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The Further Adventures of Tom Merry & Co. Afioat.
By MARTIN CLIFFORD.
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CHAPTER 1.
Cricket on Deck.

8¢ LAY !”
]:P * Bowl him out, ll‘i;m_\' "
Morry I

‘ Liook out,
Tom ‘\!urr\. smiledd as he yrlu[nLl.l the cane handle of his
bat. e was looking oul.
The wickets wore set up on the deck of 1he Condor, the
iteamer upon which the boys of 8t Jun's were spend.

There wasn't much room for ericket, ns 1 mattor of fact;

: but, as Jack Blako remarked, as thoy couldn't do without the

ericket, they would have to do without the roon.

A erowd of juniors were crummed back against the raila,
pr perched npon whatever coign of vantago they could I||.ll

“lo wateh tho game, and ns mueh space ns possible was Jot
for tho fieldsmen.
+ practicable to keep as many balls ws possible from pgoing

Naotting hud been rigged up wherever

overboard.

Me. Ratceliff, the senior mnster on lm.lrrl‘ wns below in hLis
cabin, Ile (ll(l not look with ur])rmmg eye on any athletic
_bport, but he had not actually forbidden deck cricket.  Mr.

Railton had lent the juniors every assistunce, ut the samo
time cautioning them to bo nrumwpu,l

Of courso, the juniors of 8t, Jim's intonded lo be circum:
spoct,  But it was quite probable that in the excitement of
the gama they would forget all about their eircumspection.

It was a House muateh, betweon School House nnd Now
House, and the Behool House wan batting first. Tom Merry
nnd Juck Blake opened the innings for the ﬂ(‘hn::l House,
and Tom had the honour of first receiving Fi iggy 'a bowling.

Figgina *‘was o bowler of renown winonge the 8t Jim's
juniors, There were very fow batsmen in the lower Formn
who could stund aguinst his bowling. DBut Tom Merry was
one of the few,

“Go it, Figgy 1"

And Figgins did go it.

He took a little run on the deck, and turned himaelfl into
a sort of catherine-wheel, and the bull camo down like a
l'nur-w,tinl-sm‘cn sholl.

Clack !

The ball was slopped, and on the ordinary erease it would
have stoppoed as dead us a doornail.  But on the deck of the
steamer it was another matter,

; ANOTHER DOUBLE-LENGTH TALE OF TOM MERRY NEXT THURSDAY,
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The ball went skimming along the deck in an unexpected
direction, and there was a howl of anguish from a junjor
who was scated on a dock-chuir, nursing his bat across hia
knees while ho waited for his turn at the wicket,

“Ow! Bai Jove! Owl"

And Arthur Augustus D’Arcy dropped his bat with a
olump, and stood up on one log, and clasped the ankle of
the other with both handa,

“Ow! You uttah ass! Ow!”

““Ha, ha, ha!" roared Figgins. ‘‘ What are you us" to,
D'Aroy t The batting side has no right to field that ball!

Y1 “wasn't fieldin' the wotten bull!” gasped D'Arey.
1] ”

“The ball was fielding him,” grinned Monty Lowther.

" Whera's that giddy Enll?" exclaimed Kerr, dashing past,
nn;l shouldering Arthur Augustus wside. ' Where's it got
ot - 3

For Tom Merry and Blake were erossing the pitch rnlnitlly
and scoring runs. D'Arcy turned half round as Kerr shoved
him, and sat down violently on the deck. Kerr ficlded the
ball, and was about to send it in when the injured junior
bore down upon him.

“Get aside !" oxclaimed Keorr.,

“1 wefuse to got aside,
diswespoet 1"

“Obstructing the field!” bawled Figgins.
against those runs! Where's the umpire ™

* Get aside, Gussy ! howled Lowther.

4" I wufu»o !‘l

Monty Lowther jerked the swell of 8t. Jim's out of tha
way, and Kerr dashed in with the ball. Blake seudded back
to the wicket, and Tom Merry clumped his bat en the creacse,
Kerr wrathfully tossed the ball to Ejggins.

“It's all right?’ grinned Figginw ** They haven't rur
since you fielded the ball. LooE ‘here, Tom Merry, 1 pro
:{:mlt1 H{uiuat that dangerous manine being allowed on the

eld |

“ I wefuse to be chawactewised as a dangewous maniac !

“Tf you obstruct the field again, 1 shall order you off !”
suid Tom Merry severely. ** What do you mican by getting
in the way of a fieldsman?"

“ He tweated me with diswespect I

“Oh, rats!”

“If you say wats to me, Tom Mewwy—"

‘ Play 1"

“Go it, Figgy ! Get him out this time!"”

D'Arcy sat down in the deck-chair with a wrathful face,
and nursed hia ankle instead of his bat. IFiggins bowled,
and Tom Merry swiped the ball away, und it went into the
not and clumped back on deck, and bounced uway. Thero
was a rush ollmthe fickdsmen after the elusive leather, and
Morry and Blake ran, and ran again. And again; but tho
third run was a run too many.

For Fatty Wynn, of the Now House, had the ball in his
hand, and it crashed right into Bluke’s wickel cre his bat
could roach the orease.

‘How's that?” bawled the New House juniors in one
voice.

“QOut 1"

“Rotion "' said Blake, and he t}urriml out his bat, ** Now

“You're in the way!”
You have tweated me with gwosa

“I protest

then, Gussy, you're next man in !’

“1 am afwaid I am too injahed to be able to play,
Blake,” said tho swell of the School House, with great
di,mit-y.

‘Next man in!’ shouted Tom Merry.
1 Arey 1"

** Weally, Tom Mowwy—-"'

‘“He says he's too injured to play.'

* All right ; give his bat to Reilly "

D’ Arey jumped up, and grasped his bat.

1 wefuse to iivo my. bat to Weilly!
tlmughts, I think

g

* Where's thut o

Upon seconid
shall be able to play vewy well ™
uck up, thon!" grinned Blake.

And Arthur Augustus marched with great dignily to the
vacant wicket, e was greeted with a cheer.

“ (jood old Gussy !"

" Where's your eyeglasaf’

“Play up, Piceadilly 1’

D’ Arcy jammed his glass into his eye, and planted Limselt
at the wicket as if he were going to defend it from tho
charge of a regiment of Ileavy Dragoons. Ile could not
understand why the onlookers began to laugh, and Figging
to shout.

“Get oul of the way, ass!”

Arthur Augustus turned round in a leisurely way, and
fixed hig monocle upon the red and excited face of the New
House junior captain.

“Did you addwess me, Figgina ™
- " Yen, neal”

“If you persist in applyin' that oppwobwious epithet to

THO RSDAY:
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me, Figging, T shall have no alternative but to give you a
feahful thwashin' I

“Will you get out of the way 1"

S Cortminly not! 1 wefuse to got ont of the way!
glandin’ hera to defond my boastly wicket !”

:l!Y?u shricking ass, I'm bowling to Tom Merry ! Stand
aside !’

*“Oh, T compwehend! Why didw’t you explain before?”
snid D'Arey, quito comporedly. 1 was thinkin' I was goin’
to have tho beastly bowlin’, you know ! .

Tom Merry was laughing almost too much to hold his but
straight, Howover, he stood on guard as Figgins propared
to deliver the ball, the School House swell having obligingly
got out of the way.

Captain Bolsover wos looking on with interest from the
bridge of the steamer.  Mr. Thropp, tho sharp tenipered
chiof mate, was standing at the door of the ehart-house,
louking on also, with a sour expression,  He would not have
stood there if he had known what was going to happen,

Down went the ball, and snack weut the bat, and tho
loather flow—too fast for the aye to follow it,

*(fome on ! eried Tom Merry.

The School House batsmen started running.

The fieldsmen were looking round for the ball.
it? A yell from the bridge told them.

Mr. Thropp was suddenly seen to double up, as if he meant
to fold himself up like n pocket-knifo,

i ()h !ll

He gave a gasp like escaping steam, and the cnptain
turnnd round to look at him.

“ What's the matter, Mr. Thropp 1"
 Matter "' yelled the unfortunste mate.
heen winded, sir; that's what's the matier !

O oo-0h!"

‘* What the— -"

Kerr ran up the steps of the bridge.

““ Ploase, sir, will you return us our ball ?”*

“Your ball!” exclnimed the cuptain. *T-—oh, T under-
stand ! T, hn!
bridge again, my lad.”

“ Certainly not, sir. It was quite an aecident,”

“Give him his ball, Mr. Thropp,”

The chief mate glared,

“I'vo been winded !”

“ Pooh! Quite an aceident. You must not mind a triflo
tike that," said the good-natured captain; ‘I shouldn't
myself,  llere's your ball, my lad "

Te tossed the leather hack to Kerr, who cought it, and
with o hasty word of thanks, darted nway. r, Thropp
disappeared into the chart-house with Lhoth hands clasped to
his chest.
gca, and Kerr affer it

Iam

Wheore was

“Ow !

Ow! Ow!

Meanwhile, 1’Arey and Tom Morry wore scoring runs, |

Arthur Augustus, blind to the fact that the ball was coming
in, started on n fourth run,
“No!" shouted Tom Merry.  “*Get back 1"
1’ Arey hesitated —and was lost !
The erach of his wicket followed the next moment,
“How's that ¥ panted Kerr,
Ot

* Waeally, you know, that's wathah wotton I said 1’ Arcy, §

with a shake of the head.
“ Hu, ha, ha!"”
1 don't see anything to enckle at ™
“You're out ! Nextoanan in!”
Muanners, of the Bhell, was the next man in.

1 wasn't, lookin’, you know "

with the odd run, and ko had the hbowling.

That over was uneventful, the leather falling back from
the nets, and the ficldsmen allowing no chances of o run,
With the lust ball Menners was caught out by Pralt for o
duck's ogu-

Dighy taok his place. Now the batting woke u again.
The Schoul House score was at 20 when Dig fell, nn(F]]nrri(\g
cwme in. Tom Merry had the bowling, and was making
the fur fly,

Figgring gripped the ball with a look of greal determina-
tion.

“(io it, Figgy!" muttered Kerr, ' We don't want Tom
Merry playing Hayward, you know—first in, and not out !’

"Rigi:t-};o!" grunted Figgins,  “ Something is going to
]]u‘!)pvn this time !

Something did happen. But it was not Figgine who was
responsible for it.  1Te sent down the ball, a regular twister
but Tom Merry was cqual to the ocension, He et himuel%
go at that ball, and seot it whizzing with & mighty awipe. |

At the rame moment a silk-hat rose to view from the stair.
case amidships. The hend of Mr. Rateliff, the senior master,
and his sour fuce and thin features, followed the silk-hat.

There was u gasp of warning from a dozen throats. Mr.

T'vo |

You must not send the ball over tho .

e would wijlingly havo thrown tha ball into the |

\ . t The over |
finished without further scoring. and then Kerr bowlod from |

the other end against Tom Merry, who had changed ends
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he sound of o bump was hear

on the stoir,

’ The silk topper sailed awn;lr‘ in the air, and the head disnt‘;pcnred below the level of the deck. ’

Ratoliff was just in the line of firo, so to speak. But the
warning camo too late. Tho ball was whizzing through the
air, and Mr. Rateliff's silk hat rose to meet it as if on pur-
pose.

Biff !

The hat went one way, and tho head anothor. Tho silk
toppor sailed nway in the air, and the head disappoared
below tho level n{ tho deck. Tho sound of a bump was
heard on tho stajr.

The juniors ateod petrified for a moment.

= l\ﬁly only hat!” gasped Tom Morry. * Wo've done it
now

CHAPTER 2,
The School on the Headland.

HE silk-hat, knocked completoly out of shape by the
impnet of the cricket-ball, fell to the deck. Tho head
of Mr. Ratcliff, bare now, rose to view a second time,

and his face wan pale with rago. '

His littlo green-groy eyos glitterod round as if in search of
& viotim.

‘ Who threw that ball?”

The juniors wera silent. They had had many a rub with
Mr. Ratcliff sinve the Condor startod on Fer ho iday voyage,
and had ween him in a fury more than once, but they had
never seen him quite so furious as this,

Kildare, the captain of 8t. Jim's, came quickly forward,

“It was an accidont, Mr. Ratcliff,”” he said hastily.
“ Merry was batting——""

: mﬁ‘mv !

L T

“8KIMPOLE’S SALVAGE.”

* 8o it was Merry!”

“ Yes; but I assure you——" )

The ecnior master interruptod tho Sixth-Formor rudely,

“That will do, Kildare!"

Kildare turned red, and stopped back.  Mr. Ratcliff turned
towards Tom Morry

“ 80 it was you, Merry?"”

““Yon, sir,” said Tom Moerry, facing the infuriated mu‘tt\r
calmly, though with a beating heart I sm sorry, sir" [
was lmltin'x. and I did not know you were coming on deck,
and ap——""

“ Don't tell untruths!"

Tom Merry's face went soarlot.

I am not telling untruths,” he exclaimod angrily, “and
you have no right to accuse me of doing so.”

* Bo silent, Merry," said Mr. Railton, tha master of the
Siqléolol House. * You must not speak liko that to Mr. Rat-
chiff.”

“He calls mo a liar, and——""

" Bilence! Mr. Ratoliff, I assure you that I saw the whole
matter, that it was un nccident. It was imposaiblo for Morry
to know that you were coming up at the procise moment that
he batted.”

Mr. Rateliff hositated.

There was no love lost belween the two housomasters, and
Mr. Ratcliff, who had the authority of senior master, would
gladly have disregarded Mr. Railton entirely. But he knew
that that gontleman was not to be lightly regarded. ' The
senior mastor had already strained his authority to breaking
point, and had provoked reeistance, In a contest betwoen

Tom Movry & Co.
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the two, Mr. Railton would have hoen backed ll)il by every-
one on board. And so the senior master swallowed his wrath,
and climbed down as gracefully as he could.

* Very well, Mr. Ruﬁton, if you assure me of that——""

1 do ugsure you.”

“Then I must overlook the circumstance. But remem-
ber,”” went on the sonior master harehly, looking round—
‘“romembor that this play is forbidden on the deck in
future. There is to be no more cricket.”

'+ Oh, sir!"" oxclaimed a soore of dismayed voices. )

“ Remomber my orders, that is allI”” said Mr. Rateliff;
and, taking his damaged hat from Fronch, who had picked
it up, ho went below, . .

Hao left dark faces on the deck bLehind him,

“The rotter!” growled Monty Lowthor. ** Just like him
to come up and spoil our game.”

o ‘{:‘-”‘ wathah] I wegard him as a feahful wottah, deah

]

¥

*The beastI'"

“The cad!” -

“ Bai Jove,-suppose we take no notice. of the wottah, and
go on playin’ " suggested Arthur Augustus.

8omo of the juniors were in the mood for it. But there
was Mr. Railton to be reckoned with.  Although junior
master, ho had ten times the authority and influence of his
senior.

** Ruts !’ said Tom Merry, putting his bat under his arm.
" I'm (hnsll'

“Bo am L" said Figgins.

"Wmllﬁ, deah boys——"'

“Got the nets down!" said Mr. Railton.

“Yes, sir.”

'* Never mind,” murmured Blake. *'If we can’t play any
more cricket, there's footer. The football season’s just
going to begin, and we can begin with it. Football at sea
will be rather a novelty."

The disappointed cricketers put away stumps and bats and
balls. Tt was a glorious S8eptemper afterncon, and the sun-
shine laimm a sheot of yolden hight on the waters of the North
Sen. The steamer wae throbbing on northward, and on her
l)ort could boe seen tho shores of England. A great head-
and roso to view against the sky, «nd on the headland an
old grey building with a tower could be seen, and many of
the 8t. Jim's lads looked at it with curiosity.

"It looks like a castle or somethin’,”” Arthur Augustua
D'Amy remarked, %ﬂaing at the headland over the steamer's
rail. ' I'll have a look at it through my telescope if you'll
fetoh it up from below, Blake.””

* You'll have to wait a long time if vou wait till then,”
snid Jack Dlake, who had seated himself in D’Arcy's deck-
chair, to rost after his arduous lnbours ne a cricketer,

‘* Woally, Blake, I don't think you ought o be so feah-
fully lazy. I weally wish you'd wun down and fetch my
teloscope.”

** Why can't you fotch it yourself "

* It makes me 8o exhausted goin’ up and down the beastly
stairs, you know.'

*“Well, don't you think it would make me exhausted too,
you nesi”

I weally haven’t thought about it, Blake, and I wish you
iw)t)uk'i. not call me an ass. Will you fetch up my telescope,

ig!

I don’t think,” said Digby.

Wil you fotch up my telescope, Howwies 1"’

“ Ratu!"" said Herries,

" Really, Hewwics——""

“1 can tell you what that building is, if you like,” said
Mollish, of the Foarth, who always knew everything. ‘I
just heard Mr, Lathom tell Kildare. It's a school.”

D'Arey shook his head,

1 waally think you must ba mistaken, Mellish. Tt looks
to mo more like an ancient Norman castle.”

“Rata! It's not a bit like a Norman castle,' said Dighy.

T suppose 1 ought to know, Dig, as I am deecendod from
o Normun wace,” said D’Arcy, with a great deal of dignity.

*“Oh, yes, you ought!” agreed Digby. *‘ But uppamntfy
you don't."”

* Weally, Dighy——*

“It's a school,” said Mellish. *“It'a an old building—an
abbey or mmeihin(iSI that's turned into a school like Rt.
Jim's. It's callod Headland Abbey. I heard Mr, Lathom
say 80, and he said he was a master thore before he came to
St. Jim's.” .

*Mr. Lathom is pwobably mistaken,
castle.”

“You utter ass!”

“If you are lookin’ for a feahful thwashin’, Mellish, you
havo only to wepeat that oppwobwious wemark!™  said
Arthur Augustus politely. But Mollish put his hands in his
pockets nng walked away whistling.

‘*Bai Jove, wo are gettin’ neawah to the headland!”

It is a Norman
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D'Arcy remarked. “I should like to have a look at that
Norman castle. ill you wun down and fetch up my tole-
scopo, Tom Mewwy?" )

‘““SBome other evening, Guesy!”

“1 want to examine that wuined Norman castle.”

* Norman grandmother! It's an old abbey.” .

“You are undah a misappwchension, deah boy, It is a
wuinod welic of the Norman Conguest. My uncostahs eame
over with William the Conquewah.”

“ You shriekini; ass, did yoa ever see a Norman castle
without a keop?’ :

*“1 weally do not wemembah; but I object very stwongly
to bein' called a shwickin' ass, Tom Mewwy. KAy,
Mannahs, why don’t you take a photog-waph of that Norman
castle? You wro always wottin’ about with that wotten
camowa of yours,"”

* By Jove, I may as well take it!" said Manners. '‘It's
not a castle, but it will make a good picture, ‘Hoodland
Ahhe'y Colloge, seon from tho rea.’ Good!”

“If you'ro goin’ down for your camewnh, Mannahs, you
might look into my cubin and bwing up my telescope.” .

‘“But I'm not going down for 1t,” said Manners coolly.
“I’vo got it here.”

“Woll, as T made the suggestion, I think you might go
down and fetch——"'

*“No fear!”

‘I say, Lowthah, will you go and fetch——"?

“ Rats, old chap, and many of 'em !’ said Monty Lowther.

* Weally, 1 wegard you as s set of foshfully inconsidewate
boundahs!” said D'Arcy. * You know how exhaustin’ I
find goin’ up and down staire. Howevah, I suppose 1 must
go.”

And Arthur Augustus desconded {o the main dock, whero
the berths of the juniors woere zituated. Ho entored his
cabin, and ran against a youth in epectacles who was just
coming out. The spectacled youth was carrying D’Arcy's
lantern in his hand, and in the shock he dropped it, and
there was & crash of breaking glass.

*Doar me!” murmured the spectacled youth. * You
startlod me, D'Arey, I am aftaid that your lantern is
broken, and it is most annoying, for I wanted it very
particularly.”

o e

CHAPTER 3.
Skimpole’s Experiment.
RTHUR AUGUSTUS D’ARCY secized the spectacled
junior by the collar, and jammed him against the
ulkhead.

‘' Skimpole, you uttah wottah!
burglin’ my cabin like this?"

Skimpole, the brainy man and the amateur Soocinlist of St
Jim's, blinked at Arthur Augustus through his spectacles.

*You are quite mistaken, D'Arey, % was not burgling
your cubin. f was simply borrowing your lantern.”

“Yaas, without askin' my u!rmqu."

I thought that you would probably refuse your per.
mission,” explained ‘Rkimpole. ‘' Otherwise 1 should cer-
tainly have asked you.”

** And now you have bwoken it.”

** No, I must say that that ix your fault, for running inte
me. Please let go, D'Arcy, or 1 shall be compelled to pro-
ceed to violence. As n sincere Socinlist 1 am opposed to
violenco in every shapo and form, especially wllmn it is
directed againast mynclf; but if you—--""

** You uttah ass!”

“Can you lend me a eandle? The lantern is unfortunatel
no use now,’”’ waid Skimpole. 1 should be very muc
obliged if you could lend me a candle.” #
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D’Arcy jerkod the amateur Booialist round to he door,
and gave him a lift with his knee that sont 8kimpole stag-
gering into the pussage.

‘“That's all I'm ;foing to lend you, you wottah!" said the
8chool Houso swell wrathfully. * And if I find you wum-
magin’ about my cabin ngain, § shall givo you a foahful
} thwashin’.”

‘I want a candle——""

“0Oh, pway got off I" ;

‘" You do not understand, D'Arcy. I am making an im
portant experimont—-""

* Go and make it, then.”

‘I require a candle—-""

‘You uttah ass, what can you wequire & candle for in
bwoad daylight?” exclaimed the swell of St Jim's, in
astonishment.

* You see, I am conducting the experiment in the lower
hold,” explainad Skimsmh-.

“Wao aro not allowad down there, you duffah!”

“* A sincore Hocialist is not likely to pay any attentign to
arbitrary rulos of that kind,” snid Skimpole. ‘T rogard
myself as having a right to io where I plonse. I have been
down as far as the orlop deck.”

“Bai Jove, I wish you had stayed there, you feahful
boah! Pway cut off I”
© I have discovered n powder——"'

" Eh?ll

“1 have discovered a kog of a curious-looking powder in
the store-room——"" ‘

** What the dickens were you doin’ in the store-woom?"

*Making investigations. The atdward is rather unreason.
ablo on those points, and seems to be as partioular about his
quarters as the captain is about the bridge. Of course, L
take no notico of his nonsenso —'' )

* When he is not there, I pwesumo?" said D'Arcy wither-

ingly.

E.Exaot.ly, when he is not there,” assented Skimpole, ‘It
was not in the steward's quarters that 1 discovered this
‘powder, however. It is u coarse-grained powder, and has
slight smell, and I am curious to nnalyse it and discover its
conatituents. Although I have nevor studied ehemistr(, I
have no doubt that with my unusual brain -power I shall be
able to—"'

“To make a ailly ass of yourself as usual,’” said D’Arey.
‘1 am not goin’ to give you a candle. As o mattah of fact,
I haven't one, Pway cut off.” :

* "I want to make the experiment at once, as somebody
may discover ae in the lower hold, and make a fuss.”
. **Then go and make it.” ) .

I require a lamp, or, at least, a candlo. Will you lend
mié a box of matches?”

