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A Tale of Tom Merry & Co. By MARTIN CLIFFORD,

CHAPTER 1. Jack Blake atarted to his foet, sending his chair backwards
~ q - i he fire.grate.  Digby dropped the tea-cup
ey P oh: with a crash into the fire.g ate. Dighy PI ¢ [
» D'Arcy Proposes to Cel .r“e the Occ.:nsion. he had just drained, and it foll in a dozen fragmenta in the
O you know, doah boys, I've been thinkin'——'" sicor.  Horvies laid down his knife and fork, and stared
It was Arthur Augustus D'Arcy, of the Fourth  across the table nt D'Arcy with wide-open oyes.
Form at St. Jim's, who mndo that remark, at the Arthur Augustus soemed rather surprisod at the effent of

ton-table in Study No. 6 in the School House, It was a simple  his statoment. He put up his eyeglass, and surveyed his
romark enough, and yot ita offect upon Blake, Herries, -and chums ano after another. 5
Digby was staggering. ' Weally, deah boys——""
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“ You've been thinking 1" gasped Blake.

* Yans, wathah |”

“ How 1" demanded Herries,

" What with 7" asked Digby.

“ With my bwain, of course,” said Arthur Augustus indig.
nantly. “ I woally wish you fellows would not start wottin’
diwectly T open my mouth. You have intewwupted the
thwoad of my idenhs, and thwown me into quite a fluttah.”

“ Well, you shouldn't spring n stotement like that on us
suddonly,”” said Jacle Blake, recovering himself, and settin
his chair upright. * You've thrown us into a flutter, an
there's Dig’s tea-cup done in, too.”

“ 1 wogard Dig n8 an ass.”

Y1 was startled,” said Digby.  But look here, Gussy, I'm
not going to take that statement on your bare word, It's too

_ Burprisin

"I

s \_’Vcaﬁy. Digby—"

“Of course, things happen gomelimes that have never
happened before,” snid BlnEu. “Htill, in a case like this——"

I wofuse to listen to your wot, Blake, 1 have been thinkin'
sowiously, and I am goin’ to tell you the wesult——""

“ Pass the jam.”

* Bothah tho jom. T have been thinkin'— -

* Yos, but you ean toll us the result of that new and stortling
u?orlmmo whilo we're getting on with the grub,' said Blake.
“ Pass tho jam." %

% Oh, wata 17" Arthur Augustus passed the jam, however,
snd resumed the thread of his discourse.  ** I have been thinkin’
about——""

" Pass the butter.”

* Bothah the buttah!"

* “ Bother it as much na you like, only pass it along.
be greedy."

Arthur Augustus D'Arey gave Blake a look that ought to
have withered him up on the spot. -

* Gweedy | Weally, Blake %

* Well, pasa the butter,”

‘1 have no objection to passin’ the buttah, but 1 ao not ke
bein' incessantly intewwupted by fwivolous wemarks. There
is the beastly buttah, and if you intewwupt me again, 1 shall
wefuse to wesume my wemarks."

" Now, don't be cruel, Guaay——'

“ 1 wefuge to bo intewwupted. T have a gweat and bwillinnt
ideal, and if it is not weceived in this study with due wespect,”

"

Don’t

_said D'Arey, Wwith a great deal of diguit-e(——-" thers are othahs.'".

“ Other ideas, do you mean " asked Blake.

. “No, I don't; 1 mean other studies. T am gweatly inclined
to go along and take my ideah stwaight to Tom Mewwy, who
would ue certain to jump at it at once.”

“ Or to jump on you for bothering him—-="

" Weally, , that is imposs, for I should uttahly wefuse
to be jumped on. Howevah, to wesume. I Liave been thinkin'
that as the end of the term ix appwoaching—in fact, as it haa
almost awwived-—it would be the pwopah thing to do to give
o farewell suppah.”

“ By Jove | "' said Blake.

1 'wogawd it na 0 weally good ideah,’ said D'Arey. ™ A
farewell suppah in the Fourth Form dormitory, to all the juniahs
of the Lowah School,”

** Ripping ! "

“ 1 wm glad to see that you have sufficiont intelligence to
appweciato mPr wippin' idesh at its weal value,” said D’Arey
loftily, ** I think it's bwilliant. I'm not a conceited sort of
chap, but T know a good ideah when T gee one, and I have no
hesitation in sayin’ that thia is a weally wippin' ideah.”

“Good 1 " said Blake, ** But have you come into a fortune 1"

* Cortainly not.”

* Then where ia the tin coming from 1"

“Oh, that is a twivial detail,” said Arthur Augustus, ** 1
suppose the expenso will bo considewable, but thut need not
twouble us now, A farowell suppah is quite the thing, you
know. We couldn’t give a farewell tea to more than eight or
nine ehapa, a8 wo have no woom here ; but in the dormitowy
it i diffewent. There i8 woom in the Fourth Form dormitory
for all the juniahs of 8t. Jim's to have a wippin® feed.”

“ But the tin——"

* Oh, there are ways and means of waisin' the tin,  Wa con
all w'ite to our governahs, explainin’ that we want gome cash
for a vewy important purpose. I am pwoebty certain of gettin’
a fivah from my governah, and I shall willingly contwibute the
whole of it. Then there are a lot of things we ¥mva here, which
we can't take home for the holidays, and which we may not
need next term. We can sell them to one another, aild waise
s lot of money that way."”

*““*Ha, ha, hat"

“ 1 weally do not see unﬁthln' in m¥ pwoposition to cackle
at, deah boys, to say nothin’ of the fact that cacklin® ot a
fellow's womarks ia wathah bad form.”

“ When you get into the House of Lords, Gusay, you ought
to get a poat in tho financial department of the Government,”
uh? Blako serlously. ' You would make a ripping Chancellor
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of the Exchequer. That's a jolly good scheme of yours fo
raising money. Suppose T sell my bat to Dig for five bob—-—*

“ And 1 sell my rod to Blake for five bob,” gaid Digby.

* That will be ton shillings,” said Herries. * Half a govereign
raised already, you see.”

“ Yaas, wathah! The pwoceeds of both sales to be sub-
sewibed towards the fund ——"

“ Ha, ha, ha!"

“ Weally, Blako——""

“ My denr ass, wo might as well subscribo the ensh without
bothering about making the salea first of wll.”

D’Arey rubbed his chin thoughtfully.

* Bai Jove, 8o you might, you know! Well, there is no
objection to your doin’ that, deah boys. We can waise the
money, anyway, somehow—that is o twivial point. If you
think the ideah is a good ono———"' '

* Oh, it's good enough.’

“Then we will waise the cash and cawwy it ‘out. At tho
end of the term we ought to make fwiends with all our enemies,
and part on good terms, you know. I intend to be vewy kind
even to Weilly, thongh he has nevah tweated me with pwopah
wespect, 1 sﬁall he patient with Skimpole when he bores mo
with Socialism and airehips and thinga. I shall even westwain
my tempah when Monty Lowthah makes his feahful puna and
idiotic jokes. We shall all be sepawnted for a vewy long time,
and I want to part on good terms with evewybody.”

** 8o you will, if you stand a whacking farewell supper.”

“ My ideah i to stand it the last night before bweakin' up,”
explained 17'Arey. *“ It will enst a final womantic glow, as it
were, over the close of the term. We haven't much time to
muke pwepawations, eithah."

“We shall have to get up a subscription,” Joack Blake
remarked thoughtfully, ** Let me see ; there will be roughly
a hundred fellows, and suppose that the supper can be stood at
n half erown a head—you can get a jolly good sn!ppcr like that,
by taking quantities—that's two hundred and filty shillings.”

“ Yaas, wathah.'

“ Twelve pound ten,” gaid Digby.

“ Exactly. Now, we shall have to raise twelve pound ten
by subseription. Some of the fellows, cspecinlly in the lowest
Fl:u-ma, won’t bo able to raise a half crown, or anything like it."

“ And a jolly good many in the Fourth and the Shell, too,”
aaid Herriea, ** Money is tight at the end of the term.”

“ Therefore—-—""

“ 1 shall be pwetty certain to have a fivah fwom wmy
governah ——"

“ Therefore,”” repented Blake, * the subscription must bo
made larger than hall a erown, to cover deficiencies. Those
who can pny will have to pay for these who can’t. That’s the
seeret of finance.”

“ But then those who won't pay will protend they can't,
and w't pnid for.”

* Well, you have to risk that.
that, and if o fellow’s a cad it can't be helped.
subscription at five bob——""

© Better still, nmke it an unfixed sum—everybody con-
tributes according to his ability."

‘' Yaas, wathah!”

* Well, that's o good plan, too.” Blake finished hig cup of
ten, and rose., * D’Arcy’s suggestion can be worked up into
a good scheme— —"

“ 1 wefuse to allow you to put it like that, Blake. Tho
scheme is mine.”

“ It will want thinking ont—-—""

* 1 have thought it out.”

* Now look hore, Guassy—-—

T wofuse to do anythin' of the rort,, This ia my scheme,
and 1 am goin’ to wope in all the honah and glory," #nid Arthur
Auguatus firmly. T am goin’ to go wound  collectin’ the
benﬂl.l‘t subscwiptions,”

Blake laughed.

* My dear Gusry——

“1'am guite wesolved on that pont. T have before ex-
yewioneed the wottenness of bavin' my ideahs collahed by
othahs, aftali bein' weeeived in the firet place with dewision.”

* Now, Qussy, talk sense,’” said Blake patiently, " On tho
faco of it, it’s necessary. to leave it in my hands- o'

* 1 wefuse to admit anythin' of the sort,"”

“ You haven't the sense to——"

“ 1 wogard that womark as wude.”

l“ You see, you need an organising brain for this sort of
thing——"

“ My bwain i na organising 08 anybody else’s,”

“ Very well,” said Blake, aftor a pause, * We'll make Gusay
collector, a8 the first suggestion camo from hin,  Of courso,
he will make a bungle of it——""

* 1 shall wefuse to make a bungle of it.,”

“ And then we will come to the rescuc and help him out,”
maid Blake Ixeaerouul v

" We will,” said Jﬂrriea and Digby.

I shall not wequire anybody to come to the weacuo and
help me out,” said Arthur Augustua obstinately. 1 have &

Only a rotten ead would do
Wo'll fix the
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little book here to entah all the subsewiptions in, and T may a3
well atart now with you fellows. How much are you goin' to
contwibute, Blake, deah boy 1™

Blake turned out his pocketa.

* Ninopence,"

" Weally, Blako——"

" End of the term, you know. And that leaves mo stony.”

* Well, T suppose I had bettah take the ninepence,” said
D'Arcy, collecting it.  ** 1 shall entah your name at the head
of the list, you know. But nineponce’is a wotten small sum
to start a twelve pound ten subscwiption with.”

“Don’t blame me,” said Blake. ‘This affair is in your
hands, not mine, and it's for you to devise some remody if the
subscriptiona fall short."

“ Woanlly, Blake,” .

T wash my hands of it,” said Blake, with a lofty Besture,
“ Thero's the ninepence. Make the best of it."” "

" Pewwaps you are wight. Now, Dig, how much are you
worth for this vewy laudable object 1

% Four?ouco B

“Eht"

' End of the term, you know," said Digby blandly, * Last
fourpence, too, and now I sha'n’t be able to stamp my letter
home unless someone lends mo a stamp,”

i Fourpence isn't much——"

* That's your affair.”

" Weally, Dig —"

“ Don’t bother me with details of a scheme which is wholly
in {uur hands,” said Digby. “ Don't make a bungle of if,
that's all. See that the full sum is raised. You ean use any
methods you like.”

* How much is_your contwibution, Howwies 1"

Herries laid o Fronch ,:enny on the table. D'Arcy looked
ot it, and then adjusted h eye lnss and looked at it again.
© "I pwesume you are jokin', E!awwlol L

" Nothing of the sort,” said Horries.

“ I wofuso to take a foweign coin which cannot ba pasaed. "’

‘' You could pass it on a blind man."

“That would bo a wopten thing to do, Hewwios; and,
besides, I am not likely to have any business dealin's with o
blind man in gettin’ up this feed.”"

faced man,

shaking his fist after the boat.

“This is a triek, };ou young
rascals |

“You young scoundrels!’
shouted the red- d

“ Well, you can take it or leave it ! " said Herries, * End
of the term, you know, That's all I've got.” ;

" Weally, Hewwies——"' .

“1 call on the other fellows to witness that I've tendered
my subscription. That’s all that concerns me,"’

Arthur Augustus picked up the coin.

* Well, I wegard this atudy’s contwibution as wathah wotten,”
he said. * 1 am goin’ to start myself with five shillin's, and
weally upon the whole I think I had bettah put that at the
head of the list. Tt womld be more appwopwinte, and the
sum looks bettah than Blake's wotton ninepence.”

And D'Arcy made tho entries carefully, and the subseribers
initinllod them, and the swell of the BoKou] Houso closed the
book with a snap.,

" T'hope you chaps will have some wemittances before hweakin®
up,” he remarked, “if only for the cwedit of the study, I
am goin' out to collect subscwiptions now,”

And Arthur Augustus picked up o silk hat and quitted
Study No. 8, leaving his chums grinning,

CHAPTER 2.
Something ‘' On.”

" 17T looks to me as if thero were something on,” Tom Merry

[{ remarked.

Tom Merry, Manners, and Lowther, the echums of
the Shell at St. Jim's, were sitting on the stone balustrade
of the School House steps, sunning themselves. Afternoon -
lessons were over, but the summer sun waa still blazing,

Two figures had just passed before the view of the chums
of the Bhell—those of Dr. Holmes, the Hoad of 8t. Jim's, and
Mr. Railton, the housemaster of the School House, The
were walking in the quadrangle deep in oconversation, N\K
quite oblivions of the glances of the juniors,

" Looka like it!" said Munners. ‘* Somebody's been up
to something, I suppose. It isn't ua this time. Wae've been
vemarkably good lately—ao far as they know, at all events.'

** Porhaps it's something to do with the end of the term,'"
Lowther suggested, rathor haazily,
ap something or othor for us,"

" They mav be goetting .‘
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"A‘} .‘W"" 1 know

* Gletting up what 1"
** Well, we had a magic lantern show once, at the end of

the term, and- .
“H'm1 Might be something of that sort, certainly. But
81 you #ee what the doctor had in his hend 1

t r of some sort.”

* Exactly, And I caught something on it—and it waes
the diagram of a ship.”

4" A A ip 1 "

* Yes, and a diagram ; kind of thing you go by, you know,
when you're selecting your eabin at a steamship company’s

oo
My hat1 What can he want with the plan of & steams-
ship 1"

“ That's what I was thinking."

“1 dare eay it’s simple enough,” said Manners. * Perha
Dr. Holmes is going abroad Ior!hh holiday, and is asking Mr.

“Only I happen to know that he’s
usual,” said Tom Merry. ‘' 8o do you,
& moment,'”

* Well, then, haps Mr. Railton's going——""

" Then what mhen in that for them to chow-.chow about

. Railton's advice about the ship.”

to Devonshire as
you thought for

80 soriously 1’
“ Well, what's your idea, anyway 1"
** There's something on.”
# *“ Porhapa the Head is fotting up o little surprise for us,
to keep him in our minds during the vac,” said Lowther, with
a grin, ‘‘a general distribution of chocolat
of that sort."
* Hollo, here comes Gusay-—and he looks as if he had some-

y Or thing

. thing to impart, too,” said Tom Merry, as the swell of the

Bchool House came out of the doorway, ‘1 say, Qussy, my
#on, is there anything on t"

* Yaas, wathah 1" :

The chums of the Shell straightened up at once, and looked
“at Arthur Augustus D'Arcy with great interest. This con-
firmation of Tom Merry's theory that something was *‘ on,”
ecame rather unexpectedly.

** There is something on, i8 there ? " exclaimed Manners.

“ Yans, wathah ! "

! And you know something about itr®

‘* I should wathah say so !™

* gaid Lowther incredulously. “T
( know anything about it, il there

i ir A imed ‘his eyeglasa into his eye, and
-vd Hmﬂﬂ with a disdainful glance.

~*“* Weally, Lowthah, I your wemark as dispawagin’
about the mattah, as & mattah

* How do you know "

* We've just been talkin' it ovah in the study.”

" Then the other kids know, too 1" exclaimed Tom Merry,
in astonishment.

“ I wefuse to be chawactewised ns o kid.”

“ The other asses, then—they all know t ™

I decline to be called an ass.”

“ Look here, do Blake and Herries and Dig know what's
on ! " exclaimed Tom Merry, getting exasperated.

‘' Yaas, wathah 1"

“Then I'm blessed if I undorstand it,” said Manners. 1T
don’t see how thoso kids could have got on to he .ing, what-
ever it is."

“ I shall be vewy pleased tg expla’n

** Honour brigh{, Guesy —you know whit's on 1" acked
Tom Merry.

* Yaas, wathah | "

* Then explain what it is.”

‘* With pleasush, dosh boy ! There's to be a farewell suppah
given to all the membahs of the Lowah Forms at 8t. Jim's,
to celebwate the close of the term and the beginnin’ of the
niidsumronh holidays ! "'

The Terrible Three gazed at Arthur Augustus, and at each
other, in blank amazement. That Dr. Holmes and Mr. Railton
ecould be so earnestly discussing such a project aa that of giving
o farewell supper to the juniors of 8t. Jim's seomed to them
abaolutely incredible. Yet D’Arcy l_lpoku Lrodb vely.

* You are sure, I’'Arcy 1" asked Tom Merry, at last.

* Yans, wathah !

* But how do you know t "

“ Well, I wathah ought to know, a8 the ideah owiginated
with me,"

“ With you ! "

‘' Certainly, deah boy 1"

* And it been on up 1"

“ Yaas, and it's goin’ to be cawwied out, too.”

‘' Blessed if I can understand it,” murmured Monty Lowther,
* There's a misunderstanding somewhere."” i

“ Nothin’ of the wsort, Lowthah. There is no misunder.
standin’, There is to be a big farewell suppah to all the juniahs
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of 8t. Jim's, and it is to be given in the Fourth Form dormitowy
in the 8chool House."

" To all the Fourth "
Th.i.r}r.' and the Bhell as well, and the Remove and the

- 1

** What about the New House t

“The New House fellows will be included, of course. The
!m;;l"h given to evewy membah of the Lowah Forms at the
coll.

** And who stands the e so "

" We stand it oursclves, by subsewiption,

“Oh, Iseet The Head doesn't pay for it T

D'Arcy stared.

“The Head ! Why should the Head pay for it 7"

** Well, under the ecircumstances he m&.ht."

** 1 soo nothin’ in the cires to justify the ideah that the Head
might pay for it. The Head won't know anythin’ about it."”

’gum M{vrry jumped.

* The Head won't—what #*

* He won't know anythin' about it. The feed will be given
in the Fourth Form dormitowy im the School Houso aftah
lightsa out. If the Head knew anythin' about it he would
put it down at once, wathah ! ™

The Terrible Three stared at Arthur Augusius.

* 1 weally fail to seo the cause of your wise,"" said Arthur
Augustus. “ The New House fellows have to get into
the dormitowy by a wolim up to the window, or a wope laddah,
you know, and it would mrcby da te let the Head know anythin’
sbout that, you know." s

* Look here, Gussy, if you're not off your rocker——"

* I am certainly not off my weeckah.”

*“Then what do you mean by saying that the Head's giving
& farewell feed that he doesn’t kmow anything about t "

It was D'Arcy’s turn to stare.

“ 1 weally fmil to compwehend the dwift of your wenarks,
Tom Mewwy. Who gaid the Head was givin’ a farewell foed ? ™

“ Why, you did!" howled the Terrible Three, with one

o I.Geﬂ.ahly said nothin’ of the sort.” .

“You did! You distinctly said——"
4 I distinctly said that—""
“ That the ag

** That we——""

* The Head——""

“w wﬁ—"—,'

*“ Look here !’ shouted Tom Merry. *' 8hut up & minute,
and explain i _

* How's he to explain if he shuts up 7" asked Monty Lowther.

“ You shut up, too, old chap, with your rottem eonundrums.
Look here, D'Arcy, wo asked you if you knew what was on——""

* Yaas, wathah 1™

“ And you said you did——""

“ And 8o I do, deah boy——"

“ And you snid it was u farewell feed to the juniors of thae
achool——"

** 8o it is, bai Jove !

* And the Hoad——""

“The Head's got nothin' to do with it. It is my ideah, and
we've telked it ovah in the study and made all nccessawy
awwangements. I am collectin’ the subsewiptions.”

Tom Merry burst into a laugh.

“ Oh, I see. It's & wisunderstanding.’

* It looks to me more like stupidity,” sasid D'Arcy, T ex-
plained distinctly enough for any ass to understand that——""

* We nsked you what was ongbecause wo’ve just scen the Head
and Mr: Railton chowing over something as serious as a funeral.’

* Oh, 1 soc.”

“ And you started telling us about some silly wheeze of your
own, a8 il there was anything interesting in that '

' Weally, Tom Mewwy—--—""

* What I want to know is, what have the Head and Mr. Railton

.got on their little cheats 1

“ I weally do not know, Tom Mewwy, and I take vewy little
intewest in the mattsh, All my attention at pwesent is given
to this new ideah, which is a weally wippin’ one. Wo are p
to give a farewell feed in the Fourth Form dormitow¥ to all the
juniahs of 8t. Jim's, and we are twyin' to waise twelve pounds
ten to covah the expenses.”

** How much have you got as yet. 1"

* Bix shillin's and a penny, and a Fwench penny ovah,” said
Arthur Augustus, referring to his notebook. ‘' That is the
subscwiption fwom Study No. 6 alone.”

** Rather an odd amount, isn't it 1"

“ Each chap contwibutes accordin' to his means and his
genewosity,” explained the swell of the 8chool House. * If you
are wich, you shove in a pound if you like, if you are poor, you
put up a penny."”

Tom Merry winked at his chums,

** 1 see. wish I were rich, for the sake of the subscription.
But I am afraid 1 am poor."”
“8o am I, said Lowther. * End of the term, you know.

Moncy goes.”
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* Same hera,” romarked Manners, with a sad shake of the head,
“ 1 can mere a penny exactly, and no more—but I won't make
it wsmaller sum than'that. Gussy is welcome to my last penny.'

* Weally, deah boys——""

Y Do you want us to sign anything 1" asked Tom Merry.
" I'll eign anything you like, Guassy, for the good of the cause,
Hero's my penny.” -

‘* If you weally oan't spare any more,"

“ That's my last penny," said Manners.

“Vewy woll.  Small contwibutions are weceived thankfully,
and largah ones in pwoportion. That is thweepence, any way.
l.l.\l“otl. v;ﬁy much towhrds twelve pounda ten, but I suppose ovewy

ttle helps.”

D'Arc psenterad the three pennies, and the Terrible Three
initialled the entries. The swell of the School House put the
book into his pocket, and ehut up his silver pencil.

‘' Thank you, deah boys. But I weally hope that somo of the
fellows are in n wathah less stony atate, or tho subsewiption looks
like boin' a failure,"

And the School House swell walked on with a thoughtful brow,
The Terrible Three grinned at one another.

*“ I told him it was my last penny,” said Manners, in a reflect-
ive way. “ Nothing like telling the exact truth, is there ? It
was my last mng'. I have some shillings and half-crowns, and
@ half-sovereign, but that was my last penny."

And Arthur Augustus D'Arcy looked back as he heard the
chums of the Shell shout with laughter, and wondered what they
were laughing at,

-t o .

CHAPTER 3. -
Skimpole is Disappointed

# KIMPOLE | I say, Skimpole ! ™ )
Bkimpole, of the Shell, was croasing the
rangle, with his straw hat on the back of his he:
hands in the pockets of his baggy trousers, and a far-away ex.
pression upon his uFoctaclad countonance, Ho did not hear
Arthur Augustus call, and walked right on, communing with
himself. 8kimpole, the brainy man of the School House, was
given to communing with himself, and sometimoes he inflicted
the results of his ruminations ugon his House fellows, It wns
noever possible to guess whether Skimpole was meditating upon
Sociulism, Determinism, Schopenhnuerism, or Darwinism, but
it was certain to be something ending in “ ism."”

** Bkimpole, deah boy."”

Still 8kimpole did not hear. D'Arcy quickened his pace to
overtake the brain?f member of the 8hell,

“ Skimpole, deah boy t

Skimpole was muttering aloud.

" Toiling  millions—submerged tenth—dawn of freedom.

A

* I say, Skimpole, deah boy.™*

The amateur geciaiiab of Bt. Jim'a heard at laat.
an :'nqluirinm eye upon Arthur Augustus.

** Did you speak, D'Arcy ? "

" Yaas, wathah!"

* You have interrupted iy meditations. T will tell you what
I was meditating upon."

" Pway don't twouble.”

