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THE CONTRAST BETWEEN D'ARCY'S HUGE FLAPPING TROUSERS, WITH THEIR STAINS
_ OF TAR AND GREASE, AND HIS NATTY ATTIRE ABOVE, WAS VERY STRIKING. |
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St Jim'sat S¢a!

A Splendid Long, Complete School Tale of
Tom Merry & Co. Afloat. 2

By MARTIN CLIFFORD
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the early attacks of mal.de-mer, Most of them had made a
good supper, and Arthur Augustus had done pretty well.
“Bai Jove, this is all wight! I weally think wo shall
onjoy this vac., deah boys,” said the swell of St. Jim's,
“1t was weally a wippin’ ideah of the Head's!"
“ Pass the a«ple-tart, D’Arcys” :
* Certainly, Wynn. 1 only hope it won't bo a wuff night.
] ~===%= I haven't boon seasick yet, and—"
4‘ “ My only hat!" said Tom Morry. * You haven’t been
} what?"
‘ Seasick. I—"
* What were you groaning about on deck for, then "
““1 wasn't gwoanin’,” g
* What wero you sprawling on the canvas for?" ¢
“T wasn't spwawiin’.”
* What were you looking liko a boiled codfish for ("
“I wasn't lookin’ like a wotten boiled codfish. Weally,
Tom Mewwy—" ;
* Woll, you mede a jolly lot of row for a fellow who wisn't
sick,” Blake remarked. ** You could be heard all over the
’ stoamer.” .
-m-/ “I wasn't aware that I made a wow. I folt a little bit
gt * queer, pewwaps, but not what you would call seasick. I

hope it won't be a wuff night.”
CHAPTER 1. ** The ship seems Lo be rolling more than she was,”” Tom

b i Merry romarked. *‘You know the English Channel! Fatty

Ly St. Jim's Afloat, Wynn will have a high old time to-night, after that supper

i Al Jove, desh boys, this is all wight!” ho has put away " . g
It was Arthur 4ugustun D'Arcy whe spoke. He I haven't eaton much,” said Fatty Wynn, looking up

loaned back in his chair at the long table in the  from his a wplo-tart.  “Only some boef, "and Yorkshire-
tf:lining-saloon of the Condor, with a satisfied smilo upon his lmddi"ﬁ] and potatoes, and ham, and tongue, and sausages,

; ace, and cold chicken, and a few other things not worth men-
g ‘The Condor was throbbing her way through the darkness tioning."” i E - f
that lay on the waters of the English Channel. The boys of *“ You must still be jolly hungry,” said Blake sympathetic-
8t. Jim's who were spending thoir August holidays on the  ally.
salt water, had finished supper—with the excoption of Fatty * Well, not exactly hungry, but I think T can managa the
Wynn. H’u was still busy, and was likely to be so long as  rest of this n[lr‘ple-tnrt. And perhaps some of that pusding'
any pudding remained on the table, and some cake. I get so jolly hungry in this M‘mi

Arcy screwed his monaole into his right eye, and sur- woather, you know, haven’t_eaten enough to be nervous ;
"veyoed the table and the cheory faces round it. Tt was the  about to-night. I'm being moderate on purpose.”
first. evening at sea, and most of the follows had got over ‘“ Bai Jove!"

A DOUBLE-LENGTH TALE OF TOM MERRY NEXT THURSDAY
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“Tt's safest to bo moderate tho first night at sea,” said Fatty
ynn. ‘“Pasy the pudding, will you, Lowther? You may
a3 well put the marmalade-tart this way; I shall be ready

for it in u minute, And the cake. Those banunue look nice,
©too, 1 was saying, it's sufest to be moderate, however

u'n&ry you are, Thet's my maxim.”

" You live up to it, Fatty,”

“Yes, rather. Well, yes, the oranges as well, Mannera—
yes, and the muscatels. The worst of it is that this ripping
. grub won't last. If we had a feed like this overy day, it
would be_something like. 1I've n.jolly good mind to have a
hifc feod now; but I supposo Ihad better be moderate, It's
safer.

Mr, Railton, the master of the School Iouse at 8t. Jim's,
looked in. Mr. teliff, the senior housemaster, was sick in
his ukiu—; fuct not much regretted by the boys, for Mr.
X liff was not a pleasant-temmpered man,

9 e, my lads,” said Mr. Railton, with his cheery
© amile, "I hope you heve had a good supper,”

% - Rip , sir.” ‘

.~ “Yaas, wathah!"! said Arthur Augustus D'Arcy. I have
weally azjnyad my suppah vewy much, sir. It was wathah

a tweat,
¢ Tho Behool House boys take the aft berthe, as 1 have
winted out to you,’” said Mr. Railton; * the New House
‘boys go forward, 1 hope you will have a goud night's rest.”
~ “1Is it likely to be a wull night, sir?” ) )
0 “The sea is Ireshenin up a little, but it is nothing like
rough. Tho prefects will switch off the electric lights in a
quarter of an hour.. Mood-night, boys!"
* Good-night, sir!”
© And b v
worked that day, withdrew to his cabin

- before'turning 1in.
R “‘\‘?ﬁl‘i, I feel rather fagged,” said Tom Merry. ““ We've
.~ had a busy day. Lights out in a quarter of an hour.”

: *“ Yaas, 1 suppose wa tah make & move. I am
vewy glud we are to have tho blunt end of the ship. It is
more appwopwiate for the School Houie®to have the best
quartaha, as we were the cock house at St. Jim’s,”

" '*The what!" atked Figgims, of the New House.

“The cock house at St.‘ﬁim s, deah boy."” .

“Rata! ‘As.a matter of fact, we have the forward berths
beca‘l{;ott?? New House always took the lead.”

“ . “ $]

*Oh, come, draw it mild, Figgy!"' said Blake, in a tone of

* remonstrance. " You know thai old casual ward you called
a House at 8t Jim’s was always lagging behind us, and if

r & yuiet smoke

=
AL

know is, what would have become of it?"
s * Yaas, wathah!”

* Kcho answers what,” said Tom Merry,

*‘ Look here—"" e .

‘‘Excuse me,” said Bkimpole, the brainy man of the
School House, mterruptmg, * 1 don't quite understand your
remark, Tom Merry.’

‘"1 said echo answers what,”

“PBut it is quite impossiblo for echo to answer what.
D’Arcy sanid—yes, rather. How could echo answer what?"

* Ha, ha, ha!" roared Figgins.

i There is nothing to laugh at, Figgins,” said the seientific
Skimpole. ** Echo eould not poseibly have answered what,
' unless there is a most singular state of acoustics in this

room. J—— .

“* Asg!" said Tom MarH politely
“That is almost rude, Merry, I—"

. "Oh, wing off, Bkimrole, deah boy! You are a feahful
cass, you know! I fully eondorse the statemont of my
honouwable fwiend, Tom Mewwy. KEcho answers what.”

“Echo answers rats!” said Figgina, with a sniff,

“If you way wats to me, Figgins, I shall have no alterna:
tive but to give you a feahful thwashin’,”

3

'

: Rats ! said Figgins.
i D'A rore from his chair. Jack Blake promptly
pushed him back into it,

“ Pway don't be a wuff ass, Blake.”

“No rows, now,” said Blake. *‘Rows on the first night
at gea are barred. You must ring off, and Figgins can go
and eat eoke!” .

“1 wefuse to wing off. I warned Figgins, and he was
impertinent to me in tho most delibewate way poss, I have
no alternative bx:tl to administah a feahful thwashin',”

" ¢ i 1] .

L b I decline to cheese it, If Figgins pwel’en to withdwaw
his" words md' 'pwqga}z' an apology—'
sal

- .

h me! iggins,
. '*Welease me, Blake.
© “Oh, hold him!” said Figgine. *“‘You can see what a
fh ihbt: o!m unk am in, I'm gll of a jelly with
3 “Welease me, Bluke, As o matiah of fact, 1 feel that I

ought to thwash Figginsg for borin’ my Cousin Ethel o

Mr. ‘Railton, who had been very busy and over.’
(1]

‘we hadn’t upheld the honour of the schoel, what T waut to

»
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much when she came to see me off at Southampton,, I
hardly got o word fwom her, bacavie Figging was borin’ hex
all the time,"

“Aws ! gaid Fiﬁgim.

“Welease me, Bluke!” Arthur Augustus jerked himself
away, kicked his chair backwar 4, wnd rushed towards
Figgins, ‘‘ Now, you New Housg wottab—=""

*Bohoo! House ass !

“ Bai Jovo, I'll give you o fenhful=——:"

“Hold on,” yelled Tom Merry, * ¥ov'll have the things
over in a mmuee i

“I wofuse to hold on!”

And Arthur Augustus, with hig eyeglass flying at the end
of its cord, rushed upon tho chief of the New Houso
juniors,

The grinning Figzing closed with him, and they staggered
to and fro, and D'Arcy, feoling hunself going, clutched out
wildly to save himsell,

Ilis wild grasp canght the tablecloth, and as he went
down, he dr ﬂ)@d it from the table.

Figgins u.n.g ' Arey fell together,2and rolled on the floor
and the tebleeloth, and a terrific shower of erockery am‘l
eatables pourcd over them. !

. D'Arey guve a gasp of horror as a jam-pudding squelched
in his face, and an opened bottle of lemonade gurgled in his
ear,

Figgins yolled with a dish of gravy depositing itself on
the back of his nezk, and a custard mixing up with his hair,

The crash of the crockery rang through the saloon,

* Bai Jove|”

“You uttor ass!" )

And the two combatants, smothered in gravy and sticki-
39&3, sat up in dismay in the midst of muushed plates and

ishes.

pup—

CHAPTER 2.
Arthyr Augusius Goes fo Bed.

" WAY assiet me, Tom Mewwy!"” -

P ¥ 1la, ha, ha!?

“Tend me a hand, Blake, desh boy!”

*Ha, ha, ha!” i

* Howwies, pleaso dwag this wotten teblecloth off me!”

‘“Ha, ha, ha!"”

** Bai %o\'e. I wegard yoi as a sci of cacklin’® asses |

* He, ha, ho 1"

“What is all this noise about?' oxclaimed Mr, Railton,
enfcring the room hastily, and gazing in astonishment at the
two juniors in the midst of the wieck, * Dear me, what has
'happened ?” .

“Only a slight accidant, sir,” said Tom Merry, trying to
control his merriment. **D'Arcy and Figgins fell over,
and-—"" i

* Burely the motion of a etoamner was not sufficient to
cause this accident?" said the housemaster, looking sternly
at the culprits, who had serambled up. They looked a
pitiful pair of ohbjects, with all kinds of comestibles
spattered over their faces, and clothing, und hair,

* Well, you see, aip—m-"

“1 caught at tho tablocloth, you sce, Mr. Wailton,” ex-
plainod Arthur Augustus.  “ The boustly wotten thing came
of, you know."”

*That's how it was,” said Figgins.

- ““As womatter of fact, I suppuse you were fighting?' said
M:. Railton,

“ Fightin', sir!"

“Fighting " exclaimed Figgina, '

Both the juniors looked surprised at the accusation; but
Mr. Railton was not to be easily deluded.

“ Havo you not been fighting?"" he rapped out,

* Well, if you put it like that, sir—"" began Figgins,

* Yaas, wathah, if you put it like that—?"

“Yous or not"

“Yes, sir” .

 Yans, Mr. Wailton."” )

“1 thought so. You will do fifty lines ecach to-morrow,
and now you will go to bed at once,”

And, shaking a warning finger nt the juniors, the School
House master left the room, Arthur Augustus screwed his
monoele into his eye and looked at Figgins,

1 sunpote you see what a silly ass you are now,” he
remarked. I suppose, as a fellah of honah, you will do
thonse lines for me to mowwow.”

“r supfrom I sha'n’t! You ought to do mine,”

“ Weally, Figging—"

“Of all the utter assog~——'"

“1 wefuse to bo chawactewised as an uttah assg—-~""

““ Oh, shut ur. both of you!" exclaimed Tom Morry, ' (et
to bed, and leave your rowing till to-morrow., Gussy is
growing into a regular hooligan.”

“I wefuse to be weferred to as a wogulah hooligan,”

sk
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l “Bai Jove!" gasped D'Arcy. ‘It is wainin',”

“Take him away, Blake. He belongs to you. Good-
night, you New House wasters !’

** (iood-night, you School House rotters!"

And the juniors went to their quarters, i

Bpace on board the Condor was not so extensive as in the
old school at home, of course; but there was plonty of room
or the hundred boys who had embarked on the August
oruise,

Most of the fellows were inclined to take things easily, as
thay came; but the swell of 8t. Jim's was a little more
particular.

e surveyed his borth with a very disapproving glance.

" Bai Jovo! Does Mr. Wailton weally expect mo to sleep
thore, Tom Mewwy ?" he exclaimed.

Tom Morry laughed.

“1 imagine so, Did you expoct to have a cabin to your-
aolf, nsst"

It would have been more appwopwinte. Undah the
cires, I weally don’t see how I can wetire for the night
with any conifort.”

“ What's the matter with your berth?" demanded Blake.
*Alwaya grumbling at something,”

“1 am not gwumblin’, Blake, T am merely pointin' eut
ﬂ;ut} “ifir‘ imposs, for me to wopose for the night on a sort
of shelf,

" Then you'd better wepose on tho floor,” said Blake.
*“Unless Mr. Railton would give up his cabin to you,"”
h.“I..'““ afwaid that is wathah impwob, oven if I asked

im,

*“Yen, I think it's not very likely myself. He might give
you a lurkmg. though, which would do you good.”

* Weally, Blake=—-" '

‘“Oh, cheese it and get to bod !"

‘I wolugo to cheeso jt—""

*“ Now, thon, lights out !” snid Kildare, coming in. “ You
threo are the last,, of course. I've got a longer round to
make than I used to havo at 8t. Jq;m'n. and I've got no
tlrt.m[ to waste,” " d Xild

“L-am not quite weady yet, Kildare.”
E “Then you'ﬂ botter bquuiok."

“1 weally do not see how I am to wepose for the night
on that shelf.” = 5

The captain of 8t. Jim's laughed.

“ Well
telography,” he remarked, *so I
to make 1t do. If you are not in
will have to get in in the dark.”

1 am afwaid that will be imposs,” h

. k here, you young mss, all the electrie light in the
state-rooms switches off at a single switch. When it' goes
out you will ba in the dark.” .

“I wegard that as a wathah wotten awwangement."”

It has boen arfanged specially for your benefit,” grinned
Kildare. *You can't expect a 8ixth Form prefect to take
too much trouble over a pack of fags.”

“Woally, Kildare—"" .

‘‘ Light goes out in two minutes,” said the captain of St.
Jim's, “(good-niﬁht. boys !"'

“ Good-night, Kildare

“ Pway wait about ten minutes, Kildare—""

Kildare closed the door and walked away.

Arthur Augustus bestowed an extremely indignant glance:
upon_his two companions in the cabin.

"I weally do not see anythin’ to laugh at, Tom Mewwy."

** No, thore isn’t a looking-glass here.” ‘

“ Weally, you wottaha—"" - - ;

“Oh, get into bed !” said Blake. * You're dglly lucky to
be in this little den with only three berths. me of them
have four or five, I believe,” .

“1 should wefuse to oooupy a cabin with four or five
borths,” "

“Oh, rats! I'm foing to take the bottom berth.”

“I think I shou
uf.ltampt to wepose in tl
a ”

am afraid you will have
in two minutes you

ese extwomely cwamped quartahs at

‘' More rats!" said Blake cheerfully. *It's rather rotton
that we should have this bounder of the Shell with us,
instoad of old Dig or Herries. There's some ass been
mnkmg_ theso arrangements, or else we've got the numbers
wrong.

, wo can't get you a special dormitory by wirelesd

d Km»lor the bottom one, if I am to




- "“We'ra,all o little mixed to-night,” said Tom Merry.
ol g hnow"jolly well I'in, going to berth with Lowther and
anners, or else there will be a row. It's too humiliating
to be shoved in with a lot of Fourth Form kids.”

s “{rwu ard that wemark as dispawagin’—" )
SR ous boetter get undrossed, Gussy, instead of wagging
your lower jaw so much, the li ht will bo out in two ticks.”
. *"This is comfy enough,” said Blake. *It would be larger
it. wore bigger, of course, but I shall be all right here
~ if Gussy doosn’t snore.”

© . Y"Weally, Blake—"" i .

shall bo all right in the second berth,” Tom
Jnmnrkud. “1 can't seo anything to grumble at

: ‘qul. but i(t)hd:mn't. matter so much about you chaps,
© you know=—- Lo

‘y ‘]!)'Am broke off as the light suddenly went out.

. Bai 50\\0! The light's off, deah boys."

"Wr » we warned you, you know.” :

“It is uttahly imposs. for me to undwess in the dark.” .
T“‘Yﬂx'd better go to bed with your boots on, then,” said
-+ Tom Merry, ) ’

- “¥ wafuso to go to bed with my boots on,” n
- "Waell, don't make u row, whatever you do. I'm sleepy.
. "“Bai, Jove! Bomethin’ will have to bo done, you know,

" " Ilus sither of you fellows got a bioyecle-lamp 1’

“ Yes; people usually tuke bieycla-lamps to sea,” snid

. Blake. “You'll find a large colloction of them, also some
large motor-oar mcetylene lanips, in my watchcase,” "
-~ "“Pway don't wot, deah boy. A candle-end would do—
; ,:‘ gavm’t uly.! : Iave you, Tom Mewwy 1"

S @renrereroon. )’ .

Y He'y asleep. I'm nearlg off. Shut up, Gussy 1"
~“ How am tort to bed 1" -

*“¥You have to climb ug to the top berth, ass )"
" But I am mot yet undwessed.”
© “Undresa then, imbecile |”
,- 1 cannot undwess in the dark.”
" Then wait for morning, idiot "’
. '*1 wefuse to, wait for mornin’.”
“Then shut up, donkey " . N .
~“If thero wore any beastly Iight in this benstlg woom, T
would “‘“‘}:f‘g"’:? L: those extwomely oppwobwious ex-
weseione, Bloke, .
. Blake snored.
Tt is uttahly im for mo to fold up my beastly clothes
posa.
in the beastly dark! Do you know where the switch of that
beastly electria light is, Dlake?"”
Blake snorod again.
‘I say, Blako, don 0 1o sleep, you know, and leave mao
e | Blako, don't ge to sl k 11
. m.wnriﬂm!k. J,l')un'i'. be a beastly wottah, you know, DBlako—I
Ay, Dlake
'gnorel :
“Bai Jove, the wottah’s asleep L. T suppose T shull have
‘e? lhlk?)lhi'l’ll up. This ia weally puttin’ me to a feahful lot
. of twouble,

-~ D'Aroy qioped in the dark for Blake’s rhoulder, to shake
. him, and poked o thumb into his mouth, nnd then a finger
“into his o]ve. .
v oduek Blake camo out of his doze and gave a terrific yell,
:pd ‘D' Arey, startled, jumped away from the bed, caught
hid foot in u bag, and sat down with a heavy jar,
. Baj Jove |
.. Bluke looked over the edge of his berth in the dark, and
i bogan 1o talk to Arthur Augustus in measured tones and
&J.'- strong exprossions, while he rubbed his mouth with one
hand and his damaged oye with the other,

gk You aes! You shricking idiot !

;

o You dummy ! You've
damaged my mouth, you lunatic! You've nearly punctured
my eye, you maniac!- Go to sleep! Shut up! Get out !

*“Bai Jove !

“ Make another sound to-night, and T'll get out of _bed
ll;id kout, you into little tiny pieces, and throw you to the
sharks,” )

* You howwid wuffian——"

* Bhut up | ‘ ;

And Jack Blake settled down to sleep again.  Arthur
Augustus stoggered up, and caught at the wall to stead
himself,. He qolt for hia eyoglass, but it was not to be found.

T say, Blake, I've lost my eyeglass,”

Blake snored,

It in quite imposs. for me to undwess in the dark, teo, I
muet bhave a light of some sort. Do you know where tho

- switch of the electwie light iai"” ‘

-+ . Thero was no reply.

i " Bai Jove, the wottah is asleep again! It's weally too

wuff that T should have the twouble of keepin’ on wakin’

him up like this,” murmured D'Arecy. '

" D'Arcy groped for Blake's head again, But Jack Blake

was not asleep; he was waiting vengefully. As D'Arcy
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groped for him, he groped for D'Aroy, and caught his nose
10 o strong and powerful 31-1{:. v

“Ow, ow! You have got hold of my nose! Ow|"

“Yes, I thought it was that, Gussy."”

“Ow! Leggo!” .

“ Are you going to bed quietly " ‘

* No, certainly not.” ’ Lo

“Then 1'll jolly well keep hold of your proboscis till you
do, that’s alll. you noisy young villain'! Does that hurt?

“Ow, ow! ca!”’

“1 thought so. If it didn’t T could hold it tighter. Arla
you going quietly to bed without u;nkin% any more noiso "

" No—yaas! Bai Jove! Yaas, wathah!”

“Honest Injun 1"

“Ow, ow! JYu.us! Loggo !

Blaka released the swell of 8t. Jim's, D'Arcy staggered
againgt the wall, clasping his noso in both hands,

“Ow!l You uttah wottah! You have hurt me!”

1 you weren't a chum I'd have chucked you out of the
cabin, to sleep in the passago,” snid Blake.” * Now go to
sleep like a Christian, and don't let's have any more of
your rot " :

“If 1 hadn't pwomised—""

*“But you have, so shut up and go to bed,”

“1 sha'n’t Lo able to fold up my clothes in the beastly
dm'-l_c, and I cun’t even find the beastly hooks to hang them
on!"”

“Chuck "em on the floor, then.” -

“It Js weally vewy hard cheese on a tidy fellow like
mo—

b Rin%oﬂ e

Jack Blake turned over to go to aln:lp again,  Arthur
Augustus, grumbling to himself, undrosse y and disposed of
his Tgcmuu gurments as best he could, Then ho ossayed to
climb into his berth,

In the dark, it was only natural that he should miss the
step, and aend a foot plunging into Blake’s berth. The swell
of 8t. Jim's gave a gasp, and clung to the edge above, and

]ilakmavo o yell, and sat up so ‘suddenly thut he bumped
his head,

‘“ Bai Jove!" :

“Ow! I've busted my nupger i

T'm oawfully sowwy, ‘deah boy, but in the dark——*'

* You howling ass!”

1 am sowwy, but—- . Bai Jove!”

D’Arcy had extricated his log from Blake's bunk, and hig
other one went plunging in upon Tom Merry,

The hero of the Shell gave a roar.

“Ow! What's thaty”

“Don’t be alarmed, deah boy!
Arthur Augustus

Rl

It's only II”

1ed | asped
“I'm weally vewy rowwy to distur

h yeu,
“*You nhrinkfng as8, you've jammed me in the neck!"

“I am sowwy |”

* Get your hoof out of my bunk !

1 wefuse to have my foot alluded to as a hoof!"

“My hat! I'll give you a twist!” = ;

D'Aroy jerked his foot out of the ,bunk so suddenly that

he knocked his knee on hard wumf, and gave a howl of
anguish,

. What's the matter with you now, you image?"
“1've knocked my knee!" ‘
“Herve you right! Go to bed!™
“But I have hurt myself,”

g dI‘“ hurt you some ‘more if you don’t shut up and go to
o

*We'll shove him out of the cabin!” growled Blake,
" He oan sleep in the feeding.room, or on deck.”

"1 wefuso to be shoved ont of the cabin,”

" Out you'll go, if you make any more rew, so mind "
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Thore was a ring of determination in Jack Blake's voice,
Arthur Augustus sniffed indignantly, but he got into his
buak, and there was poace in the cabin at last.

CHAPTER 3.
The First Night at Sea,
" IGGINS " ‘

‘ ' Bneron-n-n-nor 1"

‘1 Karr I

U Greper-rorer 1

*“ Both you fellows asleep?™

“ Sn-r-r-r-rgr-rerer."’

"1 say, I'm feeling rather queer,” went on Fatty Wynn
Tathetwnlly. He was sitting up in his bunk in the New
{ouse quarter of the ship—thas sharp end, as Arthur
Augustus D'Arey had numudpit
Fatty Wynn was beginning to regret that big supper.
The ship was ralling a [ittle, It was a fine boat, and a goo
8iz0, but the Channel was growing rough in the night, and
tho Condor rolled accordingly.