D’Arcy jerked out a box of matches, and threw them to
the amateur Socialist, catching him fairly on the nose with

om.

“Thero you are, deah boy."

*Really, D’Arcy—""

“ Now, cut off, you ass. I came here to get my telescope,
tpuget a view of an ancient Norman castle, not to jaw to a
silly ass.'

And Arthur Augustus put his telescopo under his arm, and
went on deck again. Bkimpole blinked after him.

*It is very annoying that I)’Arcy's lamp is broken,” he
munmured, ‘' I shull havo to use a candle now. I dare say
I shall find o oandle in Kildare's cabin.”

To mako sure, he looked, and he did find ene. He picked
ni) the candlestiok and souttled off witlr it, and in a couple
of minutos was in tho lower hold again, It was a part of
the ship to which the boys wern not suppoaed to be admitted,
but 8kimpole had found his way thero in the courso of his
investigations.

He had opoened the end of the keg to see what it con.
tained, and the diark powder within oxcited his curiosity,

He i‘.ud sproad some of it on top of a chost, so that it
formed a kind of train to the keg, and now he placed the
candlestick with the lightod carndle in it on the box close to
i the powder,

“1 wonder what it is!” murmured Skimpolo. “I am
! really curious to find out. Dear me, the motion of the shi
; makea the candle flicker very much. The light is very bn.cf
r and I really ought to have a lamp for my experiment."”
| 8kimpole paused for somo moments in thought, and then
| retraced his steps. Two or three coal-trimmers looked at
him curiously in the passnge on the lower deck. The junior
hurried up to the main dock, He had remembered that
Mr. Railton had an electric glow-lamp, which wus exactly
the thing he required. .

To an amatour Socialist, asking permission was an un.
necessary formula., Skimpolo walked into Mr. Railton’s
* oabin on the shelter deck, and looked round for the olectric
lamp. It was not there, and Skimpole wasa still looking for
it when Mr. Railton came in. o Bchool House master
regarded the -junior in amasement.
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 8kimpole!” )
His voice made the junior jump.

08, Bir. . .

‘** What are you doing in my cabin?"

O f—1—

* Answor me at once!"

*I—1 was looking for a lamp, sir.” . o

“A lamp! How dare you look for a lamp in my cabin?

‘1 wanted one to use, sir,” said Bkimpole innocently.
#1 am conducting an important experiment, sir, and -

““You should not have entered my cabin without permis-
sion. 1f this oceurs again, I shall cane you!” .

“Yes, sit. I am sorry, sir, May I have tho lamp, sir?”’

Mr. Railton smiled grimly. .

*Livery part of the ship to which the juniors are allowed
aocess, Bkimpole, is open to the daylight."

** Yes, nir; but—" i

“1 must conclude that you have been exploring somae
place where the boys are not allowed to go.”

“You neo, sir-—" .

“In a word, Skimpolo, where were you going if you had
found the lamp?"”

*T'o the lower hold, air,” said Skimpole reluctantly.

‘“ Now, Skimpole, listen to me. You are not to go to the
lowor hold on any pretext whatevor. You understandi”

1 sip—"
find that you have disobeyed me, I shall oane you
neveroly. I shall cane you in any case,” added Mr. Railton,
*unless you promise me not to go below the lower deck.””

** Really, sir-—" . .

* Come, now,"” said Mr, Railton, taking down a canae,

“ Under the circumstances, sir, I promise; but—'" .

“Vory good. You may go.”

“If you ploase, air——"

“You muy go, Skimpole.” . s

And Skimpole disconsolately wont. As a sincoro Bocialist,
as ho would have put it, he vould not break his word. He
went on deck with a gloomy brow, and joined the group of
juniora who surrounded Arthur Augustus D'Arcy und hia
telescope.

"

But,
If 1

CHAPTER 4.
The Explosion,
Ll Al Jove, deah boys, I can make out the Norman
castle awfully plainly now,” D’Arcy remarked.
*“It's not a Norman castle.” .

“Oh, pway don't be ohstinate about it, Blake. I'm
lookin' at the beastly place thwough a telescope, and you're
not, so 1 ought to know.” ) .

D'Arcy had the telescope resting on the rail, and had tied
the end there with a picco of string, to keep it from rolling
along as the steamer moved. Tho smaller end he had to hia
cye, and he had fallen op one knee to get the level.

e Soptember afternoon was a fine one, but there was a
swell off the Norfolk headland, and it made the steamer roll
a little, The telescope in b_‘Aruy'u hand shifted every
socond or two, and this rather interrupted the view,

“Bai Jovo, it's awfully plain, you know,"” said D'Arcy.
“] can seo somethin' that looks like a bwown cloth, and
there's & man holdin' a wope.”

“ Where?"

‘“In the Norman castle.” .

“You duffer, ynu'vo wot the thing turned on that fishing-
smack !"" roared Tom Merry.

** Bai Jove, so 1 have!” . .

D'Arcy shifted the tolescope again, and this time obtained
a view of the old grey building on the headland. It bore
about as much resemblance to a Norman costle as to the
fishing-smack ; but D’Arcy did not change his opinion.

“Bai Jove, it's & wippin' old castle,” ho remarked. I
should liko to cxplore the wuins.”

“They're not ruins,” said Tom Merry. * Don't I keep on
tullingf you that they're the buildings of Headland bey
School ¥ .

“Yaaa; but I think you must be mistaken.”

“ Lot's have a look,’” said Blake, gotting up from the deck
chair, and calmly pushing D'Aroy away and taking his place
at the taleamﬂme.

“ Woally, Blake—"" .

“Oh, don't juw! Yes, [t an old abbey right enough, and
there's a flagstafl, too, and, by Jove, I can see uomebot‘i: on
the tower with a telescope, o's looking at us.”

* Bai Jove, wenlly!”

* One of the boys, I suppose,” aaid Tom Merry—*' that is,
if they're back from the vac yet. They may be."”

" Looks like a boy."

‘ Pway let me look," said Arthur Augustus. *I can toll
vou at once, Blake. Pway wotire, and allow me to look
thwough my teloscope.”’ .

““Oh, ratsa! What's the good of f(mu' lookin
telescopo when you make out an old Saxon a
Norman castle?

through a
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“1 fetohod uP that telescope to—""

' Well, you fetched it up, and I'm looking through it,"”
naid Blake. ““That's an equal division of ginbour. What
are you grumbling at?"

“I am not gwumblin’, but I woeally insist upon lookin’
thwough my telescope.” :

* Oh, don't bother!" said Blako. * Yes, by Jovo, it's a
boy at a telescopo, and now he's waving his hand. o can
#oo mo looking at him.” .

And Jack Blako waved his hand oxcitedly in response to
the signal of the unknown boy on the ngba tower, and
there was a yoll from Arthur Augustus. Blake had un-
vonaciously waved his hand in D'Arcy’s face, and smitten
the 8chool Huuse swell on the nose with it. IYArcy stag-
gerod back, fell over the dock-chair, and rollod on the deck.

‘' Hallo, what's that?’ exclaimod Blake, looking round.
T knocked my hand against something.”

** It was Gussy’s chivvy, that's wll!" grinned Tom Merry.

"By Jove! What a curious thing that Gussy is always
putting his chivvy in the way of something!”

The swell of the Bchoul House sat up on the deck and
rubbed bis nose,

“You uttah ass!” ha gasped.
extweme gnm in my noa
fluttah!| You soweamin' idiot1"

*“ Well, you will keep on getting into the way, I've hurt
my knuckles.”

‘I am not usually given to suspish., Blake, but T cannct
help suspectin’ that you did that on purpose. 1 shall
woquire an apology if our fwiendship is to wemain on ils
pwesent footin’,”

*“T can muke out his face now,” said DBlake, who had his
eye again to the end of the telescupe, **He's got red hair.”

“1 am wmtin;gl for my apology, Blake.”

" Well, wait, then, Nobody's raised any objection to your
waiting, that T know of.”

*Undah the circs—"

‘“Ho's got freckles,”

I insist—""

1 shall know that chap if I meet him again. He's got
red hair and frockles, and o lot of both,” said Blake.

**You ure not listenin’ to me, Blake.”

(1] GD hlon !.I

‘I insigt upon—"’

‘* He's shut up his tclescope now,” said Blake. “May as
well shut up this. If Gussy would only shut up, tco— "

* 1 wefuse to shut up. absolutely wefuse to bo tweated
with diswogard. Undah the circs., I have no alternative
but to punch your nose.’”

‘ Punuch Tom Merry’s nose instead. I sha'n't mind."

Even this good naturo on the part of Blake did not
placate the incensed swell of St. Jim's. He carefully re-
moved his gloves. Blako watched him curiously.

“ What ar you going to do?” he asked.

1 am goin' to give you a feahful thwashin'.”

“Good. Then we may as well start now,” said Dlako
cheerfully; and be hit out right and left. D’Arcy junped
back, but the blowa were not aimed at him, but at his hat—
the last silk topper of the four he had brought to sea with
him. The hat went flying, and skimmed along tho deck in

Jove !"”

the wind.
gasped D'Arcy. “You uttah beast!
Where's my hat?"

** Bai

“On the ball there!"” roared Monty Lowthor,

And kioks from all sides sent the hat forward in its wild
sareer. Arthur Augustus, forgetting all about the thrashing
ho had intended to inflict upon Blake, dashed after it.
Reilly, of the Fourth, was rushing to stop it from going
sverbourd, and that ho did, by making a long jump, and
;oming down with both feot on the hat,

“ Faith, and L've got it intirely !" shouted Railly.

Arthur Augustus camo up panting. Reilly picked up tho
hut—the mere wreck of what had been o handsoue topper.
D’Arcy gazed at it speechlessly,

" Faith, and I've stopped it for you!" said Reilly,

The swell of the School Houxe found his voice at lost.

“* You--you—you cwass idiot!”

' Faith, and that’s foino thanks for stoppin’ yer hat!”
said Roi]iy ;imllrnnntly. *Sure, the next tune ye can stop
ye'ro hat yerself !’

D’Arcy gazod at Reilly, and gazed at the wrecked hat, 1t
was his last topper, and it was ruined. Human fleah and
blood could not stuud it. The swell of St. Jim's hurled him-
solf at Roilly.

In another moment somchody would have been receiving
o licking, But in that moment came a sudden anxd terrible
interruption.

There was a terrifio explosion below, a deafening roar
that sounded like thunder through the ]enu-th and breadth
of the steamer, and in the shock that ran through the vessel
everyono on deck was thrown off his feet,

“You have caused me
as well as thwowin' me into a

NEXT .
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CHAPTER 85,
Aground!

" HAT the ---"*
W *“Who the—"
‘“How the—"%

" Bai Jove!”

* Crumbs "

‘“My only aunt!”

These, and various other n{aculatiom. broke from the boys
aa the stoamer trembled with the terrible concussion below.
Jack Blake sat up on the deck, and Tom Moerry sat up, too,
and a grunt from %:cy]urneath him apprised him that he was
sitting on Monty Lowther. IV'Arcy and Reilly had rolled
l;: the side, and bumped into SBkimpole, who had fallen over
them.

Captain Boleover waa grasping the rail of the bridge, his
weoatherbeaten face tho picture of amazement, Mr. l{uhon
ran to the bridge-ladder

' Captain BDolsover, what ia it1"

The eaptain atared at him without replying for a moment.
His hund was on the bridge-telegraph.

*la it the engines?'’

* The engines, sirl Certainly not!”

"“Thon what is it 1"

“1 don't know 1"

"“The ship's sinking!” yolied Mellish,
down!"

And there was s general exclamation of alarm.

The Condor had given a heavy lurch to starboard, and it
wus plain to everyono that there was a leak below, and a
considerable one, through which the water was pouring in,

(ﬁ‘u&ﬂain Bolsover changed colour for a moment.  What
had huppened he had not the faintest idea. Dut ho knew
that his ship was in danger, and he had signalled instantly
te the engine-room.

The steam stecring-gear acted instantly, and the engines
throbbud on without a pause, showing that there was
nothing wrong with them,

Whatever was the cause of the cxplosion, it was nothing
to da with the gear of the ship. ‘

The Condor's head awung round townrds the coast, and
she tore on through the wuter townrds tho headland which,
a few minutes before, the juniors had boen examining
through the telescope, without any expectation of setting
fout there,

Mr. Railton's voice rang out as a conlused murmur of
alarm rose on deck.

* Keop calm, my lads! We are in no danger!”

*“1 dou't know nbout that,” whimpered Mellish, * The
ship’s sinking.”

" Rate?”’ anid Blakg, though he was a little pale himself.
" There are enough bouts to take us all, at the worst "

““Yaas, wathah!" said Arthur Augustus D'Arcy, ‘' Bkim-
pole, you uttuh ass, will you get offl my lege?”’

* Deur me, mm 1 sitting on your legs, I'Arcy?"

“Yaas, you ass! Pway get off "

Y Certainly! 1 must have fallen on you."

" You shwiekin' ass, I think you must have!” growled
D’Arcy, us he extricated himself, and dusted down hie
clothes.  ** What's become of my hatt”?

** Pass the word for 1V Arey's hat,”' xaid Monty Lowther,
who would have had his little joke f the mea hud been
closing in on the dock of the steamer. * D’Arey particu
larly wants to be drowned in u silk topper.”

‘“0Oh, weally, Lowthah—-""

“By Jove, the Condor's heeling over !’ excluimed Tom
Merry, as the steamer gave another lurch.  **There's a
hole in her somoewhers! I can hear the water coming inl”

* Bai Jove, you know, somethin’ must have exploded
romewhenh !

" (Gussy has hit it,”" said Lowiher Hruvclf. " The cause of
the explosion was that something oxpluled somewhere,”

“Oh, pway don’t wot, Lowthah! We are all in dangnh
of a wutewy gwave, and 1 can’t find my hat.”

The stenmer wae racing shoreward under full pressure.
That there was a holo in the hull deep below the water-line
was cortain.  The Condor was heoling over to ono sicle, and
for the time it scemed to be o question whother ehe would
reach the low, sundy beach that was now becoming clear to
the view,

The boys stoad pale and spellbound. Most of thom were
intently watching the beach, growing nearer and nenrer.
Others looked at the captain, standing like o statun on the
bridge, iron-nerved, unshaken.  Some of the smaller boye
wera whimpering a little, but most took their cue from Mr.
Railton, who was perfectly calin,

Coal trimmers and stowards were crowdiug on deck. "
Every man who was not wanted below came hurrying up,
and Mr. Railton rapped oul sharp ordera to the prefocts to
soe that all the boys were above decks. A deadly pale face

“We're going

appeared above the stairg amidships, and Mr, Rateliff cumne
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' Hallo! “It's this ﬁﬁior'u dummy doi;; in m

lace?”’ ¢xclaimed a burly, tﬁlck-uct fcllow, coming up
suddenly behind D’Arcy. “Get out!”

into view, A wash of water into the room where he hap-
poned to bo had apprisad him of the danger, und ho dashed
QB to the deck fully persuaded that the ship was going down
like & plummet.

"The boats!” he gaaped—‘ tho—the boats|
nnkm%l"

“Onlm yourielf, Mr. Ratcliff,” said the School House
master quictly.

Mr., Ratclif{ locked at him wildly.

“Wo are sinking!”

“Calm yourself! The boys——

" Where are tho boats? \{:hv are not tha hoats lowered?”

Without waiting for a reply, Mr. Rateliff ran towards the
bridge-laddeor. Ii[e cal!m{ out in shaking tones to the
aaptain:

. "'Captain DBolaover, lower the boats at once! The ship
is ainking!”

Mr. Railton bit his lip. Tle did not like the senjor
mastor, but he liked still less to »ee hia colleague so utterly
unnerved before the boys, many of whom were beginning to
vxchange winks and grins.

' Mr, Ratoliff, thero i» no immediate danger,”

‘* But the ship is going down "’ gasped the senior master.

* Wo shall ho ashore in a few minutes.”

Mr. Ratoliff gusped. Something of a Aush crept into his
cheeks us he caught a smilo on Kildare’s face, and inter-
copted o wink passing between Monty Lowther and Jack
Blake. He realised that he was showing loss firmness than
the boys of the Lower School mostly were, and ho strove to
master his uncasinoss,

“I think that the boats should bo lowered ! he muttered.

- rudR8BAY-

We aro

"

“8KIMPOLE'S SALVAGE.”

Mr. Railton shook his head,

" We shall be safo when the steamer ia run upon the- eand.
Cnptniu Bolsover wishes to save his ship."”

“ But lives—""

“The lives aro not in danger now.”

It was true. The captain had signalled for steam to Le
shut off, and the firemen crowded up from below. Thero
was a possibility of exploding boilers, but at the worst no
lives would be lost.

There wus o heavy grating under tho keel of the steamor
a few minutes later. .

“We're aground!” exclaimed Tom Morr]v}.

But tho steamer was not aground yet. orne along by
the impetus of her rush, she tore through a aandbank, and
rushed straight upon the sandy beach. She grated again—
and again—and stoppad, shivering, hor bows almost buried
in deep, soft sand,

The cecaping steam was hissing away. The fires were out.
The stonmer heeled over a little, and the crowd on her
decks clung to overything that could afford a hold. Many of
tho boys rolled down the sloping deck, and bumped on to
the rail and one another. Two or three plum into the

"water; but it was shallow here, and there was no dangor.

In the sandy stretch at the foot of the Q;rent headland, the
Condor lay with hor hull half imbedded, fast aground.

* Bai Jove!” gasped D'Arcy, who was clinging to Blake's
ankle, while Blake clung to a stanchion—‘'bai Jove, this
has thwown me into quite a fluttah!” »

“ Leggo!” . .

“L'm afwaid T enn't lot go, Blake, or I shall slip away

and bump on the wail.'

"
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**You're pulling my beastly leg off 1" grunted Blake. ' If
on son't let go, I shall bump you in the eye with the other
t

“It is absolutely imposs. for me to let " gaaped
D’Arcy, who was sprawled on the sloping deck, witﬁ only
his hof& on Blake to k him from slipping off and rolling
on tho sand beside the tilted steamer.

' Well, hold on, then,” grunted Blake.
long———"

‘““Pway don’t let go, deah hoy!”

T can't help it.”

‘* Make an effort. You uttah nss, T -~ Oh!"

Blake's fingers slipped from their hold, and he slid down,
and D'Arcy slid, too.  The swell of 8. Jim's buniped upon
Manners, who was trying to right himseli by holding on to
the sloping rail, and ﬁmy rolled over together. In n
moment more Blake bumped upon them both.

Y Owl" gasped Manners,

A !'rioncﬁ’ pair of Lands seized Mannera and dragged
him over the rail to the sand, which was on a level with tho
sloping deck om the land side of the steamer, The hands
bﬁl(l'il‘ l‘lo ,"l‘omwﬁlerr ]

*Thanks!" ga annors, sittin
ing blankly about him, too dazed to
moment,

Blake extricated himself from D’Arcy, and came scramn-
bling over the rail. Arthur Augustus wriggled under tho
rail and plumped on the sand, nnd eat there.

“Bai Jove,” he «d, feeling for his eyeglass, * what a
feahfully excitin' time! 1 say, deah boys, the ship is
agwound.”

‘“Uo_hon!"” panted Tom Merry. .

“ 1t is, woally, Tom Mewwy. And I—— Bai Jove, I feel
awlully culd sittin’ here! I think I must be wet.”

‘““Ha, ha, ha! I think so, too!”

D'Arcy looked down at the sand. It was wet sand, very
wet, and his weight had made him sink in where he was
itting, and he was now sitting in a pool of water, He
ju..mﬁr_-d to his fect,

* Bud Jove, that is wathah wotten!” . .

**This is a very unfortunate circumstance,”” said Skimpole,
ndjusting his spectacles and staring at the grounded stesner.
1 have not been able to make m;dexperimcul.“

" Your what?” demanded Tom Merry.

* My exporiment. I had discovered a keg of curious-lonk-
ing powder, and hnd takea it into the lower hold to analyse
lt—_“

“ Powder " eaid Tom Merry suspiciously. ‘‘ What sort
of powder!”

“*A blackish, coarse-graincd powder.”

“In o keg?’

“Yes, in a keg."

“ Did you leave & light near it?"” .

“Yes, 1 romomber now that I left a lighted candle ncar
it in the lower hold. Why do you ask?”

“You unutterablo idiot I’ snid Tom Merry, in measured
tones. * You ought to havo a stone tied round your neck,
and then you ought ta be dropped into the deepest part of
the North Sea.”

“ Really, Merry, that is almost rude, Why—"

“No need to look much further for the eauso of tho
explosion,” growled Tom Merry. ** It must have beon gun-
rowder that Bkimpole was fooling about with, and the
Iighted candlo —-—"'

“ Yapas, wathah "

“Oh, no, nothing of the sort!” said Bkimpolo. * You
poe, I left the uanglu standing on the chest, and it wasn't
within several inches of the powder, oven if it was gun-
powder— - '

“The nhip was rolling a little, and, of course, that upsot
the candlo.’

‘" Nonsenso ! Desides, it wasn’t gunpowder.”

‘" How do you know it wasn't?"”’

‘“ Really, 1 feel quite sure of it.”

“ ¥You shrioking ass! You’ve blown a hole in the steamer,
and stopped our cruise for us. Hush !"" added Tom Merr
hastily. * Hero comes Mr. Railton! Don’t give the howft
ing lunatie away!”

“ But really you are quite,mistakon, Merry."”

“8hut up, ass !

And Bkimpole, sceing Mr. Railton at hand, thought ho
had better do so. He was quite sure that he hadn’t blown
the hole in _the steamor, but he realised thut Mr. Rauilton

“1 can’t hold on

on the eand, and star-
o anything else for the

. might take Tom Merry's view of tho case.

“My lads,” said tho School llousa master, * our cruise is
endod, but wo have lost little, as it is almost time for us
to return to 8t, Jim’s for the Michaoclmas term. Tt is quito
safe now to go aboard the steamer, as she will not shift her
position till the noxt tide, and so you may got out ax much
of your personal proporty as possible.'

TadRSDAY:

“SKIMPOLE’S SALVAGE.”

“Yos, nir."
And in the red glow of the sunset, the boys of Bt. Jim'a
sot to work cheerily enough. ;

CHAPTER 6.
Salviag D'Arcy’s Props!
hac OM MEWWY |
“ Hallo I”
“ Pway come and help mo with this twunk,”

The juniors were workinﬁ under difficulties. The steamor
was on_her side on the sand, hor decks tilted at an_angle of
wmuthin;f like forty-five, and, of course, the cabins and
passages bolow had the same slant, and were exceedingly
difficult to nogotiate. Falls and slips were happening every
moment, and most of the boys had given up the idea of
getting out anything bulky, and were carrying out their
property in armfuls, That, iaowovnr, did not satisfy Arthur
Augustus ' Arcy. He was dragging st a huge leather trunk
which was jammed under his berth, and dragging in vain.
Bluko, Herrios, and Digby had cabin-trunks of the regulation
size, und they had them. D'Aroy was in difficulties,

Tom Merry looked into the cabin with a grin.

“ You won't got that thing out, Guesy.”

*Arcy pantoed, and desisted from his exertions for a
moment.,

“ Pway nssist me, deah boy, instead of standin’ there tallin’
wot,” L said.  “1 nm wesolved to save this valuable
twunk.”

