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SKIMPOLE DREW A VERY DEEP BREATH AND PREPARED FOR HIS TERRIBLE DESCEN
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CHAPTER 1,
A Matter of Great [mportanu !

¥ 'ARCY 1 Is D'Arey here t '’

Bkimpolo of tho Shell blinked into Study No. 8,
[ in the Bchool House at 8t. Jim's. Blake, Horriea,
and Digby wero seated round the study table, pon in hand,
with their books before them, and they scemed too busy to
look up. At all eventa, they did not look up.
. " Isay, in D'Arcy hore ?
. Beratch, aerateh, wmn. the pena.
“Whero's D'Arey 1
. Boratch, scratch.
. 8kimpolo blinked dubiously at the chumi of the Fourth Form,
eame into the study. The three juniors worked away
triously, and did not seom to he awars of his entrance.
olo rubbod his glasses and blinked at them again.
say, Blake——
lm'atoh nlhlinu sh. .
ot old man- - =

™ ﬂum%cl{ seratoh,
% Horrios ~-—"
atch, serat 'h,

‘T say, I particularly want to see D'Arcy.
ant matter, Where is he 1"

It's an awlully

No. 82 (Noiw 8aries).,
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Boratch, soratch.

Skimpole lookod amazed. :

“ Doar me,” he murmured, ““a -most remarkable case of
denfness—a most romarkable case indeed. I ought to mako
a noto of this to go into my chapter on tho * Pbtorioration of
the Physical Faculties Owing to the Supamb of
Athletic Exercises,’ A remarkable caso indeed. BUpPpOsO I
shall havo to shout.”. He put his head clole to Bhl:u and
bawlod in his car, *“ I say, B Iako R

Jack Blako jumped up as suddenly s a Jmk ln-a-b&. 0

*You asa!” ho roared, rubbing his ear. #'What do you
mean 1"

Skimpolo started back,

“ Dear ‘me ! I thought you could not hoor. a9 you did not
reply, and——"

* You shrioking ass ! " E 4

aq regarded it ns o renmrknblo caso of lucldon doafnoess,”

“*You—you dummy ! " said Jack. Blakey'in measured tones,
* Do you see that doorway "

" Yeosn.
doorway with porfoct distinctnoss."

* Get Lhmug h it."

‘“Eht"

“QGot out! Travell

Bunk !  Disappear 1™

d!"‘ﬂ %, PO

I am somewhat short- mghtod. but I can see the
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* But I want to speak to D‘A‘mr A

“ Can’t you see he's not hero 1

** Yes, I perceive that ; but whore is he "™

““Oan’t you seo we'ro busy t "

“Yes. But whore is D'Arey ? "

" Go and sort him out.”

" It's an awfully important matter—a matter that really
cannot wait.”

** Yes, I know your important matters, you duffor. Have you

ot somo new scheme of buszing off some night to play amatour
dotective, and got o licking 7 asked Jack Blake, in a tone
of deop disgust.

*“T am afraid T shall have to refuse to acquaint you with
the business, Blake, ay you would probably attempt to prevent
D'Arcy from asasisting mo. Where is D’Arcy 1t

" 'rrﬂ.wl I L1 I

** Whére is D’Arcy " persisted Skimpole. * I simply must
#co him. "1 eannot go alone, and——""

** You canngt go where alone 1"

" Er—that is my secret. I cannot acquaint you with the
details.  Will you tell me whore to look for D'Arcy 1"

** Yea. for him under a silk hat, or inside a high collar,
and you’ll be certain to find him."

** Really, Blako——-"

** And now travel,”

" I want to know where D’Arcy is, as——"'

Blake dropped into his seat again and took up his pen.
Skimpole blinked at him. Digby and Herries had gone on
steadily working all the time.

"' I say, Blake '

" Nonne nuntius teoum properavisset,” said Blake, going
over his work aloud.

