to have o fire liere! Tl sticls
sro burhing out, and the beastly kettle isn't boiling ['*

“You want some mere wood,” said Tom Merry.

“ 1 pan't see where it's to eomo from, then.”

“Think, desr boyd® snid Tom Merry, who was in-
dustriously eutting bread-and-butker, standing ps near the
opon window ns possible, ““IFs your turn to boil the keitle,
and you must fix it, somehow.” ;

“ {Jso your head; you know,” said Lowther, encouragingly.

Manners glared at  the huwmorous Lowther. Mouty's
remark was capable of a doublo interprotation, and, taken
in one sonso, it implied that Muanners' head was of the
matarial Lo required for the fire,

“'Oh, don't bo funny !’ grumbled Mannors. “Keep that
for the winter, When I hear n chap being funny/in August
I ulways want to slay lim " ;

ot r..l.m.l, kektle bLoiling 1™

“Woll, I'i poing tostart on the sardines,” said Lowther.
S you don't jolly well bugle up, there won't be any left

Weo're nolb going to stark feeding in the hall,

For you™' -

T want some more woad:"

W se your——"

t 0Oh, choese it!" :

¢ Tiallo, thern's some," said Tom Morry, pointing to the
doorway with the breadidknife. * Corn in Egypt!”

The door of the study was oPcn for the suke of coolnpss,
A Inrge head, adorned with tults of hair and a b:{m;l:uir of
spoctacles, had! beon mserted into the study. It belonged
to IHerbert Skimpole, of the 8hell.

Maziners grinned.

“dead ! he exclaimed.  “ Chop it off for me!”
=S Captatnly U said Lowkhier.

(1o picketl up the saw belonging to Tom Morrx's tool-
and started towards the amateur Socialist of St

AL Ha e
© Skimpole biinked af hiny in amazement.

“Whint are you going to'do, Lowther? Ow—lezgo my
collae ™ Y

“Nanpors wanls some wwood for the fe”  explained
Lowther, flourishing fhe saw. ™ Put your head down, aud 22

“ Look lors, you lavgw—~—""

S0My werd, if Featel) you bonding ! said Lewther,
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. *Please keep thal saw pway! It is a dangerons thing for
u._{nll:;:u.’ of your low order of intelloet to have to play
witii.'

*Hun, ha, hal"” roared Tom Morry.

Lowther looked daggors at the amateur Soeinlist. o laid
down the saw, and took a firmer grip on Skimpole’s collar.

“his way.” he said,

And he led the nmateur Socinlist out of the study. Skiu-
polo went, for the simple renson that lie had no choics in
the matter. x
 Lowther led him half a dozen paees down the passags, and
junmed hin: agaiust the wall and voleased him,

“Mravel ' he sad,

SR E—=""

el —""

And Lowther, shaking o worming fnger, retired to the
gtudy, Skunpola blinkeid after him in amazement.

“Pegr me!” he murmured. “That is almost rude of
Towther. [ shall have to re-enter the study, however, as
T st spealk to Tom Merry."

And Skimpole put his liead in et the door again,

“ Tallo, yvou still here ! exclaimed Lowther, picking up a
loaf, ‘“Now, then, look out for your cocoanut.’

Y Ploase don't be violent, Lowthar, I came licre to speak
to Tom Merry upon a ozt imporbant matter,”

Y0k, travell

* Manners seoms to be takiig a lab of troubls over that
fire,” suid Skimpole. ©Its a mistake to boil Ehe lketfle o
sticks. I could tell vou a much simpler way.”

AW hat is it then?" grontod Manners:

“Un your place; I a]{guuld boil it by electricity,’
invantive meiiws of the Shell. *° Eleotricity—'"

! ¥ou'd boil it by what?”

*t Bleatricity,” suid Skimpole. ' Rlectrivity is undoubtediy
tho coming power. You ¢an use it without pervading s
aparbment swith this unpleasane warmth."

“ ¥ou nnutterable ass!"

“That iz really moss rude, Manners!

“You shrieking ass, how arg we to get an eleofric plank
in this study?” lowled Manuess.

“Oh, that isquite simple! 1'he plan could e bought very
cheap, and tho expenditure of a few powncds would be well
repaid by—"

< And where are we lo get the faw pounds from?"

“T have nob gont into that part of the subject. It rosiiy
has no connection with the matior of the electricity 1 coulil
devise a simple moans of obtaining the power, once you harl

lant. do net suggest a dynamo in this room. ¥You
could probably obtain tﬁo necessery power from the hounse.
keopor's sewing-machine, propor]y. conneatod with wires—"'
~ ““Hg, ha, ba!" roared Tom Merry. **You had better pro-
pose that to Mrs. Mimms, Mannors."

Mo ass,! said Manners—* the screaming nss!"

Y T5 that kettle boiling yeb:!

4 No, ‘1k7isne’!

“ Buck up, old chap!"

ST wanl some more woead.”

S Unloss we bohead .‘-Skimpule. you can't have any. Never
mind, though. Here's Tom's Latin grammar—""

“Tlaro, you let my Latin grammar alone!”

“Wall, you will have to burn something.”

“We'll try your new bat, then,” said Tom Merry. “ You'ra
jolly well not going to burn my Latin grammar.  You've sold

ours, and Manners has lent hiz to Jimson of the New

Touse, and ‘mine is the only ono here.”

“Lommo ses. Here's a bundle of conteibutions. for the
“Weokly ! i

1 'havon't read them through yet.'

“Mhen you'ro in luck. Here you are, Manners

1 say, that's rather rough on the contributors.'

“Not so rough a5 it would be on us if we had to read
tliom,” said Manners, jsmming them into the fire. 1 think
this will finish the kettle. It was just on the boil"

“owant to speak to you, Tom Merry,"' satd Skimpole. 1
am sorry to intoreupt your tea, but tlie matter is most im-
portant.” /

S0k, ot on:and do eut it shovl, ol chap!’

ST am afeaid that will be impossible, as T must explain
tlie mattor fully,” said Skimpole. ** You can, lowever, pro-
eood with’ your fea.”

“ Mhank vou, I will" ,

15 that kettle boiling, Blanners?™

“Yas, it's boiling now, Pliew !

“ Mako the tea, then. m jolly dew !

“Yon soe, Marry, I Iave lost (8 plons of my! arship”

“ Haven't thex turned np?™

“No. They nvpear to he guite lost. I am in a greal
stito of neryonstess lest they should fali into the hands of
N itish—-""

“Wha aay My, Fish happen (o bo?!

snid the

=i
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e iz a gentloman in Ryleombie who iz engaged iy rons
structing an airship, The local paper lad o long report on
the subjest lagt wook——""

“0Oh, yes; 1 heard somebody chattering ahout the bosh."

“As o maiter of faet, it probably is bosh,” agreed Skim-
pole, ' T ficraly Balieve that I wlone am o1 the frack of the
1rup seevet of novial navigation. But suppase the plans of my
afralng wers to fall inko his honds?

** Pass the sardines; Lowther !

o are nok peyving e attention, Tom Merry,”

“Yos, I nm, Skimmy, Pass the bread, too! Careful with
the butter; that’s all theie is left! Go on, Skimmy!"

“ I 'have heard that this man, Fish, is an enthusiastic jn-
yentor, and probably he would use my plans, if they cume
into his hnm;s.“

““Too bad!" i { y

“¥os, he would bo a rotten Fich to do that!" said Monty
Lowther, with a shale of the hoad. :

1 am thevelare anxious 4o recover them. From the fact
that no teace las been foand of them, §cannot help thinking
{hat somaeens may have picked them up, nud may be keeping
thamy, At o czsyml ﬁlmwe theiv immense value might not
e g;rucira{!. but—"" i i 5

““Did you have your nume ywithten on' them -,

“¥os, my name, with the name of my house and sehool ™

“Thon anybody who picked them up would bring them
o o™ &

““There are some dishonest pcop_le who have a maxim that
findings are keepings, you know,” said Skimpole dubiousty.
" Besides, the man Fish would have a yery sfrong intarest i
keeping the plans. As a singerq Socialist, 1 am bound to
belieye that every man is good Gill he is proved fo be bad;
but on tho other hand, as an smotenr deteotive, T must
ncknowledge that su.qri.piun rosts upon everyone until the
guilty party 18 found.’

“ And as wsilly ass?™ s : -

“ As o silly oss, ho's hound to go 01‘:“]&“‘[“5', T suppose,
snid Lowther, *f i?ne_a; the marmalade, Manners.” ’

* Gortainly’; there you are." A i

“ Indeed, as prn-amatenr detective,” wenl on Skimpole, pn-
heoding, it scems to me niost probable that iy plans have
fallen into the hands of My, Horatio Fish.”

“ FHow yon make that outf’ asked Tom Marry,

“Bimply by deduction. The plans are lost, and they have
my fase and address written upon them. A5 their hnmense
value is not apparent to a ensunl observer, any ovdinary
person finding them would natarally rotueh thein to me. As o
matter of fact, ne ene in thii neighbourhoad; with the excep-
fion of Mr, Fish, could posaibly have any interest i keeping
tham. On the best Bherlosk Folmes' methods, therefore, it
ia cortain ‘that if tliey have been found it can only have
IJO'E,‘I;J by My, Pish, a3 he alone woulil fuil te return them to
g’

* Wonderful I'" said Tom Merry.

“ Marvellous!™ said Manners. .

S Extraordinary 7 said Lowther. “How do you do (hese
things, Skimmy?"

‘' Maraly by the exerciseof an intollect somewhst above the
average,” suid Bkimpole.  ** Susiicion pointa (o
ifish *

* But g;z_lp]:uso the things haven't hean found ™

LT

“That is hardly admissible, as the pareel was a'bally one,
and was undoubtedly lostin some public place.  Li i3 pro-
bable thot it has been found.”

“Qood!” wssented Lowther. "When you grow up,

Sliimmy, yon obght to find your sphere in n private de-
teptive's office, or o private lunatic msylum, or something
like that!" "

“Reelly, Lowther——"'

*“ Another cup of tea, Monners,"

! Right you are."

“The onne seenia to he pretty well worked out,’” said Skim-
pole. ““The plans of my airship are probably in the hands
of Mr. Fish. But how ani I to recover them? That is whore
you can help me, Merry,"” ’ ,

Tom Merry stared.

*How's that, Skimmy1"’
~ “¥Your friend—Mzr, Ferrers Locke, the deteotive—would
‘probubly be able to discover what has become of the plans,

f coure, with my great n,lullfiy us an amateur detective, 1
‘tould do'it as well &s he, but 1 have not n free hand,
time is occupied by lessons, and the restraints of n schocl.
I was thinking that Ferrers Locke would probably be glad to
talke the caso, nnd have a chance of becoming known as the
men who recovered the plank of tho airship.”

*“Ha, ho, ha!”

It might mean the chanee of a lifetime to Ferrerd Locke;
it would also be of great service to me, T have no monpy
o pay his fees, but the fame would undoubtadly be a suffi-
gient vaward, T want you to write to him——"

o what

o write ta him and ask him to take up the cose”

Myl

" ITe would probably agreo for the sake of the fame, If
you fully explamaed the matter to him.  Otherwise, you'conld
ask it as a porsonal favour to yoursclf,'"

S Wall of all' the nervel™

SWill'you de it, Merry ™

' Not much 1"

* It would cost you nothing, and would bs a great service
to me.”
© My denr nss——"

“Not so much of vour fip-flap, Skimmy,” said Lowiber,
wagging o warning finger at the brainy man of the Forn,
"vac%."

S tut T chink—-"

_ 1 ean't do anything of the sort,’ said Tom Merry, laugh-
ing. " Don'( bo such an ass, Skimny !

I that case T shall write to him——"

S 0h; den't baan ass 1™

“Can you suggest any better method 7

“T1 can,’’ suis Loewther gravely. ** It seems that you have
only Mr. Fish to fear as a rival in your particulur line.
Suppose you puid a visit to his place nngommiued his giddy
pirahip¥ Thare are full partieulars of his workshops, and so
on, in the local rag.  Yon could investignte—""

" Dear mo; I never thought of that!™ said Skimpole. “It
is certuinly a most valuable suggestion, Lowther! I am very
much obliged to you 11

*You're quite weleoms to it,” snid Lowthor generously.

“Thank you! Would vou like to come with me?”

Y Yes, awially ; only T'm rather busy.”

* Would you like to come, Tor Merry "’

“‘Wall, I fecl that I ought to stay with Lowthor,”

** Tshould prefor not to go alone. Will you come with me,
Mannors?" :

“Tive got some plades to develope,” said Manners, shaking
hiz head,

“ Well, nover mind; I will nsle Blalka!
much fav 1he suggestion, Low(lier !

And Bkinpole disappenred.  The Terrible Threa lurst into
0 roir.

“My bat I”* gasped Lowther, “Is it possible that the osy
will ronlly be such o shrieking idiot as to go?”

“It’s rather like him I'* anid Tom Merry, wiping his oy
“ Buppass wo stop himi" .

“Oh, it's all right! He won't be able to get into Risli's
place! I know it, aund: there's n high wall round it, with
spikes on top. Pass the sardines!” :

Thanlk von yvery

CHAPTER 4, %
A Fearful Thrashing!

L OUND it?"
! Jack Blake psked the question with o grin ne
. . Bkimpole looked into Study No: 6.  The chums of
Study No. 6 hod just fnished tea, and Digby, whose tuen it
wna to wash the erockery, was clearing cups and saveers into
a bowl. Herries wns sorfing out a toncloth, and Arthur
Angustus D' Avoy, being momentayily idle; was improving the
shining hour by polishing & #ilk hat,

Skimpole shook his head.

Y No, Blake; T amsorry to say T have ot fouund il
aro rofarring to the pucket of valuablo papers 1 hote lost,

*Never mind,” smad Blake comfortingly; it winn'tof uny
yalue; so——""* S

“I6 was of immens value! By means of wy skill ag an
amatenr detoetive, I have workod it out id iy Giind thas
the E!nns cap only have fallen into the hinnds of ong jerson,”

"“Good | Whe is thatt"

" Me. Horatio Fish, the loeal inventor. I am ahewt te in-
vestigate furthex by paying o visit to his place and looking
into the mattar, I want i companion—"

““Ha, lia, ha!"

“Someone fo help me, and back me up in this encesoriza,
1 shall require to ba sesisted averwalls, and so foril. T nm
detormined to lesve no stone unturnied to recever my valuable
pluns, Will you como with me, Blake?”

‘“Not this ovening,” =wid Blako gravely; ‘“‘some oiber
e\‘cnin_ﬁ:.“ : :

AV vou come, Dighyt''

Crdon't il o

“ Herrigs?”

“Ruts ! sajd Horries, in his direct way. “If you go focl-
ing shout Fish's place you may get arrestod as n burglar|”

* For the saka of presarving my wonderful invention I shull
risk that, Herries! Will you come with me, D' Arcy?”

Arthur  Augustus D'Aroy hesitatod, - The swell of  the
Scheol Iousze never failed in politeness, but this was really
putting his politenass fo o severe strain.

.
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VOall, weally, deah hoy—— :

Ay nomatbor of facrn L should profer you to any'of the
othiezs, D' Arcy."

EiWeally 't eaid
sase

Vs, you would be much easier to gal on with, as, with
vour somewhat feeble intelloct, you would not be so likely
to appose my plana—"'

“ Ha, ha, ha!” roared Blake, Herries, and Dighy.

Avthur Augustus adjusted hiy oyogluss, and gave the brainy
mian of tho School House o withoring ghire.

“ Skimpole, vou uttah ass—"'

“* T ghould really like you to come!"

T uttahly weluse to do anythin' of the sort!”

“ Tt would be a chance to cistinguish yoursolf, You have
wanied to fizure as nn amaieur detective. Under my lead,
.1!_‘1:1 with iy adeice nnil sssistance, you would huve o
chnties,

“You shwickin' nss !

“ Roully, D’Arcy, you are nlinost rude! If yon do niat wish
to aceompnny me on this expedition—"'

“Wathah not!"

“0h, go with him!" axclaimed Blulke. * You made surh a
howling success of the last expedition you undortook togethar,
yvou know: !

D'Arcy, rathey Nattered. “In that
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“poes my eye look yery bad 7"

snid Skimpele. It is very un-

plensant. My spectaclesarcn littlc

crooked owing to the awellin?. and

it causes smmi;lmmgrtnlnty n my
; vision.”

{7
IilII

et

«On that ocoasion the whole mattah sas mucked up by
Skimpole’s ahsurd, wotten obstinacy and widiculousness,"”

«(On the contrary, D'Arey, it was mucked up by your want
of common intellizence, and your rofusal to follow the lead
of one wiser than yourself."”

% You sewonmin' duffah!”

“Really, D'Arcy, I am puying you & considerable compli-
ment in asking you fo nccompany me, considering what &
mnl}_\'} stupid person you are.”

e

“ But you would be useful fo help me over walls or into
windows, and so——""

‘O, twavel along; asa!"

# Parhaps, though, I should be better sithout you, a3 you
would probably muck up the affnir, as you did the Last.!"

4 [ wefuse to admit that I mucked it up.'

“ Oh, thore is no doubt upon.that pont! The affnir wos
muoked up, and as it was not I that did it; it must have been
vou,” expluined Skimpole, “ Of course, as u Daterminiss, L
do not blnma you for being a silly asi—"

Y Bai Jove!" .

1t is undoubtadly duo to the combinad effects of heredity
and enyironment. [overy human heing must necessavily be
what he i3 at birth and what he bocowes afterwards; that is
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one of the great truthe of Determinism.  You were probably
born with a defoctive intelloet——"

“Gweat Scott!”

“ And your training has devaloped the defectiveness; until,
tt. !.h'r; present moment, you arve little betrer than an idiot.

"You wotten ass, [ shall have no aliernaiive hut tg
adonistah o feahful thwashin'® said Acthur Augustus
“'Pway tanke your jacket off ! .

"' Nothing of tha sort. A fearful thrashing wonld not
gller the ease in any way.”

“Then withdraw your words.”

“1t is impossible to withdraw the truth.”

*Then I have no wesource but to thwash you.”

And Arthur Augustus commenced by giving Skimpole a
tap on the nose
Then the swell of St. Jim's dance
Booinlist, brandishing his fists.

::Rai Jovel %om'a']?lt—feme on! B{ai Jovt;!” 3 "

¢ As o sincere Bocialist, I am epposad to vielence ! ¢
Bkimpole. “But ns a betérm?ﬁpgt, I have to ndmﬁ“ﬁz

round the amunteur

I am guilty of violence, it is undoubtedly due to my

erodity and environment, I shall therefore thrash you,
'Arﬂy f i :

*Coma on, then, you wotloh !

And the combatauts, equally exeited, sushod ab one
another. Blake, Herries, and Digby dragged the {ulie
back to give them room, and then sat ‘on it and cheerad,

" Bai Jovel”

“Yon ass!"

I shall thwash you—-"

T shall give you a licking——"

*Take that; you ass!”

b ’l‘iﬂfs that, you chump!”

L O‘:'!‘! v
“Hurray " vonred Dighy. '“Go i, ve cripples !

‘' Keep lyt up 1" shouted Herries. * T'wo to one on Gusay !
**On the balll" velled Blake. *Cio 31" Wi
“I am goin® it, deah boys! I am goin’ to give this wabten

_Socio.!ist o fenhful thwashin',” i

“T1 am going to severely chasiise this bloated aristocrat.”
"' 1 wefuse to be chawactewized as bloated.™

“Go it]" :

“Back up !

“Look ont in goal ™

* Hurrah !

he combatants were “going it with o vengeance; thera

wns no doubt about that. They wont for one anothar
haommor and tongs. The news was not long i spréading
up and doywn thie passage, the noise spread it, Fellows came
from far and wide to look on, and the passage outside
Study No. 6 resembled the pit door of n London theatrva
on a first night. ] !

My unl§- haf 1" excluimed Tont, Morry, pusliing his way
forward.. ** What's the matter?” '

“Nothing,” snid Blake; “only a little argumetits’ Skin-
pole and D'Arcy are arguing it our.

“1la, ha, hal”

.
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The din was growing terrific. The [fellows orammed l‘n'

the doorway and passage, craning over one another’s
shoulders ‘to look, were cheering franticslly. D'Arcy had
qu Bkimpole's head into chancery. Bloke had picked up

kimpole's spectacles lo save them from Leing tradden on,
but the amateur Socinlist did not need them now. Ho
pommelled away at D'Aroy’s ribs, and D'Arcy pommelled
away at his features Skimpole roared and struggled and
tramped to and fro, and tho two combatants reeled and
crashed against the table upon which Bluke, Herries, dnd

were sitting. - i

The table was not built for a crash like that, It wens
recling, and the three juniors slid off at varions angles; aud
found themselves in a heap on the floor, amid o imess of
erockery and bread-ana-butter.

Y Ow " roared Herries,

“AhI” gasped Dig,

“Groal” grunted Blake,

Skimpole eaught his fool in Dig's lez, and yeelad aver,
and dr%;ﬂd down, Arthur Augustus on top of himy, Both
fell on lxgby, who gave a yell.

“ Gl!’rl‘ﬂ !l "

“JIn, ha, ha ! ronred the erowd in fhe passage.

Tom Merry wiped his eyes
: "{?ll}’ this is too good!” he sobbed.
Eao

The juniors “in_ the pn_;_tjga wore laughing themsslves
almost anto hysterics. Bub Blake, Herries, and Dighy wero
not laughing now. They were hurt. They scranibled up
in wrath, with vengeful looks. . :

kimpolo and. D'Arcy were struggling on the carpet.

£ TuE prame oHBDRIS

YTt is renlly too

1ot made him stagger agamst tho door. -

Blike seized Avibur Augustug,
Elimpala,

" Now, then,' panted Blake, ' all together 1™

* Right-ho !

The juniors dengged havd, and the commbatants came apart,
Arthur Augustus straggled wildly in Jack Blake's musculnr
grip.