Fatty Wynn had dropped off to aleep, only to wake again,
It was pitchy dark in the little cabin, and he could hear
nothing but the engines and the utendy breathing of two
sloepary closo at hand.

And Fatty Wynn was hulinq uoer,

“Figgins| 1 say, Figgina! quu can't be asloep, old
chap ! "I suy, Figgins!”

‘"Wharrer yer want?” came a 5100(3' voica from the lowest
of‘t%q thraelder{;ha. : .

‘Figgy, old chap—"'

LI WEarrer m-urrel!r‘?”

“I'm feeling queer.”

Go to sloep, then,"

1l can't,”

‘Then stay awake,”

' [~]—I feol very queer.”

YThat’s all right, you'll soon aleap it off, Fatty,” said
Fxggm encouragingly. “I'm jolly sleopy.”

' ‘Ho am I; but I'm queer. i

» eleep, You might stay awako an
. Figgy!"

g noro!

“1 suy, Kerr!"

‘Lo sleep " murmured Korr drowsily.

“But I can't go to sleep.”

 Go and oat coko, then,”

1T think I will get 'Wp and walk about a little,”” mur-

mured Fatty Wynn, "I shall fecl easior then,”

Ho carofully climbed out of his bunk, The motion of the
ahié; was making him feel (éualmy. and the motion of him-
nolf made it worse, He had to pause saveral times, a hot
imrnwmtion breanking out over him, before he was safely
u;PLod on the floor, i

o

keep a chap company.

oabin was véry dark, and he groped his way blindli
to the door. There was a thudding sound as he dragge
olothes off hooks, and knocked over a bundle and a
travelling-bag. A growl came from the borths.

“*“ What silly boust is making that row?”

“Sorry, Figging!"

“ Hallo,. is that you, Fatiy?"

L] Yea.ll

““What are yon gotting up for?”"

Y I—1 feel bad."

‘“Oh," exclaimed Figgins, wakin
“I'm sorry, Fatty, old chap!
if you boltad such a faed,” .

‘1 don't think it was tho foed, Figgy.”

“ What do you think it was, then? I'm not sick.”

“Well, it wasn't ‘the feed, I think it's the stuffinoss of
this little cabin, and 1'm going out for some fresh air.”

“Like me to come with you?”

F¥atty Wynn would have liked Figgina to_come with him,
but he know what an offort it cost Flgglfr to make
that offer to leave his warm and comfortable bed, and so tha
Waeleh partner in the Co. ‘ggrmcnlly refused.

“No, thut’s all right, Figgy."”

“T'1l come if you like.”

“Don't bothor. I shall be all right when I get a niff of
frosh air.” :

“Vary well. Don’t lose your way coming back, All the
lights are out, you know,"

‘Tl bo careful.” : -

Fatty Wynn left the cabin. He was thmlunf more just
then of the dreadful feeling within him than of finding his
way back, He groped along in the darkness, and a door
opened under his hand.

Fatty Wynn stopped suddenly in alarm., e did not want
to wandor into a cabin in the dark and alarm the inmate.
A voice came from the gloom,

‘' Who is there?"" " A

. Fatty Wynn remained as still as a mouse,

wide, and sitting up,
I told you how it would be
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say, Figgins, T can't go to-

. For tho voice was that of Mr. Ratcliff, the master of the
Noew House at St. Jim's—Futty Wynn's own housemaster,
e Sl stawily and aitani d his
a junior slowly and silently withdrew, and grope W
way onward. In t{le thrill of }J:fis narrow escapnghopllmolt. 3
forgot his seasickness. A ?[immar of light caught hia eye,
and he groped his way ui) the stairs to the promenados deck.
He caught a glimpse of dark sky, and rough curling water
and falling rain. Then a burly figure in oilskina loomed up,
' Who's that!"
It was the voice of Mr. Thropp, the ill-tempered chiof
mate of the Condor,

“It's I, said Fatty Wynn, in o quavering voice. “I'm 5
fo?‘htggt r;ttlhnr ill, mdyl should like some fresh air,”
1ot below.”

“ Byte—" i

be‘l.oh.?' too rough for you younkers to be up here. Get .
w, o

Fatty Wynn felt too sick to argue the matter. Ha b
down again, o whole place was in darkness, Mast
and prefects, as well as the boys, were gone to bed, Fatty
Wynn did not know what hour it was, A strange sense of
deaaolation fell upon him. In tho midst of o hundred sleapers
ho felt lonely, and sick, and forlorn.

And sick he was, as he sat on tho lowest stair in the
?loqm, in the shaking of the ship. For half an hour the fat

unior did not move from that step, and he might not have
moved till morning, had ho not been moved.,

He did not hear a stop behind him, and had no idea that
someone was descending the stairs, A foot suddenly plun
against his back, and then there was a yell as a man went ;
fl mE over him, to fall on his hands and knees on tha &
planks,

** Wh-wh-what's that?"’

It was Mr. 'I‘hr?lprr'l voice, s

Fatty Wynn did not ropl[y. Ho rose quintlly and stolo
away, and the chief mate of the Condor was left to grunt A
and growl to himself,

. Fatty Wynn scuttled off as fast as he could, without notios ;
ing much in what way he was going, and feeling considoer- b
ubly better now, h» decided to return to his cabin,

ut that was not casy, :

Where his cabin was, he had not the faintest idea, and in
the gloom it was almost impossible to find it. »

He dared not return near tho spot where he had left Mr.
Tkropp grunting and growiing, s0 the only thing he eould
do was to keep on, and trust to fortune, T

He kept on, and opened several doors in the dark, in the .
hope of finding the right one by a whispered inquiry.

“Figay! I sy, Fi,;fy " o

“Who's that?’ growled the voice of Kildaroe in the darks

ness.
Fatty Wynn bolted, I 4
The "voice of a School House senior gshowed him that he
was in the wrong part of the ship; he had wandered into the
territory of the *‘blunt-enders." ; e
“Great Seott!” he murmured. *“ What on earth am [ to -
do? Where the dickens is the rotten cabint Where's

Figgy?" i
ﬁo wandered on again, till a sudden idea occurred to hh\;‘
“Good! I'll ask Kildare for a light to show me the way -*

He's a decent chap, and he'll understand I'm not larking,*" &
And Fatty groped his way back to the cabin he had leff. = =

Unfortunately, in the gloom he found the wrong ¢abin. He

opened the door, and _put his head in. L
“Kildare! I siy, Kildare!" RER
“Who's there?” growled the voice of Knox, the worst:

tempered &refoct in tho School Hoyse at St. Jim's, *‘Is

that you, Wynn? I know your voice.” 1
“Yes, Knox. 1f you please—-"" "

" “TI'll report you to Mr. Railton to-morrow morning.”
“If you please—-."" 3
“T'Il teach you to come and play your larks on a prefect!”
‘“If you plense, Knox, I'm not larking, I've lost my-—"
“You'll find uomnthmq if you don't got out of this cabin "
“ But, I say, Knox—-"
“ (et out!”

“Yes; but can you-—- Ow!"

Fatty Wynn yellod as o hand gripped him in the darkness,
and another hand commenced to box his eara.

“Ow! Ow! Let me nlone! You beast!”

“Take that, and that!”

“0 1!!

':"-.__;;_: e T

L

0

Fatty Wynn, desperate, hit out wildly, and the prefect
gave a grunt and staggered back. He seemed to collide
with anmethm]g, for there was a orash and a‘bump. Fatty
Wynn scrambled away and ran. “ S

hero was a patter of feet in the passage.  Thq Boheol
House prefect was in pursuit, Fatly ran on, with his hands
outstretched, and brought up against a wall, His hands



(groped round. and felt a door, and in a moment ho had
‘opened it, stepped into the room, and closed it again.
. Then he st shivering in his pyjamas-and listening. He
heard the unﬁy prefect come a °nf' and growl to himself
‘ de. But Knox did not think of looking into the cabin,
R “atﬁfhWynn drew a deep breath of relief. i
Tl nl rotl:'e'r'n gone! I'd better stay here & bit until the
s clear.
“Bai Jova, who's that?"
FIH{ W,ynn started. He knew the wvolee of Arthur
An?: us I’ Arcy, which came from the topmost of the threo
unke in the cabin. He had wandered into the quarters of
tudy No. 6, the ancient rival of Figgins & Co.
The New House juniol stood quite still. He folt that if
~ he revealed his presence it would be taken as a New House
~raid, and he might be pitched neck and crop ocut of the
cabin into the arms of the vengeful Knox, ) .
.. Bai Jove, I'm certain I heard -somebody in the beastly
&llnol, you know! I shounldn't be surpwised if it were &
AT lah; Blake.”

MG 1 ‘ .
-1 say, Blake, wake up, there's & burglah in the beastly
‘eabin, you know!” y
_ Fatty Wynn stood breathless,

* Blake ! Mewwy! Wake up!”?

hero wns a growl from Blake's berth,

* You shriocking acs, arc}_fou making a row again? What's
the matter with you?! Blessed if 1t isn’t like being in a
maonkey's on% or a lunatic asylum.” ]
. W“,ll" lake, eitheh would be a vewy appwopwiate
place for you.” :

" What are you making 8 row about?™ .

< I am not makin’ a wow.
“You called me.” A
* I am perfoctly aware of that, that cannot be
pwopahly chawactewised as makin' & wow.”
" You shrieking dummy, what's the matter?"
* “Therc’s a burglah in the cabin.” .

' What?" :
- “There's a beastly burglah here,” . g
. “You ass! Where should a burglar come from in mid-

' nel "’ roared Blake,
= "It-is weally no.good askin’ me conundwums, Blake.”
g ~“You duffer |"" said Tom Merry, awakenod by the alterca-

“How could there be a burglar? Go to sleep, and

tion,
don’t be a silly ass,”

T weally fail to pereeive. why anybody but a burglar
‘ ,bﬁzq'e!“ﬁ) the cabin at this extwemely 1.,“ hour of the
_ might,
20 F'Wcl]. has nngbody entered the cabin, ass?'”
*“¥Yaas, wathah!” ;

8 Go to sleep.”

, you're dreminql‘
~ “IL am not dweamin’. Someono has entered the cabin,
and he’s here still, and if he's a burglah, he's vewy likely
; sg:. & wevolvah. He may have come 'ns a stowaway fwom
thampton, and if he finds my gold watch——"
*“Ass! There's no onoe in the eabin.” -
. ﬁ‘ﬁi;ﬁinclly heard him come in and close the door.”

L

T wefuse to have my wemarks alluded to as wot., There
is somebody in the cabin, and if it isn’t a burglah it's a
New House waid,” {
+ **Ah, that's a great deal more likely,”
o imn only just flashed into my bwain. Now I come
* to think of it, it's certainly a waid of those New Houso
".'.m‘ﬂtﬁhl, hpwol?al!nly because I thwashed Figgins,”
% ‘Ha, a, ha it . I '
. “There's nothin' to eackle at in that wemark, that T ecan
. “wee, Tom Mewwy. If there is a waidah in the cabin, we
- ouqht to capchah him."
-l supposa it's all rot, but T may as well logk,”
Dlike. “T'll strike a match."”
lake fumbled for a matehbox. Fatty: Wynn waited
anxiously. He could hear Knox moving about in the
passago, and he did not dare venture out, but to bo die-
.eovered where he was would not be pleasant, The School
House boys wera certain to jump to the conclusion that it

ar:; o raid, and they were not likely to listen to any explana-
8, '

Beratch ! ) :
" The match glimmered out, but before it was fairly burning
Fatty Wynn, acting on the impulse of the moment, gave a
slight puff, and the flicker diod out. The cabin was plunged
into darkness again before it was lighted.
1

¥ -—————

s CHAPTER 4.
$N The Mystery of the Matchbox,
JIACK BLAKE gavo a growl.
QB‘ ““Boems

griunted

8 windy in this cabin,” he rarnnrked. 1
wonder if the r's open? The draught blew my

. mafch out.”
SN
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o S!wi}l:? anothah, deah bey.”

Berate
Fatty Wj-nri, with 4 silent grin, gave n slight puff of his
breath, and the second match aleo failed to reach o flame.

Blake uttered an exclamation of annoyance.

“The door must be open, I suppose. There's a foarful
draught here,”

“ 8twike anothah!™ 3 .

*“Oh, rats! Therc's nobody here—nothing but a beast]
draught. I'm going to sleep,”

Fatty Wynn breathed again. ... .

“Wats, Blake! T tell you there ls a waidah=——"

Snore! )

**Give me up the matches, then, and T wil] stwike one.”

““You can't reach them from there,”

"“Tom Mewwy can hand them up.” :
"R:ﬁht you are!” said Blake. ''Take this beastly match.

box, Merry, will you?”

There was no reply from Tom Merry.
“ "My hat, the image is asleep again! Reach down for
them, Gussy. *

I am afwaid T mignt tumble ovah,"

"“Then you can’t have them. Good-night
i "P}\;ny hand them up, Blake, and I will 4wy to weach

hem, )

‘‘Here you arel” -

Blake reached up the matchbox towards the up
Fatty Wynn grinned in tho darkness, and reached out too,
and took the box from Blake’s hand. Blake, under tho
impression that he had givon the matchbox to Arthur
Auguetus, turned over 1n his berth, D’Arcy was stil] groping
in the gloom. )

2 F’tf‘qgh a little highah, Blake, will youtt

‘1 say, weach a littla-highah with that matchbox.'

* What are you talking abouti’

‘' The matchbox, deah boy,” 4

“I've given you the mafchbox.™

* Now, don’t be ass, Blake!
wotten jokes in the’ﬁl i i
wottah In the cabin playin’ some twick on us,

“I tell you I gave you the matchbox.”

“And I tell you you're dweamin'.”

) ‘5)'9 you mean to gay that you didn't take it from my
hand 7! ;

“Of courze T didn't,” . s

“ Then it's that ass Merry playing a silly ass trick on us.
Ie's not asleep at all.” :

“The uttah wottah{? )

“Merry! Tom Merry!”

“Hallo!” said Tom Merry, waking up again, ' What'a
tho trouble? - What a fearful row you fellows keep up all
night! T shall-be jolly glad when I'get into the cther cabin
v;‘nh Manners and Lowthet., Chance to gel some eléen
then.” LT
““Where's that matchbox "

“ What matchbox 1" ‘

.. "“The one you took out of my hand when T was reaching
it up to Gussy,”

*Off vour rocker?"!

“1 tell you———"

“And 1 tell you—=""

* Bai Jove, deah boys——""

Fatty Wynn had stolen silently towards the door. He
opened it without n sound. Knox was gone back to his
cabin, and the coast wae clear.,  Wynn atayed only to listen
to the altereation that was rapidly growing excited,

** Look here, Tom Merry—="

“ Look_here, you Fourth Form kid——"

* Bai Jove, deah boys, an idesh has just slwuck me!”

“You'll get struck by something elee if you don't shut up
and let a fellow got some sleep,’ growled Tom Merry,

“I've just thought of it—--'

‘“Oh, go to sleep!”

“It may be that waidah who has taken tho matchbux.
He might have collahed it." e @

"By Jove," said. Blake, *something in that! I'll jolly
soon eee.’’

He scrambled out of his bunk, and Fatty Wynn silent]y
closed the door and seuttled away. He chuckled as ho
went, wondering what would happen when the Bchool Housa
juniors diecovered that there was no one begide themselves
in the cabin. Blake hunted for a matchbox, but could not
find one and he struck an odd vesta he found in his pocket.

The light flared out, and was quite sufficient to illuminate
the little cabin, There wero only three persons in it—Blake,
standing there match in hand, and Tom Merry and D'Aroy
looking out of their bunks,

1 knew there wasn’t anybody here,” grunted Blake.

“Yaas, wathah!" K ‘

“I didn’t think there was, either,” said Tom Merry,

r bunk,

. It's no iime for your
ddle of the night, wlth"n New House

asked Tom Merry pleasantly,
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Qune Penny,

‘* Wait here a minute while T get my camera, Gussy |” sald Manners,

““Why enn't you Fourth Form kids ba quiet and lot a fellow
go to aleep?”

‘““Where's that matchbox?"’

 Blessed if I know ["

‘ Look undah the bunks, Blake."

“Tho boxes are there, ass. There's no room for a fly, let
alone o burglar. There is no one in the eoom beside our-
solvos, and thers hasn't beon.'

“You nrciwlﬁuita mistaken there, deah boy; I distinctly
heard somebody."”

“ Rats!"”

‘“If you say wats to me, Blake, I shall have no alternative
but to get up and give you a feahful thwashin’,"

Blake grunted.

** Where's that matchbox, Tom Merry?"

*Oh, blow your old matchbox !"

““Now I come to think of it, it was very curious the
draught should blow my match out in that manner, I sup-
pose that was another of your little jokes,”

“ Good-night 1"’

“Where's my matchbox?"

Qe 1"

;\\'-ke up, you rotter] Where's my matchbox?"
nore |
The vesta had expired, Blake had no more matches, and
he was in the dark again. He gro d his way to the berths
and groped for Tom Merry. The hero of the Shell Form a
fs. im's was settling down to“sleep, when Blake grasped
him.

He gave a sudden jump.

“Oh, you ass, you startled me!”

““Where's my matchbox?”

“1f lvnu say the word matchbox again, I'll get up and give
you a licking-!"’ roared Tom Merry, exasperated.

‘* Matohbox,” said Blake promptly.

*If you say that again—"

“ Matchbox I

Tom Merry returned Blake's grasp, and rolled out of his
bunk. They grappled in the darkness, and a battle royal com-
menced.

Arthur Augustus D'Arcy peered anxiously over the edge of
his bunk, without seeing ln{thing in the gloom, ;

“You Fourth-Form silly kid—"

“ You stupid Shellfish—""




“{"ll t'ouhl"m ’;’ou to worry me about matchbexes in the middle
0 n i i
“T'll toach ﬁyou to collar my matchbox ™
21'9 it, dow g:,m?” Give him a feahful thwashin’, Blake !"?
'm going to.)! ' )
“ You're going to one, you moean !" gasped Tom Merry.
was a su crash. Tho juniors bumped on the
r, and soveral looso articles in the cabin bumped down
rﬁr m, There was the sound of an opening door. Arthur
+ Augustus D'Arcy shouted a warning.
‘' Cave, deah boys!™
T%: d?‘?r opan‘l Blak
M Pax nape: 0.
" therﬁ'
@ two juniors separated, and, in ibe twinkling of an eye
rﬂ thir'gfmks, Bul]i'ng the bedelothes over th-“?'
Arthur Aur:twt 7
as he laid

Arcy, with wonderful BENCO,
down b

wider, but thero was nothing suspicious
cabin, Mr, Railton looked in, with a pugzled

1 am almost certain that the noise I heard proceeded from
this cabin,” he muttered. * Blake " v

waa no reply, but a steady snore,

“ Merr: "

Another snore,

. D'Am, [ "
gli')’:.l I pose 1 taken! Good-night, b J
** Dear me, I su as mis -night, 1*
* Good-night, uﬂ'l" uix D'Arcy, without thillfking.n’)‘lr.
~ Railton, who was turning away, turned quickly back.

' 'ﬁngl Bo you are awake?"

L A\'ﬂ"'
SD'Aroy)

wDA ,, You cannot delude me. You spoke just now, so
ng.m:,:fsiu. for you 1o be-saieep. DrAtey ¥+ "
* Mr. Railton smiled slightly, and after & moment’s hesita-
tion left the cabin, and’ closed the door. D'Arcy gave a

3 ‘.?‘B"l.i Jove, I pulled the wool ovah his eyes, that time, deah

and Tom Merry gave a simultaneous snort,
“ You ass, you gave it all away !”
- "1 wefuso to admit anythin’ of tho sort. 1 pulled the weal

ovah his eyes a tweat !”

They did not arguo the matter. Blake and Tom Merry
had had enough of warfare for that night, and they settled
~ down to sleep, leaving the mystery the matoh

ved.

; while, Fatty Wynn, aided by ﬁﬁkini the vestas con-

- tained in that same matchbox, had found his wey back to
ging's cabin. Ho ontored it with a_great deal of relief,
climibed into his bunk, Figgins woke up,

** Hallo, ia that you, Fatty?”

““Yes, Figgins.'

“Fool botter?” .

““Yes, much better. Rather empty, though. I say,

N

: -night !’
1 say, Figgins, is there anything to eat in the cabin?”
Figgina was iy asloep again. And Fatty Wyun, aftor
R&uhw his question twice, turned over and went to tlecp,

x still

oy -

CHAPTER B.
i The Trousers,
OM MERRY was the first of the 8t Jim's juniors to
awaken in the morninﬁ; There was a watery gleam
of sun through the closed porthole and a ‘dash of
. rain on the glass, 0 morning was not a fine one,
y But Tom ﬁo‘rry felt very well and fit, and he had awakened
~ with a first-class hunger, as he would have termed it. He
_ ‘rolled out of his bunk, and gave Blake a shake, The Fourth-
- Former grunted.
. ""Taint rising bell dyet."
- Tom Merry laughed.
. “You're not at 8t, Jim's now, kid, Get up”
*  Blake rubbed his eyes. .
i Is it time to get up?”
“Of course it is!"
. “ Well, wake Gussy. T say, can you open the porthole? Tt's
¥ stuffy in here. I'd rather sleep with the porthole open,
it were allowed.”

“You're right; it is closs. I'll try.”? )

Tom Merry reached up towards the porthaole, which was
over D'Arcy’s bunk. The swell of St, Jim's was still sleoping
the sleop of the just. The porthole had been fastened over-
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night & a seaman, but Tom Merry succeeded }n oponinf it
T'he" next moment he wished that he hadn't, for a dash of
wave came furiously in, and in a second his pyjamas were
soanked. And Arthur Augustus, who lay directly under the
shower, was eouked too. lHe started, gasping, out of his

eleep,

"l}hi Jove, it's wainin' "

*My hat!” gasped Tom Merry. “TIt ix! T'd better got
this thing shut again, or we shall have the Channel in.”

* Well, you were an ass to open it,” said Blake,

" Why, you teld me to.”

“1 drdn’t know it was a rnugh m ; besides, you're
not bound to do as I tell you,” said Blake, keeping in his
bunk out of reach of the spray. ** You're an ass!"

* Help me get this thing ehut!”

“*No good two of us getting wet!® *

“There are two of us wet alweady!” exclaimed D’Arcy.

1 wegard Tom Mcewwy ae a feahful ues! Have you got that

t.hin{' ut?"”’
" Yee, at last.¥

*Pway get out of the way, then, and let me get up. I am
mm'pt_y sonked. The wave has dached im all ovah me, you
ass !

* Blake's fault.,”

* Blake is an ass, too, 1 am feahfully wet! Bai Jove,"
went on D'Arey, as he skipped out of his bunk, * there isn't
rmuch woom for thwee follows to dwess in this eabin, Do you
1 ink you could manage to dwess outside, Tom Mewwy !’

¥ I'm afraid not!"

“ Pway don't be incousidewate.”

Tom Merry laughed, and dressed. Arthur Augustus made
o long face as he oxumined his clothes, - Ho had left them
cuywhere the previous night, having had to undress in the
dark., ‘The splaching threugh the porthole had reached them,
and they were decidedly damp.

“ Bw:,u Jove, 1 ea.n;t wear ﬂian thinpi: he.:jmu];;%ed.

4 , you've othere, I suppose, haven't you

“No, that is tgg unfortunate part of tho mattah,” said
D'Arcy, with e thoughtful wri in his brow. “ You see,
I packed thwee twunks to come to gea with me, and Mr.
Wailton vewy inconsidewately stopped two of them at Bouth.
amptori. I had no of unpackin' them and sortin’
out the things on the in' stage."

*“No, I should say not.”

I chose the largest twunk, but, you see, T had packed my
coats and waistcoats in that, some linen, .mf o forth,
All my extwa paire of twousahs were in one of the othzh
twunks.”

** Ha, ha, ha!” _

It is no laughin' mattah, Tom Mewwy. You bave caused
my twousahs to be roaked-with watah, and I have no othahs
to change into." ;

‘“Ha, ha, ha!"