“Eht"
" Nonne nuntius tecum properavisset ! *
* Really, Blake——"

** Nonno nuntius, si paganus iste eum oraviseet, tecum pro-
peraviaget t

Skimpole ﬂaw the chums of the Fourth Form a final in-
dignant blink, and walked out of the study. It was evident
that he would got no information there as to the whereabouts
of Arthur Augustus D'Arcy, the swell of the 8chool House.
Jack Blake grinned when the door had closed bohind Skimpole,

** That sottled him," he remarked.

“ 1 wonder what he wants Guasy for 1™ Dig remarkod,
looking up.  *' The ass seems to have some new sagemn on."”

“ That's what I was thinking. You romember how the
seuttlod off one night on a silly expedition, and we had to fote
them back, and they had a licking ?
rome wheoze in his head like that again, and we shall have to
look after Clusay. llo’ll‘grnt it worse noxt time il thore’s any
more breaking bounds, e shall have to makeit a point to keop
an on Gussy, and see that he doesn’t get into any mischief.”

* Good,” grinned Herriea. *““ We sball be finished work
by the time Gussy gets back from the village, and we can keep
an o(a on him."

"* Yeq, and keep him undor our wing,” agreod Digby. “ It's
sottled that Bkimpole is not to intorview Gussy except in our
presence.”

* That's it."

And the chums of 8tudy No. 8 wont on with their Latin.

Skimpolo went down the passnge with a thoughtful frown
upon his wido forehoad. Ho was thinking as he wont along,
and did not aeo three cheerful-looking youths coming up tho
pwwo till he had almost run into them.

‘' Where are you running to, fathead t** asked Tom Morry,
selzing Bkimpolo by tho front of his collar and bringing him to
a nu:‘lﬁnn halt.

“ emr’mo. is that you, Merry * Havo you scen D'Arcy 1

“Yew!

* Whero i ho 1"

* How should I know 1"

‘* But you said you had soen him t "

‘ He couldn't very well bo at 8t. Jim's the time he’s heen
here without my seeing him," said Tom Merry. * I haven't
seen him to-day, thoqu."

o Rul'lfr, Merry—-"

“I believe he's gone to the viltuqo," said Manners, “ I saw
him go out at the gatos a little while back.”

o Emr mo! I wanted to see him most particularly.
nan awfully important matter,
wait for him at the gates.”

And 8kimpolo moved on.  Tom Merry, Manners, and Lowther
grinned at one another. The Torrible Three were looking very
sunburnt and very fit after their long holidny on the sea,

* Bomothing on,” drawled Lowther, ** 8kimmy’s got some new
bee in his bonnet."

* Looks like it," said Tom Merry laughing. * But we'vo
ot no time for 8kimmy now. We've got to attend to the foot-
all arrangements.’

The Torrible Three went on to their study. Skimpole lost
no time in gotting to the gates of 8t. Jim's. “There he took up
his stand, in the sbndow of the ancient gateway—a time.worn

It’s
I suppose I had better go and

Tﬂggg‘l"td )
e b g "

- A ok TR
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-way, and took up their stand on the opposite side.

1 suppose Skimmy has °
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rolic of the ancient building—and waited. There was no i
of Arthur Augustus D'Arcy on the long, whito, dusty road
Ryleombe, and 8kimpole pulled out a pocket-book and a pencil,
and started jotting things down. e
o waa busily when throe juniora came into the gate~

They were
Blake, Herries, and Digby. 8kimpole glancod across at them.

‘* Nice weather, don’t it 1’ said Jack Blake affably.

** Koeps dry so long as it doesn't rain, too,” remarked Dighy,

** Breery, too, when the wind's blowing,"" said Herries thoughte

fully.

B{impola blinked at them, and his peneil coased to move,

* Really, Blako, I regard your remarkd as extremely un-
intelligent,” he said, ** and I should take it as a favour if you
would find somewhere clse to loll about. Your prosence somo-
what distracts me. 1 am making notes for the two hundred
and fifty.seventh chapter of my book, and—-—'"'

** Koep on, 8kimmy ; don't stop for us.  You're not exactly
what one would call pretty to look at, but wo can stand you
ns long a8 you don't talk.’