" Pway welease me, deall hoy!
that wottah o feahful thyeashin''s

“Hold onl"

X wefuse to hold on. T uttahly wefuse to do anythin
of the aprt, Pway weolease me, or L shall lose my tempuh
and stwike you.'

"Look out, Blake?' sang out Monty Towkher. Yoo
Enow what Gassy’s like when he losss his beastly tempah,”

“Nans, wathal! Walease me fmmediately

Blake grunted.

STL hold this silly ass,™ he said; ' gou chaps aling Slim-
pole vut. Shng him at these grinning asses teru."

*Right-ho!" said Hoerries,

“Please dou't be violent,! gasped Skimpele, "I am
fez;él?is{ very breathless and exhaused. I—— Owl Ohl

i

Herries and Digby grasped

I hayen't finizhed givin®

Herriss and Dighy failhfully enriied out Blake's instruc-
tions, Tho amaiour Socialist was hurled ok the crowd in
the dosrway. Tho Terrible Three scrambled back in time,
and Skimpole crashed upon Gore of the Shell and Reilly
of the Fourth Form. He clagped the latter round the neck
and ulu.n.g' to him for support,

*Ow!'" roared Gore. " Get off, ass!” .

“Raith and leggo!” yelled Reilly. *Sure, he's hangin'
round me neck infirely! Gerrof, ye spalpeen! Get off "

He gave the amateur Socialist a shove which made Skim-
Ealo #1t down in the doorway. The brainy maa of the Bhell

linked round him dazedly. F
- “Dear me,” he gnsped, "I feel very dizzy and oxhausted !
That was almost rude of you, Reilly.”

“Taith, and !

“Travel slong!” exclaimed Blake. T ean't hold this
duffer much longer.”

'*1 insist upon bein' immediately weleased.™

“Rats ! el_:r_ quiet !’
*1 shall stwike yon.”
*Bosh 1"

T a0 longal wegard you as a fwiend, Blake.*!

" Gool 1M

“Weally—"

Skimpele staggered to his feet andieubbed his noze, from
which o stream of cluret was issuing. “Hevas looking very
dazod, 2 B

“Tf you will give me my glusses TEwill retive,”” lio saad.
“Thank you, Dighy. I hope B’ Aray will Be improved by
the thrashing I have given him i

"“Bui Jova, letime gel ot tho wottah £ .

- Skimpole pushed throullzh the crowd and disappeseed,
Tha grivning juniors Zalow{ disporsed. Blake teleasal the
bellicoze swoll of the School House,

Y You wottah ! gasped D'Arey. ‘T no longal wegard
you as a fwiondl, I—— Buai Jove, wheie's my hat?”

U What hat?

i he hat I was bwashin® when that dangewous maine

cama '

ik diE T know 17

Dighy gave a cackle.

“ Thera it ig; Gussy.' A

Tho swell of tie Seheol House gave a howl of anguish
Thore was ilie hnt, esrtainly, but it barg now only n very
foint and diztont resomblanes te w lat. It had beéon
trampled on by half u dozen feet, and, #s Dipgby remuirked.
it wazn't.of much use now, even s p concertina.

FBai Jove !

D'Arey gazed at the bat for & moment. and then made
a rush for the door. Blake caught him by the army aud
jovked him baek. .

“ Whare are you going?'’

U Pwny weleasa me !’

“But wh uro you going 2!

Y To mive Skimpolé o feahful thwashin'.”?

gL on 1P

T wefuse to do anythin® of the sovi. Pway welease ne;
or I shall no longah wognrd you ss o fwiend.” -

YO, draw it mild,%usw! You have given Skimpoele
o fearful thrashing already.” 2

The swell of 8t. Jub's cooled down somtewhat.

“ Do you weally think =a, Blake®"

" Yes, cortainly ' snid hlnke, winking at Heorries ond
Dighy with the oye furthest frome D'Arcy. I think it is
probable that you live done him spvere injury—perhas
injury that he will never recover from.”

D Arev’s jaw dropped.

g Jove e :
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T think it's extremoly prob.,) said Dighy solamaly.  He
staggered away as if he had. somefhin " broken iuside—
perhaps. the spnal eolumn of the pericardiung,’

*'Oh, dear!’

“f {hink he had Lis neel sprained, too,” sald Terrios,
“Dida't you notice how he Dmd his neck twisted and! his
hohd on one side, as if the caratid artery had hean broken
in twe "

“Hy, hal—I anean, yes. Ii he diecs—

“oh, weally, Blake—"

ST phinke thut's very likely,”
af the head.

“(h, weally, Dig—'

“1Tho! lenst: D'Arey ‘can do,'
to make an offer to Bkimpole!
expenze of the funeral™

1t dawsed on Arvthar Augustus ol lust that Lie eltums were
“ratting.” He adjusted lis mongele and gave fliom a
withoring stare.

“Wandly, deah boys, T wegard your wemarks with fealiful
contempt.”

*Tn, tha, hadY

= You are 4 sck of itnpertinent wottahs.™

““Ha, ha, hat”

I no longah wegzard you as [wiends"'

¢ a, ha, ha b

As overy fresh remark of D'Aroy’s seemed to sand his
chihns moarer to violent hystories, the swell of the Sahaol
Houze gave it wy, sud walked oub of the study v ith liis
Wose an the air. And o vell of langhter followed hini down

lhe passuge.
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snid I‘Jighy,.\\'ith a shake

.

' eaid Herries solemmly, “i3

s peopla to stand halt the

. CHAPTER 5.
Figgins Comes ‘o the Rescue!

RATT, of the Fourth, laoked into Figgins's study in
]1? the New House with a grin on his faco. I irgins &
(‘0. were finishing ten, Figgins had just talen the
last portion of cake, and put it on his plate, when Pratt
lcokﬁd ifm Figgins glanced up.
W 1Ta 0, 1

Pratly !
¢ Skimpolo's inquiring for you," grinned Pratt. * Thought
T'd look 1 and tell you."!

“Tall him I'm dead,” said Figgins, *"Tell him any.
thing. Kill him! Only don't lof him come into this study.”

%110 looks as il somebody had been killing him alzendy,”
said Pratt, with n chuekle. “Hore ho comes! [l call
somo of the chaps and sling him out if you like.”

“Oh, let him come int"

Skimpole wes coming along the passage. The amatcur
Sooialist of 8t. Jim's looked decidedly the worse for wear,
(ne of his eyes was disooloured, and his nose was very much
swollon. Pratt grinned.

“*Well, I've warnad you,
him ‘out if you 4

ax Figgy,  Tie said, “We'll sling
ike.
Skimpole blinked at the obliging Pratt. :

“That i3 reslly almost rude, Pratt,” he remurked, *TLeb
mo point out to you—"" But Pratt was gone. Bkimpole
Blinked info the study.

Figgins and Kerr looked at him curionsly. Fatfy Wynn
abeently romoved the enke from Figgins's plate to his own,
and began to eat it.

W Well, you do look o sight, Skimmy!” said Figginas.
“ Flavoe you heen wrestling with & mang fiyids

“Qr trying to stop a motorgar with your fuca?" atkad

Kerr.

“T have been used in o ruffianly manner," said Skimpole.
T have been fighting with D'Argy. I am pleased to sny
that T gave him o fearful thrashing. He wanted me to
withdraw some observations which were porfectly true, and,
of course, as o sincere Soeinlist, T eould do nothing of the
sort., 'Then he proceeded to violernce.”

= Was: von look nsaf ledid, sy, where’s v ealee 1"

¥ Gur enke?! sald Kerr.

Y YWas] Where's it % ne?! Why, blessad if that cormorant,
Wynn, isn't bolting i1’ exclaimed Figgins indignantly.’

“Am I said Fatty Wynn, with o start, ** By Jove, so
1 am! Simply absent-mindedness™

“Yes; you're an absent-minded bogger,” suid Figging
rihherlq'gfy. “That mnkes about the tenth picce you've
nd-—

' Ouly the ninth, Figey, honour brizht "

“ Y ou—you—you—:" ;

“1 pot so lungry this August wenther,” spid Fably Wann
l)luiutl\'cly. “here wasn't much for tes, you know—anly
sam and bacon and exgs snd sausnges, and L had to Bl
ap with enke, You gze——"

“Fps, 1 see a cormorntl,” snid Flggins,

“ ¥ ou cat linve what's Jeft——"
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Figgins looked at what was.lefl. Thore was almosb
guflicent to pover a hali-crown. “Hea shook his hoad.

#You can Bnish i, ety If you're still hungry, you'd
battor start on the conl in the locker. When are you going
to take your face away, Skimpole?”

“hat is hardly a polite way of putting it, Figgins."

T guppose not; but yon haven't unswered my question.™
I{“ Come to think of it, why did you bring it herel! asked

G8rr.

“ 1 hayve a proposition to ke to yon fellows—"

‘Gao ahend I .

[ hiive, by my avonderful skill as an amatour detective,
frnced the theft of the plans of wmy airship to Mr. Horalio
IMish, the loeal inventor—""

“Tlave you sat Ferrers Locke on the track?” .

“Pom Movry refuses to write to him, When I asked him,
Hio told me not to be an ass—a reply which I could not help
vogarding ns almost rude. However, I think I can mana
very woll without the assistance of Ferrers T.ocke—{or
preient, at any rate.”
ti“ Egoor.l_! You are going

ve?' :

*T am going {o investignte the matier myself. X shall
rai]_mr'c_ assistance, and I have come to you, Figgins."

tigzins winked at the Co.

“That's very. kind of you, Skimpole.” :

“ Nob at all, Figgine. 1 have sought assistance in my own
Houss in vain, an have mado up my mind that the
honour shall belong to the New House.”

“Oh, really, Skimmy! That's rather rough on the
School House, you know." i

I know it is, Figgins. Buot T am quite firm on the point,
Now, what I wantto know is, are you fellows willing to help
mat'

Figgins suppressed a chuclkle,

3 hnt really depends upon whab
Bkimmg,"”

Kerr and Wynn stared at their
pected Figgins to give Skimpole
mors expressive than polite. Buf they saw the

1

1e

to give yourself a job ns detec:

you're going to do,

leadar, They had ox-
his opinion in lapguage

next momaont,
from the humovous twinkle in Figgy's eve, that the chief
of the (o, had some ** wheeze”' in his mind,

“That is very simple,” said Skimpole. * TFrom the des.

oription in the local papor, I know the exact situntion of.. .

Mr, Fish’s house nnd grounds. Fe hus a place outside ik
village noar tho banlks of the Ryll, and his workshop 15
built in the garden. My plan is lo.fenetmle o the work-
shap nnd examina his model, and if 1 find that lio has used
my idens, I shall know for cortain that he is the finder of
tha missing plans.’

Iiggins nedded in a thoughtful way. Uy

* Jiut auppose Mr. Fish finds you on his premisos—""

7 shall, of courae, use tho greatest caution.”

“ Suppose he kesps a watch-dog?"

T should quell him with the power of my eye.”

“ Woell, you really scem to be pre ared for everything.”

A Dbrain like mine would naturally be prepared for every-
thing. Even I, however, require some assistance. I am not
an athlete—="" ¥

*Oh, come, Skimmy,” snid Figgins, with n glance ab tho
amalour Sovinlist's weedy form, “you don’t do yoursell
justice, you know."

i1 dave say that, if I had the time to devaote to it, I should
become far more athlotic than any other feilow in the lower
Forms at this school,” said Skimpole. 1t is ensy enoug
to lonrn to-excel in such mattors s cricket and football and
yunning; vory differsnt from the work required to writo o
roally good book on Socialism, as 1 have been doing lately,
or to invent an nirship.'! Y

“1 suppose o, snid Tiggins, with groat humility.
“\When I game to think of it, you ate o great deal more
lilte o seareceow thau nn athlete” .

The Co. ehiekled.

A ruﬂujre: some assistance in getting over walls, and so
on,” snid Bkimpole ;s " that is where I should be g]atf of your
help. Later, you will become famons as having had a hand
in the recovery of tho plans of Skimpole's great airship—""

Figgins looked at the Co.

“Would you like to hacome famous?'” he asked.

“ Clortainly 1" said Kerr.

SCAnything you like!” nstented Fatty Wynn,

“Nhon it's settled. We're going to follow Bkimpole's lead

in this matter, and =20 if we can't put him throwgh it—I

mean, help him through.''
“Mhanl you vary much, Figging, 1 am going to visil tha
howrs uf My, Fish tomight, aud commence the ivestigutions
At ance. "
HiGootl yvligrza !
S0 will mot b safe to do so uniil after 1i§hts-out. Will
Fon meet me jn the quadraugle, say, nt ton o'clook”
“Certainly " suid Figgins. * That will be half an
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alizr lighte-out fov the Faurth Form, and everybody will be
agleep 1 our quiarters, We can sneak oui of the dormitory
easily encugh.’” A

* Fnsy as winking,” said Kerr, ;

" Basy enough,” said Fatty Wynn, “If we're going out,
though, we'd better take sonic sandwiches with us."

"fl_um very much obliged to you, Figgins,” said Skim-
pole; I sm sure you will be very useful to me in this
affair.” :

“¥ea; I am quite sure of that, Skimmy. We shall do you
more good than you expect— I mean, we shall make it n
Point to be useful, What nobler aim could there be in life
than to be useful to the great Skimpole?” :

Skimpole blinked suspicionsly at Iiggins, but the chief of
the New House juniors was quite serious.

** Then it is sottled, Figginsi”

e %uite settled.” :

: “ You will mest me in the quad, when the clock striles
on—-=>"

MIn the dend waist and middle of the night,” snid
Figgins, who had recently been rehoarsing with tha New
Housze Amateur Dramatic Society, and atill had Shakespeara
rimning in his mind, ** 'll meet you in the churchyard—"

“Really, Figging, I do not understand you. Thero is no
erlmrci‘x ard nearer than Rylecombe, and that is too far
Wy, s

1L %zleot him round the bandstand,” sugzested Keorr.

“ But, there is no bandstand at St. Jim's,"' said Skimpole,
looking bewildered. The amateur Socialist of Bt Jim’s was
not blessad with o gense of humour,

“ Well, then, I'll meet you at Philippi,” eaid Figgine,
mnlrmg the appointment that Brutus made with tho ghost
of Julius Casar. ¥

1 do not know whera I-‘hililppi 14, Migging——"

Y AD, in that case, we'll malce it the quad., suid
“What do you say to the wall by the slanting oak?

ES 'I;@_ar, will Be excellent, s it is o good place to climb
over.

.Then it's sotiled, Skimmy. We'll be thera in the stilly
night, when tha church clock bLoors forth the tolemn

hour—""
“You can't hear the church olock from the sehool,
Figgins. Bottor fix it by the clock hore at St, Jim's.”

' You unpoetical old villain, that’s all right. When the
clotic in the clock-tower atrikes ten, I'll bo waiting for theo

¢ the giddw old onk.”

* Thank you very much.”

“ And now I'd ndvise you to go nnd buy a beefsteak for
that eye,” said Figgins; and the amateur Socialist left the

etudy.

i ,&'hat‘s the little game?’ demanded the Co. simul-
tanedusly, as the doocr ‘closed,

Liggins chuckled,
“ You heard it all arranged, my sons?"
Wes," gnid Korr. ** Bub you don't really mean that you
are 'éomg to Fer. out of the dormitory at ten o'clock?”
“Can’ to keep an appointment.”

’T;‘ig_gins.

an't fai

“But you're not going out of bounds at night, suraly, on
aﬁchcn fatheaded jape?” exclaimed the Scottish partrior in
the Co.

“Did T tell Skimpole I would go out of hounds?!

“ Well, no.”

* I told him I would meat him by the wall at ten o'clock,
So 1 will. And I told him we'd de hitn more goad thin he
expected. 8o we will. 'We'll cure him of getting out of lis
Hause of a night,”

* Ha, ha, ho !’

*“The silly ass may go round burgling pldces and getting
errested if we give him his hend,” said Figgins. ''We don’t
want a St. Jim’s chap to get into trouble. At the enme
time, we do want a jape up agninst the Schaol IMouse,”

“¥ps, rather!” ;

“We'll neer Skimpole in the giddy tiysting-place, and
make an example of hin. It's all for his own good, you

7

Y Quite sol”

“ My ideq ia to put him through it in a way that will aive
him o}' wanting to brenk bounds of a night, and of going
around nsking reepectable young men like us to he his
sccomplices in burglaries.”

““Ha, ha, ha!” -

* And Figging & Co. lnughed in chorus. s

Metm_\_vﬁﬁe, Skimpole, without a suspicion that his now
allies wero simply *
for the expedition.

ANSWERS

votring,” was making his proparations

B
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CHAPTER 6.
Skimpele Makes Preparations!

47 OM MERRY—" 1 £
““Does it _look very bad?” said Skimpole. “It

5 “Hallo, Skimmy! ~ Where did you fbt that eye?”
is_very umpleasant, My spectacles are & little crooked
owing to thie swelling, and it causes gome uncertainty in my
vision. However, it connot be helpad. I.want to speak 1o
you, Maorry——"

*Cut it short, old chap 1"

1 want to borrow——"

Y Borry, quite stony,”

1 owant fo borrow—""

" Hrokoe to the wider Ask Manners!?

L yeant to borrow——""

8o am 1" said Maniers,

*LoavEnd some new films, and

T can’t wet themy until my z2lownrce couw: down,  Aek
Lowther” L
L owant to borrow——

“Well, I've got a bob left,”
keep it I-eﬂ, too, Iam not g
Soctalist propaganda,™

1 want to borrew—" ‘ )

Y Nau geod enough,. Go and ash D' Aveys hels colling a
filthy lncre.”

“1 want ta barrow a rope—'

[ [ e

“T want to borrow a rope of you fellows—"

“'Why didn’t you say so bofore 7 ¢ .

“Really, Mervy, you didn't give me & chance. I know
you chaps have & long knatted rope in your study, ns you
have used it to descend into the guadravgle from your
windaow, I believe, I want to borrow the rope.”

Tho Terrible Three stared at the nmatour Sacialist.

“What on earth do you want with the roye, Skimmy 1’

1 requite it . 3

““Yes, I con guecss that much, as you want o berrow it,
but what do you require it for?”

*“I should prefer not to explain®

‘“Are you going to break bounds?'* 5

“Please do not, by asking awkward questions, put me
under the painful necessity of prevarionting,” said éklmpnle;

“*Well, éltim'my, my son, vou could have fhe rope, and
welcome, but I can’t approve of your breaking bounds,”
said Tom Merry, shaking his head.

“Yan neced not approve;, Merry, That iz really a maticr
of indifference, and—-"

Lowilier ghuckled.

" Knock his head against the wall, Tom. That’s whut
ke veally wants.”?

- “Please don't he vidlent,” said Skimpole, rotreating a
nee, "I huve had enough fighing for the present. 1 am

Eﬁeling "ruLimr rope,
orry?

i "'Il?c‘}u can havoe it if you like,” eaid Tom Morry; “but I

advise you not to bo a silly ass, Skimpoela.”

** Thank you. Where is the rope?’

““In the cupboard in the study, under the box. But—"

““Thank you.” ; 3 :

Skimpole walked on, leaving the Terrible Threo looking
at one snother doubtiully., Monty Lowther grinned,

“Tt means that lio's really going out,” said Lowther.

Tom Merry looked rather troubled,

““We qught ta stop him."

T don't see how we can. Heo eould get ond avithout the
rope. If we siopped him te-night he'd go anather pight,”

“T suppose =0."

‘“Ho may get into rrauble, thongh," said Mauners. * Sup-
pose woe watched toight (o see 3f ho svent out, and went
after him—""

Mo Merry's eves glitnmered,

“That's a good idea. We may be able to give hin a
losson about going out of o night abd mukine his king
schoolfelloyws anxious abeur him.'”

“That's 1z, "The nss wants the vope te lewer himeaff ovor
thes \\‘n”., I expect. IE we sghounld happen to be on the
spot-——"

e ITa, ‘ha, ha ! :

*One of us had hefter stay awake, thon—" |

" Good !" sald Lowther. “It's your ides, Manners—"

“"Yes. I think of theze things, you Lnow.”

L4 El-g:}: you hed better etay o wake—""

L P

" 1#'s seftled,' said Lowthes. " Mamners siors awake to-
night and watolies for the famse lunatio, and Wakes paoup
il lis goes out,”

“Do 1T said Mannere,

" Waoll, it wai your own éngzestion,”

We'll toss up for at,'" stad Tom Merry, laughing. "My

ULeasthary 1 goang to
1. it away to the couse of

i

fatigued. Will you lecd nie the

b Tale of Tom
- Nerry & Co, .

A and Double-Length
’ Caney Byinﬁtmn Ciifford.




Bvery Thursday.

“THE GEM" LIBRARY.

Qaz Fexav, 11

|
1

s catel me looking for anything filie the plans of a rotten airship !" said Fatty Wynn indignantly.

hat! T bolieve: Skimpole’s aivship is going fo be more
trouble than his Bocialism or his amateur deteetivism.'”

Slkimpolo, meanwhile, had walked on to Study No. 6,
whero the chums of tho Fourth were doing their propara-
tion. Blaks, Herrias, Dighy, and D'Aroy wers busy. They
leoked up os the amateur Soeialist ldoked in,

v T aay, Blake—"

“*Get outl”

ST want to horraw—"

L o TR 3 1

o wnnt ta borrew o ik Iantorn—-

Tack Blake gave s juing.

%o winl to borrow n what 2!

S A dark lanteen?’

“Totter apply to Bill Sikes, or Charles Peace, ot some-
bocy i that e, said Bluke, ""We faven't any dark
lnnterns in {his studs.

“Yaus, wathah U said D’Aroy, T wegard it as fo
importinent for you to comecﬁuro. Bkimpele, sud =
that we lkeep'darle lnnterns on the hepstly pivemises

“ T dosire to hold no converse wilh you, b'Arr;- J*

“BajJovel"

"

NEXT
THURSDAY !