“If imu cackle at my howwid misfortunes in that mannah,
1 chall lose my tempah, Tom Mewwy, and 1 might be
pwovoked to stwike you,”

**Ha, ha, ha!"

‘ That's rough on Gussy,” remarked Blake, with a grin,
*“Tho unfortunate part is that I haven't any extra trucks to
lend him. I've only brought two pairs, and one of them
is the Sunday pair, and I couldu’t have them profaned by
fellow hike Gus.”

** Weally, Blake——"

*“ Besides, they're locked up in my box, and the key is on
Digby's bunch, 1 put it there for sufety " chuckled Blake,

" That is wathah wotten, I shall have to bowwow a pair
of twousahe of you, Tom Mewwy, Your twousahs are not of
a cut that I particularly admire, and it will be wathah wotten
to have to wear them, but I suppose I must put up with it
for once."”

" You won't have a chance,” said Tom Merry coolly.

“1 suppose you are not going to wefuse me the loan of a
pair of twousahs in such an extwemity,” said D'Arcy, with
great dignity.

“My dear chap, I'd share my last pair of trousers with a
chum, but——.""

“Ha, ha, ha!" cackled Blake,

* Oh, pway stop goin® off like & beastly alarm clock, Blake,
deah boy! This isn't a laughin’ mattah, at all. Why can't
you Ient{mu a pair of twousahs, Tom Mewwy 'S"

* Because my box isn’t in this cabin at all.” It went along
with Lowther's,” o

*I suppose you could wun along in your pyjamas to
Lowthah & cabin, couldn’t you, and let me have a phir?”

Tom Merry laughed, and elipped his trousers on,

“Hardly, Gussy.”

“Then I shall have to wear Blake's,"” .

“'Will you?" said Blake, jumpinq out of bed, and seizing
hix trowsers, *‘ Not much, %ou won't, you young bounder|”

* But 1 cannot go out without anv twousahs on, Blake,"




) ,"ﬂ Thursday,

© " Well, can I, asa?™ ’
ﬁo:llnﬁJ?#' I nevah thought of that! What am I to do,
Tom Merry winkad at Blake,
*“ The onlly thing is for you to remain here, Gussy, whils

Blake and scouting and find you a pair of trousers.
“ Good | t's vewy thoughtful of you, Toum Mewwy.
Pway go at once!”

1n e jiffy, kid!"

And as soon as thoy were dressod, Tom Merry and Blake
left the cabin, and Arthur Augustus sat on the adge of the
lowest bunk to wnit. Tom Merry grinned at his companion
a3 he closed the door of the eabin,

“I've got an iden,”” ho said.

“Ha, ha! I thought you had.” g

“What price getting

“Ha, ha, ha!™
. “We can get thom from tho steward, I think. He's a
;ully-loo!f'mg codger, Let's got along to his room and see,
anyway," .

juniora found Mr, Price, the steward, in his room.
Mr, Price was a red-faced, jolly.Jooking Welshman, and
looked s if he loyed a joke; but be looked amazed when
Tom Merry made his request,

*Yon want what?"

*A pair of trousers,”

"I euppose this is a joke, look jou,” said Mr. Price.
CBun away; I'm busy.”

“But we want a_pair of seaman's trousers; tha older and
tarrier the better,” said Tom Merry. ““A chum of ours
hos got his trousors wet in the rain, and hasn't a second
prir. Weo're helping him in the hour of need.”

“That'a it," said-Blake. ‘“We're out to buy a pair of
brousors, and we'ra rud; to pay for them if any of the
hands has n pair to sell.’

Mr. Prioce_laughed heartily,

** I sea, you young raseals!” You meedn't buy them. I can
letid you a pair, and you can return them to me,’

* Thanks awfully!l You're a Briton!”

Mr. Price disappeared for a few moments, and raturned
with a pair of trousers which had certainly seen better days,
ot seen the last of them some time sinca.

“T wear them when I have anything very mucky to do,”
erxcluﬁne{l Mr, Prica. ‘' They're not the {ntmt iv’iccadmy
style,

“Ripping!"

“Firat-rata! ™

“They're rather large for ma—"*

“Hu, ha! They'll be larger still for Cussy. Thanks
awfully! You shall have them back safe and sound.”

d Tom Meriy and Blake returned to the cabin, carry-
ing the precious garments between them. Arthur Augustus
was waiting anxiously.

“Bai Jove, you've bsen a long time, desh boys!" he ex-
claimed, as the juniors entered.

*We've noarly broken our necks hurrying,” said Blake.
“Don’t be ungrateful, Cussy!” ;

o on't mean to he ungwateful, deah boys, but it's
wathah uncomfy sittin' here with nothin' on. Have you got
a puir of twousahs for me?"

“OF courso, 1 suppose you know you ean depend upon
us in case of ned?

“Yanz, watha ! Where are the twousahs?”

" Here thoy are.'"

Blake brought the ancient pair of breeches into view.
Arthur Augustua looked at them. Then he put up his oye-
t:l:m_nncl ked at them again, and then he turned a
reozing glare upon Blake,

“1 pwesume this is a joke, Blake?"

Blake looked eurprised.

“No' at all; it’'s a pair of trousers.”

. l“ I mean, you have brought them to me for a wotten
joke.

i l)rought them for you to wenr"

' Woally, Blake——-"

“Do you think they aro rather large?” asked Tom
Merry,

‘' Large!' howled D'Arcy. *They're hig onough for a
whole fumily my size, And look at the cut?"

* They're not eut.”

“1 mean the make, you ass! And they are dirty.”

“ Wall, you can’t expoct everything in this world, They're
trousors, and trousers are what yow want,"

*1 whould uttahly wefuse to wear any tweneahs like that!

““Then I don’t see what you are to do."”

ANSWERS

ussy a pair of scaman's drousera?”
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- up D'Aroy’s damnp garments,

“Go and find me a Pgir belongin® to one of our chaps.”

“That's all very well, but chaps aren’t so willing to w
with their trousers, Nobody's going to lend you his
pair to fool about in,”

‘“You ocan twy, anyway,”

“My dear chap, we've tried, and we've borrowed these
trucks of a very genorous man who was willing to help in
the hour of need--—-"

“1 wofuse to wear those twucks!" .

*Oh, you'll get used to them,” said Tom Merry, picking

“I'll take these to the steward

and ask him to get them dried.”

“Don’t take my twousahs away, Tom Mewwy-——!"

‘‘But they have to be dried.”

‘1 shall have to wear them, I cannot wear these howwid
garments you have bwought here, I have to considah my

dig.”

K.You can't wear damp trousers, Gussy. As your medical
adviser, I couldn’t allow it,” :
“I insist upon doin’ ae I like!" o

“You cun do anything you like except wear damp
trousers. I cannot have you catching rhoumatic fever, pneu
monia, and lumbago under my \'er‘y eiu. Why, a cha;
who wonrs dump trousera is booked for the coffin. You ai
a reckless young ass! I suppose you don’t want to be bur
at sea tied up in a hammock, do you?™

““Oh, pway don't wot!"

I can't let you run such riska!" e

‘I insisf upon wunnin' the wisk if I like!"" o

“Well, you won't!"" said Tom Merry, snd he bolted from
the cabin with the trousers under his arm. %

Arthur Augustus dashed excitedly after him. &

“ Tom Meww;—’l‘om Mewwy ! You wottah| Bwing my
twousahs back!" : i

But Tom Melgg had: diuggurod. Blake caught tha
excited swell of Jim's by the arm just in time to stop
him_from 9ammencing a pursuit in his pyjamas. y

*“Hold on, Gussy!’

“ Weloase me!’

“You can't go ont without any trucks."

:'é want my twousa hle” . o» 3

‘Suppose you meet the stewnrdess?’ 2

ArthuE Augustus at the mere “Ttmﬂ' jumped back into -
the cahin, and elosed the door. Blake grinned. "

‘“Bai Jove, deah boy, I nevah thought of that.
am [ to do, now that wottah has taken away my twousahs?

‘* He's savad you from eatehing rheumatic pnenmonia——'

“Yaas, but what am 1 to do for a pair of twousahs?®' 4 3

“I'%era's this rli,pping puli‘r we've found for you. You gan't =
say they're not big enough.” ik

“ They're too btgg!” hooted the unfortunate swell of Bt
Jim'a, etk Ratia o edi

“ Gireat ; ere's no 8 ying some peop said
Blake, “I believe you would find something to grumble b
il we brought you a firet-class, gilt-edged pair.of trueks
hung with pearls and diamonds,” SN i

"'Y should look a widiculaus object in a pair of twousahs
big enough for a fat man of fifty.” 5

“Yon'd look worse in your pyjamas. '

“(an't you go and find me a bettah pair?’’

“It seams to me that we've taken a lot of trouble over
you already, Guesy. 8till, T'll qj) and look round, "1f I don"
coma back in five minutes you'll know I'll‘n not coming.”

And Blake left the cabin bofore Arthur Auguatus eﬂbﬁ
romonstrate. He ascendad to the upper deck, to the di
room—which had been the first-class dining-room when the
Condor was a passenger ship, The massive dome was
blurred with rain, but the scene within was cheerful enough,
reparing the breakfast for a hundred or
the breakfust wus of n solid description,
just come in, and they at once

L1

-

Stewards were
mora eaters, and
Dighy and Herries had

greeted Blako,
“What's the matter with the image?” exclaiméd Dig,
looking at his chum in amazement. 0 ;

*“Off his rocker !’ said Herries.

Blake's conduct was certainly surprieing, :

He turned round slowly on his heel, dvalenblm a m ;
circlo, 80 as to take a complete survey, of the dinin on,
Ho came slowly back to his original position, and M
blandly at his amazed chuma. -

“Qualifying for Colney Hatch?" asked Dig.

Blake shook his head. &

**No. I promised Gussy I'd have a look round, and I've
had it, that's all," VT

* What do you mean?” : s

Blﬂm ;xpllamed. °i‘ii hy m‘dIH:nH«bom;ir::.m '

" at!* gas ig. "I sha wseo (iussy
coma Up 60 brexkfap in the steward’s ol (raekh P - 7 oA

‘“He won't come,” grinned Harries, et iy

“He'll have to, 1 aay, Tom Merry?" SR

“Hallo'” . it S




“What Have you done with Guesy’s trucks?
. :: id‘&(én :'om to our steward to dry,”

“He doesn’t know which eabin they belong to, so they
ean't get back to Gussy, We have saved the one and only
Gus from catching cold in his legs.”

4 ha, ha!"” .

# :][ol What are you kids doing all that eackling
bout? " grunted Knox, the prefect, coming up from tho
smain-deck in a yachting.cnp,
- The juniora looked at him, - v
" We wore thinking how nice you look in that eap, Knox,"
#aid Blake. ** It would suit you s little better if your faco
weren’t the colour of putty !’

The prefect - readhied out, and the juniors dodged away,
g. Railton ml:llf u;‘ and. took his seat at the head of the

. Bixth Form tab he electric bell was buzzing, and the
- boys of 8t. Jinm’s were flocking up to breakfast.

ere two persons who did not appear. One was Mr.
. Ratcliff, the senior housemaster, who wue still sick in his
" cabin; the other was Arthur Augustua D’Arcy.

CHAPTER 6.
: : Arthur Augustus Wears Them !
: M R. LATHOM,; the little, quigt ﬁ‘wntleman who had the

But there

honour of taking the Fourth Form at St Jim’s,
-can@e along to the dining-room, and sat down at the
h‘ﬁ’ourrh Form table,  The Forms dined at eopas
les, just as if they had been at home at St. Jjm's,
~ Indeed, but for the lofty glies dome over their heads' and
the motion of the ship under them, the boys might have

meelves gat) d in the dining-room in the old

s S:EGV] Houso.
ot v Lﬁl‘lmm‘ g:sncedidomn thehtablo, and n!:wd the vacant
plage. eéred again through his spectacles,
”{Vhere h’; D'Arey?” ho asked.
As 10 one was particularly nddressed, no one folt called
upon to answer.
“Where is D‘Are;, Mellish?**
“1 think he hasn t come uE. sir.”’
. “Burely he knows it's broakfast-time?"
“I should think so, sir.”
- i Go down and tell him {o come up at once!™
- “Yeos, sir.” i

Mollish went down to the main-deck, on which deck all
the juniors were berthed, the masters and most of tho Sixth
having berthe on the next deck above.

There was silenco at the Fourth Form table, Tom Merry
and the others who were in the joke waited with great
interest for tho appearance of the swell of 8t. Jim's.
Mellish eame bnckﬁ'ﬂnninq and alone.

“ Well, where is D'Arcy?” rapped out Mr, Lathom,

““In his cabin, sir.”
‘' Did you tell him to como up?™
“" o8, qir."

* Well, why is he not here, then?'

‘*Heo says, ‘will you please oxcusa him, sir, because—’

“Is he ill1"

“No, sir.”

. “Then tell him to comeo up at ones, or he will Lo punished
sevorely ! "

* Cortainly, sir."”

 Mellish went down again. In a minute,
appeared, rinninq more than ever, Ho was alone,

* Well, Mellish? ™ .

‘ ¥ He says, will you please excuse him, sir.”
+  Mr, Lathom turned red with wrath, .
4 “No,” he thundered, “I will not excuse him! If he is
. not ill there is no renson why he should not appear at the
. breakfast-table. Go down and tell him that if he does not
. come up instantly I shall send down u prefect,”

L}

or less, he re.

ir,
Ma_l]i.n’h onrried the messago. When he reappeared he was
choking with laughter. Mr, Lathom eyed him sternly,
“What are fou laughing at, Mellish? "
L]

- Ha, ha! sir? Was I laughing? ™
~  “Yes, you were,”
4 s l-—?—-—. Ha, ha! He's coming, sir!

And Mollish went to his place, and choked, All the
uniora looked round to see Arthur Augustus enter, wonder-
 ing what there wans about the ‘swell of St. Jim's to amuse
ollish so' much, The fellows were looking curiously from
oS e & sall as Aribur Augueh d. The swell
nere was a as rthur ugustus a) ared. EwWe.
of the 8chool Houso waas dye-aoﬁ‘ with [:I:‘ usual care—and
ith his usual good taste—with the exception of hia trousers.
@ wore a fr.ncy waistcoat and the whitest of white linen, a
lho:mlnf collar and beautiful shoes, and a jacket that fitted
n ove.
But his trousers were large—not to say immense—and were

L
i
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of the commonest and coareeet blue cloth. They were rolled
up at the ankles to render it poseible for the junior to walk,
und tightened round his waist in folds, and sccured by o
crickot-belt,

The contrast between the huge,
their stains of tar and grease,
was very striking, X

roar of laughter rang through the dining-saloon,
Arthur Auguetus'a face expreseed a fixed indignation, and
he mnr(‘hedgst-rnight- on to his place with a very red countens
unce, Mr. Lathom peered at

“D'Arcy!" he jerked out. )

" Yaas, sir,”’ said Arthur Augustus, efopping and facing
the master, with great dignity, . ,

“ Whdt—er—what do you mean b{) nppenrln* -hero_m
those--those—er—ridiculous garments, "Arey?" )

**Ha, ha, he!" ran up and down the table,

* Silence, hoya ! "Explnin yourself, D'Arey ! ™

flapping trousers, with
and the natty attire above

im in amazement,

“ Weally, #ir——

" How dare iog appear here in that ridiculous garh?'
& {\lll:'d"m choice in the mattah, sir, A s&illy nes——-r"
“What?"

A eilly aes, sir, opened tha porthole in my cabin and

dwenched my twousahs, and 1 eould not put them on |”

" SBurely you had a second pair?’* .

" No, sir; they, were left behind at Southampton by Mr,
Wailton's ordaha,” . N e .

** But—but yon could have found !«n'ruat.l'ula?P better than—=
than those absurd things, I am sure, D'Arey | "

*Theen were bwought to me, sir, by a person who called
himself my fwiend,” waid Arthur Augustus,

“Dear me! Your appearance js most absurd!”

" Yaae, sir, T am perfectly aware of that, and T did not
wish to appeah in public until my twousnhe were dwy, but
you _insisted,” .

“Dear me! You may take your place, D‘Amg."

, "1 should pwefer togerand look for some othah twousahs,
gir .
"' Take your place!” ‘

There was no he%a for It Arthur Augustus sat down
between Blake and Digby, trousers and all. He began to
eat in stony eilence, keeping his eyes fastened upon his plate,
while the whole length of the table was in n giggle,

“Find those bage comfy?” whispered Blake,

Arthur Augustus made no reply. N

T suy, Gussy, do you find thoee trucks all right?”

“I weluso to hold any conversation with you, lake 17

“But I'm anxious to know if I've pleased you."

Arthur Augustus gave him a f:'eenln!; look.

*You have not plea\>d me, Blake!' . )

‘*After all the trouble I took, teo!" said Blake, with a
sigh, " You're u very difficult fellow to please, Gusay,"

*You have made me look widiculous!”

"“Wo did our beet. There's not another pair of trousers
“kﬁ'tlll;m in Iihﬁ whole room,"

ighy giggled. )

% ’hrft-‘a 80 nor in the whole ship,” he remarked,

" You are a pair of wottahs! "

' Catch me ecouting round looking for trousers for you
agnin!"” suid Blake, “‘Next time you can come up’ to
breakfost in your pyjamas.”

"1 no longnh wegard you as o fwiend!"

“8ilence there!’ snid Mr. Lathom,

And the conversation consed. Arthur Augustua main.
tained his manner of reserved dignity when breakfnst was
over, and it assorted oddly enough with his absurd trousers.
When the juniore left the tables, Tom Merry, Manners, and
Lowther came over to make affectionate inguiries of D'Avey.

“ Find the trousers all right?” asked Tom Merry inno-
cently. ) )
]D‘l\rcy put up his oyeglass and fixed him with o stony

are.

. "I wefuse to speak to you, Tom Mewwy ! "

The hero of the Shell looked amazed,

““Why, what's the matter?” ;

“You and Blake have eucccedod in makin' me Jlook
widiculous.”

“Well, that wasn’t very hard.”

" Quite easy,” eaid Lowther. “Nature started it, and
there waan’t much to do." :

* Weully, Lowthah—"?

“Teny, I'd like to take a fmn?s}mt of you in those
trousers,” gnid Manners eagerly, T haven't unpacked my
camera vet, but I can do it, and if it leaves off raining——'"

“It'e clearing off now,” eaid Tom Merry. .

“Good! T should like to put Gussy on a picture-posteard
like that, and send some off to the fellows laft at home.”

‘;{ chould wefuse to give my permish for anythin' of the
sort! "’

"Thgn you don't like the trousers?” asked Tom Merry,
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out.

The cornered Fatt”,v_“' -;m. neting on th_e—lmpn;lsa ;f-_the moment, gave a ullght puff, and- the flicker died
J);ek Blake gave a growl, ‘“Seems windy in this cabin,” he remarked.

“I wegard that as a widiculous question."

“Thoy're roomy. It's not a tight fit,” said Tom Merry,
surveying the garments in question, “I don’t sece that
you've got u.ny*ﬁing to complain of.”

“I'm going to unpack my camera,” said Manners,

Arthur Augustns turned on his heel, and strode haughtily
away. Ho left tha Terrible Thres chuckling away liko
unatica—chyckles that were joined in by everyone who
caught sight of D'Arcy and his trousers.

CHAPTER 7.
No Lenders.

L BAY, 8kimpole, deah boy—"
Blkimpole, the hrainy man of the Shell, looked up
ns Arthur Augustus tapped him on the shoulder, Hoa
was sitting in a ocorner with a pencil in his hand and a
pocket-F on his knee, making notes,
‘ Did you speak to me, D'Arcy?'" he asked absently,
““Yes, wathuh! I want to knowe="

‘" Ah, you want to know what I am engaged upon,” said
Bkimpole, beaming through his glasses. “ Very good.
have unpacked the notes for the great book I am writing
on Socialisam, and am adding to them. In tho elear atmo-
wphere of the sea I hope to be able to think out—-"'

"1 wanted to know-——"

“Yes, I am oxdplninini. I am now engaged upon the
fh'l;ze hugdred and forty-fourth chapter of my 1>ook. It deals
Wibhe—

“T'wanted to know if you could lend—"

“No, I couldn’t very well lend you my notes, but T will
explain the matter to you fully, so that you will quite under-
stand, In the ﬁuu)lnoe, this chapter deals with the subject
of Daterminism and the higher ctEim—"

‘1 wanted to know.if you could lend me——""

“I point out in the clearest possible way that, if every.
thing ia the result of heredity and environment, heredity and
environment are unmistakably the cause of evervthing, ~This

great and profound truth is one of the triumphs of Deter
minism—""

"' I wanted to know if you could lend me a pair of —"

*This profound truth once established——

“Of twousahs—"' A

a“ Eh?ll : ;

“1 wanted to know if you could lend me a pair of
twousahs.” .

“Trousers! I'm talking about Déterminism.”

“I'm talkiing about twousahs,”

ally, D’ Arcy—""

“ Weally, 8kimpole——" %

“I cannot bring my mighty brain down to such trivial
matters. What does it matter whether one_has, or has not,
trousers, so long as the great truths of rminism are
established. T say, my friends,” said 8kimpole, waving his
hand, ag}d ud('lreaaing an imaginary audience, * what does it ;
matter if—' ) ;o

“Oh, wing off, deah boy. I want to borrow a pair of
twousahy—." ) R

‘“ The combined influence of heredity and environment—"" _

Arthur Augustus gave it up. He stopped his ears, and -
Eurried away. Skimpole looked after him, and shoolk his X

ead, <

* Curious," he murmured. *‘Curious how little these deep -

uestions seem to interest the averm”outhful_ intelloct,

trange that Nature should have endo meo with mental = =
powers so far in excess of those of any other boy—or even
man. It is my duty to exercise these great powers for the
benefit of humanity., If the fellows here are not converted '
to Bacialism it will not be because I have neglected to preach: =
to them on the subjoct.” . e

Arthur Augustus looked anxiously round for someone of =
whom he could borrow the roquired pair of trousers. It had
boen arranged for lessons to take place on b the or . .
in the same way as if the boys were at 8t. Jim's; but, R
August, they were to be shorter, It waa near the
timo for morning lessons, .apd D'Arcy, shrank from taling
his place in class in those absurd trousers. Fatty Wynn was

- F \
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sitting on one-of the tables, looking over a printed card, and
Arthur Augustus came up and tapped him on the shoulder.
Fatty looked round.

"1 say, Wynn,” said D'Arcy affably,
mo_l,

Fatty Wynn shook his-head.

** How much?”’ he asked dubiously,
I don't mean tin. I mean—-'
Oh, that's all vight! Have you seen this paper?”
*No, Can you lend mé—-"
o "’You see what it is, don't you?' asked Fatty Wynn,
“1t’s the tariff of a tuckshop run here by Mrs, Price. Price
18 our stoward, They've opened u tucﬁahop on the upper
deck, on the other side of the cntrance there, and the
steward's wife is running it, Good wheezo, isn't it

" Yaas, wathah! Can you—"

\is 'We can get lguda. you see, the same as il we were at St.
Jim's. Thore's time for one bofore morning school, if you

It's closed during lesson hours,”

*“ What I want je—-"

“There’s a fine assortment of pastrics. Mrs. Price makes
them horself. I will show you the place, if you like."”

' Can you lend me o pair——" .

“1f &uu'ru coming, vou may as well come along,"
Fatty Wynn. “The things are jolly good, and the prices
aro reasonable.  I've sampled ‘cin already,  I'm feeling o
little bit qualmy this morning, which was why I didn’t eat
much breakfast.” T only had some bacon and eggs and
sausages and bread and marmalade, so I sha'n't be able to
make much of a feed. Still, if you feel inclined to come, I'll
como along with you,"

1 want you to lend me a pair of twousahs,”

“ A pair of what?”

“ Twousahs,”

‘“Oh, rats! Do you want to come to the tuckshop, or don't
you?" asked Fatty Wynn,

“I want a pair of twousuhs."

“Wall, I'm_going, anyway.”

“Can you lend

Jrawi

said

And Fatty Wynn, still vonsulting the tariff, walked away.
1 say, Wynn—"
But the New House junior turned a deaf ear.  Arthur

Augustus staggered and dropped his cyeglass as be received

a svﬂmdm@& !fap t{ml the lnflnlmhllur. e la-\unuu.; rnund‘ indig-

nantly, and found himself looking at the grinning face of

Reilly, of the Fourth, o ' “

" Weally, Weilly—."