** It is no trouble at all, and it may enlighten you, a3 a rep-
resentative of the bloated, blighting aristocracy. I have of Iate
neglected my duties,”

‘ Haven't you done your pwep 1"

Skimpole made a diaduinflul geature,

** Ishould hardly be likely to allude in such terma to-the mere
matter of forgetting to do my preparation.”

" What in it then * Have you been late for class ? '

‘' Probably, I do not remember. I say I have neglected my
duties. I have allowed my time to be taken up in planning an
airship."

e l}lm. I've heard about that wot.™ 3

‘* It was not rot,” oxplained Skimpole. * Tt was a wonderful
and epoch-making discovery, a discovery unprecedented in the
annals of aerostatics,”

** Bai Jove |

** Buch things come oasily to a fellow of my brain capacity.
But while allowing myself to be led away by the interest of this
great discovery, I havo neglected the great cause of Socialism,'

uad-
. hia

He turned

‘' Have you weally ? '
1 have. I had perfectod my machine, oxecept for a few
detnils—I had finished it, a3 & matter of fact, excopt with regard

to the method of raiaing it from the ground an
tl h the air. Except for these points, my airship was a
complete success. DBut I shall ceaso my work in this direction :
I make asacrifice of my airship on the altar of Bocialism,"

* That is weally genewous of Ivm.l. Skimpole."

* I intend to be generous. 1 devote olf to the cause, T
have not yet finished my groat book om Socialism. Two hundred

propolling it

and soventy-five chapters remain to be written., It is a work o
months "
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" And T expoct it would take longah than that to woad

them."

. A i
" I ahall resume my labours. I was thinking out the plan of

the two hundred and thirty-ninth chapter when you interrupted

mo."”

‘ Bai Jove 1 T

* It is a great trouble to be interrupted in the midst of might
meditations by puerile remarks from pereons of weak intelleot,

** Weally, Skimpole—.—"" \

I am spoaking in a genoral sense, T mean———"" | 4

* Nevah mind what you menn. 1 want to speak t0 you-m—"?"

*“ But I want to tell you—-—"

" And I want to tell you "'

** Ploase allow me to apeak, I'Arcy. This egotism, in a lad of
your years, is unseomly. I have always despised a foll;,v
will go on talking and not give anybody elso a chance. ow, a8
I was saying—-"

' Weally, Bkimpole——-~"" ' v

“The only mothod T ean think of for publishing my book is
by subscription—.*

"' Bai Jove, T was just going to speak to you about a subs-
BeWiptione——"" g $

* Were you really * You are getting up a subscription for
publishing my book on Socialism T Really, D'Arcy, I take this
very kimﬂy."

" You are quite misg—-—-"'

* It shows

beginning to percolate through even the thickest skulls.”

2 Wonﬁ + Bkimpole, you wss——""'

“Ifn (‘.gnp of your mental calibre sees the light at last, what
will more sensible fellows do ? Isee the results of my labours, the
reward of my offorts close at hand,’ said Skimpole, raising his.
voice, as if he were addressing an imaginary audience, and wnvlnF
his hand. * The glorious result of my labours is at hand.
St. Jim's will bo converted to Socialism’ by my efforta ! Do I
take eredit to myself for thia ¢ 1 sy, do 1 take credit to myself,
my frionds * I'do not : the credit ia due——'" ;

" Weally, 8kimpole, you are quite mistaken——'" N

" Very well, then, we will aay that some credit is due to me,’

who

that the greal truths of the glorious cause are

said Skimpolo, ** T will accept your assurance, D'Arcy, that somg

eredit is due to me,’

“1 did not— " g

** The sum of two hundred pounds will be sufficient to publish
the bool, and after that the converaion of the whole count
Socialism will be only a matter of months, perhaps of weels,”
said Skimpele. “I['T am elected first Prosident of the British
Republie, I shall not refuse,
to refuse, but my duty towards——

** You uttah ass.”

* Really, D'Arcy, I fail to understand you.
be in sympathy with aims, whef you are raising a subserip-
tion to cover the cost ol publishing nly great and opoch-making
hook,™ .

“ I am waising a #ubsewiption——""

** Very good. Two hundred pounda——"

 Of twelve pounds ten——'"

Skimpole stared. -

" Twelve pounds ten |

‘' Certainly not. I—-

* But twerve pounds ten would be inadequate for the smallest
edition, my dear fellow. Two hundred pounds——' :

" Twelve pounds ten will be enough for the purpose I have in
view, you shwiekin’ idiot,”” said D'Arcy,

*“That of publishing my hook——"

" Wats 1" ' ’

“ What | That is not your object ? "

‘* Certainly not."

* You led me to suppose——' !

** Nothin’ of the sort. You supposed that silly wot because
you are a howlin’ idiot," explained D'Arcy. * There was no
other weason,'

* Really, D’ Aoy

* I waisin' a subsewiption to glvo o dormitowy feed to wind
up the midsummah term, and celobwate the occasion before we
sepawate for the August holidays,”
bookin' subsewiptions now."

“Oh!" said Skimpole, 3 .

* Evewy fellow contwibuté® accordin' to his means,” said the
School House swell. * How much are you puttin’ up, Bkim-

let"

i Is it posaible, D’Aroy, that you have interrupted my valuable
reflections for the purpose of talking to me about a iormlbory
feed t "

* Yans, wathah !

" Dear mo! And you can feed quietl

Ara you jesting 1"

]

in the dormitory, and

roll in easy comfort upon.your velvet chairs, while the iling "
" 2

millions i g
** You uttah aas, there are no velvet chairs in the Fourth Form

dormitowy. What are you talkin' about?" Sty
"1 was speaking metaphorically. I mean—='"
“ Am I to put down your name 1" ‘

sl h s ol

to - Tid
My natural modesty would lead me .

You must surely

D'Arcy resumed, I am -




Zae ll\

«' My name ! Oh, certainly ; you can put down my name if
ou like. I have no objection t0 attending this feed, and may
able to speak some words in seasont”

* Well, liow much ?*

“Eh

* How muen 18 your subsewiption 1 ** -

o Hwy #ubscription | Do you mean money 1" '

* Well, what do you think I mean? If I'm to put your
name down 1 must put your subsowiption down with it. How
wuch, deah, hoy 1’

. Oh, I understand, I am sorry I have no money.” ‘

* You uttah ass, you might have said that at the start, You

ought to subscwibe somethin',”
"I gave my last lixﬁenoe to & tramp at the gates. He claimed
my eompassion as a hauman brother, and I had no alternative,
s & gincore Socialist, but to help him. I gave him my last
eoin, I would have given him yours.” 2

" Would you t I should have given you a foahful thwashin’
if you had,” said Arthur Augustus. ** Are you quite sure that
mn hu: ‘gbin' to subsewibe nothin' to this gwand and bwilliant

m 1

*“1 lam sorry that my state of impecuniosity renders .t ime
poesibe," said Skimpole. ' If you wish, however, you may
put my name down for five shillings,”

* Yans ; 1but if yoye——s" ;

i Andlynu ean lend me the five shillings."

“ Oh, I sce,” snid D'Arcy dubiously.

* I will repay you from the profits on my book when it ia
¢ published,” a8
"y " Will you 1" said Arthur Augustus, with a witnermg ok,
g ** I suppose you are bein' funnay, Bkimg:le."

"' Certainly not. The profita on rr(nzj ok will pe—"

‘ Then you are & shwiekin® ass, od-bye.”

'* Really, D’Arey—"

* Oh, wing off 1™

And the swell of the S8chool House walked away in search of
more promising subscribers, leaving Skimnole to his meditations,

e Ao o]

CHAPTER 4
A Generous Subseription!

L o , Kerr, and Wynn, of the New House—commonly
o known as ina & Co.~came off the junior ericke

s w with their faces glowing. Figgina had o ba

; arm, and, Kerr was slinging a cricket ball into the air
“entohing it again at every fow poaces, Fattv Wyvnn was

& Co. had boen at practice at the nets, ana were
satisfled with themselves, Figging was a mighty
an, and: there were few bowlers in Lower Forms at
8t. Jim's who could make un impression upon his wicket when

* he wan in form,

‘" Pretty nearly the last practice we shall get this torm,”
muid Figging, I can’t say I don't like holidays, but I'm sorry
to be leaving the school and you chaps for so ﬂr)an , too,”

‘* Bame here,” snid Korr. "I wish we could fix it up to
spend the August togethor ; but I suppose it can’t be done.”

“Comeo along to the tuckshop,” said Fatty Wynn, with a
melancholy expression. ' We can have another or two
mi‘ether. anyway."

e} iggins grinned.

' Well, of course that's a great comfort,” he remarked, *1
shall miss Fatty more than anything else,”

* Will you really, Figgy 1"

" Yes, It's wo entertaining to see you eat, and——"

“ Oh, really, Figgins!"

* Lot's got along to the shop, anyway,” said Figgins. ** Mra,
Tuggles has somo new cream pufls, so I hear. E:lllo. here's

' Taggy ! Taggy, bow do you do t  Quite well 1

aggeles, the school porter of 8t. Jim's, %mnted. Aa Figgine
had #eon him half a dozen times that day, his anxious inquirics
soemed rather uncalled for,

* Borry it's the end of the term, I suppose, Taggy !’ said

gine.  * You will miss us during August, won't you 1"

' Yes, I shall, Muster Figgins,” said Taggles; '‘and a jolly
good miss, too, that's what I say. A honest man will be able
to have some peaece and quietnegs, without being worrited by
ramg;glaul oung varmints,”

“ We ghall miss you, Taggles., Wo shall miss the beautiful
blush you wear at the end of your nose, and the delicious aroma

cof gin nnd bitters that you spread wherever you go. Are you
going, Taggles 1" ;

. Taggles was gone. Figgins & Co. chuckled and walked on
tow the tuckshop. om Merry came scudding across the

quadrangle, and almost ran into them.
) ' Hallo, where are you runming to?' exclaimed Figgins,
| getting into his way, and zhrowingilll arms round the hm'gli:;
‘?S.iorr;' “Just saved you in time. Help me to save N
. The Co., promptly helped., Kerr took a grip round Tom

PPy
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Merry’s neck from behind, and Fatty Wynn stooped and ierked
bis ankles off the ground with a gomi’ Rugger tackle,

Tom Merry struggled.

*“ Lot me go, you duffers | **

** Just saved you in time,” said Figgns soverely, * By Jove,
h:.l looks hot and excited. Better bathe his face in the foune
t n‘l‘ "

“Lemme go!*

* Wo muat look atter vour health, Tom Merry.
mn cold water———"

* Don't be an ass, Figgy

** Oh, that alters the case.

Figgina & Co. set Tom Merry on hws teet. The Scnool House
im.l‘ic‘v;? g:nped for bml.h. and aetk{:il collar ltuifzht.hd y

ro are you taking your giddy message ? "' as iggins
* You were bolting direetlgvm towards our hoﬁ."

* That's where I'm going, Mr. Railton's message is co your
housemnster,”

Figging whistled. ,

“Oho! Mr. Railton doesn’t often have much to say to old
Ratty. Is anything on 1"

"1 believe s0. L can't catch on to what it is, but there s
something in the wind,” said Tom Merry, * The Head has
been chow-chowing with Mr. Railton, both of them as solomn
08 a couple of boiled owls ; and now all of a sudden Mr, Railton
has sent me to ask Mr. Ratoliff to step over to the School House,
to the Head's study.”

" Bort of consultation, . suppose,* said Figgins, * What
can it moan, I wonder ! Bomebody going to be expelled

A nico bathe
,,4 ™ on & message for Mr, Railton. *

“1 don't think it's that, Railton didn't look like it: DBut
I must be off. Ta-tal”™
“ Byo-bye."

Tom Merry soudded off to the New House, and disappeared
within its portals.  Figgina & Co. looked at one another,

. " Bomething on.” said Figgins, “I wonder what it is,
** Bai Jove, ia that you, Figging 1 I've peen tookin' for you,

deah boy."”
Arthur A tus D' Arcy came up beaming, with a notebook in
one hand n penil in the other,

* Well, you've found me now,” said Figgine, * Do you want

mtging. or is it simply your wish to gaze upon my countenance
io 1"

*Oh, don’t wot, Figgina! I want to speak to you chaps
about a subsewiption—"" '

b I A n}:bacriptmnl A teatimonial, do you mean, for some-
ody 1

“Rot " gnid Kerr. T don’t believe in testimonials.’

1 don’t, either,” said Figgins, * Sorry, Guasy, but you'll
have to go further,”

“T should say so!" exclaimed Fatty Wynn emphatically.
" With money so short at the end of the term, too, You can
start that next Septomber, CGussy."™

“It's not a wotten testimonial,”

* What is it, then t "

“ A subsewiption for a feed." X

”gh!” lking,” said W hoartily, * W1

* Now you're talking,” said Fatt: n hoartily, hy
couldn't you say so ot first *  Let's iawy:hu partimjlflura."

“* We are thinkin’ of standin’ a farewell feod in the Fourth
Form dormitowy in the School House on the last night of the
term.”

** Ripping good idea !

“1 am glad it meets with your appwoval, Wynn,
celobwate the occusion, and to allevia
you know.”

" That sounds rather contradictory,” remarked Figging,
“ But go on. It's not a bad iden. Who stands the feed t "

* Everybody. There's a genewal gubsewiption, and all who
have anything to give, give, and all who haven’t, don't."”

* Jolly simple, at any rate. Lot's look at the subseription
list.*? ’

It's to
the sowwow of partin',

“ I haven't got many names down yet. Most of the fellows
seem to be wathah short of money as it's the end of the term.
S8ome of them, I am afwaid, are wathah mean. There's the
beastly list.”
Figgins road out the list with a %’in.
*J. Blake, 0d.; Herries, 1d. (French); A. Dighy, 4d.; T,
Merry, 1d. ; H. Manners, 1d. ; M. Lowther, 1d."”
* Fat lot ! " said Fatty Wynn, with a sniff.
“I'm goin' to put my name in at the top for five bob."
*“ That will make six and sevenpence, for seven subscribers,”

soid Kerr, “ How much are you trying to raise 1"

“ Twelve pound ten."

“*Then it sooel!n'l look very promising.”

“ There's more Rwomhin than in', I'm afwaid,” said
D’Arcy ruefully. ™ I've had p fwom sevewal fellows,

but cash seems to be wathah scarce. I suppose you fellows will
be able to contwibute somethin' decent 7 * )
ﬁ lwbnt tl;‘:t:‘heglo' beeriptio he said.
- o’ Bul ne, an ‘n
“We'll put Tom Merry and his lot u‘: the ahﬁdyy;::yde.”
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‘‘How much is your contwibution to the spwead,

Hewwlies? ” said D'Arey. Herries lalda French penny

on the table. D'Arey looked at it, and then adjusted

his eyeglass, and looked at It again. I pwesume
You are joking, Hewwles? " he said.

“ Good ! gaid D'Arcy, beaming. “I'll w'ito your namoa
dnwrlx. There you are~Figgins, Kerr, Wynn. "Now, how
much ¢

** Oh, double Tom Morry's subseription, for me," said Figgins,
with an air of magnificenco,

" Eh ! "

* Bame for me," said Kerr.
up.”

P Bame hero," said Fatty Wynn generously, * I'll double
Morry's subseription, too, Here you are, Guasy.”

* Weally, deah boys-——""

" Oh, don't thank us, Gussy. We're backing you up like
this becauseit's a renlly good idea.”

“I wasn't goin’ to thank you. I was gﬂin' to wemark that
double a penny is only twopence, and !

“ Did you work that out in your hoad " asked Kerr, with
interest.

‘Oh, pway don't wot!
subscwibin' double what Tom Mewwy has put up,” )

" Wo mean it,” aaid Figgins seriously., ** We feel callod upon,
in a case like this, to show that tho New House can bo depended
upon to rally round in a good cause.”

*If you call subscwibin' twopence apiece wallyin’ wound, I
can only say A

* Dor't say anything, Gusay. Take
the tin, and don't say a word,

bl * wegard thiy——"

“Tell Tem Meorry wo'vo aubacribed twice as much as he has.
Comao on, you chnga. and lot's get some croam pufis.”

" But weally, Figging——"

“Borry I can't stop now, Gussy. T hope the subscription
liat will bo a howling success, Come on, kids | "'

Figgine & Co. entered the tuckshop, kept within the
E:ecincta of 8t. Jim's by Dame Taggles. D'Arcy gazod after

om, .

" Bai Jove, T wegard this as absolutoly wotten 1" he mur.

* Doublo what Tom Merry puts

It's all vewy woll to talk about

We don't want thanka.
There you are,"

mured.  *“ Double  Tom Mewwy's . subscwiption | The
wottahs |
And D'Arcy snapped tho book shut,

— e

CHAPTER 5,
i A House Row!

OM  MERRY tapped at the door of Mr. Ratelifi’s atudy
in the New H?:uao. An acid voice bade him enter,
and he opened the door. :

Mr. Ratcliff, » tall, thin gentloman with o sour face, housa-
mustor of the New House, looked eirimly at the School House
Junior, He had had his rubs with Tom Morry, and he did not
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liko the frank, sunny-faced youngster.
thing frank or saunny, as a mattor of fact.

** What do you want, Morry t " 4

*If you please, sir, Mr. Railton says will you step over Lo
the School House to Dr. Holmes's study, on an important
matter 1"

Mr. Rateliff rose gingar‘lrv.

Ho did mot like any.

“H'm! I suppose so.'

o Twas to Eny that the Head wished it,” anid Tom Merry.

“ Vory well,”

Mr. lt}:\tcliﬁ did not take the trouble to thank Tom Merry for
bringing the message. In his opinion politeness was wastoed
upon a boy. Tom might have been a qnid messengor for all
the courtesy he received from Mr. Rateliff,

' You may go, Merry."

“ Yes, sir.”

Tom Morry left the study, and put on his cap agnin, The
housemaater, who was curious to know why the Head wished
to wee him, left the room at once, and wnlied away with his
quick, nervous, irritable steps. There was a murmur in the
passage a8 Tom Morry sauntered on, the housemastor having
passod him before he was a dozen paces from the study door,

** Behool House waster! ™

Tom Merry looked round. = Pratt and French and Jimson
were looking at him from a side.passage, with throatening
goatures,

The feud between School Houso and New Houso seldom slapt.
To soo Tom Merry, the leader of the junior aection of the School
House, sauntering so calmly along a Now House Pnsango
exmaporated the rival juniors. They looked at Tom Merry,
who smiled aweetly in return, and glanced after Mr. Ratelilf.
Wasa the housemaster too near for a rush upon the Schesl
House boy to be prudent ?

"Tom Merry kissod his hand to tho New House .uniors, and
walked on.  Pratt anappod hi#teeth,

** Go for him | ' he muttered,

Fronch shoolk his head,

“ Ratty's too near.”

‘ He wouldn't hear us.”

‘* Rats | He can hear a pin drop when you don't want him to.
He's got the oars of a fox." .

** Look here, wo could collar the young rotter and bump him
into a class-room before Ratty had timo to leok round. Then
‘' Good egg,' said Jimson. ' I don't see why we shouldn't
risk it. Fanoy that School Houso waster strolling around in
our Houso as cool a8 a cucumber.”

' Come on, thon [ * . ‘

The three juniors made a sudden, silent rush. Tom Merry,




veling quite secure from the fact that he was following in the
nousomaster's footsteps, had not looked back agnin. He
neard the stealthy footfalls, however, and half turned—and then
the grip oat‘rw enemy was upon him,

' Quick 1 tod Trench, ** Into the elass-room ! "

Tom M nd been passing o olasssroom door.  Pratt jerked
at the handle in a twinkling, and Freheh and Jimson bumped
Tom Merry towards the door.

- Had all gone well, Tom Merry and his captors would have
been through the class.room doorway and out of sight in a
~ second or so ; and, Mr, Rateliff, if he had looked round at tho

‘noise, would have seen nothinﬁ. But all did not go well. It
“happened that the elass.room door was locked, and it did not

open to Pratt’s frantic jerk.

But there was ‘Satop ng French or Jimson. ’nnx brought
Tom Merry tow the door with o terrific bump, and a8 it did
 not open, Tom bumped right on to it, with a crash that eould
5 .'thoOho?n’ heard all over the New House,
18y [t [l

- Tom Merry gasped, and collapsed on the floor, all the breath
driven out of ‘ﬂm by the shoek. ganull fell over him, and
sprawled on the linoleum; and Jimson knovked his head
u.fllmt. the deor and gave a howl. Pratt was still stroggling
blindly with the handle of the door.

! Mr. Rateliff turned round. He fixed his a{n upon the
| ltmgﬁllng ﬁroup of gasping juniors, and a dark frown over-
. spread his brow.

L Y Boyw ) "

Mr. Ratelifi’s voice was not loud, but it had an acid, pene-
trating quality that made it clearly audible and more impressive
_==to those under his nuthority—than a loud and angrier voice.

French staggered to his feet. He looked d at Pratt.

*You ass !’ he murmured. ' Why didn’t you get the
oor open 1"’

Tt locked 1

* You ought to have opened it, anyway.”

“ 1 couldn't——""

UBerperepe——"

w Bo l ” '

*, !u. sir,” said Jimson, rubbing his head. * Did yon speak,

* Yes, T did speak, Jimzon. What is the meaning of this
i m‘r unce '’ |
Rir # .
to misunderstand me, Jimson. What is the
this ¥ Why have you attacked Merry ? Merry,
d Tom Merry, ecrambling to his feet,
very gnie y. ‘' It's all right, sir ; 1'm not hurt.

ﬂ L3
" Bilence !
* But, sir——" -
“ Hold your tongue ! "
Tom Merry gritted his teeth and was silent. He know what
was mnlnf. and all the dislike he had always felt for Mr. Ratclif
4 lulﬁod up in his breast into almost hatred at that moment.
| Mr, Railton took n good-humoured view of the Houso rivalry
at 8t. Jim's, and on an oceaalon like this he would have been
judiciously deaf and blind. Not so Mr. Rateliff, If he could
: make geveral people unhappy end uncomfortable from o sense
(f of duty he waa just in his element.
N “ What is tho cause of this attack upon Merry 1" de.
manded Mr. Rateliff.
A ** Oh, nothing, sir,” eaid French, biting hia lip. Tt wawm't
A really an attack, sir, Merry knows wo didn't mean anything
but fun."
| ' Of course,” anid Tom Merry.
v "' Hold your tongue, Merry ! "
" Vory well, sir."” .
" Whether Merry objectsa to this or not, I object to having
the age of my Housé turned into & bear-garden,” said Mr,
Rateliff.  *"You seem to have made an unprovoked attack upon
“01'?. Have you lnything' to say for yourselves 1"
' It waa only in fun, &ir,
* That is no excuse, Jimson and French, as Kou beleng to
o higher form, you will take two hundred lines each,"
M Y Yevoeen, sir,” said Jimson and French dismally,
" You will take ono hundred, P t*."
" Ye.eeon, wir.'
*And if an_ythlng of this kind occurs again T shall deal with
2 you severely.’
¥ And Mr. Rateliff marched on with rustling
o savage bitterness behind him which a master o Fmpor fooling
f would never have excited in the breasts of hia pupils.
; I say, I'm awlully sorry,” muttered Tom Merry. * The—
the benst knows it was only fun, and he pretends to take it
aoﬂously‘{ush to rag us.”
“It's all your fault, you School House rotter,” said French.
' What do Jou mean by marching about our House as if you
owned it ¢’ i
Tom Merry lauglied.

T

** And I don’t mind a bit-—""

...\E.-‘:v._

wn, leaving a
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* Oh, draw it mild !
master."

" You let our housemaster alone,’ said Pratt, with all the
loyalty of a New Hcfo follow. He might detest Mr. Ratcliff
hirnself, but he wasn't going to have him run down b'Y a School
House chap. '* Let hiin anyway, Get out !’

** Look hero——"

** Oh, travel nlong ! "

And Tom Merry travelled along.

It's the fault of your rotten houdes

ey, Wy S

CHAPTER 6,
The Doctor's Ideal

“ @ H, T am glad you huve Me, Ratolift,” said Dr.
Holmes. “ Pray be I have a rather
important matter to diseuss with you and Mr,

Railton."” .

Mr. Ratcliff entered the HWoad's utud{‘ what waa
mted. Mr. Railton was there, ..‘tllﬁl the men were

ing very thoughtful. On the was apread out the
lan of arﬁugu‘ute&m!hip. and soveral letters with official.
poking headings lay upon it.

Mr. Rateliff Elanood at them as he sab downe  That there wos
something in the wind he knew, but he could not guess what it
was,

** Mr. Railton and I have hit upon a somewhat novel idea,"
nn.i:]l the . * We w:l']‘ to have your opinion, Mr. Rateliff,
and to e you generally.’

** Certain e, "t

, Bir.
Mr. Ral spoke quiotly, but there was bitterness in his
heart. Whenever the H wished for counsel upon any

point, Mr. Railton was alwaye the man he turned to. It was
probable that in the course of time Mr. Railton would succeed
the doctor as Head of the school. Mr. Rateliff always felt that
he was in a secondary place, and that ﬁw o keener edge to his
dislike of the other emaster, . Railton knew very
well how he felt, but the good old doctor was quite unaware of it.