WY look upon you as a rufian! You have damagod
my featutes to such an extent that 1 cannob kosp my
Eilu'ﬂ'faclca on sbraight, which 15 o great ineorivenienco (o
me. 5

“1 nm BOWWY, deah boy ! Tt weally, what can you
expeot, when sou pwoveke me fo give you such o feahful
thwashin' 1"

:‘%\{nuc;: the thrashing was on the other side.”

*Whatt"

Tt was reseived ‘hy you.'

D’Arcy laid down his pen, and jumped up. ;

"W Bai Jovel If that is the way you wagard the mattaly;
vou uttah wottah, we will finish that scwap now OR the
opstly spot!!”

lJigf)y cnught the swoll of the School House by the arm
and dragged him back.

“ [Told on, aas!"

1 wefuse to hold on, and T uttahly
decling to ba chawactowized as an nsst™

“Ohuck it said Blako ssyerely. *You've mada row
anough, you lwo, If vou start agnin, wo'll knock your
nappers togother, and sling you out of tho room["

and absolutely

ik 4
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“T should wefuse to be slung out of the woom !

' We haven't any dark lanterns, Skimmy, and if wo had
we wouldn't lend them fo you to pluy the giddy goat with I

‘' Renlly, Blake——"

*Bo get out!" said Herries
washing! Get outl Travel I

“ Ty dear Herrigse——""
= U Bunk ! roared three voices in unisoun.

" ¥aas, wathah!” said Arthar Aupustus  “You may
welease me, Dig. T do not intend to thwash this silly
wottah nny more! Upon weflection, I think he has had
punishment enough. I wequest tho fss to wetire. before 1
anme pwovoked. 1 shall be vews waft if hz wounses my
tompah \

“TIf you haven't n darkdantern——"'

“Wa haven't, Bunk!” . S

“1 could make an ordinary hicvele lantern ‘10’., Mine ig
broken, and T think that one of yours would—

“Pravel I,

1 you will lend 1ne yours, Blake——"" ;

“T'm not going to lielp you to make a bigger ass of your
golf than Naoture made of you, Skimamy.  Gao and eat coke !

I vou will lesid me yours, Dighy———

“1 wan't . Vamoese 1M

“You, Herries——"1"

“No, Sdoot!”

S Inthar ense T oappead to DiAe : ol

U1 should have vewy muoly plessuah i aceedin! o your
wequest, deeh boy, if only to shiow that T bear no malice
aftah givin® you a feahful' thwashin'! But 1 am afwaid
that you want the lantern™o })we‘nk bounds, and visit Me,
Fish's quartohs, and make o silly ass of .Tpursel[ gengwnlly.
Undah the cires,, I am compelled to decline to lend you o
Tnntern.™ -

"1 shall be able la borrow one romewhers elee, T
suppose,” said Skimpele. ' Do ilartlithnlk T am effended by
vour refusal, A g Detarminist—— .

0k, pway bwavel atong, deah boy !

“As a Determimist, I regard évery human ereatuve as
being what he is, because his nolure is what it is, and his
parly surroundings were what thiey weare, and therafore his
noticas are necessarily what they aro, nnd he thinks what
he thinks, and does what he (daes—" ]

A Latin granmar eame hupiling througl the alr, and
Skimpole, coasing, his exposition of the worglerful truths of
Determinism all of a suddeu, dodged along the pussage and
disappeared. [

“Of all he howling asso="" said Blake, “ihal chap is
the howlingest! He's koing to break beunds to-uight, a=
suyre 68 o gun, to go mnd lwok for the plans of his giddy
airship 1

“ Yaas, wathah!" ;

“If he belonged to our Eorm, T'd keep an eyo on lilm,
and make ah example of him, ™" said BLlake; * but 1 suppose
it’s no business of ours,” ]

“Cortainly nol,” said Digby.  “Let's get on.™

“Wenlly, deall hoys——"

“Shut up, Gussy ™ ;

“1 decline to shut up until I have finished my wemarlks!
T was thinkin’' that that extwemely silly ass 15 goin’ to
= bweal bounds to look far the wotten plans of his widiculous

airship, and he may get inte twouble i

“Herve him right 1 |
C¥ e, 16 will serve him wight, in & wax; still, I don't
= Jike the ideah of a =illy ass geitin® into twaouble for want of

o guidiu’"lmml. I can tell you what's the pwepah thing

“You're inkerrupting tho

-

to do—

** Don't bother !" Y

“Wats! I think wo ocught to keep an eye on Skim-

ole.”

Pe, You can if you like. Diry upl”

“T wefuse to dwy u])! Uymn weflection, 1 think that it
is vewy prob, that I have handled him ioo scvarn}y, and
in that'case Tlowe him some wecomperiee  Pewwnps I dught
ta look aftah him a little.” o

"'Go and do it, then, and don’t jaw !

" Weally, Dig—"

"Shut up—"

Y Weally, Hewwies

Y Silance ' roared Blake,
voil young villain !

*Vewy well. Undali the ¢ives.,, I' think T ouzht lo look
aftah Skimpole, nud T think I ‘will ga and aecquaing him
with my determination.’”

Pleaso do."

Andl Avthue Augustus went in search of Blimpole, and
silonca felll in Stuidy No. 6. broken only Ly the soratching
of pens.

1

“P’va got to finish my prep,

EXT . .
THUBEDT;\Y!
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CHAPTER 7.
Arthur Augustus Looks After Skimpole.

4 AVE you seen Skimpole, Tom Merry 1"

H_ “Yes, rather|"

 Pway tell mo whore he s

“T really don’t know. It's an hour since I saw him.”

D’Arcy screwad his amonoole into his oye, and gave tho
hunmoreus Tom Mﬁ”i o glanee that ought to have shrivelled
Kim upon thoeispot, but didn’t.

“ Weally, Tom Mewwy, I have no tims to waste in
woitin' | I wish to see kimpele vewy particularly. I am
Hn_l_ql’ lr.u loolkt aftal him.” (

L

1 congidall it my diity to loal aftah the ass. 1 have been
aokin® for him for some time, but he seems to have dis-
appenved, ‘the silly uss | It is woally o feahful bothah.”

. He was going up Lo Reilly’s study when I saw him' last,”
said Manners, :

“Werlly,” to - Woeilly’s study.” D'Arcy looked very
thonghtful. “I am not on, tho beat of terins with Weilly.
He has never tweated me with pwopah wespect, But I sup-
pose 1 had better go and look for him.”

And the swell of the School House made lis sway to
Railly’s study. Reilly was in the study, with his fect on the
table, roading ' The Magnet.” "Ho looked up and grinned
at Arthur Augustus,

*IMallo, Gugsy! What do you want??

“I want Bkimpole. Have you soen: hitn % gsked Arthur
Augustus, in an extremely dignified way.

“¥ee; ho came here o whﬁa ago," grinnod Reilly, “Ho
wanted to borrow u dark lantern.’”

“ Bai Jove!”

“*He gaid a bieyele lantern wounld do;?*

“ And yvou lent him one?”

* Bure and I didn’t, Adolphus,” i

“ Weally, Weilly, my namo is not .&dolphus’, and I wish
Fou \\:nu]z] nof use that widiculous expwess:on,’

*“Well, .-\IF,)-. then,” said Reilly, “1 didn’t lend him one.
You see, 1 haven't one, so il wouldn't have boon easy, I
toldlh,lm where he could get one, though, so it was just as
wood.” .

" ¥ory good.  Toll o wheve hie went, and T ghall ba able
lo find the duffah.  Whose lantern is he going fo west?

W oups?

“Weally, Weilly—"* «

“Imontioned to him that you had lefk your now neotyleno
Inmp in the bike-shed, and he said it would do.”

“Bui Jove, I wegard this qg——"

“ Ie doesn't know how to-light i, but he took & hammer
and chisel along[ with him to experiment.”

D’Arcy glared. :

“ You uttah ass; I would give you a fenhful thywashin', but
I'have o time to waste. 1 must go andstop that dangesous
manine bweakin’ up my new lamp.”! ;

And Arthur Angustus hurried away, Tle loat no time in
getting to-the bicyele shed, mid the glimmer of light from
the open deor showad him thab someone was there, He
sturted as a lond clink féll npon his envs.

C]Ii;nk !.]' CZin‘lir ! 1f}llnlcl : : i ey

“ Bai Jove, Weilly was speakin 'the twuth, then ! rasned
D!Aroy. “The uttah ass is bwenkin' my lamp.” e

Ha ran into the bicyeleshed. In the glimmer of a eandlo
stuck on a ledge, Skimpole was at worl% upon an acetyleno
lomp. The inventor of St. Jim's evidentfy did not know
the simple urrangement of tho gas Jamp, and he was i
vestigating. Instead of unscrowing
open with hammer and chisel,

*You uftah duffah !’ shouted D'Avgy. ' Stop|?

Skimpole looke uB._ :

'“ Ah, is that you, D'Arcy?”’

' Yaas, wathgh ! Let my lamp alona)”

"I am opening if, I have fhonght of a great improve-
ment in cyele lamps.””

' You c“mi idiot, you have buckled it up all wound!
exclaimod D'Arcy, seizing the lamp and rezouing it
d_this to London now to be stwaightenod
didn’t you unsewew it?”
that would have been simpler, but, as a mattor
was thinking of a great improvement in eyele

’ ; LR L
it, ho was chipping it

shall have to sen
out, If you wanted to open it, why

““Dear me,
of fact, I
lamps.”

** You haven't impwoved mine, you ass!"

“Instend of oil or acefylene gas, it would be balter and
cheaper to use electricity.” 0

alweady, duffah.” :

* Thore are electwie lamps al ¢

“ Yes; but they are usod in connection with an accomu.
lator,” expinined Skimpole. * My idea is to genernte the
clectricity by the motion of the wheels of the bicyole. Pro-
perly connected up, there is no reason why the revolving of
the wheels shiould not generate sufficient clectricity fo light
the lnmp, end to——''

“Let meﬂgatch you swith my lamp tgain, bai Java ! said

N VAL (Grand
=3 i ﬁ#nd
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D'Arey. “ You ought to Ba in a stwaight jacket, If T hnd
not alweady given you a fenhful thwashin,” I should’ give
you one now. I hove been lookin' for you—""

“Indeed |” spid Skimpole. “If vou desive information
on the subject of Sacidlism, 1 shall be happy to explain to
you at full length.”

“Tidon't want anythin' of the sort.” ¢

A 1 you are interested in Determinism, I shall be hippy
to—'

“Tam not intewested in Determinism.’

" You are curious on the subject of my airship, Although
I am compelled to keep my great seorat to myeelf, I am

‘quite willing to explain to you tha general prineiples upon
“I']hﬁ:h iy airship is constructed. Imngive a eylindrical
shell—

1 am not cuwious about your wotten airship.”

*Imungine a cylindrical——"

“T am goin’ to look after you."

“Nonsense, D'Aroy. 1 do mot require your assistance in
my expedition, as I have found aossistance elsawheve.
Imn?me_ a oylind—"" :

1 think you are goin’ to act the Ei:}cly ox,” oxplained
D'Aroy. I am therefore goin' to look aftah you and keep
You out of twouble."

“8tuff! I refuse to be looked after.”

““That makes no diffewence,’ spid the swell of the School
House. “ I have made up my mind on' the point, so it is no
ggnd arguin’, deah boy. fou are not goin' out of the

hool House to-night.”

** Who says so?"

“I do, Bkimmy. I shall not give you my permish.’

“Renlly, D'Arcy—" ;

“Wenlly, Skimpole——""

“ I regard you with contempt, as a bloated aristoerat 1™

“1 wofuze to be chuwactewised ns bloated, 1 admit that T
am extwemely- awistocwatio, I object to the term bloated.”

“I am going forth to-night—'" ’

- “Then 1 shall go fifth, and feteh you hack.”

“ You will do nothing of the sort, or I shall use violence,

Your lantern would probably be of no uss to me, so I will
not take it. I remember now that Goro keeps his lnntern
in the study, and I ean borrow it. T shall not ask Gore, a3
he is very unreasonable on such points,”
* And Skimpole quitted the bicyvele-shied. Arthur Augustus
followed him, snd entered the Bchool House only u fow
paces behind him. Skimpole went upstnirs, and D'Arcy
went upstairs, too.”

Blake, Hervies, and Dighy, having finished their prop..
were coming dowil, They stapped atd staved af (he amutenr
Soetaliat and his shadower.

“ What on garth are you up to, Giussy 2" demanded Blaks.

51 wm lookin' affab Skimpels,” said D'Arey, over his
shioulder, as he passed ol

ILa, hw, ba!™

Skimpole went on to the study which he sharad with Gore,
of the Shell. Arthiur Augustus D'Arcy took up his posifion
i the passnge n fow paces from the door, and leaned in o
cvaceful attitude azainst the wall.

The Terrible Three eame up to the stody o few minutes
later, and they stopped to look at D'Avey. He noddod.

*Tired?" wsked Tom Mersy,

“Well, yans, I am a little Fatizued, deah boy.”

“ Curious place to choosa for taking o rest, isn't it

“T am not takin® & west, Tom Mewwy."

“*What are you doing, then—keaping the wall up?*

YT am lookin' aftah Skimpole.”

*“You are whatting?'' .
“Lookin' aftah Sf:impola You are awave thet T have
iven him o feuhiul thwashin', I wegard it ns a duty to
ook nftah.the ass and keep him out of twouble. I wegard
your laughtah as wibald, and shall be glad to be welieved of

your pwesonoe,” .

The .chums: of the Shell went into their study cackling.
Skimpole did not come out of the study till near bedtin:e,
and i.ﬂen ha stared nt D'Arey.

X Dear me,"” ho murmured, '“ whatever are vou leaning up
against the wall of the passige for, D'Arey 1

“I am lookin' aftah you, doah boy.”

“Really, D'Arcy, you are becoming sunoying. You re-
moember the thrnsfnngill gave i'ou 4 short time ago?”

“You womembah the thwashin' I gave you——"

““1 shall repeat it if—"" :

‘1 shall pwobably wepeat it 1f——"" ;

Skimpole walked on. DArcy followed him,; and shadowed
him to ‘the junior common-room, There he kept him undor
observation till bedtime. When the Fourth Form aund the
Shiell wenb up to bed, D'Avey was obliged to lose sight of
his viotim, as the Forms had separate dormitories, But the
swell of the School House hed not abated one job of his
dsterminntion. Whan Arcthur Augustus had an iden in his
head, it required, as Jack Blale said, o toam of wild horses
Lo gob it out.

NEXT
THURSDAY
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ISildare, the caplnin of St. Jim's, and head prefect of ihe
School House, sow lights out in the Fourth ¥orm dormitory.
Arthur Augustus D'Arcy did not undress. Blake looked at
him curiously ns he %;:t into' bed avith his shirt and trousers
on, only his jucket boing placed on a hanger on & nail.
Kildare hnd leit the juniors, cautioning them that ho would
expect them all to ‘be in bed when ho returned in five
minutes.

“Why aren’t yon nndressing, Gussy ' domanded Blake:

I wenld be saperfluows Tabuh, dealh Doy, as 1 aby gein’
to get up again.”

“ What are you q:}oing to get up fop?"

‘s Jonk aftah Skimpole.”

“Ass! T've spoken to Tom Merry on the matter, and he
snys le's going to keep an eye on the lunatic tomight!”

“Tom Mewwy will pwebubly go to slesp and forget all
about it, Blake. At any wnte.}l flm‘u mode up my mind to
look afteh Skimpole, though I cannot say that he ia at all
gwateful for the twonble I am takin'.”

tGet your things ofi.”

T am goin’ to womain as I am.”

“You will rumple vour trotzers,” snid Dighy—a remark
that touched Arthur Augnstus in the tenderest spot.

“Bui Jove, yans! 1 think I had bettalh weriove my
twousahs, when I come fo think of it, and keep only my
beastly undahelothin’ on.”

“ (o to bed, and don't be n silly ass!!

T wefuse to do anythin® of the sort.)” 3

D'Arcy romoved the trousers which were in danger of
being rumpled, and 2lid into bed again. Ilo was guite un-
conscious of the fact thut an inch of high collar showed
uhove the top edge of the sheot when he put his head on the
pillow, ildare came in, and glanced about the dormitory.

S Arey !

* Yans, Kildare, deah boy.” 2

“What the dickens do you mean by goimng 1o bed with a
eullar on?” demanded the caplain of St. Jim's, staring al
the junior in amuzenpont.

* Bai Jove, T forgot that!” -

** Talko it off immediately! Why, vou have your day shivt
o also! T never expectod to see this utter slovenliness in
a boy Ilkn‘{'uu, D'Arey.”

Arthuy Augustus turned sonrlet. Blovenliness in personal
matters was about the last sin he could possibly have bean
guilty of. The whole dormitory giggled from end to end.

“Waeally, Kildare——"

““Get up immedistely. T see vou have not even removed
vour socks and undevclothing. Disgusting I

* Wenlly, Kildare—"

“You will take twenty lines for this, D'Arey.”

“Woeally, sou do not compwehend,” stammered the
unhitppy su-ofi_ of the Scheool House. “I did not mean to
slecp in my things.” ;

“Then why did you ga o bed in them?*

This was o poeser. 4s Ul jumior esuld hartly explain to tho
captain of the seheol Lt e hid inftendid to E-:lw,- the dormis
e i,' after lights ont.  Arvthur Audgustos was silent,  Kililale
lupked at him keenly.

“Nou will write cut twenty times ‘ Personnl slovonliness ia
disgusting,'” said tho captain of St. Jim's. *

“Oh, weally—""

= Al il nothing of the sort oceurs again.”

S Bar Jove ! .

* Take thess things off immeddintely, and put on your
pylamas, You ought lo be ashamed of yourszlf, IVArcy!
ik, now !

There wis nothing for il but to ohey. Arthur Augustus
chnnged inio his night' garments, and Kildara, with & sovers
look, torued awny. ITs extinguizlied fhe light.

* Gootlnight, boys ™

H Gond-night, Kildare "

The deor closed:  Avthor Aggustus D'Arey sat vy in hed.
He quivered with fndigrintion as he hieasd the olingkles ap
niul dlown the rooni. :

“Hheeking divly chap,thal D’Arvcy,? Mallish's eoice waa
hoard to remnark. ** Nob yice [or the chap who slacps in the
next bad to him.'

“Rotten ! sail Walsh.

“My idea is that he opght to be disinfected,” said Ker-
raish, ““Tt's rough on us, as it is. What do you think?”

“Iaith, and ye'ro right!” said Railly.

“You altah wottahs!™ snid Arthur Augustua. * You know
?m'!ocrl_\r well that I was only keepin® my things on hocawse

waa goftin' up again!"’ :

“That's. all very well,” said Herries. * Kildaro thinks
you'te a divty rotter, and Kildare's opinion is quite. good
etiough for me.”

*“Quite =9, sard Dighy.

“Tio was labouwin’ undah o' misappwehension.”

* Ha, ha, ha!™ .

1 could nob vowy well explain to him usdac the civss.”™
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I'Aroy etepped oub of bed.  “Howevah, ithat makes no
diffewence. T am goin' to look aftal Skimpole

**The obstinate ass!” grunted Blake,

1 weluge to be called an asst” -

*Kildare will very likely have his eye open.”

T shall have to wisk that.”

D¥Arcy dressed himsell 2z well as he conld in the dark.
Blake, Herries, and Dighy tried their elofuence on him in
able (o dissuade him. The swell of the
School House could be very obstinate. -

SIE you Tellows like to come with me,” hie €aid, as ho tied
his !n;t’ l"yootlnce‘ T ehall be vewy pleased to give you my
permish,’ :
: 0, ratel Nob so much of your fip-flap,” said Blake.
Vo can go and ent coke

"Vewy well, deah boy. I am goin’.”

_And D'Arcy guitted the dormitory and clesed the deor.. A
light was burning af the end eof the passage.  Arthur
Augustus strode along in the direetion of the Shell dormitory,
aid’ a hand suddenly cnme out of an alcove i the old nak-
panclled wall, and grasped him by the shoulder. D'Arey
ggn'o n startled, gosp. But it was only Kildore, The big

ixth-Former ehook ths junior as n mostifi might shake o

 mouse,

“Von young denkev ' said Kildaro,

Arthur Angustus whiggled o the powerful prip of the cep-
tain of the sehool. :

*“Weally, Kildare—-r""

T gueseed ihut you were going fo leave the dormitory, you
young ast. You dezerve to have a jolly goed licking 1’ )

1 twust, thut you will not foraet the considewation due
fivom one gentleman fo anothah,’ said D*Arey with dignity.

The captain of St. Jim's chuckled. i

* Wilere were you going!”

*Lam afwaid I must weluse to anewale that gquestion.”

“Do you want me to knock your hiead against the wall?”

“Certainly not, Kildure, 1 wegard tho question as
widieulous,’

*Then you hpd beiter be careinl how vou speak, Vou!will
tako filty lines instead of twenty, and return to your dor-
niitory &t once. And give me your word that you will not
leave it again to-night.

" Weally, Kildare, I don’t gee liow T can do an;ﬂ:in’ of the
sort. You sce—— Ow! PW‘%‘ let go my carl

** Are you going to promise®

" You sce— 'Ow, wow! ¥aas, wathoh! Yaas, T think
upon weflection T will make the promise, Kildare. Owi* .

YGood " enid the captain of Bt. Jim's, relessing him.
** Now go back fo your dormitary, and think yoursel? ucky
for not lll%l"& rted to your housemaster.”

 Weally, Kildare—"

“ Cut off 17
_D%rey thou%ht- he had better cut off. He returncd 1o the
Fourth Form dormitory, and the captain of 8f. Jim's walked
away, laughing, The juniors were wide awake, and-they
heard the School House swell come in. There woe o volloy
of questions at oneo.

*“ Hallo, Gussy!”

*“What have you come back for??

* Have you left the other ass in the lurch?”

“Taith, and explain yourself !

“1 welnse to answah any questions on the subject,” zaid
D'Arcy loftily, 1 hayve given up my idenh, for a good
weason.”” e rnbbed his burning ear in the dorkness, ' But
1 do not consider thut you wottahs are entitled to un
explonation.’

*I think I can guess the reason," chuckled Blake. ' Did
you get licked, Gussy?”