" Faith, and it's a foine sight you look, intirely,” said

Rm]}_{. " Manners is getting out his camerg——"

“He can put his camera away again, then. T say, Weilly,

oan flou lend me a pair of twousahs, dear boy 1"

* Hun, ha, ha!"

“ylﬂ you lend me a plir of twousahs, you wottah?"

* Faith, and I wouldn’t spoil the fun for anything, darling.
Sure, it's a thinv of beauty and a joy for ever ye look now.”

*“You wottah !

““Ha, ha, ha!"

. Reilly was doubled up with laughing. The indignant
swell of St, Jim's reached out and gave him a push, and
Reilly sat down violently on the floor Arvthur  Augustus
walked away. There was a buzz of an clectric bell.

It was time for morning lessons.

The swell of 8t. Jim's made his way slowly to the aft
dining-saloon—formerly devoted to second-class passengers,
now taken up as a class-room for the Fourth Form. The
Fourth-Formers were gathering there for morning lessons,
and overy face but D'Arcy's wore a huge grin.  Arthur
Augustus sat uprlF!ll at his desk, with a fixed expression of
indignation upon his face.

CHAPTER 8.
: On View.
M R. LATHOM looked sharply at his class more than

once, He knew that D’'Arcy’s trousers had caused a
considerable amount of merriment, but that Jdid not
necount for the wave of mirth that seemed to pass over a por-
tion of the Form. It was suppressed whenever the little
Form master’s eyes turned that way, only to break out again.
It centred round Kerr, the Bcottish partner in the New Houso
Co. More than one fellow seomed cager to ree his * Ovid,”
though what they could find of interest in it was a puzzle.
The class was d)t"nning through the Metamorphoses. Arthur
‘Augustus D’Arcy had been construing, and as he stood up
there was a fresh giggle.

“Really, boys,” said mild, little Mr. Lathom, “I must--
er—ask you to be a little more quiet. Go on, D’Arcy—Monte
suo senior judex consedit——""

Arthur Augustus went on,

*Kerr, you will construe now."

Kerr started,
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“Yos, sir.”

“Weil, go on.”

“I--I've lost the place, sir,”

" Bring your *Ovid' here,” said Mr. Lathom sternly.

“ My--my *Ovid,' sir?”’

*“Yes You have been drawing something in the book.”

“ Oh, really, sir—-"

" Bring it {mro at once "

Kerr rose to his feet.  Under cover of the desk he changed
books with Figgins, and then steppod out virtuously before
the elass,

" Give mo your book, Kerr,"

" Certainly, sir,”

Keorr handed the “ Ovid " to Mr., Lathom. The master of
the Fourth went through it, looking at the blank leavee dt the
beginning and end.

Then he looked decidedly puzzled.

X ’L'hnught I saw you drawing in this book with a peneil,
err.

“Did you, sir?"

“Why were the other boys looking over your shoulder?”
“1 will ask them, sir.”

** Never mind; go back to your place, and construe,”

Kerr obeyed. ﬁin book was passing from hand to hand in
the Fourth now, and the flyloaf caused a chuckle wherever
it was passed,

Kerr was something of an artist, and he had drawn a very
good representation of Arthur Augustus in his famous
trousers, e had exaggerated the picture a littlo, making
the trousers much larger than they really were, and the
effect was decidedly comical,

The book passed along, almost under the eyes of the short-
sighted, little Mr. Lathom, and when it came to Mellish, ho
pussed it to D'Arey,

“T say, D'Arcy, have a squint at this," he whispered,

D’Arey glanced at the drawing carelessly. Then a flush
came into f]is face, and his eyes gleamed.

“1 wegard you as u diswespectful wottah, Mellixh," he
muttered. *If we were not in class, 1 should give you a

fouhful thwashin'.”

* Boo the likeness?"" grinned Mellish,

“No, I do not see the likeness.”

" D’Arey, you are talking,” said Mr. Lathom, turning, with
a frown, towards the swell of 8t, Jim's,

“1 am sowwy, sir, but- "

“You will take fifty lines.”

“Pway allow me to explain.”

“One hundred lines, D'Arey.
give you a more sevore punishment than lines.”

That was Mr. Lathom's way. He was very patient and
amiable, and would put up with almost uuything, but all of
a sudden he would come bricks, and

If you nFcak again, 1 ghall
1

own like a hundred o
gencrally upon the wrong person.

But D'Arcy, in hie present irritated mood, was not disposed
to take it lying down,

* Weally, Mr. Lathom," he said, T must oxplain, with
your permish, that in the pwesent instance 1 was hot to

lame."

** Silence, D'Arey "

“Yauas, wathah, but undah the circs, sir—:"

“ Come out here, D'Arcy!” said Mr. Lathom, laying down
his 'buok with an angry look, * Come out before the class,
sir!"

“1If you will give me permish to explain the possish -——"

“ 8tand out here!"

“ Rut, woally, sir—""'

“'Will you obey me?"” eried Mr. Lathom, making o stride
towards the desk.

Arthur Augustus skipped ot before the class.

““ Yaas, sir, certainly, but—""

“You will stand here,” said Mr. Lathom, taking Arthur
Augustus by the shoulder, and leading him to the wall.
“You will stand there till next lesson,"

D'Arey, and his celebrated trousers, were in full view of
the whole class, and there was a general giggle. The swell
of 8t. Jim's flushed scarlet,

“ Weally, Mr. Lathom-— "

“ Stand there!"

“1 object to bein' made to look widieulous,”

“Bilence !"'

U That's all yewy well, but—"

* Another word, D'Arcy, and T will send you in to Mr.
Railton to be caned.” )

Arthur Augustue relapsed into indignant silence.  Butb
Kerr was on his feet now,

“1If you please, Mr. Lathom,
It was I who caused him to speak.

“Indeed! Come out here, Kerr.”

Kerr came out, i .

“ Btand beside D'Arcy. You will both remain there till

it wasn't D'Arcy’s fault,
You see, I——"

n

1
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the end of the lesson,” said Mr. Lathom, whose temper had
been considerably ruffled.

“ But, sir==—" 5 .

“A word moro from either of you, and you will bo caned.
We will resume our work, which has beon interrupted quite
long enough. [ will keep ordor in this class, or I will know
the reason why."

And tho lesson want on., Arthur Augustus stood looking
the picture of unhappiness, with the oyes of the elass upon
him and his trousers, o

The Latin lesson was fortunately the last of the morning,
and whon it was aver the clnes were dismissed, Blake tapped
I'Arcy on the shoulder as thoy went out,

T suy, Guasy, I'm sorry you had to-e'" .

Arthur Augustus jerked himsolf away.

“[ do not wish to hold any communication with you,
DBlake."

‘‘But T say~—"" :

“1 no longah wegard you as a fwiend.”

“ Now, look here, nss—=""

“T wefuse to be called an aas, especially by n person whom
T no lonﬁ:h wogard as a fwiend,'” said D'Arcy frigidly. 1
will thank you not to addwoss mo,” .

“0Oh, very woll; I was going to offer to get you a pair
of trousers.’

“Oh, in that case, pewwaps I may be willin’ to accept
your apologion,” :

“Hold on! 1 haven’t offéred any yet,” said Blake coolly.
“* And as you no longer rogard me as a friond, I don’t think
T'll offer any trousers either,” .

And Blake put his hands in his pockets and walked away
whistling.

i § l}y, Blake=TI gny——'
But Jack Blake did not turn his head. Arthur Augustus
looked round for Dighy, and found him.

“Dig, old fellow, you might get mé a pair of twousahs.”

Digby shook his hand.

“ Can't be did.  If you no longer rogard Blake as a friend,
it ean’t be managed. I'm utanging by old Blake.”

“In that case, I shall dwop your acquaintance.”

_ “Drop it, then,”” said Dighy.

: “Vowy well: 1 say, Howwies, old man——"

3 “Oh, don't talk to me,” said Herries, ** I'm standing by
A Blake and Digby. If you drop their acquaintance you drop
. amine, too,"’ £

“ Vowy well; T dwop the wotten lot of you.”

“Much obliged,” ;

Arthur Augustus marched off haughtily. Ho met the
Terible Three as he made his way down to the main deck
determined to rummage among the berths until he - found
o pair of trousers. They stopped and looked at him,

““Bame old trucks!"” eaid Tom Merry. : .

“Thoy'ro not so bad when you~get fscd to them,” enid
Mont, wther, 1 rather like & fulness about trousors,

. mow I come to think of it.”
- “Wait ‘here o _minute while I get my eamera, Guasy,”
- said Manners. FIRA g y .

’ “1 wefuse to do anvthin® of the sort. And T will thank
¥ you wottahs not to addwess me. I dwop your acquaintance.”

Tom Moerry pretended to faint in the arms of Manners
and Lowther, and the awell of the School House sniffed
indignantly and walked on. He went into his cabin, hoping
to find some garments belonging to Blake or, Tom Merry,
and the first object that ocaught his eyes was & pair o

. trou:lnu hanging over one side of the bunk. They weara his

own o
_ Thoy were quite dry, and had been nicely folded out.
Arthur Augustus gave a gasp of relief, and—contrary to

i hia usunal habits—he changed his garments in record time.

“ Bai Jove, that feels bottah '

The red-faced Mr, Prico looked in at tha door and grinned.

“Pone with those trousers of mine, sir?"

* Oh, they're vours, are thoy?"” said D'Arcy.

“Yes, sir, The *{ruhz gents asked me to lend them as
'y'ot;.r.l wore wet, . They didn't fit you very well, did they,
#ir

Mr. Price’s face “was porfectly innocent; and he looked
like & man lv:‘r‘lm'hnd done n very good-natured action.

“No,” said D'Arcy, * thoy did not fit me. But—=but T am

vewy much obhmd o you for lendin’ them, and forgdwyin'
my bwucks, 1 should oe glad if you would aceept this hali-
crown.

“Thank you, sir.” "

“ How long have my twousshs beon here, Pwica™

“Oh, I put_them in hera immediately nftnrotrgkfut,
gir,"" said Mr. Price; and he took his departure, ) !

Arthur Augustus D'Arcy folt as if he could have kicked
himself, All the time he had been trying to borrow a pair

f trousors his own were waiting for him in the cabin, if he

“ ad thought of it, and he had ondured untold sufferings for
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" but you do it,” said Gore.

. by smoking, but that did not break
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nothing. He was inclined to kick himself; but he falt thab’
it would afford him more satisfaction if he kicked somebody
¢lso, and he left the cabin with a glint in his eyes.

CHAPITER 9.
Justice is Satisfied!

ATTY WYNN camo out of the cafe—as Mrs. Prico
called tho tuckshop she had started on tho upper

. deck for the St. Jim's juniors—with a contonted
emile and a smear of marmalade upon his plump face. Tha
fat junior of the New House had quite recovered from his
soa-sicknoss, though the wind was still blowing hard, and
the steamer was far from steady. He had done full justica
to Mra. Price's marmalade tarts, and he felt satis with
himself and things generally. A

4 Lnol:iuif for the tuckshop, Goro?" he nsked, as the cad
of the Sholl came along, with a discontented look upon his
face, “TI'll show you—" E =5 : .

““No, I'm looking for o match,” said Gore” ‘' Have you
got one?”’ .

“What on earth do you want a mateh for?" e

“ A smoke,” ~

“You ain't allowed to smoke.”

“You ain't a'lowed to gorge yourself like a prize porker,
I'm not allowed to smoke, bub
I do it. Hec? (ot a match?"”

Fatty Wynn grinned as he felv in his pockets for a'mutch-.
box. He still had the box he had taken from Blake's
in tho dark tho previous night, and he was rather anxig
to get rid of it. He had a feeling that it would not
conducive to his comfort  to be discovered as the raider
that occasion, Tom Merry's nose and Blake's eye told how
the argument over the matchbox ended. B

“ Here's a matchbox,” ho remarked. * You can huya it
if you like." . :

“Thanks!" auid Gore, Y .

He took the matchbox and walked away. The rain had
coasod, but the promenade was wot and cheerless. - The
Condor was grinding on through a sloppy sea, and the man
on deck wore in oilskins, Some of the boys were out on tho !
sheltered way, and others in the common rooms. Gore mads
his way below with the matehbox in his hand, seeking a . -
quiet corner where he could smoke. J o

George Gore of the Bhell was ver, muchéltven to amoking. '
He was the leader of the junior * Bmart " at Bt. Jim's,
a smart st that had boen made to smart more than ouce
hy Tom Merry & Co. Gore had prctt{l.well spoilad his wind

im of the hahit, ‘Ha
kept it up to show that he-was independont, and could do
a4 he lilged, though he was very careful not to show-it in
the presenee of a prefect. * - : T i

A ot ' togosirn anel Toobed: hisise
up. Arcy ha nged  his and looked himsoll -
again, '[‘h;r glimmer of the motal matchbox in ‘his hand
caught the eye of the swell of St. Jim's: e

“Bai Jove!" vjaculated D'Arcy. * Where did you get
that matchbox, Goah?" ) 4 i

“Mind your own business,” retorted Gore, who war‘l"op_t
vory ill terms with the chums of the Fourth Form. “Lst
e pass.’’ . ' J ! -

“ Where did you get that maichbox!” :

“ What the dickens has that got to dovwith you?”

“It's Blake's matchbox.” o T

“And it wasn't a New Fouso waidah in tho eabin ‘las
night, aftah all, thon,”- said Arthur Augustus. 'Lt was
School Houso fellow. 1t was you, you wottah

“Off your dot?" asked Gore.

“(Give me that matchbox."

Gore stared. . Re

“\What on earth should T give you this matchbox for?’

“T shall weturn it to Blake."” ;e

“Oh, get away!"

i

l" v

" “And also T am vewy stwongly inclined to give oil
foahful thwashin' for the twick you played on us, Goah."
“Ha, ha! You couldn’t thrash one side of me.”

“ Weally, Goah—=" g : oo e

“(Oh, get away; your fage worries ma!"  Reledin

“T will wowwy you more sewiously, then,” said D'Arcy,
whosa usunlly ealm and serene temper had been disturbp:
by the affair of the trousors, and wh& was 'more than “"'"l'
ready for a dispute. “Undah the circs,, I considah that
is im for me to let you off without n thwashin', con.
sidowmitthnt you woke us up and made a feahful bothah
last night.” i :

“You're dreaming!" ' 4
“T am not dweamin’, and pwevarigation will’ not dg;o
any ood, Goah. I know Blnﬂo'l‘mal‘nhb&, when I see 10"

‘Fatty Wynn gave me this maichbox.” . A
“ Pway don't tako the twouble to tell me any whopp:
- :

»
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- him savagely.
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. Gore struggled
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 Goah, T shall not believe them.
will tweuble you for an apology.”
- **Oh, travel along!” ) ;
*“I wefuse to twavel along without the apology.”

o %:l:len I'll jolly soon shift you.”
Augustus, with diﬁy

two stairs, to lose his footing and roll to the

pleased.
“Bai Jove!"

“Ha, ha, ha!” howled Gore, as he followed the swell
*“Are you sctting up as an

~of Bt. Jim's down the stairs,

. ,tc‘r'obn.t. Gussy 1

Bai Jove, I will give you a feahful thwashin’ 1"
“Get away!"”
“1 absolutely wefuse to got awny."”
And D'Argy clutched hold of Gore, who stru
ere was n patter of feet, and
and Blake:came on the sceae

“Hallo, Guesy’s olmnfud his trousers ! said Tom Merry.

““Now he’s trying to collect up the dust with them.”
;’l! am not -tywyli‘n' ta colleet up the beastly dust,”
-  What are you doing, then?”’
"I am thwashin’ Gogh.”
“Ha, ha, ha!"

08 of the. bovat, e wouly gl Bave oy e et
"{l boy had %ammod
and was pommel.

agsuranco on the point, he woul
Goro was thrashing D'Arcy, The She
f,hc I;lo‘urth-l"ormer up against the stairs,
ing him,

‘FWhnr. has Gore been doing, .‘GUSIP’ i
“‘He waided our cabin last night.’ .
““Rate!” said Blake. ‘‘There wesh't any raider.
‘It wasn't, ass,” said Tom Merry.

"{f you call me an ass——" .
“I've just discovahed the matchbox in Gore's hand,”

“&y ove, he's got it! Look, Blake, is that your match-
X u

Blake uttered an exdlamation,
k

ore

“Go and eat coke!”

**Dwag him off, deah boys!

Blake and Tom Merry seized
The bully of the Shell struggled fiercely in their grasp.

But he struggled in vain. He was not a match for either
of the two young athletes, and together they held him help-

knife, What ware you doing with my matchbox,

He is wumplin’ my collah !

s,

' Let me go, you rotters!" he gasped.

_“hX:To h,l'lrry." said Blake. "#ou raided our cabin last
night———

I didn't,”

i Where did you get that matehbox, then?”

Fatty Wynn gave it me,” .

“That’s & whopper,” said Blake, who was justified in
doubting Gore's word, krowing by past experience that he
never hesitated at an untruth when it served his purpose.

now that Wynn was sick last night, and he ceu.?dn't

ave been in much condition for a raid. You raided our

- oabin—-

1 tell you I didn't.,”
' You might téll me till you wero black in the face, but I
ou,"” said Blake coolly. “You raided our
- eabin, and sco my matchbox, and started me punching
~ Tom Morry's head by mistake'
* And mo blacking Blake's eye by another mistake,’’ said

rry.
both of the wottahs bein’ vowy wude to me,” said

0“_'-"
io. Aftor the feast,” said Blake, with a shake of the head,
~ i"comes the reckoning. I don’t bear malice for any sort of a
iape, but one good turn deserves another,”
" Bxactly,” said Tom Merry,
*“Yaas, wathah!"
* Therefore, I think it stands to reason that Gore ought to

% . be ducked in the sea-—

ou silly duffer!”
r, 8 there might bo some difficulty about that, he
in o bath-room as the next best thing.”
* Yaas, wathah "
“Then bring him along. Gussy has dropped our aequaint-
but we will accept his aid as that of a stranger in
ng to get Gore to the bath-room.”
- ““Weally, Blake—""

‘‘Lend a hand, and yank him nlonﬁ;" ‘
and shouted, but he was yanked along

I know you too well. I

weally like to sec you do it, Goah,” said Arthur

nity.
As hq would rea hyke to see it, it probably did nat matter
that G%m gave him a shove that sent him utu%g:rmg down

: ttom. Yet
when ho sat up again, he looked as if he had not been

gled with
om Merry

s It was
~"Tom Merry who took the matchbox out of my hand.”

8.~ I' scratched  those initinls on it myself with a

(ﬁore. and dragged him off. .

" it? There’s more rain to come down yet.”
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forward, along the passage upon which the bath-rooms
opened, and jerked into the nearest, L

Tom Merry started the tap running; and Blake jammod
Gore's head under it,"and the bully of the Shell wriggled
and roared.

‘“Arg you sorry you raided our cabin?"

“1 didn't "

“H'm! He says he wants some more!”

“1don't! I didn’t! I won't!"

“So often as you tell a prevarication, Gore, T shall taka
it to mean that you want somo more,” suid Blake, turning
on the tap again. “Now; are you sorry you raided our
cabin last night, Georgey?”

1 didn't, you beasts!” Yes, I'm sorry "

‘“Are ydu v.wi'ullyi foarfully sorryt”

“Ow! Yes! Owl" ;

. *"You.won't néver do no such thing no more, not if it wag
ever 801" demanded Blake, with the solemnity of u judge. -

“Owl No! Ohl No! 'Nol"

‘“Good! Justice is eatisfied,” said Blake, *Core oan

now go and dry his mop. I hope this will be a lesson to
‘you, Goro, not to raid the eabing of your elders in this
reckless way,"” said Bluke severoly,

‘Ow, you rotter! I'm wet!"
‘“Yes, I thought you were gotting wet when I turned the
tap on,” assented Blake, f"fﬁa water is wet hore, the samo
as at Jim's, No good blaming me; the fault is in
Nature, and—"" y

But Gore did not wait fo hoar any mbre. He -rushed
uriously from the bath-room, to seek some means of drying
his dripping haw. The juniors followed him laughing.” As
they came buck amidship, they were meot by F!igmu & Co.

" Hallo, what's the matte:" with Gore!" asked Figgins, .
looking at the School House boys suspiciously, ** 1le’s Just
rulhodg‘ vast us with his head wringing wet."

Tom Merry laughed.

* He's just had a ducking. ' He raided our eabin last night,
and started us fighting by mistake, and we thouzht that one
-good turn deserved another.”

Figgins & Co. burst into a roar, . .

"“He told us a yarn about Fatty }V{nn having given him
my matohbox, when T found it #n his hand,” said Blake.

*“When I found it in his hand, deah boy I"!

““Don’t talk to me, Arthur Adolphus D’Arcy.  You've
dropped my acquaintance, and I don’t know -you from Adam.
Of course, we knew Fatty Wynn hudn't given him the
matchbox,”

** Ha, ha, ha!" roared the New House Co,

‘*Look here, what are you cackling at?”

‘' Nothing,”' said Figgins, with the tears streaming down
his cheeks. ‘Nothing, only Fatty Wynn did give him the
nu.nchbq,;." '

‘‘Fatty Wynn did give him the matchbox.”

How did Fatty Wynn get it?’

1 took it from your hand last night, when you thought
Tom Merry took it,” said Fatty Wyrn, with a gurgle.

" You--you—you--— Than it was you!"

*“Yes, rather " .

“Bai Jove, deah boys,

justice ia not satisfied after all 1
‘“Oh, yes, it is!" gaid

Fatty Wynn, * Gore borrowed that
matchbox to go and have ‘a smoke against rules, so he
deserved a ducking, Make it pax. Somebody's been
'nmu:hed. 50 justice is getting along all right. That's good
aw.'

And the S.choo! House boys assented, and pax it ‘wos
accordingly,

CHAPTLR 10,
D'Arcy's Dig.

FTERNOON lessons on hoard the Condor finished at

our o'clock, and as the rain had long ceaxed, most

of the bors went up to enjoy the sea broeges. Mr,

Ratcliffl was stil keeping his cabin. Tho senior house

master was the worst of sailors, and the sea was still very

rough, Mr. Railton had tried to persuade him to venture

on deck, but the sick man refused so abruptly that the
Bchool Houre master did not renew the subject,

The stemmor was throbbing on through a choppy, sloppy
son. The sun was glimmering in the west through watery
clouds, The prospect of the Channel was decidedly -
inviting, Tom Merry held on to the rail with his hair blow-
ing about his ears, and his collar turned up, and looked
over the expanse of water, Hero and there the black smoka
of a steamer loomed through the "watery haze, Aere and
there was the brown eail of & small craflt scudding before
the wind,

** This is all right,’’ shouted Tom Marrg.. in Lowther's ear,
“It's a change from the old quad at 8t. Jim's, old fellow."”

**Yes, rather,” " Bit wet,

said Lowther. though, isn't
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l ““BalJove! Does Mr, Wallton weally expect me to sleep there, Tom Mewwy ?” exclaimed D’Arey. !

‘“Nover mind, it's jolly here, all the same. This breeze
makes you as hungry as a hunter, I'm boginning to feel
like ¥Fatty Wynn. Hallo, Gussy, don’t go too near the side,
or you'll be over,”

Arthur Augustus, holding his cap on with one hand and
his eyoglasa with the other, stared Laughlily at Tom Marry.
» Did you addwess me, Tom Mewwy1" )
“Yes. Don't do vour Piceadilly walk too near the rail,

or you'll go over when she rolls, uss,"

"1 wofuse to Lo called an nss,”

+ You'll be a drowned donkey if you got into the water,”
said Lowther, *““Jolly hard work to pick anybody up in a
sen like this,”

1 ghall not get into the watah,”

““Bo be careful, Guasy!”

“Pway don’t addwess me, Tom Mewwy "

“Why nott” i

" Bocause I wefuse to wecognise you as an acquaintance
any longah, Aftah the outwageous affaih of the twousahs, I
cannot wegard fmu is a fwiend. I have to considah my dig.”

‘‘Ha, ha, hal”

(Arthur Augustus walked on with an air of extremo
dignity. He left the Terrible Three holding on to the rail,
and cackling,

Arthur Augustus was not hnldingh on to the rail. He
sauntored along as if he were safe at home on the Piccadilly
[‘ngvement, or in the quadrangle ut 8t.Jim's, The grace of

is movements was someWwhat imrnired by ‘the necessity of

act that his monocle was

continually being blown off, and fluttering at the end of its
ribbon.