“ Why not open it and take the things outt”

“1 should vewy likely get the things wet, and I suppose
you don’t want me to land in an unknown place without o
single\ clean collah to put on.”

““Ha, ha, ha!l”

“T weally wish you would lend a hand, instead of standin’
there cacklin', Tom Mewwy."”

“ Oh, all right !" said the hero of the Shell good-naturedly,
and he camo into the cabin, sliding along the alanting floor.
“ DBy Jove, it’s heavy !"’

“Yaas, it is wathah heavy.” .

* Better get some more help.  Where's Blako 1"’

“1 have wequested Blake's amsirtance, and he told me
vewy wudely to go and eat coke.”

“T wish I'd told you tho same,” gasped Tom Morry,
tugging at the trunk till he was red in the face. “T can’t
move this, It's jammed somehow.”

““You have only to pull it up the slope, and turn it wound
towards the door, and then T can dwayg it thwough.”

“Only 1" said Tom Merry. ‘It would take u couple of
horses to pull that trunk up a slant like this.”

“ (h, pway make an effort !’

“Figgins ! Hallo, égginn!" axclnimed Tom Merry, as
he saw the lmlTloggo chial of the New Houso 'iuni(:rs
sliding past the door.  “ Lend u hand here, will you?"

Figgins stopped himself by catching the doorpost, and
looked in.

““\Vhat are you trying to do, Merry "

“Trying to lug this trunk out.”

“It’s 0 wathah valuable twank—-*

“ Bosh !" suid Figgina, * Botter got the things out of it,
and loave the trunk for the salvage chaps to salve.”

“Y wefuse to do anythin' of the sort. I am wosolved to
save that twunk. Pway make anothah effort, Tom Moewwy,”

“Wall, muke an effort yoursell.”

“1 am feelin’ wathah exhausted, and—

“iHallo!" excluimoed Jack Blake, sliding down tho PAKRARO
and bumping on Figgins, * Fancy meeting you! What's
all this jaw about?”

“Get off iy neck, you ans !

“Certainly, What's the trouble hore? Don't you know
that the word's been pussed for the kids to get ashore? The
tide will be turning soon.”

“Rlow the tida! I am twyin' to save my twunk—-'

“RBlow your trunk! You're as particular about your
trunk as if vou wero a giddy elephant ! said Jack Blaka
severcly. **I've told you, it can’t Lo got. out.”

“ Yaas, but—"" .

“If you yanked it out inlo the passage, it would slide
along like a cannon-ball, and bump into neces,”

“ Yaas, but—""

Tt was hard onough to get the thing into tho cabin, as
you remomber, and it's simply impossible to get it out.”

“1 wefuse to wegnrd it ns imposs. It is a valuable
twunk----"

“Well, it won't be lost; the steamer will be salved, and
your rotton trunk will be salved with the rest of the property
on board.”

“But I wequire it on shoro. We are a long way fwom
8t. Jim's, and I don't know whore we shall pass the next
fow days. 1 uttahly wefuse to appesh among stwangohs

’

"
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without even a cloan collah or a cloan waistcoat to
put on.”

‘“ Now, look here, Gusay, and listen to reason——""

“I uttahly wofuso to liston to weason. Pway make
anothah offort, Tom Moewwy, and dwag out my twunk.”

“Oh, rats!" ssid Tom Morry. “1I tell you, it can't bo
dono.”

" Pway lend mo a hand, Blako-—""
. “I'll lond you a hand, and a foat, too, if you don’t atop play-
ing the giddy goat!" replied Blake, sliding into the cabin,
and clnmhermg towards tho swell of 8t. Jim's. * Iere,
DlrF Horries, Reilly, come hero.”

ho Sohool House juniors oboyed tho voice of thoeir lendor.

They soramblod into the cabin, with about as much room to
nf:nm a8 if thoy had boen sardines in a tin. DBlake jammed
the trunk open.

“We'ro going to salve D'Arcy’s props,” he explaincd.
# All thuse things have got to be carried up.”

“ Blaka, you wottah-—'"

“Hero's some fancy waistooats for you to earry, Reilly.
and drop them in a soft place, and como
back for some more.”

“ Faith, and I will intirely !"” grinned the boy from

" Belfast, and ho soramblod out of the slanting ocubin with

halt & dozon gorgeous waistcoats undor his arm.

Arthur Augustus gave a whoop of wrath,

“ Wailly, you wottah, bwing those waistoonts back! The
feahful beast is ewumplin’ thom feahfully! Blake, I no
longah wegnrd you as o fwiend.”

**Go hon! Dig, take thone nockties.”

* Cortainly I

‘' Blake, loave my twunk alone. T will get it out without
your benstly assistance. Tom Mewwy, get out of the way."

And Arthur Augustus scrambled towards Jack Blake, who
was drogging out the further contents of the trunk. e
slipped on the sloping floor, and rolled with a bump under
the berth, and a gas was heard.

“My word!" said Dighby. “D’Arcy has some curious
tastes, But fanoy rolling into a p]nce IiZe that from cheice !
hat are you under there for, Gussy "

1 ¥ou wottah, :

“Take those things up, Dig. You take this collar-box,
Herrjos, and the whito shirta. Figgins, old man, catch hold
of thia ilddy overcoat.”

' “ Right you aro!”

Blake gave tho trunk a hoave, and turned it un its side,
and the remaindoer of its contents poured out, Tom Merry
and Figgins wore loadod, and they loft the cabin, laughing.

’Aroy seramblod up.

“Blake, I insist upon your leavin' off immediately.”

“I'm noarly finished,” said Blake cheorfully. “I'm doiug
this as a favour to you, Gussy."

“1 wefuse to wegard it as a favah, you uttah beast!
Welllj}r, you wottuh, what have you dono with my waist-
coata?”

The Irish junior was scrambling in again, with a huge
grin on his ruddy face.

* Faith, and I've dropped them in a soft place, D'Arcy

"

nr]i_nﬂ!

" Whore have you dwopped them, you uttal wottah 7"
““In a pool of water in tho sand i

“ What?" yelled D'Arcy.

“In a pool of water in the sand.
soft place.”

“Ha, ha, ha!" roared Blake.
oolours, Gussy.”

Arthur Augustus did not roply, e serambled out of the
oabin, and dashed off to the rescue of his boloved waistcoat,

Blake finished emptying the trunk, and soveral juniors
oarried the remains of 1)'Arcy's oxtensive wardrobe to the
slanting deck of thoe ateamer, and slid down to the starboard
rail with their baggage.

Arthur Augustus was picking his fancy waistcoats from the
sand. Tho }lool of water had been a vory shallow one, and
only one of the precious garments was wet, but Arthur
Augustus was axmmmlig them all nervously and anxiously.

“Here's the rost o i(uur things, Gussy,” said Blnﬁe,
throwing n shower of wocks and nockties and handkerchiofs
at the swell of tho Sohool Tlouse. Thoy descended round
him like a flock of birds on the sand.

“ Blako, you beast !"

! Faith, and hore’s your pyjamas,” said Railly, throwing
two paira of tho same, of oxtromely gorgoous patterns, so
that th:iy twined round D'Arey’s neck and hung thero.
**Bure, I'vo saved them for you intirely.”

*You howwid wottah '

“ And here's your collars,” said Figgins.

‘“ And your shirts,”

“ And your handkorchiofs —"

“You feshful wottahs!" gasped D’Arcy.
you all a foahful thwashin’ whon I get timo.

rudRebAY;

I thought that would be

“1 hope they're fast

“I shall givo
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“IIa, ha, ha!"

The juniors were shouting with laughtor at the absurd
apectacie IV’Arcy presented, standing in the midst of his
propB;‘t_y. trying to rescuo the artioles as they wero showerod
upon fum,

IFor some minutes they did not observe a new arrival
upon the scenc—u youth with red hair and a frocklod face,
who stood with his hands in his trousers' pockets, looking
on, laughing us loud ns any.

*“Ha, hna, ha!”

Jaclk Blake turned and looked at the laughing stranger.

“ My only hatt”

The stranger looked al him,

* Hallo!” he said ooolly.

“You're the chap!”

e

“1t's the red-hended, freckled specimon I aaw nt the tele-
seapn on the tower,” snid Bloke; ** and it's alive!"

*“Oh, draw it mild,” said the rod-hondad_ outh, *If
y!ml'vo como ashore espeoially to look for a thick ear, young
shaver—
Who are you ealling n young shaver?”’
The red headed ynufﬁ mado u lofty gesture. =
" You should use the accusative case thero,”” he said
severely.  “ Your cducation has been neglected, younyg
shaver.”

“ Kh ~What?”

“You should say:
shaver? "

Jaock Blake's eyes gleameod.

* Have you come here to teach lcssons, or to learn one?”
ho inquired. :

** My dear young shaver,” said the red-headed youth, with
irritating coolness, ' it is n pleasure to me to give instruoc.
tion to young shavers—-"' . .

“If you call me a young shaver again, I'll bump you in
the sand!” roared Bluke, getting exansperated.

* Young shaver!” gaid ﬁme red-headed boy flromplﬂy.

And Blake was as good as his word. le seized tho
stranger on the spot, and the next momont they were rolling
in the sand. But it could not be denied that Blake was
getting as much of the bumping as his adversary.

CHAPTER 7,
The Last Feed!
" HERE you are}”
“ And thert you are!™
‘Owt”

‘Whom are you culling & young

“Oht"”

* You confounded cherky young rotter——"

*“You cheeky young shaver——'

“Go it " smd Tom Merry encouragingly., *I say, Blake,
you said you were going to bump him in the sand.”

* Well, ain't I doing it?’ howled Blake. .

“1 suppose so, if you say so; but it looks as if he were
bumping you instead. Never mind. Go it!" .

“ Yaas, wathah! Undah the circa,, T should not be dis-
pleased to ece DBlake weceive a feahful thwashin',” said
Arthur Augustus. ** Go it, you wed-hcaded wottah!"

“I'll give you a jolly good licking!" gasped Blako.

“1'd like to see you do it, young shavor.

The rod-hended boy could not have been more than three
months older than Blnke, and o his assumption of eldor-
linesy was distinetly exasperating., The juniors stood round
in a circle encouraging Am combatants, * Fair play ” was
the motto of the boys of St. Jim's, and no one ¢ven thought
of interfering.

But the eye of Mr. Ratcliff was on them from afar, and
tho senior housemaster came towards the scene with rapid
AlOs.

** Blake!" . .

The thin, acid voice of Mr. Ratcliff seemed to cut like a
knife.

Blake lot go his hold as if his adversary had suddenly
become red-hot. The red-headad youth, not perceiving the
cause for a momont, took advantage of tho rclaxation of
Illnjm'u offorts to roll him over and bump his hoad in the
snnd.

** Hore, hold on!" exclaimed

“Eht Oh—I didn't know—-— ) )

The red headed youth sprang to his feet, looking vory
confused.

Mr. Ratcliff fixed a stony glance upon him.

“Who are you, boy ™' he rapped out.

* If you please, sir, I'm Tompkineon Terlius,"

“Ah, 1 suppose you belong to Ieadland 8chool?

* Yoa, air,” gaid Tompkinson III. meokly,

“ Blake, got up immediately!”

Blake rore to Ein feot somawhat dazedly, and rubbed the

sand from his face and hair.
Tal
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“I aay, I'm eorry,” murmurcd Tompkinson III. *I
cidn't kno® when I gumped you that—

Blake grinned,

*That's all right.”

“Blake!” rapped out Mr. Ratcliff,

*“Yes, sir.”

*1 am not surprised ot this. Tt is of a piece with your
usual conduct, the moment you get ashore, to pick a quarrel
with an inoffensive lad, who doubtless came down to render
asaiatance.”

" Blake turned red.
moment.

. But the youth
immediately.

“1t'a all right, sir; it wae only fun.”

“Bilence I

‘ Besides,” said Tompkinson, undaunted, ‘1 bogan it.”

“Bilencal” said Mr. Ratcliff. ** Another word, and I
shall report you_t1o your headmaster. Blake, 1 shall
remember this, ou may consider yourself released from
all the reatraints of a school under these peculiar gireum-
stances, but I warn you thal you are mistaken,”

And Mr. Ratcliff stnlked away.

"' Nico sort of o beast to have around, isn't he?' said

?(l;l‘k;-'d “ ]’f that animal were my housemaster, Figgins,

e was at a loss for words for the

from the school on the headland spoke

" You'd put_up with him, same as we do,” said Figgina
cheerfully, *'I say, youn Ginger, it was very decent of
You to speak up as you dig." P

“Yuas, wathah! " I wegard it as distinctly wipping of
yourllﬁi Gingah.”

" Thank you,” said Tompkineon 1II. cheerfully. ** But
perhaps I ought to warn you that I always tap lellows on
the nose when they call me ‘Ginger.’ It may save trouble.
I hear you chaps are coming up to the school,”

‘“ Firet I've heard of it,” said Tom Merry. *But I sup-
pose we're going somewhere. 1t's getting dark.”

“I don’t see why we couldn't camp out in that Norman
castlo on the headfand,” Arthur Augustus remarked.

" What Norman castle!” asked Tompkinson.

*The one on the headland, where you waore standin’ on

the towah.”

*You ass! That's Headland Abbey School.”

“Wate! It may be a school, but it's an old Nerman
castle, too.”

*It’s an old Saxon abbey.”

* Wata 1" .

* Well, of all the asees,” said Tompkinson, “not io know
{33 dlm,s.renco between Saxon and Norman architecture.
"% am descended fwom a Norman waeo—-" "

. " Well, iou'ro ocoming to the nbbey,” said the Hendland
unior. * Lathoin came up to speak to the Head about it.

Je ueed to be a mastor of ours, but we made things too
lively for him in the Fourth Form, I een tell you, We
were jolly well surprised to ece his old chivvy ngain, He

brought a moaauﬁa asking the Head to put you chaps up in
the school to-night. There’s no workhouse ﬁaudy, and—-""

' Bai_Jove, you young wottah—-"

‘“And no otﬁer place, cither; so the Head couldn’t voery
well refusc,” said Tompkinson.
scratch lot you are, thou !

*Oh, draw it mild, Ginger!"

“T don’t know where t ey'll pack you, either,” grinned
Tompkinson ITI. * We're only just back for the now term,
and thore are new boys, and the place is pretty full up,
suppose wo shall manage somechow. Joking nside, we shall
ba glad to have you, and I thought I'd run down to tell
Yyou so0."

*Good I" snid Tom Merry heartily.
you at 8t. Jim's some day, kid.”

“Yaas, wathah! I should be extwomely pleased to
weturn ‘ﬁe hoepitality of our young fwiend.”

'"“Who are you calling your youn friend, young shaver?’

“Ha, ha!'" cackled Blake." *'You should say *whom

*1f ho had seen what a

‘1 hope we ehall sco

"“If you allude to me as a young shavah, Tompkinson
Tertius, T shall be ob]igod to bweak up the harmony of the
pwesent meotin’ by administerin’ you a feshful thwashin’
or your check,” .

‘* Come along, kids,' said Kildare, coming up, “we are
going up to the school on the haadland for the night, and
to-morrow Mr. Rateliff will decide what's to bo dono. You
will have to carry your things yourselves. The tide will be
in soon, and we’ve got to get off the sands.”

*Bai Jove, I don't know how I'm to cawwy all thesa
things,” said 1''Arcy, looking in some dismay at his
numerous properties.

' Loave them there, then!” :

"I am afraid that is quite imposs., Tom Mewwy."” .

'I'll carry some for you, if you like,” said Tompkinson
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Tertius good-naturedly. **My hat! What a lot of propa!
Iﬁow ;n'nny waistcoate do you woar at a time, young
shaver?'

Arthur Auguatus did not deign to "BEI.Y to this question.

The boys of 8t. Jim's, each carrying his own outfit, or na
much as he could of it, formed up to march up the path
over the headland. The tide was on the turn, and waves
were creeping up the sands, and the huge bulk of -the
sloamer was Smking with tho motion of the water.

Mr. Railton onllod over the names on tho sands in the
growin?; dusk to make sure that all were there, and one
Junior failed to answer to his namo,

“ wynn !'.

No reply. -

“Wynn!" . ‘

Fatty Wynn was missing from the ranks of (he Fourth.
Fiﬁﬁim and Kerr looked about them snxiously.

‘:Ns not Wynn there!” called out Mr. Railton,

o, sir.’

The School House master finished the roll-call, but no one
else was missing.

Tom Merry exchanged a whisper with Monty Lowther.

" Tha young ass must have stayed on the steamer for
something, Monty.”

Lowther nodded. .
" Yen; and it’s dangorous there now—she'll turn over
when tho tide comes in."

"“Lot's go and look for him,"”

* But Ratty——"

* They won't notioe in the dark.”

*“Right you are!” .

The chums of the Shell slipped away, keeping in the
chadow of & mass of property taken off the grounded
sltn:.akmer, and in a minute more were climbing the slanting
deck.

“Your know where to look for him,” murmured Tom
Merry, with a grin,

.+ The tuckshop,” grinned Lowther. ‘

" Yes, rather,”

Amidehips of the steamer was the buffet kept by Mrs, Price,
the steward's wife. t was the favourite resort of Fatty
Wynn, and if he had lingered on board the stopmer, there
was little doubt that this was tho spot he had linfﬁred in,

The door wae hanging open, and the chums o the Bhel)
scrambled into the dusky room. In the dusk a dim figure
could be seen,

It was that of Fatty Wynn!

He had a tart in ench hand, and a bottlo of ginger-beer
batwecn his knees, and-was hard at work.

And to judge by the shininoss of his face, and the Amears
of jam on his mouth, he had been similarly occupied for
some timao,

“ Fatty |

The fat junior started.

" Hallo, Merry! You startled me!"” 3

“You ass! ow've heon missed at rofl-enll I grinnod
T«mL |1‘Vlorry. “Come along, or you'll have Ratty on your
track !"’ ; :

“ All vight; wait a second ! The tide will fill the steamer
up, you know, and all this grub will be spoiled. It makes
my heart ache to think of it. I've stuffod all my pockets
full, and—"

“And yourself, too?" chuckled Lowther.

“Woll, I've eaten a little. You nover know what will
happen, .-:.ml it's a8 well to be prepared. Tuko some of these
tarts-— '

Tho steamer gave a roll, and there was a wash of water
on the main deck. A rollor from the North 8ca had washed
right over the hull. The tide was coming in with a vengo-
ance now.

*“Took out!" exclaimed Tom Merry.  “Come onl No
time for tarts now! We may get out off by tho sou [

" Take some of the ginger-beer, then!"

“Come on, you young ass!"

“Well, just u coke 1"

Tom Merry and Lowther scizod the fut junior hy the arins,
and dragged him away. As they emorged on ihe slopin
upper dac‘j‘, there was a rush of water ‘irnul soaward, nns
it smote them and hurled them blindly forward.

Fortunately, they retained their mutunl hold. Tom Merry
found himself grasping a rail, and ho clung to it desperntoly,
The water roceded, and there was a gusp of woo from Fatty

ynn.

“Oh, oh, oh!" 3

*Aro you hurt?” cried Tom Merry anxioasly,

“UHurt? No. All the grub I've got in the pockets will
be soaked !”

‘' Comao on, you shricking ass; you'll
hang about here ! exclaimod Lowther.

Aund the chuma of the Bhell dragged the fat junior across
the deck, and bumped him against the rail there.

A Tale
Tom - Merry

be drowned if you
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[ “1 wonder what It 37" murmured SKimpole, holdin
! of his cur

tllh: lickering light a iittle nearer to the object !
sitv,

“ Hold on,” gasped Fatty—*"hold on! T'i out of
I—=I'vo just dropped a bottle of ginger-beor!

" Collar him !" gasped Tom Merry.

Tho sca was breaking over tho steamer in earnest now.
The three jumiors wont%undling over on the sand, and the
wave followed them, and overthrew them, aund for some
momonts thoy were gasping under swoeping water.

Tom Merry staggered to hia feet.

“Run for it, Monty !”

‘' Right-ho "' panted Lowther.

They dashed forward up the sloping samd, dragging
Fatty Wynn beotween thein. After them, a moment luter,
came a rushing billow; but thoy just escaped it. They ran
on boyond high-water murk, and stopped, panting.

M‘(\rrvi wowther! Where have you boon 7"
It was Mr. Railton who asked the question, with a startled

aco.
*“It'a all right, sir!"
“Was Wynu on the steamor "
‘“Yos, sir,” gasped Fatty, “I didn't know the tide was
coming in, sir, and [ was saving some valuable things!"
w” YOH must have gone on board again without permission,
.vlll“.
“There wore somo valuablo things, sir—""
* You foolish boy, vou have had a narrow eseape!

broath !
h

Fall

in thera!  You will change vour olothes at Headland
Bohool.”
““You young nss!" mutterad Tiggins, pinching Fatty

Wynn's enr uio joined them. I hadn’t uny idea you wera

on the ateamer, or I'd have fished you out. I've a good

- mind to give you a jolly good linkinﬁl \ What are you look-
it

ing so down in the mouth about—col
. mmOR8Bav; “SKIMPOLE'S
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“¥Yea; it is rrrathor co.co-cold and wet,” said
lenn lugubriously. * But that isn't it. I—I—I—

* What is it, thon?"

“I've got a lot of grub crammed into my pockets, you
know, and now—no-no-now——""

‘* Well, what now "

‘“It’s soaked with scawater, and spoiled !"

““Hu, ha, ha !’ roared Figgins,

“8ilence thoro!" snapped Mr. Rateliff. * March!”

And the boys of 8t. Jim's took thoir way in the S8eptember
dusk up the steep path to Hendland School.

CHAPTER 8.
The Commercials.

OMPKTINSON TERTIUS had joined Tom Merry, and
was mounting the steop path with him, and chatting
by the way to the chuma of the S8hell.

The Hoadland junior was vory communicative.

Ile was very proud of his school, and rather inolined to
patronise tho boys of 8t. Jim's; bul, of courso, that was only
to be expected,

* Wo're right up-to-date at IToadland,” he remarked. “1I'l}
ghow you ovor the new buildings if you stay long enough
there. Ripping ncw(lulnm-u-ull of red brick, {ntent thing n
aanitation-—not o yard of wallpaper in tho whole place, and
everything as square us you like!”

“ Bai Jove " said Arthur Augustus D’Aray. * Don't you
use tho Norman castle for anything, deah boy 1"

** Norman castle bo hanged! If you moan the old abbey,
Lhat rotten old fossil is only used for shaw,” said Tompkinson
Tortiua,  “The buildings we live in aro of the newost

SALVAGE.” Tom%% Co.

"Fntty
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design and most modern construction. Ever sinco Headland
was turned into a commercial college it's been right
up-to-date.” '

“Oh, you'ro a commercial college,
Lowther. .

“That's it. None of your rotten old grammar schools "

‘Do fou learn anythin’'7” inquired Arthur Augustus
innocently. o

Tompkinson Tertius looked round to bestow & wilhoring
glance on tho swell of 8t. Jim's.

* Are you looking for n thick ear ?'' he asked.

 Cortainly not, denh boy! I'm askin' for information,"

“I'll lay o half-crown to a threepenny bit,” said Tompkin-
son Tertius, ' that we can get ahecad of you in French and
German and Mathematics, anyway! You can kcep your
old Groek!”