** Ha, ha, ha!”

*1 decline to answah fwivolous guestions, Blake."

The dormitory echoed with chuckles from end to end, but
Arthur Augustus maintained a stony and dignified silonce.
His.word was sacred, and he could not leave the dormitory
after his promise to Kildare. Tho idea of looking affer Skim-

ole had to be given np. But, as it happened, the Terrille

hiree were locking after Skimpole.

CHAPTIER 8,
The Plotters!

RE you fellows asleep?” :

Skimpole asked the question in o voice lowd
enough to awnken any of the fellows who wero
asloep.

Tom Merry came out of a doze with a start. The task of
keeping awake had been, assigned to
kipt awnke fox nc-n_r]iy a_auarfer of an hour,
voice. however, bronght him fully to himself.

“ Aro you nﬁ'lcep?’ -
There was o suspicionsly loud snore from Tom Merry's bed,

a

Skinipole’s

Manners, and he had-

andl it was followed, as if it had been a signal, by similar
sounls from Lowther ond Manners.

“This is very fortunate!” murinured Skimpole. *‘They
arg all fust asleep, and sometimes some of them knc;;) awnko
vight up to ten o'elock. I shall not be ohserved now.”

Skimpole stepped out of bed, and drew on his clothes,
Then he took out the coiled rope hie hod hidden under his

anattress, and a lantern from his washstand, Then lis crossed

to the door in a stealthy way,
Tom Merry listoned till he heard the door close, and then
he whipped aut of bed,
o ?um ; you fellows!”
think we may as well let him run on,’ said
“ On second thoughts it doesn't seem worth while
to—~ CGerrgoh! Keep that spn_upie off my face, you shrick-
n%]unntic, or I'll dust up the linoleum with yon!
om Merry chuekled,

‘“Qet up, then!” ¢
* Lowthér slipped oul of bed, nnd Manners followed suit,
Tho chums of the Shell dressed giclcl‘y enaugh in the dark-
ness, A sleepy voiee camo fmmqb'o_re 5 bed: :

* Hallo! {let’s up?” :

** Wo aral" snid Lowther. :

* What are you going to do?”

“Mind our own business,’”

Gore grunted, and turned over to go to sleep ngain. The
Terrible Three quietly left the dovmitory. Tle patsnge was
dark, but there was o light in the hall below, It was profty
certain that Skimpole had not gone downstairs.

* He'll get out of his siudy window,” whispered Manners.
‘“He’s going to use the rope for that” -

** Most likely.”’ :

* How are we going to follow without a rope?*

“He'll have to leaye it there. Flo can’t unfasten it from
below. Besides, he will want to elimb it to get in again.”’

4 True 1 *

S Come an 1"

They hurried to Skinipole's etudy. The door was elosed
nnd they heard « sound within, Tan Merry silently opened
the door about wn inch, aud the chums of the Shell looked
in at the apertira.

Thera was o ghimmer of starlight througl the open window,
A (it torm cold be seen in the pateh of light, aud a niur-
muring voice could be hieard:

“Denr me, the oil is running down my fronsers! I wish I
liad not filled the lantern now. It is very unfortunate.”

The Terrihle Three suppressed u chuckle. :

Skimpole bod slung the bicyele-lantern round his waist.
The rope was tied to the leg of n table, and the end dangled
over the window-sill into the dusky guac.

Skimpale blinked out of the window into the dusk. Appny-
ently he did not much'like his task now that the time cume
for performing it; but the hour of the appointment wus nigh,
and there was ne time to hesitate.

The amateas Sceialist swunge hinizell upoa the windaoyw-sill,
and there was the sound of o bump as he knocked his hend
weningl the sash.

" Deay mg 't Oh, dear 2 .

Skimpoln rubbed hiy head and fumbled with the rope. As
Lig pulled on it 1o fest i, the table wus dragged close to the
window,

“Dear nie,” munmured Skimpole, “how fortuuate that T
thought of testing the rope before 1 frusted my weight to it}
My torethought hos probabily saved me from serious mjury.”

The table jommed against the window-ledge; and the ropo
seemed secure.  Skimpole dragged at'it, and s it held fuat,
he trusted his weight onit. The Terrible Three watched the
head of {hie Amateny Socialist sink out of sight, g

“Me's gone ' muitered Tom Meriy, -

**Tho shricking sss!’ suid Monty Lowther. ““Did you
aver see o clumsier variety of n silly cuckoo before "

“Thore never was one,” said Manners, “ aied never will
he. Fancy that sereaming ass thinking of burgling a rabbit-
huteh even!"

“Ha, ha!l Came ont”

The chums of the Shell entered the study. Tho stilliess of
{he hauging rope showed them thai Blsimpole had reached the
bottom, aucl wus safely Janeded.

P go fivst,” suid Tom Merry.

* Buck np, thay ! '

Fasily cuough, Tom Merry swung himsell from the windosw,
ancl went slithering ddwn the rope.  Ho drapped lightly inta
the quadeingle, and Manpers and Lowther followed,

“Right-ho I said Tom Merry. “Can you see Skimpole?”’

"I can't.

*1We shall have to treck him by the smell of tho eyele-oil!
said Lowthor, suiffing, ' There is a lob of b miting just
here,” :

" 1a's spilt most that he liad inthe lanteen, I suppose,™

Y Bat where has he got to’??

'Er)
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“Vou young donkey 1™ said Kildare, and Arthur Augustus M trey wriggled In the powerful grip of the captuin
oi the school.

1t wus too durk to see for in the quadranpgle. Skimpolo liad
last no Iil:l., il be was out of Sigllr.

“Let's ot fo the wall,” said Tom Merry. ! He must nican
to get over it, wuil by following it we’re bound to come on
hipy!

“Mreue.  But biow deds the tss propose to ot over it

* Climb, 1 suppose.t

U Notmueh of a elimber, ™

£ 0L, you o't know what an iventor can de whon lis's
in deadly carnest. Come on we mnst be in thise to hang on
to his frel.!”

** Ha, hial

The Torvible Three raniguickly through the dusk townrds
the wall  They did not kuow at’ what procise spot the
ameteur inventor meant to reach ity having o knowledico,
of course, of his renclezyous with Figgins & Co.  Skimpole
was leepivg straight on for the slanting oak, which marked
n_spot wher s the school wall could be erossed without much
difficolty, nnd he reached the rendezvous without a suspicion
that his Form [ellows wera en the traclk.

Thre » dim forans leotad 0y out of tha gloam.  Wen ehimed
from thclock (o of =t Jim's,

“ Is fhat yeu. Blampale?"

" ¥Yus, i"l‘gg_\' 13

Y Ghad i

B you've come,! said Kup
five minutes.

el Y Welve beon boere o peocd
1 Still; xon've in time. - Are you prepaved?’
Certainly!"

** Got any sandwiches?" asked Fatty Wyn,

“No;: I did not think of then.”

“ Well, of all the howling asses!'

* Never mind the sandwiches,” said Figping, In o desp,
bass voice that startlod Si;inu:ole. “What <o sandwiches
matter at o monient like {his?™

“Welly o sather hungry.” said Wynn.

“What do candwiches matter?” yopeated Figgins.
18 fiore necessary is a dark lantern, ™

 Unforlunataly, T bhave not been eble to obtain ane, =aid
Skimpole. L have, kowever, brought Gore's cyele lantarn.™

“And o ropa?!

T hove it Tom Merry’s rope hanging fram the window,™!

' Aud o maskst?

' Dear me, I never thought of a mask!”

** Lot of gaod you dre as an nmateur cracksman,” grunted
Figgins, ** Blassed if I've over geen such o silly innocent
eriminal as you arel”

“Crininal is haydly the correct term, Figgine I am
merely poing to enter Mr, Horatic’s Fish's houst to nscartnin
whetiier ho has borrowed hny of my ideas.”

“ Bupposa ho discovers you?”

i * With my groat sagacity, I shall obyiate any thing of the
ind,” 2

“That’s all very well, but your giddy sapgacity may be at
fault, or there moy be n watch-dog to pive the alarm. If
you are going to burgle, you must do the thing Hieroughly.
You st bave a maek.”

*“\What
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“But I haven't one,"

“That's all right, Some burglavs blacken their faces in-
slead of wearing masks, as it suves trouble and ecimgs cheapor.
Luckily, I thought you'd vory likely forget fo bring a niask,
g0 I have braug it @ bottle of ink with me. *

A—a whar?”

YA bottle of ink and a brush. I will paint your face blaek
with if——"

“Roally, Figging, I'd rather you didn’i

“Do you want to be recognised by My Fish®!

' Neno; but——""

“Do you want to be sent to penal servitude for fifteen
yearsi!

* Good gracious! Nol"

“Then you musk be disguised. I will blacken your [uce
with ink, and then no one will be able I ricegnise you,"

“ It is vory thoughtful of you, Figgins—"

“COf course it 15, Huve you got thut hottle open, Kersi”

*Wes, rather!™

“Where's the brush?"

“Here it i8j in_the ink"

“Give b me. Ready, Skimmy 2!

“Really, Figgins——" -

“Stand still, or it might go in your eve. This will jolly
soon disguise you, old wan,  Stand sull, and don't faik™

* But really, Figgins, I think Fd rather—— Gerrrororor-
orrrooch "

" What on earth are you making that ras for?"

*Gerroooococh ! IL went i iny niouthl™

“Wall, I told you nat to talk™

::%us, but—— Gcrrrcioaﬁ !;‘ it A

here it is ngnin ! wish you'd sonr mouth shut,
Skimmy ! Ym:'ﬁ; wasti theyink Ao “9 i

i won's s Tong o obessved Fiagin pant

“This won't talke long™ o ed Figgin inting awa
industriously., I <o w.;‘ah sou'd kee) ::ﬁllmpolul Is 5.‘
all black now, Kerr? It's eather hard to seo in this light.”

*Looks about done,” said Kerr.

' Well, I can’t ses any white patches,” said Figgins, sur-
:ig,\-mg hlu; handiwork with a critical eye, *It's & jolly good

isguige | g

“*Ripping1"

It focls very uncomfortabls," said Skimpole. T supposze
it is & wocd iden, though. I wish T had thought of & mask."

S Oh, yau ean'd think of everything, wou know,” said
Figgins.  * Lucky you've got a chap like e {o think of
things for you. You might have been recognised, tracked
down by. the police, and sent to penal servitude for trying
Lo steal a valuablo invention.” o

T ghould have cxplained——"

“Phey mightn't have belioved you, my son.'!

HThat is unfortunately frue, Figgine. Under the present
rotten system of sceicty it is an undoubted foct that many
unscruapulons persons do not tell the truth.*

“T kalisva it 18, ureed Figgins, I think you're finished
now, Doesn't he look o drenm, you c¢hiaps?”

A ropulur nightmare," murmured Ierr.

““This is botter and move eflicucious than a mask,"” went on
Figeins. “If it gomes on to rain, or if you tumble into a
ditch, you ara quits safe, as this won't come off under any
circumstanaes.” 5

Sktmpels gave a jump.

W ok

“Yan see, iYs indelible ink——"

“Owl Owl™

“What's the matter? Huve vou gol o pain somewhere?”

STE AL won't come off, [——"

“That's nll right; you're guite safe.”

1 sha'n't be able to get it off to-morrow !

£ B[v Jove, I never thought of thak!”

. “0Oh! Good gracious! Dear me! I ghall have fo turn up
in class with a face like a4 nigger! You—you villain 1™

‘“If that's what you call being grateful, Skimpole——"'

“You—you assi"”

T think this is about tho last time I shall help anybod
to commit o burglary,” said Figging, looking at the Co. with
an injured expression. ** Of conrse, I might have expected
this from Skimpolel!l"”

“ What am I to do if it won’t come off 7"’ hooted Skimpole.

“Well, it's no mesating troubles half way, You don't
want it off till after the burglary.”

“It's not & burglnry; it’s an investigation. But I'm think-
ing of to-morrow morning.. Suppeso it won't come off't"

* Oh, i’s certain to wear off in time!"

* How long "' kooted Skimpale.

“\Wall, it would probably be all gone by the ecnd ef the
term——" p

* You—you villainl'

“0h, come mway!” snid Figgins, ‘'“I never expected
gratituds, but really this is a little bit too thiok! Como on!"

the terrible predicament you have placed me in for to-
morrow, I cannot forget ‘l:hnt_miy investigntion is most im-
portant. I want your assistance,™

*You can want it,  T've lind enough of your flip-flap 1

“Pleass don’t be a pig, Figgins. Upon reflection L think

ou are probably mistaken, and that the ink is not indelible.
ifowe\'ur, I must now think of my aitship, Please help me
over the wall.”

“T'm afraid that T must refuse to have angthing further
to do with the matter, unless you withdraw the expressions
you have used,” said iggins, in Avthur Augustus D'Arcy’s
most statoly manner, F

1 wathidraw them, Figgins, I spoke hastily."

“Good! We may as well lend him a hand, chaps.”™

“ Cortainly "' saad the Co.

““Plense help mo over the wall," eaid Skimpole. “ I could
climb the ivy, I think, but I should prefer to have a bunk-up.
Give me a bunk-u ; Figgins,”

“Certyinly! We'll take o log ecach, Keer."

* Right yon ave!” snid Kerr.

“ Plonse be esreful ! said Skimpole. “Dear ma! If you
sre both going to help, you must come close together, or
you will Sisnwmbnr me. Now! Ow! You are not any-
vir!mm noar the wall, and I feel as if I were going to [fall
down." s ;

* Come on, Figgy!"” said Kerr.

* Clome on, Kerrl" snid Figgins. ok

The juniors moved on, holding the amateur Socialist in
the nir by his legs, Skimpole held on to their heads with
either hand to save himself from toppling over. But instend
of going towards the wall, Figging and Kerr were walking
wway fram it

* Wigging! Kerr!”

“ Wlhint's the matter now?"

“You are going away from the wall."

“ Are we really?”

“Fon are. You'roe going towayds {he School House"

“Groat Scott! So we are! Follow your leader, Kerrl™

“ Right-lio!" ;

Figging upd Kery swung vound, and marched off in o
difforent dircction at a good speecl,  SBkimpole clung franfic-
ally vound their necks.

Y Figeing!  Oh, stop!
clost?* )

By Jove, you've warned us only just in time.'” said
Figeinz.  “ You'd have hod o bump inig minife more. This
ts whut T cpll ehiumsy of 'yon, Kerr.””

“Pry opain,”’ seid Kerr,

*Come on, then.'

Tha juniors walked very fast in another direction. It was
not townrds the wall, and Skimpole gasped out an expostula-
tion, Thay turned round again, nn{F'mn.do for the wall, and
Skimpole {._ms{)g{! s he was rushed up to the solid brickworl

#H
if

Xou are walking steaight inte the

at' n specd which threatened to dash him to the ground by
the 1 if ho touched it.

* Stop,'" he ponted—**stop !"'

Figgring and Kerr stoppad so stddenly that Skimpale nearly
toppled over. Talty \-\}\'Hn was standing holding his ribs and
cnekling like o hen. He evidently saw something Funny in
tho wliole proceeding, Figgins and Kerr wore guite sorious,
however,

S0y yon get hold there?’ asked Figzing backing away
from the well so thnt Skimpole wettld hiove geeded arimz foue
fret long to get a hold.

*“No, fean't] If you get noarer.”

“ Conie along the wall to an easier-place, Kerr™

**This is all vight if you let me—=—"

“That is all right, Skimpole. We'll Rnd o saft spol for

o
4 The two juniors rushed Skimpole along the wall. The ivy
trailed past them and dushed in the amateur Soeialist’s face,
Ho gasped and grunted.

“ Stop, Figging! Ow—wow " ’

There was a sudden collision in the dack. Figging and
Kore hed suddenly deshed right into three dim forms that
wore coming quickly along the wall, in the shadow of the
ivy. The rander will guess whom they wera,

*Oh!” gasped Tiggins.

He . staggored back, and let go Skimpole. The smateoar
Sopialist bumped down, with a grunt. Kerr gave a y2il.

** School House rotters !

Yie for Tem "

© Now House rats]"
socksl"”

The juniors did nob: stop to nsk guestions. In a oiomont
there wa: o wild and wiairliug combat proceeding in fhe
shadow of the ivied wall. Fatty Wynn dashed up and
joined in. Tho foes were threp to threp, evenly matehed in,
point of numbers, for Skimpole did not join in. He had
more imlpottant matters on hand.

gasped Tom Merey, "Giva 'em

“RBtop & minute,” said Skimpole anxiously. *'In spite of It had dewned upon him that Figgins & Co, wore simply
. NE bk ; = 1 A Geand Double-Length Tale of Tom
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“roiting,” and that they had ne intention of allowing him
to pass the bounds of 8t Jim's. While the House rivals
wore engaged in conflict, the ‘amateur Sgeinlist elimbed the
ivy, and dropped over the wall into the road. The xow in
lie quad continued, bub Sldmpole heard nothing of it. He
was on his way to pursue his investigations in the habita-
tion of Mr. Horatio Iich, the local inventor,

CHAPTER 9,
Qut of Bounds!

g5 OLD on!”
i [t was Figgine whao gasped out the word, Tom
Morry had got his liend ints chancery, and it
oecurred to Flggiue about the same time dhat there was
really: nothing to row abaut.

fUhuek 1!

CCartainlyl smid Tom Mervy, releasing his foe nt once
P 1tts all prhe Figey 17

g iR maped  Manneys.
right t"

“Nor my left eye!" grwilod Fatty Wynn

“By the way, what are we fighting fort”
Mercy, in o casaal sort of wey.

Figgins chuckled. X

' Blossed if T know ! T just went for you becaunse yout ave
a School House rotter.’”

“And T weut for you because you've o Now House sat.”

“Where's (lint ass, Slcimru]n?"

“That's what I want to know."”

<By Jove, I balieye lic's bunked ! suid Figgins. * Pux;, you
follows, If that aes has gone out, there will be trouble.”

“Wa iy 25 well go in,” said Fatty Wynn, “I've got
somo satdwiches in the dormitory. I thought we might be
hungry after this von out. T think——->"

“Oh, blow your sandwichos!™ said Figging. “Wao never
meant that ass to get ont.  Are you out alter him, Motry

“Yos: wo're keeping an eye on him."

« Well. -He psked us to help him geb out: ta burgle Mr.
to seo whether Fish had collared any 'of his
giddy inventions. We were rofting bim a_trenf, when you
camo blundering slong,  We had painted his faco black, and
were going to march him rouucl till he sas fagged, and
gureed to go in and give ur the iden. Then you‘came bump-
ing in like a parcel of owls ’

SWall, we didn't know, of course,’ said Tom Morry. © Tt
can't be helped.” ;

“1f ‘only you had stayed in bed—"

4 T ike/good littlo boyz," said Xerr.

“'0Oh, not so much of your flip-flap,” snid Towther. “If
thoe shricking ass has got over the wall, lire got lo be
fotched back, You New House chumps can co back to bed,
and we'll go after him.””

“That's & good ides,” said Fatty Wynn: “I've got some
sandwiches in tho dormitory—""

W (Cheese it! If yon go after him, we'to coming, too.”

“ Lot's all go,” daid Tom Merky, “I'm going, anyway.
The ass has gone to Iisk's, and he mpy geb up to some
idiocy, and be arrested as o burglan”

“ T ghouldn't wonder.” i ,

« Better look round for him o bit, and make sura ho's gone,”
enid Fatty Wynn, “and that will give me time to cut back
to the New Hou %

My nese doean't feel all

tnguired Tom

)

)
“What do you want to cut back to the New House for?”

“Y'va got some =andwiches in the dormitory—"

“Phen you can go and guzzle them. We're not going to
wasto time.” :

« TP's no good starting out hungry. That's a rotten iden.
wait for me five minutes—""

“ Five rata!” : ia 3

“y cou}d do it in four minutes if I don't stop_to eat any-
thing— i

“hoshl™ | o .

wWell, 1 might de it in three, lurrying—

“(Como on, kids! I'mi going over the walll" eaid Tam
Merey. - Tty ;

W Aron't you going fo waib threo minutes?'! .
wiphroe rats! Go aud eat coke—or sandwiches!’
Marry swung himself into the ivy. * Come on, you cha

Pigging _and Kerr, Muanners and Lowther, Followed fost
_onuusi. Fatty Wynn stood hesitating, Thoe fve juniors
wora quickly on top of tho wall,

“ Aven't you coming, Wynn?'

]

Tom

1

«Waoll, 1 don’t think 1 should be justified in risking my
health by starting out hungry, yon know. If you like to

weait three minutes—
H0h; wot home.”
Tony Merry dropped fnte the voad: Thaiothers followed, aid

2udEhv.  “ THE HEAD'S SURPRISE” -
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Faity Wyan was leff alone in the quadrangle. He rubbed
his: plump chin reflectively.

“\Woll, they don't neced me,” he muymured, and it’s a
Tit-}' to waste those sandwiches. I'd much rather go after
Pigming, as a maotter of taste, buf from a sense of duty I
think 1 ought to see that good sandyiches are not wasted.
Ruskin says somowhere that it is wrong fo waste good
brodd, g0 1t stands to reason it would bo very wrong to
waste bread-und-butter and ham and mustard, I think it
wm;l(l’be only right to go back to the dorm., and bolt the
rulb. -

Which Fatty Wynn proceeded to do without delny.

Maanwhile, the Terrible Threo and Fig]giua and Kerr wors
on the road. They knew theway perfectly well to the abode

of Mp. Fish, fomous for o quarter of a mi o round Rylcombe

as the inventor of an airship. ‘Iliere was & short cut throu h
the woed to the bank of the river, near which wns N

fish's zavden wall.

“7 suppose Skimmy wenk this way,"
Jio lul'ncsr from the lnwe into the footpatls
spony to Le any sign of him."? A

“Well, we couldir't see it in the davk here if there e,
Kerr remarked.

“Hallo, thore's o Bight on the pathl!”
suddenly, as the juniors pressed on
shadows of the woodl.