Blake, Herries, and Dighb
another, and staggering in the gusts of wind that
the steamer. '

* Cateh hold, Gussy!" cn!!ed out Blake.

came along, clinging to one
o3 hﬁe

“I wefuse to catch hold.” . [
“1t's not safe for an ass like you to prom, on his own.
Catch hold, and we'll soe you safe,’” kaid Digby. <

** Right-ho !I"" said Herrios,

o1 wefuse to do anythin' of the sort.”

' What's the matter with you, daffer?”

“1 wefuse to be chawactowised as o duffah|?

*“ Catch hold, then!”

'.'. gtﬁ'?n,,y do not addwoss me, Blake.”

“1 do not wactzlgniae you as an acquaintance, I thall be
axtu'emo]\v obliged ‘if you will not force your conversation
ujon me."”

Bluke grinned, tnadf

- By J%\-a I'd forgotten! I don’t know this chap, kids.
Run_along, little boy.” o

1 wefuse to be addwessed as a little boy,”

*Go and eat coko!” A

And the threo chums swung on with linked, arms, and
D’Arcy ntnﬁfored in the gusts of wind alone,
against Reilly, who threw out his arms and caught hol
him round the neck, and righted himself,

* Faith, and I was nearly over, Gussy,”

§
4],

w over® -




A 0 was

- “Pway weleass' me,”
*“SBure, and it's savin’ ye from a fall T was'",
. "“Pway don't bothah me, Weilly. Af 'gaus' bwiital con-
~ duot in wefusin’ to lend me a pair of-fwousahs, I cannot
- wogard you ns a fwiend, or even as anigGedinary acquaint-
',lnu?. I'shall be extwemely obliged if you will not woss
‘mo,"
** Faith, and A{-—-—-" - _
But Arthur Augustus marched on with a dignified stride.
~ He left the boy from Belfast ca.okling like a lfmatio. Blkim-
' came staggering along with a bundle'of papers under

. o8 W
~ T say, D'Arpy,. lend m hand 1", he ed. **Thoso
bonstly %mv'o blowing ﬂ:bom. T've gl};%dy lost my

- Notos for my chapter on the Effect of Causes in’ Producing

- Rosults, and I shall have to think it all out again,”
::lt\:'oguu to lend you :?land." R
d to lend me a paie of twousahis."
impole, as a sheet blew from under

at the escaping sheet, and missed, and sat

The paper whistled off in the wind. It
{ Tunnel. en it travellod oft, and & gust
‘riod it fairly into the face of My, Thropp, the chief mate,
tanding outside the chort-house on the bridge.

~ Then it whisked away, leaving Mr. Thropp muttering things,
. and finally vanished over the stern,
. Bki clung to the rest of his plpers, and grunted.

“Thoere go the. rest of my notes on * Determinism ; or; the

~Theory that every Result is the Effoct of*a Cause, and that

E-I-s all havé to think ;
Y Y Why don't do all that b@lowl?“"said D'Arcy. “It's

. afraid T cannot Oh, there goes another!
: h, of n ch:;f B

ory Cause is the Producer of an Effect,’”” he groaned. 1

that out ovey again.”

wathah windy to bwing papabs on deck.
" Gore is such a you know. He tried to set light to
y papers. a is idea of a joke, and he mnearly
m That 18 his idea of a joke, and h I
destroged the fruit of months of mental labour. 'Flut I
hat's

2 er on ‘ Socialism and Sanity considered as

Sy

aiicd n dashed -away after his notes on the subject
S aliyn and Banity, vonsidered as Synonymous,” but

hé was not in time to prevent them from eseaping over the

\

- footing, and rn\l‘t:.d

o
A

ea.rail. -

! Bai Jove, that fellow is an awful ass!” murmured I Arey.
“Fanoy payin’ so much attention to things like Sdcialism
and Determinism, and wearin’ waistcoats of such a feahful
atylo, Bome fellows nevah sbem to know what things weally
maital, and what things don't.”
~And he resumed his Piccadilly walk, Tom Merry shouted
to him down the wind,

“Look out, D'Arey! She's rolling.”

ur Augustus did not deign to look round.

' But the steamor was rolling, and at the same time a fiorce
’ Rﬂlt of wind swooped down. D'Arcy's cap went flying from

ia head, and he made a frantic clutch at it, and lost his

away. The next moment there was a
ghrick of horror from fifty throats.

** Man overboard!"

rthur Augustus D'Arcy was over the rail!
The splash in the sea was drowned by the wind and the
* throbbing of the steamer, but several follows caughta glimpse
a white and startled face as it disappeared in the froth of
rolling billows.
- For a moment or two horror held everyone petrificd—with
.~ ohe exception.

g excoption was Tom Merry.

Tho hero of the Sholl had “dashed forward as he saw
D'Arcy” going, but too late. He stopped at the rail, but
on r & second-—to fling off cap and jacket, Then he

threw his hands t;&othar and dived.
“Tom!" shriok: I.;ogthoi-. Manners gave an inarticulate

ory,

L-lt Tom Merry was gone!

_The rolling waters were over him, and the steamer throbbed
on; and now it was life or death for two instead of one!”

———

CHAPTER 11,

(N ' For Life or Death!

OM MERRY cleft the water like an arrow as.he struek
it, and, as he came up, his hand struck somethin
that floated in the waves, He had calculated woll; his

hand was upon Arthur Augustus, and his grasp instantly
fastonod upon the collar of the swell of St. Jim's.

= | into the water had almoat stunned D'Arcy, and ho
waa helpless at the meray of the waves, .
. Ho was not a good swimmer at any time, and in such a sea
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nature pr_ovit{g stronger than his dignity, -

fho

he would have been powerless, even if ho had had all, his
wits about . . '
But it was differont with Tom Merry. The champion
junior athlete of the School House, the finest swimmer in the
inwm- Forms at Bt Jim’s, was more fitted to fight for his life
amid the surging waves. ; -
He grupeg Aroy, and kept himwsolf afloat, and, as ho was ‘
thrown up upon a billow, he lookad round {6t the steamer, .
His heart sank as he saw her. ] e
The Condor had almost instantly reversed hor engines, 4nd :
istr(ippod, but she seemed terribly far away to the swimming
ad.

him,

For the moment, from the top of the surge, hia could sea
the great ship, the whole length of her, with the black smoke
uring from her funnels, and her rail crowded with anxious

O

3.
Then he went down into the trough of the sea, and the
steamer_disappeared from his view, i

Tom Merry set his tooth hard.. Whether a boat could
reach him in such a sea, he did ndt know; but he meant to
fight hard for hia life, and keep afloat as long as possible.
. To swim towards the steamer in that rough sea was almost-
impossible. It required all his efforts to keep himself and
D'Arcy afloat. - To that task he bent all bis energies, f ol

D'Arcy's eyes opened wide, and turned, with terrified in.
?ulr,y. upon the stalwart lad whose grasp was holding him
rom death. 2 R e

Tom Merry tried to catch the words: !ﬁD'Aroy‘s lips
moved. A

“Bai Jove!" v -

“ Buck up!" said Tom Morry, shouting to make his veice
heard above the wind. ** Wo shall be picked u?."

“ Bai Jove, I must have fallen into the sea !’

 Looks like it, doesn't it?"
:' Eid you fall in, too, Tom Moawwy?"
 No.*

“Rai Jove! You jumped in?". v
" ‘Y“ ”

“That was weally wathah wippin’ of you, Tom Mewwy,
after I had just dwopped your acquaintance.’’

“ That's all right.’

D'Aroy’s lips moved, but his roply was dashed away be a
gust of wind, and Tom Merry did not hear-a word, The liero
of the Shell looked round anx®usly as he was horns to the
tom a surge, . :

steamer soomed farther sway than befors,

had swung down into tie sea. Tom Merry could not soe ths

boat, but his quick glance noticed that the place of one was )

ompty, 8o he knew that it must have been lowerad, )
o lost sight of the steamer again, A rough, choppy wave

overwhelimed him, and for some soconds both boys dis- :

appeared under a mass of water, :
ut Tom Morry did not lose his hold upon . Arthur
Augustus,  He ocamoe ug again; breathless and gasping,
lﬁqbbing liko a cork, and the swell of Bt. Jim's camo up with

Bat a boat

im,
D'Arcy's face was danthl{ white now. But there was still
intelligonce in his eyes, fo had not lost his prosence of
mind. Many dudish ways the swell of 8t. Jim's had, but in
the moment of terrible danger he showed that he belonged
to the true British breed, He knew that he was in the grim
shadow of death, and he faced it with cool pluck and nerve,
He was trying to speak, b“t'gg'l soma moments the wind

rnd water drowned his voicp, on Tom Merry heard at
aat,

** s there a hoat coming?"

“Yes,"

“Sure?”

‘It was lowerad.”
“Can you see it?"
'c No.”

The wind roared again, and words wero dashed away, Tom
Merry's clothes were soaked, his boots full of water. He
felt as if an invisible giant's hand woere dragging him down—
down to cold death in the gloomy dopths of the sea.

The buffoting of the waves was exhbausting him, and
D'Arcy was almost a dead-weight. The Fourth-Former was
trying to swim, but his efforts wero worth little, He was &
woight upon the stronger lad, and Tom Merry's strength was
giving out, -

Would holp come?

Could it come? . j

A chill ran_through Tom Morey's veina, ! !

It was hard to die! ) g~}

Like a glimmer of strange hlght. soenes and faces flashod
through his brain—the kind, old face of Miss Priscilla, the
charming smile of Cousin Ethel, the old green, shady quad.
ranglo ‘at St Jim's, the cricket fiald, with its white-clud
figures, the glorious old river with the shadows of the trees
mirrored in its depths, . ; o

The voice of D'Arey brought him bagk to himself, et

i
A

’
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“Let go!" ;
+ Tom Morry stared at him. Arthur Augustus D'Arcy was
pulling himself from his rescuer’s hold, and for tho moment
Tom Merry thought that he had been overcome by one of
those unreasoning fits of terror common to drowning people,

and did not know what he was doing. .

But the white face of the junior was earnest,

“ Lot mo got"

‘* What do you mean?"

“I—IL can't swim, and you are goin' undah,” gasped
D'Arcy. ** No good both goin’. Let me geo,”

Tom Merry tightened his grip.

** Both or neither.”

"' No good both goin’."”

Tom Morry did not answer, but his
the junior’s collar. He did not regret his acti
not mean_to go back on it.  For life or death, he
it through, It was sink or swim together,

“Tom Mowwy-—" ¥

‘“Buek up, Gussy! The boat's coming.™
« “Can you see it7"’

“ Not yet." 3

"“Then save yourself, Tom Mewwy.”

A choppy wave broke over their heads, and they dis-
appoal undor it. When they came_clear again, D'Arcy’s
faco was whito and sot and rigid, He was insensible, A
groan left Tom Merry's lips:

His strength was almost gone,

“ Ahoy 1"

The boy started, and a thrill ran through him. As he was
liftedd on the wavo-crest, he saw a boat labouring through the
rongh waves, and a hand was waved, showing that he had
been soen. .

: He had no strength to shout back, He eould only struggle
~_ for his life, and wait!
2 The bowt drew nearer.
Mr. Groon, the second mate of the Condor, was standing

y u?. in her, keeping his footing by a foat of balancing pos-

~pible only to a sailor,

" His eyes were fixed upon the floating junior, and he made
. signs in silence to the seamen at the oars,

{ . Help !ll

rasp was fast upon
and he ‘:fid
eant to sco

Would help never como?

Tom Merry gasped out the word.
" Ahoy!"
The boat came near.

A great wave surged town upon it,
oarrying Tom Merry and D'Aroy upon its crest.  Mr, Green
atood ready, and his men backed him up well, With head
and shoulders in frothing water, Mr. Green grasped Tom
Merry, and, as the boat rese upon the wave, they came out
.+ of the water together,

* Got_him!" .

Tom Merry, still grasping D’Arcy, was dragged into the

nt.

 Iie brain was awimming now, and he fell blindly into the
% “bottom of the boat.

.. “Bafe now, lud.”

- & But Tom Merry did not hear, did not know he was eafe,
% for darknees had rushed upon his vision, and he knew no
“more, :

o

CHAPTER 12.
The Right Hand of Friendship.

AR l’ﬂm)M!”
g Tom Morry atarted. It was Monty TLowther's
e voice, but not the usually light, careless tone of

" the joker of the Shell,

. It'mas a low voice, with a strange shake in it-—a ehake

Merry had never heard in Lowther's voice before.

hat had happened? Where was he?

. There was a glimmering of subdued light in hie eyes, and
tound him several faces that were dim to his sight at first.
¢ wna lying in a bunk—n much more spacions bunk than

hl,'»a“wn ! -&o.junior cabin on the main-deck,

'om

In o flash recollection returned, Tom Merry sat u

i
F bastily, passing his hand across his eyes with & quicrc’
o

ALY
o

\ re.
Is Clugsy all right?*
Yoo gai

aaid the deep voice of Mr. Railton, * D'Arcy is all
Merry, 'He hus already recovered consciousness,”
glad!" said Tom Merry,

Heo looked round him a little uncertainly, Tis vieion was

wwmﬁ,clmur now, the strange buzz in his head subsiding.
he cabin was rlunmormg with a subdued light. A sha
had been placed round tho eleotrio lamp. Boside his bunk
Mr. Railton and the ship’s doctor were standing, and near
.llljmm }”0'3 Mannors and Lowther. Dr, Pounce was feeling
\is pulse,

“1 say, Im oll right,” said Tom Merry.

iy righty

m joll
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The litile, fat doctor amiled. . i

“I'm glad to say you are, my boy,” he eaid. ‘Mattera
might have been a great deal worse, You will get up in the
morning pretty nearly as well as ever.” .

“Oh, am 1 to stay in bed the rest of the day?” eaid Tom
Merry, in dismay,

“TIt is night now, my lad.”

* Nightt Then "

“You havae been ineensible for two houre*
~4 My hat!” : : .

The doctor spoke aside to Mr, Railton for a few minutes,
and then left the cabin, Meanwhile, Manners and Lowther
drew nearer the bunk. .

*It’s all right!" said Tom, stmpgely touched, as ho saw
that there was a wet streak down either of Lowther’s cheeks,
*1t's all right, kids!' {

“I know it is,” said Monty, with a gulp; “but—2"2t ib
mightu't have been,' .

“We—thought—woe—we thought—"

stammered Mana
ners.
Tom smiled [aintly.
b {[suy’poae I looked like a goner?'®

*“ Yes.

“Jolly glad I'm not, anyway! And Gussy is all right?™

“Yea: ge eiune to somoe time ago.”’

Mr. Railton came back to the bunk, and the chums of the
Shell withdrew a little, The housemaster’s face was very
kind as he looked down upon the junior,

“How do you feol now, Morry?"

‘“ Rather scedy, sir.” ;

“You will remain here for the night—-'*

“But this is your cabin, sir.”

“Yaos, it i3 mine.” :

“You—you can't be turned out like this, sir—"

“1 shall make myself comfortable, Merry,"” snid the house-
master. * Don't trouble about that. Heaven be praised that
matters are no worse! 1 hope I shall never feel again as I
felt when I saw you in the water, and thought that the boat
could never reach you in time. You have performed a
heroie action, Merry.”

*Oh, sir!"” . &

“1f you bad not dived in for him, D'Arcy would certaihly
have been drowiied. As it is, he has suffered less than you.
We owe it to you that our voyage has not commenced with®
a terrible tragedy.” Mr. Railton’s voice trembled for a
moment, **And we owe it to a merciful Providence that
the miatter did not end with a double traffedy. Can 1 do
anything for you now, Merry? Would you ike your friends
to romain with you?™

“Yea, rather, sir!" 3 X

“You must not talk too much,” eaid Mr. Railton.
muat kesp quiet,”

**Yes, sir.” :

Mr. Railton quitted the eabin. Manners and Lowther sat
on the edge of the bunk, and Tom Merry sank down upon
the pillow again,

“My hat!"” murmured Lowther. I 'never saw Railton
«o cut up in my life before, Ie looked ae white as a sheet
on deck.”’ :

8o did von,” said Manners; ‘‘and you stood blubbing *
when they brought Tom up the side-—'

Lowther turned scarlet.

"1 didn't.”

“* Yes, you did,”,

1 was just gasping because the wind was in my eyes—-"

“Oh, rats!'" said Manners. *‘1 felt jolly like blubbing
myself, for that matter. Tom looked as if he was a gone
coon, and so did Guesy, Poor old Gus! That's his last {uir
o{l trougers ruined. I1e'll never get the salt water out of
them,” .

Tom Merry chuckled faintly. ‘ :

“He'll have to wear the steward’s old bags aggin."*

“Hu, ha, ha!”

“Ta Gusay still in bed?” )

“No, I think he was getting up. He’s not much the worse
for it; he's only had a ducking. . You had all the work.. I
nnly, we were watching you, you know, We saw you nearly
all the time, and you held Gussy up a treat.” .

“He's a good littlo ass!” said Tom Merry. ‘‘He wanted
me to let him go when he thought we were both einking."

“Did he really? By Jove, U'll lend him a pair of my
Sunday bags!” said Manners,

“ Bai Jove, will you weally, Mannahs?'' said a volce ab
the door. “1 wegard that as wathah wippin’ of you.'"

Arthur Augustus came into the eabin. He was wearing
n dressing-gown of a gorgeous pattern, and looked not un-.
like an Eastorn Bultan in full state.

“I oume in to see how you were, Tom Mewwy,” he
marked, coming fowards the bunk. *I accept Mannah
gouewous offah, That has heen weighin’ on my mind,”

“You

I',-
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i y twousahs, I was thinkin' whilo we were in the
atah that even if wo wore wescued, my twousahs would be

SR | hat has been weighing on your mind?” asked Tom
w §

. wuined. ; 2
. ““Ha, ha, ha!"' roared Lowther, “I wonder if anybody

“time
 “It's a wathth important mattah, Lowthah,” said D'A

Lis monocle into his eye.

~ you do look seedy | i
5 ameaito youl|' grinned Tom Merry, “You've got a
comploxion lil{u- putty.” _ il
: aﬁT(«l wathah“wotten, but I was moat anxious about the
twousahs. I am

id they will shwink; and, anyw o
shape will be spoi ::. .ullalf bein’ twice sonked und%d

like thia, If Mannahs fg}wiou& in his offah——""% %
Quito serious!' said Manners magnanimously, =

say, Tom

i1}

-

il L L sup, you don't mind, have the #wonsahs
altered o little. - You weally wear tw of a wathah pro-
vineial cut——"' ) e d

- < ““If you start alteritg my trousers—-"" ¥
“«p will ba too loug for me, too.” ¥
“¥You cah tirn them up at the ankle.”

: **Yaas, but I should pwefer—"
- " “¥ou're not going, to alter my trucks, Gussy, Let me
“oatoh you damaging them, that's all!"
4. “Oh, vowy well,, I weally wish, though, thak you would
w. wear twousahs of a more [ashiona Mannahs, Thew
" the pwesant difficulty would not ha visen,"’
“_é‘!ftl’l the champion nss!” grinned Lowther,

“I'wefuse to be alluded to as a chatnpion nss! T want to
~ #peak to you, Tom Mewwy. You snved mydife—" T
« . “He's always saving up something that's' no good,

. Lowther pomarked, . :
© “Weally, Lowthah.——" A :
* That's-all right, Gussy 1" enid Tom Merry, laughing:
1 am weally vewy gwiiteful! You wer 5
had dwopped your acqumint: owin' to that
you and Blake played on“me with the ste
Unduh cires,, I cannot do less tha
extend the wight hand of fwiendship.” Q@,
And Arthur Augustus extended it. Tom Merry laughed

var
OF,

a5 he accepted the right hand of [riendship, and gave it a

grip .ﬁtich showed t?_;t. his strength w&sﬁ:np PR
“Coan wo come in?™ AL F TR e ek
It was Blake's voice at the door. Bighy and

king ovar his shoulders, Arthur Augustus gave
gl}noe of disdain, )
‘Pway don’t bothah now ! " he said.

llw

e want to poqimt.uhu you—""

ke 2

I cannot adcept congwatulations fwom perdons with
;r' I am not gn terrg: of lwiendlhip!"p:nid D'Arcy

My dear ase—""

:Pwny wetire ! "

It has occurred -to me that thie is Tom Merry's abode,
and you are rather off the line in iesuing orders,” Blake
. ramarked,  *“Can we come in, Tom Merry?” -
« “Yea, rathor!" =

“ Weally, Tom Mewwy, undah the cires—- )

“ This is another chance for the right hand of friendship,”
oxrlninod Tom Merry. * You ean extend it to these threo
rotters, too."

~ D'Arcy shook his head. 5

"1 am afwaid that will be imposs. unless they apologise.”

‘‘But I haven't apologised,” .

"l}[ou have saved my life, deah boy, which is bettah

“His own life won't be safe when that gets about,” eaid .

Bl‘a‘ darkl_vl.’l . .
! ake—

] ¢ to talk to Tom Merry., We can't allow any
strangers in the cabin. You must extend the right hand of
friendship, or else bunk.'” X i

"1 we to extend the m_gnt hand of fwiendship!"

b N:‘v, Guasy—" an Tom Merry. .

“I am sowwy to have to weluse Iyou anythin’, Tom
Mewwy, aftah you have so bwavely wisked your life and
] il«{yollr clothea to wescue mo from n watewy gwave; but

cannot extend the wiqht hand of fwiendship to these
wottahs, If they wemain in the cabin, I ehall have no alter-
native but to wetire.”

“ Well, we'ra going to remain,” said Rlake, sitting down.
“I think you're ungrateful, Gussy! You've spoiled your
trol , and I waa going to borrow the steward's old trucks

Jor you again.” ' ‘

“Arthur Augustus gave his erstwhile chum a withorini‘ lock,

.walked haughtily out of the chbin. A general chuckle

- followed him. Figgina & Co. looked in_at the door while

the Bchool House fellows were still chuckling. .

i
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2 but 9"}"’ would have thought of his Irousers at auch‘*

v “Lve-got an idenm—

““What's the joke!” asked Piggins. “4We dooked
inquire after a giddy invalid, but-you sem to on
your littlo selves, ' i
"Bomﬂbodly going to stand a feed?” asked Fatty Wynn.
a plai

: .Pg" ved. o : .
" Hpy hay ha!" cackled Figgins, I firmly believe that
Eulq will 'be tho death of me yet,  But after what has
appened he ‘must ‘be brotight round,” :
** Ha's as obstinate as a mule.” -
" anid Kerr,
“ Gt at off your ghest, my son.” s e 3
* Gussy has forgiven Tom Merry becauso he resoued him. -
Huppose you three chaps wére to reague him——"
‘' But he's not likely to fall into abA_ngoin,'

i Ho_sanld be chucked. in,” d
e {‘h&:u.t meou: nrim'l: "

af,"” Korr. .= Buppose_ thr}fo
Now ﬁ!_ou}ale (f!etlb : ng :olfd of huﬁ.. o re going 3
souse his head 1 & Bucket of A along an
rescued him in tho }?I*‘ek of tip@ 4 .,_y' .

inito
joying”

‘“Ha, ha, ha!"t &.¥ i g

“Good wheeze !” oxc!uide'fom’Marry,_ laughing heartily,
® Go ahead, my sons: and if Gussy exténds the right hand
of friendship, we'll all have a feed in here at supper time,
As a giddy wvalid, I'm allowed to have my way—and that's
my way.”

" Now you're talking!" said Fatty Wynn.

And so the plot was plotted,

_—-d—-’-
CHAPTER 13, :
Another Heroic Rescue. N

RTHUR AUGUSTUS walked sway from: the -cabiu
with a haughty steide, angl it was not till he was an
the main deckyof the Condor that he remembuoind

that he had not ye! areanged with Manners about the loan
of the trousers, His dressing- wn was a triumph of colour,
“but it had its disadvantages, being, in fact, rathor airy on
a windy evening. But the swell of 8t, Jim’s shook his head
ot the thought of returning to Tom Merry's quatrters. He
had disowiied the-chums of the Fourth as acquaintances, and
he meant to keep it up.