“ The August holidays are on the point of beginning,” said
Dr. Holmes, ** Bt. Jim’s is going to break up. The idea has been
suggested to me of pl"minﬁ.“ eruise for the summer holidays,
to include ;:mt.icnlly the whole school.”

Mr. Ratcliff started.

The idea was a novel one, with a vengeance.

“* A eruise—for the whole school ! "' he exclaimed.

"Yes, I daresay you know that the idea of a school afloat
has been tried on a small seale, T believe successfully, For an
establishment of the size of 8t. Jim’s, and of the standing of this
college, the matter is of course niore difficult. Yet I think the

idea is worth trying."
The Head quuaf a moment. It was evident that he had
thought out the plan very carefully, and that he believed it to

be an excellent one. '

“ My idea is this,” he resumed. * The idea can be tried at
firet during the holidays. Such of the boya as choose to come,
or whose parents docide that they shall come, will form the party.
1 have no doubt that there will bo many willing and able to share
in the ecruise. Mr. Railton thinks go."”

!.i. Certainly,” =aid the School House master.
of it."

' The expense will of course be great, but the charges made
will cover it—just cover it, and no more. During the holidays
the idea will tried, and it will be seen how the idea of a
school afloat can be made to answer. If quite successful,
there is no reason why a part, at least, of 8t. Jim's should not
bcg-in thoe next term aflont." ¢

Ir. Rateliff atared.
' It is a novel idea,” he said.
** Yea, but consider its advantagea.

“T am sure

Given a large vessel
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of sufficiont accommodation, such as that of which I have a
plan here, any number of ra can be taken. ‘The saloon
will be turned into a school-room. Classes can proceed the same
aa il the boys were at home at 8t. Jim's. They will have the
great ndvantage of frosh sea air and healthy exercise, Cricket
will have to be given up for the time, excopt upon a limited scale,
but other s can take its place.”

' T should see to that,” said Mr. Railton.

‘ Whether Michaelmas term shall commence afloat or ashore
cnn, however, be left undecided for the present,” said Dr.
Holmes. ** There is no reason at all why the school should not
try the idea during the vacation.”

Mr. Rateliff nodded,

** Certainly, sir."”

** You are in favour of the idea, Mr. Rateliff # "

‘“ Woll, it comes as a great surprise to mo, sir,” said tho New
House master slowly, ** but I do not see why it should not be a
success.” -

“ Mr. Railton thinks so."

* Undoubtedly,” said Mr. Railton, ** T regard the scheme as
an oxcellent one, for the holidays at any rate. Whether it is
continued during term-time can be settlod later. 1 have no
doubt that a large ;.)mportiuu of the boys will be glad to come."”

* 1 think so too."

“ But the arrangementa ! " said Mr. Rateliff. * What ship
are 1you thinking of t* You are not intending to purchase one
surely.”

The doetor shook hia head.

“ I intend to charter ono. I have the plan of it here, and tho
offer of it has been made to me at u reasonable figure. Look at
this plan.”  The New House master glanced at it.  ** The name
of the ship is the Condor,” resumed the Head. ‘' As you soe,
it is a large vossel—five hundred feet in length. Thore will, I
think, be ample accommodation for the number we shall require.
This vessol ia at our disposal, and is lying now at Southampton.'

** Then have decided 1"

** Practically, yes, but I wished to have your opinion before
finally doing #0," said the Head, ** for, as it happens, it will bo
imposaible for me to accompany the cruise, at least at first, If
I con join the Condor later I shall do so. Meanwhile the boys
will be in the charge of Mr. Railton and yourself." -

Mr. Rateliff nogdnd There was n gleam in his little, narrow
eyes. He was senior housemaster at Bt. Jim's, and conse-
al::rntly oxpected to be in suthority when the Head was no longer

e,

 The division of the boys into New Houso and 8Bchool House,”
continued the doctor, ** will not be interfered with. -1 beliove
that most of the boys would resent this distinction being
removed.”

** Undoubtedly," said Mr. Railton.

“ They have their little rivalries and feuds,” said the Head
with a smile, ** which sometimes cause disturbance, but are upon
the whole, I am convinced, uctive of more good than harm,
A apirit of emulation is for lads. This distinction will not
be removed. The New House boys will occupy one part of the
shEP.vl.hn School House boys another.”

good.

- Ine?m, there will be no change at all, except that the school
will be afloat instead of ashore.”

* I understand."

“ I wish to you tnke charge of your House, as at present,’
anid Dr, Holmes, ** Mr. Railton will be in authority over the
School House section, the same as heretofore.”

** And in case of & clash——"

* There will surely be nothing of the kind."

“ Probably not, yot opinions might difier upon some point,
oven amongst the most reasonable of men.”

*Louppoeeso”

that case—

‘“ In that case, you two gentlemen would, of course consult,
and come by discussion to some working mm&emmt.“

“ Bxactly,” said Mr, Ratcliff, * I have not the slightest doubt
that this will be perfoctly eaay, yet in case of a remote contin-
gendy, I think it nhould{e underatood that the final suthority
rests with the senior housemaster.”

The Hoad paused. This had not oceurred to his mind &o far,
but it was undoubtedly a matter that would have to be. settled.
His natural inclination would have been to give authority to
Mr. Railton, But it could scarecly be done.

Mr. Railton was a much younger man than the other house.
maater, and he had not been lo&g at 8t. Jim's. In both sonses
Mr. Ratcliff was the sonior. ithout a marked slight to the
New House master, it was impossible to give Mr. Railton the
u; hand. Authority, in the absence of the Head, would
naturally rest with the senior housemaster, and on tho
ship, where the two parties would be thrown so much in contact,
some such was needed.

Mr. Railton kept his eyes on tho carpet. The Head was in a
diffioult. position, and there was but one decision that he could

prgporly make.
Y.-T—ﬁl::n."nddﬂaund slowly. * AsIhavesaid,
1 hope that no ion of any kind ean arise."
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“ I am sure it will not,” said Mr, Rateliff suavely. * Yeb in |
CAAE =’ ra

* Of course the senior housemaster in that ease takes the
head,” aaid Dr, Holmes, ** both, however, will be answerable
me ns they are here at 8t. Jim's." ) '

* Quite so." -

“ Then I may talke it that this prospect of a voyage is agrecable
to you, Mr. Ratoliff "' b

“* Very agroeable indeed, sir,” said Mr, Ratoliff, with unusual
animation, ** I shall look forward to it with pleasure.” 3

“ 1 am glad to hear you say so.”

I presume an announcement will be made to the sehool 1 '

“Yoa. Iwish both Houses to be assgmbled in the great hall |
thiz evening, and then I will apeak to them." e

* Good. I will see to it, air. At what hour 1"

* Before junior supper, 1 think—say at eight o’clock.” {

“ Very good."

After a little further discussion the Now House master took his
leave. He left Mr. Railton still in consultation with the Head. =

But tho little eyes of Horace Ratolifl wery glittering with &
new satisfaction as he walked out of the School Houso. i

At 8t. Jim's, senior housomaster as ho was, he had novor
been able to taks the upper hand, much as he wished to doso.

The two houses wers quite separate, and each moster reigned
supreme in his own sphere, and in case of any clash, there was
always the Head to judge and set matters right. '

On board the Condor it would be different. Thoro the two
Houses, and the two housemasters, would be thrown into eonstant
contact, and dispttes would probably arise—or could easily be
made Lo arise. 'Fhe Head would not be there to judge or pacify.
There would be an unbounded scope for the oxercise of Mr. Rab-
cliff’s new authority. "

And the housemastor's thin lips set, and his eyes gloamed, ab
tho thought. His feelings towards the youngor, healthier
more good-natured and good-hearted mastor of the School
House had always been harsh, He dislilked Mr. Railton, and on

oecasions when he had ventured to interfere in the
School House, he had been severely snubbed. But his time was
coming now. ‘

“ Senior housemaster,” he murmured. , ** Final deeision in
casos of dispute.” He smiled. ** There will probably be differ.
ences—and I really think that Mr. Railton will regrot it if he =
opposes mo. * I really think he would have done better to con- =
eiliate me during the time he has been at this school.”

And Mr, Rateliff, smiling sourly, walked on with a light sbe'c ;
Ho did not like the sea, and he did not like any disturbancé of his
sot habits, and he thought the Head’s new scheme wad absurd,
in apito of his polite accedence to it. But he liked the prgawh
before him-—the proapeet of crushing a rival, of mercilesaly taking
the upper hand over ane whom ho disliked, though without cause. 1
And &0 his sour face wrinkled into o smile as he walked back to his
O ne the Tarelld Thiot Aok o (A

o passed the Terrible Throe in the , deep in
::'is p::aaaant reflections, he did not notico them. They atared

ter him. 1

** Did you notice t " said Monty Lowther, "‘z

* Yes, he woa grinning."” J

““ What he would :l:.fl a amile, [ nu?g:ne. * said Manners,
“ kind of twhbinﬁ‘up of his features s if ho had been sucking
a sour lemon. 1 know what that smile means, too. Bome poor
rotter is going to have a flogging."

in ‘
g i% 1/

Tom Merry nod ’

* Yea, I béliove he never smiles except when somebody is
to hl;vp a hot time," he remarked, ** 1 wonder who is catch
now t"

CHAPTER 7. ’%
Arthur Avgustus Gives It Up! 3

EILLY, of the Fourth, came out of his study, and almost
R ran into Arthur Augustus D'Arcy, who was com
along tho passage with a notobook in one bhond

a poncil in the other.  Reilly was member for Bolfast in 8t. Jim's
junior parliament, an institution which had afforded much fun
to the juniors, There was always a certain amount of friction
botwoen the Bolfast boy and the swell of the School House. Tho
reason waa that Reilly, according to Arthur Augustus, never
really treatod the latter with pﬂ;rr r:&nt. But D'Arcy waived
ull such considerations now. He could not allow personal pre-
judices to interfere with getting his subscription-list filled.

* Hullo ! exclair Roilly, stopping, *‘ where are you
running to 1"’ :

D’ Arcy screwed his monocle into his eye.

“I was not wunning snywhere,” he replied, with dignity,

* I was walking along at a leisurely pace, Weilly. It was you
who nearly wan into me. As it happena, I was comin’ to your
study to soe you." ‘ :
“ Oh, were you,” said Reill{: apparently not partioular]
gratifiod by the information. ** You were g to my study "
“ Yana, wathaht™ '

“ Well, you can go there, I'm going out."

i



T

b=

- " Pway stop & moment, Weilly. It's wathah an important
mattah,”

** Anything to do with the junior parliament ? " asked Reilly,
2 Wt\ . ‘' Are you chaps going to grant Home Rule 1"

t's nothin’ to do with that, deah boy, It's a subscwiption.”
* Oh, what for 1"
; “ A farewell feed to be given in the Fourth Form dormitow,
" to celebrate the bweakin' up for the midsummah holidays. "I,
"' am twyin' to waise twelve pound ten by subscwiption. How
¥1 1

~ ueh shall I put you down for 7"
- " Let'a look at the list,”" said Reilly.

* There you are, deah hog.."

Reilly took the list of subscriptions and glanced over it, and

“* You see, Weills, everybody contwibutes accordin’ to his
means,” explained D'Arey,

. 0r according to his meanness.”

* Ha, ha ! Yaas, that is wathah funnn}{."

% Phese chapa are getting at you,” said Reilly, tapping the
bucription-list with his forefinger. * They are only rotting.”
D'Arey jammed his eyeglasa tighter into his eye and gave

~ the boy from Belfast a crushing stare,

; ” at did you say, Weilly *" he asked, in freezing tones.

1 gaid that these chaps are only rotting you.”
“ Weally Weilly——""

; * They're not taking it seriously,” grinned Reilly. " You
. must be a simple chump not to see that, Gussy.”
! “ 1 wefuse to be called a chump.”

“ Well, you aro one, you know. Sorry I spoke now. It

1 would have heen funny to see you go on collecting pennies.”
" You wibald wottah 1" . ;
1 don't mind making a contribution, as far as that goes,”
#nid Reilly, fooling in his pockoets. * There's pothing mean
about me,”

D'Arx reaumod his serenity of aspect.

‘* In that case, Weilly, I will ovahlook your wemarks, I was
about to ﬂmxinitah a iea?}ful thwashin', but if you make &
genewous subsowiption—-—

 Faith, that's what I mean to do.”

* How much 1"~
* Lot ma see ;T should like to make it five pounds.”

* Oh, that would be wippin'."

“ But I had better contribute according to my means.”

“ Oh yaas, wathah 1"

> z_t:ﬂlll have to make it a farthing.”
e what 1"

.

extracted a coin of that denomination from his waigtcoat
solemnly extended it to the swell of the School

:  D'Arcy turned his eyeglass upon it and surveyed
v i\e.o . it were nome curious specimen submitted for his inspection.

T e et T aan T on e -

“ You have the feahful check to offah me o farthin’,”
:ﬁhhl').';\ﬁcy. his wrath rising. ‘' You oflah me—me—a

* Certainly ; here it is. I can afford it.”

“ You uttah wottah ! " said D’Arcy, closing his book with a
snap, ' 1 am extwemely woluctant to pwoceed to violence,
but {’w leave mo uo alternative.” -

“ You won't take it 1"

* 1 uttahly wefuse to do thin’ of the sort,”
* Then 1' kng it," said Reilly, calmly restoring the coin
to his pocket. ‘ Mind, I've offered it frecly with all my beart,

~~ and you have refused it.
ten, now don't blame me."

“ You wottah 1"

“ Lot me pass, Cusay ! "

If you cen't raise the twelve pounds

for your extwemely dispawagin’ wemarks,"” sai
blocking up the passage. ‘* Unless you tendah an apolo
shall, u the circa., have no slternative but to admi
z: o feahful thwashin'." '
| * Oh, run away and play ! "

| : F o { wefuse to wun away and play. I wefuse to let you pass.
2 e

"

royl.
ah

>
. 1 decline to bunk. I am goin’—ow, you wottah ! "
Beillx' took hold of Arthur Auruatm v the shoulders and
swung him round. But the swell of St. Jim's was not to be
so handled with impunity. His eyeglass dro to the end of
ita cord, his notohook and ?encil flew in different directions.
hurled himself upon Reilly, and the impact sent the boy
¢ from Belfast staggering against the wall, D'Arcy clinging to
o PR ERS Gaaped Rein
\ e v gas y.
“ Yon wottah!” gasped D'Arcy. * You uttah wottah!
 § 'mﬂ“ you o feahful thwashin’ 1™
** Faith, and [——
* What's the row here'? "’ exclaimed Blake, comingam;t of
No. 6 and looking along the passage. ' Hallo, is that you,
Gussy 1" .

usgy
‘I uttahly. wefuse to let you pass until you hnvodspgpxined .
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* Yaas, wathah 1" gM%ed D’'Arcy.

Reilly had recovered himself, and b'y twisting his leg in
I’ Arey's, he caused the School Houso swell to reel, and prom ptli,r
throwing his weight forward he brought Arthur Augustus with
a bump to the floor.

D'Arcy gasped, and gasped again, and strove In vain to
rise, a3 Reilly sat on his chest and pinned him down. '
“You wottah ! You extwemely wotten wottah!"

Blake came along the passage lnughina.

“ What on earth are you doing now, Gussy 1"’ he exclaimed.

* I'm givin' Weilly a feahful thwashin'.”

Blake roared,

“ Ha, ha, ha ! It looks to me more as if you were

“* Nothin' of the sort. I slipped, that is all. Merely o
twiflin' accident, T am goin' to give Weilly a'thowough lickin'.”

* Bure, and I'm waitin’,”

“ Lot me get up, you wottah !
howwibly, and wumplin’ my beastly collah,
thwash you all the more.”

** Ha, ha, ha!"

D'Arcy made a great offort and rolled Reilly off. But tho
Irish junior clung to him, and they rolled over like a couple
of cats on the linoleum,

“ What the dickens is the mattér here 1 '* exclaimed Kildare,
of the Sixth, the captain of Bt. Jim's, coming along the pasiage
with a cane in his hand. ‘* What do you mean by making
this fearful uproar.t’ -

“It’a all right, Kildare.”

* It doesn’t sound all right, Blake.

*“It’a only D'Aray an
thrashing.”

Kildare laughed.

“Then I may as well wade in and help them both."

And the big Sixth Former did wade in. He made rapid
glay with the ecane, distributing his attentions impartially

otweon both combatants. D'Arcy and Reilly yelled in good
earnest, and soon separated. -

* Faith, and it's hurting me ye are ! ' reared Reilly.

* Weally, Kildare. I wegard this as absolu bwutal—ow—
it ia wathah wotten of you—ow-ow—I consi you a wuffian
—ow-ow-ow-ow-wow ! "’

D*Arcy cut along the in ono direction, Reilly in the
other. Kildare kept the cane busy as long as they were within
reach, and then ltogpod. too much overcome with laughter
to pursue either of them. Blake waa leaning ﬁliml the wall
gasping with merriment. The senior looked at him.

“'T think you ought to have alittle too, Blake,” he remarked

lgett‘ing one."
1.

You are aoiiin' my clothes
1 shall only

What the dickens——""
Reilly giving each other a foarful

‘meditatively.
Blake became grave at onee.

. # IOh" not at all, Kildare. I waos only a looker on, honour
right.' $

ildare shook his head warninﬁly and walked away. Blake,
grinning, returned to Study 6. fow minutes later tho door
of thestudy was opened somewhat violently, and Arthur Augustus
D’Arcey came in.

There was a gloom upon the brow of the swell of the School
House, He looked at Blake with a lofty expression of dignity,
and fumbled in his Fockm. Jack Blake watched him curiously.

D'Arcy extracted a sixpence and th!mma from his pocket,
and jingled the coins down upon the before Blake. The
latter stared at them.

‘“ Hallo, what's up Gusay 1 '

“ That's your subsewiption.'

“ My subscription ! "' ejaculated Blake.

* Yaas, wathah!” ‘

* Have you raised the twelve pound ten without my ninepence
to help then 1" s

“1 have not waised the twelye pound ten."”

" 'l:}'wn what do you mean by returning my subscription,
ass 1

* 1 wefuse to be ealled an ass.”

* Well, what do you mean ? " bawled Blake.

o Iylm not deaf.” - !

Y Ou—y Oy oU " ;

“ Pway don’t be wudo, Blake. I should be sowwy to have
to thwash you, as I am wathah exhausted aftah thwashin'
Woilly. 1am ‘gflumln' your gubscwiption, because the thing is

“ TThe aubscription's oft 1 ** ‘i:

“ Yaas, wathah! I am givin' up the idea,” said D'Arcy, with
mf& dignity. * I do not considah that I have had a pwopah’
kin' in this study.”

Blake grinned.

“ Well, you sce, you would run the thing your own way
without nssistance.

“1f 1 had been pwopahly backed up the thing would have
been a howlin’ success. I attwibute the failure to the lack
of patwiotism in this study. 1 am weturnin’ the auhcwigthpl.
There are not many to weturn. - Not a word, deah boy. T have -
quite made up my mind." / { gt

T And Arthar Augustus walked away before Blake could spoak |
again, leaving the ninepence on the table. .2 g

X

-




.

3

“THE GEM” LIBRARY,

Every Thursday,

One Peaany, 11

Mr. RATCLIFF
IS
PRE-OCCUPIED.

-

Ii!r. Ratolfff.p-naud the Terrible 'l'hm in the quadrangle, but, decp in his plusm;l't refleetions, he did not l

notice them, They atared after him.

** Did you motice 7™ said Monty Lowther, Y
replied Tom Merry. * S8ome poor rotter is going to have a flogging!

Yes, he was grinning,”

i

CHAPTER 8.
The Notice.

» AVE you seen the notice ?*

H—n Tom Me wos coming downstairs when Core

of ‘the 8hell met him with that query.* Gore was

looking excited, and so wers several other fellows near. Tom
Merry shook his head.

** No, what notics# "

“It's on the board in the hall.”

" Anything unusual ? '

* Rather ! Somvt.hi.n; to do with breaking up for the holidays,
I expect, though I don't see what the Head wants to talk to
us to-night spocially for.”

“ What ‘8 it then ? ™

** A general mmha.“ said Mellish of the Fourth, erally
Imovm‘:: the * ead thoe Fourth.' *' Bomething's g Old
Batbi‘m over hero & while back, chow-chowing with the Head
and Railton. The doctor and Railton have been chow-chowing

on and off for a long time. T said all along there was something
on,"

“T didn’t hear you," remarked Walsh.

" I daresay you didn't ; you don't hear everything," said
Mellish.

“ Well, T don't hear so many th as' you do, I know,"
retorted Walsh.  ** I'm not so jolly fond of keéyholes.”

And there was a giggle, and Mellish turned red, Tom Merry
walked on to the notice-board in the hall, curious to see what
the excitement was about. Half the School House, seniors s
well as juniors, soamed to be gathered there, There was n’
buzz of comment and conjocture. Kildare and Darrel and
Rushden of the Sixth looked ns interested as any of the juniors,

The notico was in the Head's writing. It was conoise enough.

** All Forms will assomble in the lecture hall at eight o'clook

3 r.’!
* The notice was aigned by the Head.

“Bai Jove! I wondah what's up " Arthur Awtul
remarked, as he sto and looked at the board. “"Have
you-any ideah, Tom Mewwy 1"
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“ Not at all,”
** Have you, Blake 7" -
“ Not the slightest.”
"I daresay it is some surpwise for the holidays," said D'Arey
meditatively.
** Or somo chap %o{gg to be expelled,” said Mellish.
“Wats | Why should they be expellin’ anybody now 1" -
" Oh, somebody may have been found out, you ﬂnow." said
Mollish, in his unpleasont way. ‘' Perhaps the Head has got
to know about Sefton’s little games,"
“ What little games 1"
* Oh, I know what I know ! Perhaps it's Knox 1"
" What's the matter with Knox t "
B “"'Well, you know as well as I do that Knox of the Sixth
4 amokes in his study, nltlyough he's w prefect, and—ow !’
- A finger and thumb closed upon l{‘lallhh‘l ear from behind,
and he twisted round to see Knox, the prefoct, alaring at him.
** What’s that, you young hound t "
- " Nen-nwnothing, Knox, 1 -,
~ “ Bmoke in my study, do 11"
“I—I was only joking. Knox, Ow! my ear.”
MAm I hurtinﬁ yout?”
Ow
Does that hurt, too ? '’ said Knox, pinching the
unfortunate junior's ear harder,
“Ow! Yea. Ow!"™

my back
! Ow-w-wow-wow ! "
“ They're not lies,” said a voice in the crowd. “ You do
- #moke in your -wd{. Knox.
~ Knox relensed Mellish and glared round.
* Who said that t "’
Whoever had spuken did not seem in a
- Knox seowled round and walked away.
Bar nvaﬁ*f.
- * The bully 1" he muttered.
“ Well, you couldn’t expect him to be ’Fleaud at your sug-
- gutlng that he was to be expelled,” said Tom Merry.
**Oh, of course you stand up for a bully, Tom Merry ! "
e “Rot ! You had no right to speak as you did, and if you
v ,,!quested that I was going to be expelled, I know I should
Jo i

3{ ly_well lam you."
Fi_’.
i

to own up.

Mellish rubbed his

Well, irlou were very nearly expelled onece, weren't you 1"
said Mallish savagely. ' I—oh—what are you doing 7’

He goon - discovered. Tom Merry was knocking his hegd
against the wall. The cad of the Fourth '“!iggl loosg and
scuttled away.

T rot 1" said Blake. ** It can't be an¥body going
to be expélled, thére would have been some sort of n row first.
It's just a speech from the Head."

“I don't see why we should have to turn up for an extra
gpeech | " grumbled Gore. ** We have cnough already, good-
ness knows 1"

* Oh, you're a pig, Gore 1" .

) “ Yaas, wathah, I wegard Goah as a feahful pig! By the
k.. wWay, I”wondnh if this notico applies to the New House, deah

boys !

H'Lel.‘n go and aes Fi{zgim. He'll tell us,”

Several of the S8chool House juniors crossed the quadrangle
to discover whether the New House was included in the notico
to assemble. Figgina & Co. wero in tho quad, and they wero
discussing some matter with great interest.

“ Haullo, Figgy ! “Have you heard——"

** About the notice "

" Yes. You've got one in the New House, too, thent™
nsked Tom Merry.

" Yes, rather,” said Figgins. * 8o it applica to the Bchool
House as well. I was thinking of coming to ask you."

3 “The whole school, then, at eight o'clock,’” said Blake
o thoughtfully, ‘* Well, it's a quarter to cight now, and so
o we shall soon see what it's about.”

2/ *Yaos, wathah ! " ,

“ How's the subseription getting on, Gussy 1"’ asked Figgina,

I’Aroy brought his eyeglass to bear upon the chief of the
New House juniors.