* Really, Blake, I regard that as almost rude.
distracts me.”

** Well, you see, we're waiting here for D'Arcy."

“Oh! 1am waiting for D'Arcy." '

" We'll keep you company.!

** Plense don’t take the troublo. T want particularly fo seo
D’Arcy alone, as 1 have a most important matter to speak to
him about—n matter the importance of which you would
probably not grasp. Pleaso cut off.”

** Sorry, but it can't be did.” ‘

** Very well, then I shall have to wait somowhere olse.”

And Bkimpole closed his notebook and strolled into the
quadrangle, and took up his position on a seat under an elm,
whence he could watch the gates. Blake, Herries, aud Dighy
strolled in too, and sat down on the seat. Skimpole blinked ab
them. .

*“ Really, Blake, T wish you would keep away. I—=""

* Have you bought up the benches in the quad t” asked
Blake pleasantly.

* Certainly not, but—— However, I will retire myself to
avoid the trouble of argument.” :

And Bkimpole walked away with hi= notebook under his arm,
He leaned in a thoughtful mood against a tree at some distance,
and mused over tho valuable things ho was Buﬂln‘ into his
wonderful book. Skimpole waa a remarkably brainy vouth, as
the huge bumps on his forehoad and above his ears teatifled.
He was a Bocialist, a Detorminist, and several other * ists,”
and his book was destined to deal in a masterly way with at
least five or six " isma.” He was naturally annoyed when his
meditations were interrupted oncoe more by the three juniors
strolling up and leaning ugainat tho samne tree, with perfectly
solemn serious foces,

** Really, Blake——"" ho expostulated,

* What's the mattor 1 " asked Blake.

I really wish you fellows would find some other tree to lean
against."

** Oh, don't worry ; this one is all right. It has stood here for
hundreds of years, and will bear our woight all right.”

1 don't mean that,” said Bkimpole, ** I was referring to the
fact that your presence distracts me, and diverts myr:.go s
from my remarkably valuable meditations on the state of the

Your presence

prmgnt aocisi] aystem,”” how ——_— -
** Borry. on't see how it can bLe hel though,” saic
Blake thoughtfully. ! !

** It can be helped by your walking away.”

** Bolvitur ambulandum,” grinned Blake., *“ My dear
Bkimmy, I think it in selfish of you to want to make ‘us walk
about n this warm Beptember weather.”

" Very well,’” waid the amateur Socialist of 8t. Jim’s, with
a sigh, “ I will walk away myself."

And he crossed over to the neareat wall, and leaned againat
it, and brought out his notebook and pencil agnin. l‘ﬁilake
winked at his chums, and the three of them solemyly marched
over to the wall, and took up their position in a row boside
Bkimpole. They stood there with fnces as serious as owls,
apparently quite unconscious of the indignant glare from
B m\tmlu's spectacles.

* Really, Blake ——" '
“Bloss my hat!"” exclaimed Blake. *If that chap isn't
complaining  again!  What's the matter with you now,

Skimmy t "’ |

I think it ia too bad of you to gome here and——"

* It seema to me that you're never satisfied,” said Blake,
* First you grumbled at us for being in the gatoway, then for
sittting down on the bench, then for leaning against a treo,
and now you're compluining again. Where arc three tired
individuals to rest their weary backs, then 1" .

‘* Really, Blake b .

But before Skimpole could proceed further, an clegant figure
cntered the gatoway. The shining silk hat, the lavender gloves
the high white collar, the faultless jacket and tho beautifully~

eEuaee
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 Hallo, ,\uguatus,'; said Gore, ‘' What do you want? No dogs admitted here!™

preased trousers, announced that B was Arthur Augustus

D'Aroy.
i AK. there Is D'Arcy ! "'
Bkimpole put away his notebook once more, and started
i towards Arthur Augustus. Blake, Herrics, and Digby started
* after him.
. "1 say, D'Arcy, I want to speak to you upon an awfully
E: {mpnrt-nb matter,” said Skimpole.