“I supposo it will be all wight it T ._o' & Mannahs' cabin
and howwow the pair of twousahe is box!" he mur-
“ I have wecetved his h

h
1 v ] , Bit will be all
il nyway; I think I'll do_if, and ask™h ahwards”
-, And he sat forth in eeatch of Manncrs' cabige He found
it after some time, and found there Manners pair of

nother garmonts, and calmly appropriated thom, ' T ¢
not of the really fashionable cut of his own, and ti
a little too long in the legs, and rather roomy about the
waist,  But they were a decided improvemoent upon a
drossing-gown, v

D’Arcy put them under his arm, and returned to hif own
quarters, and there procéeded to dress with great care.

He had an ample supply of all things bul trousers, so’ ho
was able to make an elaborate toilet, and Manners’ thiltxgs
reakllly looked very woll when they were turned up at the
ankles,
~ D'Arcy surveyed himself as well as ho could in a hand.
mirror, and was pretty well satisfied with the reault.

“Bai Jovo, it makes n fellow fool bettah to be decently
dwessed again!” he murmuted. T weally ‘think T look
wathah nobby. The twousahs are a little baggay, that's all.
Bai Jove, what's that?"

The door of his cabin was suddenly o
rushed in, and in a moment Arthur
l‘i}mg on the floor, with Kerr sitting on

ynn on his logs,

Flggml closed the door, and dumped down a pail that,
from its colour, lovked as if it had beon used to contain tar.

“Got him!"

“You uttah wottahs!"

“Captured him at the frst awoop,”
much satisfaction

*“ Let me get up, you beasts!"

‘“You're a giddy prisoner.”

“1 will shout for help, and——"

“Rats! You've quarrelled with Blake and Herries and
qu. and nobody else is likely to take the trouble to come.’ 4

" Weally, Figgins——"" .

“Bosides, if you yell wo shall shove somo of this tar into
your mouth.”’

I should uttahly wefuso to have any tah shoved into my. 4
mouth." " 3
“You won't have any choice, Gussy,” : e,

“ What do you wottuhs mean by this outwhge? You aro'
wumplin’ my attire feahfully. I will give you a thwashin’

wore
hey wore

ponod, Three youths
ugustus D'Arcy wns |
his chost, and Fatty 4

said Figging, with

when I get up.

“It's a House row," explained Figgins. * Wa're going '
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with tar, and we're going to start with a chap about your ** Kick them out!" i

size,"” *Go for the New Houso rotters !’ : o
D'Arcy shuddered. * Here, not so much of your rotters!” exclaimed Figging
* You feahful beast " : warmly, * You'll jolly well got hurt if you begin any——"
“Roll him over this way. We shall have to pick him up “Out you gol”

by the hecls and dip his head into the tar-bucket.’ D'Arcy, as he scrambled out of the way of the combatants,
** Right you are!” enid Kerr, had no idea that it was a put up rescue, As a matter oi
“1've got his legs,” suid I'atty Wynn. ““Up he goes!” fact, it wns no longer one. 'ghn juniors had planned a sham
Arthur Augustus D'Arey struggled desperately. The fight, bui as scon as it started the old hostility of the rival
thought of having his aristoeratic head plunged in a tar- Houses proved too etrong for them, and they were soon
A bucket was unspeakably horrible to him. When would he fighting in earnast,

ovor get his hair clear of the sticky tar? * Kick them out!” roared Blake.
“"Pwny don't bo such feshful woffians!” he gasped. " Buck up, New House!” gaspod Figgins,
" “Figgins, don't be a beast! Kerr, don't be such a wottah! Thoy swayed and struggled in the narrow space.  Bub
Futiav Wynn—-" D'Arcy, as soon as he had, dusted down his clothes, joined
‘*Shove him over here!" in the fray, and the odds were thon against the New House.

- ""Ha's ¢oming."” Figgins & Co, were ignominiously ejected from the oabin,
Hulpr.ny don’t! Help! Blake— Oh, you wottahs! Mdﬁm".r!p"w“"f n»utj l?h;.k(; alnm,muddtli:l)uAdoor.
p " ' Bai Jovo, we have licked them 1" sai 'Arcy.
{ P hnllo, what's the row here?’ exclaimed Blake's voice Blake rubbed a very swollen nose, Digh rio ped the
! suddenly f clgfet from the corner of his moluth with i«’h ndkerchief
. 8 mo Wi HY .
Blake, Herrics, and Dighy rushed in, There wasn't much Herries staggered broathlese against the tar-bucket, fell over
}.‘poom in the little cabin for eix or soven juniors, and they  it, and bumped down. ‘ :
j iuhe‘d rieht into Figging & Co. and tumbled them over, “Well, we've licked them,” grinned Blake,

n '
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“Yuns, wathah! They were goin' .to sfick my head in
tho tab, deah boys, a vewy wuflianly pwoo:.-odinf even for
3. 1 am awfully gwateful to you for wescuin’ me in

this hewoic yl{." g

“Pm alraid I can't Tccept your thanks, Master D'Arcy,”
said Blake coldly. *You see, I don't know you. I can
only accept gratitude from a fe'low I know.”

“Bame here,” said Digby. ~ Who is this chap?”

“ Weally, Dig—" 2 .

“Leot's get out,” said Herries; “I don't like" being shut
up a small ca with a stranger,

in Il cabin with o

‘“ Weally, Hewwios——"

Blake turned to the door.

' Pway liston to me, deah boys. I am quite willin® to
ovahlook any little diffewences we may have had, and to
allow our scquaintance to wesume its old footin'”

*Oh, are you?” said Blake. “ Well, if you apologise—=""

" The apology is duc to me." .

" Wall, wo will waive the question of an apology,” snid
m*m&fnlnimouﬂy. ‘“ Bhall we admit this young person
into our oircle again, kids, and give him another chance?”

"“That's not the way to put it. I'm givin’ you permish
to wenew my acguaintance,” explained Arthur Augustus;
“I'm not askin” it of you as a beastly favah."

“That makes no differonce; we'll grant it as a favour.”

“But weally—=""

“We know you,"” said Blake, with a wave of the hand;
““we are acquainted with you. We resume your acquaint-
anoe, #o long as you behave yourself. Where's the right
ha‘fd of friendship?”
. The right hand of friendship was offered and taken and
it was pax again between the chums of the Fourth Form.

1t would serve Figgins & Co. wight to take this tah along
and duck them in it,”" D'Arey remarked, with a glance at
the pail that had been kicked over. * Bai Jove, deah boys,
there isn’t any tah in it !"

Jack Blake grinned,

“Bure, Gussy?”

“You can see
anythin'"
£ 8ot is!

it for yourself, Blake. 1It's as dwy as
Figgins must have forgotien the tar.”
“Pewwaps he was only foolin’ all tne time, and did not
woally mean to tah me at all,” said Arthur Augustus reflec-
. tively. “8till, I am vewy much obliged to you fellows, and
x not wegwet havin’ wesumed your acqunintance.”
“That ia generous of you, Gussy,"” said Blake, with due
hum:ltr{.
“ Well, as a mattah of fact, deah boy, it is my ifdtention
to0 ba genewous.” .
““Ha, ha, hat"
“T weally fail to sse anythin’ in that wemark to cackle
at...
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. Another splendid double-length tale of Tom Nerry 3

“Oh, come along, Gussy! Tom Merry is going to have
a spread in Railton's oubin’.' as a privilege of a giddy invalid,
and we're all invited.” ;

“BaiJove! It's fortunate we have made it pax, then, or ~
you wouldn't be able to come." T

“T don't think it would have been us who were left out. |
But come along.”

* Yaas, wathah!" i i E 4
The chums of ‘the Fourth, on the most amicable terma
again, made their way to Tom Morry’s quartors. The table
wad drawn up beside the bunk, so that Tom Merry could |
eit_to it, propped up with J)Illows and cushions, wther
and Manners were there, and a steward was laying the table:
The aﬂrud was really o good one, and showed Mr. Railton’s,

thoughtful appreciation of Tom Merry's gallant conduct.
* ““Hallo, have you chaps made it up?"” said Tom Merry,

laughing,
‘:‘:‘Tn';'u, wathah 1"

Wo hercioally rescued Gussy from Figging & Co,,” ex-
plained Blake, “ After a galiant and desperate struggle,
with oasualties on both sides, we defeated the foe iy

“Did you?" 'said Figgins, coming into the cabin, holding
a slightly reddened handkerchief to his nose ‘‘ You mean,
you wore defeated.” ; :

“ Oh, don’t talk rot, Figgy!"

“Tom Mewwy, are thess wottahs comin’ to the spwead?” |

“ Please don't allude to my guests as rotters, Gussy,” said |
Tom Merry sevorely.

“Bai Jove, I weally bag your pardon!”

“It is pax all round this evening,” grinned Figgina.
“‘ Heroie rescuos and the right hand of friendship are tho
order of the day. I hope that Gussy isn't going to start -
making a row in another fellow's quarters” S 3

“1 weally hope I am incapable of such cxtwemelg bad
form, Figgins.” !

“Then don't argue. This looks a promising spread.”

“T was just thinking so,” remarkoé) Fatty Wynn, * How -
fortunate 1t is that we have got over our sea-scknoess. We
ghall be able to do it justice,

“Yaas, wathah [

“Go ahead!” said Tom Merry tersely

And the juniors of 8t. Jim's went ahead. :

The C oing ahead too, her great engines

L
Jondor was
threhbing like the pulse of a giant animal as she plunged
on over the deep wators, bearing the comrades of sf. Jim's
to new scenes and strange adventures.
THE EXD.

and Co. noxt Thursday, entitied " The School on the
Steamer.'’ Please order your GEM In advance. Prica
One Penny.
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READ THIS FIRST.

Joo throws up office work, and while tramping along a
country lane moets Jim, who is running away from Muerte
o ‘bullying circus proprietor. Joe and Jim chum up and
oin Muerte's rival, Ruabino. From motives of revenge,

uerta bribea Luigi, Ruabino’s former lion-tamer, to let

his one-time charges. Not content with this, Luigi,
with Giles, his villainous anccomplico, knocks Rubby into
the river, from which ho is rescued by Joe. Muerte swoars
he will follow Ruabino's circus and ruin him. This he
ondeavours to do dashing his traction-engine into
Rubby’s caravans, which are, however, saved by Joe's pre-
sence of mind. One day Joe's guardian, 8ilas Read, who
treated Joe with great cruelty before he joined Ruabino,
turna up at the circus and claims his ward.

Ruabino refuses to give him up, but with the help of
Giles, Read kidnaps Joe. Tho latter, however, manages to
offect his escape. On hearing Joe’s story, Ruabino and
Jupiter-—his strong man—set out with Jee to interview

ad. As thoy are crossing o field on the way, a farmer
stops them and assails them with a torrent of abuse for
trespassing on his land,

' (Now go on with the story.)

Silas Reod ot Home.

“ Now, what you have been saying, my dear farmer man,
may be perfectly correct,”” observed Rubby, about & quartor
of an hour later., I cannot tell you for cortain, because I
have not been listening to much of it. 8till, 1 dare say it
was rather clever in places. Now, we are going; and; with

our kind permission, we will go right aeross your field.

e shall want to come back this way; but as that is sure
to be rather late, why, you will not likely to see us, so
that will be perfectly right. Good-bye, my dear fellow!
You go homo and tell your wife how you have frightened
three wicked trespassers. It is just possible that she may
believe you."

The farmer followed them up as far as the hodge, just to
get in a few moro polite remarks; and he continued to howl
at thom ns they walked across the adjoining field.

“Now, look here, Joe," oxclaimed Rubby, who had
soratched himself getting through the hedge; **how much
farther is it?”

“1 don't think it is very far now.”

M“l}':f’ar boy, that's what you thought twenty miles further

o

“We haven't come twenty miles, Rubby.”

“Haven't we? It seems to me that we have come about
forty."” )

“ Woll, at the rate you ealculate, T don't believe it is forty
miles further. We have to cross a wood, T know, and this is
the wood, After that we have to cross a little more country,
and then we come to the grounds surrounding the place,
Rubby, and consider what a lot of fat this is

be nearly as fit as Jupiter; and he feels in such

that he wants to go and fight those old bulls!”

‘. Bulls? What bulls? object to bulls, on principle,”

' *That doesn’t matter, Rubby, so long ae they don’t object
‘you. 1 must say that one with the shaggy head looks ns

mnough ho would like to have a bit of fun with you, Hurry

\ by else he will be having a fling at you!”

grapd order
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They got past the bulls without mishap, and then they
erossed the wood; but it was growing ark before they
caught sight of an old building, which was surrounded by a
dense shrubbery. . :

“There Jou are, Rubby!"” exclaimed Joe. * You see, it
wasn't so very far, after all! Now, baving got here—and I
think we should have l:!enn, much wiser not to have come—
what are you going to do?’

“Talk to that double-dyed villain,” answered Rubby.
“T tell you, Joe, ho iy one of the greatest scoundrels un:

hung 1"’

" !Vouldn't it be more appropriate to tell him? 1 had be-
come convinced of the fact years and years ago!” .

“Yes; I am certainly going to tell him what I think of
him! There is a light in_that sitting-room, so 1 dare say
we shall find him there. The French window is open, so we
will take the liberty of entering that way.” :

Silas Read was seated in an easy-chair reading a hook
when the party entered. He leapt to his feet and fixed a
look of bitter hatred on Joe, then he glared at the other
two,

* What is the meaning of this?” he demanded.

“1 am Ruabino the showman,” observed that worthy,
sonting himself in the easy-chair that Silas had just vacated,

*I Enow you are, you ruffian, and the sconer you get out
of my hoyse the better I shall be pleased!” .

*1 have not come hera to please you, Silas Read, but to
impress on you the necessity of loaving this lad alome for:
the future.” :

“1 shall act as I think fit in the matter.” -

“I am very glad to hear that. It will be the first time in
your life, I should say, that you have acted as you saw fit;
otherwise, you must have a very distorted vision. Now, I
have already told you that T will not allow you to ill-treat
Joe. I have been making inquiries concerning you, |
find that you have beon living on money that in reality
belongs to him. I can easily conceive that such an utter
scoundrel as you are shonld 'be a liar and a thief; and
although I never doubted that you were a commeon thief, £
was determined to get proof of the fact, o that I should be
in a position to punish you in an adequate manner if you
over attempted any of your villainy on that lad again. He
is in my employment, and slthough I do not say that it is
good employment for him, or that his prospects are y
still, it is a comfortable living; and, as he prefers that to -
living with you, why, there is an end of the matter so far
as I am concerned.

“Joe will remain with me for as long as he choores, a1.d
even when he leaves and comes into the remainder of
money that you are surely robbing him of, I trust that weo
may always remain friends, Jupiter here will tell you thut
1 never forget & friend, nor would I refuse him a helping’
hand in his need. Joe does not need a helping hand now,
because he is enrning a very munificent salary, and-——*"

“Rata!” growled Jupiter,

“1 wish you would not mlerrmn those rodents while I
am speaking, Jupiter, You will certainly anger me, and
you would not like me to punch your head, Take another
year's notice; and you listen to me, Bilas Read. Joe has_
already given you a lhrnnhin%; and you must know that you"
richly deserved it. T do not know how hard that thrashing
was, but seeing that he administered it na a small punish-
ment for your crimes, it stands to roason that it was not as
severe as the thrashing Jupiter will ndminister if you de
not amend your ways. And for this reason, Jupiter is fay

\




- you, on any future occasion, attempt to carry

stronger than Jos, and would strike

harder."

. *“You insolent hound!” oried Silas Read, showing his

teeth in his fury. * Will you get out of my house?”

“Certainly—after I have finished warning you, I know
that with a man like you the only plan is to deal sternly; to
make him feel that he will suffer personal chastisement unleas
ho alters his modo of life. I'don’t care about you in any
way, but I do oaro about your treatment to Joo, and that

is a thing I have come here to warn you against. Should

him off, as
fon did the other night, I will follow you up and give you

n custody for theft. Do you understand, you dirty dog?"
“T1 undorstand that you are the most insolent ruffian on

the face of the earth!”

“There is no necessity to disouss what I am, Jupiter and
Joe know pretty well, and it is vory certain that they know
a great deal better than you do; besides, it is not the
wquestion we are doaling with,”

“Once more! Will you leave my housa?”’

“Yes; when I have finished saying what I came here to
say. I will not tell you all [ know about you, but you may
be confident that it is nothing to your good. More than
that, Silas Read--and now, mark my words well—it is suffi-
ciont to sond you to penal servitude. Do you understand
that, you villain? And do you understand that I will surely
exercise that power if you ever attempt any of your villainy
on Joe again?”

*“I have listened to you because-——""

' Because you could not help it, you ruffian,” interposed
Rubby. ‘' Silence, you hound, or I will shake you like this!
Just show him how I will shake him, Jupiter.”

Jupiter scizod Silas Read by his coat-collar and shook
him till hia teeth rattled.

X “2({)mething like that, Rubby?” inquired Jupiter, releas-

i m.

Yes, exactly like that,”

R;l{i will make you suffer for this, you demons!” hissed
ad.
“And if you wera to threaten me for the chastisement,

. !m.;qlld give you a longer and more violent shaking—like
i8

consequently

Jupiter caught hold of him again, and shook him with
m}oh violence for about a couple of minutes that he tore

3 goat.

Bilas Read was so breathless and dazed by the shaking
that he seated himself in a chair, where he remained tremb-
lmg with passion.

I hope you understand my meaning, Silas,” said Rubby;
“but_if not Jupiter will make you understand hefore you
are muoh older. It is onl_f a mattor of time, Now, do you
think you realise what will happen to you if you persist in
your misconduct?" =

I know one thing, you insolent rascal,” cried Silas Read,
““dnd that is-that you shall suffer for this! That boy can
stand there grinning, but he will find it is not a laughing
matter bofore so long!"

** All right, you utter rascal!’’ exclaimed Joe. *I'll back
Rubby against you any day, because he's an honest man
and you are a rogua and a vagabond—to say nothing of
being a common thief. T shall ‘i:o on the look-out for you
in future. The only.thing I care for is whother you are able
to oall in the aid of the law, and compel me to return to
your house,"

““He daren't attempt it, Joo,” exclaimed Rubby.
house, as he calls it, is unfjoubledly koept up with the money
that one day ought to be yours, and when that day arrives
there will be a serious reckoning. However, we have not
got to deal with that yot! I fancy I have made my moeaning
plain to the scamp, and as that is tho case we will now
roturn to the cirous.”

4“1 say, Rubby,” exclaimod Joe, “‘it must be a frightfully
long way, and I'm perfectly cortain that we shall never get
a train this time of night! Den’t you think we had better
try to get beds somewhere, and return to-morrow morning?"

““What is the lad thinking about!' oxclaimed Rubby.
“ Have I not told you again and again that business must be
attended to?! Hore I have a groat show coming off to-
morrow night, and not half my arrangements are made yet!
No, we must get back to-night if we have to walk every
inch of the way—and it's about a hundred miles.”

‘“ All right, Rubby!" oxclaimed Joe. “I fancy I can see
you walking a bundred miles!”

“I am not going to walk, dear boy. I hate walking.”

‘T thought you said you wished you could go for a long

walk overy day?”

“%ﬂutf" ¥
‘‘ You wanted to be able to go for long walks every day.”
“I meant in a oarringe—a carriage and pair, you know."
* All right, Rubby. Go on. I don't sce how you could

walk in a carriage.’

“His .
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“Waell, I could walk down some of the shorter hills. 8till,
I am doing no more walking to-night.”

‘You can’t get a train baek.” i

“T know I can't, but 8ilas brought you here in a motor-
car, and that car will be at the place, I shall go in that,
and use Silas as my chauffeur.” ! -

““ Why, you insolent scoundrel,” roared 8ilas, * you surely
do not think such a thing?" : :

“No, Silas,” answered Rubby cheorfully, ‘‘I don't think
it; T know it. You are going to drive us all to the circus.
You brought Joo away against his will, and that fact
brought me and Jupiter hero against our wills; at least, it
brought me here against mine, Jupiter is glad, because he
knows that he is earning his enormous salary without work-
ing for it; and, like you, he hates work in any shape or
form,"

“You shut up, Rubby, and don't tell fairy-tales about
enormous salaries,” said Jupiter. “T have been working.
I have severely shaken Silas, and that’s pretty hard work.'

“ All right, You will have to flog him yet to make him
obey my orders.”

“I don’t mind doing that in the least, but T don't think
you ought to say that I have been doing no work. The
way I shall flog him will be vory hard work, Just go and
find me a stick or a whip, Joe. T would rather have a whip,
because I shan't hurt him with that." .

“ Are you going to hit with all your strength, Jupiter?”
inquired Joa. 3

“Certainly! Why not? What are you grinning at?”

“I was only wondering how you are going to hit with
all your strength without hurting him,” said Joe. ‘ But
perhaps he will be eblo to expluin that to me after he has
rocoived the floggings."

“Let this nonsense coase!” cried Silas, looking very un-
comfortable, as Joe went in search of a whip.

“T can assure you that we are in deadly earncst,” said
Rubby. ‘At least, I know I am. You are going to drive
me home in your motor-car,”

“You are talking like o maniac! T hoave a most im-
portant engnicment carly to-morrow morning."”

“8So have I, and I mean to keep mine, for which roason
you are going to drive us back to tho circus. You did not
consider Joe’s appointments when you took him away
against his will."

“T am his guardian, and have a porfoct—-""

“The less you say nbout that the bettor.”

“I do not know how to drive a motor-car.”

“In that cose Joe will teach you, The boy has driven a
traction-engine, and if he can't drive a motor-car he will
have to learn. I am going to take you with us, so that you
can bring the car back."

“T won't go!" .

‘“Here'a tho whip, Jupiter!” exclaimoed Joe, entering tho
room at that moment,

“Listen to reason !" cried Silas,

“I will liston to you for, sny, five minutes, if you like,”
said Rubby; ** but beforo you ‘start, I may toll you that it
will not make the slightest difference to my decision. You
aro coming with us to-night."”

‘1 tell you that I have an important—"

‘“I don't care a bit about that. You half murdered Joo
whon bringing him hero, and troated him in an utterly
brutal manner while he was here, now you are going to
take him back.”

“T toll you I can't!"

“Very well. I tell you that you shall, We shall now see
who is right.  Jupiter, it rests with you to uso your
persuasive powers,"

“Woll, you have used foreo against me!" exclaimed Silas.
41 shall ask the assistance of the first constable we meet.”

“You are quito at liberty to do that,” said Rubby, “I
don't beliove for o momoent you will daro to do so; but I
do not feel at all sure-that it would not be all the better
for Joo, because I should give dyou in custody, and thon
the whole mattor would be sifted. Now, como along. We
have wasted too much timo alroady."

Silas Read obayed, and brought out his motor-car, while
ho soon proved that he could drive very welll  In some
parta he went at a tremondous pace,” but he appeared to

now the roads well, and they ImJ no mishap,

Day was just d-wnimﬁ when thoy reached the circus, and
leaving Silas Read to find his way back as bost he could, |
the little party got to bod at once. !

““ Now, look hero, Rubby,” exclaimed Joe, later that morh-
ing, “I am going to porform on that globo; running it un/
the apiral affair, you know !"' /

i ipou are going to do nothing of the sort, dear boy., Ii -
is far too dangerous.' &

““No, it isn't. There's no danger in it, if you knov p
to do it, and don't fall.” h, L

“You don’t know how to do it, and will fall.” ‘:“,
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Of course, T might fall; all the same, that is one of the
. risks yon have to take in circus life, I do know how to do

- it, and if you like to come into the circus now, I will show
 you exactly how it ought to be done. }
o lot, and have been to the top and come down again

I've been practising
L oroe
) some posters that T am going to

‘now, Just yon shove u ¥
promise you I will do it to the

porform the feat, and
o eatisfaction of the people.”
“It’s too dangerous, I tell you.”
"1t is no more dangerous doing it in their presence than
it is doing it alone.
“That may be, but you really have not had sufficient

~ practico, It is most difficult to walk on the globo on level

ground, let alone working it up a spiral slope and down
ain,  That is deadly dangerous, unless you are well

skilled, Rubby, and that

pkilled,"
‘' Well, consider that T am well
the matter i dofinitely settled, I'm off |’

Muerte Attempts a Dastardly Revenge.

The evening arrived, and Rubby ought to havo been por-
fectly content and happy, for the people wore swarming into
his circus,

As a matter of fact he was nufhing
wad preparing tea for him, looke
iy hu[;lpy.