* The subscwiption is not

"\, ttin' on at all, Fig{zim,“ he
[ roplied frigidly. " The subscwiption is off. )

2

i

The cash is bein’
woturned to the subscwibers."
* Giving up the idea 1"
*Yaas, a8 I havo not been pwopahly backed up. If you
. El.:zkt'? call in at Btudy No. 6 you can have your twopences

““ (h, send them to us in registored letters,” said Kerr, ' that
‘ will be all right." '
g 1 weluse to do anythin’ of the sort.”
‘ “I'm rather sorry,” remarked Fatty Wynn. ‘' That idea
of a farewell feed was a good one, and it ought to be carried
out. We ought to be able to raise twelve pound ten amony
over a hundred chaps.”

" Yaas, wathah | If I had been backed uf—" )

“ Weo might form a committee, and work it,” seid Figgins.

* You ?rgung rascal | T'll teach you to chatter lies behind
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“Bai Jove, that's all wight. T should bo perfectly willin®
to become chairman of the honouwable committee | "

“ The committee might not be willing, though.”

“ Weally, Figging—"'

“ Well, I'm going to Eot a good place in the lecture hall,”
said Tom Merry. ** First come firat served, you know."

‘ Good idea : I'm coming, too.” -

The juniors began to crowd into the hall. Each Form
knew its place, and the seniors, the Fifth and Bixth, walked
into them with stately digniti. Among the juniors thore
wnd something of a ascramble for front places. The chuma
of 8tudy No. 6 wero in the firat row, the Terrible Three and
Figgins & Co in the second. B8kimpole drifted in and found a
place beside Tom Merry, who, good-nntumdly. squeezed up
and made room for him. The amateur Bocialist of Bt. Jim's
looked very thoughtful, : y

“This is a great occasion, Merry,” he remarked, blinking
through his spectacles at the hero of the Shell.

“1s it *" said Tom Merry.

“ Yen; u great and glorious occasion, and one that will live
in the annals of 8t. Jim's as long as the school lasts.”

Tom Merry stared at him.

“ Do you mean to say that you know what the meeting's
about, Skimpole t " he exclaimed.

* Yea, I cortainly do." ;

“ You know what the Head's speech is about 1

‘* Certainly.”

* How on earth do you know 1" ’

* By means of my training a8 an amateur detective,’’ replicd
Bkimpole, * 1 have learned to draw inferences, to deduce
acts. There is but one way to account for this unexpected
assembly of the school.”

“ And what is that 1"’ demanded half a dozen voices.

“ The Head has, undoubtedly, been converted to Socialism.”

* Ha, ha, ha!"

* And is about to announce the fact, and explain the situation
to us,” said Skimpole calmly., ‘‘ 1 have the best of evidenco

‘“Ha, ba, ha ! "

“ You may laugh. A eincere reformer is ‘accustomed to
being met with ri laughter. It is a fact all the same.
Ono;;f thol(undnm;né:lmv (\)\tfh 5 t that idea int

‘““ My eonly hat, 1 at pu t idea Into your
head "' asked Tom, Mer?!. lluﬁhing.p 7

*“I have worked it out satisiactorily to myself. You may
remember that 1 am -:ﬁogod in writing & book upon Socialism,
a book that is destined to shake the fabric of society to its
foundations, and lead to the immediate nationalisation
of the land, the mincs, and the railways."”

* My hat 1"

“ The notes out of which 1 am building this book were loat
some time back, and Mr. Linton them, and handed
them to Dr. Holmes. - In his ignordnee of the mental capacity
of one he should know better, he thought that the subject
wns béyond my years, and even beyond my understanding,
which, of course, 18 absurd.”

*Of course ! " f

“The Head took a different view. He returned my notes
to me. It is true that he characterised theni as nonsense——'"

“ Ha, hn, ha!"

“ But he had ovidently looked at them, Now, my notes
contained an absolutely clear &t t of the most undeniabla
truthe. It is, therefore, certain that any man of common
intelligence, reading them,. could not fail to be converted to
Socialism., The Hend is & man of more than common intel
ligenco. Therefore he was converted to “Bocialism, That is
aa certain as anything in Euclid or Bherlock Holmes."

** Ha, ha, ha ! "

* I have not the slightest doubt, therefore, that we are about
to hear an address on Socialisin—-"

“Bai Jove, Bkimpole, you feahful ass——'

* You will see, hen o

* Bilence 1 "

There was & hush in the lecture hall. Dr., Holmes, rustling
in cap and gown, had entered, accompanied by Mr., Railton,
There was a general hush of expectation,

CHAPTER 9. .
A Surprise at the School,
R. HOLMES coughed a little as he looked upon the
erowded room, the familiar cough the boys of 8t. Jim's
knew so woll.

He looked a very . imposing figure in
his gown, standing there on the dais in the olecl;i: light.

The huu.l% ceased. Even Bkimpole left off talking.

T have called you together, my boys, to tell you of a decirion
I have come to, one lﬂootim'zryou all.”

Skimpole cast a at Tom Merry of great triumph.

“ You hear that 1" he whispored, as the Head paused,

" Yos ; choose it 1"
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" It's as T told you—=-s"

* Bilenco there,” said little Mr. Lathom, the master of the

ourth, who was standing near, and Skimpole pubsided.

* We are about to break up the school for the midsummer
vacation,” said the Head. " The plan I have formed ia one
which, 1 think, will keep o large number of us from separating
s usual during the holidays.”

* Bai Jove,” munnurec‘yBD‘Ar{sy. ““he’s goin' to invite us
all to spond the vac with him in Dovonshire. That's wippin ! "

' Bhut up, ass ! "' grunted Blake.

“ T wefuse to bo called an ass "

* Bilence, there !

** Certainly, sir. I was only wemarkin'——'*

‘* Bilence, instantly 1"

* Oh, vewy well 1

“1 have chartered,” said Dr. Holmes, = a steamship—a
well-known vessel of which some of you have doubtless heard,
named the Condor—-a short time ago a passenger vessel in the
service of the Bouthanmipton Bteamship Company 4

There was a faint buzz.

** This vessel I destine to be the home, for some time, ot a
large number the boys of 8t Jim's, It is my intention
to try the expdfiment—which has been tried before with success
—of a achool afloat,”

A gasp from the crowded audience followed the words,

Skimpolo looked disguated.

" Dear mo, I have been mistaken in Dr. Holmes,” he mur.
mured. * He does not possess the intelligonce I. have given
him credit for.”

** You utter ass 1 murmured T'om Meorry,

** Bueh of the boys of 8t. Jim's as desiro to come, and can
obtain the full approval of their parents, will embark upon the
Condor,"” said 1;:' Holmes, *“ and the cruiso will last during
the August vacation. This matter has been discussed by mo
and the governors of the school. It is proposed that Michaolmaa
term, at the end of the summer holidays, shall commenco
afloat, but this is not yet decided upon.”

Thero was a buzz again.

** This is what I wlulgwd to tell you," said Dr. Holmes. ™ You
will refloct upon the matter. Buch of you as wish to pass your
holidays on the Condor will send in their names to-morrow
morning, and will write to their parents askin isgion
und approval. I have already had lettors sent to all the parents
of the boys here, on this subject, which will be received by
them to-morrow morning 1 have thought out this idea for
your good. T'hope that o sufficient number will take advantage
of it to vender the scheme practicable.”

The doctor ceased.

For some moments the lecture hall was silent,
of the thing held the boys dumb,

Then a still small voice was heard from the ranks of the
Fourth Form.

' Bwavo ! "'

It was Arthur Augustus T Arcy.

D'Arcy's little chirp was the signal for a ringing cheer.

The juniors simply jumped at the idea. EI‘he novelty, the
#sonso of adventure, combined to carry them away.

‘** Hurrah ! ™

It was & mighty shout.

‘* Hip, hip, hurrah t "

The rafters of the old hall rang with it.

The doctor smiled slightly.

He had hoped that the idea would ** eatch on ™ with the
boys of 8¢, Jin's, but he had hardly expected such an enthusiastic
reception.

*"Hurrah ! "

Silenco was restored at last. The boya hushed as the Head
was seen to raise s hand and move his lips.

** It appears that you like the idea, my boys——"

* Hurrah 1 "

' Toam glad of it. T hope most of you will clect to accompany
our housemasters. I, unfortunately, shall not be with you.

he ship will be in the charge of a capable captain and crew ;
and iyu:m yours¢lves under the orders of Mr. ﬁnilton and Mr.
Rateliff, as at present. Boparate quarters in the veasel will be
amA to the New House and School House."

- vol"

"' Before embarking you will bo allowed to visit the ship on
a tour of inspection with of your friends and relations who
care to como. 1 shall myself be t! to see the Condor launched
on her voyage. The vessel is at present lying at Southampton,
in readiness for us.”

And tho doctor ceased.

was a froesh round of cheering, and in the midst of 1v
the Head retired with the mast e bly broke up,

mhodlﬁ discussing the startling newa.
** Well, 1 thought something was on,” Tom Merry remarked.
‘1 hardly expected anything of this sort, though.”

‘:ﬂn to the whole

‘ Yoas, wathah! It has come as & surp
“By Jove!" said Figgins. * It's a Fipping idea! I shall

The novelty
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“THE GEM"” LIBRARY.,

One Pennv., 18 j

Its n Food wheeze

geb pormission to come easily enough.
days."

to take n cruiso all together for the midsummer hol
+** Yea, rather.”

“1 was thinking of tuking a party down to Huckleberry
fenth," Tom Merry ranmrﬁud. “This beats the country
hollow, though."

* And I had decided to tako you all down to my governnh's,
deah boys,” said Arthur Augusius, * But this is woally moro
wippin",”

‘PWomler what the ship will be like ? " ‘

* Oh, the Head would seo to it that we have eomly quarters.'

** I hope he will pay proper attention to provisioning the ship,”
said Fatty Wynn anxiously. * It would he pretty awful to
ﬁlnd ourselves out of sight of land and the grub running
short."

“ Fearful | said Jack Blake. * 8till, so long as the bread
lnsted, we could melt you down into dripping, and manage on
that. You'd make about n ton=——--"

** Look here, Blake &

‘“ 1 shall certainly come on this cruise,” said Skimpole, * T
did not enjoy my l’l"ﬂll holidays at home, My fathor was very
angry and rude when I turned his greenhouse into a shelter for
the unemployed, and I felt that I was misunderstood.”

** Bai Jove ! "

“ I shall find scope for my propaganda on board the l]‘liP.
I expect. Of course, under a proper state of society a ship
would be run on democratic lines. In time of difficulty the
whole crew rhould be summoned to council, and the captain
ghould submit his opinion, and have it ratified by the majority.
I hope the captain of the Condor will be a réasonable man,
I shall try to make him sce things from my point of view.”

“ You'll have all your work cut out to make him see things
from that point oiy view," grinned Lowther. ‘' He's more
likely to knock your silly head off."

* Roally, Lowther—""

“ 1 sny, you chaps, we've got to have a think over this,"
said Tom eu{i * Come into the club-room for a jaw.”

And Tom Me & Co. separated themselves from the
excited crowd, and withdrow to the disused study that wos
used a8 a club-room by the Merry Hobby Club. Terrible
Three, Study No. 6, and Figgins & Co, entered, and the hero
of the Bhell lighted a candle,

CHAPTER 10,
Tom Merry's Suggestion. :

- ENTLEMEN--—" began Tom Merry. ]
‘' Hear, hear ! "' said Manners and Lowthor, ;
Blake locked the door to keep intruders out, ‘
lqng. then turned round and looked at Tom Merry in the candles
1ght. '
*“ Hold on a minute 1" he exclaimed.
‘** What's the matter t ]
" We've come here for a jaw over the situation; not to
hear anybody make a speech, = Speeches are barred.” " ‘
* Gentlemon—--" :
* Blake is wight, bai Jove! :
shut up.”
“ Very well,” said Tom Me

I call upon Tom Mewwy to

. T withdeaw the word, T
am sorry I nddressod Blake and I)'Arcy as gentlemen, and-——"'

* Ha, ha, ha 1™ |

* Woally, Tom Mewwy—'" 1

" Let's come to businesa,” said Lowther. * Guisy can tall 1
after the meeting's over and we're gone, Tom Merry has an
idﬂ‘-—-‘—"“

p "'5""‘1‘ g ly—** and a jolly good

y own,” said Tom Merry warmly—" and a jo
too | Glentlemen—--—" ’ totrh

** Bpeeches are barred.’

* Why are spoeches like football boota 1" demanded Monty
Lowther suddenly, springing the conundrum, as it were, like
& bombshell upon the assembly,

** Oh, shut up | "

** Cheese it !

‘* None of your rotten conundruma here.”

‘ This isn't a Christmas party."

‘' Yaas, wathah | I call upon Lowthah to withdwaw,™
* Why are speeches like football boots 1 '
** Bhut 1

" Rin .UI

L 1 w yo“———"

‘“ Why are apeaches like [ootball boots 1

** You shricking ass—-— -
** Yaas, wathah | You shwieking ass——'"

* Why are apeeehes like foot U R

“ You screaming duffer—-"'

** Oh, give him fl:il head ! " exclaimed Figgina, ' He'll novor
shut up. We give it up, Lowther, Toll us the answer—-
quick, beforo we brain you with the chairman's hammer | "

" Do you all give it up 1" ;
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“Yeg! Yoa! Yea! Yeal

** Bocause they are barred,” said Lowther.
L1 Eh , "

“ What 1"

“ Because they are barred.”
* What are barred t "'
“ Bpeechea—and o are football boots. See 1
“ Yo, T oo o shrieking ass who ought to be in Colney Hateh.™
" Rotten ! "
% Vowy wotten indeod. T sincerely hope Lowthah will not
come on the voyage of the Condah. T don’t sec how we could

stand his jokes shut up in the nawwow space of a beastly ship,

‘you know.”

“That's a jolly good conundrum—-—'

“ Oh, wotten ! Bai Jove, you know, a weall
has just occurred to me.
goent bottle 1

' Oh, ring off.”

“* I wefuse to wing off.
ecent bottle 1"

* Gentlemen-——!

“ No speeches, Tom Merry."

“ Look here——""

““ Why is Lowthah's beastly head like an empty scent bottle,
you know " i i

* Give it up.”

“ Because there’s no
with much satisfaction.

good conundwum
'hy is Lowther's head like an empty

Why is Lowthah's head like an empty

gense in it,"! raid Arthur Augustus,
* Ha, ha, ha! 1 wegard that as

vewy funnay.”
*. ‘“'What is funny 1" ,
“ Don't

you sée 1 Scents—sense, you know. There is no
genso in it——-">" = ;

“ You should say there are no scents in it.”

1 weally weluse to bo cowwected by you, Mannahs.™

T

“ Wottah !

** Gentlomen —-— ;

“ Oh, ring off, all of you!" shouted Figgins. ** We didn't
comio here to waste our valuable time listening to a lot of cackle
from a set of School House chumps.”

“ Cortainly not,” said Kerr. ' You got ua here on the
pretence that you had something sensible to say, though we
really ought to have known you better.”

“{ thought there was a° feed or something,” said Fatty

W{nn. “T'm jolly hungry, I've noticed that I always get
« jolly hungry about this time of the year. 1Is there a feed Coming’
on, Tom Merry.” - i

“ No, there isn't." )

“ Then we may a8 well go. Come on, Figgins ! ”

“ Hold on ! " faid Tom Merry., ‘' I haven't made my proposal

ot. To-morrow’s a hnlf-lmliday-—-the last one of the term.”

“ Bverybody knows that——'

“ But ‘everybody doesn't know what to do to.morrow,”
retorted 'Tom Merry. ** You can cut if you like, Manners
and Lowther are coming with me, snyvway.’

“ Oh, we'll give you a hearing. What's the wheeze? ™

*1f it's the ?danh of a—""

* 8hut up, D'Arey 1 " ‘

“1f it's the ideah of a farewell—""

“ Bhut up 17

“ T wefuse to shut up. If it's the ideah of a farowell feed,
1 weluse to allow Tom Mewwy to claim it. That is my ideah,”

“Tt's not," said Tom Mm‘;{.

“Ttis. I call Blake and Howwics and Dig to witness——"

“ I mean it's not that I am going to propose,”

“ Oh, Isee. In that cnge T am satisfied.”

" Y Then leave oft talking for goodness sake !' said Figgina,
* (o on, Tom Merry, and come to the point before bedtime if
possible,"”

“ To.morrow is a half-holiday ——""

* Wo have had that already.”

* Po-morrow is a hall-loliday,” repeated Tom Merry obeti-
numly." ' And my idea is for us to make up a party and slide

* 8lide off where 1"

* To Southampton.’

** Southampton ! "’

“ Yes ; and inspect the Condor."”

The meeting foll into silence for a moment.
propoeal was n decidedly unexpected one.

““We haven't got permission to go,” Digby remarked.

“That will make it all the more fun. We shall have to

Tom Merry's

dodge away. Of course, it's not forbidden. If it were wo
couldn’t go. It's not,”
“ But it's not permitted.”

“ That needn't nake any difference to us. After all, the
Head gaid that we could inspeet the ship before we went aboard.
We're the heads of the Lower School-—"

‘* Hear, hoar | "

“ Ho it's only right and proper that we should be first, and
inspect the steamer before the other fellows come messing
round,” said Tom Merry. ‘' I think we ought to satisfy our-
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pelves that it's all right before we allow the scheme to
proceed." .

** Ha, ha, ha 1"

“ Hear, hear!"

“ Lowther and Manners and I are goipg, at all events. Wo
thought you chaps would like to come into the whecze, That's
A "

“ Ho we would,"” exclaimed Blake.
good one for you, Merry. I woender how you came by it."’

“ It is & good idea,” maid Figgins, “ We'll certainly come
along and keep you out of mischief.”

B (’uu'll come,_along and be kept out of mischief —""

“Qh, rata!"” :

“ Wata to you, Figgins. You wemembah how you were
continually gettin’ into twouble at the Fwanco-Bwitish Exhibish.
1 had to look aftah you !

* Cheese it, Gusay 1"

“ 1 weluse to cheeso it. I had to——"

“ Well, if we're all going, we must be ready immediately
after morning school to-morrow," said Tom Merry, " And——""
"% You nre intewwuptin' me, Tom Mewwy."

“1 know I am, Gusay. We must be ¢ immediately
after morning lessons, and we must keep this dark. 1 need
not sy if it geta out we shall be stopped.”

‘ You say lots of things you need not say,” Blake remarked.
“ 1t seoms to be a sort of mania with you.”
©* Yaps, wathah 1 I considah—-"' .

- * The meeting is now dissolved," said Tom Merry, tapping
on the table. ** The honourable gentlemen can now hmlL”

And the honourable gentlemen accordingly * bunked.”

CHAPTER 11,

Tom Merry & Co. Take a Little Run.

HE sole topic of conversation in study and dormitory
that night was the coming cruise of the Condor. It
possessed inexhaustible interest, and on the following

morning the Behool House and the New House alike were still
discussing it with great animation. Many of the fellows
looked forward to the trip to Southampton and the tour of
inspection of the ship ; but ten juniors were looking forward
to a much sooner innfw.-tion. That afternoon Tom Merry &
Co. intended to take the train to Southampton.

Most of the fellows wanted to go on the cruise, as was soon
ovident. There were some whose arrangements woere definitely
made for the holidays, and theso could not come. Others
there were who had to go home for various reasons, But it
was certain that a large proportion of the boys of Bt. Jim’s
would join the * school afloat.”

Morning lessons were conducted through an intermittent
buzz of comment, conjecture, and surmise. But at the end
of the term the masters were lenient, Only in the Fifth Form,
which had the misfortune to have Mr. Ratclifi for a form-
master, did impositions full thickly. But the victims com-
forted themselves with the reflection that, the breaking-up
bei.nf so near at hand, they would be able to dodge most of
the lines,

When morning school was over, and the mid-day dinner
disposed of, the boys had the rest of the day to themselves till
ovening call-over. “Then, one by one, Tom Merry & Co. slipped
quietly away, and met in the road outside the school gates.

Tom Merry had fixed the rendezvous outside the walls in
order to avoid attracting attention. If the idea had spread
abroad, it was probable that a crowd would follow, which
would, more likely than not, result in_pursuit, and the wholo
party being brought back at Wayland Junction, where thoy
would have to wmt for their train.

Arthur Augustus D'Arcy, of course, was last to arrive. The
awell of 8t. Jim's had done himself down, as Blake expressed it,
very beautifully for the occcasion. If anything sbout him
equalled tho glossiness of his silk hat snd the immaculato
wthiwnmn of his shirt, it wos the crease in his trousers, or
perhaps the set of his necktie. The rainbow hues of his waistcoat
contrastod nicely with his gold wateh-chain,

* Late, as usual,” grunted Lowther, as Arthur Augustus
came up, with a pair of lavender kid gloves in his hand.

“1 min extwemely sowwy—-—"

“ Well, let’a be off.”

“ You are intewwuptin’ me, Lowthah. 1 am vewy sowwy,
but I had to dwess decently on an occasion like this.”

“ We've got a quarter of an hour to catch the loeal to
Wayland,” Tom Merry remarked. " Sharp's the word 1"

““Come on, then !’ .

The party sct off down the lane towards the village. Tom
Merry sot the pace, and the others kept to it, and they arrived
at Rylcombe Station in qood time to catch the local train which
was to convey them to Wayland Junction,

D’Arcy sottled back comfortably in a seat and began to put
on his gloves. Fatty Wynn was fishing in his pockets.

“ What's the matter with you ?" asked Figgins,
train moved out of the station.
or the jimjams, or what 1"

“ The idea is asurprisingly

el
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* Have you got the m"h\.‘
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IARCY’S THUNDERBOLT !:" Do you know, denh boys, I've been thinkin’?” said Arthur Aummmn.'

arcel out of my beastly

“I'm trying to get a beastly ;
I A

pocket,” gasped Fatty Wynn, red with his exertions.
went in all right, 8o it's bound to come out.”

“Can I help you, deah boy 1’ asked Arthur Augustus,
who never failed to be the pink of politeness, though he had
had his rubs with Fatty Wynn.

“ Yed, you can. Hold this."

Fatty had olready got out one parcel. He handed it to
Arthur Augustus, “{m took the brown-papered parcel in his
neatly gloved hand, and then commenced to wrench at his
pocket with both hands,

“Coming out " asked Tom Merry.

“T think go,” gasped the fat junior.
in time,"

“ What s it 7"

* A hoiled steak-pudding. Mrs. Taggles gave it tome just before
‘started. It went into the confounded pocket easily ‘enough.”
* It will come out in wathah a mess, n'q}w t,"" mnid Arthur
ugustus, shifting a little further off from Fatty Wynn—not
an casy task in tho crowded carriage. *‘ Pway be careful what
ou do with the howwid thing when you get it out, Wynn.
'm thinkin' of my twousahs,"
'. ‘* Blow your trousers ! "

“It's bound to come

-—

Yo it, Fptty 1" exelnimed Monty Lowther encouragingly.
“ Why don’t you give him a hand, Figgy t Thump him on
the back, Kerr.”
~“Lemme alone ! It's just coming ™
& " Huarrah |
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“ Here it comes—oh 1"

It came. Fatty Wynn gave a final wrench that brought
the recaleitrant steak pudding out of the pocket, and as it came
out it burst ite paper wrapping and flew in pieces through the

carrviago.

Herries gave a shout as a fragment of steak caught him iny
the eye, and Digby yelped from the impact of a picce of crast
on his ear. 1'Arcy gave o howl of anguish. A =purt of rich
gravy camo like n stremm from a squirt over his waistcoat.
I'hnt waigteoat had been a thing of besuty and a joy for ever
a minute ago. Now |

*Oh!" gasped D'Arcy.

“ Borry,"" gasped Fatty Wynn.
now."

“ My waistcoat——"

" My gravy-——"

“ Ha, ha, ha!" roared Tom Merry.
this as funny, D’Arey 1"

*“ No, I certainly do not! T wegard Fatty Wynn as an
obsolute beast. My waisteoat ia spoilt. There is a lot of fab
on your own twousahg——"'

““Eh, what 1" exclaimed Tom Merry, becoming serious at
once.

He was wearing a pair of light trousers, and the trail of the
teak pudding was over thom with s vengeance. Tom Merry
ooked at the greasy smudges on the nice grey cloth, and then
looked at Fatty Wynn.

* Utterly spoiled 1" said Fatty Wynn disconsolately,

O, you wotten ass |
‘"All the gravy wastod

“ Don't you regard
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* Oh, never mind,” eaid Tom Merry with an effort, * I
daresny I can get them cleaned.”

" Geb what cleaned ? "

§ wy trousers,"

" Who's talking aboul your trousers 7"
indignantly, ** Confound your trousers ! I'm thinking of the
steak pie.’

** Thero'a only one thing to be done,” said D’Arey.  “ I shall
have to thwow this waistcoat out of the beastly window, and

about with my jacket buttoned up for the weat of the day.

ortunatoly, it is fashionable to wear the jacket buttoned.”