‘Pwa{ pwoceed, denh boy,” said D'Arcy. I think it
. extwomely pwob that you are goin' to talk wot, but pway
. pwoceed.”

Blake, Hérries, and Digby came up. With solemn and
gerious faces thoy atood round the two juniors, waiting for
Skimpole to proceod.

0

CHAPTER 2.

‘ Skimpole's Secret.

1 KIMPOLE blinked at the chums of the Fourth and
hesitated. - D’Arcy screwed his eyeglasa into nis oye,
and surveyed DBlake & Co. with somo surprise, but

miade no remark. He waited for 8kimpole to proceed.

# Er—would you mind walking a short way with me, D'Arcy,

A - before I go on 1" said Bkimpols. * I-—or—1I think I could tell

you better under the trees.'

‘' As a matter of fact, deah boy, I have walked more than a
quartah of a mile to-day, and I feel wathah exhausted ; but
anythin’ to oblige.”

‘It's a matter of very great importance.’

*“ Oh, vowy well.” 3

And Arthur Augustus I'Arcy strolled away with the amateur
Sooialist. After them, with solemn and serious faces, went the
throo juniors, keeping pace. Bkimpole atopped under one of
th? big elma.
; ' Now, D'Arcy——  Dear me, horo are those fellows again

Ho blinked indignantly at Blake & Co. ‘' Blake, I mm‘y wish
you would not shadow me about like this.”
|- " “Have you bought up the quadrangle !" asked Blake
- pleasantly.

(Rl

P
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¢ Cortainly not, but I am entitled to speak to D'Arcy in
confldence ]

* Yans, wathah.”

1 ghould be greatly obliged, Blake, if you would walk away."

Jack Blake shook his head.

“ Sorry, 8kimmy, but I'm afraid it can’t be did 1"

* But'T wish to apeak to. D’ Arcy in confidence.”

“ That's just it,” said Digby. ™ That's where we come in.”

“ Weally, doah boya,” said Arthur Aungustus, in a stately
manner, ' 1 wegard this as far fwom the pwopah thing to do.
If my asummmf fwiond, Bkimpole, dosires to speak to me in
confidence, it is wathah bad form for you wottahs to be standin'
abont like this,”

“ Exactly ! Under the circumstances Blako can't do any-
thing but walk away.'

“¥uas, under the cires, Blake, T weally do not sce how you
ean do anythin’ but walk away, deah bu?"

“1 doi"” sald Blake cheerfully. * You see, weo're your
chuma——""

* Yaas, but if you are guilt¥ of bad form, degh boys, I am
afwaid it will be no longer posa. for me to wogard yol a8 wiends."

* Well, we shall alwaya regard you as a silly ass,”’ said Blake.
“That oan never change. You see, this is how the oase
stands »

1 wofuse to bo called a silly nss

“The caso stands like this. = Skimpole has some harebrained
achemo afoot, and he's going to yank you into it. As your
koopors, we've got to see that you don't get into anything of
the sort.”

“ T wofuse to wegard you in the light of keepahs,” exclaimed
D'Arcy indignantly. ‘“I shall be obliged il you will kindly
take your dopartchah !

ery likely ; but we're not taking any now."

“Then I shall have no alternative but to seek a more wetired
spot myao![." said Arthur Augustus with dignity. ** Come on,

immy 1 .

And {ho swoll of Bt. Jim's walked off, the weedy figure of tho
amateur Soclalist keeping pace with him. After them, ]uopl:g
pace too, went Blake, RDlgby. and Herries. D'Arcy look:

Ll T

1
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tound several times with growing indignation, but tho chums
of the Fuuﬁ.ﬂ were not I.oglr:c nll::hed. D’Arcy and SBkimpole
walked over to the , and then crossed to the chapel, and
then strolled tow the New House. B8till on their track
went the indefatigable three. It was evident that there would
bo no corifidences oxch to which Blake, Herrics, and
Digby would not be equally admitted.

thur Augustus halted at last, and turned his eyeglasa
upon his chums with a with look.