" Weallﬁ, Thompson—""

‘“Tompkinson, please!"

“Yans, my mistake!
wagnrd ou—"

“You're a funny merchant, aren’t you? said Tompkin-
son. "I think I shall have to give you a lesson at Head.
land, if {mu'ro put_into my dormitory 1"

 Woally, Gingah—"

**Cheeso it said Tom Merry, laughing. * Pax now,
Gussy | I say, young Tertius, are there any more at home
like you 1"

“Two more,” said Tompkinson. * My eldost brother,
Tompkingon Primus, is tho eaptain of Headland. Tho next,
Tompk 8ecundus, is in the Fifth. I'm Tempkinson

are you?' said

Weally, Tompkinson Please, I

inson
Th“ﬁ’ andhl’nfu irlal the Fuurth."h

* Monarch of all you survey there, I supposc?” suggested
Mon‘f;y Lowther. ¥ : o o

““Yea, oxcept for Barkoer."

‘“ Who'a Barkert”

‘*The eaptain of the Form, and the best boxer at Head.
land, T should advise this funny merchant not to be funn
with him, or he'll get wiped off the earth! I'm good-
umwrud; Barker isn’t.”

* Weally, I'm not at all afwaid of Barkah,”

** Wait till you sce him.”

“1 twust that Barkah will possess sufficient goad-bweedin®
to be polito to the stwangah within his gates,” said D' Arcy,
with dignity.

Tompkinson chuckled.

“You see, you can’t ﬂ'\\'ﬂ)l“l trust Barker's good-brecding,”
he remarked. ‘If you're shoved into our dormitory, botter
give him a wide berth, that's all.”

* Wata!" said Arthur Augustus.

Tompkinson chuckled again. He evidently foresaw o high
old timo for the swoll of 8t. Jim's if he oame in contact
with the terror of the Fourth Form at Hendland,

The top of the path was reached, and tho buildings of
Headland Bchool stood out to view in the growing dusk,
ogainst a background of setting sun.

The old abbey was a picturesque ruin, and it contrasted
strangely with the odifico crected near it,

Headland 8chool was all that Tompkinson TIT. had
deseribod it.  Tho buildings were red-brick. naked ¢nd
rectangular, and though eminently modern and useful, their
aspect might havo made an artist woep.

'* My hat!” said Tom Merry.

Ho gazed at the rectangular buildings, a glaring and un-
picturesque mass in the setting sun, and thought of St. Jint's,
with its grey old buildings incllowpd by eenturios.

Tompkinson Tertius turned to him with a face glowing
w1th“?rulc.

"* Well, what do you think of it?" he asked.

“Oh, ripping!” ‘said Tom Merry.

:: 8o picturesque 1" said M8ty Lowther,

8o haunted by the pootry of the past!” remarked
Mannors.
"I.‘om kinson looked at the chums of the Shell suspiciously,
,I al:ov01¥0}1 chaps are rotting!"” he remarked. I
don’t carc! This place beats any public school I've ever
soen! No filthy ivy clinging about it I

*“Yes, I notice that.”

* No trees growing close to the windows I'*

:: ;&]a;dJove, ?3 ”] I

o damp o ass plots in tho qun 2

g o IP' '3 p quadrangle !

‘I don't soe anything to cackle at! I suppose Bt. Jim's,
where you come from, 18n't up to this?"

' Nothing like it I" said Tom Merry blandly.

., "More liko that, I daro say?" suggested Tompkinson,
nrl;mg his head towards tho ruined abbey on the hoad-
and.

Tom Merry smiled,

* ¥Yes, much mere like that!"

* Well, I dare say you'll get renovated and brought up-to-
date sometime,” sai TomPkimon comfortingly. ~ ** Hallo,
the bell's ringing for teal’

THORSDAY:
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The boys of Bt. Jim's marched in at the great Portland-
stono gateway, with its bronze fntes that had as’ offensive
an_air of newness as anything clse about tho place.

There were, a8 Tompkinson had said, no grass plots in the
quadrangle. It was laid out with asphalt. The great square
windows of the building were unrelieved by nnx flowers or
croepors. A crowd of boys were waiting to see the strangers
march in, and Tom Merry noted two of them who had
brillinnt red hair and freckles, and otherwise bore a strong
rosomblance to his new ucquaintmro. Ho had no doubt that
they were Tompkinson Primus and Tompkinson Bocundl.lu.

“Tea's late,” romarked Tompkinson IIl. *That's on
account of you fellows, I suppose, All the botter; 1 haven't
missed mine, you see!"” ,

“Don't you have tea in your studics heret" asked
Manners. ' We do at 8t. Jim's,"”

Tompkinson III, eniffed. .

:: gihu|::,lon‘t. have studies hero,”” he replied.

“We prepare our lessons in the olass-rooms, and we

enorally havo a master with us. We always have tea in
gall. 1 say, wouldn't you fellows like to camp-out here, eh,
and not go back to your fogﬂilwed old quarters?” :

“ Immensely—I don’t think I’ said Monty Lowther,

““Comeo into hall, and I'll find you places,’” said Tompkin-
son. ‘' Thoro seems to be about a hundred of you, and
there’s bound to be a bit of a scramble for sents. You
chaps with the wet togs.come up to the dorm. with me and
fl;(ungﬁ first, though. = You'll cateh cold if you hang about
ike that.”

Torn Merry, Lowther, and Fa.t.%y Wynn wero cf'lud enouf(h
to changoe into dry garments. he changing did not take
them many minutes, and then they followed the obligin
Tomkinson I1II. downstairs again, and joined the crowd o
8t. Jim's juniora who were going into the hall, into which
most of the Headlanders wore crowding, The hall was long
and unndorned, with high, plain windows, and long tables
with forms ranged along their sides. Tomkinson hurried to
a table at which a numbor of youths of about his own age
wero seating thomselvea, ) . :

‘" Hero you are,” he exclaimed; ““this is our tuble! Take
your seals bafore you get shifted |” - '

“ Yans, wathah!” : i

There seemed to be no masters present, The Head was in

the outer hall, speaking to Mr. Ratcliff and Mr. Railton, -

The boys of 8t. Jim’s were hungry, and Tom Morry & Co,
weore quite ready for tea. They swarmed into the seats at the
tuble, and as huge plates of bread-and-butter und cake were
thero all ready, they lost no time in uturtinﬁ.

The Commercial juniors showed a considerable ourioaitcyi
towards the visitors, and their curiosity was not reatraine
by any sort of formalities. They nsked qucstions on every
point that interestod them, and it was onsy to seo that they
agreed with Tompkinson Tertiun in thinking that Hoeadland
Commercial College was the finest institution on the fuce
of the carth, and that they were the finest set of follows that
had ever boon sheltered within its walla,

** We're alive here, you know!" Tompkinson remarked.
* Ain’t wo, Punter?” :

“We are, my pippinl" said Punter. “ Whero did you
pick up this thiug?' -

The thing slluded to was Arthur Augustus D'Arcy, who

was just thon screwing his monocle into his eyo to take a.

survey of the room,

* Found it on the shore,” snid Tompkinson. ‘' Lote of
funny things anre washed up on the beuch, you know! I
found that there."

Arthur Augustus turned the glimmer of his eyeglass upon
Tompkinson Tertius,

*“ Are you alludin’ to me, Thompson?'' he asked,

“Tompkinson, ass!"”

** Well, Tompkinson Ass! Are you alludin’ to mei"

“ Now then, Gussy, don't row!"

* Pway do not intahfeah, Blake! I have been alluded tg
in terms of gwoss diswespect |’

““ Where did he get his accent?"’ nsked Punter.

* Dug it up somewhere, I expect!”

And tho Commaercial youths roared. D'Arcy turned his
eyeglass from one to another, as if uncertain ‘which to go
for, and while he was hesitating Digby dragged him down
into a seat,

“ Have some cake, Gussy?" ;

“ Yans, wathah, f)lg; will have some cake!
wegard theso wottahs as a sot of feahful boundahs 1

ANSWERS
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*“They. are, and no mistake!” agreed Dighy.

““Haullo!  What's that?" said Punter. ‘Who are you
calling houndeorst"

“1 wegard you all na a feahful set of wank outsidahs!"
anid D'Arcy with dignity, “I wegard your coll. aa a wotten
place, it only for a bawwacks or n convict prison, and I
wogard you as wudo wottahs "

hare was & howl from the Commercials

** Bonnet him1{"

“Jam him!”

“I wefusa to he jammed! If you appwoach me with that
jam-jah, you wude wuflian, I shall pwobably lose my tempah
and stwike you!”

“Hallol Who'a this in my place?”"’ exclaimed a burly
thick-set follow, coming lurh{:ml_v up behind D'Arcy an
soizing him by tho shoulders, *' Get up!”’

D'Arcy twisted his head round.

‘' Pway wolenso me!” he said. “I am not acoustomed to
bein’ handled in such an extwemely wufl mannah!™ .

“Lot him alone, Barker!" said Tompkinson Tertius,
“ Let him have his tea, can’t you?"

Barlker scowlod at the red-headed junior.

“Mind your own business, Ginger 1"

“ Look horo-—~""

“1I'm going to have some tea, T nu[llpmo? and there's no
ﬁ?"l‘ at the table! I'll turn this tailor’s dummy out if I
kel )

I wefuse 1o be alluded to as a tailah’s dummy 1"

‘‘Ha, ha, ha! Out you come!"

Arthur Augustus oaught the edgo of the table and held on
na the bully of Headland drugge«f ut his shoulders.

“1 wofuse to move! It is now a question of dig. with ma,
and I uttnlily wefuse to give way! Waloase me immodintoly,
you wottah, or I shall Fiva ou a feahful thwashin'! You
are wamplin' my beastly collah!"

Out you come!"

“1 weluse !

Barkor gave a tremendous wrench, and as Arthur Augustus
clung to the tuble with all his strength, something was bound
to happen. Somut.hin? did! The tabloe tilted over sidewnys,
and Arthur Augustus fell backwards over the form, followed
by a showor of plates and broad-nnd-butter and cake.

! Bai Jove!" ho guspod.

But it was not D'Arcy who suffered most. Barker had not
expected the oatastrophe and he was not prepared for it. He
went down in a heap, with D'Aroy on top of him, und he

ave u breathless grunt as the weight of the swell of

t, Jim's p!um[md upon him.

“Hua, ha, ha!” roared Tompkinson III,
now, Barker!"” *

“Gorrof my thost 1"

" Wats!"” said D’Aroy. He was a little startlod and breath-
less himself, but finding that he was seated upon the
torrible Barkor, he showed no disposition to move in n hurry.
* Wats, deah boy !’

“ Lemme gorrup!”’

“I wefuse to do anythin' of the sort!"

* You—you—you— Will you let mo get up?” howled
Barker furiously,

" Wathah not! You were the cause of this disastah, which
has thwown mae into quite a fluttah. T am in no huwwy to
move. Besidos, it u’]‘lpuahl to me that you will be violent as
800N a8 you gel up!

‘“Ha, ha, ha!" gi.‘mlud Punter, “I think so, too!"

“ Lemweo got up!”

“Pway wemain where you are," said D’Arcy calmly. “If
ou stwuggle, I shall shove this pat of buttah in your face.
here, I told you I would!"

* Groo-—gerroooh—groo-—"

“Your own fault, doah boy!
have o west !”

Barkor, blind with rage—as much at tho laughter of the
whole table as at tho discomfort of his position—made a tre-
mondous effort.  Arthur Augustus reelod, and Barker throw
him off and jumped up. He grippoed the swell of St. Jim's
by tha collar.

" Now I'll give you a jolly good licking-—"

‘ No, you won't 1"

It was Tom Merry's quiet voice that broke in. And Tom
Marry's strong han gripped the bully of Headland by the
shoulder and swung him away.

CHAPTER 9,
Rival Juniors.

ARKER glared at Tom Merry for a moment, his fists
nlancheg. his eyea gleaming, his burly frame quiver-
ing with passion.

Let mo go, confound you!”
“Rats!” said Tom Merry cheerfully.
n a ‘moment more Barker would have sprung upon the
hero of the Shell, but just then a stern voice broke in,

THORSDAY,
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“ What is the matter here?" .

H“ M?r word,” murmured Tompkinson III;
ead!” .
Dr. Bosanquot, the Head of the Commercial College,

looked severely at the red-faced, excited juniora. .
“T min sorry to see you quarrelling!” he exclaimed, “I

hoped my boys would oxtend a cordial weloome to the new-

comers, and that the latter would try to keep the peace! I

expoct as much of both of you!” . .
And Dr. Bosanquet turned away, w_if-huut making any in-

quiries as to the origin of the little disturbance.

Barkor glared at Tom Merry.

“I'll see you again about this, later!” he muttered.

Tom Merry laughed carelessly.

‘“ Whenover you like,"” he said.

The matter could be oarried no further then, as the
masters had come in. The hall was ecrowded for ton. Thae
boys squeczod up to make room for the new-comers, and
forms and chaira were brought in from all quartors, But
thero was not room for all, and the Bt. Jim's senior boys
had their toa soparately in a class-room,

It became evident, {:y many _indications, that the boys
belonging to the ancient seat &I classioal learning known
as 8t. Jim'n were not likely to pull well with the young
Commercial collegians. .

As Blako put it, their manners and customs were quite
different, and it was useless to expect a couple of hundred
fellows to get together without having a row. If anyone
had expected it on the present oocasion, ho would certainly
have been disappointed. .

There was nothing like ill-foeling displayed, except in the
easo of Barker, but all the same a good many “ rows" were
simmering.

" Classios™ and *‘ Commers™ ni§urally had differont ways
and different ideals, and there was bound to be disagree-
ment in womo quarters.  Besides, the sudden raid of a
hundred hungry boys had rather thrown the commissariat
into confusion at Headland, and there wero a good many
fellows who did not get enough.

Tom Merry & Co. looked out for themselvea pretty woll,
assisted by the good-natured scion of the house of Tompkin

“jt's the

8on,

Fatty Wynn, in particular, was on the warpath. His feed
just before leaving the wrocked steamer oui_‘.t to have kept
l\im going for a time, but he explained to Figgins that the
ducking had made him hungry. In the effort to meet the
sudden demand for supplies, ‘tho housokeepor had sent up ‘all
sorts and conditions of things to the tea-tuble, and a'large
stoak-pio came near Fatty Wynn, Fatty had his oyo on
that pie from the moment it appeared on the table, marking
it out as his own peculiar property. !

“1 say, Merry, shove that pie over this way!” he mur-
mured anxiouu!{.

Tom Merry laughed, and f“?' the pie a shove which
sent it sliding towards the fat junior, and just saved it
from the olutch of Barker, who was reaching out for it,

‘' Thanks, awfully I"’ said Fatty Wynn.

Barkor glared at him across the table.

* Bhove that pio over here, you fat young cad!"

Fatty did not re]l]y.; he was helping himself liberally. He
might have been ing in provisjons for a_sioge, to judge
by the t‘uantlty he ladled upon his plate. The crust was a
boar ully-crisped one, and Fatty allowed himself a largo
helping of that.  About half the pie was transferred to
Fnttﬂ ‘ynn's plate, Barker watching him across the table
all the time with a wolfish eye.

*“ Bhove that pie across "here, you young boast,” e
muttered, not vnnturms to raise his voico, as there was now
a master at the head of the table

** Eh?" snid Fatty Wynn,

#*Bhove that pie over!"

“ Would you like some pie, Figgy?” s

“Not halfI'" said Figgins, helping himself to half of what
remained.

“Bhove that pie over hero!” snarled Barker. A stoak-:

ie was a very uncommon treat on a junior table at Head-
land, and Barker did not see why he should be left out of

“Did you speak to mo?"’

it.

Fatty Wynn did not appear to hoar.

"1 say, Kerr, this is jolly good pio!
some?"’

 Well, rathor!” said Kerr,

“I say, I'm on in this scene!"” oxclaimed Pratt.
over.”

* Thero you are,” said Kerr, after helping himself.

““How much do you call that!” exclaimed Pratt wrath-

Will you have

‘“ Fork

ully.
* My dear chap, if you don’t want it, pass it over the
table to somebody that does.’" ;

Pratt grunted, and cleared out the dish .

** Will you shove that pie over here!” growled Barker.

“ Certainly |"’ said Kerr.
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Heo pudhed the empty dish across to Barker. The Head-
lander gazed into it, and then gared at Figgins & Co., who
were eating steak-pie, and grinning in a row,

**It's all gone, you rotters!” muttered Barker,

“Go hon!” snid Figgins.

“.You boasts |"

**Ha, ha, ha!"

Barker kicked Tom Merry's leg viciously under the tuble,
The hero of tho 8hell gave a startled jump.

** What the dickens are you up to1” he exclaimed.

" That's for shoving that pie over there, confound you!”
growled Barker. "I hope you'll be shoved into our dorm.
to-night, that’s ull 1"

Tom iflerry'a oycs flashed,

I hope I shall,” ho replied. .

“If you are, you can look out for a Jjolly good licking.”

' We shall sce,” said Tom Merry quietly. And he turned
his back on the f)ully of the Headland Fourth,

Barker discontentedly mude a meal of bread and butter,
and even of this thero was not sufficient. Ho was in nn
oxtremely bud temper when the tables were cleared. Fatty
Wynn was lovking a little troubled.

‘That wes o jolly nico steak-pie!” he romarked. I
shouldn’t mind living at Hoadlard, if they have steak-pics
for tea every night, Of courso, there wasn't enough of it,
I could have done with a couple more helpings.”

* You always can!"” said Kerr,

“ Well, that ducking'wmndo me peckish, and I get so
hungry in this SBeptember wcnthir. you know. The worst
of it 1s, that most of the grub 1 had in my pocketa was
epoiled by the sea-water.” X

1‘: Tl;cre'll be somo supper presently,” said Figgins con-
solingly.

*“Ye-a-c8,” said Fatty Wynn. * But that's a long way off,
jen’t it? Has either of you fellows got a tin-openor shout
him?” ' -

** What on earth do you want a tin-opener for?” :

““The only thing I saved from the wreck that wasn't
spoiled, was a tin of condonsed milk. It's upstairs in my
wet clothes, The sea couldn’t BYO“ that. and it's awfully
atre:rx'gthening stuff, you know. If you've got a tin-opener

‘“ Well, I haven’t.” -

" Have you got one, Kerr?" asked Fatty Wynn anxijously.

“Yes!” said Kerr.

‘ Hand it over, then, and-——""

‘I ean’t just now,"”

**Oh, don't rot! Why ean't yout” :

** Because 1 Jeft it in my box on the Condor.”

" You—you ass! Wi
Figgins?" . .

“Yes, I'm likely to lend m a penknife to open a tin
with!" grunted Figgins, * k here, you ought to stop
cating for & bit. Buppose Tou were to burst——"

'* Oh, really, Figgina—"

Figgins and Kerr walked away, and Fatty Wynn looked
disconsolate. Tom Merry tapped him on the shoulder.

** Wherefore that pensive brow, Fatty 1

* Can you lend me a tin-opener, Tom Merry 1"

“Well, 1 don't usually carry tin.openers about in my
pooket.f, and the ono I wear on my watch-chain is lost, and

' Oh, don't rot !” said Fatty Wynn peevishly. I wantto
open a tin of condensed milk. Your penknife would do.”

* You'd break the blade.”

“I'd be vory carcful.” -

“No fear!" said Tom Merry, laughing. ' You ocould
knock o hole in the tin, you know, with the end of a
cricket stump, and lot the condensed milk run out. Hold
it oyer your mouth, and let it run down your throat, and

“ Well, that's not a bad idea about the stump. I daro say
I shall find one upstairs.” -

And Fatty Wynn left the room, and hurried upstairs to
the dormitory where he had left hie damp clothes, And
Barker, who had overheard part of tho talk between the
two 8t. Jim's juniors, whispered to two or three of his
rpecial chume, and followed him,

CHAPTER 10,
Fatty in a Fix!

ATTY WYNN switched on the electric-light outside
the dormitory door, as he had seen Tompkinson IIT.
do, and entered the long, haro nﬂartment. His

olothes were still where he had left them, the inside jacket
pocket bulging with a large tin of condensed milk. The
other comestibles saved from the wreck were in a sad state.
Several bags of cake and tarts, reduced to pulp, lay near
the clothes, and even Fattv Wynn did not feel inclined to
tackle jam-tarts soaked with salt water,

-Wynn swung round in alarm,

you lend me your penknife,’

Fatty Wynn extracted the tin of condensed milk from
the pocket, and locked round for o means &! opening ik
There was no cricket stump to be secn; but a pegtop was
lying on a box, and that wus much more usefal for the fat
Junior's purpose. To scize the pogtop, and jum it into the
end of the tin, was the work of & moment. Another jab, and
the milk bogan to coze out.

“Good I” murmured Fatty Wynn.  “Not much good
sharing o tin of milk with anybody clse, and bosides, there's
ho spoons or anything. I hod better go for it. I'm atill
h‘u‘r‘n ry ‘sn;.’)lu”;h to manago tho whole tin,'"

¥ ba

It was a sudden exclamation from the doorway.

ihd his ke Sooissty o
V nd his
h(\“uuw Barker und throe other fellows m:'la"il:?. meroased as
. Shut “.'F door,” said Barker, ** Hallo, porpoise !
i Hallo 1" said Fatty Wynn focbly, Iio put his hand
hehind him with the tin of condensed milk in it, hoping that
(hg J(\}H[(‘)vmmelrn had not a?‘en !is. But his hobe was vain
! only pyjama hat!” ejucul )
again!  Ho wolfed my utn: o e P
condensed milk |"

* Little 1»ig!" said Punter,

“ Eating
‘pie, and now he's scoffing

“I should say so, Where he stows it all |
. y ¢ 18 & mystery to
me. hl)i?c n}-‘te enough steak-pio to kill o navvy |" Ely

ness of yours, anyway: an : i
of this condensed uu’lky; ’laither.');ml 8 et woing to have any

Bnrl;or chuckled,
"I fancy we're going to have it all, unl
some dow v . k,” he
gon inun:nr::tht:rl;%tk of}'uur neck,” ho remarked. - * Collar
‘é mi;me nl{)‘nel I—-*
ut Fatty Wynn's expostulntions were unavailin
Headlanders closed round him, and collared himg;vit}flh?
ceromony. Barker mad i i ut
¥ r made & grab at the tin of milk, but
Fnlfﬁ nll&ng; to it desperatoly, '
‘"Hand that tin over, you young LH
::;it}}a’n't.! It’s nyline.’_'y # SO, Blutlon,
.y ”sﬁl‘;x‘:rl‘ekl:to\gi:;:”grlnned Barker, getting & grip on the
" I “,Unltlli
* Then I'll jolly soon make you.”

0sa we give you

arker wronched, at the tin, but Fatt
ker ‘ , | y Wynn held on.
'g‘lllnﬁ;r was a cudden yoll of disgust from tho Headland
“Ow! Wow! Aht"

“ What on_earth’s the mattory” exclaimed Punier.