" You'd better do the same with your trucks, Tom Merry,"
grinnod Blake—* and go about with——"

" Take your wotten parcel, Fatty Wynn. Bai Jove, what
filthy lllm;, is in that beastly parcel " exclaimed Arthur
Augustus indignantly, glaring ot a greasy stain on his beautiful
glove. ** You have stained my glove now."”

" Ham sandwiches,"

“ You howwid gorgin' cannibal. Why didn't you tell me
the parcel contained gwub before you gave it to me ? ™

** You might have scoffed it { '

The insinuation was too much for D'Arey. That he, the
elegant awell of the S8chool House, might have * scoffed * the
greasy contents of that warm and greasy parcel, was a char
too exasperating to be borne. D'Arcy hurled himself forward,
and there would have been a deadly combat the next moment,
but Tom Merry caught the indignant swell of St. Jim's by the
shoulders in time. He jorked him back, and D’Arcy sat down

on his knees,
" Weleaso me, Tom Mewwy-——*
Gusay 1 "
| Huht upon givin® Fatty Wynn a

said Fatty Wynn

“ Hold on,

“ I wefuse to hold on.
feahful thwashin' on the 7

" Rata ! Keep the. e

I abaglutely declino to keep the heastly peace.”

* Any fellow creating a disorderly scene in the carriage ia
liable to n penalty of forg bob, without the option of a fine——"'

‘ Pway don't wob | { ingist——""

¥ Bhove him under the seat | said Figgins. * That's the

together.”

You wottahs, yon
Pway don’t be a set
3;110 nap of my beastly

only way to him quiet. Now, then,

1 wefuse to be shoved under the seat.
will absolutely wnin my beastly clothes.
of benuﬁ wuflfians—you are spoiling
hat—I will keep the peace if youn like !

** Mind yu:gso. then. It's your last chance.”

“ W“l}y. F BREAG L

“Order ! Thia is where you cheese it." i

“ You'd better get that waisteoat off if you're going to,
Guesy,”" said Herries, ** We shall bo in Wayland soon, and
there may be ladies on the platform.”

* Bai Jove, you're wight ! "

D'Arcy whipped off jacket and waistcoat, and was about to
fling the latter from the open window when Blake caught his
arm.

*““Huvo you taken the watch out **

** Bai Jove, no, I nevah thought of that 1"

D'Arcy cleared his valuables out of the greased waistcoat,
and then hurled it upon the embankment beside the line, The
train rushed on.  The swell of 8t. Jim's carefully buttoned up
the lower buttons of his jacket, which wpss of the lounge variety,
very slimly waisted. It did not set so triml wﬁ?mub the
waistcont under it, and D'Arcy noted it, and looked d
at Fatty Wynn, But the fat junior of the New House di
observe that, Hoe was eating the ham sandwiches

gors
not

- CHAPTER 12,
Arthur Augustus is Too Obliging.

Lol AYLAND ! Changer'{'r’m’n'line !
W “ Bai Jove, deah boys! I wondah what that
chayp is aayin' t "

s ‘ Wayland ! Change here for main line,” said

Tom Merry, laughing. * Come on! We have ten minutes to

wnit”for the Southampton train. It's coming from London

;"’," Timo to have a look in at the refreshment-rooms,” said Fatty
nn.

¥ I wondah if there would be time for mo to go wound and
buy & waistcoat ! snid D'Arcy thoughtfully, as he stepped out
of the train,

" No,” snid Jack Blake promptly.

* Iought to have one. This jacket does not set pwopahly
without one. I don't want people in Southampton to think me
a sloven, you know.,"

wt Th'c" people in Bouthampton may be thinking of other

" Yons, but weally—''

* You couldn't wear a waistcoat you'd buy in Wayland,”
fald Tom Merry hastily, ‘' They are all !“I’KII thlnﬁn.' yoars
behind date, and not more than three colours in any of them,”
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* Bai Jove, T forgot that !
I get to Southampton,
eity, and I have no doubt I shall be
waistcoat there, deah boys."

* Then we'd better carry out my idea of looking in at the
" We've got a long
and tho express stops at only one or two

refreshiment-rooms,” said Fatty Wynn,
journey before us,
places.”
" Well, pe
agreed Bln&. We can take it into the train with us.”

** A lunch-basket is the thing.”

" Good ! A lunch-basket it shall be, and we'll all stand ou

w )
“ 1t had better be & good-sized one, too,"
* Don't forget thero are ten of us,
we get neaver the sea.'
“COome on! We can
seat.  They'll be safe enough.
‘' My bulldog
“ I wish I'd brough
** Oh, drown Towser | *

The juniors crowded into the refreshment-room.

We've no time to waste,”

received the expected fiver from his governor, They

thoy accnrd'mgz did.
"The lunch-basket was obtained, and packed with purchases,
Fatty Wynn saw to the quality and Quantity of the contents,

especially the quantity.
wWas a oommyof B train-whistle, and Tom Merry uttered

an explamation.

“ The express!"

Ho haatily settled the account, and the juniors dashed out of
the refroshment-room and across the platform. Thoey caught up

w coats, and rushed for the train.
stopped, and already was ing to leave.

Tom ll\ erry caught l:hy; hnmntlﬁs nearest door. Tt was
that of n second-class carringe,
with second-clasa tickets.

But the door did not open. A red-faced man in a mercantils
cap looked out of the window,

' No room ! " he jerked out.

* Bosh 1 " exclaimed Tom Merry indignantly.
is empty. Let go the door ! "

Without waiting for the passenger to refuse, as hewas evidently
going to do, Tom Merry and Figgins united their strength and
wrenchod the door open.

The red-faced man gave an ugly grunt.

The door flew open, and the juniom poured into the carriage
D’Arcy was the last, and he trod on the red-faced man's feot in,
coming in. He looked round in vain for a seat,

The carriage was desi
juniors had tuken up the unoccupied side, three of them the
other boside the rod-faced man. Noxt to the latter was » scat
to spare, but it was occupied by o
The initials B. ‘I'. were pamted on the bag in rough lettering,

* Would you mind wemovin' your bng to tho wack, sir 2
asked Arthur Augustus, with great politeness,

* You can't have that seat.”

« But the bag can vewy well go up on the luggage-wack."

" I‘.‘ Eﬂﬂ.‘."

*If you wefuse to put it there, will
permish to place it there myself t " askec
courtesy,

** Look here," said the red-faced man, ** that seat belongs to a
friend of mine what's tting in here, and that bag's hisa'n."

" Oh, I seo,” snid D'Arcy. “ You should weally have ox-
plained that bofore.
wudoness to take anothah gentleman's seat."”

The red-faced man grunted,

** Get into another earriage,”

Arthur Augustus shoolk his head.

* Not at all. 1 don't mind standing."”

*But I mind your standing. There's no room,
like a crowded carriage.”

** Change into another then,"

*“You young rascals——"

** Oh, cheoso it ! waid Figging. * For two pins we'd sling
you out and your friend’s bag after you.”

The red-faced man murmured something below his breath.

Artlur Augustus D'Arcy let down the window to its fullest
extent, anl looked up and down the platform. Tho last pas-
sengors were Acrambling into the train, and the guards wore
slamming the doora.

It had come swooping in,

* The carriage

ou give me your kind
D'Arcy, with unshalken

I don't

said Tom Merry,

" Bai Jove ! Your fwiend will lose the twaln, I'm afwaid 1"
said I'Arcy.  ““ Are you sure it was at this station he wag
comin' 1"

** Yea, }mnf youl™
*““*Then he'll lose the twain.”
“ Oh, hang ! "

* It is wathah wuff on him, as he will lose his bag,  too.

Upon the whole, I'll leave it til!
I have hoard that that is a vewy fine
able to get o weally docoqh

rha]m some grub wouldn’t be out of the way,”

leave our coats and things on this

hv‘e guarded’ them,” wsaid Herrics.

Baveral
of them had had remittances that morning, and D'Arcy had
were in
funds, therefore, and able to purchase right and left, which

o
;
¥e
o

and the juniors were travelling *

ned for ten occupants, and six of the

small strapped leather bag,

I should be extwemely sowwy to have the |

caid Fatty Wynn, ‘W
and we shall get hungrier as
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was waving his flag.

riage window,
the train steamed out of the station.

Every Thursday,

uppose you hand the bag out to a portah, and ask him to
ive it to your fwiend when he turns up 1"

" Mind your own business.”

+* Weally, my dear sir, I only wished to be obligin'."

D’Arey was quite in carnest, The other juniors were grinning.
hey fully believed that the bag belonged to the red.faced man,
d that he had told an untruth in saying that it belonged to a
iend, hoping thereby to cause one of the juniors to leave the
carriage.

But D’Arcy did not expect it.  The awell of the School Houso

would not have told a lie to save his life, and he was slow to sus-

t deceit in others, He was really concerned,about the red-
od man'#friend and that friend’s bag.
The laat doors were closing, and the guard
The enjzino snorted.
~ " BaiJove! Your fwiend's lost the twain ! ™

The red-faced man grunted.

Arthur Augustus ID'Arcy took a last Jook along the platform.
and then hurriedly seized the bag and hurled it from the car-
1t banged on the platform, and the next instant

" My hat ! " ejaculated Tom Merry.
Arthur Allﬁllltu! turned to the red-faced man with a beam-
ingumilo. The passenger sat apparently petrified.

* Just. in time, bai Jove, sir 1" said D'Arcy. T am soww!
your fwiend has lost the twain, but he has saved the bag, at
evonts.'’ :

The red-faced man spluttered.

‘“ Ha, ha, ha ! " roared Tom Merry,

Arthur Augustus looked round.

“I weally fail to see any couse for this mewwiment,” he
remarked. ** It-was only an act of politencas to thwow the bag
out for this gentleman’s fwiend. It was bad enough to lose tho
twain, without losing the bag, too.”

‘' Ha, ha, ha "

" Weally, my deah fellows—-—""

“ You young scoundrel | "' roared the red-faced man, finding
words at loat.

Arthur Augustus gave a jump.

“Eht" '

“You young villain! What do yon mean by throwing my
‘bag out of the train 1" '

" Your bag 1"

“ Yes, you young-—-—

“T am afwaid there is a misunderstandin’. It waa your
fwiend’s bag I thwew out of the twain, so that he should not
080 — =~

“ You—you—you—it was my bag you-—youn-—mow it is
lost. I shall have to telegraph along the line for it from South-
ampton, you-—you-; you--—"

"Arey adjusted his monocle, and stared at the red-faced man
with great dignity.

“ It mooms that Fou have deceived me,”’ ho said. * Tt was
your own bag, was it 1"

* Of course it wae, you young fool ! "*

“1 wofuse to be chawactewised as a young fool. And I

would wathah bo a yoling fool, anyway, than an old wascal.”

" Hear, hear | ' gaid Figgina.

“You told anuntwuth when you said it was not your bag. It
in entirely your own fault. I cannotsay I am sowwy in the least.
1 am only sowwy that a man old enough to know better should
descend to a mean untwuth.” -

And D'Arcy sat down on the vacant seat where the missing
'bl% had been.

he red-faced man seemed to be on the verge of apoplexy for
some minutes. 1’Arcy would oert:ninlg have received rRome
rough handling if he had been alone ; but Tom Merry & Co,
were o evidently ready to make things warm for the red-faced
man if he gave rein to his temper that he found it more prudent
to restrain himself. e sat and glowered at the juniors, and
muttered indignantly to himself at intervals as the train swept
on.

—

CHAPTER 13.
At Southampton,

. ERE we are ! "’ said Tom Merry.
" Yaas, wathah 1"
The juniors of 8t. Jim's poured out of the carriage.
There( : was ndbr;llt keenness 13 t.h:“air fmﬂ the sea, and a
ening crowd of gOrs an T™H W uggage.
The ju?aiou guo& about them wiF!? great interest, and the rod-
man, with-a final muttered word, passed them and dis
ppeared in the crowd. :
' Yes, hero we are,” said Figgine ; ' but the question is,
liere's the Condor t '
“ We're not likely to find it on the platform,” Monty Lowther
ked judicially. ** Let's get out of the station.”
“ If Lowther is going to be funny——"' f
““ Oh, come on,” said Tom Merry. * The afternoon ia getting
and we haven't any time to waste. We've got to find the
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ship and explore it, and catch the train home, and there’s only
one home train that stops at Wayland, too.”

* How do you know that, Tom Mewwy 1 '

** Looked it out in the timo-table.”

* Bai Jove ! You know that was wathah clevah ! I ghould
nevah have thought of that.”

* The things you wouldn’t have thought of, Guesy, would fill
the Encyclopmdia Britannica. Come on !"

The juniors pushed their way through the erowd. They were
not encumbe by any luggage except their coats and one or two
small bags, and D’Arcy's gold-headed cane, :

They made their way out of the great atation and looked
about them again.

L \'YO had bettah go down to the piah, deah boys, and then

“Good ! said Figgine. “ Let's get to the Eiar. It wos
rather thoughtless of the Head not to tell us exactly where the
Condor was," y

* Yans, wathah ! "

*“ There are a jolly lot of ships here, mostly steamers, and I'm
blessed if 1 can tell one from another,” said Tom Merry. ‘' How-
over, we were born with tongues in our heads, and we can ask
somebodx.“

' That's so."

The adventurers made their wa;
erowded, and looked wonderfully
afternoon.

** Weo'll ask this chap,” said Tom Merry, with a glance to-

“My hat! Do you see whom he'n
talking to 1"’

The keeper was speaking to the red.-faced man, the juniors’
companion in the carri on the way down. The red-faced
ntleman caught sight of them at the same time, and, seowled.

o had not forgotten the loss of hia bag.  He finished speaking
to the pier keeper and turned away, and the little crowd of
juniora came up,

** Excuse me,” said Tom Merr¥. politely ; ' can you tell mo
which vessel here is the Condor 1"

The man glanced down at them.

** Bhe's five hundwed feet long,” said D'Arey, by way of im-
parting further information,

The man grinned.

** 8he's out there, sir.'

He threw up his bronzed hand with a wide gosture towards
the harbour,

Tom Merry laughed. *

“ Yos, T thought she waa there, but where is she—and which
is she t "

The keeper pointed.

5 ¥ou seeo thut eraft with the black funnels ? "

ea.’

“ Bai Jove, that looks wathah a wolten little cwaft,” said
D'Arcy, adjusting his eyeglass ; ** I don’t think I shall go for a
cwuise in that,” : d

* Boyond that,” said
stoamer."

‘1 see it,” said Tom Merry.

* And to the left there’s another, a smaller one, you con
soe the red funnels.”” : .

“ 1 gee it.”

“ That's the Condor."

* Oh," said D’Arcy. \

“ Thank you very much,’ said Tom Merry, looking towards
the red funnels, “'But how the deuce are we to get to her 1"

The man stared.

“ You can’t get to her, Bhe's not taking in passengers now.
Bhe's empty, oxcept for n few handa.”

to the pier. The place was
usy and lively in the sunny

the man, calmly, '“there's a big

Yans, but we're goin’ to look ovah her, you seo "
“ You can't.”
* Quite a mistake, desh boy. We shall have to get to her,
somehow."

“ You see,” explained Tom Merry ; ‘‘ We're a part of a party
that’s going on a pleasure cruise in the Condor, and we've gome
down al to have a look at her,”

“Oh! Then you ought to have spoken to the gentleman
who was here just now-———""

“ That wed-faced person t" )

* Yea, Ho is going on board the Condor, and he might have
taken you along with him."”

“Bai Jove! What doea that wottah want aboard our
ewaft 1" oxclaimed D'Arey, ‘1 stwongly object to hie feahful
choek in goin’ aboard.” j

Tom Merry thanked the man for his information, and the
juniors moved off.  They had had a v.g::mmtd picture of
the Condor moored to a landing-stage, wi o they would step
aboard and carry out their projoct of o fon. It non-
plussed them a littlo to find that the vessel was anchored somo
distance out in the harbour. But Tom Merry was. quite equal
to the oocasion. '

“ We ean't st‘og over that distance,” he remarked ; ' and we
can't swim it. e can get a boat, though." o

“ Yaas, wathah!”
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% There's that red-faced bounder talking to a boatman, too.
I suppose he's got some business on board —something to do
with the cargo, perhaps, I knew he had something to do with
t o sea from his eap,’”’ remarked Dighy.

“ He's rowing the boatman, too,” Herries remarked.

There was no doubl about that. A big, stolid boatman was
Jooking at the red-faced man without moving a muscle as the
Intter grumbled and awore: ‘Thenan in the seaman’s cap soernoed
to be seeking to drive a hard bargain for a passage in tho hoat,
and the boatmen was not to be moved: Doubtless he saw the
juniors and guessed from their expressions that they wanted
0 hl‘)“;! and 80 beeame independent, a8 he had other customers
at hand. ;

“T will give you a shilling,” snid the red-faced msn, as the
juniors came up within hoaring.

The boatman shook his head.

“T'Il be burned before I'l give

Another stolid shake of the head. )

“ Hang you! I'll find another boat.” ;

This tinde the boatman nodded. He seemed to have spoken
hardly a word during the dispute, wlﬂ;ing his head in assent
or dissent bo save the trouble of talking. The red-faced man
stamped away, anl Tom Merry and Co. camo towards the
boatman. He touched his cap with a chperful grin,

“ We want to be taken out to the Condor,” said Tom Merry.
You know her 1"

The man nodded.

“ Can you take the lot of us 17

The boatman ran his eye over the juniors, and counted ten.
“ Tanner ench,” he said briefly.

“ Good enough.”

The stalwart longshoreman picked up his oars.
gentleman came stamping back.

“ Lool here, you thicf, how mueh do you want 1"

 Horry, sir—engaged,”’ said the boatman.

“ Nonsense | Lies! How much do you want "

The boatman shook his head. Tom Merry & Co. scrambled
into the boat, and the man prepared to push off. The red-faced
man shook his fist.

“ Will you take me out to the Condor 1"

« 1 haven't room now, sir."”

Tom Merry looked round. .

“ You can come if you like,” he said. “ We'll make room
for you." y

It was an effort of politeness,
polite. The red-faced man growled and grunted, but appar-
ently made up his mind to accept the offer, for he eamo down
the pier steps. But the boatman porhaps did not care to over-
lond his boat, or he had had cnough of the red-faced man and
his mode of addresa. Ho pushed off, and a surge of water went
up over the red-faced man's boots.

He gave a howl of rage.

“ Qome back for me, you scoundrel.”

“ T say, oan't you take him in 1" exclaimed Tom l(orgr-

“ Uouldn't gt back now, sir,” snid the boatman, bending to
his onra. ** And the boat's too full already.” )

“ Look here——" !

“ You young scoundrels,”” shouted the red-faced man, shaking
his fist after the boat. * This ia a trick ! You young rascals !
You young-——-"

His voice died away.

“ Bai Jove, we don't want a wude wottah like that in the
boat,” said D'Arcy. * Pway don't take any furthah notice of
him, Tom Mewwy."

Tom Merry nodded.

The boatman pulled on ntolidl’l{;o
back into a line on the water,

The boat pulled past vessel after vessol in the great arbour,

and the juniors looked at them with immense interest. Ere

long they, too, were to sail the deep ocean, and to see tho strange

sights of » wider world than the ono they had hitherto known.
o boatman jerked his head.

““Phero's the Condor, young gentlemen."

The ship loomed up on them, as it were, suddenly.
oyes dwelt on the vast slope of her sides, tho huge lunnels.
Arthur Augustus was improssed.

“ Bai Jove!” he exclaimed. ** What a wippin® ewaft ! ™

“ Magnificent 1 ** snid Tom Morry. !

1 should have pwelerred somethin’ more wakish-lookin','
observed D'Arey, &nu tfully. * There ia somethin' vewy
ordinawy about an ship. I should weally pwefer
to sail in a wakish-lookin" cwaft.”

a stiver more.”

[

The red-faced

Shore and buildings faded
red-faced man disappeared.

Their
Even

“ B.“ ! "

“ Wenlly, Tom Mewwy——""

v, Wt'uy ting closo now,” said Tom Merry * Thoy’ll
have to lot down semething to help us aboard.”

Phe laddor's down, sir,” said the boatman, pulling gently.

Good. :
A rod, woather-beaten face looked down from the gangway
pon thoe boat-load of juniors.
% Hullo, thero1”

# Hullo, deah boy 1" responded D'Al:ny.

‘To}n M:

but Tom Merry wns always
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“ What do you want "

“ Weo want to come aboard."

“ Now then, off you go. None of your larks here.”

“ Make fast,” whispered Tom Merry. “ It's not a lark,”
ho went on ; ** we've got to come aboard on important business.’

“ Who are yout" "

* Distinguished visitors.”

The man above grinned a little.

* Woll, you've got enough cheek,” he remarked. *' T happen
to be mate of this craft, so you can go further on. Children and
doga are not admitted here.”

D’Arcy fixed his monocle upon the weatherbeaten man,

“ Weally, my doar sir, I wegard that wemark as dhtineﬂy
oppwobwinm.' he exclaimed, ** We are not children, and——"

' Oh, sail on."

“ We wefuse to do anythin' of the sort. Wo—"

* We've got to come aboard, on important business,” said

g “ We're a party in advance of tho passengers.”

“ We belong to the school that is going to use this shi?.“

“ Oh, Iseo. We hadn't noticed that you were coming,” said
the mate, looking down at the juniors searchingly, * I suppose
it's all right.  Captain Bolsover and Mr. Thropp, the chief mate,

“are away.”

* Naver mind ; it's the ship we want to see.”

“ You can come aboard then,”

“ You can lay by and wait for us,” said Tom Merry to the
boatman.

" , Y, air.” % .
An.g:{ the juniors of 8t. Jim's were soon shoard the steamor.

— et

CHAPTER 14.
The * Condor!’

HE Condor was evidently not in order for gailing. Tho
firea were out on board, and there wero only a few hands
to be scen. The second mate éame towards the juniors,

with a rather puzzled ex ion upon his face.

When they looked at -him more clogely, the chuma could sco
that he had a rathor good-looking, pleasant face, with little
twinkling blue eyes, and a decp-bronze complexion. He was a
somewhat young man, with a powerful ffame and massive limbs.

I don’t know much about this,”-he remarked. “ T supposa
it's all right, and you can look over the ship. I suppose that'a
what e'ou want " A

“ That’s it,” said Tom Merry.

“ Well, there's no harm in it that I know of. I suppose you
had your hesdmaster’s permission to come here,”

Tom Merry laughed.

“ We came away in such a hurry that we hadn’t time to ask
it,” he replied.

* And he wouldn’t have given it if you had, I suppose, sir * '

“ Waell, he wouldn't have minded us exploring the ship, but
he might have thought the journey to Southampton too rong."
explained Tom Merry,  It's very kind of*you to offer to show
us over the ship, Mr,——"

“ Green's my nsme. But I haven't offored——"

* Well, you can offer now, Mr. Green. It comes to the same

thing."
Mr. Green laughed.
“ Ay, ay, I don't mind if I do, come to that. I'll show

you over the craft with pleasure.”

“ Thank you very much.” :

* Yaas, wathah! I le.rd this as vewy kind and polite of
our fwiond Mr. Gwoen. [ say, Mr, Gween, I suppose you have
boen at sea a long time, haven't you 1"

“ Forty yoars, man and boy," said Mr. Green solemnly.

“ Bai Jove, I shouldn't have thought you ovah thirty now,"
exclaimed Arthur Augustus, with an amazed look at Mr. Green's
bronzed, youthful face.

“ We keo{) young on the son, sir."

“ Yans, 1 wuppose so. Bai Jove, forty years. But I sy,
have you evah sailed on any wakishdookin® cwaft 1"

“ On any what 1" '

“ Wakish-lookin' cwaft.”

“ He means rakish-looking craft,"
heen reading pirate storics snd

“QOh, 1 see. Ay, ay. Lwve
eraft in my time,” eaid Mr, Green.

:‘ Bai o{ol When whﬂl."

‘ When I was a pi !

“ Have you w»liy been & piwate, Mr. Gween 1" )

“1 was brought up to it,” said Mr., Green. * I'm only
common-place mate of a steamer now, but I was brought up as
a renl, first-olass pirate, It wns at that time that I llla in
rokish craft. I had fine times as a rakish pirate.”

“ Yans, 1 su so. 1 have often thought it would bo re
to be a piwate, except that ‘t.ho‘r steal thinga for a livin'. Tt
would be wathsh wotten to be dishonest.” !

“ That is why I gave up the trade,”

nod ¥ o
'v.":nmh head.” |

on somo ralkish-l. f
* Whnnlw-nlim:::..'_

o

T

f

said Mr..Green.. * When |




EBvery Thursday.

y grandmother died, she took my hand in hers, and made me
wear to give up piracy and always woar a clean collar.”

And Mr, Groen, apparently overcome by the touching remins
ence, turned away.

“ Bai Jove, did she weally ? " said D'Arcy unsuspectingly.
' That was wiﬁpin‘ of the old lady, especially the part about
6 clean collah.”

There were several distinet gigglen. Arthur Augustus turned
i ervoglm upon his companions with a reproving glance.
* 1 weally think this mewwiment is ill-timed,” ho said. *' It
oes not show good feelin’ to gwin and giggle at a touchin’
eminiscence liko that.”