* " A bloater i« a nice fish, Rubby. He—"
“Bother tha bloaters! You take a great deal too much

- On your shoulders, Joo.”
What are you grumbling about? T tell yml:.". ghlfasaoplg
18 finished, an
Poople

are orowding in, and by the time this tea
. my first. turn comes, wo shall have the place packed.
will have excitement; you know that better than I do.”

“Bother the people 1" i

" Now, look hore, Rubby, you are Tnng too far, It's
. all right bothering tho blontors, and I wouldn’t be sur-
rised if you do it when you etart wolfing them; but you
ave no right to bother the people.”

“They bother me often enough.”

“That is only natural. You bother me. Look at all the
y houblenyou are giving me cooking thia tea.”

. M'Well, you nre going to et it; ot loast, some of it.”

. "“Yaes, that is my intention, if you give me an invitation,
- .and I’'m oooking three bloaters with a view to getting that
. invitation; but every employer bothers the people who work

_for him. He has the right to do 8o, because he feods them.

,Now, the public feed you. They bought these bloaters for you,

and this best fresh butter—-with sslt in it—to say nothin{ of
the tea and brend. Very well, that gives them the right to

"bother you all they require, and a good dewl] more than you

require. But you must not bother them; they would sack
you if you did, and take on Muerte, or some other
#eoundrel.”
‘“I told you T would not Jet you go up that spiral plat-
form on the globe.”

AL know you did, Rubby, and at the same time T felt
sure that you were quite wrong, because I had made up m
mind to do it, and when I have once made up my mind
am vory determined,”

‘T havo noticed that, you young rascal, although I should
have called it obstinate.” You will break your neck.”

“ Well, think what a splendid advertisement that would
make for your cirgus.”

“You senseloss young idiot !

. goin notoriety by allowing my employecs
necks ?" -

“T am not Eomg to break my neck. T must
whether 'you like it or not, bocauso I am billed, an
disappointed the public they would about break your

of the sort. Joe, who
quite content, not to

Do you think T want to
to break their

0’ now,
if you.
neck.

~ Lpresume you would rather T accidentally broke my neck,

than that yours was purposely broken.”
1 don't want to jeke about a matter like this."”
" You would be bound to choke if someone broke your
neck ; howover, if {uu require to be comforted, I may as
- well tell you that 1 have not the slightest intention of break-
. ing my neck." -
~ “Then iou aro not going to do it?"
" “No! I'm not going to break my neck.”
" You know what I mean, Joe, and T must request you to
- #peak seriously, because this is a very serious matter. I
told you distinctly that I would not allow gou to go through
the performance, yet, in face of my stric injunctions, you
go and bill yourself to perform the feat. You had no right
to do such a tl_\mi." 3
“I never said I had, but we all do things we have no
,-wight to do, occasionally.” ; /
' ¥t seems to me that you do them pretty h'oquentl{."
. “Never mind. Have your tea, and {m-hnpl you will feel .
~na better temper ufter it. A cup of strong tea is a fine
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thing for the nerves, and you will find that utronﬁ enough

to wrestle with Jupiter, or lift the roofs off houses.
“1 don't like strong tea.. I like weak tea.”
“Then
grumble, )
“ What did you do it for 1"
**What, the two blgaters? Why, for your tea,. The
third one, and he's just nicely done, is for my tea, if youw

give me that invitation. Three bloaters are too many for

you, that's why T cooked them, but T know you can dispose
of a couple without winking.
and-butter jolly thick, ause it 18 new bread, and you
would over-eat yourself if I cut it thin; besides, look what
o jolly trouble it would be for me to cut it. There you are,
there's the first inch slab.” .

Rubby sighed, and started on his bloater. He did nob
Fim Joe an invitation, because he knew ¢ :
octly unnecessary. Joo nlways had meals with him now,
in fact, the kind-hearted little showman would not have
cared to sit down without him:

* Now, what could be nicer than this, Rubby ?"" exclaimed
Joe, helping himself. *“T like new bread, and the bloaters
are not a bit aalt,"” "

“1 am not grumbling at my food. T never do.”

“Then don't grumble at a performance that hel
bring that food; and, look here, you must not dawdle too
muoﬁ over it, we have only got a quarter of an hour or so
before T shall have to dress.’

“1 don’t like it, Joo.” .

* Well, try the other one. It looks a beauty.”

‘ Bother the boy! I'm not speaking about bloaters, but
about your performance. It's too risky. You want to
practise for ycars before you can perform a feat like that
with any degree of safety.” ‘

" Nonsense! You must go up for the first time. I'm
going up to-nigfht. and then I will on practising as long
as the public like to watch it. g:oitemant. is what they
want, and it is what I am going to give them to-night.” '

Rubby was rather quiet over the meal. He did not Boa
how he could stop Joo now without enraging the poofl-,
who would naturally expect to see what they had paid their
money for,

Joe, hawever, did onouih talking for the two, and directly
he had finished his meal he and Rubby went into the oircus.

“It's a full house, Rubby!” exclaimed Joo glnel:m.
“You have got a nice little penny there, Look there, that's
your rival Muerte nmongst the spectators, ~Won't he be
clo.hﬁlted to soe your circus packed like this?”
 “He’s a miserable brute, and not worthy of considera-
tion,"” answered Rubby. “T expoct he has only come here
to got all the good ideas he can, so as to copy them for his
own show, directly he can get it open,” ‘

“I hear that is
Rubby." " L

af 11 right, dear boy, we will make hay while the sun

&

shines. e have made.a nice little- load to-night, and the
n_musmfg art of the whole thing is that the people will be
tired of the circus by the timeé he is ready to commence. It

wus o mereiful thing for mae that you made him go blunder-
ing into the ditch with his engine and caravans, If it had-
not been for that he would probably have had balf these
people. T hepe it will be. a lesson to him not to follow us
up again, but don't expect it will. I believe he would

beggar himself if he could only have the satisfaction of,

ruining mo,”’

**Well, he's not at all likely to do that the rate we are.
g{)ll‘lﬁ' on now.
spouting for me, only don’t tell them to expect too much,
olsa I sghall disappoint them.”

“JI don’t like it at all,” gi(riumhled Rubby. “The lad
to do too much, and I would rather he did too little.””

Rubby entered the ring, jmt a8 Vora came ambli

** Ladies and gentlomen,” he cried, “T am ple
fort you that Joe the gymnast is now
spiral platform on a large ball, or globe, Some of you may
have scen grown men perform the feat, always s perilous

one==but none of you have ever seen a lad ascend to such n

widdy height; and then, s you will observe, the spiral plank
is far narrower than those gencrally used. I N0’
more. Here comes the hero of the hour,”

The great sphere was bowled into the ring, and, running’

THE OLYMPIC GAMES.

In the cycling events of the Olympic Games, it may be
noted that Rudge-Whitworth's were the mounts of many o
t}lae. ﬂ:!en. In nddi:ior; h': :ning rk:danula pt;i.u-‘ﬁ”mu rs in
almost every race, in motre metre
, Rudge-Whitworth’s were the machined that
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tandem ‘races

came in firet,

vty

I'm going to cut the bread-

going to be the day after to-mor 0 5

I'm off to get ready, and just you do a little

t‘rles.‘.

about to ascend that'

slop some water into your cup, shd dom't

that it was per- °

to
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hiﬁher the

© gotting into trouble over it.

ter it, Joe aprung on, and worked. it round the circus, bow-
ng to the spectators, who checred vociferously.

ow, Joo worked the globe to the foot of ti:v spiral plank,
which roso, corkscrow shape, to the top of the circus.

His task looked hoth dangerous and extremely difticult, and
80 it wos, especially aa he had not had ncarly s much prac-
tice as should have been the case.

Gradually he worked his way up, and ag he got higher and
cople cheered.

I wish they would keep quiet]"” growled Rubby, mopping
his brow. ’
" He knew that a false qtn;;' on the globe might mean death
to Joo, and the sight made him feel very uncomfortable.

Joo, however, did not appear to be the slightest bit
norvous, He ascended just as easily as he would have gonoe
slong the level ground; then, when he reached the summit,

stood for a moment on one foot,

Now he commenced the deecent, and Rubby, who could
not take his eycs off the daring lad, scarcely dared to breathe,

Joe commenced the backward descent very slowly, for he
kiad no easy. task before him, nor was he well accustomed to
the work.  "His nerves, however, were perfeet, and he never
for an instant lost control of tho globe, while he gradually
quickened his ﬁmm' .

Ho gained the ring in safoely, then went round it again,
whilo the spoctators howled themselves hoarse with applauso,

Muerte’s face turned white with fury, and his dark eyes
gleamed.

Joo's sucoces, and the applause he gained, caused Muerte
to hate him worse than ever,

* Perdition!” he muttered, leaving the place, for now that

* he knew the entertainment was a success, when he had hoped

it would rrovo a failure, he cared fo remain no longer, I
wish he had broken his neck! o think that this young
demon, who actually dared to strike me, should now take
money from my pooket, for that is what it signifies! He is
drawing all the people fo that hrute Ruabino’s show, and it
waa through that boy that my own circus was stopped. But
I will have vengeance! Ah, 1 will have a terrible vengeance,
and it will fall on Ruabino as well, for he has no right to
allow a lad like that to ﬂ:rform such a perilous feat! My
time will come, and that before so long."”

. Then the Spaniard made his way to the nearest inn, where
he spent tho remainder of the e\renimi. .

Ruabino had gocd cause to congratulate himeelf that night,
for_the whole Ferfﬂrmnnm went off without a single hitch,
and there could not be a doubt that the spectators were
thoroughly sutisfied,

** You see, Rubby,” exclaimed Joe, when they were seated
at auppor', “there was not the slightest danger in the per-

ance "

“ Bother it, T don't sec anything of the sort, and T have
to be very thankful that there was no accident, I tell fym.t,

the t mE isn’t right, and even il I got howled out of the
place, T waould rather that than you should go through that
performance again!"

“1 tell you it's as safe as houses ! declared Joe. “I am
not going to fall. It would be an awfully silly thing to do,
bacause it might hurt, and I don't like pain of any sort.”

‘I don’t expect you would have any if you f.elr from that
’lj;:{m_l:' growled Rubby. ‘It would "be instantancous

‘‘ Perhaps s0. But don’t you understand, you can't fall
unless you arc awfully carclesst  And it stande to reason
that, as I am an interested party, T sha'n't bo careloss, 1It's
as simple as shelling peas, when you know how to do it, and
I'm beginning to learn that now. It would be a grand thing
if I could work it up standing on my hands, I don't believe
it would be much more diflicult, because 1 enn work it alon
the level p%:ound standing on my hands, Think how it woulgl
take, Rubby "

“Ii's not going to take in my circus, if I know it!"

“Well, I might do it without gour knowing it. I mean
somo night when you are away. Sea?”

'¥You are going to do nothing of the sort. I won't have
you risk your life to amuse people.  It's an abominable
thing, and I should be an utter scoundrel to allow it.
don't believe even Muerte would allow such a thing in his
cirous,"

“Then you don't know the man as well as I do. I am

tfectly confident hie would willingly Jet ine break my neck
if it brought him any ‘profit, and il he were sure of nob

Ll
Woll, you may be right there., T don't know. DBut I do
know I won't have these performances at my show, Now, Lo
off with you. It's getting late, and is time yon were in bed;
and, loo{ hers, Joe, don’t you get _foolin% about with Jim
and Loo, and sitting up hall the night, Early to bed and
early to rise. You inow the rest.”
L {Ven, Ruhby. I'm awfully sorry for you!”
“ What do you moant"

. mincl,

_ “That you always keep such late hours, and no doubt thak
is the reason why you are not wise. Goodmight!”

Joe sprang out of the caravan, for Rubby was looking for
something to throw at him, and Rubbly's nim was sfraight,

“Your turn took nplem{idlrl" exclaimed Jim, when Joo
entered the booth where the three lads slept,
rlqht uxeirin%. wasn't it, Leo?"

‘Splendid! You will stand higher in Rubby's favour than
ever now, Joo."

“Well, what of that!” exclaimed Jim,
are not jealous?”

“Certainly not! ‘Why should I bet
Rubby now you two have come,”

“What a jealous uses you arve, Leo!" exclaimed Jim,
“You are an awflully decent fellow, but I must say you have
ﬁOt a jolly bad fault. You ought to be glad if Joe geta into

ubby's favour. It can mako no carthly difference to you,
You get your scrow all the same, and, to my knowledgo, it
is a hetter one than Joe gets,”

“It's not a mattor of money at all,” said Leo. * Neithor
am I the slightest bit jealous, only I do like fairness!”

“Burely you are not going to make out that Joe and I
haven't treated you fairly ?"'

“T nover thought such a thing, much less &nid it."

“Then <don't make an utter idiot of yourself!”

‘“1 am doing nothing of the sort.”

* Yes, you are. 1 you don’t want us to stay with Rubby,
why don't you say so in a straightforward manner?”

“Look here, Jim, we have I"feen chums for a long timo,
but I tell you that you may go too far with me.”

“Rats! You are so jolr:,- sell-important, and unless the
whole of the people are talking about yon and your perform-
ance, you gel vexed, Now, I know your turns are clever

I know it, and Rubby ia

It was down-

“T1 suppose you

I'm nothing to

“They are nothing of the sort,
beginning to find it out."”

* How o you know thatt”

“Well, look at the difference he makes between Joe and
tho rest of us!"

“ Woll, he told me that Joe saved his life, and it is only
natural that he should feel under deep obligations to him,”

“1 hope he doesn’t I”” exclaimed Joe,

*“ He must, my dear fellow,” said Jim. It is only human
nature. At the same time, I do think Leo is an idiot to
I could understand it il you fared worse by reason of
Joo boing here, Leo; but not as it is. Rubby nover treated
you any differently to what he does now, 1 belicve?”

“Certainly not!”

“Then shut u|p. and <don’t make yourself ridiculous!"

‘“I don’t noed you to teach me how to behave!”

“ Perhaps not; but you need someone. 1'm only telling
you the truth.”

“ I'meglad to hear it!" retorted Leo, flushing angrily. ‘It
sounds to.me like gross impertinence!”

**That is because you nre stupid,”

I have my feelings.”

“ Well, keep them to yourself. You don't need to have tha
feelings of hall u dozen poople, and you can't expect to go
through life with everyone stunding nside and saying or
doing nothing bocause of your feclings. If you are so jolly
sensitive, il's w pity you weren't a girl” .

“T'll not stard that, even Trom you, Jim! I know you
always speak your mind, but thal only adls to the inault.
Don’t you spenk like that again to me, and so I warn you!"

“Ha, ha, ha! ‘ Whoover dares these boots displace,

Shall meet Bombastes face to face,’ "
quoted Jim.

* Don't you venture to make fun of me!"” cried Leo,

“There is not the slightest necessity,  You make yourself
funny enough without I?w aid of anyone else.”

o you want me to knoeek you down "

“Not a bit of it, I dare say you could do it, hecause you
are a grand boxer,”

**Then you take back the words you have said?”

“I only said that you were making an ass of yoursell, and
80 you are. You arc as jenlous and sensitive ns n schoolgirl
and what you need is to have the nonsense knocked out of
you, because, as you are now, you are a <ecent chap spoilt
with your own conceit, 1f you want mg to take back any
of those words, T won't,”

“Then we will ecttle the matter with fists, and perhaps I
shall prove to you that thero is nothing girvlish aboul me,
Put up your guard!”

“1 shall do nothing of the sort.
me, 1 shall hit back. That’s ull.”

Now, Leo knew that he was more than o match for Jim
with his fists.  He alto knew that such a fight would be
absolutely —unfair, for ho was a_ professional boxer,
having gainedl his knowledge under Jupitor's tuition, But
his_passion was aroused now, and he clenched his loft fist,
while a ficrce light came into his eycs,

If you choose to hit at

e e e —
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2 Jim stoed enlmly and fearlesely before him, with his own
- fista clonched, for ie was net the sort of lad to take a blow
* without returning it,
" leo drew back hia arm to etrike, then his cyes met Jim's,
and Leo turned away,

" Don’t let's quarrel, okl ehap ! exclaimed Jim, placing
his hand on Leo's shoulder, ** We have been friends too long,
and have seen rough times together,”

“8o we have, Jim; and I haven't 8o many friends that 1
can ufford to lose the best of them, I am thankful 1 didn't
strike you !

“Boam I, It would have hurt,” ‘ .

It woull have hurt me the most1” declared Leo, - * For
it would have parted us for ever [

“ Now, isn't that rubbizh?" exclaimed Jim. Wo should
have had a nil), and 1 s«hould have stuck to you till T wae
icked, then we should have heen just us good friends as ever.

;L know thut T am not your match with the gloves, and there
- would have hoen no disgrace in gotting a licking from you,
especially.if I had done my besty but-—e'’
* Now, what is the meuning of this?’ demanded Rubby,
:;nm?:;:ng tho booth, * Didn't I icll you to get 1o bed at once,
[

“That's right, Rubby,” answered Joe. Bat then, 1 don’t
wlways do what you tell mo to, you know!”

“It's a question whether you ever do what T tell you to!”
wretorled Rubby, ' All the same, 1 won't have you fooling
about half the night, You won't be fit for work ‘to-morrow.
Besides, it is quito time you turned in,”

“All right, Rubby,”. exclaimed Joe, * we are just going
to turn in now! We shall be in bed within ten minutes.”

This satisfied Rubhy, hecauso he knew that Joe always kept
his promise, und, wishing themn good-night, he went back to

s own earavan,

It was a very rare occurzence for Joe to lie awake at night,
but he had been sleeping in the morming, by remson of
having been up all the previous night, and, consequently, he
could not sleep now,

It must have been past midnight, and all was very silent
in the circus, but presently Joe heard a thud, It was a sound
as though something had fallen to the round; but as all
was eilent afterwards, Joe at first thought ﬁittle of the matter.

He allowed several minutea to elapse; then, not feeling
quite assured, he hurried on a few clothes, and noiselessly
left the booth,

The night was very dark, and a drizzling 1ain was falling;
but now thut Joe wis up, he did not allow the rain to send
him_ back.

Firat of all,_he groped his way towards Rubby's caravan,
but that was in darkness, and as he remained listening, he
could hear the little showman’s snore, which was rather n
pronounced one. Next Jee went to look at the lions, but
they were all quiet. He was abeut to leave the place, when
he thought he heard comething moving ‘past the booth.

" Who's there’ he dewmanded, peering into the darkness,

nd as he received no reply, he moved towards the spot

rom which he believed the sound had come; but once more
dll was silent, nor was it poseible for Joe to sce many yards
distant, owing to the intense darkness,

That he had heard eomeone he felt certain, though why
anyone should come to the place, unless to rob Rubby, Joe
could not understand.

There were plenty of places where a prowler could have
concenled himself, but although Joe searched for upwards
of half an hour, he s2w no one, and now he determined to
pay Rubby o visit, and inform him of what he had heard,

Not being a cautious man, Rubby did noet lock the door of
his cavavan, ns Joe alweys went in early to get breakfast
MNY? and join Rubby in the meal. He entered the caravan,
and lighted a lamp, then drew the eurtain aside, and found
the little showman sleeping peacefully,

""*Look here, Rubby ! exclaimed Joe. * Wake up!”

“It's not time to get up yet,” growled Rubby, turning
over,

“1 know it isn’t; but someone is in the place.”

“Well, tell him to go away. I can't see him now. I'm
anﬁalged." -

" T'don't beliove he has come to see you.
thief of some sort.”

‘“What's he likef"?

“T haven't eeen him.'

‘““Then how do you know he is there?
) . IAlmﬂ.:(’l’a thud} ae though someone had fallen.”

‘A oab,

!t “DBother it! A cat couldn't fall with & scund like drop-
| pmg! a sack of flour,” .
(It might have been chasing a mouse." :

« '"Well, a mouse couldn’t have made that noise. - You had
4 better como and search,” -

1 can't, I'm frightened,”

I believe he's o

.
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“"Ra_tu !, You are eleepy, and don’t want to turn out in:
he rain,”

*“ Correct, dear boy; and what is more, I'm jolly well
certain I won't turn out in the rain this time of night. 'The
thief can steal the lions first. I don't seo what else he is
koing to steal, wnless it is the traction-engine, and as steam
i not up, he would find it rathor heavy to carry away. It
may have becn Muerte come to steal my ideas while I am .
asleep ; but whoever it was, I am not going to turn out thiy
time of night. You can get Jupiter, if you like, and if
vou are lucky, but you won't get the “great and only

uabino, The best thing for you to do is to go to bed.”

Joe had another look round, but, finding nothing, he tool

ubby’s advice, and went to again,

The following morning at break of day he went out to
search for any footprints; but in this he was unsuccessful
as the rain in the night would probably have concealed
them, if they had once been there, >

There was one part, however, close to Joe's booth, and
at the spot from which the sound he had heard appeared to
have come, whero thero was a mark on the ground as
though someone had fallen, and it was just beyond one of
the tent-ropes, It looked as though “the prowler had
stumbled over the cord, and fallen to the ground, A

At breakfast that morning Joo told Rubby of what he had
discovered, but that worthy did not bother himself much
about. the matter, $

1 expect it was one of the beauties who had sneaked out,
and was returning late at night. Probably it was the clown
and it wouldn’tgbe the first time he has done it, I will
take it out of him in the ring to-mtl;t.”

“Don’t you think that you had better make sure, first
of all, that he was the deliquent, Rubby 1"’ suggested. Joe. &

LL \’ell, perhaps that would be advisable; but he is suc
an arrant idiot that a few cuts always do him good, and.
amuses the spectators. They can always tel]l the difference
when I pretend to hit him, and when 1 really do.” " ks

**So can he, I expect, Iiowever. that is his look;out.”..

* Yes, it is part of the clown’s work, He gets paid for it,
you know. Now, about to-night's performance. We are
short-handed, and it will not do to let the n&ectltorl know
that. They would jump to the conclusion that they were
not getting their money’s-worth.”

Then Rubby went into business matters, and Joe spent the
best part of the day with him, for some of Joe's suggestions
were worthy of consideration, -qll'hough others wore utterly
impracticable, and extremely wild, One of these latter wag
that Joe should teach Vulean, the lion, to walk up the spiral
platform with him. "

*“You are_ stupider than the clown,” declared Rubby,
glancing at Joe, as he made the suggestion.

It would pleaze the spectators, and _give them excite-
ment, 1 feel sure, Rubby.’ A . 3

“I haven't a doubt that it would excite them, especially
if Vulean leapt into their midst, and commenced to chaw
thom up; although whether it would please them is quite
onother matter. There is only one thing to be said in
favour of the brilliant scheme, and that is the chawed-up
ones could not demand their money back.” ) f
R"blg“t"l don't think he would do anything like that,

ubby. . ;

it I::un not going to give him the chance, though I admit
that if the spectators will have thrilling work for their
amusement, and work in which others risk_their lives, they
ought to take their cwn share of the risk., However, we
will move on to the next idea; that one won'’t work at dny
price.” ! " p

In the afterncon Rubby, at Joe's instigation, went for a
walle with the three lads, and stood them an excellent tea,
then Joe prepared to go through his daring exploit once
more, g

Naw, some people believe in presentiments, and others do
not. Joe was one who did not, yet on that night as he
commenced the ascent on the globe, he felt far more nervous
than he had felt the first time ho went up the spiral plank,

It is true now that he had gol the flob.e under far ter
control, but he could not eonquer the feeling that somethin
was going to happen; and when he glanced at the hund
of upturned faces, it scemed to him that they looked mare
excited than usual, while there was absolute silence in the

lace,
P All went well until he nearly reached the top, and then
amongst the tense facea he saw Muerte’s turned up to him.
re was something in that evil face, even at that
distance that increased Joe's forebodings to such an extent
that he was half-inclined to commence the deecent; but,
knowing that the spectators would expect him to go to t
v"f summit, Joe went on, i ; ‘
He had scarcely a yard to complete hia perilous jousney,
when the globe spun’round beneath his feet, b
He made a desperate effort.to save himself, but it was in
vain. The large ball shot from beneath his feet, and he
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pitched headlong down the awful height, while a groat ery

of horror rang out.