* Haltl" )

Tom Merry rapped out the word, and the juniors stopped.
There wes cortainly a light on the footpath, and b was

said Tom Merry, n=
“ There doesn’h

exclaimed Figgine,
through the deep

coming towards them. It glimmered through the datlness
about waist high, and puzzled the juniors yvery much.
St enn't by Skimpole, muttered owther, ‘‘Ha

wounldi't be coming back.™

“And lie wouldu’t liave hiz lantern alight.”

o Then who——"*

“Phon who——"

“Quict! It's Flumpi”

“Ay hat!? murmured Figgine

Flamp was the locnl policoman, Tt was his lantern, that
wis glimmering slong the dark path. Tom Merry had just
cought n glimmer of his helmot over it )

“ Babter get into cover,” muttered I-‘i%gins.’ 4 Tlump
doean't like us any teo much, and he might as likely asnet
report us nt the school.™ :

* Quite likely!"”

“Mhe question s, bow?" muttered Kerr. There's no
covor here in o hurey.” ;

The juniors backed against the thick bushes. In thia spot
the. bushes bordering the path, ‘growing between the trees,
wore thick and thorny, and it was no casy muiter to force
5 \:nssngo through them. Figging muttored somothing
under his breath as o thorn tove his hand, and Manners
gasped from'a sudden seratoh on the face,

“ Hold on)” muttered Tom Dlersy.

“$ What's the game, thent”

“AVe eqn'tgot through ihis.
might start looking to see what it was,
bump him.'”

“ O]

He'd lhoar us, anyway, and
We shall have to

“Fla Naan't the faintest idea we're here. As soon as he
omos olose, wo'll rush past, and if he tries to stop us we'll
bump him over.”

Figeins chuckled.

“Good!  And tomortow every puli in Ryleombe will
know how he was attacked Ly a désperate wang of poachers.
You know Flump!'

“‘Ha, ha! Stand ready, and pull your ‘caps oyer your
oyes, We mustn't give him time to recognise us, though.'

Mr. Flump eame steadily on. He had no idea that the
suniors wore there: but if he had metgnd recognised them
1o would probably have considered it hil duty to march them
straight back tn the school and ropork them, There might
bo reason in that, too; but it did not suit the views of
Tom Merry & Co.

Tho light glimmered closer. Mr. Flump caught a glimpse
of durk forms crouching ai;uinst the thickets, and halted:

“ Now, then!” muttered Tom Merry. i

The juniors were ready. They rushed forward in an ‘in-
stant, and dashed past the startled policeman. Mr. Flum
instinetively threw out his arms to stop them, and seize
hold of Tom Merry and Figgine. Lk

But it was only for a second. e,

The two juniors, as they felt themselyes' seized, bumpod
pgainst the portly policeman with all their strength; and he
cooled, and thon Kerr and Manners and Lowther bamped on
lim, and he rolled over it the grass,

In an instant more the juniors wore away, and, scudding

down the footpath at top speed in the darkness.

Mr. Flump sat up in the grass, ‘

Ho heavd the receding footsteps of his assailants dying
wwvay fowards the river, and he jumped up, and took tlhe
A Grand Double-Length Tale of Tom.
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opposite divection. Whom or what they wera he had not
I.I?a faintest idea, and he was notb curious for a closer in-
vostigation just then. He knew that the odds were ngninst
him, and that was enpugh. 2 .

Tom Merry & Co. ran swiftly on, till the river gleamed ot
the end of the path. Then they slackencd down and
fistaned. Thore was no sound of pursuit.

“*“Done him!" gasped Tom Merry,

Figgins chuckled.

i '%hem will be n big yarn over thaf to-morrow. Bub
Flump doesn’t want any more now. The worst of it is,
that we sha'n't be able to tell our side of the story.”

“Ha, ha! Nol" i | 3

“He would have had a fit if he liad met Skimpole, with
iz black chivyy,” Kerr remarked. I suppose Skimmy is
4 good way nhead, and was off the path before Flump came
along. This way to Fish’s!'s £

They turned into the 'towinF‘ th, and a fow minutes more
bronght them to the wall of Mr. Fish's garden. It was a
high wall, surmounted by spikes in formidable areoy, and
nof at all easy tocross.

Tom Morry gazed up ab it with a doubtful eye.

“I don't seo how Skimmy could have got over that,” he
vemurked:  *“Is it possible that we’re on the wrong track,
aftor all2" 1 L :

“ Nice, comforting suggestion, at this timo of day!”
gruntod Figgins.

*Well, I don’t see how—— Hallo, look here!’”

Tom Merry stepped quickly to the wall. Something was
dimgling from one of the spikes, and p cldser glunce showed
that it was a looped raope.

* By Jove, Skimpole® been here. This ropo has been taken
from o boat, I expect—Iish’s own boat, very likely. Good
old genius!” _

Tom Morry dragged on the rope. It was looped over the
spike, and made the ¢limb easy. The inventive faculties of
t[:o genius of the Shell had evidently heen at work,

“Well, if he could get over, we cen,’ suid Figgins,
ahead!”

“Harl!" ;

From the other side of the garden wall a terrific crash
sounded through the silence of the night,

“ Ga

St

CHAPTER 10,
A Narrow Shave for Skimpole!

KIMPOLE was indeed in the inventor's gardon.
While the juniors biad been on the track, Skimpole
had not bean losing time. Ho had observed Mr.

Fish's boat moored to the willows on the bank, and when
hie found himsslf stoppad by 8 spilked wall, he had boseowed
the rope from the boat, looped it over wspike, and climbed
over, Tho #pikes, farmidn[;!o as thoy looked from below
wore not very sharp, and the amatour Socialist succaeded
in getting over them once he was on top of the wall. He
dropped mto the garden with a gasp of exertion and relief.
. The garden was vory dark. There wére large frees grow-
ing inside the wall, and their foliage shut out most of the
light of the stars. But a glimmer of light through the

oom caught Bkimpole’s eye. It did not come from the
iouse, which was quite dorle; it procecded from the open
door of a wooden building near the end of the large garden.
_ “*Dear me,” murmured 8lkimpole; ** this is most fortunato
for mo, but very careless indead of Mr. Fish !

It was the local inventor's’ workshop from which tho
light proceeded. Mr. Fish was evidently up, and burning
the midnight oil—or to boe more provise; the half-past ten
gos. The door of the workshop was open, and t[m light
streamod out into the garden, and nenetrated through tho
evergreens to the spot where Skimpole had dropped in.

i course, Mr, Fish nover oxpeoted nn observer within his
own walls,. But there was an observer on the spot now,
Sleimpole, with his eyes Flouming cagerly behind 'his
spectacles, pushod his way throngh the rustling evergroens
fowards the light. He eame ont upon a grnvoi?nd path,

There he paused for a fow momants to take his benrings, A
crunching step sonunded on the gravel, and Skimpole gave
a. jumP. There wus someone else in the garden baside
himseli ]

He stood for a moment helpless; but the steps were
appronching, and there was no time to waste. Ilo slithored
huck into the evergreens, hoping that he had not been seen.
A mensured step approached along the gravelled path.

Skimpole blinked out from the laur and saw a little
atout gentleman—barcheaded, with his hands clasped bohind
him—slowly pacing anlong the path, in the light from the
open door of the workshop. y

* Doaar me,” murmunred Skimpole, it is Mr, Fish !

Ho knew the inyventor by sight. Mr. Horatio Fish was a

el B

* to soe whether my idens are being worked up lLiere,

well known figure in Ryleombe. Bkimpole comprehendod
now why the workshop door was open. Mr. Fish had
evidently been engaged upon his invention, and had taken
o turn'in the garden to rest awhile from his labours. Doubt-
less bie was working ont some mrostatic problem, for he wus
muttering to himself ns ho puced slowly along. 2

“MTen thousand volts,”” he murmured. “ Lot me ses! Ton
thousand volts——"

Hpe passed on. Skimpole watched him anxicusly, and wae
rolioved to see that ho did uot enter the workshop. He
passed on, and disnppenred into the gloom.

“ Dear me, this is really an excellent opportunity ! mur-
mured Skimpole. “T ean now examine the place, and soe
whather my idess have been purloined |

Fe stappod quickly towards the open door and entered.

The workshop was nn extensive one, well-fitted np, and
lighted by gas. Mr. Fish wos a wenlthy man, and (fevo_ted
timio and money to his hobby. Whether he would ever
navigate the clouds was o question; but it was cortuin that
he was indefatigable in the pursuit of his object.

Sliimpole gave & gnsp as ho entered! Upon trestles in the
middle of the room was supported « long, cignr-shaped ohjeot.

My aivship ™

It was certainly o model anirship, and it was the same
ahn]m as that designed by Skimpole in the missing plans,

Skimpole stood gazing af it.

** What opportunitios this man of mediocre intelleet his
had,” he murmured. “Given tho same opportunities, T
should, with my abnoermal hrain-power, have revolutionised
the scionee of mrostatics before now. I supposze thero was
cerfain to be o general resemblonce in form between M
I'fsh's aivship and mine, and 1 must examine it more nln;t:!.;\'.
A,
here are the rotators! = They are exnctly us in my plansi
I— Donr me!”

Skimpole broke off abruptly as a footstep sounded on the
threshold.

It wos Mr. Pish! :

The inventor entered the workshop, still with his chin
sunle and his hands elaspod behind him, buried in thought.
8kimpolo stood in the full glere of the gas, but the inventor
did not immediatoly perceive him.

“Ton thousand volts,” he murmured. Gaoad
gracious! When-a-n-at is that$”

He had caught sight of 8kimpole.

The amuatour Spoialist glanced st the deor, but My, Fish
was in the way. e was faivly caught; but Mr. Fish secemod
the moro alarmed of the two. Ho was gazing at Skimpolo
with eyes that nearly started from Lis hoend.

Y Wha-n-a-g-at is thatt”

He gospod out the words. Skimpole: had forgotien tho

. *
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i\r}nckrunun his face, but it was very apparent lo the amazed
Mr. Fish), j
* Exeuse me—"" bogan Skimpole,

Mz, Jish recovered himself samewhat. 3 W

o Yllln}.n[ You have come liere tosteal my invention|”

“You are here to discover my secret !’
o I 1

Y Beoundrel, 1 will have you arvested ™
I Iy

“Villain! YWretch! Traitor! Spyl!”
L1 13

Mz, Fish was working himself up into & fury. He rushed
av Bkimpole, and the amateur Sccialist dodged round the
ajrship, My, Iish pursued him, and Bkimpole made a
break for the door. The inventor dodged back again, and
cut him off from the doorway, and Skimpolo dou led and

ed. Mr, Fish was close upon his treclk, and he had caught
up o hammer from the table. What he intended to do with
it, Skimpele didn’t know, but he was not anxious to find out
by experience. =]

“Dear mel” gasped Skimpole. “This is—is most un-
pleasant ! I— Owl” .

Mr. Tish clutehed at him. Skimpole tiisted sway, and
ran full tilt into the airship, It wa_m-supfcrmd lightly on the
trestles and the impact sent it flying. There was n terrible
crash-as tho ﬂirﬁha]})1 want to the floor.

Mzr. Fish gave n howl of anguish. 2 M

FFor & moment he stood potrifiod, staring at the airship,
which had suffered considerably in tfle erash. Skimpole took

advantage of the respite, wnd dashed throuigh the apen door-

way into the gnrden. g i 3

In a moment the mfuriated inventor was on his track.
Skimpole ‘crashed through the laurels, and arcived under the
wall at the spot where he had entered. There he halted, with
a gasp of utter dismay. 4

He had dropped into the garden, leaving the rope hanging
where it had served his purpose i climbing the wall. Tt was
on the wrong side of the wall now. A great inventive genius
is apt to overlook such trifles, and Skimpole had certainly
overlooked the fact that he was making himself a prisoner in
Mr. Fish’s garden.

“PDoar ma!” gns[md Skimpole. “I—I am lost!"” :

e conld hear the anﬁry inventor erashing to and fro in
ihe gardon in search of him. e thought of the hamuer in
Mr. Fish's hand, and shivered. To his amazement, a head
rose into view over the wall,

**1s that you, Skimmy1"

“Tom Merry 1"

“ ez gss! We have followed you; and it locks like being

n good thing for you, too!” said Tom Merry, holding on to.

ole saveroely.
lease help me out, Tom Merry!” .

14 Not"un[eas you promise never' to come here again, my

ippint
5 L*I-Ielp! The man is looking for me; and he has a hammer
in his hand !" 3

““By Jove, that looks serious for yon, Skimmy! 8till, ho
pan't brain you! You can't brain a chap who hisn't auy
brains i

1 helieve hie intends to be extramely vialent if he finds
me! 1 should be inuch obliged if you would help e out,
Tam Merry 1"

£ Not unless you promise never to come here ngain.”

* Really, Mepry—s* .

“Take - ;i%ur time, Skimmy, if you want to risk the
hammer, ‘Those are the torms.”

“Well, I promise; but I think—""

* Honour bright?”

“ Vea, honour bright; but I think——"!

“ Nover mind what you think! Iere's the ropel”

Tom Merry jevked the rope over to the inngr side of the
wall, Skimpole seized it gladly, and drew himself up.
Thore was o ernsh in the lpurels, aud a yeoll from Mr. Fish
ns he cama on the scene,

“ Ah, T have eauglit you

“Skimpole made a desperate effort, and dragged himself
over the spikes. M. I'ish made »n grab nt him, and caught
the tail of his jacket, There was o rending of cloth ns u
spike went throngh the jnckat, Skimpole slid down, outside
t{:o wall, and hung there by the jacket, which was impaled,

1 Help!” ho grsped,

“Ha, Im’, hin "

 Help I’ : e

The juniors shricked with laughtor.  Skimpole, with his
block face glimmering in the star |Eht., hanging from the wall
by the impaled jacket, his heels Lesting tattoo against tho
bricls, was & curious object.

“TLot me go! Ilelpl Unfasten mel”

AL thos dant!!

‘“ He's nfterino; hic's got a hummor!”

0

the %)ihes and looking down at Skim}tp
y1
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“He won't hammer you,” gasped Tom Merry; h e
wants Lo catell you!'

I might be arrestad "'

" Sorve you jolly well right, too!" said Kerr,

' Help 1"
« “TLay hold I”" said Tom Merry. *f Now, then, all together !’

They grasped Skimpols round the body and legs and hauled
away. Skimpolo yelled, and the jacket gave a loud tear
end parted. Skimpole came down in a heap, dragging
most of the juniors with him. x :

“Clamsy oss!" growled Iiggins, rubbing the side of his

c:n]}

a0

“Really, Iigging——""

lfoine onl It’as ebout time we'se off'!
police-whistle I

The shrill scroam of the poliooavhistle was ringing from
the garden, Mr, Fish was blowing it ancrlicticnl[y. No-
body was likely to hear it in the lonely place, but it sounded
alarming enough. The juniors scuttled ‘off, and kept on the
vun back to 8t Jim’s. The shriek of the police-whistle died
nway in the mght.

U Ploasa don’t hurry me Like this$ gasped Skimpole, &1
amt fatigusd 7

¥ No time o waste, Tathead ' snid Tom Merry clicerfuliy,
“Maks iz otker arvni, Figgy "

** Right you are!” :

“1 roally wish—— Oh, denr!”

In spite of Skimpole’s expestulations, the pace dul not
slacken for a momant till the school was reached. Then the
amnteur inventor was bundled over the wall, and the juniors
followed him:

“Good-nighe!” grinmed Wigging,  “ Walve had a rather
exviting time, but it has been gaod fun! Keepean eye en
that ass!'

“ Really, sFiggims—" -

“ Good-night!” said Tom Merry. *“* We'll watch him!”

Tha New House juniors hurried off to their own hounge.
The Terrible Threa and the amateur inventor went on fo
tha Hcehool House, and Skimpole was taken back to the
Shell dormitory. 5

' Now g{{o to bed,” said Tom Merry, " and if son get up
agnin, look out for squalls;, that's all I

* Really, Merry, as o sincere Socialist, I must insiet ugun
my right to do exactly as I please "

IhA‘nd as n sincore ass, you will get doited on the ncse,
theni”

“T shall not get up again tomight. I am too fatigued.
My jacket'is utterly ruined. Tt i§ a new jacket, too, and
I only changed from my old one yesterday. 1t is most
anno in[i']. I shall have to put on my old one {o-morrow."”

 (h, bless your jncket! Go to bed !

And Bkimpole went to bed at Jast, and the Térrible Three
were able to return to their slumbers. Meanwhile, Mr,
Horatio Fish, having finished his solo on the police-whistle,
had awalkencd n servant, and sent him off post-haste to
Wayland, whore the telegraph-6ffice was open late, to send
& wire to London. And the wire was addressed to FPerrers
Locke, the famous dotective,

Fish is blowing a

CHAPTER 11,
Ferrers Locke Solves the Mysiery.

o ERRERS Locke! Thank goodness you have come [

My, Horatio Fish almost gasped out the words

as he shook hands ‘with' the famous deteotive.

Ferrers Locke had stepped fromi a dogenrt at the gato of

this inventor’s garden, now bright with the morning sun-
shing,

There was a slight ghimmer m the eyes of the detective, o
curious curve of hiy elearcut lips, which My, Fish gid not
notice. Ferrsrs Locke had come in reply to the urgent
telegram. But he knew Mr. Fish, and it was probable that
the detentive was not so impressed by the urgency of the
cuso ns the invenfor himself was. s

“¥es, I.am here,” said the detective quioctly. I under-
stand from your wire, Mr. Fish, that an attenipt was made
upon your sirship last night,” 5

*“That is the case. You remember my showing you my
model whon yau were staying in Rylcombe 2V

“¥ps; yen were kind enough to do =0.”

“That model hus been seriously damaged, A despernte
s,:relmlzit hins been made to surprise Lhe secrei, Bul tome
in, an

“TLeot us get to work at once,” suggested the deteotive.
“Thara may be no time (o lose. As n matier of fact, I
wish to find time to-dny to see my young friends ot St.
Jim's, while I am in the ﬂpigl:hnurﬂncd. 'f'ho attempt was
made in vour workshop 2

* Yes, shortly hefore oleven o'cloek last night.*

# Leb us go to the workshop.'
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My, Fish led the way. 'Tho airship still lay where it had
fallen from the trestles,

An mmpercoptible amile glided over the lips of the de-
tective. Perhaps he did not beliove in that aieship,

I had Ieft my workshop to take a turn in the zarden,”
eﬁplumud Mr. Fish, "I was thinking out a problent,
whether ton thousand volls—""

**Yeay and then?”

I returnod to the workshop, to find what T at first took
to be o horrible negrol in the room, Upon reflection, haw-
ever, T think it was a ruffian with his face blacked for
purposes of disguise.”

* More probable. What did you do ¢

VX rushed at him. He oluded me, and in the chase the
airship was overset. Tt is greatly domoged—soms of the
rotators broken, and the——' ;

“And the ruffian eseaped 1™

“He got into the garden. I followed him, and chasod
hiin'to the wall, and almost capght him, but ho hed accom-
plices near at hand.”

““ Ah, this grows intercsting !

“They helped him over tha wall, just in timo to escape.
He cnu%ht his jaoket on a spike, and had to tear himsolf
wWay. blew my police-whistle, but there was no police-
man near. The whole gang got away.”

* You have informed the police 7"

“Yes; and they have Lesn hore this morning, and T have
heard a stortling confiemation of my bolief that o gang
of desperndaes is in the neighbourhood—probably the
emissaries of somo foreign Power sent here to steal the
scorat of my nirship,” said Mr. Fish excitedly. * As vou
are aware, my nirship will mark a new cpoch in ‘the
‘annals of warfare, and will—"

*Yes; but what—""

“And will bestow irresistible power upon whatever
countey fixst adopts it as n weapon of offonce, I shall, of
course—""

“But what did you learn from the police?”? asked
Forrers Locke, striving to keep the excited inventor to thoe
paint

“Ab, ves! You ses, Mr, Locke, T am natusplly very
exeitel.  Should the sooret of the airship fall into the hands

“*Yes, I understand the terrible conssguenszes that would

follow ; but pray go on.”
_ “The police informed me of an outrage that had cconrred
in the wood, spparently about a quarter or half an hour
bafore the attempted thefl of the seerst of my airship.
Palice-conatable Flump, while on his rounds, was attacked
by n gang of ruffians in the dark. 1 hesrd the account
from tho constable’s own lips, e fought desperately, bub
agninst overwhelning odds, and afier felling soveral of the
seoundrels with his truncheon, hoe was overcome by forco of
numbers. The ruffinns left him lying in the grass. They
mude off, and escaped. Mr. Flump at first ativibuted his
ndventure to the enmity of a gang of poachers, upon whom
he has had his eye for same time, but upon learning of the
‘outrago here he al once guessed that it was the work of the
shung gang.’”’

The detective lookad very thoughtful.

{::L\lnd are the police in possession of any clues?’ ha
askad. :

“ Not at present; but Inspector Skeat holds out hopes of
mfmmi down the scoundrols shortly, He is inclined to
think the gang are ordinary burglars, but I am quite certain
in my mind that they are emissaries of a foroign Power,
probably Russian.'

** Why Russian "

“Bocause, while the rascals wers helping their accomplice
m-er the wall, I heard a few words spoken by some of

137 Tig

“Ah! In Russian?” 2

“No; they spoke in English. But one of them addressed
tha ruffian on the wall as Skesmi, ns near as I could
ascertain the sound. That, is oertainly a forcign name,”
witid Mr. Fish. “It has a Russian sound to my cars.”

** Bkeemi ! snid Ferrers Locke thoughtfully. “Tha word
seems fomilinr to me. Can you deseribo the fellow at all?”

“I only know that he had a blackened face, and wore
spantnolas.” . 3

““Spectneles " said the detective, with a_start,

“Yos; doubtlesa a part of his disguise. e had the
stature of n boy, but the features of n desporate and
hardoned criminal.” '

“.‘}soutnelna{ Skeemi!  Bkimmy! My hat!"

“What did you say, Mr. Loeke?”