‘' Ha, ha, ha!"

Mr. Green was coughing. He turned away, and began to
ow the juniors over the great ship. The afterncon sun was
king behind the distant roofs,

‘' These are the funnels,” said Mr. Green, “ Of course you

They are used for several purposes, among others for
rating the moeat on long voyages.”

al Jove."

For what 1 asked Figgina.

Rofri erating the meat on long voyages,’ said Mr. Green.
But 1 should have thought that the heat would have had
the o ité offect,” snid Arthur Augustus ;
ing of the smoke."”

It 18 the smoke that does it."

‘The smoke 1" )

The smoke turns a small fan, which works a lever
connection with a dynamo, which generates a current of
tricity which works ‘the refrigerator,” ;

‘“to say
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| o Let me get up, you wottah!” said”

! D'Arey. “ You are soilin’ my clothes

howwibly, and wumplin’my beastly
collah, Ishall only thwash you all

the more!”

“ Bai Jove, that is weally wemarkable,” )

“ 1 ghall show you a great many remarkable things on this
ship.”

'PI think you will,”” murmured Jack Blake, ' if we believe
them."

“ Did youn speak, gir 1"

* Oh, no, Go on.” My

“ This is the main hatchway. Tt is 8o called beeauso it is here
that the hens are set on long voyages, to hateh the egge.”

* Bai Jove ! g o

“This is the upper deck. I suppose you know why it is
ealled a deck t )

“ Bocause it is one, I suppose,’ gaid Lowther.

* Yans, wathah!"

“ I’ because this is the part of the ship that is decked out
for visitors on important occasions,” said Mr. Green.

* Boal Jove ! ™ :

““ Hero is tho bridge, This is where the captain stands at
midnight and stgers the course by the stars.'

‘. Bai Jove." v

“ And that is the chart-house on the bridge, as T dare say
you know——""

* Can we look into it 1" :

“No; Iam afraid you would disturb the dying patients——""

“ The what 1" 3 .

“ It in uged as a hospital while we are in harbour,” explained
Mr. Green. ' Several of the erew who dare dying from the
effecta of sea-sickness have been laid there to pass their last
moments in peaco and quietness."

** Bai Jove ! "

* Can we go on the bridge ?" asked Manners,

“ 1 should
like to, ns the captain isn’t here——'" 3



iblo,"" y
imposs, Mr, Gween t
 ourrent of electricity i8 turned on at the ladder,
would have the effect of immediately electrocuting any
who tr:u'pmad on the bridge.”

1t is im
ow is

: '8 go bolow.” said Tom Merry, laughing.
X uy.'n Mr. Gweon, that’s te.ﬂﬁ‘ wgom. you know,
;e 'u"hndn't met you on board, and had gone on the

*“The result would have hem'ln-untly fatal.”
" Howwible. I weally think it is weckless of Captain Bol-
sovah to allow cuwwents of electwicity to wandah about the

8hip in that way."
" We, have to take some precaution against land-lubbers
W g:hﬁ whero they've no business,”. said Mr, Green. ** There
have young idiots on board this ship who would go any-
if thay wesen’t stopped.”
« ‘:: Have thore weally '
. y Ay,

' Arey ;onderud what his companions were giggling at again.
 Mv, Groon, whose face was perfectly solemn, led t.ﬁn way bolow,
The juniors looked with great admiration into the immense
#aloon. It had been freshl painted, and though not quite
_ comploted, it was a splendid sight,

' Bal Jove,” said D’Arcy. ‘I think we can be quite comiy
hero, deah boys."

' Yos, rather,” said Blako, I suppose this will be turned
into a closs-room, I'd like to see the sloeping-berths, too."

* The Hoad snys we aro to have diffewent parts of the ship
accordin’ to our houses,” snid D'Arev. ' I think I pwefer the
blunt end of the ship, you know.'

Mr. Green stared.

*The what * " he nasked.

“The blunt end, The New House wottahs can have the
sharp end.” .

“ That's utter rot,” snid Figgins, ** The——"

“1 wofuse to have my woemarks chawactowised as uttah
wot, Figgins."

: * They are rot, nll the same, You know perfectly woll that
* the aft end of the ship is alwnys reserved for better-elnss pussen.
ors, and 8o it stands to reason that it must be for the New

oo,

" Clear aa Kuclid,” said Kerr.

" Yes, rather,” remarked Fatty Wynn. * The blunt end
Is for the New House of courso,”

* I wolwso to admit anythin® of the sort,” said D'Arey. ** Aa
the cock-house at 8t. Jim's, wo natuwally take tho best—"'

*“ As tho what t "

' The. cock-house abt 8t. Jim's—-""

‘" Are you looking for a thick ear Gmn’y il

“T wogard that quoestion ns widiculous,”

** Woll, 'ro Eoing the right way to find one,”™ said Fiugim.
* We all Know whichi house ab 8t. Jim's is the cock-houss,”

“ Yoas, wathah-—ours. 1 woally considah, 9, that
ou are an uttah ass, If it were not that we are the guests of
Lr, Gween, Iahould be inclined to administah o feahful thwashin’

to you on the apot.’” :

* Choese it,'" exclaimed Blake. ** Now—--""

1 wofuse to cheoso it, I say——'"

* Oh, shut up, all of you," said Tom Merry. “ You can't
waste Mr, Groon's time while you wrangle like this. Lot's get
on with the washing.”

‘“ Ay, ay," said Mr. Groon,

tas VKM!. you aro quite wight, Tom Mewwy. We owo an
apology to Mr. Giween for wastin' his valuablo time in this
wockloss way,” said D'Arcy. ' Mr. Gween, I hope yon will
aceept my sincere apology for any seemin' wudeness. [ was
exaspownted for the moment by t{at howlin' ass, Figgins."

“ Ay, ay,” sald Mr, Green, grinning.
gentlemon, "

" But 1 say, my fwiend, in which
thero most accommodation—tho shat

““ Ha, ha 1" Aft, of course.”

“ Good. 'That sottles it, bai Jove."

** Bottloa what ? " demanded Figgina.

* Why, thore are more School House chaps than New House
chaps, so we shall have to have the blunt ehd,” said D’Aroy
triumphantly.

L] Hot I "

' That's right,” said Lowther, with a nod. * There's no get-
ti.nf out of that, Figgins. You'll have the fore part for a dead
cort.

Figgins grunted. -
» ﬁu. come to think of it, our plase is in advance,” ho
romarked. ' The New House always leads.” .

** Right-ho,"" said Kerr,

“I wegard that statement as bosh. I considah——""

Di“ b()h. ring off, and come on. We're wasting time,” said
by,

.

“This way, young

art of the beastly ship ia
end or the blunt ond t,"”
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“ This was the library, gentlemen,” said Mr. CGreen. ‘' Tha
books have been taken out now, along with the other fittings,"

“ And that room ? "

*“ That's the lounge ?"

Y Bai Jove," said D'Arey, looking into the loun
the steamer, a very extonsive apartment with a g dome,| ¥¢
*This would make a vewy comfy j common-woom."" w

* Yes, wo're likeoly to Pvt it, too,” said Blake. *1 In!‘:pone
it will be a class.room. I suppose that's the dining-room thers,
Mr. Groon t " ‘ m

* Ay, ay."

A fine big room too,” said Tom Merry. ** Protty nearhA to
u“b"?hu the dining-hall in the S8chool House lt"Bt. Jim's,"

o

room oﬂh!

ere is a second-class dining-room, too-—— -
‘ Ah, that will be for the New IHouse, of course,” Lowther
remarked. ) m
“ Will it * " snid Figgins, i
* It's smaller than this,"" said Mr. Green. to

*“ Thore you are!™ exclaimed Blake, with a grin. " Youl ¥
take the smaller size in everythlng, you New House boundors,
oxcopt when it comes to swelled heads,” ul

* Lodk here, Blake——"

** Thia is the smoking-room."

r: ﬂ{ won't admit us here,” grinned Lowther. * I aupt!:oan
this will be the masters’ room, kids. T say, who's that
shouting * " -

There was & sound of a rough voice calling on deck. Mr,

& slight .

“T thinke that must be Mr. Throg&." he remarked. “ We'd| D

better go up. Come up Whis way—this is the grand staircase to| W

the bont deck." / -
The staircase was a wide and large one, auch as is only found| T

on the hnt-spﬁohnted passengor stoamors,  In the well of it| ¥¢

was the lift, which at once attracted D'Arcy's attontion, Io
adjusted his eyeglass and mﬁd thmuql; the grille, ad
5 lA say, that's a beastly isn't it ? * he exclaimed. .
AY, bY.
“ Tan't t workin® 2" h
* Not at present.” t
“ Bai Jove, that's a pity. I find it wathah oxhaustin walkin’

upstairs, you know. su

Tom Merry gave thes

e on, Cussy.”

I wefuse to get on———

Mr. Green hurried away as the voice was heard again.
juniors followed more slowly.
on Tom Merry's fnce.

“1 say, I think T know that voice,” he remarked.
heard it before.'

‘' Beews familiar,” said Figgins.

“ Come on, and lot's see.” n

The juniors hurried on deck. The rough voice wns ouder
now, and it was addressing Mr. Green in language more foreible
than polite. The eyes of the 8t. Jim's juniors turnod upon the |
apeakor, and they know him again at a glance. Mr. Thropp, | w
the chicf mate of the Condor, was tho rod-faced man who had
been their fellow-passenger in the Southampton oxpross.

— - h

CHAPTER 15, b
The Discomfiture of Mr, Thropp.

MR. THROPP turned his eyes upon Tom Merry & Co. | N
them

y it can’t be set workin' 1" ol
of 8t. Jim's a shove from behind.

"

The | 1
There was n curious oxprossion | v

“I've (¢

at the same moment, and the brick-red hue of his |
faco bocame a triflo redder. He strode towards | w

"' 8o you're here."”
Tom Morry looked at him ealmly. There was evidently | 1
oing to be n row, but the hero of the Shell did not sheink from if. | v
{lo was not afraid of Mr. Thropp with all his blustor. 1
“ Yes, we aro here,” he iaidpquie&ly. . a

* What are you doing here, you young acoundrels ¢**

Tom Merry xunhed red.

** You cannot expect an answer il you addross us like that,” F:
58w

he said.
" Yaaa, wathah! I wegard this wed-faced wottah as a A
benst, chaps. What he weally wants is a feahful Mg T
Mr. Thropp turned purple. o ;{
** Do you Enuw that I am chief matoe of this stesmer 3 '*
bawled. i)
* Are you weally ? " 0 }
“ I Gm-”

\ n
I dare say you are,” said Tom Merry. ‘' That does not s
gi\:‘eaou the right to act as a bully and a brute, however." o

unite wiﬁht."
“ Do you w I could have you arrested for trespassing on
this ship 1" .
“I know

u could do nothing of the sort,” retorted Tom
Meorry. * We came to look at the ship, as we had a perfect right
to do, as we are to sail in her next weelk.”
“ Where do come from ? "’
* From 8t. Jim's.”




‘.

+  Bvery Thureday.

T A, you belong to the parce! of brats we are to take nbouf.,
ruppose.”

Tom Merry snapped his teeth,

' We belong to Bt. Jim's. This vessel has been chartered
|by our headmaster for a summer cruise. If you don’t mend
your manners, Mr. Thropp, 1 bhlnk it's very likely that you
won'’t stay long aboard the Condo!

Mr. Thropp gu%od for breath.

It was true rudence should have made him willing to
mmtheboylhomst.!lm'-un terms, but he was an
illstempered man, and the incident in the train had ruffied him
’ tmdooply!orlumtohowmovmdyet

" You~-you cheeky roung villain !

‘* Hold your tengue | '’ said Tom Mer .
i You—ynu tell me, the chiel mato of this vessel, to hold

tongue !
™ 1 would tell g0 if you were captain. No one has a right
to address me like that. Wo are rondy to go ashore. Btop
| your abuse, then, and shut up.’
“I'll-T'l have you thrown into the hubour." gpluttored
) the chiof m

sharply.

glared. Those expreasive romnrks were jerked
were. by the juniors, and they exasperated him
ds. He was used to making ple shrink from
hil savage Voine. and he forgot that the junlora of 8t. Jim’s
were not deck hands at his mercy.

He turned to grinning seamen who were looking on.
'I‘heh- faces became grave at once as his mavage glance swept

i l"llng these young scoundrels into their hoat!™ he

4 vociferated.

The men looked at ono another. There were three or four

of them, and ten of the sturdy juniors, so the task would not

have been an easy one. But Tom Merry & Co. did not want
trouble with the

4 ' We vnll go without that,” said Tors Merry quictly. * Come

%m, w.t.hlhl I wegard Mr. Thwopp as a beast.”

‘' Come on, Guss

The juniors walked calmly to the side. Mr. Thropp glared
‘#round, and his glance settled upon Green, who was looking
n§ vory annoyed uncomfortable.

) Whﬁ g: g:u mean by allowing these boya abcard here,

v l saw no harm in it, sir."
“No harminit! No harm in having a rabble of brate nosing
boult the ship ! i.rA“ you a confounded fool, Jack Green 1
not, s
Arthur Augustus D'Arcy turned round. He put up his
aglass, shoo oﬂ Bl.nkou hand from his arm, and fixed o

withering look u
" Pway \mdnhmd. “he ;:Elp' * that——"
' Come. on,"

Blake,

T cannot come bn till 1 have sﬁkm to Mr. Thwopp. It ia
4 . for me to allow his wemarka to pasa. He has weferred
M to us aa a wabble of bwata.”

““Qet off this ship ! "
"1 shall get this ship with a gweat deal of rhmurﬁ.
3 Thwpp. rt out of the sound of our unpleasan

00U voiu.“ raid rthur Amutua “ But before 1 go

"ﬂ allin, Guny. Oomonl"
2 wofuse to come on till 1 have spoken my mind tn Mr.
BThwopp: You will pwny undahstand, Mr. pr
! as_a wabble bwats—-

] that hﬂlmth and T uttahly wefuse to be chawactewised
'.Aw. g bw‘t!‘.' roared Mr. Th ted t

- "' Are you . r. ropp, exaspera 0 A

pite f‘ E‘,‘ remarks of the awol]pp of 8t. J IFI.: s, and the

rrep glggln the ship’s handa.

H m.Iunnoin.bml-haﬂﬁ.nhhmywamaﬂuﬂm I
mrd you as an ext plmnntlnrlunmamsnly
ou weally want i » feahful thwashin’. When
I shall ‘make it a point to
you mutmhl in some “‘ly. or elne 1 shsll have to wequest

MNy lltl to &

into, the bou- Hm as Mr. Thro“u losing
sol bll M from tho

at him to fling him there. The
e IM me " he b&wleﬂ.
n&a » % alm. rigidly,

SWERS
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. You aro at perfect liberty to get as near-as you like," he
:h . “You can come down into the boat, but I m you
that if you do I shall thwash you."
“ Ha, ha, ha 1" roared Green.
Thropp turned upon him savagely.
* What are you hee.hawing about, Greon !"
i I wasn’t awaro that I was hee-hawing, gir,"
** Well, shut up that row.'
* Ay, ay, sir !
I 8hal repm you to the eaptain for this, o
‘“ Ay, ay, sir1 "
‘* As for you, you young raseal——""
** I wefuse to be alluded to as a wascal.
‘* Oh, shovo off !’ said Tom Morry.
“ I wefuse to allow you to be impertinent to me, Mr, Thwopp.‘
and I shall certainly wequeat l.hn captain to discharge
Mr. Thropp did not reply. P eelings were too (i for
words. He ran down the woodon " to get hold of the nwell
of Bt. Jim’s, The boatman—perhaps intentionally——pushed
off at the same instant, and Mr, Thropp instead of stepping into
the bnnt.. atepped intu a widening gap of water.
There was a splash, and a gasping yell, and the red face went
ﬁhl- unider the surging waters. It came up the next moment,
utterin
bgt 1" ejnculated Tom Merry
" Bai Jove ! " said D’Arcy, “I wondah what that chap
jumgd into the watah for t*
clp—ow—h-help—gerrooooh | "
* Where's that boathook 1™
' Here you are !

Tom Merry hooked the boll.thooll into the l‘od facod man's
collar, and’ jorked him towards the boat, Mr, Thropp gave a
gasp as he received a dig in the neck, but that of course could

not be helped.

“Oh! Ow! Gerrocooh!"

“ Have you EOt the wottah, Tom Mowwy 1"

“I've got h

** 1 should be ao for him to be dwowned, though he is
such a feahful pi gonb dwag him into the boat ; ; he will
splash us and spoi our clothes,”

" Get hold 1™ shouted Tom Merry.

* Don't let him come in here, Tom Mewwy

But there was no help forit.  Mr. Throp; ? ugg:dsplutur-

and gasping and dnppmg with water into the boat.

e sat up in a pool, and gaged and glared at the juniors.
His cap was ﬂol.bmg away, and he glared through a tangled
mass of wet hair.

* You younﬁ‘mundrels i
“T wi at as wathah ungwateful when we have saved
your bcutly hfe.” said Arthur Augustus. ‘' Den’t be a wotten
cml ou know."
Ol Foung——

* Oh, shut up,” said Tom Merry, * and 'd out of our bost 1

Brmﬁ her closer, my man.’
,#ir | " said the boatman.

The inng mate clambered out of t.he boat. The- ll-thr

T woluggem—"

pushed an.d pulled away. The dri figure d
appeared, Green waved his hand corlgfal!y to ﬂlq
juniors, ancl thay wwad their upu back to hims ;
CHAPTER 18,
The Retern.

T camo on to rain slightly as the juniors stepped ashores
Tom Morry poid the boatman, and the chums hurrwdly
donned their coats, such of them as had been thoughtful
enough to brmg coats, Arthur Auﬁmt\u uttered an exclamation.
ow. wltem % my coat ?
** Blessed if I know,” granted Figgins.
" Where's my coat 1’
* Look in your waistcoat pocket," suggested Lowther,
“1 am not weawin' diwaistaoat, aa you know vewy well,,
Lowthah ; dénd, in any case, your suggestion is uttahly widiculous,
1 say, bontmn "

“A y ”

"Ea.volleftubeuuymtinﬂutbou!"

** No, sir. e
"Thanlmmohawwhmboud!h,cndﬂu bayn."
** Can’t be helped,” said Tom .. “'Come on without it.”
I am sowwy, Tom bus it i imposs. for me to pwoceed
without my coat. You see b uhhw nin'——"

" Get undor shelter, t nners,
- * I must have my coat. twuu.vdubkout o
“ Well, they won't steal it. lt. oan atay there until we go
on our cruise,”’ aaid Tom Merry. * Come on, Gussy, and don’t
be an ass !  We've got only half an hour before our train goos,
and there's not time to pull to' the Condor: agein and bacl.
Bemdel. that pi Thropp wouldn 't let us go aboard.” e
** 1 should on goin' aboard." "
* Now look hm. usgy—""
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1% T woally wish you would not argue so much, Tom Mewwy,
It is imposs. for me to pwocoed without my coat.”
' Oh, kill him somobody," said Kerr. ™ Lot's got into the
ih.tiim.“ 2
. e‘-__'

" Will you take my arm, Gussy 1 "’ asked Blake sweetly.
“ Undah the circs, Blake, I must wefuse to take your arm.
It is nocessawy to weturn to tho steamah for my beastly coat.”
** Take my arm, Gusay.” '
** I decline to doao.”
* Then I will take vours,"
' Pway weloase me,” ‘
" Take his other arm, Herries." 2
“ Right.ho ! " said Herries heartily. * I've got it.”
¢ * Welease me at once, Hewwies, or it is extwomely pwobs
shle that T shall lose my tempah and atwike you.'
" " Tl risk iv,” grinned Herrios, * Come along.”
** I wetuse to do anythin’ of the sort."
i 5iok bim, Tom Merry.”

** Hold on, Tom Mewwy. I wofuso to bo kicked. TUpon the

. whole I will come along.”

~*" Then come ; and ug;ut up,” grunted Blake.
And the juniors made their way to the railway station, Under

.- the shelter of the platform, they heard the rain pattering without

regarding it. Their visit to the Condor had been a success

upon the whole, in spite of the unpleasant incident in connection

with Mr. Thropp.

t “ Wo'll make that rotter sing smaller when we're aboard

ttlm Condor for good,"” Monty Lowther remarked. * We'll put

him through it, and educate him.” ; )
* Yaas, wathah ! ard him as an abzolute heast, you

. know. T.woally hope that he will take caro of my cont.

"I say, doean't this seaside air make you jolly hungry,”
ynn remparked. ** Do you fellows notice it "

s notice it about you.”

‘' Well, I don't deny that I'vé got a healthy appetite,” said

Fattg Wynn.
** You wouldn’t find many to beliove you if you did,” remarked
Fjggim. “ I vorily believe you eould eat anything--—""

* Exoept your fig puddings,” said Wynn. .
** Oh, leave my flg puddings alone,” said Figgins eroasly.
* Rather ! I wouldn’t touch 'em with a bargepole,” said Fatty
cheerfully. * Don't T remember tho last time you made a
fig pudding.”

‘“Oh, choese it," said Kerr ; ** you make me feel 111"

* Yaas, wathah | T considah ——"

' What 1 was going to say is,"”” went on Fatty Wynn, * that
there's a jolly big rofreshment plsce here, and that we have plenty
of time for & really good feed.’ .

"' Trust Fatty to think of that ! "’ :

' Well, has to think of these things. It's rather

» §00, considering that wo have a long railway journey
ore us. What prico another lunch-baaket for the train ? *'

' That's an_important question, what prica t ' Tom Merry
remarked. ‘‘‘Funds are running low, and it looks to me a3 if
there won't bo anything left for that farewell feed in the dor-

mif.olz."
~  D'Aroy turned his ayt:gl;:m upon Tom Morry.

. everybody concorned that the carriage

" remarked, 8 he sank down hea

Tom Merry.

I had given up the i
* Yes ; but I hadn't."”
* Weally, Tom Mewwyme—""

* However, wo'd better have a fecd before we atart,” anid
* Como along, and let's sec what we can get."

Tho pull on the salt water had helped to give a koennesa to
the nppatitua of the juniors, They were all hungry, and they
soon found, a feast to their liking, ~ They did it ample juatico—
espeoially Fatty Wynn. The idea of the lunch-basket was not

opted, but. sovoral bundles of sandwiches were obtained,
and Fatty W{nn stowod away soveral pork-pies in his pockets,

h of that, Tom Mewwy."

and took a big paper bag of jam tarts under his arm when he
quitted tho place.
' We've got a long way to go,” ho remarked. * There's

only one thing I feel anxious sbout in connoction with the

.Condor, and that is, that the Head may not havo foreseen how

hungry the sea air will make us, and may Bot have made ade-

quate arra t4 about the provisions.”
“ Which Eould bo tewwiblo.‘pr
* *' Here comea the train."” '

. The trpin was grunting along the platform. There was &
rush of passengers, and the juniors of 8t. Jim's secured a carria
to themaelves. They tumbled into it, and Fatty Wynn laid his
bag of tarts on the seat, and then stood inlﬁalo window to show
was full,

** No room,"" he said blandly to overy “PEH“M for admission ;
and, as a matter of fact, every meat was taken.

“*'Bal Jove, I am feelin’ wathah exhausted,” Arthur Auguatus

; navily :?on a seat, ' It will be
?;rk h:!obr:dwg gob to Bt. Jim's, I'm afraid. Ishall not be sowwy
0 bed.
‘r;'ou will be sorry to get somothing else that’s waiting for us,”
grinnod Blalko, X 1
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“1 weally hope Mr. Wailton will not attach- undue
importance {o ou[:-ehavin' boen absent fwom oﬂlln'mh."

4’6‘1?"?:’ mi?-khowm"l. pposé it's no goo: weasonin” with

““Well, angwy, I au 's no wea Wi
him. We shall hnve'&‘;ygwln and bear lt??

1] Hl“o. we'rd off | ' 1%

* Yaas, wathah. The twain's startin'.” ¢ e,

“ Got the carriage to ourselves,” said Fatty Wynn, turning
from the window with a grin of satisfaction wpon his plump
face. /' We're entitled to it, as ‘we flll all the seats.  Where
are my torts t "' 3

‘* Haven't seen them," said Figging,

** I say, where are they t ;

“ Perhape yon've eaten thom in a moment of absont.minded-
neas,' suggestod Lowther, ** How many wepo thero 1"

‘" Beven in a bag.” Y
" i“ I};ou. might havo swallowed them, bag and all, without

iinking." iy

- Oh.s don’t he an asi. Have you put them anywhere ? "
askod Fatty Wynn, looking anxiously about the carriage.

** No, honour bright. here did you put them'? "'

‘T laid them on the seat—my hat | ~Oh, that young villain,
D'Arcy's'sitting on them,” -

Arthur Augustus gave a jump. .