Joo olutcheg at one of the crossbars, but his grasp was
torn away, although his body turned, Agnin he clutched
at one of the lower bars, and for an instant Lis progress was
wrrested, then down he sank once more, while the globa
dropped into the circus with a loud thud, and, bounding on-
wards, knocked Rubby heud over hoeels,

The little showman cared nothing for that. He was on

his feet in an instani, and gazing upwards, he saw Joo
olutch at one of the crossbars for the third time, and 1his
time he retained his hold. For a moment he hung soma
twonty feet from the tan, then, rcleasing his hold, he
droppod to the ground on his feet, and bowed to the exeited
Bpoctators,
" Calm them, Rubby,”
little showman's side,
- But Rubbj was speechless, He stood gazing at the hrave
Iad who had saved his life in the river, and although not
much givon to emotion, there woro tears in the little show-
man's eyes now. Joo was quick to sea how desply Rubby
was affected, and, knowing something must be dona to
avert a panie, for women and children wero screaming, and
8 good many of the men had sprung to thair fest, Joe raised
his _voice to its highest pitoh,

‘' Ladiea and gentlemen,” ho cried,
was through no fault of mine;

nﬁrlwny, it does not mattor,

he murmured, stopping to the

* what has happened
but as T am not injured in
o Something—grouse, I beliove
—had been spread across the spiral platform, and naturallf',
the globe spun round on it. It was no accident, and I firmly
beliove thero is but one man in this world who would have
made such an attempt on my life. I beliove I know that
man, and he is amongst the spectators to-night. I saw his
eovil face. Every care is taken in this circus to avoid aceci-
donts, and although the various performances may be
perilous, accidents are practically unknown. This, na T
asjure you, was no accident, It was a deliberute attempt
on my life.”’

Joe hurried from the ring, and roturnad in a few moments
with a cloth and small basket of sand; then, before Rubby
could protest, he ran up the spiral platform and, having
carefully cloaned off the grease, sanded over the part.

Now he descended, and cleaned the globe; then, spring-
ing on it, he ran round in the tan, and the spectators
cheered him vocifergusly ; but overy voice was hushed as
once more he made the perilous ascent.

Joe was on his mettlo now, and he was certainly the
coolest porson in the place. Higher and higher he
ascendod.

) Ho crossed the sanded part without minhnl;, and
gained the top. Then he commenced the descent, but it

" was nob until he reached the level ring that the cheers burst

orth, >
After that hg‘ put the two lions threugh their perform-
ance, but they had got to know him so ‘well now, that they
went through their tricks without the alightest hitch, and
at the end Joe made Vulcan lie down while he lay beside
the great br:&a and rested his head on its body.

* Ladios afl gentlomen,” cried Rubby, when tho applause
had ceased, ‘“ we are now going to show you the great race
round the ring on horses, and that will ‘end the entertain-
ment. To-morrow night one of the finest shows that you
havo over witnessed will prepared for you. You muy
have noticed that a rival showman named Muerte has
pitohed his circus close to mine. For your information, I
may mention that this fellow, unable to draw people to his
oircus, as he calls it, invariably follows me in the ape that
my circus, where ho knows tho performances are simply
grand, may osuse people to visit his little show.”

“Liar! It is bigger than yours!"” howled Mucrte,
‘“Hold your row ! cried .funlor. giving him a bang on
the head, for Rubby had told his strong man to get bahind

uerte, in anticipation of some sort of interruption.

** That fellow who has had the temerity to interrupt me,
is Muerte,’’ continued Rubby., *‘He is a -trnnﬁnnd atu 1_«:1
sort of follow. It is possible that ho does his best with his
wretched cirous; but if so, all I can say is, that his best is
very bad, and I just give you this warnin the
not be diluppointed. The only clever and thrilling part of

is parformance is the postors he gets out, and theso he in-
variably copies from mine: but although he can copy the
posters, he cannot oopér the performance. ~1 will not detain
you further, ladies and gentlemen, except to thank you for
your kind patronage, and to assure you that to-morrow
night's programme will be quite different to to-night’s, and
that it will even surpass it. Joe, amongst other things, will
ride an untrained horse, and it is one that neither Muerte
nor any of his people could ride for five minutea. To prove
my words, I will hand Muerte the sum of ten pounds if he
sita Buster—the charming horse's eharmi_nf nume—for ten
minutes. I have the money here, and will deposit it with
‘any gentleman who will hold it.”

#

g0 that you may .
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“Here, T will, mate,”” growled an awful-looking ruffian,
elimbing into the ring.

“Thank you wvery much!" exelaimoed Rubby, bowing

olitely. ** But I shall require my strong man to hold you.

ou sed, gomething might huppen to you, and you might
not be able to turn up, and that would be very disappoint
ing to Muerta if he succeeded in winning ‘the wmount.
Muerte pretonds to be a great rider, He had one try to sit
Buster. I do not think he will have another one,”

As soon as the circus was cleared, Rubby made his wa
to his caravan, where he found Joo preparing supper, which
consisted of steak, fried onions, and fried potatovs, o very
favourite dish of Rubby’

i vl']

1

ere’s more in this than meets tho oye, Joe," he gaid,
shoving his tall hat at the back of his head, and soating
himsell in his favourite chair.

“Yos, Rubby, there’s a second lot of onions keeping
warm.

“1 don't mean that, stupid. T mean the accident, and
you know it just as well ax I do. Did Muerte commit the
vile dead?”

“Would you mind asking me another, Rubby? I can't
answer that one while my mind is soaring to onions fried.”

“*You think he did it?" ; .

“1 think it was either he or someone whom he om ployed ;
but what's the good of thinking * “Thinking won’t {Jring it
home to him, and even if it did you would not bo so silly
as to prosocute him.”

“T might punish him: I would horsewhip him—by

proxy.” 2 )
“Well, T don't mind your dnllu{ that, because T am
certain he . deserves it. © T do believe that he did it,

although T do not see the slightest possibility of proving
it. T am certain someone was pmwhng ahout the eircus
last night, and 1 discovered the part where that prowler
fell; but T don't knaw the full-pattern of Muerte's body.
The best thing you can do is to leave the mattor whero it
it, and take care the miscreant does not get the chance of
mu‘king another attempt,” h

“I am going to do that, but von must remembar that if
the scamp is as vindictive as all that ho will find means
of having vengeance on you.  Now, if 1 can prove his
guilt, I shall give him a lesson that he will never forgot
in his life. That is the only way to deal with such men.
You must make them suffer, and let thom know that they
will suffer again if they remew their villainy, However, I
will think the matter over, and we will have supper before
I: commence the thinking. I shall require you to help me
all you can,”

I don’t seo how T can help you at all, Rubby, The
thing is done, and can’t be undone.  What's the use of
bothering over the matter ?"

“It is what I am going to do. T moean to find out whother
Muerte is guilty or not, and if he is guilty thon he shall be
punished ; of that I am quite determined, so that you will

ave to find out all you can in the mattor, My idea at
the moment is to pay the miscreant a visit in his caravan,
and accuse him. You can make the acousation, and I shall

watch him closoly. We will take Jupiter with us, for the

flogging purposes, and for other reasons, It is no good
cm;ﬁo_wng a strong man if you do not make use of him,
am determined “to make "use of Jupitor in overy way,
because he gets a big screw, although he protends that it ia
a very small one, and only about half what he is worth,
Of courso, that is his idea; my idea is that ho gots twice
as much as ho is worth, -but although I often tell him so, [
cannot convinee him,  Now, think it over, and we will
decide to-morrow morning as to how to act. It will be a
little excitement,” ) .

“Bo it will, Rubby, especially for Muerte, if Jupiter
commences to horsewhip him.'

“I don’t know that he will go so far as that, but he will
take a riding-whip with him in case it is required, We
shall pay the brute a surprise visit early to-morrow
morning. " ) S

“It won't be so jolly early if it is after {tm got up."”

‘“ Oh, you beauty, won't I get lovel with you dirootly !
But no matter, serve up the steak. I'm famished, We
have had nothing to eat since toun.”

As a result UF )
at aboul seven o'clock the following morning, and having
breakfasted with Jupiter, the three made their way to
Muerte's circus, ‘

“There is his earavan!" exclaimed Rubby. “ You wait
outside, Jupiter, and when I cough you como in. I don't
want to frighten the brute at the start. If you can got
into n position so that you can hear the conversation, so
much the better.” ’

“Leave it to me, Rubby !" exclaimed Jupiter, in a low
voico, “I will manage all that, and T will manage the
thrashing as well, though [ think T ought to wet oxtra pay
for doing that,” ”

this conyersation, Joe routed Rubby out

—
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" Then get it from Muerte, dear boy. He is the one who
will got tgo benefit from the flogging, so that he is the one
who should pay for it."™

Jupiter_did not look best pleased at this brilliant sug-
gestion. ' He had an idea that Muerte would not feel dis-
posed to pay for the sort of thrashing that he intended to
ﬁ;ve him, if he were proved guilty. Joe hed an idea that
there would be no thrashing, beoouse it would be impossible
fo prove the miseroant’s guilt; but Joo also knew that
Rubby would not be at all particular concerning tho legul

‘point of view, and that if he were proved guilty to Rubby's
satisfaction, then he would be bound to suffer,

Muerto was {uat, finishing dressing when Rubby entered
the caravan, followed by Joe, and he looked furious at the
intrusion;

“ Good-morning, dear boy 1" exclaimed Rubby, selecting
the most comfortable chair, and motioning to the owner of
the caravan to be scated, “ Nice morning, isn't it?"

“You got out of my caravan, you insolent hound, or else
. T'will throw guu out.

“You couldn't throw the pair of us out, dear boy," said
Rubby ealmly, “and we have come here to discuss a matter
that you wi]{ profer to remain seeret; therefore, you will
bo very ill-advised to shout for help. It might make me
cough, might it not, Joe?"

"Yes. You had better pay attention to what Rubby is
going to m{; Muerte.” L.

“‘\{Toll. what do you want, you insolent rasonl? Tf it is
for mo to shif® my piteh, thon I may tell you at the start
that I shall do nothing of the sort.”

‘" No, dear boy !"" exelaimoed Rubby, lighting o cigar, I

don’t want to speak to you about that, because I don’t care

whore you pitch your ecircus, I have told the people what
to oxpect at it, and that is nearly sure to kecp them away.”

“Yos, you demon, and what you said is libellous! = T
shall bring an action against” you, ‘and claim heavy

" damagos,”

*“Ha, ha, ha! Vou are a funny Spanish tinker, Muerte,
1 don’t beliove B}muinrds have the sense of humun beings.
You are a sort of bastard race, descended from Moors and
other niggers; still, you can’t help that, my poor brute,
If T had a spare cage I would keep you in it, and let Joo
train_you. I believe Joo would make you almost respect-
able in o month or so. He has got a wonderful way with
wild beasts, and T don't suppose you would be much more
difficult to manage than a tiger,
~ ““Have you come here to make a fool of yourself #"*
“4No, dear boy. T have come here to make a fool of
ou, although thd journey was porfectly unnccessaty,
cause you were born the biggest fool of any man I have
ovoer mot. Now, don’t you see, Muerte, that your action
in greasing that board was very silly ¥
“Liar! T know, nothing about it, nor do I believe that
tho: plunk was greased. That young ruffian’ fell, and then
lied to make out as though someono had caueed his fall,”
< Tt was so stupid of you in this way, If Joe had heen
“ killed, and there was every probability of such occurring,
you would have been hanged. 1 would have brought you to
the gallows, and-—""
i e’un aro talking like a raving manize! T tell you that
I know nothing about the affair,”
L Of couree, Joe, ho tells us that,” said Rubby. “Tt is
only to bo expected, because ho does not know how much
we know. Just question him a little, Joe, and thon per-
haps he will comprehend the terrible position in which ho
has placed himself.” "
““How did you get that graze on your shin, Muerte "
domanded Joe, pointing to Muerte's right log,
Of course, this was only a guess; but Joo had an idea
¢ that if the miscreant had real
there would be a maik on his shin,
“What do you mean?"” gasped Muerte, glancing at his

~leg.

'?Ion and Rubby gazed at cach other and smiled. Words
could ngver have mado Muerte feel more uncomfortable.
“1 don’t understand a word of your meaning,” said
Muerte, onfter a pause, in which he waited in vain for the
two to speak,

* You will understand, dear boy, before wo have finished,”
said Rabby, *I do not expect a Spanish tinkor to be very

L If

" sharp-witted.”

*“Look here, fou insolent scoundrel I"" criod Muerte,
you dare to call me o Spanish tinker again I will kick you
out of the place! I don't for a moment believe that there
has been foul play, but supposing that there had, I would
be the first to help you fathom the mystery.”
A thousand thanks, dear bay " exclaimed Rubby, ‘‘ But
there is no mﬂystery to fathom. The proofs we have are
- fuite sufficient for us to conviet you. ¢ have not come
“here for proofs, but only to point out to you the error of
' your ways, and to adopt such moasures ‘as will prevent

your renewing your horrible action. It is not pleasant to
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talk to a murdorer, but we have decided on thix ogcasion
to do so, as we hope what we say will have a beneficial
effect on you."

“Tha fooncr you clear out of this the better I shall be

pleased.”

1 _have not the slightest doubt about that, Muerte,"
gaid Joe: “but, you see, we have not come here to please
you, neither have we como here to please oursclves, We
hivo come here to convict you. It is not necessary for you
to eay anything before Ruthy sends for the police, but if
you are innocent, how do you account for having grazed
your shin in tumbling over the tent-rope ¥

“1 did nothing o
I certainly grazed my shin in getting into the curuv%n last
night, but that was at ten o'clock, and as T never left it
again, how could I have been in your circus at midnight 1"’

“You see, Rubby, how he convicts himself,” sai
" We never mentioned that we saw hi
The hour was not stated. Tf it should have been
else, how could he possibly know the time ho was seen.”

“You spoke of the night, and I naturally thought you 4

meant af a Iate hour,” said Muerte, looking rather stupig,
for he saw what a mistake he had made,

the sort, you stupid young wvillain!-

J
him there at midnigﬁt‘
anyono -

-

“Well, of course, that docsn't matter to m,i;:' continued

Jee. “The fact may be mentioned in court, but we shall
not rely on that to prove your guilt.”

“You cannot prove a negative,” said Muerte, P

“Cortainly not,” retorted Joe. *“We should not be
doing &0 in proving your giuilt. Don't you see, we are goi
to keer o littlo 'up our sleeves. Wo are not going to te
vou all we know, because it would give you a better chance
of defending yourself, and that is a thing we don’t want.
Knowing that you have been guilty of attempted murder,
it is our intention to punish you for it ﬁha‘l I ga for the
police, Rubby 1"

“Yes, dear boy, Tt is the only thing to be done; and
look here, Joe, don't tell the constables all the evidence we.
huve against him. He might tip them to let him know, and -
that would only give us extra trouble in convicting him.”

' Stay !" eried Muerte, who had good . cause to droad the
police. *'I do not want any trouble with the police.”

“1 can quite understand that,” said Joe; ‘“but, you see,
they won't give you much trouble. They will only take
you to the station, and keep you under lock and key till
you are sent to the assizes for trial. The man most [ikely
to give you trouble will be the goaler, 1 believe they
sometimes make it warm for prieoners.”

“T tell you, Ruabino, that I know nothing about this,

You surely cannot believe that I would be capable of euch
an action,” o aine

* Well, if you were ta ask my candid opinion of yourself, I
should say you would be capable of eemmitting any crime
under the sun, dear boy. know you to be a thorough-
paced scoundrel, you gave me proof of that long years ago,
and I also know you hato Joe for having helped to flog you.
For that reason you have attempted his life, hen he
anught you prowling around my circus, what we ought to
have done was to give you in custody, DBut you will see
plainly enough that we had no proni! of your attempted
villainy thon; and knowing that you were an idiotic sort
of ¢reature, of tho third-rate, stage-villain type—why, we
let you go. Now, Muerte, although you are such a con-
tomptible miscreant, there is a large amount of vice in
your nature, and you are, therefore, far more daungerous
than you look. Your face, especially when you are in a
pession, alwaye makes me laugh. Af the present moment,
when you are in a state of terror, you are scroamingly
funny. Of course, 1 know that You cannot help your looiu.
No man would have given himself such an evil face as yours
if he could have helped it." .

“T can understand your feeling annoyed, if you reall
helieve that I was guilty of the action,” said Muerte, ** an
therefore, T make allowances for what you say; but the
thing is utterly ridiculous, You, a8 a man of business,
Ruabino, will undérstand the loss that your falee hocusation
would cause me.  You may suy that I should have my
rumod,‘:. against you, but yon.gnow what going to law
means, ‘

“T never said you would have a remedy ugaimﬂ me.
How could you heve one?” exclaimed Rubby. * We know
that you are guilty, and as we thall be able to prove it to
the satisfaction of the judge and jury, there is an end of
the matter. Far from your having a remedy against me
I should be a benefactor to mnetﬂ for ridd:ng,lhnlw'urlci
for several years to come from such a dangerous miscreant
as you are. '

“I don't say that you are doing so Intentionally,” ex-
claimed Muerte; “but you are ma ing u horrible acguas
tion againat a perfectly innocent man 1" T

b ¢ 2;m: are perfectly innocent, why should you fear the
police 1" ‘
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“I do not fear them, but as you know it would be a
difficult thing for me to prove my innocence.” .
syl Ext.wnmg' difficult,” observed Rubby. “If it were my
case, I should say absolutoly impossible.”

“i should. have to abandon my circus,"

 Another benefit to the public,”

It is no joking matter to me.” .

“I quite agree with you, dear boy. Were it my case,
; should ecall it o downright serious’ matter; but, then, I

would never put mysell in such a shocking position.”

**I suppose your object is to get me to leave the place,
+ and in that case, I tell you plainly that T would rather do

0 than submit to the annoyance and expenso of defending
such an action,” ’

* It is not a matter of defending an action,” said Rubby.
“ You will be arrested for attempted murder. As for your

{“offer to leave the place, I don’t care whether your circus

. remains heré or not. It is very certain that you will not
remain here when you are arrested. I do not for a moment
suppore that you would be let out on bail, seeing the serious-
1ess of the charge. However, that is a matter that has no-
thing to do with me. Now, Joe, as you are m{‘ legal
adviser, I will leave the matter in your hands.” Shall I
1end for the police, and give him in custody—which iz what
~[ ought to do—or shall T cough?”

“Rubby, I beliove the man is as harmless as drowned
“kittens, and as stupid as moulting owls. He is only
y inn%roul when—when—""

';” hen he gets the ohance,” interposed Rubby. “Go
m

*I wouldn't send the brute to prison. Suppose you give
aim_his choice?” .

*“Well, it is eaay to know which he will choose. We know
“he is guilty,and it stands to rcason that he won't want to

- 'be given in custody. However, 1 will give the criminal
sreature his choice. Now, then, Muarte, you Spanish tinker,
shall 1 send for the police, or shall I cough?”

“I don’t want |);ou to sond for the police.”

**Then you wizh me to cough?”

*You can cough if you like, but—-—-""

Rubby did cough, and when J"i"mr entered the caravan
‘with a whip, Muerte understood Raibby’s moaning quickly

enough, )

Jupiter was & man of few words when there was business
to be done. He re‘zed Muerte by the collar, and ﬂou-ﬁed

. him with a severity that caused him to howl for help. Joe
took the procaution of locking the door, and the man who
tried it grinned when he rn(-uﬁmsml his master’s voice, He
made no attempt to burst the door open, but promptly went
for the police, under the impression that his employer
would commend him for his action, .

Jupiter did not stop until Muerte was howling for merey,
while tears were running down his cheeks; and at that
moment the door of the caravan was burst open, and a

. policeman, who happened to be just oatside the circus,
marched in. . .

‘“Now, what’s the meaning of this 'ere?” demanded the
man of law. e

RublLy waved his cigar towards Joe, by way of reply.

“1 refor you to my
legal adviser,” obsorved

I foel quite sure Rubby has not, to sa

g'0‘0'0.0'O'O'OOOO(}OOOC).OO0.0G0.0.0.0

my doar follow,” said Joe, “but he doesn't roquire to give
us in eustody, thank you all the same. If you really want
a charge, you will have to go and catoh "somo collarless
pupv dog, and gutnmon the owner.”

* You mind your own business, young shaver !"

“ Woll, T think it is my business, if you are going to arrest
us, I have not the slightest inclination to be arrested, and
nothing of Jupiter,”

** What I the meaning of this assault?’ demanded the cons
stable, turning towards l'lubl:iy. '

I refer you to my legal adviser, dear boy,” said Rubby,
onjoying. his cigar, -

“What's that boy know about the law?”

“ A good deal more than you do, old chap," answered

ubby.

“P'r'aps I'll teach you a bit about the law afore I've done
with you," waid the constable,

“In that cose, you will have to learn it yourself first, old
fellow, 1 wouldn’t ¢are to bo your teacher, either, for you
look fearfully fatheaded.” ]

“You jest take care, olss T shall arrest yon for obstruots
ing the polica in the execution of their dooty ! g
""" You go and ask cooky to givo you some more of her
master's pie, old chap,” said Joo, *““Mind you, I don't sa
that you.need it, for you are a lot too fat already; but 1t
will keep you quiet. I can fancy you doin your dooty each
night by going from house to house making love to thof

cooks, and eating their mastera’ pies.

“ Why, I never listenedto such imperance in all my life
and from a mere boy, too! I can see they hava maull.ud i
you serious, sir, but f'uu have only to give them in custody,
and I will ru1 the whele lot in.” 1

‘' Go away!"” groaned Muerte. 1

“Well, never!” oxcluimed the astonished constable.
“You don’t mean to say as you ain’t oing to give 'em in:
custody after they have beat you like that?”

‘l‘_l can deal with my own ‘affairs without the aid of the
police.”’

“If you really want a case,” exclaimed Joe, * wo can lot
Jupiter flog you, and then you will be able to run him in
for assaulting the police. Muerte has a horror of the police;
he thinks their remediul measures are worse than the smarb.
of his thrashing.” .

*“Then you admit he's been flogged?"”

“What an_ extremely silly question to ask! You must
have heard him howling, besides, you say you saw one of the
blows struck, Then you have only to look at his face to seo
that he has been erying.”’

' What was he struck for?"”

“To do him good. You can call it correctional punish-
ment,”
“Well, all I can’say is, that if ho don't give you in
cu:ltoily. l'.ahnll consider the matter in & very seriouy light,
and I—

“ Look here, old fellow,"” interposed Joe, *‘we don't ocare
what light you look at 1t in. You can go and discuss the
matter with cooky, for all we care. All you have to do is to

) "'.[ shall go when 1've got at the rights of thinga. I want
t'o ku;;w wﬂut he has

. done to make you fl
him like that," you Tre

ubby.

£ Ita"s all right, old
chap,” said Joo,

“But it ain’t all right.
You've been assaulting

#e q::dqratan|l me, fal.
low I"" ¢riod Muerte, glar-
:n;iJ fiorcely at the con-
stable, “Thi i

iy is my

that gentleman, I saw
one of the blows struck.”

€

caravan, and 1 order you

" That may be, my dear
follow 1" exclaimed Joe.
“1f you had come sooner,
you would have sven
more than one blow
struck; besides, you, can
800 bi the way he'’s ory-
ing that he has had it
what you mlwt call hot.
and strong, o want it
te do him good, and hope
it will have that effect.
You may go.”

“Well, T nover did
hear such chesk in all my
lifel” gas) the con-
stable. " You have a
clear charge against ’em,
pir, If you like to give
them in custody, I will
take them."

‘““You are very kind,
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WHOM TO WRITE TO: The Editor,
“GEM ”  Library,
Strect, Fleet Street, London, whe will
| be plensed to hear from you,

out of itl Begone|”
‘Don’t  you try to
conme it over me,” “eried
the constable, * for 1
won't gtand jt!"
“Got_out of my carg.
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‘“ THE SCHOOL ON THE
STEAMER."

Jolly times take place among the Juniors of

St. Jim’s, and while some of them are very

much at sea most agree that a life on the

ocean wave takes some beating.
Yyou think about the story..
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van! You ha i
el Vo no right
“Yos, T have. One of
your men sent for me
and it’s natural that
must know the rights of
the affair before | go. If
You let a man flog you
like that, and then refuse i
to give him in custod
for the assault, it stands
to reason that You must
have done something ver
serious against him, an
are more frightened of
The EDITOR. b the police than ho js,"" |
Another long instalment ofy |
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