“Are you suve the name you heard was not Skimmy 7"’

“ It certainly might have been. Is that tho nnme of some
desperate scoundrel known to you Mr. Lecke, who might
bo entrusted by the Russinn Government with the task of

surpeising the seoret of my nirship?"

—-

I don't require any rost,
Al
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The detectivo amiled. S

““No, sir. It is an abbroviation of the name of a boy
known to me, who imagines himself to be tho inventor of an
nirship, and who is quite soattefbrained enough to under-
take lost night’s adventure if the idea crossed his mind.'

Mr. Fish jumped. i §

“That theory is quite inadmissible,” he snid.

“Why sot” S 2

“Beonuse the gang were evidently emissarics of o farm%n
Power. Now I come to think of it, it is possible that the
name I hoard was Skeemski, or Skeemolfski.,”

Ferrors Locke smiled.

- “Well, T will take up tho cnse at once,” he said. “ No,
Show ma whore the ruffian crosse
the wall, and 1 will try to trace him from that point.”

Mr. Fish did so, and Forrers Locke examined the spot
where Tom Merry & Co. had helped Skimpole off the' wall
the previous nignt. The detective strolled nlong, taking
the path townrds the school, leaving Mr. Fish gazing after
him with an extremoly doubtful expression. Mr. Fish was
not insenzible to the honour of being choson as the mark for
the maohinations of o' foreign Power. Ila was not ab all
inglined to change his gang of fereign dasperndoes for a
company of reckless schoolboys. !

Feorrers Locke reached the gates of St. Jim's, Moming
lessons wore over, and tho boys were pouring out into the
quadrangle. Thore was a shout as the chums of the Shell
caught sight of their old sequaintance. They came racing
u&l. and the detective shook hands in turn with Tom Merry,
Maonners, and Lowthor,

“Jolly glad to see you, sirl” suid Tom Merry T hope
you have coma to sso us.”

Forrers Locko laughed,

“I bave como to spo the individus! who entersd Mr.
Horatio Fish's garden last night and lpoked at his airship 1"

Tom Merry gave o jump.

“ My—my only hat{" ho exclaimed,

“Mr., Fish wired to ma to coma down and see into the
oaso,” oxplnined Ferrers Locke. * Come, I sea you know
all abont it, Tom. Tell me the whole story, and you may
depend upon me to muke it nz exsy for you as I can.”

" Very well, sir,” said Tom Meorry. *I'm blessed if I
know how you jumpsd on us so quickly, thnu&fh! We
loft no trace behind that I know of. Iero's Figgy! I any,
Fjggy; 'Mr. Locke is tracking us down for that affair lust
tight

“Right-ho!"' sail Figgins cieerfully. “ Make a clean
breast of it It's all the fault of that nss Bkimpole. I hope
thera wasn't any damngo done, wir.”

“‘Nothing saiious, unless Mr. Fish's valuable seeret was:
discovorad.”

**Ha, ha! BSkimpole discoversd nothing but a spika.?

‘“TTell me the story, Tom.”

Tom Merry frankly related the happenings of the night.
Figging ohimed in with defails. Tha detective lnughed over
the story of the blacking of Skimpole’s face till tha tears ran
down his cleclks,

* Bless my soull”" he exelximed.
discovered nothing.”

*“Cortninly not; I don't believe there waos anything lo
discover. My, Fish scoms to be' a crank much the sanie s
Skimmy, from what we henr ;

o _Ar;gl he has promised never to enter Mr. Fish's promisos
again?”’

“Yes. Helll keep his word, loo.
spealk: for himselfil"

Skimpole had discorned the detective from a distance,
and lia wos bearing down upon Ferrors Locke. [le had his
old jacket on, and there were still traces of ink lingering
about' his eats and the roots of his hair. In spite of ils
i:}dplibi]il-;', it had fortunately come off in the wash—mest
L} A5 § 48

“Dear e, il is Mr, Loeke!" blinked Skimuvole. 1 am
50 glud to sco you, sir. have & wost impostant easzs L
stould like to put 1ito your hunds”

* Really 1"

“ ¥es, air. 1 have lost the plans of my airship—

“0h, cheese it, Bkimmmy!” said Tom Mersy.

““Please do not interrupt me, Mezry. T have lost the plans
of my airship, Mr. Locke, and T haye roason to [ear that
they have ‘I:thm: mto the hands of a cartain Mr. Fish, If
you would take up the eass, T should not ba able to reward
you with mere foes, but you would become known to pesterity
as t%;_e mwan who recovered the plans of Herbest S8kimpolo's
wirship."

i Itlunams that you bave been investigating yourself.’

“¥es; but in a weak moment I allowed Tom Marry (o
extract a promise from mo that I would discontinue ny
investigations in that guarter. It was very annoving, but
as & sinoore Socinlist it 15 impossible for me to broak my
word. If you would care to take up the case, I should be

“Then Skimpole renlly

Walioy hare he is, to
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["“‘hat the dickens do you mean by going to bed with a collar on?” demanded Kildare, staring at D" Arey inamazeincni,

j

lad to give vou particniars. I earried the plans, for safety,
in & large packet in the inner breast-pocket of my jackot,
and yesterday morning I found a hole in the lining, an
the papars gone, T deduced that they had been found by
Mr. [ish.” :
“You are suro you have lost them? Thero is something
yery im-lk‘y in the breast-pocket of your jacket ab the present
moment,”

skimpole felt in fhe indicaled pocket. There was cer-
taiuly o bullsy peckage there, and he drew it out and blinked
I AmMAazemoent,
* Deowr nig ! 4

* Well, what is it?""

“ Tie missing plans.”

Ferrers Locke langhed henrtily.

" Then they werd in your pocket all the time?”

Skimpole looked dazed,

“Dear me! 1 am reslly vory much surprised.”

“Of all tho aszes,” snid Tigging, in measnred accents—
“of all the usses that ever nssed, I think that ass Skimpolo
38 the most asinine.” :

** Roally, Figging, that is almost rude”

*“Ti's jolly well the truth,” exclaimad Tom Moerry.
" You've been raising Cain over thoss rotten plans of a
silly airship, and heve they ave in your pocket all the time.
Wiiat vou want is boiling in oil.” ;

“J—I—detr mo, I havo hit upon the explanation! Vou
will remember that my jJackat was torn last night," g-.url
Skimpole, blinking. “1 put on my old ono this morning,
That is the explanntion of the mystery. You sce, when L
put on my new jecket, I forgot to change the packet from
the pocket of the old one. The new jacket had a slit in tho
lining, so when I felt in the pocket for the plans, T nnfurally
jum]{m:l to the conclusion that they had fallen out.™”

* Naturally—for o howling ass Bi 1 i

“You see, I forgot the fact that 11}?&1’:’!1“:“:1 gaclcets in
the meantime. Dear me, 1 might né have found tho
pluns if I hod not had to change into my old jacket again!

4 ia really very remarkable.”
“ Very remarkablo indeed,” said Ferrers Lotke. * The

NEX? i
URSDAY:

THE HEAD'S SURPRISE.

next time you lose any valuable deecuments, you lad beiter
look in all your pockets before you commit a burgizny of
begin houscbreaking or tmspm:-;i‘n‘l(i;.“

‘'T shall gertainly take your pdvice, Mr. Locke.™

“ Under the circumstances, I think I can make your peacs
with Mr. Fish; but let me advise you never o Iet anything
of the kind occur agein. I hope to see you again before L
return to London, boys. Now I must return to My, Tish.”

The detective, with a cheery nod, walked away. The
Terrible Threo turned to Skimpole with expressive looks
Figgins took a gentle grip on the back of his collar.

1 think a ducking in the fountain would aboul mecat tlie
case,” he remarked

" Good idea " zaid the chums of the Shell tagother.

*Really f

“And then we'll burn his plans”

“Really—""

“Aud if ho mokes any more we'll bura him.”

_Blimpole twisted himaclf away and ran. He did not stop
till he was in his etudy, and lad the precious plans of his
wonderful airship snfe under lock and key.

Needless to say,-Mr. Horatio Fish did not aceept Ferrera
Locke's explanntion as to the happenings of the previous
night, Tie had n great respect for the fnmous detective's
judgment. But he wos not willing to give up his theory
of o gang of desperadoes commissioned by o forsign Power
to' discayer the seoret of bis mjrship. e wore a superior
smile while Ferrers TLocke explained; and when ihie detec-
tivo had taken his leave, Mr, Fizh's first step was to
Furolmsn a bulldog, a burglar-alarm, and o gun. He was
irmly convinced by this time that the name he had over-
heard was in renlity Skeomoffski; and he did not mean to
be caught napping again. Ferrers Locke had lost an
admirer, but that did not trouble him very tmuch. Indeed,
he looked very jolly and good-humoured when, after sohocl
at St. Jim's, he hnd tea in Tom Merry's study with fen
cheerful juniors, bofore teking the.train back to London,

THE END, -

Another splendid double-length tale of Tom NMerry & Ce. next

Thursday, enfiticd ' The Head's Surprise.’’)
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SPLENDID NEW TALE OF CIRCUS LIFE.

READ THIS FIRST,

Joa throwa up offiea work, and while tramping aloug a
country lane meets Jim, who is running away from Muerte,
n bullying circus proprictor. Joe and Jim chum up and
join Muerte's rival, Ruabino. = From motives of rovenge,
Muerta biribes Lunigi, Ruabino’s former llon-tamer, fo !e;
loose his onetime charges.  Not content with this, Luigi,
with Giles, his villainous accomplice, knocks Rubby into

the river, from which he 15 resoued by Joe. Muerte swoars:

hie will follow Ruabino’s circus and so ruin him. Ruabino
thon starts off with his traction-engine and earavans. They
travel some miles when Leo, who is in charge of the engine,
hus to steer into the ditch to avoid collision with o inotorist;
Just after this mishap, Muerte's fraction-engine is seen rush-
ing down the hill. Joe, to save his master's caravans, rushes
ahead and Iayvs himself down in the road, so compalling
Muerte's driver to dash into the ditch, Muorte claims heavy
damagos, but his claim, despite his employing Mr. Fox, o
Iawyar‘. is disallowed in a court of law, Muerte vows
< vengeance on Rubby and Joe.

(Now go on with the story.)

Joe and His Guardian.

Wait till you return to the circus to-night,” said Muerte,
“and then perhaps & surprise will await you. You may
think that you aro very clover, but the man who makes
an cnemy of me Iz a fool, and this you two boys hava done.
You have insulted me in o manner that I will never forgive.
That's all I shall say to you, but you will see low I intend
to-aot, and in all probability you will see it to-night.""

‘1t is not necesaary for you to show us,” said Joo. ** Wa
both know that you are & rogue and vagabiond, so that wo
are quite cartain you will act as one.”

“ Hore, whal about my bill?'" eried Fox, as Muarfe was
about fo teave the pluce.

Muerte pulled the documoent from his pocket, ripped it

into picces, and, having flung them into the lnwyer's faco,
strode from tho room, leavmg Fox to pay for tho dinner.
* “Nover mind, doar boy!” exclaimed Rubby: “He has
‘only robbed you of a little of your time, while you were
helping him to rob me of & good doal of m money. It is
no good kicking up a row over what cannot be altored.”

“1 will make the scoundrel pay mo!"

“ It would take a cleverer lawyer than you to do that, Fox,
lE\-qurL_u 15 up to every move, except honest ones. Now BO
wome,"

*“¥ou impertinent rageal, I shall go home when ¥ choose 1!

‘“Well, I supposa you will, because I am not going to take
the trouble to kick you ont of the room. You may stay hero
if you bohave yoursolf, but T won’t allow you to Liok up o
row. If you attempt anything like that, Joe and I will give
you another thrashing.” i

Fox know perfectly sell that no constable wonld  talko
Rubby in oustody on the charge, and so he determined to
lot the mattor drop, but he was cqually determined fo geb
fiis bill of costs out of Muerte, He did not comprehend
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what diffioultios there would be, or perhaps he might uob
haye been 8o sanguine. J

“Funny -brutes ! exclnimed Rubby. ‘I don’t believa
that fellow Muerto is quite sano. Geb on with your dinuer,
lad. e surely hasn't spoilt your appetite "'

“Oh, no! Only a jolly good dinner will do that, Rubby.
Bub T tell you, I don’t quite like Muorte’s threat, and I
believe the sconer we got back to the circus the better il
will be."!

“Pooh! He is always threatening me with something,
but he never performs such threats, for the best of nll
roasons that he omnnot. Ho is ps hoarmless as a kitten,
except wheon he has a knife in his band; then you have fo

oware of him.”

"I dido't like the expression in his gleaming eves when
he threatened ns,”'

“¥You couldn’t like any exprossion in eyes like his," said
Rubby. " Howsver, if you feel uneasy concorning the bruta
wa will get back to the cireus dircctly we have fnished
dinner.”

Joe was rather quict during the remainder of the moal.
The vindictive light in Muerte’s oyes haunted him, and ha
felt quite certain in his own mind that this was no idle
throat, Joe had already had proof that Muerte would not
stop at murder in order to have vengeanca, and_there were
Blantv of ways in which he could have vengenncs on Rubby ;
but that worthy ate his dinnor, and did not troubls himsolf
in the least concerning the rival showman:

As soon s the monl was finished, they made their way to
the circus, and wore met at tho entrance by Jupiter.

' There's somoone waiting to sea you, Rubby. He won't
Fwo any name, and he doesn't look like going until he has
wd the plensure of 5lnncmg‘ ut your beautiful countenance.”

:: What's _}lm like, dear boy?'

*“I didn't suppose he was like a monkey."

“Thoen what Aid you ask for?"

*“Oh, yon beauty! Wit till you want thoe next rise in
your serew.’”

“I want it now, Rubby.”

““Why, you had one Inst weok [’

“1 know, but I want them cvery woek. The more (he
worriar.  Thoy never botlier mo."”

“Well, you won't be bothered with them for o lonq tima
to come yet, at any rate. Now, what's this man like "

** Hadn't you botter go nnd see?™

“Porhaps it would bo the quickest wuy to find out, but T
don't caro to go info the presence of mien who won't give
their names without knowing something about them, Ha
may be o Royal mossongor come to offer the hand of soma
beautiful princess to me.”

*1It's more likely to be the water inspector <nlling for his
acgount in advanco. But go in, and thon you will hayve an
exact description of the man." i

“Come on, Joo. We will interview him togethor, and if
he means mischief I shall refer him to you as my logal
adviser.” 4

As Rubby entered the place he saw o goentlemanly-looking
man of nbout five-and-forty. Ho wae clogn-shaven, and wors
o long frock-coat and tall hat, which latter he had not con-
sidered it necessary to take off in the caravan, nor did ho
do so whon its l)ropriator onforod.

Ho was & tull, powerfully-built man, but what struck ono
moat was his horsh faco. It was not s bad-looking face, but
A Grand Double-Length Tale. of Tom
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there was a oruel light in the cold, groy eyes, and & certain
viciousness about the narcow, compressed lips.

* Are you Runbine, the showman?*’ f

T am, dear boy,” answered Rubby cheeriully.
who are you : -

I am' Mr, Silas Read;, the guertdian and uncle of that
boy, Joseph Read.” f

Rubby seated himself on the table, pushed his tall-hat to
the buolcof his head, and pulled out his cigar-care; thon he
mothodically lichtod & eignr.

“Well 2 exclaimed Silas Read, as Rubby blew a clond of
rnoke, %

“Well, denr boy 7"

T will trouble yow to addiess me 2s Mr. Road,?

‘“ Not the slightest trouble, dear boy.”

“What have you to say 1

i “?hnt?!!

“What have vou to say as rogards your action

' Nothing.” S .

1 presume von are aware that your action is punishable
et Inw?” |

“In that case T refor you to my logal adviser, Joe. The
fierce-looking party wants a little legal adyice, Joe. Give
it to him. Don’t spare my feelings—nor his."” .

“He has no fee ings, Rubby,” said Joe quietly. “It is
frue thut this man 15 my dead father’s brother. It is
equally true that he is living on the money my father lef
to me. Ever sineo mwy fathor's dosth that man has treated
me like the brofal beoast he is! He has Inshed mo tilll T
havo fallen senseless at his feet, nnd when I have regained
conscioysncss, he has lashod me again, vowing that I was
shamming. That I deserved correction there is not a doubt,
but no human being nor brute benst desorves the treatment
that T have received nf the hands of that fiend inearnute I

“* Listen to me 1" cried Rend,

“Opa nt o time!" exclonned Rubby,
to you both.™

“Silence, boy ! commuonded Rend.

“Nal You shall listen to me fivst, and Rubby shall hear
what T linve to say ! oried Joe.

“You nre not speaking one word of fruth.”

“That is for Rubby to judge. You ean tell your story,
but T will speak first, and I haven't much to say. Rubby,
that man half-gtarved me, besides lashing mao on the glightest
wavocation. Instead of allowing o to finish my edugation,
lw put me into nn office, whore I was treated liko the office-
boy I was, and none too well at that. Well, it was reall
through an accident that I left, I split a bottle of in
over the manager's Nead, and knockod him backwards off
his chair—at noy rate, ho fell backwards—then we fought,
and after that 1 bolted.”

“ You have heard the boy eonvict himself,” said Read.
“1 have not conte here to disouss such matters, because thoy
do not concern you in any way, but ns o man of common-
songe you must sce that the boy is a perfect little rascal.
He asaulted the monager of the firm, and at home he
behaved so disgraccfully that at fimes i was absolutely
necessary fo punish him. He admits that himself. Now,
um not defonding my -action in any way; for the simple
roagon that it néeds no defance, nor have you, least of all
men in this world, the right to [,vi\'o Judgment on such a
subject. The boy is & ward in Chancery, and aa I am his
lnwful guardian, you, in faking him from his homs, aroe
lighle to fine ond imprisonment. That is all I wish fo say
to you concorning that part of tho business, oxcopt that [
am willing to believe you gnve the boy employment not
knowing his past history. For the rest he will conie  hack
with ma tonight.” 2

WHY

“Tnder all tho circumstunces of the gase 1 shall take no
action agninst you, beoause, altheugh you do not pscort i,
I am propaved to believe that you knew uothing of his
pn-ut\lluslory.”

L1 z 1 ;”

“CAnd

B3y

T cannot listen

Yo you desire fo ninke any
the boy away with me?”

i I\—(I ].”
S am prepared to answer any questions you may dosire
to o "

Sk

T don’t understand you.

i N<. E-‘.

'“ Do you wizh ta ask mo any questions 17 ;

" N() :." : -~

Well, Lam glad for your own sake that yau take such a
sonnible view of tho mnatter.” ‘

‘I am taking no view of if.
Yon hoave made ancther.
1 nin at perfeot liberty to believe which one T like.!

* You will come with me, Joseph! I have help outside."

explauation before T take

. Joe has made n ntnteﬂ'lﬁut.
One oi ihozo stnmme.n!.si 14 false,
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“What are yon going to do in the matter,- Rubly 1
inquired Joe anxiously. :

‘' Nothing. T am powerless to act. If you are a ward in
Chancery you will be compelled to return to your lnwful
guardian. If such is not the case, he, no doubt, would have
the power fo chuse you fo roturn.  What strikes mo as
singnlar, Bilas Read, is that thia lnd should have behavead
so'sl.autlly when in your house, aud so well while in my
oemployment. There is nob ono word that T could honestly
say against him, and thers is not one word that I ever woull
sy ‘pgainkt him iF T could. My life is of no groat conse-
quence Lo anyone except myself, but the fnot that Joe saved
it makes me grateful.  The foct that he serves me fﬂ.‘lthfl.ll]{
and with absolute honesty, mukes me like him. Well
loave the matter in the hands of my legal adviser. That
is, niot tho logal point of the matter. 1 lenve it to Lim to
say whother ho wighes to go, or whether ho wishes to remdin
in my' employment.” : - 5

“1 never will go unless you force mo to do so ! cried

oo,

“My dear fellow ! exelnimed Rubby.. “I camnot fotce
you, ¥ou son, you would have to give me a week's notice,
and if you choose to do thut—well, T must zecopt it. 1
can't lot you go at n moment’s notice, becauss T need your
services. Borry, Silus. He can't come with you to-night.”*

:: Idsh!rlm}ll tale him by force.”

234

1 hava anly to blow this whistle, and two mien will enter
thiis :fiu;m‘nu and take the boy away.”

AR

it Dolyou still refuse to let him go ™

“Unless he goes of his own freo will, and until you prove
to. me thnt you have spoken the truth. You see, Silas, I
do not know you, and can only judge you by your nppenr-
ance, which does not appeal favourably to me. ~ You may be
an honourable man, or you may be aa great a scoundrel as
this lad says you are; and, -spsqu thot he has never yot
spoken falsely ‘to me, and judging by your personal appear-
ance, I am naturally inclined to beliove that you ave a greut
scoundrel. That being the case, you would also be a liar,
and I should not believe one word of what you have said.
1t strikes me as being very strange that you should bo so
anxious to gob the lud into your power. There would
appear to be some ulterior motive on your part.  How-

-ever, tho onus of proving your assortions rests with you.

My position is that this lad askod mo for employment, and
I gave it. T could only terminate that cngagement at o,
wonl’s nefics, and he ean only do the same,”

- I think T see your point, my man!” oxclaimed Read,
nftor n short pause. *“You would lose in a pecuninry sonse
if I took him away at once. I am willing to compensato
?-ou to the extent of a sovereign, and the boy will, of course,
orfeit any wages due to him,” !

“I do not consider n sovercign suflicient.”

*'Well, two pounds.” -

Y No, that is not enough. He is of great sprvice to e,
as he puts ihe Tions through their jierformance.” -

2 ; \Hal], I will'give you five pounds, by way of compensa-
ion, :

“Dear boy, that is not enough, T should have to find a
mall fo take his place, and it cannot be done at o wionient's
nolice. :

"“Well, wame: your sum, and I will fet you know at once
whother I will pay ir.”

“1 cansider ‘that twenty pounds would be mearer ihe
Mari. E

“Vory well, T will pay it,” cried Read, pulling out his
pocket-book. I will give you banknotoss .