* The stufi’s running down my sleeval There's o holo

in tha tin.”
:: Hla, h}u, ha!” roared Punter,
utgn :}.‘:;71’1} up, you silly cuckoo! What Js there to cackle
unter apparenily saw somothing to cackle
events, ho cackled, "and so did the othors, Barkaetl.- had lot
Ko the tin, and way whipping his jacket off, The sticky
fMuid was crenpnu.; up his sleeve, and it was ingide his shirt-
cuff. Ile growled savagely as he tore the cuff open and
rolleldhup tho sleeve,
* Tho young rotter! T shall nover get this st "
growled. " IUs as sticky as beastly E]ll’f’!" e Ul off," he
“ Ha, ha, ha!"
“ Oh, shut up!
“Bha'n"t )"

“Then T'll show you!” grunted Barker; and he
Fatty Wynn round the neck and dragged him hhagﬁt\ll"uﬁﬂ
to the floor. With the other fellows grasping him too
Fatty could make no resistanee to the attack bohind, He
;v.vnt down with a bump, with the Commera sprawling over
hini,

“ You—you rottera! Lemme gerrup !’

“Bit on his chest,” said Barker, wrenching the tin of
condensed milk from Fatty’s hand with ense now. * Down
wif‘.h hu::. It doesn't matter if you squash him 1"

“Ow

At all

Give me that tin, you young cad.'?

" Here, not too heavy!" exclaimed Punter.
were to burst——""

* Ha, ha, bha!"

“ Well, he looks ns if he might, and it would make an
awful muck in the dorm. Gently does it. If he wriggles,
you can stamp on hijs legs.”

"“Ow! You rotters! Gimme that tin, you beast "

**Haven't you made me a present of this tin?"” demanded
Barker.

**No,”" roared Fatty Wynn; “I haven't[”

“Can't I have it!?"

**No, you can’t!" .
Oh, very well, you can have it back,’ said Barker.
_":Jl'(.l him tight, kids. He's goin to have his condensed
milk,

And Barker inverted the tin over the upturned faco of

* Buppose heo

ere,” began I‘nftg Wynn warmly; “it's no busi- .
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Fatty Wynn. A thin, eticky stream doscended from the
hole' in the tin. Fatty saw it coming, and wriggled
denperntel‘i' fo escape it, and for a moment shook the
Commers loose. But they fastened on again at once, and
held him fust.

The sticky stream descended, and dropped on Fatty
Wynn's nose, and bogan to flow over his red, perspiring

aco.

Barker held the tin with a steady hand, and his grinning
face looked down mockingly upon the helpiean junior, .

** How do you like it?"" ho asked,

“*M-m-m-m!” stuttered Fatty Wynn, into whose mouth
some of the sticky condensed milk was ereeking, while somo
of it flowed round his ears, and another stream over his
chin and down his neck. ** Gr-r-r—mm-m-m-m 1"

* What is ho'saying, Punter "

“Blessed if T know 1" said Punter,

* Gr-r-r-r—mn-me-m-m-memn 1"

“Talk English,” said Barker. * Do vou like it?"*

* M-m-m-m-m-m-m )"’ |

“I suppose he means that he likes it. T say, Fatty, you've y
had about half the tin now. Can I have the rest?”

“M-m-memememem ' 5
*Nod your head, if you mean * Yes,' said Barker. '‘Can =
1 have the rest of the milk, my fat pippin?" y L3
Wynn nodded his_head violently. He would have given N o
Barker a tin of milk, or a tin of diamonds, or a tin o
anything, to stop the flow of that sticky maes over his face
und neck and ears. "
“¥You make mo & (};reuenl of it?"" asked Barker. X
lArécl:ther violent nlo o 1 = x
‘ Quite sure you don't want it yourself 1" . ey {
Nod again. Barker righted tho half-emptied tin, S S 2
“Very well,” he said "'since you press it on me, I accept T s %
the present, just to show that there's no ill feeling in the —_=
case,” T

‘“Ha, ha, ha!’ roared Punter,
! Mum-m-m-m-m-m "
Barker opened his pocket-Lnife, and sawed a larger hole
in the tin top. Fatty Wynn looked at him wrathfully with
one eye. Tho other was bunged with condensed milk, Huo
made an effort to break loose, but the Commers held him
own, /
**Groo—— Lemmm-m-m-e ger-r-r-rup!”?
“8it on him!"
'“We've got him,” said Punter choerfully. *“He won't

et up in a hurry. 1 say, suppose we tie his hands so that
Ee can't get this stuil off, and send him downstairs in this
state. It will be funny.” |
“Ripping wheeze!" exclaimed Barker heartily. -
“ Well, stop guzeling that condensed milk, and get a rope, H
There's one in my box.” I a
" Right you arel!”
::k«m-mqgfm-mehgarlru-p!'iI g " : '
it « 18 legs, g
ats ! on his leg: edges | b )

" What-ho!"” said Hedges. .

“Horo's the rope,” said Barker, dragging a long cord
from Punter’s box. ' There's anouih here to tie him up a "y
dozen times over. I'll lond you a hand when I'vo finished (o1 Pgs' 7
this condensed milk.” 5 CI

*Lend a hand now, and leave that milk for me!" growled
Punter, *Ilere, Norris, hold the young demon’s wrists,
He's struggling again.”

“I've got hin!" grinned Norris.

“It will be rather a surpriso-packet for the others when
he goes down like this,” chuckled Puntor. **Now——""

“Resoue ! suddenly yellod Fatty Wynn. -
For the door of the dormitory {n,d suddenly opencd, and
In the doorway uppeared Tom Merry & Co. .
r . CHAPTER 11, -
Rough on Barker, -

in with a run, and after him camo six or seven

; g juniors of 8t. Jim's. Ina twinkling the tablos were
urned.

Barker went sprawling across a_bed, with Monty Lowther !

and Manners aprawling aocross him., Punter jumped lﬂ),

'Y

TOM MERRY did not st,on to ask questions. He came

only to be soizsed by Tom Merry, and sont whirling. <
whirled into the arms of Jack Bhfce. who promptly clasped <) !
w« him and plumped him on the floor, and sat on hym.

Figgins, and Kerr, and Digby, and Herries collared .
Hodges and Norris, and pinioned timm, and their |truggrlu ., c
did not_avail much.

Tom Merry gave the sticky and breathless Fatty W
he‘l‘pmx hlntx End he rose gf.p"i,,‘ t; ik ?;:t. aity Wynn a

Th-th-thanke " he gaspod. . A sh
. i Lemme go|' roared Barker. * I'll break your necks for °§:.'¢253‘e’°d":o'u'.'.'.‘5 ::;:k:'l::u.o sht? .}f:]:‘a":?hun
| tllu.u. Got off! Let me go! I'll lick you into little |

|
*Go hon!” ssid Monty Lowther, jamming the, Headland

N
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"bully’s face into the counterpane of the bed. * You're too
forocious by half to bo let go! Keep hold, Manners!”

* You bet!" said Manners,

‘“Keop still, kid," said Jack Blule, ns Punter made an
offort to throw him off. “If you wriggle liko that T shall
very likely drive my clbow into your ribs— there, I told yon
it might happen !”

*You— you beast !

. 2 Thore it goos again! Wiy don's you keop still 1™

Punter kept still. Fatty Wynn wiped the condented milk
out of his eyes, and off his face, and twistod uncontfortably
us he felt his collar sticking to his nock.

“The rotters!” he said. “Thoy wero going to tie me up
with that rope, and march mo downitairg with my face all
utwkfy! Ugh! I feol horrible and it's not oply the dis-
comfort, you know, but to think of a tin of condensed mili
bemﬁ wasted when I'm so hungry —.

“ Ha, ha, ha!"

SIt's no Jaughing matter, Tom Merry, Thoere's hardly
any left in the tin,"

Y Bai Jove!” snid Arthur Augustus D'Arey, who had re-
mained in the duorway, watching the serimmage, nionoche
in eyo, doubtloss considering that there wore enough to do
the lhugg'l'in without hia assistanca, **Bai Jove, vou do
look a foa fu? sight, Fatty Wynu! It's jolly lucky for vou
that we came to the wescue '™

“*You haven't done much
Fntt% Wynn.

* Woally, deah boy —

' We thought thero was tomething up,” said Tom Merry.
“We cume up to eeo. 1t's lucky we did. Of course, Wynn
desorves all he’s got, for being a glutton—."

*“Oh, draw it milé, Tom Try !’

“1 quite agwee with m honouwable fwiend Mewwy.
Fatty Wynn deservea all he iu weceived, but, ull tho samo,
it’d up to us to avenge the honah of St Jim's.”

‘ Exactly,” assentod Tom Merr{l; “that is what T was

¢

rescuing, anyway!" gruat
! g ywaj B

goinlg to say when Gussy started chattering. Now. .
“1 weluse to have my wemarks o awactewised ag
chattewin—-—"'

Jam those rotters together in a row.” said Tom Merry.
** This rope will answer the purpose micely. Close the door,
D'Arcy, and lock it.” ?

* Yaas, wathah! [ say, thero ian't a key,”

““Then don’t look it. Tie these rotters up in a row, kids."

*Let me go!” roared Barkor.

‘“ Rats! Now, then !”

The four Commercial (Tu!lt(\{;;iuna wore quite helpleas
r

aguinst such odds. I'hoy wore agged together and pluced
in a row, and thon Tom Merry fastoned them up with the
rope, 8o that it was impoesible for them to aeparute.
arker. was black with rage, but Punter, Norris, and

Hedgea seomed to be tal ing the matter more good.
humourudly. They looked nervous, howaver.
. ““Whero's tho condensod milk?" asked Tom Merry, look-
ing round,

! Ask Fatty,” said Blake, with a grin.

Fatty Wynu was just finishing the tin,
him a look of deep disgust,

“You—you horrid wolf!” he exclaimed. “T wanted that
!ni‘l!‘ to ancint thom with, and now you've been and scoffed

Tom Merry gave

“It would have been a sinful woste!" oxclaimed Fatiy
Wynn indignantly. * Especially whon I'm so hungry, too'!
I'm surprised at you, Tom Merry!"

“ There's the jam turts,” wmd Fiqgmn. “ They're soaled
with sea-water, and even Fatty won't oot thou; ‘but they'ro
all right for anointing purposes.’

“Ripping! Bring them here!"

“If you jput any of that sticky stuff on my faco,” began
Barkor, " I'll—ow—wow !'—I'] W-—Wow-—wow |

“You can wow—wow as much ax you like,” said Tom
Merry, plastering the bully's face with xopping jemn-tarts.
“I haven't the slightest objoction to your wow-wowing, in
moderation,”

“T'I break Knur neck for thig1*

*Go hon! Any moro tarts, Figgins "

“No; but thore's sume cake and it's protty sloppy.”

:.' Right-ho; that will do for the othoers.'
know, don’t  want
gorroooh—groo "

*“I think they look very nice now,"” anid Tom Merry,

‘“Yuas, wathah' Bai Jove!”

“Can you suggest any improvements, Barker?'”

“ I'll-«{’l] —I'll—"

“Wo haven't any ile,” said Monty Lowther,
it's moro usual to do anointing with oil, buyt—- -"

‘“Oh, don't bo funny, Lowther! Thoy are rotters, but
they don’t deserve that,” said Figgins. “Ring off, old chap,
there's a dear.”

"~ **Look hero, Figging I——"

any—grrroooh '--any -ow—don’t—

“I know

B
THORBOAY "

nnyi" said Puntor, “you might deaw it mild, you -

“SKIMPOLE'S SALVACE.”

“ Bring them out,” said Tom Merry, interrupting (ho (we
juhiors in timo. **They'll make quite a sensation in tha
comreion-room downstairs, I think.”

“Ha, ha, hal”

“You onn't tako us down like this!" gasped Barkor
1uruing"ulmust pale. “You can’t! You sha'n't! 1 toll
ou-—

‘1 think we can,” said Tom Maorry cooll.y.
wo're going (o try, Bring them ulong, there.”

“Wa won't go, hun youl” .

“Gor bedind thom, kids! All kick together when I giva
the word.”

Tom Mer:y did not find it noecossary to giva the word,
The four Commers startod innn sdiatoly aug fairly bolted
sagwu.rdﬁ tho door, followed by the luugiting juniors of St.

n's,

“* Now, than, down you o !

“1 won't! rourod Barker, halting on the landing I
won't— "

“lood! ALl kick togelhor when I give tho— Iallo,
thay'ra starting !

‘Akr Corimers bundled down the stairs. Thora wera a
foaid many juniors in the pas:age bolow, and in the brilliant
clestrie tght the wnhappy quuilelts wers seen by ull. Thero
Mis a shomt wof amnzeoent,

U Faith, and what is it intiraly 7 exclaimed Reilly.

“It's Barker' yelled Tompkinson ILI, * y only
pyjuma hat, Ba: 1w did you got like that?"

“ Help nic to g+t looss, you idiof 1"

“You can’t expoet mueh help from an idiot!”

et along there ! exclaimed Tom Merry.

“1 wont! | —*»
b'“(-“wf Lim the end of your boot, Figgy. You've got the

iggast fome— "

“*Yau lat my feet alone, Tom Merey I"

“ My dear chap, I wouldn’t touch 1¥wm with a hop-pole!
Got along, Barksr! Did that hurt?” asked Tom orry,
givizg the Hoadland bully a gentlo lift with his foot,

0w roarad Barker.

Wil vou huve another in the same plam?"

“Stop il N get along ! Stop it !

““March, then!™

Ths unhappy Commers marcl:ed, They marched into the
junicr common room, which was protty well filled with
Ivadinndors and Spints. From every corner of the room
cama a yell of lvughter. Evon Barker's own frionda could
not help seaing tha funny side of the matter, though it was
quite lost ou Darker himself,

¢ Como and let me loosn, som» of you!” vellpd Barker.

“Gentlemen,” suid Tom Merry, *allow me to prosent to
you this curious animal, which T have captured in a wild
stale—an extromely wild state -—"'

“Ha, ha, ha ™

“Ii is w wild boost,
unless kopt tiod up— -

" Will you let e looss?"”

* Whew tied up,” said Monty Lowther, * it can only bark
harmlesaly, but in a freo astate it is a very dangerous,
Barker.”

“Ta4, ha, ha!

“Oh, T omuke vou st up for this!” howled Barler,
almost baside himself at being exhibitod in such a ridiculous
atato to tho juniors of Ileadland, and foresceing how much
prestige ho was certain to lose by it. ' You wait a bit, you

rotters !
“We— My

" Cartainly,"
hat

Mr, Skene, the master of the Headland Fourth, was look-
ing in at the doorway. Ilis eyes oponed wide in surprise at
what ha saw,

U-g-goodness gracious!” ho oxclaimed. * What is that?
Who are those hoys?”

“It's a—-a-—a linlo joko, sir,” stammered Tom Merry.

“Doar me! I see now that it is Barker. Barkor, you
should not play jokos of this sort. I should have thought
that a boy of your age, the head of the Form, would have
more or -sense of personal dignily than to got himself up
in such o ridiculous fashion to exhibit his folly to the
Form.”
. Barker wan too furious to speak. .

“IF you please, sir,” began Tom Moerry, choking back
his merriment, * we—--"’

“T fully understand. Barker has played this ridiculous
trick with the idea of amiusing vou, and seoma oblivious of
tho fact that he is lowering hinwell in the most ridiculous
way "' exclaimed Mr. Skene. I am surprised at you,
Barker,"”

“T didn't —7
‘““Not n ward, sir.
prised and disgusted.”
“T tell you-—""

¥ Bilenco 1"

“ Anyway,

very dangerous at closo quarters,

aaid Tom Morry politely.

Thare can bo no oxcuse. I am sur-
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“T1f you please—"' began Blake. S
. “Don’t intorrupt me! With you boys I have nothing to
do, but I certainly must insist” that the head boy of my
Form shall act in a manner more worthy of a scnsible human
being,” waid Mr, Skene severely. * You will immediately
oonso this absurd mountcbank nonsense, Barker, and clean
that stucky stuff off your face, and if I find you doing any-
thing of the sort again I shall punish you severely.”

And Mr. 8kone, with a warning shake of the head, passed
on into the room, and sat down, In the presence of the
maater tho juniors could not give full exprossion to the
mirth that consumed them, but there were chuckles and
cacklos that could not be suppressed, and many of the fellows
ware orimson in the face from the ¢fforts they made to koep
down thoir laughtor,

‘Tompkinson Tertius, almost choking, released Barker and
hia comrades, and tho four, not venturing to attempt
reprisals in the presence of the sovere Mr. Bhkone, wont off
to get themaclvew cleaned, leaving Tom Merry & Co. in
paroxysms of suppressed moerriment.

CHAPTER 12,
Crowded Quarters. -
T HE adventure of Barker, though it had caused as much

laughter among the Commera as among the Saints,
left a good many of the Ileadlanders feoling a little
They felt that the now-comers had scored, as indeed
they had. DBarker had gone for wool and hnd returned
shorn, as Figgine put it, and the Commers could not get out.
of that For this reason, and for others, thore was likely to
bo a lively time for all concerned when the musters' cyes
ware withdrawn,

There was a gront deal of whispering and muttering at
tho lupl:]er table among tho Headland fellows, quite enotigh

sore.

to ]mt the Sainta on their guard.

" Thoro's a good time coming.” Figging murmured to Tom
Merry. * Wo shall have to look out for squalls after lights-
out to-night.”

Tom Merry nodded.

“Yes, I was noticing it.”

* Barker seema dissatisfied,” remarkod Blake. *“ He must
be nwlully greedy if he wants more, after what he's had.”

“Yaas, wathah!"”

“1 shall keep some of my things on to-night, in case of
accidonts,” Korr remarked, in his cautious way. * Nothing
like baing )rovnmd."

“Good idea! 8o shall 1.”

“1 !ﬁy. Tompkinson, where are we going to snooze?”
asked Monty Lowthor, nudging the third Tomkinson in the
ribs so suddenly that he !pl“g half his cup of cocon on *ha
knees of his trousers.

“Oh!"" gnsped Tompkinson the Third,

‘ Look out; you're spilling your cocoa 1"

“ You confounded uss, you made me spill it !"

“Oh, draw it mild, old chap; I didn’t want you to spill
it! T only asked you a question. Whore are we going to
lleeY to-night 1"

. "I don’t suppose you'll get much sleep,” said Tompkinson,
jerking D’Arcy’s handkerchief out of his pocket and mopping
up the cocoa with it. * You—-"

© “(ivo mo my boastly handkerchiof !"

" Wait a minute, till I’ve finished with it.”

*You uttah wottah, you are spoilin’ my beastly hand%ar.
chiof 1" exclaimed the swell of Bt. Jim's. “If you do not
woturn it to me instantly I shall give you a feahful
thwashin’ |

“Thero you are,” sanid Tompkinson cheerfully, tossing the
sopping hundkerchief towards Arthur Augustus,

t alighted upon his handsome waistcoat, and I’Arcy
shook it off as if it had been a snake.
of cocoa on tho gorgeous waistcont.

' Thompaon, you beastly wastah——'*

‘" Tompkinaon, pleasc.”

* You confounded wottah, you have wuined my handker-
chief and stained my waistcoat !"

“ Woll, it was tho fault of that ass for spilling my cocoa.
A# T was saying——"'

. Xmi have wuined mykh:‘mlkﬂr’chiof-——”

As T wan saying, you kids won't got much sleep to-night,”
ocontinued Tompkfnnnn TI1. imperturbably, nYougwa,
you're put on such airs since you've been here—"'

“You mean, you Commeroial kids have shown such fear-

; 'lu'l' (Xmek—-” ,

L nyway, we've turned the matter over in our minda, and
\ dosido that what poulranlly want is & thorough losson.”
| How curious!"” said Tom Morry. ‘*We've been think-
¥ ln{ it out, and we've come to the conclusion that that's just

W

"

1

at you fellows want,”
louo?n .yothat'n zog. {gu }now!ml ethmhfm:! niill get the
u want in the dorm, to-night. i *
0. But I think it's likely.>> " © tatly ot sy
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¢ Oh, we don't mind !

“Bai Jove, wathah not! If these wottahs start any of-
their twicks, deah boys, we shall just wade in and give
them a feahful lickin'.”

Kildare, the captain of 8t. Jim’s, came towards the group
of juniors, whose argument was growing a little excited.

“You youngsters are going to turn in with the Fourth
Form here,” he said. * There is a great difficulty about
necommodation, Forty of you will be in the dormitory, ay
that is the number of beds there.”

“ Right-ho 1" said Tom Merry, beaming.

And the othors grinned. Tf numbers were to be equal in
the dormitory, the intended ragging of tho new-comers
might end in a way very unsatisfactory for the Head-
Janders.

“ Mind,” went on Kildare.
and not have any rows.'

Tom Merry looked injured.

“Really, Kildare, we're not the kind of fellows to nced &
warning of that sort,’ he said, * You know how quiet and
hr(l«-r'ljy we are.'’

Kildare laughed.

“ Yes, it's becauso T know how quiet and ordor. iﬂyou are
that I give you the warning." ho replied. *Mind, no
rows, or you will bo warmed.’

“Weally, Kildare, undah the peculiar cirose—"

* Remember what I say, that's all.”

*“Undah the cires., deah boy—"

Kildare walked away without waiting for the swell of St
Jim's to finish. D’Arcy screwed his monocle into his eyo,
and cast an indignant glance after him.

“Weally, I cannot help wegardin' Kildare as a wathab
wude wottah.”

Mr. S8kene rose from the supper-table.

“ Bedtime, my boys !" .

Thero wns a general movement. Mr, Railton end Kildera
wore sorting out the 8t. Jim’s boys. Among the (wo score
who were to share the beds in the Fourth Form dormitory,
Tom Merry & Co. contrived to include themselves. They
did not mean to be left out of any fun that might be going.

The juniors marched upstairs to the lofty, bare, oo!uur-

washed dormitory. 1t was in a blaze with electric light,
Mr. Skene peered at thom with his glasses as they filed in.
Ilo was a short-sighted and unobservant little gontleman,
and he saw nothing of the suppressed excitement among the
boys. :
‘3: You will—er—sleep two to a bed to-night,” he remarked.
# That is the only mothod of accummodahpf such an—er—
an influx of new-comers. I trust that you will find yourselves
very comfortable.”

*“They won't,” muttered Barkor.

“Did you speak, Barker 1" .

“ 1 was only saying to Punter that I'd do my best to give
the kids a good time, sir”

That is very right of you, Barker; very right and proper.
T am very glad to see this cordial apirit in you, especially as
you are not—er—the boy I should have expected it of.”

“Thank you, sir,” said Barker, while his comrades sup-
pressed a giggle with great dlﬂlcuity.

“1 hopc the others will follow your exccllont example,
Barker,” said Mr. 8kene. ‘' This is a apirit T am desirous
of encournging among my boys—this wpirit of cordial hoapi-
tality. Sometimes it may lead you too far, as this ovening
whon you appeared in the common-room in a ridiculous state
to afford amusomont to the new-comers; but upon the wholg
it is n vory commendable spirit.”

' Yeos, sir,” murmured Barkor,

41 trust that these boys, belonging to anothor school, will
approciate your kind intentions at thoir true value.”

“ Yaos, wathah !"

“Wo do, sir,” snid To
Barkor, sir, and we shall do our
as he makes us.”

“ (Good--very good! You will now go to bed, my boys,
and I shall iu back in a guarter of an hour to—er—
extinguish the illumination.”

And the worthy little gentleman quitted the dormitory and
closed tho door. He was barely outside when a buzz of
voices broko out.