“Eh\ hat 17

“taG'?t up!" roarcd. Fatty Wynn. * You're sitting on my

Arthur Augustus jumped up as if the bag of tarts had suddenly
changed into a of romor iron.

There was a yell of langhter in the carriage. r

Tho beautifully creased trousers of the swell of the School
House were plasterod with jam and crust. The paper bag had
burst open as D'Arcy. plumuped his weight upon it, and the
Bchool House awell Lad =at fairly in the tarta.

" My hat | " gasped Tom Merry. Y Ha, ha, hat”

Fatty Wynn waa the on.l{om who did not laugh. He woa
furious. .

“ Look at ri?f tarts ! '’ he roared. * My jam tarts } He's
sat in them ! !jmtlmt" ;

* You howwid wottah 1 g:aped D’Arcy, aquirming round so
as to got a look at himsolf behind. * You lnutly. howwible
wastah ; you've jammed my twousahs all ovah."”

‘“ Blow yout trousers ! My tarts——." .

“Blow' your tarts | ~ My twousaha——""

** They re spoiled.”

“ They're spoiled." a4

‘* Ha, ha, ha 1" yelled Blake.. * They're both spoiled.”

"' Tho clumay asa ! " R

** The howwid, gorgin’ wottah ! "’

The tarta were squashed and pulﬁy- D'Arcy's trousers
were in a terrible meas with the jam. He tried to scrape’it off,
the other juniors being too doubled up with laughter to offer
him any asaistance,

* Lend me a hand, Tom Mewwy. I weally think you might
do somethin' besido sit there cacklin', Blake. You wot !
You fat wottah ! " )

* You clumsy asa : why don't you look where you're sitting t '

* You shwickin' idiot ; why couldn't you put your filthy
tarta on the heaatly wack, instead of on the seat.”

“Youass!'

“ You duffah ! "

*** Hore, atop them,” gas
juniors flew at one another, ** 8top them ! Hold on

Tom Merry dray Fatty Wynn back. Figgins gave D'Arcy,
a shove on the cheat, which made him s ¢ boaok and sit
down suddenly., He sat down upon tho knees of Jack Blake,
who gave a roar. : o

' (et off ; you sticky duffor 1 "’ - H ool

D'Arcy scrambled off his knees, Jack Blake umd . tho
jammy stickiness adhering to the knees of his tro d rose
to his feet wrathfully. y

Figgdina, as the equally T:f.uporlted

* I am awfully sowwy, déah boy," said D'Arcf. 76 wai the
fault of that beast Figgina, He shoved me over in an extwemely
T You daogerva lunah !

. u una c__'l i

"g:ﬂgouuwlm&%lfdk:da l:wm:l Iunl;tin." ol t

** Bit down," said Blake, and he gave D’Arcy a twist L
him upon the knees of the giggling Flggim.y “ Thorm g

O aria coad pigstiny suddsul
iggins conso su s
“ 5€ ! Get m{m!'“g;‘n mlkfns mirnmmy ki
* I weally cannot say I am sowwy, Figgina," sald D'Arcy, |
in n% hurry to move. * You see, undah the ciro——"" i
“ et Al ~ - v
Figains pushed the swell of the Bchool House off. The jam |-
was gotting wiiodnﬂ b;lv‘thh time, and Figgins had not suffered .
#0 much as Blake ; but he was prétty sticky.
'* ho said, Eo

t

* You uttor i w am I to gob this off't*
It's all the fault of Fatty Wynn. Why did he went to )
pwovisions wound with him eno for a siege of
when ho had.eaten enough fof & navvics in the

ment woom 1 "'
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“Rot 1" exclaimed F’att.y Wynn indignantly. * Wedidn't bave
time for a really good feed, You follows all saw what T had—
o heefsteak pie, a fow pork , & cold rabbit, and some odds
and m:ds ayﬁ.hl oan q:l»ﬂa s and nbwuseh c:l! bananas. mdmh
wosn't an; ng elie e cus an unes, the

choeolate, and the biscuite I had with the noﬂele):”

“Nowondnyouwnntedt dm:nﬁotrlh."l“
Tom Merry thetically. * now, I Liet

"Weﬂ.-.nmtor of fact, 1 ly omipty "
sald Fatty Wynn. “!thinklhadhetw VO O BBn

And Fatty Wynn hd n undmch. which waa_followed by

ozen mon. while { Figgins, and Blake soraped
off the jam. ocoupled for

in, hem t:

a&u; hd :gnﬁoomooﬂ. Wumhm
at Fatty W, and then. In the down
his walscoat hnd been npoiled. In the up journey his
had been ruined. No wonder he looked at Fatty Wynn

aa if he could eat him. Fatty Wynn loolled at the sandwiches

and pork-pics us if he could eat thom—ind g dld
* Wayland | exolaimed 'Tom Me
The train roared to o nhndal.illnﬁ‘h- ]umoﬂl of 8t. Jim's

poured out of the carriage. 'Tho rain had censed, and it wos

getting dark.

Tlm fast train swept onward towarda distant Tondon, and
the juniors crossed to the platform whence the local started
Ior ylnnmbe. Arthur Augustus gave a suddon start.

* Bai Jove |
“ What's the nnttu- now 1"
' I've lofs iny beastly cane in the cawwiage."
* 8illy aas 1
1 wafuso to bolcallocl asilly ass 1 T havo left my—"
now
W “‘ot ! The twain must be stoj That cane waa &

be diswespectful to him

mvenni fwom my governah, and it wo
lose it. 1 ug ﬂu portah fellow—stop that twain

“Hey1t" the porter.

“ Btop that twain—that beastly expwess for London! Put
up & signal or somethin'.  I've luﬂ. my cane in the cawwiage |

The porter stared at him blankly.

“Da you hear 1" roared D'Arcy. “ Tolegwaph aftah the
hauﬂ{ thing, or somethin’, and maoke the wotten twain

u- n't you understand ? I've left my cane in the

caww

The porwr sed his forehead significantly and turned away.

gazed after him in astonishment.
** The iallow 8 uttehly stupid 1" he exclaimed. ' He dowsn’t

too, Blalw, at such a sewious moment na ' this.’

“ Oh, come along, Gussy, I know you'll bo the death of me
“gome day ! "' gos Tom Merry. * along. We'll leave
information at tho station about the cane, and it will be looked

l!tcr for f
ove, you know, I nevah thought of that 1

Tho juniors had ampla time to catch the local. They wero
somewhat fatigued, and during the short run from Wayland to
Rylcombe sqme of them dozed.

" Ryleombe ! "

Tom Merry s

*“ Here we are, kn:lsnlp' I.uols alive ! "

* Wight you are, Tom Mewwy !
you, afid see that I don’t leave an

They bundled out of the train. D’Arcy was hareheaded, as bo
hldutlmhuouthmk hile ho leaned his head agains
Tom Mﬂ'ryl shoulder and. doud In the excitement of I.ho
moment hé did not notice it, however, and the train buszed out
of the atation before someone called his attention to it.

“ Where's your hat, Gussy 1 "

The awell of St Jim's uttered an exclamation of dismay.

* Bai Jove 1"

“ Where is it ?

* T'vo left it tn lhe beastly twain, on the wack.”

“Ha, ha, hat"

bl wagnrd it as wathah unfeelin’———"

** Take hold of him, somebody, or he'll leave part of himeelf
‘atrewed about the station next,” said Blake ‘' T suppose you
anm‘: left your boots or sooks lying about anywhere, have you,

sy
‘Weally, Blake——""
“huolty lt'lldtdnhlng Walhlll have to hoof it to the

school.’
“T don't see how I am goin" without a hat,”
%gﬂov a cap n!hono of the porters | **

UM Well, pmn%i”nld'rom M::? u.ndhclodhﬂ.::taq oulol
[ ou can, “ b

3 thuo‘l nothin' to be :lmuy"‘mr .

it We've missed calling-over, but we shall bo

Pway look wound, all of
hin' behind this time.”

"WM“E"““" 'E'hq made & guick walk down
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the lane to Bt. Jim's, and rang up T\ mi hty als on
the bell. The school porter m p ‘qwu\ﬂlly tgo m in.

“ Which Mr. Railton Il mucin for you," was only res

tior the § lth’:';nbnil;‘t.'tdd'l' Morry cheerfull

! ons k ‘om Merry cheerfullys
- ggm $i‘8h’-"

ognlan went M their own bouse. Tom
tb walk moohxlinte the Bchool House, and encoun-
Mr. Railton in the The housémaster looked at them

\ymﬂm absent from calling-over ? ' ho said.

“ We are fy Wi

* Extwemely sow M undah the ciros——" '

‘* Where hayve you

“Wet ougln m m to cruic.e. onp!la.oi:r::‘ tzl‘m Cz?of-
gir, we 2 hu' ox TYe

&': ' to osm bed the house-

“ Yea, air."™

“Walllm‘adtomtm o not afraid to tell tho
truth as to nf-u.plda. said * I cannot over-

look this, all the same. You will nld you come into my study
tonorrow mornlng.

** Yes, sir.” .

s Wmlly. Mr. Wmlton——

“You may go.' ;

“ But weally——-"

'l‘hc{)d D'Arey awa, unior. Farma were jusb
, and the ml.urn joined them,

goir rod
‘t’:ell after all, we've had & p lf %ood tlmo.‘; “li:dg'li?&ll
& ripp o

Merry, “We can face the m
ruan "

And Arthur lugu.utul remarked 3

“ Yoas, wathah |

- -m: ENDs
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READ THIS FIRST.

Joe throws up officc work, and while tramping along a
country lane meets Jim, who is runmn‘f away from Muerte,
o bullying circus Tro rietor. Joe and Jim chum up and
join ﬁuerte'a rival, Ruabino. From motives of mvungiva.
_Muerte bribes Luigi, Ruabino’s former lion-tamer, to let
loose his one-time charges. Not content with this, Luigi,
with QGiles, his villainous accomplico, knocks Rubby into
the rivor, from which he is rescued by Joo. Mucrbe awears
he will follow Ruabino’s circus and ruin him. This he
ondeavours to do by dashing his traction-engine into
Rubby’s ouravans, which are, however, suved by Joe's pre-
sonce of mind. One day Joe's gunrdian, Silas Reand, who
treatnd Joo with great cruelly before he joined Ruabino,
turns up at the circus and claims his ward.

Ruabino rofuses to_give him up, but with the help of
Giles, Road kidnaps Joe, and beurs him away in a motor-
oar, after having brutelly lashed him. Joe is taken 1o a
lonely house, where he, huwever, continues to defy Road.

(Now go on with the story.)

Jos Turns the Tables on His Guardian.

* Here's my whip!” exclaimed Giles, producing one with a
heavy lash, and using it freely on Joe. h, you canevell
as much as you like, young shaver. No ono will hear you
heren  You'vo got to be taught tho proper way to speak to
your uncle, and there ain't a better man than me to do it,
though I say it mysoll, You can get to your room, sir, und
1 will attend to this young shaver.”

Road whispored something to his accomplice, and then left
tho room, whilv Giles locked the door, and placed the key
in his pocket.

Joe now looked round the rootn, which was furnished as
a bod-room, though the furniture was so old and worn as to
be practicaily valucless.

There was o large mahogany bodstead in it, and Giles
pulled the bedclothes into somo wort of ordor: then, gomg to
& wardrobio Lhut appeared to bo rotting to pioces with age,
ho brought out o bottle of rum, a glass, and o jug of wator,

* Now, you soo, young shaver,” be exclaimed. ‘I am jest
8-going to havo a_drop of this, thon I'm a-going to turn in.
It's not often os I do indulge; slill, on this ‘ere horspicious
oocasion, as they say, I'm u-;Fning o."”

‘' Give me a drink of water!" mouned Jdo
with thirst."

*You ain’t a-gding to have a drink of water. It was
through you as I was treated shameful, now yon will have to
suffor for it. If you behavo yuurwll’ to-night it ain't un-
possible that I shall give you sume bread and water in the
morning. Too much drink ain’t good for man nor boy, and
that's jeat why I tako so little.”

Gilos looked as though he took a very coneiderable
quantity, end on the present occasion he half filled a tumbler,
and gulped down the raw spirit.

* There!" he exolaimed, taking = sip of water after it.
* What I say is a drain is best for all, only some mon don't
know whon to stop. Now, I ain’t one of flmso. A man as
drinks 2in’t no good to hisself nor anyone ulse.”

* You might give me a drink of water, Giles,”

‘“ Not one drop. You don’t want no water. It ain't good
for boys. Teaches 'em to drink suthin' stronger. You will

““T am parched

have a gluss of water for your breakfast, if you bohave your-
nolf, nnﬁ if you don’t, you won't have nothink to drink till
you do hehave,
turn in."”

Joe felt that it would be usclesa to plead to the ruffinn,
and 50 he lay on the floor watching him,

*8oo here, boy,” he growled, “ I've told you as I act m
face agin drink, and so 1 do, but on an occasion like this
‘ere, a little more won't do me any harm.”

Ho had a little more; or, at least, what he called a litto
more, and after that he soemed to requira more still.  Oneo
he acluully got into bed, but Lo soon got out again and
helped himself to more of the apirit, and thus ho went on
until he had actually drained the bottle, .

Then the ruffian staggered to the bed, and. tumbling on
it, fall asleep with his feet on the pillow, und his head half
hanging ont of bed.

Directly Joe raw that the man was making himself drunl,
he commenced to wrench at Lis honds, and almost as soon as
Giles was asleep, Joe had freed his hands. Giles had not
taken very great care in binding his wrists, and the task of
freoing them was not as Jdifficull ns Joe had anticipated.

Ho knew that even if the roflian awoke he would be so
intoxieated us to be of very little service 1o his accomplice.
Joe quickly freed his legs, and then ho drained the wutor.
jug, and felt greatly refreshed by the cool draught.

Stepping to the bedside, Jooa folt in the sleeper’s ket,
and he got the key of the door, which he noiselessly unlocked.

For a mument the lad hesitated, then all the wrongs his
inhuman uncle had done 1o him flashed through his brain,
and a fierco light, such as was seldom to bo scen in Joe'as
ateadlast. eyos, cume to them now,

Giles was snoring loudly, and nothing waa likely to wakeo
him.  Joo glanced at the door, which was ol great strength,
and aa il opened into the room, it would Lo almost im-
ossible for a man to burst it; certainly one as dvunk as ho
new Giles must bhe, would bo unable to do ao. But Jue
mount running no risks that he could avoid.

Stepping sortly to the window, he openad it ns noiselessly
ns possible, then he flung Giles' boots out of it, thinking
that if ho put thém on he might he able to kick out one of
the pancls, although oven then he would have beon unable
to get through the narrow opening,

Now Jue svarched about tho room, and in a cupboard
amongst some old lumber he found a coil of rope.

l‘icﬁing up the whip which the ruffian had used on him,
Joo left the room, locking the door on the outside, and put-
lin% the key in his packet.

He was now in almost complete darkness, and he was
hesitating whather to go back for the lamp, when ho saw a
chink of light beneath one of the other doors, and towards
this he mnda hia way.

It waa at the cnd of the pussage, but guided by the narrow
chink of light, Joe had no difficulty in finding hls way to
tho door, at which he remained listening intently.

Now, there is not n doubt that what ﬁc should have «done
would have been to leuve the house and make his cscn e ; but
Jue had received so many wrongs at the hands of the mis-
creant inside that room that he felt he muat punish him with
his own hands.

““He shall havo a lesson !’ murmured Joe.
my life he shall.”

n inch by inch he softly opened the door,

This apartment was much botter furnished. On a smaj!
table was an ¢mpty wine bottle with a glass at its side.

'l

1 thiuk I'll got these boots off, too, afore [

" If it costs me
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Silas Read lay on the bed in a deep sleep, and Joe never
doubted that he had been drinking heavily, although he knew
from past experience that he would not be actually drunk.

Inch by inch Joe crept towards the sleeper, stopping as
the old boards creaked, although Reml was sleeping far too
deoply for such a slight sound to have awakened him.

Like Giles, he had only taken off his boots. He was lying
on his back, and Jue gradually pushed the cord beneath the
miscreant’s ankles, stopping wien he moved in his sleep.

Now Joe made the rope into a noose, and left it undrawn,
for he had hia arm te sccure.

Cutting the cord, Joe made another noose, and passed it
over Read's wrist, then he fastened the other end 1o the top
of tho bed, drawing the rope as tightly as he dared.

Now Joe drew the noose rouns Road’s ankles taut, and
before the miscreant was fully awake Joe had kunotted the
end of the cord to the foot-rail. )

" You young demon!” yelled Read, struggling in vain to
get frce, and making frantic atrempts to uu?uslen the noore
around his wrist, it ‘{wing utterly impossible for him to free
his logs, unless he broke the cord, and it was far too strong
for such a thing us that to happen.

Joe coolly wenl to the head of the bed, snd drew up the
cors] which was round tho infuriated man's wrist, until his
hand touched the bud-rail, and there he made it fust in such
a manner that ho felt ahsolutely confident he would never

ablo to free it without help. There wus, of course, tho
risk of Giles smashing in his door and coming to the reecue,
but Joe was ko enraged and indignant at the shameful treat-
ulu;nt. that he had received, that he was determined to risk
this.

" What did I tell you, Silaa Read?" he suid, picking up
the whip, and fixing his eyes on the wreteh. Ihd 1 not
tell you that ono day 1 would punixh you? You ssy that
the law is on your side—n thing I do not believe—but we will
assutno it is, and then I say the law is not competent to

unish you for your crimee against me. [ am not only re-
erring to to-night's vile work, but to the work of yeam.
You know what that work has been, so do 1; or, at least,
in part. 1 know you have rendercd my life g0 misecuble that
I have longed for death, Well, can you wonder now if 1 am
revengeful? It was well that you left your lamp burning. 1
wuppose you were too drunk to put it out, but you are sober
now. I ‘will show you wome of your work, before I punish
you for it. Fee liere, you crcature! Sce how you havo
treatcd your dead brother's son, you cowardly miscreant!"

Joo stripped himself to the waist, then, standing in the
light. of the lamp, revealed his back to the cowardly ruflian.

It was in a terrible state, but no sign of pity came into
Reud's eyes; all the same, there was an expression of fear,
for he know that if the lad escaped and revealed his back to
anyoune else, he might get severcly punished for such brutal
treatment.

“I may have struck you harder than I intended,” said
Read; '*but you must admit that you deserved very revere
puniuf‘lmallt." . )

Mo you are frightened of the consequences!” exclaimed
Joe. * You thought T was badly injured! You have no cause
to fear, Silus Read. 1 shall not let anyone sce your vile
work—-or, ot least, anyone who would send you to prison for
it. But I am going to I)uninh you for it. I am going to
thrash you till you howl for mercy, and that's a thing 1
have never yet done to you; and you must admit that you
deserve very severe punishment.”

Joseph | Remember who I aml I am your lawful
guardian—your uncle, and—"

*I remember quite well who you are, but I also re-
member what you are!”

“Htop, boy, before it is too late! Remember that I am
not the sort of man to forgive an insult.”

“ Why should 1 forgive your many insulta?"

“You are a boy, nnﬁ 1 am & man, and—-""

“Quite so. Were I o mun and you a boy, I should hope
death would have cut me down before 1 committed such vile
decds as you have committed on me. When 1 was a child,

wu flogged me till I lost consciousness. 1 am not going to
%og you till you lose consciousness, but 1 am going to flog
you, ‘and, what is more to the point, 1 am going to fAog you
very severely. 1f you cun say one word to convinee me that
_ajy nction is wrong, 1 will leave you as you are, and make
my eacape.’ .

1 am sorry if 1 have been too harsh with you.”

“1t is so ridiculous!l” exclaimed Joe. ' You are sorry
now, because you are somewhat in my power; but you would
do the same again, and glory in it. You ree, I know you,
Silas Read.'’

"dtop! You shall go free! You forget that were I to
rnise my voice, Giles would come here!”

" *You kicked me, and lashed me till your stick broke, and

ithen you gagged me, and stuffed me under a seat! Well, I
will l‘%rgive n'fl that, after 1 have punished you for it.”
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‘ II‘t: is not for you lo take the law into your own hands,
Wy !

* Perhaps not; but as that hclppenu to be the only way in
which 1 can punish you, I shall do so. Stay! First 1 will
lock the door! 1 quite realise that if Giles enters this
room, I shall get far worse than I intend to give you, but I
intend to run that risk. Now yell your foudeat. and I
promise you that you shall have good cause to howl.”

wen Joe lashod the miscreant, and he shrieked to Giles
for help., Heavy blows sounded on that rufliun’s door, but
Joo took no heed of that. Tho whip cracked round the
writhing wreteh’s body, and his yells of pain echoed through
the dreary building.

Now heavy blows sounded on Gilea's door, but Joe was
determined to risk his escape. He meant to deal punish-
ment to Silas Read, and thore could not be a doubt that the
gcamp was getting it. ! . \ ;

Now a heavy orash sounded from the other room, and a
ew moments later blows sounded on the door.

“1 think you .have had enough, Bilax Read,” said Joe
calmly, though he was suimewhat breathless with his exor-
tions. ' At any rate, ] am certain that it is time for me to
go. I hope you have enjoyed this little interviaw, you cur,
und that the thrashing I have given you has done you good.
It i% quite impossible that it can huve done you any harm,
because you are already ws bad as you aouﬁ’:! possibly be.
Take care, you scoundrel! If you threaten me again, 1
shall use the lash again. Now, you howling cur, get your
friend to hol? you, if you con. I must say that he is v
fitting friend for such a creature s you.'

Joe stepped towards the table, and extinguished the lamp,
and ho had scarcely done ko when the door was burst open.

Joe caught a glimlme of o durk form passing between him
and the window, and the temptation waa too groat for him.

With all his strength he lashed at Giles, and then darted
froms the room, as the ruffian’s yell of pain burst forth.
But now Joe's difficulties commenced. He wns in almost
ubrolute darkness, and had not the slightest idea which way
to turn to escapo from the building.

“Froe fme!" cried Read. 8ot meo at liberty! There
will be murder in this house to-night! Quick, you silly
scoundrel! How dare you let that boy escaps? I am bound
hand and foot!”

" Right, sir!"” growled Giles. “I'll soon set you at
liberty, and then we will catch the boy! Whore's yer corda?
Oh, here they are!l I've got a knife, and I'll slash 'em so,
and——-""

“Pardition! You have cut me, you silly sconndrel

“Well, that's 'cos my knifo wnx rather sharp,’” declared
Giles. ** All the same, your feet is at liberty, and we will
soon have your hands the same rond. Let's feel whero-—-—
Oh, here you are! Well,. that's all right. The boy—-"

“Fury "’ howled Read. ‘* You have out my hand now !*

“Well, you sec, I can't see in the dark; but you wanted
to get loose, und weeing that 1 have sot you at liberty, ]
don't think as you have got the ri¥ht to miscall me.”

Read was at'liberty in a very few moments, und in the
meantimo Jos was groping his way along the passage in the
hope of finding the stairs; but unfortunately for him, he
turned the wrong way. .

e certainly reached a flight of stairs, but they led to the
upper floor, and now ho auw Read and Giles coming along
the passage with a lamp.

Both of them were witgout their boots, and Joe knew that
if he could only get cut of the house, he would easily be
able to distance them. )

His only course was Lo dart up the staircase, which he
hoped would lead to tho upper Hoor, In this ho waa dis-
appointed. Thore was a turn in the staircase, and when ho
reached the top, he found his way barrod by a amall deor.

Ciler, who was almost upon him, was coming up the
narrow staira first, and Read followed close behind him,
¢arrying the lamp. .

Joe felt that escape was impossible; but he turned, and
leapt ot Giles, who was hurled backwards on Roead, and
they all three foll to the bottom of the stairs with humps

a final heavy bang .

Joe was on the top, bul, unfortunately for him, his uncle
was a very active man, and he was so infuriated now that he
was determined his nephew should not escape.

Although Read had bumped his head badly, ho was up in
a second. The lamp was smashed, but it was flaring up in
a manner that may have addod to his celerity.

Had the lamp gone out, Joe might have been able to
dodge past his uncle; s it was, such a thing was quite out
of the question, for the passage was narrow, and ns Gilos
wos now struggling to his feet, Joe darted up the ataira
sgain; but neither Giles nor Read cared to follow him.

, ha, ha!” roared Joa. *Come up, you miserable
cowards, und I'll knook you down again! You don't look as
though yoa liked your full, Giles. Come along, you great
bulking brute. SBurely you are not afraid of niuf,my ago!

»
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Make him come up, Silas Read. T feol aure that you are too
great a coward to do so. Mind that burning lamp does not
sot fire to the place. Ha, ha, ha! You huve made a beastly
mess of things, and look here, you silly old idiots, I'm going
to forca this door—if I can!

Joo was in a small passage, and, taking a run, ho hurled
himself against the door with all his xtrength. .

It was only fnstened with a lock, and that gave way, while
now he found himwelf in a little turret, which led on to the
flat roof of the building. . .