* You see, Joe, he is showing his hand very badly, and
thnt is unwise when playing w'th a man of the world like
myself, I he has the righl to tale you by force—that is,
if you are a ward in Chancery, why on earth should he pay.
mo twenty pounds? '

1 don’t know, Rubby,”

“ Noither do 1.”

R“l; do mab wish you ta lose over any nephew,” declared
ead,

"I that wore true, it would fend to prove that you are
o decent man, and that Joe is a liar. . Now, T do not
beliove that you are a decont man, and T know that Joe
is not & linr. The corollary is obvious”

“Vou up{mnr to be a man of some education, and——'"

*We will not trauble ourselves concerning that matter,
becnuse it is quite immaterinl. Tha question is, have you
H}:a‘k’gn Hlnbtrilt[hi:‘” Tl;' e ] .d B

* Wos, absolutely. is boy has utterly deceived vou.

1 think not; Silas Read; and I fool sure tlﬁnl v}hu have
nob spoken the truth. - Now, I take up my stand thus, Jeoo
acouses you of aruclty. Io shall only go with you of his
own accord. Instend of those twenty pounds, were you to
place two thovsand pounds on that table, Joo should not

A Grand Double-Length Tale of
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go excopb of hiz own free will, Tad, I pledme you miy word
of honour that these words are the absplute fzoth."

A Wery well"! exeldimed Roeade 1 see Lew the matior
siands, The' boy before Ho went vobbed me of o large sum
of money, and it would almost look as theugh you had been
a receiver of 'thal stolen property. At any rate, I shall
haye him arrested for tho theft, nnless you let him come.”

“¥ou sco, Jos, how he is changing his ground now,'
exclaimed Rubby. * But be has got to remember this, he
must prove his nssertions before he can fake vou away.
Prove vour words in black and white, Silas Read, and thon
I will give yon a further answer. The one I heve already
given, on your bare word, is unalterable.”

*1 swear the boy shall come with me this very night.’!

“Why "

:‘1 am his guardian, and answerable for his safety.’

.. In that cast, you ecan got the law to help, you, and I
shall fight you,”

 “T have no intention of waiting for the law's delays, and
perhaps your Hight.'

.M A man with a cireus like this vould hardly fleo, if he
wantod to do 0. -

“T do not know thai the eirous belangs to you.”

“Noither do I know that Joe belongs to you. If you are
his uncle, and that dppears to be bevond doubt, it does
not follow that you are his gunrdian. " And if you are his
guardian, and he a ward in Chancery, thea you must prove
it to my antisfagtion, and I will give you another answer.'

“You are aware that you are running the risk of im-
prisonment.”

“CAnm T

“Yon know you are.”

_ “If you proye the truth of your assertions; T might know
it Well, we will say that T am running the risle of jmjeisan-
ment. Were 1 running the risk of death, Joe should not
go, exeopt of his own necord.”

Y Vou 'are talling like w fobl and o lisr now,”

51 hope not the latter. The former L do wol mind, I
only tell you, and T believe ‘and sincorely trust that my words
ara true. Wera I running the risk of death, Joa should uot
go. And for wl:lv,-? Well, Joe ran the risk of death far
me, and he saved my life. When fat old Rubby forgetd a
deed like that, may his toes turn upwards." i

‘“Tiiston to remson, and—"

“ Dear boy, I will listen toryon as long as you like to talk,
and I will give von my answer Lo all you soy. It shu'a't
excoed o dozen words, Yow can talle all night il you so

hoose. A

“T don't desire to ta'le all night, I quife see your point,
and thidle all the befter of you for desiring fo act in the
lad's interests: but you must remoember that I am his uncle
-—Els_ blood relation, and that he was left to my charge by
a dying brother. V'e_ry well; in spite of the Ind’s shameful
behaviour, I am detormined to carry out the trust, and to
bring him to a better way of thinking. You have not the
menns to do s0 here, nor is this the style of lifa suited to
the lad, © It is true’ that his father wa3 only a freehold
farmer, but he came of a good family, and it is ‘my inten-
tion that my nephew shall not disgrace.it. You say that T
only raised the guestion of the theft as an afterthought—at
lenst, that was tlie inference from your words. Well, I did
mot mention it in the first place beeause T desired no scandul
in sy family. Perhaps was hasty in saying that you
had received the stolon property, but that is the view the
law would take of it Now, come swhat may, that boy shall
raturs with me to-night, and you can take what action you
lilko. Here are the twenty pounds to ¢ompensate you agajnst
any loss. You can give me yous cnswer in as many words
us you please; but I shull act as I have advised you. Now,
what have you to say?”

1 believe you are a liar and o thief,
of his own accord.”

“TIs that your final answer?’ iuguired Regd, takinz o
whistle from his pockel and El'wiug it to his lips.
. Rubby nodded, and puffed ot his cigar, while. e still
remained sented on the fable.

Plien Read blew a shirill blasi, snd remninad listening.

gices sounded outside, and Jupiter entered. the earavan,

followed Dy & couple of brawnv-looking nwen, who iight
Linve beoon prize-fightors, judging by their appearance,

Yo more friouds to soc yvou, Rubby.® ebserved Jupiter,
“Yoau secm to ba gctti::?‘ a mixed lot to-night!

S \What you misht eall allsorts’® par. Lyer fasted all-

v

Joe =hall go only

sorls pie, Jupiteri
i No."

CWa will hiave ona to-morcoys T is madeof all sonts of
ments—good stuff, vou know, atgd it’s nice. I remember g
f Are you going to allow e (o fake myg tsphaw away, or
are you not! Miund, il you vefuse, Ioshall talke him' by
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“T am nof going to let hin o execpt ‘of his own [red
will."" answeved Rubby. :
* Neize him, my men, anid earsy him to my motor-car!l”
Ell‘it!r.i Read. “1f any of these men rcesist, knock thom

Wil

“Denr boy,” exclaimed Rubby, with perfect calmness,
“Joe shall not resist, and'I am enly woing to resist by
proxy. Jupiter, you are my proxy, aund you may do ns
much damage as you like to the placs. Joe is not to go.
Now fire aliend and enjoy yourselves, and ey uot ta knock
me about” =

Tha fwo men sprang ab Joo, hut Jupiter stepped in front
of hini; then they lashed out. Ho did Jupiter.

“hiva to one are odds enough,” said Rubby. “If you
intorfere, Silas Read, I shall, and I would not bo o 'bit
surprisad if Joo chips in, Capital, Jupiter} Those with
your laft are protty, prompt, and painful—at logmst,
imngine they ace the lafter, though our two elegant-looking
visitors will be the bcsi"ju,(igcs olblhat. Ha, ha, ha! First

knockdown to Jupiter!

That worthy had deliverod a blow bebtween the eyes of
one of the rmiffians that sent him to the floor, but ho was
an his feel in an instant, nnd once more joined the fray.

Thore could not bo a doubl that Jupiter's foes understood
fighting, nid that they fonght exceedingly woll. but they
had not the (remendous strength of Jupiter, nor apparently
hud thoy hrs skl

Ho ghuarded the blows dealt at him with consammate
wledll, andd thicss he déliverad wero-so swift thal it wos difti-
cull o fell wheee le landed, thongh when lie did his op-
ponenis lnew it to their gost. -

hroe tines he sent his opponents to the floor, and nfter
that they looked rather sick, but Jurller was. fresh and
smiling. . He soomed to be thoroughly enjoying. himself,
which was 4 lot more than could have been said of his foes.

“ Bust you, take that!” ronred one of them; buf Jupitor
put his hend round the blow, and countered with all his
enarmous-strength, and again his adversary went down.

 Now, understand this,” exclaimed Jupiter, when ho saw
that his opponents were practically heaten, I don't want
to hurt you, because yvou nroe only doing what your employor
hns told vou to do; but if you choose to go on, I shall huré
yoit, and if I send you for o short sleep you must not blame
me; beeause 1 have given you fair warning.'

* (Jomoe on, mate; ho's Iuuking!™ cried one.

“T will give you an extra five pounds if you get that boy
away,”’ stid Read. And this offer gave them fresh incantive,

Thoy rushied in with more stréngth and fury than wisdom,
and now Jupiter lot himself go. He knew tho spots to land
hiz blows, and it was vory seldom that lie missed one of
them; and although the conbat was fast and farious, never
for one moment did Jupiter neglect his guard, which was so
porfect that Rubby had good cause fo be proud of tho
prowess of his strong man. :

Tor an instant the two men drew back; then Jupiter
sprang forwards, His right and lsft shot ouf, and the two
mon wenl down almost simaltancously, while Jupiter looked
rather anxiously at them, for he had struck with all his
strength, and he kapw thot suchiblows as he had delivered
must prove serious.

“Tt's all right, Rubby!’ he oxclaimed. * They are not
hurt in any woy, though I think they have got as much as
theoy will ask for to-night. I would not be surprised if they
need a little water fo bring them round.!

“hey can have anything they require. Perhaps they
would like n little whisky in the water? I must say that
thoy deserved it, becauso they fought remarkably awell, and
they would hiave henten you witheut a doubt had you not
fought hetrer.™ N AN .

SWould you like me to gul:s}x off that force-looking
gwell, beenuse thot won’t be the slightest difficulty.”

‘ No, Jupiter,” answered Rubby, smiling, s he lighted a
fresh cigar from the stump of the old one. **8ilas Read is
a silly idiot nud a liar, but I think the man is quite harm-
less, I don’t want him knocked nbout.” s :

HT ‘eonld giv#Tim o horsewhipping, or anything like!
that, if you prefer it.”

Wo will decide thal question presently, when these [wa
beauties recoyer the littlo roason they ever had. I think
they are coming to now, but thoy will have fo comeo threo
or four before they would have .any chance against you. I
will ‘get you to take Joe in hand, Jupiter. I want to seo &
great improvement in his boxing, because I am not at all
sura that he won't be able to pose #s a strong man & fow
venrs hence, {arovitlcd always that he deaided to stick to
oircus lifo. Now, then, Silas, my denr boy, I think yous
twa beautios are ahbout well cnough to walk, Would you
like to fake them away, or would you like them to have
another turn with Jupiter? He won’t mind giving them
a free turnoacbit,  Hle iz a most obligiug olisp when there's

foige)! ) any fighting to be done. The only faull Lhuve fatfind with
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JuEitor is that he docs not like any manner of work,
although he adores any manner of Sghting.”

“¥You fiend!” snarled Read, unable to control his fierce
passion. ‘T will make you pny doarly for this. I'll rain
you!l I will bring you to the workhouse and the gaol 1"

Al right, deay 'bc}'. erhaps yon will throw in one of
the new old-age pensions, Five bob a week is not to he
sneezed at, _t.houﬁ I don’t know that I would care to live
on it for long. It is a quesfion whether you wauld not bo
able to lead a more comfortable lifo in prison; but perhaps
yon will have an opportunity of judging that some day.
rather think you will af the rate you are going on.”

“¥You dirty, Iow-bred hound!” “yelled Silas Read. “Do
you think to match your brain against mine? You do not

now me if you do, I will deal you & torrible punishmont
for this, Ax for that young demdn, he shall learn what my
vengeance means. He is bound to come to my home. The
law will compel that; and then—and !

~'Ha, ha, ha! What an cempty-headed idiot you are,
Silas!” exclaimed Rubby, *You are showing your whole
hand mow, and are merely convincing me that you arc o
very gréat scoundrel. Doar boy, you xﬁmuld never give way
to temper when you are dealing with a sarious mattor. You
are sure to get the sorst of the nrgument if you do. A man
with n vicious temper, and more vicious disposition, like
youreelf, should be very guarded about losing his temper.
Y so peso he often gets into these silly passions, Jooi"

“Rather! T never saw him in a good temper in my life.
It is only when he had any lady visitors at the house that
he used to be at all amiable. Then he was all smiles, and
used fo talk to me as though he really’ loved me, instead
of hating me. Oh, he's an awful old \'.]l:nccritc! I renlly
belicve that eometimes he is not accountuble for his actions,
and that he ought to be locked up in a lundtic asylum.”

“Doex the fellow drink or take drugs?” inquired Rubby.

“Both, I believe. I know he drinks pretty freoly, and
he keeps a lot of litile bottles in his room. Oh, stop your
howling, Silas Read! You know psrfectéy well that you
eannot execute your threats: and even if

L e

g you could, you
ought ta know by past experience that I ‘don’t care for
them, You are the worst old humbug that ever walked in
sheedeather, and T would like to see Jupiter give you the
thrashing that you deserve.” I

“1 can casily do that!” exclaimed the abliging Jupiter.
* Rubby has got a whip here. Would you like me to flox
him a little, Rubby 1 :

“Well, I would, but it is not legal, and we are biound to
keep within the law. No, Jupifer. Let the silly scoundrel
off this time; though if he comes prowling about {his placo
again, just you horrow my whip, and you will know how
to use if, There's one thing that you are going to tell mo,
Silne Read, and you are going to do that ‘before you leave
this place. Send those other fwo out, Jupiter, directly you
consicder that they arve fit to go.”

goee¢¢e¢oooo¢e000¢¢¢¢¢¢¢¢$0$
Tece-hee!
I CANT HELP SMILING!

WEARY
WILLIE

AND
TIRED
TIM
are too funny
for words.
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“They might want to fight o little moye,” objected Jupiter:
HTE world Eo 1. grent l[)lfjf to spoil a [urther fight. saok
here, Silas Read, or whatever your name is.  Suppese wo
have another round, and you join in this time. I wiH take on
the whole three of Fou, and gusrantoe to knock you all silly
within ton minutes " ol

“I only wish he would accept your offer, Jupiter,” enid
Joe. *“He would only be getting some of what he desorves
but, remembering what lie has given me, 1 wounld really
like to see tho brute get a thrashing.’™

*Have you any objection, Rubby?" inquired Jupiter.

“Not the slightest, dear boy,” answered Rubby; 'but,
mind you, I believe Bilas of that ilk will have o very strong
olyecfion to fighting you. You =ce, the man is merely @
bully, and they aro always cownrds, No brave man cmlltjrr bo
o, bully. No doubt Silas Rend was very brave when he had
a helpless boy to deal with, but it is quite a different matter
when heo faces n brave man.”

“Those two grovelling worms are ready to zo hnoty,
Rubby," said Jupiter. " You notice that they ave sitting up:
What shall T do with thom?"*

“A'nke themn hience from whenee they came and ehuck them
into the nearest guiter. And listen, dear boy, That fellow
Silas s not fo go yet, I may want you to flog him for me.
I'm too—er—stout for fighting purposes now, and too lazy;
besides, Joo and T have just eaten o g innor. You!ean't
figcht properly after that. Then ggain, we have had two
fighis to-luy; bub I will tell you all about them presently.
Just chugk thoso dirty-looking brutes out of the pluce,
Jupiter, and then come hack and tackle this other one with
the whip. Now, listen to me, Silas Read. I only want o
asle you one question. You have taken the law into your
own hands to-night, and I'm going to take it into mine by
way of retaliation. That's right, Jupiter, get rid of the
brutes. We nul{ admit reapectable people in this earavan,”

“0ut you gol" exelvimed Jupiter, bundling them down
the steps of the caravan, and ]ot}kinf; the door after hie had

ol rid of them. “Now then, Rubby, lend me your whip.
{ow dp you want me to hit him—like so—and 501"

“Porcition! If you touch mo again, you fend, Tl send
you to prison " eried Read, as Jupiter gave him some sting-
ing cuts to Hlustrate his meaning.

“Wall, 1 oan't help that,” observed Jupiter. “ We have
token ruther n fanoy to Joe, nand gs he has often told ‘ms
haw you used fo freat him, and’as I have never doubted tho
lad's words, especially us I snw some of the ents on his back,
I am not at all particular about gi\'irag] you a few ouls, just
to let you know what they feel like. They feol like thie.” I
isn't the slightost use yelling at them, because they won't
stop their sting. The only way fo <o that is to lead such n
life thnt vou don't dessrve thim. Now thon, Rubby, aslk
your question, I fear ho will answer'it first time. 1 hope
10 won’t, because I nm very anxious to get in o few cuts,
fealing sure that they will do him all the good in the world.”

“What I want to know, Bilas Read, is—" -

*“Aunswer him, you ruffian]” evied Jupiter, seizing him by
the collar, and flogging hit. in o manner that caused him to
liowl, though he dicdl not dare to retalinte, having witnessed
Jupiter's sirength, nnd knowing that his own would be quite
fulile againat if, * Will you answer his question '’ !

*Fury! Will you stop? IIe has asked me no question
yot 1"

“Flosn't he? Well, we ore gelting into training for the
(question when it comes.
over the mutter; but I'don’t mind that at alf, booanse I want
t? gi\'c"ymt soniething of what you deserve for your treatment
of Joe.

“Who told you that Joo was here?” demaudod Rubby.
“That is the question that I want to ask, aud il is the one
that T am determined to make you answer truthfully. I shall
=aom know whether you are doig 50.”

“T dow't know the mnn's name,”? '

“Ah, Iseel It was someone who did it for the fun of the
thing.  Bul how did he know un}'lhinﬁ about the matier?”

= gto , you hound! Will you stop?” yelled Silus Read, as
Jupiter used his whilp again.  He never gave Silas Read time
te dnawer, beeause he wanted to repay the ruffinn for some
of his Brutal treatment of Joe.

I must say Rubby is rather long.

"1 advertised in tho paperes for the young raseal,” eried”

Reud, * and sonconé answered sy, though I do not kiow his
name ™
* Vom offeved a rewnyd?

}mluirml Ruliby.
answerad Rend. £

RS I offered a reward of ten
pounds.t

“Then ii is very certain that the man who zave you the
information also gave you his name, so that he might receive
lis reward.  What was his pame? Lash it gut of him
dupiter! T am determined to know it 1"

Iead received sone stinging culs, thon he yelled out:

“Tremember! The man's inuie wis Muorte !

1 thought s0!" exclaimed Rubby. “ Youn can go, Silas
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Read. I hava gol all the information from woi (hat T
requive, and I bel you five pounds that you never brving the
lnw to bear on tha matfer. You have lied to me, and you
wve gob some of the truth concealed. That will make no

iffercnoe to me, becnuse I am determined to learn the trath
sooner or laler. You con do your worst—yon have 1o hest—
f}:g..t.lwn you can see whisther yon or I suceeed concerning

“ You will find yorrself limded in prison, you insoleut
hound of u showman " eried Rend. i

* Vory well, tlear boy. I that case 1 shall be whate o1
UI.(",_.,:!IT_ to go, andd where 1k is not at all improbable you will
E0s

! You hnve cansed mis to he assaulted.”

SN¥eas and I owill eausa you fo e asspulted again, if you
are ol very caralil.  You ealled me a 1seeiver of stolen

- bropecty; und Tor such an' insult' it is nataral that 1 should
order you to be theashed, Now, far from Joe heing o thief,
L am convinged you never Jost any property, and I helioys
your properly is mr.‘relly lieldd 0 teust for this
luc, That is o poinl that T am'geing to find out, hnd woe
beticie you if there is wuy of his pro serty missing.  You sae,
pSifas Read, I put twn and two togother, I lod you on go ns
oo diseover aelicther yow were vory anxions to get the lad
wto your clutches; and; seing that you offersd me fwonly
pounds, I naturslly cume fo the conelusion latl Fon’ wore
anxious.. I also eamo to the conclusion [hat yoir hidl certuin
. reasons for being a0 auxious. Now, what fhoss vossons wre, L
do not exactly know, but you may rost assured I shell find
them out.”
It is you who ars nixicus fo keop the'young rvasal in
© your power.” 2

“Merely for his own sake. Of comvge, e is very useful
to me; but I think Joe knows me well cnough to be convinesd
that I would never stand in his light. On tha contrary, 1
would do all in my power o help him on in life.” I do not
mean that I weuld morely give him advice. T would help
him in a material way, aid he shall never want a friend
whila Rubly the Showmail lives." .

“Iam convined of every word you say, Rubby ' oried

~doe, “That man there has done his vory utmest to ronder
my life miserable. He is my relutive, and, noturally, T havo
sume claims on hin.© On you I have none, "

. “Yes, you haye.!

“Wall, T hadn't when I fivst came here!' |

“1 took yousbreeause I wanted Jim. That was merely a
business matter.'

“ [ don’t eare, Rubby, you ean pul it which way you like:
but since my father's deuth I never kivew what hippiness
wits until 1 came here. IF T was left money by wmy {nthar—
atil it fw certnin there musk have been sone—I would rather
ihat scouncirel stolo it all than go and live st his house,"

“You will live to regret ihose words, hoy!" snarlod Silns
‘Read:  "If you think this msolent scoundirol of a showman
can defy me and the Inw, you make o great mistake. To-lay
hie s used brule foree——"

“Ha, ha! He has forced a brute to tell whal ho knows!"

‘1 say he has used brute force

“And what did you intend doing whon you came liere?”

[ did not comle here to argue with an insolent hoy 1"

o " Then go away nod drown yourself!" ratorted Joe. ” It is
the best thing you ecan do, for you are not fit to live."

Y wareant hoe s not fit fo dic!" saikl Rubby.  “Go
away, Silas Read, vou sicken me with your villniny, I ghnll

have to start Jupifer to lash you direetly, I con see thal
your first flogging was not sufficiently severs.  Jupiter lins
far mora strength than L' :
fl“rl shall have you arrested fo-morrow morning I declared

(R4 P8

“Well, now you are ouly talking to feighton me," lnughod
Rubhby, “aud that's uhout the stupidest thing you could pos-
sibly attempt. Do go away; you make e fived 1"

For a moment Silas Re!-.j alared at Foo's ealm face; then,
shakipg hig fist at Rubby, he strode from the enravan.

“That's not bad, Silas,” laughed Rubby: “You would
niake a third-vate villuin on o muosic-hall stage. Try it when
all your swindling sohemex fail, and yon see i 1'mi not
correot"

“Non have cnraged Rubby 1
excluimed Joa.

! Possibly, dear boy; but whaf then?"