“(atch me sleeping with any of you rottersl” said
Barker. )

‘“ No fear!” said Punter,

* Blessed if I see what you've got to grumble at,’”’ said

Tom Morry % Go.

“You're to keep the peace,

Merry.

“We %uite understand
est to ma

o him as comfy
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Monty Lowther. * You've only got to put up with us
Wo'ra the injured parties. We've got to put up with you.”

““Ha, ha, Hm' 1 wegnrd that as wathnh funnay.”
“You can got in my bed if you like,” said Barker. * But
shall jolly soon shove you out again, after lights-out.”

‘I should considah thut wathah wude, Barkah."

‘“Oh, cheose it, ass!”

“1 weluso to be called an ass!™

“Got to bod!" said Tompkinson Tertius. * Thoese kidas
want a losson, and a lesson they're going to have, but
nothing enn be done until aftor lights-out.”

. Good!” snid Hedges. *“ We don't want S8kenoy coming
in in tho middle to spoil tho fun. T vote we turn in.”

And the juniors undressed and got into bed. Very fow
of them, however, romoved all their garments. Most kept
on their trousers and socks. But whon Mr. Skene looked
into the dormitory again, they all seemed to be roposing in
the calmest manner in the world. Tho lion and the lumb
had laid down together, so to speak, and the little Form
m?latcr blinked approvingly on the touching scene.

1 hopo you nre quite comfortable, boys,” he said.

Oh, ripping, sir!" said Barkor, who had Arthur
Augustus I)'Arcly for a bedfellow, and was already debating
in what part of the elogant junior’s form he should plant
hu‘l' foot s soon as the mastor was gone.

Y_ngs,_ wathah, sir! I oan't say I exactly appwecintoe
aloopin’ in the same bod with a howwid wuffian like this
chap Barkah, but I am aware that beggnhs  cannot be
oh‘t{ost}hs." . .

ua:t :!"all right, air,” said Tom Merry hastily. * Shut up,

**I was explainin’ to Mr. Skene—""

:: Cheose it! We're all right, air.”

" g:mouu .'"I sngiog;ck Iﬁl-ko.

ry good. Good-night T hid

¢ Good-nighi, iz G i

r. Skene withdrew from the dormitory, and switcho
the‘ olectric light in the passage without. Y Bl off

The great room was plunged into darknoess.

The pecupants of the dormitory waited quietly until the
master's footsteps had died away down the passage. Then
the silence of the dormitory was broken in a startling way.

. CHAPTER 13,
Barker looks for Trouble—and finds it,
"@ wi ltYW fehahful beast 1"
wasg the voice of Arthur Augustus D’Arcy.
Barker had drawn up one leg, and plnnrt(:.il his
foot in the ribs of the swell of St. Jim’s, and with a single
a:ghty shove he lind eent Arthur Augustus out upon the

r.

o D‘Alnrﬁyblzgmpe(li. down on g‘lﬁ }opld linglaﬁm.kwith most of
ho clothes clinging rou iim, an arker sat up in

the hed and roared. .- d

*Ha, ha, ha!"” '

“You extwemely wuff boast!" rasped
have startled me considewably, and t
8 fluttah, "

“Ha, ha, ha!"

‘' Bai Jove, I don’t wegard this as funnay at all, but if you
do, you shall have somethin’' to cackle at yourself, deah
boy!” said D'Axcy, sorambling up.

hera was a washstand next to each bed, ond in each basin
was a jug of water. D'Arcy had noticed that before getting
into bed. e reached out for the jug amd seizod it with
both hands. Barker was still sitting on_the bed laughing,
when a suddon sweep of cold water camo from the darkness.

“Oh!” ho yollod. *0-0-0-0-h!"

. I.I.n, ha, ha! Do you wogard that as funnay, too, deah

D'Arcy.  “You
wown me into quite

“I'll=I'll break your neck for that, you young villain!"
glﬂ)ed Barker, scrambling off the bed. ™ I'!f--l'll—— Oh!"
e gave & _howl as he barked his shin ngainst the bed,

'I‘_om?kmlon Tertius was striking a matoh. Ho lighted a
bicycle lantern which he had smugyled into the dormitory,
an turped the light upon the ingxriulal Barker.  Barker
was sitting on the side of the bed, dripping with water, and
nursing his shin. Moet of the juniors were scrambling out
now.

“My only aunt,” said Tompkinson III., “you look wet,
Blrky’;" y p ; My

“I am wet!"” howled the bully of the Fourth.  *That
young ass has chucked a jug of cold water ovor me!”

‘“Ha, ha, ha! You look funnay, deah boy, and no mistake,
I am extwemoly sowwy to use you wuflly, but you must
woemembah that it is yout own fault.”

“I'll wring your silly neck!”

‘1 should uttahly wefuse to have my silly neck wung! 1
moan—~—"" .

Barker left off nursing his shin, jumped up, and rushed

"]‘HM‘!’:
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at D'Arcy The swell of 8. Jim's put «p his fisis at once
Ho did not like firhting, becauso, os o snid, ho found it
fexhnustin’"”  But ho had hoaps of pluck.

Pluck, howeover, wasn't of mmuch use againet o follow a
head tallor than himaclf, and nearly twice his weight,

Barker simply rushed him off Lis foet, and gave him left
and right, umll right ond left, with such goodwill that D'Arey
woent sprawling acrvoss a boed, without cny very clear idon as
to how ho got there.

" Bai Jove!” ho pgasped.

Ho sat up on Tompkinson TIT."s logs, : nd atared at Barker,
who was dancing round him with hrandished fists,

“ Come on," shouted Barker—* come on!"

“Bai Jove!  Wait a tick, deah boy, while I get my
beastly bwenth, you konow!”

* Go it, Barker?” said Punter,
back."

A dozen candle-oends and lantorns were alight now, fully
lighting the dormitory, and nearly everyonoe was out of bed.

" Koap back there!” oxclaimed Punter, na Jack Blaka
dashed torward. Blake gave him a shove that sent him recl.
ing out of the way. "

“ Rats!" he snid cheerfully. **This is my affair.  Look
this wuy, Barker, you end. I'm groing for your nose!”

* Weally, Blake, this is my affaih, you know.”

* Bosh! 1t's mine. Come on, Barker!”

Arthur Augustus sat on Tompkinson's bed and mopped
his nose, from which n thin stream of * claret” was flowing.

“ Well, vou can tackle the wottah if you like, deah boy,”
he remarked. '* As & mattah of fact, 1 find ﬁgiitin' wathah
oxhaustin',”

Barker turned savagely upon Jack Bluke

“I'll give you a hiding firat, and that ass one afterwards "
he growled.

H

“You other fellows keep

Right-ho! Begin with mine!” said Blake.

o was half a head smaller than the overgrown bully of
the Headlend Fourth, but he did not care for that, But ere
they could close in combat, Tom Merry pushed forward.

‘“Ilold on, Blake! This isa my affair, you know.”

“Rot!” said Blake warnily. “1'm fighting it out for
Gussy. You can go and eat coke!™ ;
J'“ .Look ,!mm. as loader of the School llouse juniors at St.

1 g——

" “You know jolly well I'm leader——""

“If you are going to start that boah at a time like thig——""

“0Oh, go and eat coke! Come on, Barker!”

* Now, don't bo an ass, Bluke. You know 1 can liek youn,

therefore I've got a better (hance of lioking that hulking |

"

rotter———
** You can lick me?' said Blake, in measured tones,
“Of courre T can!"

“I'll jolly well give you a chance to try na soon as we get |

back to 8t. Jim's, * Just now I'm going to tackle that pig!"
“You'ro not; I am!"
“(Oh, coma on, somebody 1" jeered Barker. “ If this is a
l‘itﬂo gamo to get out of it, I warn you that I can see through

"‘Oh, toss up for it!" exclaimed Monty Lowther.

do it myself.”

‘“ Better retire, both of you, and leave it to me," said
Figins,
of the cock house at Bt Jim's——

“ Oh, cheeso it, Figey!'' sawd Blake. ** Wo don't want any
Now Houso kids mucking it up.  Look here, Tom Morry,
I'll leave it to you if you like, ns——"

* Right-ho! Are you ready, Barker?”

** ¥ea, ratheor, and waiting!”

*Thon come on!” aaid Tom Morry.

Barker came on.
right und keft, the sume tactics that had answered so well
with Arthur Augustus.

But it was not Arthur Augustus he had to deal with now.
Ho had to deal with one who had us much pluck as D’Aroy,
amd plenty of science and coolnesa to back it up.

Hiy savage drives did not reach the cool and smiling fuce
that confronted him  But Tom Merry's covntors came home
with effect.

Tap, tap, tap!

Barker staggered back from the rapping on his foatures,
and sat down upon o bad with o gasp,

"“Ha, ha, ha!"” roared Blake. ' Very ncat— vory neat
indeed! 1 eouldn't have done it betier inysolf, Merry

* Yans, wathah!
done!" remarked D'Aroy. " Go it Tom Merry, and givo
The

the wottah a fenhful thwnshin'.

Rarker sprang up nand rushed to the attnck again.
griuning of hiz own Form-fellowa maddened him more thap
the pain, though that was considerablo.

boen monarch of all he surveyed in the Fourth Form at

Headland. He knew that his prestige would roceive a deaths
A Tale
Tom Merry & Cov

(13 ]’f 4
somaebody doesn’t lick that chap soon, I shnll wade in and |

“T don’t want lo puh rrl’,yuolf forward, but as chief |

Ho came on with a rush, hitting out .

That is as neat as anythin' I have evah .

Hitherto he had '+
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himse

’ J “Ohl” Mr, Thropp gave a gasp like csoaplnﬂ nt;:nm, and was scen to double up, as if he menu—t tko‘};ld [

up like a pocket-knife.

blow if he shouid be defeatod before the wholo Form by s
cagual strungoer,

His attack was swift and powerful. Dut he had met his
match 1 .

Tom Merry had had one or two fights at Bt. Jim's which
had given hie friends 8 pretty good idea of his powers, but
he had never shown them anything quite liko this.

Barker was several inches taller, and longer in the reach,
.and a good year older. ~But his n.dva.ntaEel availed him
nothing against skill and coolness nnd pluck,

Few of hiy savage blows ronched Tom Merry, but Tom's
steady drives came home agnin and again.

The juniora of St, Jim's grinned with gleo as the combat
progressed, and cheered their chunpion wildly.

And the Commers, truth to tell, did pot seem to mind
much the fact that their groat fighting-man was receiving
the licking of his life.

“ Qo it, Barky!” urged Tompkinson. * He's smaller than
' ¥ou are, you know, and it’s mere 10t 10 lot him lick youl!”

P2 Who's letting him lick me?” snarled Barker

rrdf8Bav:
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‘“ Well, you are, 1 fancy, old chap, Why don't you go for

his now?

** Oh, shut up!”

“ Well, why don’t you go for his eye, then?”

The question was really euperfluous, for Barker had all his
work cut out to defend his own nose and ayes, and he was

doing it very badly.

** Oh, buck up!" paid Tompkinson I1II. ** Whai are vou
I:lnngring about for, Barky? hy don't you go for his chin,
then?”

Biff, bif! went Tom Merry's left and right, and Barker
staggerad and went to tho floor with a bump.

* Rottén!" eaid Tompkinson III. * I say, Barky, we ex-
pected] something bettor than that, you know!"

“Oh,"” gaspod Barker—' oh1"
** Finished "' asked Punter.
** No—ye-ea—1 suppose s0. I'm donel’ .
Punter helped him up. Tom Merry held out his hand.
** Bhake!” he said, “'It. was o jolly good mill, anyway,”

* Yaas, wathah!"
rou ML ou

f
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Barker scowled savagely, and half4urned away.
how! from the Headland Tellows arrested him.

* 8hake hands," said Tompkinson indignantly, * you—you
huohianl Shake hands!™

‘: Shake," echoed Punter and a dozon more—* shake!"

*Oh, I don’t mind 1" said Barker hesitatingly. **I've had

the worst of it, I suppose! I—I don't bear any malice.
Give us your fiat.”’

And he shook hands with Tom Merry.
i ! Yaas, that's wight,” said D’ Aroy, with a nod of approval.
I wegard that as weally the pwopah thing to do, deah boy,

‘I‘ fua}”;unt as pleasod as if I gnd t.hwuheﬂ you mysclf, bai
ove

But a

S e e

CHAPTER 14.

Something like a Batlle.

HE defeated champion bathed lis damaged face in
cold water. Arthur Augustus advised him in a
: friandly way to get a beefstoak for his cye, but ax he
did not apecify where the steak was to be obtained, his ndvice

was not of much valua to the unfortunato Barker.:
* But what arc we going to do ubout these giddy beds?”
oxolaimod Tompkinson ITIL *“ You see, they're only intended

for ono chap apiece, and they're none too lurge for one. Two
at a time is rotten!”

‘** Yaas, wathah! Suppose all you Commans sleep on the
floor, you know! You can Lave one blanket each, and——""

** Oh, cheese it " snid Punter. “ As strangers here, you
ought to sleep on the floor, ar ¢n the roof "

** As our hosts, deah boy, you ought to sacwifice yoursclvea
to make us comfy."”

**Oh, rot!"” was Punter’s elogant reply.

“If you chawactewiss my wemarks as wot, Puntah, [
shall bo undah the painful necessity of punchin' your head.”
“ Now then, Gussy, don’t you ctart rowing,” said Blake.

" Woally, Blake, I am not wowin’, but——"
“T've got a good idea!" cxclnimed Figuina. *“ Lot’s take
watch and wateh. We'll sleop in the hods half the night,
{:u chaps camp out on the floor, and you can have

while
thom the second half.

2 Well, that's not a bad khﬂ assontod Tompkinson III.
*‘ But we'll have them the firet half, and you chaps can have
them the sccond.”

‘*Oh, that's rot, you know "

‘1 don't eco it. You—""

* Yes; but you——""

“Hold on!” said Blake. *“Wo're not ready for bad vet,
anyway, I've Elll an improvement on Fi&n'n plan.  What

price & pillow t, to decide which party

“Rip ninﬂ' oxclaimed a dozen voices.
“ Well, that's hnrdl{l fair on you!”’ said Tompkinson Ter-
tius. * Vou 8e0, you haven't an carthly against us!”

‘' Woally, ‘I'hom&:on—-"

" Tomf)immn, mmy."”

ly, Tompkinson Dummy-—"'

‘I was just thinking tho same,” said Tom Merry. ** Wo
shall-knock you Clominers into a cocked hat, and thon—"

‘““Well, if you do that you'ro welcome to the beds!"

as the Lods?”

grinned Tompkinson. *‘ That's settled. The victors have
aho beds, and the uished have a blanket each on the
oor.

It's » warm night, anyway, and won't hurt. Aro
you all ag '

‘“ Yaas, wathah!” .

" Yes. Good idea,” said Puntor.
kids, that's all.”

“Then get your pillows ready,” said Tompkinson III,
say, Barkor, do you feel fit for & scrap?"

Yo, in o minute,” anid Barker,

“Good! Now, look here, we're goiuf to acrap till ono
side gives in, and that side's licked. TIndividual fellows who
want to surrender can do so, and thoy becomo prisoners, and
stay at the end of the room without interforing any further
in tho fight, on’ their parole.”

* That's right.”

J*You'll send your prisoners up to the window ond, and
wla;ll send ours t'other ond. We shall have a crowd up our
a ,”

“I don't think.”

- ‘' 'There's not enough pillows to round, but the bolsters
just make ua the number.  Yank them off the beds, and
pt's begin, kids, Twonty bolsters and twenty pillows on
each side, that's fair.”

“ Quite fair,” assented Tom Merry.
* And don’t make too much row,” said Tompkinaon TIIL.
“ W? don’t want little Skene to come up here and make n

fuss."”
??Bai Jove, no !

r B,

‘“It's rough on those

“l
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“Ile's not likely to hear, as ho's o bit deaf. 8till, don’t
make a row. Are you ready, Barker?” )

*“Yos, rather!” said Barker, giving his face a rub with
the towel. ** My hoastly oye ta bunged up!”

* You should twy n beelsteak, deah boy.”

‘““Where am I to get one, ass?”’ howled Barker,

“* Bai Jove, you know, I nevah thought of that!"

""Come on!” oxelaimed Tom Merry. ‘' Form into.line!
Comzades of 8t Jim's—"

‘* Hear, hoar!" )

" Comrades of 8. Jim's, yon are fighting for the honour
of your school and a bed apiece! Play up for Bt. Jim's!”

“Hurrah!”

“And don’t make too much row.
kinson the Third !

“Quito rowdy, nse!”

“Then kick off 1"

And the next moment there wae 8 rush from 8t. Jim's,
and n rush from llcadland to meet it, and the pillow-fight
commoenced.

Beldon:, or never, had the dormitory socon such a fray,
There were two score of juniors on either eido, and most ol
them plucky enough for anything, and determined to win.

A fow, perhaps, on both sides hung back a littlo al first, !
but the majority rushed into the combat with great ardour.

Tom Merry Co., of course, were to the foro.  Bluke
and Tom Merry and Figgina were all loading, but as they
le<d in the aame diraclion their rivalry did not matter, And
tho others backed themn up splendidly,

At the first rush the Commers were driven back and back,
1ill it svemed that they would be penned up at the ond of |
the dormitory.

But there they ralliod, and surged forwawd again, and St.
Jim's raceded, and lost the gmumi:ihuy had gained.

But they did not recede more than half-way. Their own
half of the field, so to speak, was intact, and there they
rallied again, and onee more advanced.

But now tho two parties were broken up somewhat, and
were sepatating into little gronps, fighting and chasing one
another mnong and over the beds. :

Tom Merry found himself opposed to Tompkinson II1,, and
never did two champions in I(nighlly timea closo in combat
with kecner ardour. .

Tom Merry woa_prmed with a pillow, and Tompkinson
1. with n bolster, and they poundod at ono another in
splendid style.

The lolstor caught Tom Morry across the chest, and ho !
staggered, and another mighty swipo made him sit down
wil%n startling suddenness, -

“Burrender!” yolled Tompkinson, brandishing tho bolster
over him,

“ Rats!” snid Tom Merry. .

He was up again in a twinkling, ontching two swipes of
the bolster with his head as he scrambled uf).

But thon he repliod with hia pillow, and Tompkinson IIL
had it on the aide of his hewad, and woent reeling and staggor:
ing blindly, Another ewipe, and he was on iin back, aml
Tom Merry, in his turn, was brandishing his woapon over
a fallen foe.

“Burrender, kid!”

" Bosh I gasped Tompkinson.

Ho attempted to rise, but cach attempt was mot by the
pillow-swiping, and he went down evory time.

“ PBotter chuck it!" grinned Tom Morry.

“Rats' [--I—— Oh! Ow, ow!l I surronder|”

“ Gooel !

Tom Merry holped him up, and he walked rather dis-
consolately nway to tho window eml of tho dormitory, o

risoner and a gpectator from that moment.  He was tho
irat prisoner, hut others soon followod.

Puunter was capturcd by Blake, boing driven into a corner
and pounded ill he surrondered. And n minute later
Barker yiclded to tho attack of Figgins, and joined Tomp-
kinson IL1. in limbe.

Arthur Augustus D'Arey wns distinguishing himself in
excollent atylo, when he dropped his oyeglass, and
immodiately stooped 1o grope for it, Ho was etill groping
when a Commer swiped him with a bolster and sent him
rolling, and swiped again and again till he gasped out a_
surrondor.

Several more 8t. Jim's juniors joined him in captivity,
}'mt the number of Commer prisoncrs was growing muo
aster,

In a row of this kind Tom Merry & Co. were
home, s0 to speak, and they made the fur fiy.
Commers, deprived of their Faaders by the capture of Tomp- .
kinson IIT, and Barker, were at a disadvantage.

And the number of captures having left the odds consider-
ably on the side of St. .rljim'u, tho end was really inevitable, |

A Tale
Tom Merry & Co,

Are you reundy, Tomp-

uite at
While the
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Tom Merry’s voice rallied his followers s

*Now then, kida! All together, and rush them1”

‘“Hurrsh "

*Give 'em socks !” shouted Blake.

And the Bt. Jim's juniore drew together, and rushed on in
a body, and the Commers, fowor in number, and growing
breath broke before the rush.

They went scattering among the heds, and a dozen of them
were pe up in & corner, and assailed with incessant
swipes till they surrenderex.

This surrender was the finish for Headland. The remain-
ing Commers wore only twenty against thirty, and they wero
shaeed and run down and captured onc by one.

Tompkinson IIL. made n grimace of disgust aa prisoner
after prisonor was sent to swell tho crowd under the window.

“*We're dono in!"" ho romarked.

“We're not bound to stick ‘here,” Barker auggested.
" Bu we "

& don’t ho a cad!”

The last of the yaliant Commers was Norris, and he made
a stand botwoen two beds for several minutes, till the swipes
of a daozen pillows laid him low, und he was sent to join the
rost.

“My hat,” gaspedd Tom Moerry,
work! But wo've done them !

" Yaas, wathah!” said D’ Arey.
boys I

“A lot you've dono!" sniffod Blake,
giddy prisoner all the timae!”

“1 was taken ot wathah o disadvantage. T dwopped m
benast oyc-g;luas, amdd while I was lookin® for it, a wotta
swiped me.’

M Game's up,” said Tompkinson, coming forward, with n

ink face. **Of courre, we ought to have Iia;ul tho best of it,

ut you can never nceount for these flukes,”

" Just what I waa thinking,"” romarked Punter,

Tom Merry lnughed.

" Well, if 1ynu'm satisfied, we aro; and we don't mind your
ealling it a fluke, either, But, look here, we're not going to
turn you out of your heds,

““this is rather warm

“We've done them, deah

“You've been a

Suppose wo pack in and share

The prospect of sleeping on the floor, now that it was cer-
tain they would have to do it, was not enticing to the Hoad-
landers,  Tom Merry's  sugestion  was  reccived  very
cordially.

" Well,” snid Tompkinson 1IL, **if all you chaps say the
same—-""

“Of course wo do!" eaid Blake hLeartily.

‘"Here, I say —'" began Mellish.

“Of course, we do!" said Tom Merry hastily; "and if
any fellow on my side raisw«d tho slightest objection, I shoulkl

ive him such n hiding that his own mother wouldn’s know

im, id you speak, Mellishy'

“Nol” snapped Mellish.
YIt's n g'oodp(i;cn,” said Figgins,
anyway."

999999999999
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.
*“Yaas, wathah!"

" Well, it’s jolly decent of you,” said Tompkinson III
“Let’s turn in, then, I'm jolly well tired, to tell the
truth”

And the rival juniors turned in very amicably. And they
did not find tho close quarters so very uncomf, , after
all. As & mattor of fact, the pillow-fight had Y.rotty well
fagged them out, amd they would havoe been uble to slocp
woundly under almost any circumstances,

And soundly the
clanyg of the rising-

The St. Jim's boya breakfasted at Hendlund, and then
thoy took their leave of the Commercial Collegiane. They
parted with much good will on both sides.

Their acquaintance had been brief; but, ss Tom Morry
sid, it had been eventful, and thoy had learned to know
ovne onothor,

“Beo you again come time," said Tompkimon II1.
cheerily, ns ho shook hands with Tom Merry. **We may bo
uble to fix up a footer match.”