The night was rather dark, but thore was sufficient light
to onable him to soe hia way about the roof, and he hoped to
be ablo to dodge down t{:e steps again if tho two men
followed him on the roof.

it was surroundod by a parapot, and Joe mado his way to
the furthor end, and toolc up his position by a stack of
shimnoys.

‘“Now, you young demon,” cried Read, making his
appenrance at the turret, followed by Giles, ** we have you
in our power, and the sooner you surrender the botter it
will be for you!” -

“1 nover have yet takon your advico, you rascal,”
rotorted Joe, ‘‘and I am not at all likely to do it now,
Why don’t you come to chase me? Are you afraid of me,
or don't you like running about in your socks? 1Iia, ha, hat
I hopo you enjoyed your full. It's lucky you fell on your
stupid head, because that was a nico soft place to fall on.”

“You will unished all the more for your im-
pertinenco '’ oried ltead, drawing a revolver, I am armod
with a pistol, and unless you surrendor, 1 shall firo at you!”

“Not you!"” exclnimed Joo. * You wouldn’t dare to fire!
You would be afraid of the hangman! It is a marvel that
auch creatures es you escaps him so long. Comn along,
Giles, you had better try to catch me. Silus Read appears
to bo afraid.” .

“ Escape is quitn imporaible,” declared Road. “ Onc of us
will remain at this door while the other catches you !’

“Yeu! You will lot Giles try to catch me!” sncorod Joe.
! You are much too groat a cowurd to take part with him,
You know perfectly well that I would hurt you_if you did
catch me, Oh, you are a contemptible creaturo, Silas Read!

ou are the mounnest-apirited rascal I ever met in my lifo!
I would rather have a great ruftian like Giles to deal with
than you! How did you enjoy the thrashing T gave you? I
made” you smart, did I not? "It is to bo hoped it has done
Yyou some good, but I foar nothing could do that,”

Joe hoped by taunting the two scoundrels to make them
givo chase; thon he wonld have an oppertunity of dedging
st thomy but thoy appoearod to fathom his intention, and
oth remained near the turret, talking togethor in lowoered
voices.

“ Liaten to me, Josoph!™ cried Read, at last. *“T am fully
determined to eatch you, and could do so with the greatest
of ease by wounding you in the leg. 'There is no pluce
near this, and it would be quite impessiblo for anyone to
hear the shot: but I don't want to hreak your leg, although
I will surely do 8o if you do not surrender. The longor you
kesp mo waiting, the worse it will be for you. If you
choose to surrender now, 1 will consider letting you off ‘the
punishment you deserve.'

“You aro not at all likely to let me off, ax you enll it,
Silas Road. You are loo furious at tho thrashing | gave
¥uu to do anything like that. No, if you catch me, [ know
rom_past oxporience what to vxpoct.’

*You little domon!"” eried Rond. “ You do not know at
all what to expect, for I will lash you within an inch of
your life for what you huve done!

Y Now you are showing your @ruae charactor in your fury,
you miscroant; but, you sce, T knew it alroady, und was not
at all likely to trust to the merey of o reptile like you, who
has no merey. No, you ailly rascal, T shall trust to mysolf,
and if I got tho chance of knocking you down the stairs
again, I will do so. It was rather wmusing to rea you
romping down those atairs, banging your stupid head on
oach stop, but not nearly so amusing as it was to hear vou
h‘owhnﬁl for moroy when I flogged you. That is the first
time I have given you a thrashing, Silas Roud, but not the
firat time that you have deservod it, nor will it be tho last
timo you will receive ona from me.”

Theso worda so onraged Silas Read that ho ordored Giles
to give chngo; but, unfortunately for Giles, he had no boots
on, and though the roof was leaded, there were n good mnny
joina in it, and he found the ridges extremely painful to tread
on, nor could he pick his way in the darkness.

*Ha, ha, hu! It is as good us o play to watch you hoh-
bling along!"" cried Joe. ** Mind you don’t hurt your feet!
You are rather drunk still, but the short sleep has sobered
you somewhat, Ha, ha, ha! What have you dono now?”

Giles had trodden on somoething sharp, and ib causod him
to raiso his foot in the air and howl.

‘* Why dan't you catch him?" snarled Read.

“Bust it! I've trod on a nail or summat!” hootod Giles.

“Hu, ha, ha! Tread on anothor one with the othor loot,
you siify scoundrel I"' cried Joo. ** A littlo pain will do you
500:1."::11(! you may as well mako tho feet mateh, No, you

on

Joo darted away as Giles made a rush at him: and, noed-
Irss to say, he took particular cara not to got too near to
Road, who waited at tho turret for him,

It is very doubtful if Giles could have cnught him even if
he had had his boots on; in his bare feet ho had vory little
chance, and evory now and then ho trotl on something that
cauned him to howl,

To make matters worse from his point of view, some largo
drops of rain now commenced to fall, and presently a vivid
ll:mgJ of lightning illumined the scene. The rool soon becama
slippery with ﬁla wet, and as Giles dodged to catch the
fugitive, the ruffinn fell heavily to the roof,

*Ha, ha, ha!" roaved Joo.  *‘You havo hurt yoursell
again, haven't you, Giles? A clumsier man T nover met!
That is the second time you have fallen to-night, but I dure
sny you remember the first time, and there is not a doubt that
Bi{aa Read has pot forgotten it. Don't you think you had
better come and help the blundering idiot, Silas Read? It
ia no good standing there like the stupid beast you are,
snarling at your accomplice. IT [ were Giles, and you snarled
al me like that, I would give you a clump over the head, anc
kick you down the staira. You had better do so, Giles, Ie
richly deservea it; in fact, there are few things you could
do to a thieving wreteh like him that he would not deserve!”

“You demon?! howled Silas Read. * I'll have your life
for this! 1 declare I will!”

There was another fiash of lighining at that moment, and
Joo saw the pistol levelled at his head; but he intended
to chance this.  His impression was that Read would not
dare to go the length of firing ut him, and even if he did s0
Joo nreterred risking he shots to being eaptured.

“You can plense yourself about that, you
stupid-looking raseal!” retorted Joe.  ** Al the same, you
wil{ have to wound me pretty severely if you want to catoh
me.  Now, Giles, hurry u!:!
master is waiting for you?”

* He ain't my master, you rat!”

‘“ Ah, that's what you think, but ho knows he is, and he
orders you about like a slave. You are compelled to obey
him, otherwise he would give you n thrashing."

“1'd like 1o soo him try it on!”

“Don't you sec tho young brute is only trying to enrage
you?" smarled Read. ** Why don't vou cateh him?#"*

" Bee yiuu hore, Silas Read, I ain't a-gning to cateh him,
for the simple reason aa I can’t: and, what's more, I ain't
a-going to try no moro, Here I've been chasing over this
thundering roof in ty socks, cutting my feet to picces, and
guttimi 'em soanked, and all the thanks 1 get for it is to be
grumbled at.”

* Hu, ha, ha!" roarcd Jor. “ Your accomplice is quarrel
ling with you now, you long-nosed miscreant, When thieves
fall out, ete. Look here, Giles, I don’t like to make a com-
puct with you, but if you will knock that brutal beast. down,
und | t me escape, I'l pledge my word to hand you five
sovercigns.  You st knock him down first with a blow in
his face, just to show e you are on my side.”

*“You are talking like the young fool that vou are!”
snocrod S:las Read, not feeling at all sure that Giley would
not aceepl such a tempting offer. * You uppear to forgoet
that 1 am nrmed with a revolver, and that Giles has nearly
as good cause Lo hnte you as T have.  Look here, Gilea, Just
%o and fetch your boots and mine, and bring up a hammer
and nails, and we will nnil the door up, thon wa shall soon
oatch the little brute, and you shall have all the money that
is in his poasession, I expect it belongs to we, and is part
of what he atole when he ran away."

* Ono can gutte imagine that such o scoundrel ag yon are
would be a liar,” retorted Joe, as Giles hurried away to hnd
the boota. ** You never had any money, and if you had 1
would rnther starve (han take it. T muppose you think that
it will be an casy matter for Giles to find his boots, but [
assure you it will be nothing of the sort.”

“You little demon! I will catch sou at any cost, and
then my time will eome. You shall suffor for this you littln
bruto.  Ah, T'll make you remember it lo your dying day!
You know how 1 have Hogged you in the past, but that is
nothing to the suffering T will give you. l'lll make you loftg
for death, you demon, and you will be glad when it comoes—
say, five years henee, Now you know what to expoct,””

“ Do you think words of yours will terrify me, Bilas Read,
after all your vile cruelty to me?" cried Joo. **I waa very
yvoung when my dear father died, but <o you think that I

orget you atruck mo on that very night when you should
have been the one 1o comfort the child in his grief, and that
you struck me for what you called snivelling? T atrive not
to benr you malice and hatred for your vile deeds, but h
could [ forgive them, knowing full well that you would rep

long-noaed,

Don't you see your amiable
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them? I know that it is uscless to speak 1o such a wretch na
you. I know that you have no feelings, and would deny
l\‘tmn- dveds with oaths to back your denial; but you and I
now that when you found me at my father's grave—and my
mother's grave—you kicked me from it, becauso 1 had gone
there in my grief without your permission. Listen to me,
Silun Rend. ou throaten me with five years’ misery and
death. Well, secing all you have made me suffer, T helieve
that you will fulfil your threat if 1t should bo in your power
to do so; but when death comes, who will face it with n
clearer conscience—you or 17 Who will feel the greater
torror then? It is o thing we both mist face sooner or later,
and it matters littde in the last hour on earth. Well, when
your hour arrives, perhaps my words may come back to yon.

'hen all tho torture that you can deal me will be as nothing
to the ngony of remorse thai you must suffer in that last
hour.”

“Well, I'm blowed!” gasped a_voice, that caused Silnn
Read to swing awiftly round.  Giles wan standing al his
back, though he had appronched so noisclessly that Read had
not heard him.

“ Have you got the boots?” snarled Read.

“I've got yourn, mate, but 1 can't find mine.”

It was the first. 1ime that Giles had ever wklressed his ac.
complice and employer in such a familier strain, but Silas
Rend took ne notice of the familiarity, because he knew
that cven such o scoundrel us Giles was impressed by Joco's
wards,  And yet the lad had said nothing but what wax in
his heart, Ho had not striven for effect, and therefore, per.
hape. his simple words were more effoctive.

“Come, Qilea!” exclaimed Read. ' We can casily catch
him. Never mind about your boots!”

“1 don't, mate,”’ growled (files, ** But T mind about. my
foet, and 1 ain’t romping over them wet keads agnin in my
nt.ocitingetl feet if I know it. 'There's rucks in the leads, and
I nin't & blessed Zulu as can walk over cobbles and red-hot
glass and that, without hurting hix feet; besides, I'm as wet
a8 new fished hoysters, or fresh caught sponges.”’

* Aro you frightened of the boyt

‘* No, mate; f'm frightened of my feet.”

“Fool! Five pounds when you catch him—when we catch
him, if you like—and all the money you find in hie pos-
seasion.”’

“Well, I'm on to that, and 1 don’t care a thump if the
boy breaks his neck; but 1 do care if T break iny toes.  Now,
hore's the hammer and the nails.  Suppose you nail up that
door, mate? 1 ain't much good at carpentering. Haw, haw,
haw! Well, I'mm blowed! Suppose that boy was fo repeat
in court what he has said to-night?”

Gilea' words were drowned by a terrific erash of thunder,
which came almost simultaneously with the lightning. The
storm was quite close now, and each time the lightning
played the whole of the surrounding country was lit up.

!{y the convulsive start that Silas Read made, Joe knew
that the miscreant feared the storm,

“Oh, you arrant coward!” cried Joe. * You fear the
Jightning. Well. perhaps you have good cause to daso, end 1
tell you that were I in your place, 1 should fear not only
the storm, bul cvery breath of wind that blew. 1 should
fear to stay alone in my room in the darkness—and even in
tho daylight. Such wickedness as yours must surcly make a
man a coward, if ho should have any intelleet ut all, and
I know that you have some.”

“Linr!” cried Silas Read.
know it!"’

He had scarccly uttered the impious and ridiculous words
—words that ho knew in hie heart were false, whivn once
moro the lightning fashed through the durk heavens. For
an instant it lasted, and in that instant Silaz Read saw his
brother's son atanding fearlessly in the storm that had burst
over them with such tropical suddenness and Tury, md the
lad showd no signs of fear. Rewd sprang info the turret,
a8 though that frail strueture could shelter him from the fury
of the atorm.

“Now, Silas Read,” eried Joa, ** who ia the coward, vou
or 17 Listen to me! L am -peaking the truth. Rather than
full into your hands I will leap from this height, and take
my chance of the fall!”

Qilns Rond was dumb. He rememborod how this lad's
futher had spoken to him long yoars ago, and how deeply
those words had affected him, {le knew that the lad had
inherited his fnther's ability—an ability that should have
muode the sire something more than u freehold farmer, and
wonld undoubtedly have done so, had he not inherited that
small estata.

He knew that it ia the boy who, left to his own resources,
yot rises in this world, that' i the real man, and the one who
‘Marits most respect, lot his calling ba what it may. And
‘s Read had not a doubt that Joo would thus rise, a know-
o that made him hate the lad the worse. But he did
want the lad to risk his lifo by taking such a perilous

“Death ends it all, and you
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leap, for he himself wonld certainly be held responsible for
his nephew's death,

“You talk like n young fooll” he said. " To leap from
such a height ix certain death; bul you will not stop me from
catching you by your eilly threats” 1 wilk nail up the doar,
Giles, and then we shull easily get him.”

“1 don't want to go tramping over the reof in hare feet
again,” growled (iles. "Al‘ the same, 1 ain't missing fivo
quid, =0 here goes!”

Reud had driven reveral nails in the deor, and as it opened
on 1o the roof, it would now be impossible for Joe to burst
it open again.

As the two ruflians came at him, Joe sprang npon the
piarapet, and ran round it in a most recklers manner,

Another flash of lightning revealed o large fictroe com-
paratively close to the Louse, and as Silas Read sprang for-
ward to seize him, Joe took the terrible leap.

Downward he sped, and then his body tore its way through
{he branches of the troe.  He clutched at them, but his grasp
was torn nway, and he fell into the long gruss

The branches of the tree had broken his fall considerahly,
hut he was &o thaken by it that some minutes elapsed before
he was nble to move, amd even then he could only crawl
away on his hands and knecs, while hix right leg gave him
great pain.

The grounds round the howse were overgrown with dense
bushes, il ereeping amongst these, he remuined listening.

Now, between the crashes of thunder he could hear the
ruflians dealing heavy blows on the turret door, aml when
there blows ceased, Joe crept anwards among Iishes so donse
that it. was with the groatest difficulty he could foree hie
way through themn, '

nee or twioe he {ried to-use his leg, but the pain was
80 groal that he was compellod to deeiet,

Abuout ten minufes clapsed, and then Joo heard the gruff
voicea of his pursuers, niul he knew that if they once cuught
sight of him ho mmst be captured.

Crocping into a clunp of hushes, he determined to remain
{here until the search was relinquished, or he was caught,
as flight in his present condition would be out of the quest 00,

The voices grew closer, and presently he saw the light of
a lantern, It seemed to him that the miscreants were coming
dircetly towards him, amd he feared they must be tracking
his footprinta; but when he caught their words he knew thut
such was not the case.

L2 can't have got far,” said Silas Read, T know that
he was seriously injurcd by the fall, for when the lightning

layed T saw him erawling away on his hunds and knees.

Turry up, man!"”

* Bust it! That's all very well, mate, but I'm walking in
stockinged feet, and it ain't too pleasnnt. Drat that boy!
I'lt pay him for hiding my boots!

L Ff you walk quickly it won't hurt yon as much

* It couldn't hurt me much more. Thunder! I've run a
thorn in my foot now!”

“ Do come on! You mmst remember the five pounda 1™

“ 2o 1 eo, mate, nncd 1 also remewmber this ‘ere thorn. T
am getting drenched to the skin, 100.”

© 2o am T; but what of that, =0 long ae we cateh the boy?
Very likely he will bave o large sum of money on him.”

*There ain't much chance of that. Where should he get
it fromy”

** He gaid he had money.
dreds before he ran away.”

Rilus Read knew that this was ufterly false, but he wanted
to urge Giles on, not relishing the idea of attacking Joe
alone, lad though he was.

st it! 1've gol to get this "ore thor owl of my foot 1"

rowled Qiles. T don’t suppofe for a moment that the hoy
s pot anything like o ]11:1|cfr(-d on him, else you would not
have promised it to me so casy. No, mate, yon know
thundering well that ho ain’t. rabbed you of that smount,
ile said he hadn't.”

“ You surely don't believe whal (hat young scamp saye?'’

] pever believe what anyone says, mate; but 1 would?
a sight rather take his word than your'n. When he kpoke
to you like he did, I'd say he wus telling the whole truth, and
nothink but the truth, and 1 must say he put it remarkable
well for such a youngster—unlmest, like them parsons, and I
conld roe an you didw’t like it It ain't rose you in my
estimation, neither!”

“Huve vou gol that thorn out ¥ snarled Silas Read, think.
ing it advisable to turn the conversation.

“No, 1 ain't; and I'm wet through sitting on this ’ero
EJ‘M-”

“You appear to tuke dainty care of yonrsell. A little
rain won't hurt yow.”

“Thia "cre thorn does, bust i1 Oh, won't 1 pay that lad
when 1 catch him! 'To think the young varmint should go
and hide my hoots, I'll hreak his neck.”

L1}

Besides, he robbed me of hun-



£ THE BEST 8™ LIBRARY 2%~ THE “BOYS' FRIEND" 3™ LIBRARY.

“ Woll, you can <o whet you like to him so long as you
coma on and eateh i

Giles growled out something which Jee did not cateh, and
then ho heard tho pair moving amongst the bushes.

They continuzel their search for ypwards of an hour, and
soveral times they eame so closo to the lad that he gave up
bopo; but at last, to his relief, they abandoned the search.

oo was wet and hungry, and he also suffered groat pain;
but st last ho foll asleep, and when he awoke day had
dawned, whilo the storm had cleared away,

lis one thought wae to get as far from the place as pos.
siblo before the raffinns rocommenced their soarch, which he
felt confident they would o, .

At first when {m attempted to wall his leg caused him
intense pain, but na ho persevered, this diminished, until be
was ablo to got along at a fuirly good pace.

A high brick wall surrounded the grounds, but he got
over this by climbing into the branches of a tree which grow
close to it.

He now found himaelf in tho open country, although he
had not the remotest iden whero ho was, i

How he was to find his way back to Rubby'a circus he had
not the slighteat iden, hut so long as he gol away from this
place ho had little fear, as he Lad plenty of money in his
pocket.

He walked on for many a mile across private ficlds, and
at last ho came upon o lane.

Ha turned to the right on chance, and after limping on
for about ten miles, he reached n small villuge.

There was one inn in the place, and, entering this, he
ordored some cold ronst beef, which the landlord informed
him would cost sixpence a plate; but when Joe placed a
sovereign on the table by way of payment, that landlord
looked very suspicious, and took tho coin outside to discuss
the matter with ane of his customers.

Jou had finished his meal, and was atill waiting for his
change when a conatable enterad the little bar-parlour.

* Now then, young shaver,” exclaimed the man of law,
eyeing him suspicicusly, ** what might you be doing here?”

“ Having something to eat, and waiting for my change out
of a sovercign.'”

“Yea, I know all abonut that ‘ere!”

“Then why did you ask?”

“ All right, my young shaver,” exclaimed the comatable,
olapping handeuffs ‘on him. ** You will have to come along
with me.” '

« You shall answer for this ingolenca!™ cried Joe. [ have
done nothing, and—-—""

“ What you say I may use in evidence against you.™

Y Now, look hero, constable,” cried Jor, *you will got
oursolf into sorlous trouble over this affnir! You lwve
dared to manacle me, and now threaten to take meoe into the
village, and yot you have nol told me for what I em
arrestod.’’

S PBurglary 1" anawered the constable. * The landlord huas
given you in custody for burglary."

“Na, I ain't, Bl growled the landleed,

Wall, it's the samo thing !

“ Nothing of tho sort!
T'm taking nho responsi
bility in tho matter. You
told me there was n lud

g.OOOOOO0.0.0.0.0.000.(‘)00.000.0.000CO

slation with you, and T would have done so. T have not the

slightest. doubt that 1 could have cloared m,\:solf at onco.”

“'Well, all the talking in the world won't alter tho facly
of the cnse. You are coming with me to the police-station,
and you will be brought before tho magistrates this morn.
ing. "If you can convince them that you are innocent, there's
an end of the matter, as far as I am concerned.” ¢

‘,"IYuu rofuso to take theso handeuffs off 1"

do !

“All right. thero is nothing more to be said s but .1
shall have somothing to say to the inagistrates, and it won't
redound to your oredit !

“ Now, don't you get using that language ot me, young |
shaver! Jest you come along!” .

The constable eaught Joe by the aleave, and walled him
from the place, and thus they marched side by sido along the
country lana until they reached the town. "

It wus then that Joo folt the full shame of his siturtion,
for peoplo crowded round him, and the children joorod.

Ile was not the sort of lad to troublo himself much con-
cerning the opinions of others; but to be arrosted on such
n charge noturally illed him with the greatost shame, and
ho felt thaukful whon they cuterod the police-station, and
ho was hidden from the gnze of the nmw«ll.

An inspector was seated at a desk, and Joe was led up in
frmt of him, while the conatable still retained hold of his
sleeye.

“ What is the charge, oflicer?"" demanded the inspector,
eyeing Joe keenly.

“ Burglary at the Warren, sir.”’

“# Huve you cautioned the prisoner?”

“ Yes, sir."

“You understand that anything you say may be used in
evidenco against you?"

* Yoo, answered Jue,

“ You onn plonse yoursclf about answering my questiona.
T shall take down your anawers, also any statement you
chose to make,"

“T intend to give you full information,” said Jos. I
have nothing to conceal, so far as any charge against me
for robbery is concerned,”

Then Joe gave a full necount of what had happoned, and
the inspoctor looked scoptical, especially when jm showod
the money ho had in his posscamon, and said that he had
oarned some of it at Rubby's circus, and that five pounds
of it had been given him as o present.

. "The Court will be sitting at ten o'elock,’” said tho
inspector,  * You will be taken before the magistratea ut
about eleven, Meantime, you will, of course, be detnined.”

* 1 protest against these handcuffs having been placed
on my wrists,"”

“You can mention your complaint (o the megistrates,
Romove him to tho cells, officer! You can also remove the
manaclos.'

Joa waxs taken to a cell, whero he was sparched; but
nothing of an incriminating character was found upon him.
Then he was left for what appeared to him quite two hours,
when the door of his c¢ell was oponed, and he wus led into
court,

Threo magistrates were on the bench.  One of thon
was a benevolent-looking
old gentloman, but Joo did
not like the appenrance of
the other two; and he fuelt

°
wanted for a  daring
burglary, and as this one
anaweraed t1he deseripbion

thut he would have a hard
tusk in making them be-
lieve his story.

‘The inspector slntod tha

w o was  here;  but you
ain't going to shifl your
responsibility on to my g
shoulders—uol if L know
it. Tho lad haa treated e
mo  fair evough, and T O
(.)
'
Q

you jrave, I let you know (.>
M

! r‘ !
only did iy, duty in
giving you information
that he was hore”

“Waoll, there's no re- ¢
aponsibility in tha matter. O

picion of boing a burglar,
and anything you say
may  use in o evidence
againat you."
h“[ lnain{nin that ]vnu 6 p
ave no right to pol these @ “ 1
handcuffs gm: |ml.' Pl Q oL good sport,
Joo,
of a crimo that I havo cor-
tuinly never commitied,
you should have asked me
to come Lo the polico.

do you do? Yg

WHOM TO WRITE TO: The Editor,
SOEM
Strect, Fleel Street, London, who will
! be pleased to hear from you,

““TOM MERRY & CO. AFLOAT "

is the title of our next tale! The Idea of all
[ arrost you, boy, on sus- & gur chums—The Terrible Three—The quartette

§ of Study No., 6—and the Inscparables of the
New House—being on board, with the rest of
the Junlors of St. Jim's, gives plenty of scope
You can look forward to
“Tf you mispoct me 8 reading something amusing—and good !

P.5.—Uive this copy of ‘*The Gem " to your chum.

facts of the case in o very
clear manner.
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shortly after midnight the
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Every boy (and every boy's father) should send a posteard to us for a

» FREE COPY of ‘‘ THE DIARY OF A DAISY BOY,”

“E‘u # written by a man who knows boy nature thoroughly. Sixteen pagen of
W

b wholesome humonr, happily illustrated, and in addition a * Manual of
Arms,” A Few THints on” Shooting,” and * The Target and How to
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500 SHOT DAISY,” y Do. w T1/8

e, ' 20th CENTURY DAISY,” Single Jhot .. I=

Sold by Iardware and Sporting Goods Dealers
everywhere, or delivered free anywhere in Great
Britain and Ireland on receipt of price by —
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