T don'tilike him, Rubby.™ ‘

Who could? ITe's not o man thal o wild benst wouldl
like, uxcept, perhaps, to eaf”

S mean l{lu' ha<is dangerous.’

the brule this  zime,

. “About ns dengerouns as Muerte. All you reqguire to do
with such men i3 to convince them that you aro the master
of the situation. Onee you have <lone that they will oringoe
and ernwl at your feaf.’ i

“ But how are woe to convines lnm of that, Rubby! T
really bolieve he is my lawiul guardian.”

[

¥ Granted, dear hoy, We will work on that assumption.
But you have gob to remomber that o Inwful gunrdian must
not aet unlawfully, Now, there is not a doubt that this man
has treated you brutally; but, aparh from that, the changes
are, thore is something wrong with the money. You will
alwuys find with such men that there is mmathmq hehind
the scencé—something they dars not have revenled, The
vary fact of lis being so anxious to gob possession of you
convinces me of that,  Very well, what we have to do is o
discover what fhat something is, and then bring him to book.
Meantime, he will do nothing. His thrept of the pelice ia
werely o bit of bounge, and T am firmly convivieed that he haa
far more enuse to dread the polise than we huve.

. “But thero 5 just (his, Joo, Siles Read will leava no
stone unturned to potiyon in his possession, nor do I believe
I would stop at _Lljrutc force, 'becnuse, you see; he would
have a doienea. Hi would be able to say that, being your
guardian, il was his dufy to get you into his homo by any
means.  You will bave to be on your guard, my ladh Now,
05 rogards the ‘perfornites iosmorrow. . We must maks our
arrangements, for I want o good show.”

Rubby, ulthongh an easy-going man, never noglected
business, anpd e did not mind what tronble he took over it.
It 'is frue that he would have landed one of the others with
all the hard work, But in case of necd, Rubby would hayo

* thought nothing of silting up all night to make his areange-
ments complete, and on this oconsion it was long past mid-
Eighlt] bofore Joo bade him good-night, and went to his own
oorh.

The Tollowing day was 4 busy one with Rubby. ITe hnd
some money mafters to' atlend to as well as the circus, and
although he did not worry himsell about money mnttors ns o
ritle; they took up o good deal of his attention,

Alter acfizmer in the middla of the day, he said he was going
into nccounts agnin, and did not wish to be distuvbed.

- i Alflf right, ’.’ﬁﬂ.‘b}‘," laughed Joe. *** Iappy bo thy dreams.

m off."” !

“Why, the boy thinks I'm going to sleep with all (his pils
of work before me!  Did auy man eve: hagr anything so
foolish '

At aboul four a'elock Jim eame to (he caravan, and found
Rubhy sleeping peacefully, while a hall-simoked cigar lay on
“the fable. :

Jim carefully inserted the cigar between Rubby's thumb
and ‘Bnger, with' the ash end towards the little showmun's
month; then he gave him n shoke.

“¥ou were asleap, Rubby I™ -

“1 often think with my eyes shut!” declared Rubby,
shoving the ash-end of his cigar into his mouth. 3

“What's the matter, Rubbyt" inquired Jim, locking very
serions. *“* Ian't tho cigar a good one$'" :

" Groo! Tve swallowed a pint of ashes! Buf, logk here,
‘you beauty, I told you I was oo busy to be disturbed ™

“* ¥os; you logked it. I eamo to find Joe"

. “Jos? e linan't been hore for o long timed"

T know. He told ma that he had left you for your usual
nap, nrd that he wos
with him, only I couldn't, Basause I had some boastly exor-
cising to do. [ 'made sure he would be hack by now, so cume
to see if he .hn‘ll como here fo make your tea, and help yon

to deinls i)

ST didn't knpw it was =o lnfe ' exclaimod Rubby, It
is past six o'clock, and the show opens at seven. 1 say, are

* you suro that Joe went out®"

*Qortain. T saw him go. Why?' : .'

“Nothing. Only I wishho hadn't gone. Tt is very unlilke
him to come in s0 late. Are you sure heis not in?’

“T don't see how I can be sure of that. In the first placa,
T hayen't looked for him yet. 1 thought this the likeliest
plaea, especinlly as it is your ten-time.

“ Well, he's having tea with the others® declared Rubby.
“ Let's come and see

Joo was not in the booth; ‘neither had ho been thers,
Next, thoy segrched in the plnce whare the lions wore kept,
but he wits not there; and then Rubby-set his employees to
mako a thorough senrch, but it only resulted in convincing
them that Joe was not in the circus. %

It was rather awkward for Rubby, because Joe was the
only one who could put the lions through their performanes:
and although Leo said thut he would not mind trying, under
tho circumstances, Rubby would not listen to it. ~ He wus 5o
anxious concerning Joe that he eared little for the perform-
ance, In duct, instead of woing into fhe ring, as wis his
oustom, he told Jn{xirer to take his placa while ho went
inta tho town to make inguiries concerning the missing Ly,

“Wihat am I to say about the perforining lions, Rubby #*
inquired Jupiter. . .

“ Oh, tell the people the lions can't perform tamiché: or,
batier still, don’t refor o the matter at all ™

“ 1t won't be nocessary. They will do that fast enough.'

“Tam anxious aboul that lad,” siid Rubby.

i
.
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e We]}. vou see, 1f his precious guerdian has waylaid
=

I trust not, Jupiter I’ exclaimed Rubby anxiously. *“If
that should have happened, it would be very serious [for
Jae. It is one thing to keep him here, and leave it to Read
to get him nway, but the other way about would be far
more diffioult. Not only that, Jupiter; but. if I am any
judge of human heings, that fellow Silas Read would stop
at nothing."”

*“Burely you don't mean murder?"’

Y1 don't say he would go so far as that, bub there are
other ways of getting rid of o lad. Tt is a very serious
matter, , [ owe my life to Joe; so that, in common deconcy
;)l_:'o very least I ean do 15 to leave no stono unturned to find

im,
R"{]}’ou are probably worrying yourself without a cause,

'l )“?.!i
“ T hope so, dant boy ! OF course, I should have thought
liftle of his absence had not these ruffians been in the neigh-
bourhood, As it is, 1 fenr the worst. Well, it is no
good meeting trouble half way. T wm off to muke inguiries,
and you must Jook after the oircus. Try not to have &
righ’ -

Rubby spent ilio night in the town malking his inquirics,
but he [miled to find the slightest trace of Joe. and the
little showman returued to the civcus in & very perturbed
stute of mind.

- e oy

Hidnapped!

Mow,; what lind really happened to Joe was this. Findine
that neither Jim nar Leo could come for o wall with him
in the afternoon, he had gone by himself, and he proceeded
alenir o country lane away from the town. Whened it led,
Lo neither kpew nor cxred. - The surronnding country wis
pretty, and that was all that concerned him:

le had proceaded several miles, and had reached a spot
where thers were thick hedges on either side of the lune,
wI!ro.:: he was somewhat stnetled to hear' a motor-car coming
AAONE.

It was not the sort of lane a motorist bent o plensure
wauld huve chosen, as it was not enly very narrow; but
there were deep rute in it, so that it would have been
dangerous to go at any great speed; and Joe know that his
unele had come into the neighbourhood in o motor-car, nnd
it would have been nn easy matfer for him to have followed
irom the cireus

Tiowever, Joe kept on, haping for the best, uidtil a band
in the lane enaliled him to see the occupunis of the car:
and tow e tecounized his uncle, Silus Read, accompanied
by g ysugh-looking men, one of whom was driving. g

“Joe glanced wi either hedge.  To get thronzh them in
time would have bieen quite out of the guesfion ; anc
lied fled along the lnue, the motov-car woull cortainly have
overtiken him i a few montents.  For these reasons, Joe
datermined to put a hald face on the waiter, and to malke
& dash for freedom if need be.

The car pulled up beside lim, and his uncle juniped oul.

4 Now, my lady” ho exelaimed, fixing his picreing pgaze on
J88 1 want you to listen to reason.'

“Mhan, 1 presume, you donol ¢xpect me to listen ta you.”

1 will do little good to become insolent.’

i1 don't wish to do so; but yeu can't expech ma to forgaet
tho past. Now, listen to me; unele. Vou ean go your way,
and T will go mine. I believe my father left some money.
It may not have been much sfill, thers must have been
rome. 1 core nothing about that. 1 only know that you
wera poor ‘in my father's lifotime, and that he often helped
you, Now, you appenr to be very comfortably off, and nre
living+in good style—quite differént fo the sfate in which
you were when you enme to my father's form, and 1 mistook
you for a tramp, and offered you twolammcf I aim not say-
ing this to insult you, bub only to show you that I know
what you were. I hove left yon for aver, by reason of your
brutal trentment. You and I lknow what that trentment
wag, and you must know that no other word than ‘bratal !
will desoribe it: Instend of allowing me to finish my educa-
tion, as you should have done, you put me into an office as
an olfice-boy. Well, I struck out on' my own aceount, and
am fully determined to remain with Rubby, the eircus pro-

prietor. He is my bBest friond, and you are my bitterast
enemy ! You know fif, you double-dyed villain—nand &
do L1

“You are doring to spenk to me thus, hoy ¥

T am speaking the truth.”

S0 refuse to disouss the matier with you, and— -

“Yon arve'wise i thoat respect. Go on! Say whal you
wish, and I will listen,” % vl

1 will yot allow you to disgrace the family name by

joiiing ' eircas.”

“Ha,, hi, +ha ! Dizpiace il':@"l'z\-mi']'y nomie, indead ! Do
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yon consider it no disgrace to call st rour Lrother’s houre
thres-parts drunk and without o decent pair of bodots to
your fesf "

“The first is a_lie; the second & misfortune. But, as 1§
say, we will nat discuss this matter. Your {ather—my own
brother—knew that it was through misfortune I had come
down in the world, and he trusted me implicitly. Would he
have trusted a drunkard 7 :

““T did not say you were that; but it was well for you,
and bad for me, that he did not see you in the state you
were when you first called. Now, I will not go back with
you. Youwean stand there and talk as long ae you like, but
1b will make no difference to my decision.

“ ¥ou appoar to fo_ri;et that you are merely a boy, and
that I am your lawful guerdian, and have the power of
foreibly taking you bael.”

T don’t (arFet anything. I will not go back ' :

“But you shall I cried Silas Read, seizing him; while
one of the men, whom lie addressed as Giles, sprang ouf of
the motor-car, and gripp‘url Joo by the arms from behind.

“It's all right, sir!” growled Giles, who was o parficu-
larly bratal-looking ruffian, ¢ Pye got him secure. Ie's
got plenty of atrangth, too—haw, haw, haw l—but he uin't
got strength enough to escape from me.”

“T muko you respensible for his safety.” "

“In that caso, T will jest tie his arms behind his back.
It will make doublo sure.” R

“1 Jeave you to deal with him az you think fit. No ope
is likely to conie nlonw this lane; and even if they did they
would not be likely to interfere, In fact, they would not .
dare to do =0, bechuse, you see, I am in the right, and the
boy 18 in the wirong.” {

oo strugglod so desperately that Silas Read went to his
confederate’s nssistance; and not only did they bind the
lnd's arms belind his bael, but they also secured his ankles
with cord, evidonily brought for the purpose. Then Read
whispered something to Ghos; who foreed Joe into w sitting
posiure on the Lank, and, jumping into the car, drove on
or some litlle distanoce, where they would be out of hearing.

“Now, vou litfle denion,” eried Reasd, ‘‘do you unders
starrd whot it means to you to dely me? Ah, T will make
vou sufter for this work! ¥ou think you are very clever, 1
supposse, you young fool; but you are dealing with a man
of the world! For reasons that it is not necessary for xie
to explnin, it is necessary that you live in my house; but T
cnn assure you that your life will not be so very ha'l]i)j' for
1he next fiva yonrs or so. - What have you to say now '

“ Nothing. OF what good would it be fo talk to o black-
guard like you? The only thing that would do you any
good wonld Ba to thrash you. I only wish that I hod the
strongth to do it now; but perhaps the time will come when
I shall do so, and then I will remingd you of this interview.”

There was something in the expression of Joe's eyes that

nelled the saffion.  For a'moment he gazed ot the lad, and
then he lowered his oyes; and'the eolour monnted to his
sallow aheals. ;

SWhHy, [ do believe thesman iz ashamed of hinself
exclatimed Jom “ 1 did nat think you had any sense of
shawe left in your vile natyre.”

*You insolent young hound, T-will quell you yal I'*

. Xou may kill me, Silas Read, but you do not know me
if you think you will ever quell me! T tell you plainly that
I would rather lie lifelesa nt your feet than become such
a haman vampire &2 you! Why not add murder to your
othor orimes? You have robbed your deand brother, and
treatod his son worse than the cruellest slave-driver ever
trented his slave!  Murder would be bubt a short step
further with & man whose heart was ns vile ag yours !

“Be duml, yeu dog--he dumb!” hissed Read, striking
him a vicions blow over tho hoad with his fist, “Do yon
want to drive me to kill you 1™ -
~“You would not swant mueh driving, you hrife beast!
Such o erime would eonie quite nntural to vou. ere
would be one consolation in if. ¥You would be honged !
That's right. Kiclk me! You would not dare ta do it if I
wore not bound hand an<d foot. But listen to this, Silas
Rond ! Whon I do got fice, 1 will make you sorry for
having kicked me, you =oc if I don’t. I always vowed ta
punish you for your many acts of brutality; now T will
surcly do s0," ;

Then Silas Read revealed his true nature, although Joe,
from a painful experience, alieady knew it well,

The mircreant seized {he helpless lad by the back of fhe

< meck, and, Forcing his faco into the grass, with a view 1o
muffling his ories, lnshed him with a stick he carried in a
manner that was simply brutal. . i

Rend only, stopped when his stick, which was a thick one,
wns Droken in Iinlf; then, leaving ns victim moaning on the
grass, he strode towards the motor-car, ;

“Run the car back,” he ordered, “and put that little

!?’

“ demon into it
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SRighb yon ars, siv)” prowled! Gilea, “ We will lnok

fter Al Bal don't you think we had beltor gag him?
ses, if wo was to fuible on u copper, and he shouted
s hielp ie vonld be rathier awlkward.”
"L should say that (he boy woe mad, and that 1 was
liitee to nn asylum; (hat we lind to bind him boecause
nme 50 violent,"! . :
= vight wnough, If vou could wiake hint believe it;
ve gob to-eonsider thot e would probably lenrn
what bas hoppeued, dud bo able to feace the car.  Eon don't
want thaty T takedt¥"

**Noj I cortainly don't want thal. Buot f we wore fo
ang the little demoyl, and anyone siw hini in that condition,
10 would naturally put uzin-the wronz: As it is, L.am in
tne right now, beeaude [ liave the power to fores that boy to
return to my home:. I teoll you what wo will do, Giles. We
will keop in this lane, or get on some pisce of wasle ground,
~until it 1x davk, nnd then'maka oar joueney. Goet the young
brate into the car for the start, and then [ will decide I
Wl vou, I am nolb snlfe to! ba left ‘alone with hini: Ile
entages me so that I could take his worthless life.!"

The ear was s back, and Joe wans lifted into it; then
Read fook his seat on one side, and Giles on the other, Joo
Lizina forcod hotween thent.

Fortune fayoured Read, for they did not meet o single
petson until it wus getting dusk: then they encountarad w
man driving in a cart, and as thay were still in the lane
thiere was only just room to pass.

“Look here, "my man,” shoutod Joo, “lliesa scoundrels
have faken: me prisoner! They have bound my arms and
lags, and that scoundrel who looka like a gentleman has
fogged me until he brole his heavy stick ! % want you to
rasoue me—or, at least, try lo get holp,”

The mnn drew his horse nerows the lane, and as the erb
swns o heavy one it effectually blocked the passage of the
motor-car,

“What be doing with (Ha Ind?” demandod. tlie man, da.
seending from bis envt.

* Tho unforfunats lnd has lost his rengon,” answered Rand,
““We are takihg him'to n lunatic asylim, I am his |
attendant.”

It s False!” eried Joe.
fivitize to rob e

S Well, woll Tahould say a Tail liks vou wonld not lave
much worth the stealing. T think as you'd best o quielly
with the gentleman" { !

".U-:rnliumuu! You don't know what a scoundrel tlie fellow

“He iz my unele, and lo is

“The poor lad is under the impression that I have trented
him cruelly,” interpased Read. ** OF course, that would be
quite impossible with o modieal man,”

“Ba that man o keeper, sir?’”

“ Yea. Could you tell me the nearest woy to the asylum?™

The man seratched his head, and looked hard at Joe, who
mnde anothor attempt to convinco him: but the man was
rather impressed with Read's appearance and the motor-ony,

* Asylum, now I" he mutfered. I dunno as we have any
of they about theso parts, You ses, wo are all sune folls
about here.. No; I never.
heard tell of any.”

A policeman told me
you turn to the right."”

95oo-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-ooo-o-o:o-o-o-ooo§

s

THE BEST 5™ LIBRARY ¥ THE “BGYS' FRIEND” 3™ LIBRARY.

How, haw, haw! T've had some funny. experiences in m
time. Now then, youvgster, jest you leap quiot, 'cos i
you wus to fry to bite, I should hit vou on the nose with my
fist—s0, only harder.” ; 3

Joe, ‘knowing that it would be quite uscleas, made no
attompt to struggle.  His back was causin Him infense .
suffering, and he koew that his only chance of escaping wag
to wait for some opportunity when his custodians should be
off their guard. - = O s

Giles tore off a, picce of rug, and, forming’ it into n gag,
foatenad it in the rml's mouth, then they ruahgd him under
the seat of the car, and once’more resumes ll_ltnr journey,

It was a' terrible one for Joe. Mot only did ket sulfer in-
tansely from the brutal thrashing lic had received, but lio
was grgged so socurely that it seemed to him he must soon
be suffocated.  Onge or twice he tied to:struggle from his
crampod position, but it was only o receive blows from his
inhumnn captors,’ and ot lost he remained motionless in &
senii-conscious stute. . 3

He knew by the jolting that the car was trqvo]hn.{x at a
great pace, but hour after hour passed by, and’ siill that
drendful journey econtintied. It scemed to him: that thoy
never would reach their destination; while the pam in his

‘buok, infense thongh it was, was Tess intelerable to him thau

that awiul freling of suffocation. :

At lasy o stop was made, and the chauffeur got down to
open n gote, after that they went on again for about five
minutes, when thero was sanother stop. B

Prasantly Joe was dragged from his eramped position, and
earvicd into a gloomy house; thon he yremembered no miore
till he Ffound himself in a lnrge room, lighted by ar
oil lamp. y

The gog hod been taken from his month, so that lie could
onca mara breatho frecly, and the relicf was so gront that
hie eavad little for the aching of his back:

Both Silss Read and Giles weré in the room, the former
smoking a cigar, and the latter a pipe. Joeo lay on the foor,
und both aneir were watching him, ;

I rold yvoun ho would got all right," said Read. * ¥You
can’t kill o littlo brute like that; in fact, I don't believe you
ean hart him wuch, T have flogged him till my arm waos
tired; but I could never bring him fo his scnses, though I
have often flogied them out of him ! :

1t would be snfer for you to tuke my life, Silas Rend!"
cried Jee. ' You might possibly escape the haogmuau, buk
yon will never <#cape my vengeance." o

“That's how the little brute goes on'!" exclaimed Rond.

; $ an'\'e brought him ap teo kind, sir, that's what yvou've
uono,
-h_" llfou wouldn't say so, Giles, if you know how I've flogged

i M
“Well, T believe in letting boys have it hot and strong. I
have got o boy of my own, and he gave nie a lot of trouble
for a time, but'I took it ont of him, and he’s all right now,
Mony a pretty little job ho's put up. Still, that ain't got
nothinlk to docwith this case, and I only montion it to show
vou whnt I ean do. If T oan oure ono of 'em, I can cure
another—en long a8 you don't mind me hurting him."

“You can do whatever you like to the littla brl:l’c——-nxa'apt-
; let him esonpe.”

“There win't the slight-
estchance of hinx exeaping,
snd for why? ’'Cos I

*Thon P'd say that would
be the best way for you ta
tarn, sir. Wait a bit till
I back into the side.”

shall kkeep him bound, and
that 'ere door locked. Ilo
ocan't ‘get out' of the
winder; unless he wantsfo

Joe gave up tho task of
mn\-mmnsf) tha man o3
u

breank hiz nock.”
““Well, I will leave him

hopeloss, but he felt glad
of the meeting, because he
knew that Rubby would
male inquiries, and would

{4t oM TO WRITE 70 e Editar
Street, Fleet Street, London, who will
| be pleased to Near from you,

with you for the present;
but T shall remain in this
house for n wesl or two,
till this affair has blown
over. don't suppose

" Llbrary, 2549, Douverie

robably learn how he
{:ud been earriad off.
The car got past; then
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that showman will take
any aotion; and even if

i Al bla e s 0 eaebok
1 :?;'Int:rlrlpnéléi"z e is the title of next ?‘humday’s complete tale guuiﬁc_s; ns I ”i%' I have
your advice, Giles, and of Tom "Merry & Co. Mr. Martin Clifford ﬁ’.l‘l:::nir;]y;h:;-e ou
ARl § excels nimsell, and you can Took forward to § ko pifek,
mﬂ?tit ;I;?ﬁpxlv.% J {omfie:‘ttl}ﬂ:; something really good. Au revoir! nvahnu ri;lz’ht to treat
little breute to shout out. ; The EDITOR. Ava trotted e Frnbuny

You him, and mind
you do it so that he can-
not utter a sound.' e

“TPrust me.  He won't
be the fust as I've gagged:

P.S.—I shall be glad to receive criticisms. A
: card will do!

L]
*o'-o-éo<>t<>-<>l<>of<$o{>-<>'oo-o-o-ow-o-o-o‘ig

hava treated me; but you
will fearn ‘that to your
cost!" T

Another fohg Instal,
ﬂf(i.rnn'dy. .Orgfar yf:.i_f‘r Tt ;.o:;
““The Gem " Library fn advance.)
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