“Good " excluimed Tom Merry heartily.
nothing botter!"

* And it would be o real pleasure to us to teach you chaps
how to play footer,” xaid Tompkinson,

YWe're willing to learn,” said Tom Merry, laughing,

“"We'd like

“But perhaps it will turn out like the pillow-fight, you
know.”

And thuf' narted,

A crowded train bore the juniors of 8t. Jim's homoward,

Their travels were over—for the ;nroannt, at least—and the
new term wns before them, Their holiday had been
chequered, yet, upon the whole, they had greatly enjoyed
it. All the same, they were not sorry to seo the [amiliar
old soenes again, The porter’s grufl voice that bade them
changy at Wayland was welcome to their cars, and the word
" Rylcombe ™ at the station whero they uhighted for the
school waa really musie,

A large and dusty erowd arrived in the September sun-
shine al tha gntes of St Jim's, and Taggles, tho portor,
stare<d at them as he opened the gates,

“ Here we are agaiu!” said Figgins affubly.,

Taggles grunted. .

* Dear ol chinp,” said Tom Merry affectionately, * he's
so overjoyed to w0 us again that he can't even spenk. Heo
ix spoechloss,”

“He often is,"" grioned Monty Lowther.
Tuggles, while you are yet young, learn to discarc
tempting cup!”

Tapgples snorted, and retreated into his lodge. And tho
boys of 8t. Jim’s marched in, und joyfully enough entered
into their okl qunrtora.

“ e glﬂs.
tho

THE END,
Another sp iendid long, complete tale of Tom Merry
& Co. next Thursday, entitied ** Skimpole's Salvage."
Please ordor your GEM In advance. Price One Penny.

NEXT THURSDAY!

A Story of the Coal-mines,
By MAX HAMILTON.

did sleep, and did not awake till the .4
1l was borne through the morning air. *“
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SPLENDID NEW TALE OF CIRCUS LIFE

S. CLARKE HOOK.

-t

READ THIS FIRST.

Joe throtva up office work, and whilo tramping aloug a
country lane moets Jim, who is running away from Muorte
a bullying circus proprietor. Joe and Jim chum up and
oin Muerte's rivn_,.Rl.mbino. From motives of ruvcmfa.

uerte bribes Luigi, Ruabino's former lion-taner, to let
loose his one-time charges. Not content with this, - Luigi,
with Ciles, his villainous accomplice, knocks Rubby into
the river, from which he is rescucd by Joo. Muerte swears
he will follow Ruabino's circus and ruin him, This ho
endeavours to do by dashing his traction-enging into
Rubby’s caravans, which are, however, saved by Joo's pro-
sonce of mind. One day Joe’s guardian, Bilus Read, who
treated Joe with great cruclty before he joined Ruabino,
turns up at the circus and claims his ward.

Ruabino rofuses to_give him up, but with the help of
Giles, Road kidnaps Joe. Tho latter, hewever, manages to
offect his escape. One night Muerto eets fire to Ruabino's
oircus, and Rubby is ruined. Joe, however, persudes a

Ir. Moss, whose son’s lifo he has saved, to lend Rubby a
thousand pounds. With this money the friends travel to
London, tntent on paying off all that is due to a Mr.
Prowall, o monoylendar, who is keeping Rubby's circus
animnals as seourity.

(Now go on with tha story.)

—

Rubby Owns a Circua Once More.

Arrived in London, Rubby and Joe took up thair quartors

at a small private hotel, and they wero now sitting down
to dinner, which consistad of two chops, potatoes, and a
loaf of new bread, for, as Rubby pointed out, they must
avoid extravaganco for the presont.
., ""Comfort is what wo want, and wo will have it. For
instanco, it would have given me discomfort to call on that
monoylending villain Prowall, and it would have cost ue
at least two shillings to get thore. As it is, & sixpenny
tolegram will bring him here, He has got that telegram
now, and should be here shortly, if he is & wise man, which
ho is—at least, ho's sharp—so ho's suro to como.”

* Quite right, Rubby,” laughed Joe. *' Il ought to knock
something off if you take those animals out of his possession.”

** 8o he ought, dear boy, and 1 will lenve that part of the
business to you. You can work on the lines that I owa him
a hundred and fifty pounds, without interest. My promissory
note is fof four hundred; but thon he's got to keep tho
animals for three months, which will cost Bhim o {rightful
lot, so——"

Iere the waiter entered tho room, and Rubby picked up

cnrd.

“FHumph! Mr. Prowall! Ho has lost no time at all in
ocoming, but ho will lose a little in wailin%. which shows you
that tho punctual man wastes his timo. Tell him that T am
enguged at present, but will seo him shortly. Tho sauce,
dear boy!"

The waiter handed tho sauce, and left tho room, but he
returned almost immedintely with the messago that Mr.
Prowall was very busy. .

“Tell him that I am also very busy,” anid Rubby, working
away at his ohop. ‘*Say I shall be ongaged for about five
minutes, but that if it 18 inconvenient for him to wait, to
oall ngain this day weck at eleven thirty-three.”
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“ Do you think ho will wait, Joa?" inquired Rubby.

“Ifa, ha, ha! I feel certain ho will.”

Joe waa quite right. Prowall had had rathor teo much
of thoso ammals already, and ho wanted no more. He
waited while Rubby finished his dinner, and he also waited
while he smoked a cigar; then thoy both atjourned to tho
colfoe-room, where Prowall was still waiting.

“ ook here, Ruabino,” he ericd, *'my time is valuable,
and you have wasted upwards of half an hour of it.”

“ Dear boy, that is ull the more reason why we should get
to busincss at once. How arn the beasts getting ont”

“Fury! They have kept mo awake all night. My
neighbours complain of the roaring lions, and they fear to
go out of their houses, in case one of the brutes has escapocl.”

“ Poor dear creatures, perhaps they roar because thoy aro
homesick, No matter!”

« Pordition, but it does matter! I won’t keep the brates
for throe montha.” )

“[ refer you to my logal adviser,” =aid Rubby, bowing
towards Jue. ;

“You xee, Prowall, you must,” enid Joe. ' You havo
agreed to do so, and mf principal will keep you fo thul
contract. It is not at all likely thut he would have signed
a promissory note for four hundrod pounds had you not bren
requirad to pay for thoir keep, IHe only owed you a hundred
un?‘l fifty pounda.”

“No such thing.
interest?”

“1 should say you would be tha last man on the facoe of
this earth to do so; but you must not charge too much
interest, otherwisa we should let the mafter go into court,
and they would soon adjust it. Ot course, if you don't like
the beasts——""

“Like them, be hnnf:ﬂd!. They cost mo nearly twonty
pounds a week to koep !

“ Rockoning at twelve weeks, that will be two hundred
and forty pounds, so that if you like to get rid of thom, we
should have to pay you o hundred und sixty-six pounds.”

“ Look hers, Ruabino,’”” ecricd Trowall, apringing to his
foet, and siriking the tabla with his fist in his imdignaticn,
T won't settlothe matter with that boy. 1 will deal with

Do you suppose I lend money without

u,

My dear fellow, what are you thinking about? Joo is
a simple Jad——"

“I've had e¢nough
Prowull."” .

“T can only refer you to my logal adviser. T have overy
confidenco in Joo's business capacity, and——""

T should think you had. Are you going to pay mo the

of his hanged simplicity,” howled

money "' .
=z th rincipal is propared to pay you in hard cash,” said
Joe. *“The matter has nothing to do with me, so I am
bound to do tho best I can for him, and I consider that it
Rubby roenoves the animals forthwith, and pays what he
owes you with intorast, you will have nothing to complain
aboul. You sce, I worlon the basis that he actually owes
you o hundred and fifty, so that if he pays you a hundred
and sixty-six, you will he getting sixtecn pounds interest.,
If you prefer to keep the animals——""
“1 don't. T won't keeB them. I shall soll them.”
“Well, you can't possibly do that, bocause they are not
vours to sell. At a forced sale you would get nothing f?.r
them even if they were yours. Now, I offer in my principal’a
bl
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ST " Very good,”’ said Joe.

Bvery Thursdav.

name, and I feel sure ho will agreo, one hundred and sixty-
#ix pounds hard cash.”

‘“Yes, I will agroe,” said Rubby.

“T should think you would,” hooted Prowall; *but T
won't agree.”
' "Then you are unwise,” eaid Joe.
" vory heavy interost. It is at the rate of—
¢ I don't care about rates. That has nothing to do with
ms. I have Ruabino’s promissory note hai{for gour hundred
pounds, and that is the amount I roguireSyou to pay.”

‘* But that note does not muture for threo months,”

" Well, 1 will knock off ten pounds if you pay it now.”

“That ia ridiculous.  Tho amount includes the cost of
keeping the animals for three months.”
‘' No such thing. I did not take that into consideration

L | am offering you

v

-when accepting the note.”
* Then according to your own showing you were going to
Ohﬂl‘%ﬂ Rubby another hundred pounds beyond. the gnu‘n red
fty you had alrendy charged for interest.”

You offored it' and he said that he would be bound by

what you offered.’

» ‘'He wos unwise there, becauso I am no good at driving
a bargain or sottling a businees matter, Tt was forced upon
meo, and I huvo to do my best.”

Prowall mopped his hrow. It scemed to him that Joo was
raumrkubl%good from his employer's point of view in both
rospects, DBut Joe got him on the sliding ecale now. He
kept apeaking of the promissory note as being three hundred
and ninoty, and rominded Prowall that that was the amount
he had agreed to tako.

It wea nbout half-past six when they commenced to haggle.
At about a yunrtor-past seven Rubby fell asleep, and when
he awoke at ecight they wore still huggling, but, to his sur-
prise, Prowall was not working on a three hundred pound

ngis. Rubby was rather intercsted to see how much Joe
had come up hoyond the hundred and sixty-six originally
oﬂ'nreq; but at Arst ho could not gather this from the con-
vorsation, and he did not like to admit that he had been
peacofully sleoping through the argument.

" Accarding to your own,showing you are claiming sbout
‘soven hundred per cent. interest per annum,” observed Joe,
with a calmness that contrasted strangely .with the other's
fury. “ Now, my offer of o hundred nndym’!.y “

'"A hundred and sixty-six, dear boy,” corrected Rubby.

“T have amended that offer, Rubby,” said Joc. ** You

. must have boen asleep, otherwise you would have heard my
. arguments, which should clearly prove to Prowall the
. gorrectness of my position. You sce, I did not take into
g gonsidurntiml that he has had the use of the animals, Ho
' “bas actually uscd two'of the horsos for his carriage.”
" Here, I'm sick of it!" hooted Prowall. " I've kept the
~ brutal things for o weck. If iruu like to hand me two

hundred and cighty pounds hard cash, T will return your
promiesory note for four hundred, Ruabino.”

Rubby was nbout to jump at the offer, when Joe stopped

im,
"“"That would not be at all fair to my principal,” he said.
““'Wa don't mind paying a hundred and fifty, and sixteen
pounds for the cost of the animals for ono week; and aa
that is the utmost we will go, it is uscless to argue the matter
further., Think it over. Don't settle in a hurry. We will
ive you a week—a fortnight if you like. The only thing
18 that wo shall not pay any more for the keep."
"Y1 don't want a wecek,” stormed Prowall. “1 want to
got rid of them this very night. Thoy are upeetting the
whole neighbourhood, and shall have an action for
damagoes.”

* All the more ronson why you should accept our offer,”
said Joe calmly. ** A hundred and sixty-six pounds will givo
you sixteen pounds intorest.”

"It won't. I should be out of pocket by the food.”

“But then you have had the use of the animals.”

“¥You silly young villain! I tell you they have been the
torment of my lifo, The liona roar all night."

“You would get used to that in threo months' time, and
he quite sorry when we took them away. Now, Prowall, 1
will meot you in every ible way, and I make this offer
without prejudice. While wanting to do the best possible
for my principal, T wish to act [airly towards you, therefore
in Ruzh_v'n name 1 agree to pay you a hundred and eighty-
six pounds, which wiﬁ be twenty pounds for the keep of the
animas, and sixtaon pounds intercat. Beyond that we will
not go.”

“T agroc ! said Rubby. ’

“71 should think you did,” growled Prowall. “T necept
the offer, boy. Tho money must be paid now, and the
animnls tnken away to-night.”

"“We can arrange that as wo
Irew the monoey for the purpose.”
Rubby had drawn four hundred pounds for the purpose,

a8 mattor of fact, for he did not know what fine ability
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Joo was possessed of for driving a bargain. It was nearly
midnight beforo the whole matter was sottled, and, strange
to say, when Joe took Jeave of Prowall the latter gazed at
him more in admiration than in n.:fer.

*“ That boi will become & wealthy man,” he snid to
Ruabino. ““He has got the bost of a bargain with me, and
the lad who can do that has got lomethm%i.n him. You
ought to be proud of him, Ruabino. I thought you were an
utter idiot to entrust your affairs to such a . Now 1
think you were very wiso. I wish I had such a lad in my
employment. And just you look here, if ever you want to
borrow any more money from me, you will have to come
alone, ou aro not bringing that plausible young rascal
with you.”

'* Dear boy, have a cigar; I am pleased with him."
,''It's more than I am,” row]ecr Prowall, accepting the
cigar. ' If over I take wild beasta as socurily egain, may
I become bankrupt. They are & thousand times worse than
piancs that have not been paid for." .

Joc and Rubby had a busy time of it mow, but they did
not mind this, Ka Joe pointed out, they had got more than
eight hundred pounds capital, and having hired a field, and
lef: the aunimals in the charge of Jupiter, who was {o be
trustod implicitly, they returned to their hotel. .

** Now, look hore, Rubby "' oxcluimed Joe, when the little
showman had detailed his plana. * Your idea to purchase
a new circus is good, but you have got to consider that ib
would have to be on a smaller scale than tho old one, and
thorefore considorably smaller than Muerte's. Now, if he
should follow you up, as he has vowed to do, the publio
would flock to the larger circus.’

“T know it, dear boy, but what can we do?”

‘“Buy a accondhand “circus, the largest we can get, The
rublie don't ecare if the canvas is new; all they want is size.

hove in an advertiscment.” .

“ Word it out, dear boy. Your idea is excellent.  The
only thing ia whether there is a eircus in the market.”

“Well, we will shove the advertiemont in for a week,
and apply to the office of tho paper. Tt shall be a good long
ulc]!vortimmcnt. It is no g economising in a thing like
that.”

Joe worded the advertisement, and Rubby refused to alter
a single word, then they put it in the likeliest papor, and
waited ; but the answars t ey got were from tent-makera.

Ono evening when they were returning from the office of
the puper wili u pile of fetters, they found a stoutish, jovial-
looking man in the coffee-room, smoking a big cignr.

“Rubby, if I'm not mistaken!” oxclaimoed the stranger,
“Tis years since lust we met. Ha, hal Perhaps this would
be more appropriate.  We met, 'twae in & pub.”

** Not Bunting?” .

“ By my troth, the same! Give us your flipper.”

“My first employer, Joe. I was just such a mzpcr ag
yan. No, 1 mean in size. Bunting, dear boy, I'm delighted
to s you, What will you tuke?"” . .

* Now let me see. The hour ﬁmw-_ late, the night is
chill—  Why, just a wee drop o whuk{’k cold.”

“ How did you come here?" inquired Rubby, ordering iwo
of the drinks, and a bottle of ginger-beer for Joe, because
he know that waa his favourite drink.

“Baw your advertisoment. Went to tho office of the
paper.  Asked if there were any letters in reply to the
advertisement. Got into conversntion with the clerk, and
pumped him till he let out your name and address. Smart
piece of work, you know, use he would not give the
name at first. thml to oruiee about till I got it. Well, I
cume here, and waited, You see, 1 thought that I would
have a better chance of dullli business direct, Now liaten,
old chap. 1 have made a bit, and am retiring—getting
married. Rather old, but no matter. ﬁ it o8
a going concern.’’

1 refer you to my legal adviser, dear boy,"” enid Rubby,
accapting one of Bunting’s cigars,

"Bhaw Do you leave all your business in that young-
stor's !mr,ndn'["

* Yo'

* Wonder you don’t smash. However, thut’s nothing ta
do with me. Joe’s your name, eh? Well, my lad, I want
to sell it as a going concern.”

5 er'o'n your difficulty,” observed Joo.

“ Eht

** When do you want to get married 1"

“* Next weoﬁ; but what has that to do with it1"”

o Gn!”unyonu to carry on your cirousi’

“Nao

** Then, don't you see, it will take you some time to find
a purchaser, Now, we—that is, Rubby—doesn't want a
going ooncern. He wants n concern, and he will make it
do ull the going he requires. If you like to eell the circus,
Rubb wilf buy, but he cannot buy the goodwill, You
would not buy it yourself, you know.' -

I want to se
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" Well, porhaps—no matter, You know pretty well what
the show is like, Rubby, I've got a lot more animals, and,
of oourse, my ocircus is a lot larger than yours.”

¥ True, dear boy; and mine was burnt down.”

“You don't say so. I never heard of it. Well, now, the
price is the thing, and to do justice to myself, I must ask
two thousand pounds.”

* What would you have to ask to do justice to us!" in-
quired Joo.

‘“Not bad, that, youngster. Before wo start bargaining,
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out at oloven hundred pounds. And the
expense of a wife on the top of it.

** Well, that's not our fault, you know,” observed Joe.

“True! It's my good fortuno—at least, I hope so.
Eleven hundred, and, you see, I don't get the monoy down.
I know Rubby 1s right as rain, but he mnight smash, Not
that I think he would do that. But look here, Rubby, I'll :
do it. There’s my hand on it. You-ure gotting the thing
dirt cheap, but you shull have it. I'd rather the old show
went to you than to any man I know. I tell you what, we
will come to some place of amusoment to-night, then have

It'g“ awful!

don’t run away with the notion that I am a shark. Rubb

nows pretty well.  Say fiftcen hundred pounds, cas
down. It's worth more—straight. Rubby knows it. But
I want to get out of the busincss.”

8 supper. I have engaged a room at this_hotel for the

night, To-morrow you shall come and sce the ocircus, and
lg everything is to your satiefaction, wo will close the
argain.’

THERE IS MONEY FOR YOU ON THE NEXT PAGE e~
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Pictures, ench set consistiug of six pictures. Thia is the First Set, Kuep this set until you have all tho othors. Jach of these
plotures represents the name of A well-known Assoclation Football Player.

All you have to do ia to write carrfully under each pioture the name of the Player you think it represents. Then place the seb
away until the others have appeared, when the litest day for eending in competitions will be annvunced. The first prize will be
awarded to the person who gets all or, failing this, most of the pictures right. The second prize will go to the reador nearest to
the first prize-winner, and #o on, In the evont of ties, the prizes will be divided—that is to say, if two competitors tie for the
first place, the first and scoond prizes will be divided between shem, and wo forth, The Editor of the Grm Linrany will not be
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thirteen weeks Tuk Bovs’ Reaun will Eul:liuh a column of briof biographies of notable foothnllers, in which will be included all
the names of the Players illustrutod. irly may oompete. All competitors may got anyone to help them,

“ You will want an agroement,” said Joo.

‘"What is your opinion of Rubby's honesty?’ inquired
00, “No; T'll trust to Rubby's honour. Hother your agree-
‘' As straight as a die.” ments! If he wanted to swindle me, ho would do it, and

U "
**Well, is the cirous honestly worth fifteen hundred, I know he'd rather starve.

oy , : " *“Then if the purchase is completed, Rubby pnys you five
Rubby—I don’t mean as & going concern. hundrod puundui in hard cush, [nnd fifty pounldsya J:1uurtar'
for three yoars, making ecloven hundred pounds in all,”
said Joo,

“ Correct.”

“ Right you are, dear hoy,’” exclaimed Rubby, shaking
hands on the bargain—and he had got a really go?d one,
* I'll stand expenses to-night.”

“No,” exclaimod Bunting; ‘‘they are to my account!
asked you. You say you have got three hundred pound;

(Continued on page 26.)

A Tele of
Tom Merry & Co.

" Yes; it's worth more, if it is like what I know it to be
~—the same number of animals,"”

“I've got a lot more. Performing bears. They take.”

* Yes, thoy would, dear boy.”

“ Look hero,” cxclaimed Joe, "' I would suggest this, and
it is the best Rubby can do.  Five hundred pounds, cash
down—that will leave him three hundred pounds capital.
Fifty pounds a gquarter for threo years."

‘ Phow!"” whistled Bunting. * You haven't left your
nffairs in the hands of such a duffer after all. That pans
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eapital bheyond the fivea hundred you are going to pay
me?"

‘Yes—a trifle more.” ; :

" Well, that will be ample for you. You will do nicely.
Now, let mo 800, what would bo the nicost sort of entortain-
metit? Buppose we go to a circus?"’ . .
M‘t‘Cnpim 1" oxclaimed Rubby. ‘I would like nothing

ter (" "

Joe's eyes dilated with surprise. He would have thought
that men who had spont all their lives in a circus would
artainly choose some other form of entertainment; and yot
when they asked him if he would like it, he unswered quite
truthfully in tho afirmative, but then Joe thought that he
might bo ablo to learn a little, whereas, in their case, thero
could scarcely bo anything to lenrn. Bunting could cor-
tainly not want to {onrn anything, seoing that he was
rotiring from the buainess,

The porformance was o very good ono, though the two
showmaon oriticised it keonly,” pointing out sevoral little
things that Joe would not have noticed.

Then thoy returned to the hotel, where Panting had
ordored a hot supper, They sat up till midnight discussing
olden times, and the following day they went down to see
the circus, and the bargnin was concluded.

Rubby now got all his old employcos togethor, and having
stood them a dinner, told them that they could commenco
work immediatoly, and that his first pitch would be as nenr

uorte's circus as ho could possibly get,

" The villruinlruipotl m,"” exclaimed Rubby: “now I will
pay him back in his own coin, That is to say, I won't tr
to ruin him, but I will take some of his custom. Keop all
dark till we start. I will tell you where the cirous is to be

itehod, Jupiter, and You will see that it is there three days

ence. Now, enough of busineas.”

ntAlf...lgoﬁ:'. mlait:!z?liion Rubby insured his circus against fira

ad to pay rather a heavy premium, but

now that ho had got a0 many responsibilitios on  hia
shoulders, he quite saw the wisdom of Joo's suggestion.

Muerte had not yet shifted his pitch., The fnct is, he was

doing a0 well since Rubby’s fire, that ho intended to remain

thore until businces fell off.

neé morniny, on the way to his favourite inn for dinner,
he aaw hoardmga.nll over tho place nnnouncing that the
largest and best-circus was about to visit the town. That.
tho au{rn}sston to it was half a crown, seven shillings, and
ten shillings, but that on the first threo nights the admission
would bo fourpence, sixpence, and a shilling, with a few
resorvod soats at half a crown. There was only ono thing
not mentioned, and that was the name of the proprietor.
uerte clenched his teeth and raged a little as he gazed

at one of tho huge posters. There was no timo for him to
get out frosh postera, for the first performance was
announced for that night, and ho had little doubt that the
cirous had already arrived, although he had secn nothing of
it so far,
He entored the little room of the “inn in a very bad
temper; then an evil grin cume over his fanoe as ho saw
Rl.lb and Joa thero, enting bread and checse,

*Why, it's Muorto1” exclaimed Rubby, helping himsolf
to some picklos. ™ 8it down, dear boy. " Muke yourself at
ome, Don't let our company disturb you."”
o Have yon gone out of the circus line?" sneerod Muerte,
dath ha, ha! I made sure you would come a cropper one

¥

" Woll, you see, whon murderous incondiaries run oppo-
sition shows, one had a lot of risks,' said Rubby.
. “You had better be careful what you are saying, you
insolont hound. There is such a thing ns law in tﬁio land."

"“Yos; und the aurprise to me is that you have escapod its
clutches eo long; but the day will come, dear boy—-
What?'

Hero Rubby roso, and pretended to be walking up an
imuﬁnnry flight of stairs,

**Hu, ha, ha! You will find that hard work !

1 think it is done nway with, Rubby,” laughed Joo.

“In that case they will set him at tin ering. You seo, he
knows the tradoe, as he used to bo a tinker in Spain pefore

came over hore, The puzzle, to my mind, ie why Lha'y
allow these disoased aliens to enter our country. Now don't
oxcite yourself, Muorte. If you know how unutterably
stupid you look when you are excited you would always
keop perfectly calm. If's a nice day, don’t you think sol"

“1 think that you are the most miserable littla scanmip
that over walked this earth; and that boy is no better.”

: But we did not eet fire to your circus, Muerte.”

“I'm glad you are ruined, you brutal beast. I hope you
enjoy that filthy cheese.”

“It is exoellent,” said Rubby; “so is the bread; 8o are
the pickles. I assure you we aro quite eu'q_vinf our lunch.
You sco, & man has to cut his coat nccorému o his cloth,

NE .
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and I lost o much money by your having burnt my circus
down, that it—"

" You lying villain!” howled Muerte. i
**1 wonder what the man is getting oxcited about now !
exclaimed Rubby, winking at Joe, who was grinning. . .
“I expect he 18 ashamed of his action in having burnt

down your eircus, Rubby,"” ) -

"I vow, if you nesert that I did such a thlnr again, I'll |
break your head, Ruabino. I shall take the law into my
own hands, and ﬁog you both, as you deservo.”

" Dear boy, don't you be rash. You might hurt yourself,
you know, or, what is more to the l;omt, wo might hurt
you, and then we should have to toll the police, if you sont.
for themn to help you, how it was that we came to punch
your stupid head. No, Muerte, you must expect your vile
action to come home to you. You must romomber that I
only accuse you of arson, and that I did not fn'_e you into
enstody, as no doubt I ought to have done. ring up the
evil brute’s dinner, wniter. e is in a bad temper now,
and perhaps when ho has been fod ho will bo better.”

Muearte, by reason of his prosperity since the fire, hnd
ordered quite a sumptuous dinner. Ile commenced on soup,
and then he had fish, a fowl, and entroos; and although
overything looked good, he grumbled at it all. r

“ Doosn’t he remind you of un old pig at his meals, F 4
Rubby "’ exclaimod Joo. ** He grunts the whole time. The
only wonder to me is that ho does not put his fect in his
plate. Hogs invariably put theira in the trough.

*“'Thoe vulgar brutes are beneath my notioe,” said Muerts
to the waiter. I wonder you allow such scum to enter tho
place. I suppose, however, as they nre not actually drunk
you cannot very well turn them away.” ]

" Wo are always ploased to see customers, air,’" said the
waiter, who-knew Rubby; "“espocially those we respect su
much as Mr. Ruabine. I don't suppose thut gontleman |
has ever been drunk in his life.”

* Protty cattle to respeet,” anarled Muorte,
some cheese!”

* We huve only got the same cheese s those gentlomen
are eating, sir, and 1 believe you said that was filthy, Will
you have somo of that?"

* You had better be careful how you speak to me, follow,
elss T ehall send for your mastor. Bring me some cheese at
once, nnd let me have none of your imnpertinence.”

“ Very good, sir!"” oxclaimed the waiter, disappearing.

But Muorte had to ring soveral times before the cheess .
appeared. X

Tho waiter expressod his sorrow al having kept him wait-
ing, and Muerte did not say as much as might hnve been

The fact is, he wanted to loarn a little more
about the circus that was advertised, and he knew that the
waiter wae the likeliest one to know all nbout it, as the
customors at tho inn would have been sure to mention the
euboct. .

aving lighted a cigarotte, he actunlly deigned (o eall
the waiter by his christian name. .

“ Who is tho proprietor of this circus that is coming,
James? ho inquired, i

“1 couldn’t tell you, sir,” answered James, who roally |
did not know. "I believe it is a very fronl- affair, and I've
hoard severnl of the customers saying thut they would goon W
the first night—which is to-night,” In fact, ae it is my night
off, I am going myself,”

“Bah! It is some wretched little conoern, apd you will
only be wasting your monay."”

‘““Well, I'm only taking a sixponny seat, and that won't
bo so ruinous, even if I don't liko the show; but from what
they tell mo, it is going to bo a_wonderful affair. You seo
&oy have poerforming lions and bears; and I'm fond of wild

asts,”'

' Do you like Muerte in that case?” inquired Joo.

The waitor coughed to concoal his laughter,

"I bolieve there is someone who has seen it,"” said James,
“T didn’t rightly hear, but there is a report that it is ten
times larger than your cirous, sir, and that they have got
hundreds of animals; in fact, I have been given to under.
stand that it is the bost ehow in the country. I forget who
it was told mo—in fact, I've heard it from sevoral who are
goirlg." . .

‘“Strange_thing,” exclaimed Rubby, “but I have heard
the same.” Everyone appears to bo talking about it.”

"' What is the good of that, if thoy know nothing about
it?"* snarlod Muerte. L
' Well, it will matter to you, doar boy,” answered Rubby
calmly, ** hecause, don’t you see, if overyone is talking about
the show it is a good advertisoment for it. It is cortain that
they will i: there in preference to your place, espeocialle if

thore is a better Perlormnnce at the new cirous,”

“Thege is not,” |

“ Well, of course, you may be right there; but then, a,
you may be wrong. It is quite impossible for you ta

*Bring me
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whether it is better ar worse, especially if you have never
uoin 'I‘t There is one thing to be hoped for the proprietor’s
sika,

“What do you mean?’ inquired Muerte, who wag not
above tnlking to hix hated rival if he could only get rome
information from him.

It is to be hopoed that the poor chap is insured, otherwise
you might go amd burn his circus down. I will give him a
warning concerning tho mutter,"

“Why don't you take a rituation in hie place?’ snecred
Muerte, 1 dare say he would omploy you to black his
boots, that is, supposing he has any bouots to black,”

* That ix not a bad idea, dear boy,’”” said Rubby.

*That young hound might come in handy to clean out
tho cuges of the wilid bonsts,”

"I will see if thera ix a vaeuncy,” said Joe calmly. “ You
wight tuke a berth to light his fires.”

“Ha, ha, ha!" roared Rubby. ' He's got you there,
Muerte. I must say, you fired my circus in a very ingenious
manner, and my impression at tho time was that you must
have had previous experience in the art,"”

“What do you mean by that, Ruabino?' roared Muerte,
*wpringing to hia feet, and stepping up to him in o manner
tﬁnt most men would have coneidered to be menacing.

Rubby, however, was #o necustomed to being threatened
with personal violence by Muerte, thut he did not take the
slightest notice of him,

"'11 only mean that you successfully burnt my circus down,
and——-""

*Tuke that, you lying cur!"” howled Muerte, delivering a
blow in Rubby’s culur faco that knocked him backwards over
the ohair, whose two hind legs were smashed with Rubby's
weight,

Joe was not going to stand that. He charged at Muerte's
back with a force and suddenness that sent him sprawling over
Rubby ; then, before Muerte could regain his feet, Joe leapt
on his baok, and, seizing u broken log of the chair, com-
menced to administer justice in a manner that eaused the
Spaniard to howl with pain.

Muerte was 1 ing across Rubby, and the little showman
‘ound his and Joe's combined weight coneiderable; but he
bore tho strain bravely.

“That's right, Joe; give him socks! You are rather heavy,
sut I don’t mind bearing it for five minutes.”’

*“He willl" panted Joe, flogging away in a most muscular
manner. *‘I'll teach the beast to strike you in the face. Ias
he hurt you, Rubby?"

‘' In Lanoashire they ray ‘I should smile ' when they mean
that the thing is sp,” observed Rubby. ** Now, he has hurt
me, but I don't feel like smiling."

** All right. I believe I am hurting him,”

“1 feel quite sure you are, dear boy,” observeil Rubby.

When a person is face downwards on the floor, and a lad
iita on his shoulders, it is a very difficult thing to get up. So
Muerte found it. He did eventually succeed i dislodging
Joe, but not until he had reccived o most awful thrashing.

Jim, who had left the room, was shaking with laughter out-
iide the dvor, and watching tae little scene through the crack.
Rubby was on his fect as soon as Muerte, and he landed the
Spaniard one beneath the jaw that had such effect that he
was gompelled to seat himwell in the eaxy-chair, wheroe ho sat
with a very hazy look in his eyes.

“1 do not know whether you would like a second round,
dear boy!"" exclnimed Rubby; ** but I am quite ready for you
now, and Joe shall not interfere.  Don’t say no if you would
rather, It would give me the greatest pleasurs to punch your
pilly head. I migﬁt be able to knock some sense into it, and
as 1t would he utterly impossible to knock any out of it, why,
the chance is worth taking.'

Muerte, howover, did not feel like taking it. Ho was suffer-
ing such pain that he would have risen to his feet had not
Rubby's blow dazed him so that he was afraid to stand up,
Jost he should reveal how rovere that blow was,

Rubby had known the exact spot to plant it so as to knock
him out of timo, and he had rucceeded remarkably well,

* o doesn’t want any more, Rubby!” laughed Joe, ** One
like you delivered is quite a sufticient dose for any man at
one time.""

“You shall answer for this!’ snarled Muorte,
guing to pay for that brpken chair.”

*That wi{l be for the landlord to decide,” «aid Rubby. “1
rather funey that he will deecide you shall pay for it. "~ [f it
were my case [ should do so, and make you pay pretty stiflly,
too, for brawling in my houre.”

“You insulted ma,”

“1 told you the truth. T said you burnt my circus lown,
and I now repeat that fact.  You say it is not true. Very
woll, why don’t you bring an action against me for libel.”
. ** Because you are not worth powder and shot, you miser-
able pauper.’

“IFI sm & pauper, it ix ym] who made me one.”

R
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‘“Ha, ha, ha! T am glad!"” .

“You don’t look it, uld chap!” said Joe. * You look
rather rorry, and if anyone had heard you howling a minuta
ago, thoy would never have imagined that yon were pglad.
As il happens, I can give you all the information you require
about the circus that is coming here, becauso I have got a
berth in it, In the first pluce, it is quite twice as large as
your show. Rubby's circus was a larger one than yours, but
it was not nearly as lurge and as good as the one Jhat is
coming here.”

“ I don’t believe that you know anything about it!" snarled
Muerte,

" Well, T can't help whether you beliove it or not. 1 do
know all about it, and I am going to make the lions and
bears perform this very night, if they don't eat me. The
bears will be a great cateh, because they aro roally clover, I
huve succeeded in putting them through their performunce
once, and I must say that it surprised me what they could
do. Then there iy a tiger that I am going to tackle, o is
o fierce brute, but seoms to have taken a ﬁumy to me, so we
will hope for the best,”

“You don't even know tho nnme of the proprictor of the
cirens.'"

“1 don’t see how that could be, when I am employed
there,” answered Joo.  * Look hore, Jim, you said you were
going to teke a sixpenny seat.  Now, I have somo scats, and |
you are welcome to that half-crown one.  That will give you
u botter seat, and you will get a splendid view of the per-
formunce.  Who is 1o pay for that chairt”

Y Mr. Muerte will have to do that, of course, seeing that
he broke it. The damage will he ten shillings."

1 won't pay it!"” declared Muerte,

“* Vory well, wir, then 1 shall gend for tho master.”

“* Here!” oxcluimed Muerte, flinging half a sovereign on tha
table, T know that the miserable pauper, Ruabino, cannot
pay the amount, and nlthough the little brute deserves to be
sent to prison, 1 don't want to punish him too soverely, [
will pay the amount for him,”

‘“And you dinner will be another three shillings, sir,” said
the waiter, picking up the coin. )

Muerte paid that, too,

1 say, you don’t even know the proprietor’s name,” said
Muerte, returning to the subject, which was u very important
one Lo him.

** Well, of course, that is ridiculous ' exclaimed Joe. * T do
know his name, and from what [ know of the circus I would
advise you to puek up yours and go, for you won't Luve the
slightest chanee against him in opposition. You would have
an empty house each night, and he would have full once, Of
course, you can please yourself about that.”

“1 will stay here as long as the othor fellow does!”
declared Muerte.

“Then you will lose money,” said Joe. * Thore is one
thing more I may tell you, and that is, that the new pro-

rictor’s circus is insured hewvily agninst fire, so that if you
‘burnt it down you would be doing him no harm. I don't
suppose you would be so stupid as to try your old tricks
again, beciuuse in this case you would be given in custody, and
then thore is not a doubt that you would spend the next
few years of your worthless life in prison,”

i l’; you lie like this about me, how do you suppose I om
guing to believe what you say about the circus!”

“You know that 1 am not lying about you, Muerte; and
when 1 assure you that I am engaged in the circus that is
coming here, you must be convinced that 1 know the name
of the proprietor. Besides, why should T Bother about tho
malter., 1 don't care wh&ther you know his name or not,
and T am quite sure he does not care.”

** What 1s his name, thon?”

* Ruabino!”

“ You lie, you young hound! You lie!” roared Muerte.

Rubby and Joe smiﬁe(l, but they made no reply.

I say it is false!” cricd Muerte. * The circus does not
belong to Ruabina ™

*“ Ah, that is what you say,"” observed Joe, “but I do not
imagine for a moment it is what you think, othorwise you
would not be so excited about the matter, Be that as it
may, Rubby is the proprietor of the oircus, and when I tell
you that it 1s about twice the size of the one you burnt down,
you will see how your vile act of vengeance on mo has failed.
All you will have to do now, if you doubt my word concern-
ing the proprietorship of the eirous, and its size, is to buy a
ticket, and come and see the performance. We would rather
have your pface than your company, but I dare say Rubby
will allow you to como in.”

“Yes, dear boy ! exelaimod Rubbv, “ He is quite harm.
less, and if he attempts to create a disturbance 1 shall have
him thrown out. 1le is sure to come, although I dare say he
will pretend now that he will not. It does not signify to me
one way or another.  Should he come, he wiﬁ have the
pleazure of seeing one of the finest performances he has over
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witnessed, and he will also have the pleasure of learning that
his circus will not havo the slightest chance in compotition
with my new one. With the old one it was different, but
thiy is so much larger, and I have 50 many more performing
animals,”

‘“You fiend!"” yelled Muerte.

*“ Spoak to the Spanixh tinker, Jue,” said Rubby.
uo atmn;m." bl , e

uerte, you dastur scamp,’” exclaimed Joe, *fyou
hated Rubby for the sole s:mson ttmt he was more successful
than ever you will be, 1 do not say that you would have
burnt his cirous down to have vengeance on him; bul you
wanted to have vongeance on me, because 1 had flogged you,
Now, you low, horible scoundrel, retribution will come to
you. You followed Rubby about, in the hope of ruining him,
and made no seoret that such was your intention. Well, you
burnt his cirous down, Hilence, you dog silence, 1 say!
you dare to deny it again, as surely as f am standing beloro
you I will send for the police and give you in custody for
attompting my lifo, Not many days have passed since you
made the attempt, and it is not yet too late to punish you.
You had better not speak, for [ -warn you that I would very
much like to see you punished. That you will be punizhed
I have not the slightest doubt. 1 believe that your circus
will fail, and that you will be brought to penury, us you had
hoped to bring Rubby in taking your double vengeance of
burning down hix circus,  Go, you hound! Clear out of this
place! If you don’t, I'll make you wish vou had.”

Muerte wns quelled. Joe would really have exceuted hix
threat, and Muerte guessod it by his flashing cyes and
clonched fists. He knew that a lad who would venture into
a lions' den must have plenty of pluck, und he als know
that he would have no chanee aguinst him, because it was a
certainty that Rubby would have intervensd in such an un-
cqual struggle.

Without & word the miscreant slunk from the room, and
that night Joe saw him at the cireus, He told both Leo and
Jim, and all three lads did their very utmost in theie various
performances.

Rubby war adounded at the daring of his two young
aerobats. Never before had he seen them perform xo well,
although he did not appreciate some of their more daring
fonts,

However, the public did, not knowing the peril so well as
Rubbhy. )

Shouts of applause bursé forih. and Muerte clenched his
teeth s he saw what a success the performance was,

He knew that he could place :mtl[:ing before the publie Lo
equal it, and yet ho vowed that he would not allow Rubby
to turn him away from the place,

Joe's performance with the lions wax a great success, anl
although the performing bears did not obey him quite as well
as ho could have wished, yet the performance gave the
spectalors porfect sutisfaction.

Then, just bLefore the last turn, Rubby addressed  the
aundience, and told them that there would be nnother perform-
anece on the morrow, which would not only be quite different
to the one thoy had seen that night. but would excel it; and
ho hadl the satisfaction of seeing a full howse go away per-
footly satixfied.

I\Il’l’(\rfﬂ’n circus  had
suffered to such an extent
that he roturned the

“I have
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. on._ From town to town they travelled, but they hoard little
of Muerte, until one day they saw his namoe in the DBank-
raptey Court. .

ubby found no difficulty in completing the purchase
money for the circus, and in paying Mr, Moss back the
money he had advanced.

And so the time passed on until three years had flod.

Rubby had paid off every penny of his indebtednoss, and
had a good many hundreds 1o his credit besides, and all
the time Joo had wurked at the sanmo wagea. 1o absolutely
refusod to lake a penny more till Rubby wae aquare, and in
theze years Joe passed from boyhood to carly munhood, and
u fine young man he was.

Jupiter, the strong man, had trained him il Joe's
slrongth was ns great as his own, and his activity a good
deal greater.

All this time Joo heard nothing of his uncle, and he bogan
to hope thut he was [urgotten entirely by the ruflian, An.
for the money loft by Joo's father, he cared nothing fof that,
Rubby had promised him good wages whon the three years
had expired, and Rubby was not the sort of man to break
his word. !

It was only when 1he whole debt was pald off that Rubby
referred to tho matter again, ]

“T have to go to London on business to-morrow, dear:
boy,'" he suid, *s0 you had better come with me. We are
shifting our pitch, a0 yon and 1 will nol be wanted.”

“ That's right, Rubby ! exclaimod Vera, who wax in the
booth. * Leave all tho work to us while you and Joe gog
and enjoy yourselves.'" )

“Hark at the girl talling!’ exclaimed Rubby, ¢ Ilere,
all the work she does when wue are moving is Lo sit in u
earavan and suck chocolate creams, and now she's talking
aboul mo enjoying myself when she knows perfoctly well that
I am going on a mattor of business, Oh, go away, girl; you
annoy me exceedingly I . ’

“And vou have nnnoyed me exceedingly, Rubby, by
refusing me a rise in my screw.”

“T am thinking of lowering it. You have a greal deal too
much money already. When I was a girl of your age—T
mean, when T was u boy of your age, 1 had quite a small
amount. 1 forgat what it was, il am certain that it wos o
wnnll amount. Now, Joe, we will start directly after break.
fust and join them at the next piteh.”

“You are horrid, Rubby, and as mean as ever you can
ho,’" declared Vera. . i

“Well, my dear, perhaps T will bring you a present from §
London, if you behave yoursell.  Now run awuay, beeause L
have some matters to settle with Joe.”’

As a result of thix couversution, Rubby and Joe found
themselves in London the following day, und they stoppmed
at the little private hotel, although now they were not com-
pelled to cconomise. Rubby orderad the most sumptuous
dinner, and the next morning ho took Joe to u dusty-looking
office in Lincoln's Inn. where the name of J. Mackie,
solicitor, appearcd on the door.

v Qg {his is Joe!' excluimed that gentleman, shaking
hands, ns Rubby introduced him. T have heard a rnud
deal about you, Joe, aud your friend Rubby has beon look:

I; but, you see, wo had
w very difficult task, T
am sorry to say, my 'ad,
that T huve bad news for |
you now. You see, your

ing after your inferests as well as

money to the few people
who wont there, and the
following night he had an

father loft rome five thou-
sandl pounds in trust for
vou, and your uncle, Silus :

empty house.

What he ought to have
dﬂ[lﬂ. UI COUrse, wis to M"L
away from the place, bhut
pride presented him from
“doing this. Ile vowed
that he would remain
thero us long as Rubby
did.

1t is possible that he
may hanve thought that
Rubby would follow him
up, ns he had done to his
rival, and therefore that
it would bo useless to shift
the pileh; but Ltubby was
not at all the sort of man
to trouble himsell about
relalintion. All he cared
for was to make his eircus
n success; and, although
he had uphill work at the
start, it succeeded beyond
his expectalions,

And so the time passod
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00 do you do?

WHOM TO WRITE TO: The Editor,
“OEM " Library, 23.9, [Douverle
Street, Fleel Streot, London, who will
bo pleased to hear from you.

—

“ SKIMPOLE'S SALVAGE.”
is the title of next Thursday’s long, complete
School Story. Once more at St. Jim’s Tom
Merry and Co. make things lively as ever—
more especially friend Skimpole,

““A PIT HERO.
The opening chapters of this grand Story of
the coal-mines, by Max Hamilion, will appear
next week. You must not miss it.
The EDITOR.
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Rend, was the rolo trustee.
Your father appenred to
have implicit faith in tho
man, and it was impos. .
silde for ws o interfore
until you became of nge,
when woe would have 1o
hand the money over {o
you, Ilowever, from cer-
tnin inquiries I made, as
instrueted by Rubby, 1
had little doubt {hat your
uncle hnd been {ouching
the eapital, when he
should only have lived on |
the inferest, according to §
the will.” ‘

Thiz flovy il be concludedy:
Next  Thursday  the opening.
ehapters of YA it Hero” @
tala of the eoglanines, by bﬁm‘,
Hamilton, will wppear, Ileapdl
order your copy of *“The Gem's
Library in advance, Ny

Baturday, September 12th, 190
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‘“The main duty of the Government is to make provision betimes for
the European conflict which may not improbably be forced on us before
many years have elapsed. . , /)"

LORD CROMER, IN THE HOUSE OF LORDS, Tuesday, July 21st, 1908.

THE TRUTH %3 NAVY.

By FRED 'T. JANE,

Is our Navy what it ought to be ?
Are our Officers what they ought to be ?

SEE THIS WEEK'S

PENNY PICTORIAL

containing a special article by FRED. T. JANE, the
famous naval expert. If your newsagent has sold out
the PENNY PICTORIAL, ask him to get a copy for you.

Look out for the New Serial in the

“Gem” Library,

‘A PIT HERO,

A Story of the Coal Mines.

By MAX HAMILTON.
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THE NEW. MASTER

| A stirr f St. School. By HENRY ST. JOHN.

THE FOOTBALL DETECTIVE.

By MAXWELL SCOTT.
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