“1 must wemark,” he said, * that I wegard this ns wotten
bad form. You chaps don't seem to have mastahed tho first
wudiments of good mannahs.”

" Can’t be helped,” said Blake. *‘ Let Skimpole tell us all
nbout it, and then we'll see. Why don't you spin it out to the
lot of us, Bkimmy 1t "

" That is impossible, and you would bably attempt to
dissuade D'Arcy from coming with me,” said "the amateur
Bocialist, shaking his head.

" There, I told you so,” said-Blake triumphantly. *‘It's
#omo fatheaded scheme like tho last, and we’re bound to see thut
Guasy doesn’t get mixed up in it.”

"1 am quite capable of lookin® aftah myself, Blake.”

“That's your mistake. As a matter of fact, you're nobs
I've often thought of lew.iinﬁ you about on a little chain.”

* Bai Jove, 1 weall
" Go ahead, and unfold the giddy seeret.”

! Then we are bound to go on taking care of Guasy,
and we'll guard him like the apple of our eye. He sha'n't hear
a word that we don’t hear.”

“ Not a syllable,” said Digby.

' Weally, deah bors—"

* You may as well make up your minds to it,” said Blake.
* You can walk all over the blessed school, and keep it up
till bedtime if Jou like, but we mean to stick te you.”

* Like glue,” said Digby.

“ Right-ho,” seaid Herries,

*I wegard this as wotten bad form, but undah the circs.,
Skimmy, T am afwaid that we shall have to post; our little
talk,” said the swell of the School Housc. “I had bettah
meet you latah, deah S

"I su s0," said

* Impossibla.”
“* Good

i “Tt ia very annoying, as
the matter is one of the atost mdn‘}’t is
absolutely necessary for it to be settled to-night.”

" Vewy well, 1 will see yon latah.”

And Arthur Augustus walked off to the 8chool House with
his nose very high in the air. Blake, Herrics, and Dighy
followed him.

* Ready for tea, Glussy ? *' asked Blake affably.

* Yaas, wathah, Blake, but undah the circes,, deah boy, I
shall wefuse to speak to you for the pwesent. I am not sure
whethah I carf wotain you in my list of fwiends, aftah the
extwomely bad form you have been guilty of. I shall turn it
ovah in my mind, and for the pwesent I shall cut you."

" What with 1"

an Etl ! "

" What are you going to cut me with? A carving-knifo *

“ Pway don’t be absurd, Blake. Of course I wefer to cutting
your acquaintance.' )

* Which acquaintance 1" asked Blake seriously. * I've got
n lot of acquaintances at 8t. Jim’s, you know. There's Tom
Merry, and Lowther, and Manners ;

** Oh, pway don't wot. 1 shall wefuse to speak to you for the
pwesont, that is what I mean. I wegard you as aset of wottahs,”

' Then you won't come up and have tea in the study t "

" Yaas, wathah, but under the cires. I think you fellows
ought to keep out, as I do not for the pwesent wecognise you
os fwiends.”

Blake chuckled.

" Yes, I can see us keoping out of the study,”” he remarked.
ocially when we’ve got such a ripping tea."

D'Arcy looked interested.

“ Have you got a wippin' tea, deah boys 1"

** Yoa, rather, and ham, and cake and marmalade,

mful some of those nobby little wafer biscuits you are fond

of ——

' Undah the cires., Blake, I think I shall not allow this little
affair to mako any diffewenco to our fwiendship.”

‘ Good,"” said Blake with a grin. ‘' And of course, as you®
special chuma, whom you love very much at teatime——""

** Weally, Blake——""

* —you will promiso us not to listen to that ass Skimpole
without telling us all about it.”

Arthur Augustus shook his head.

“I am afwaid that is imposs., Blake. If Bkimpole desires
to make a confidential communication to me, I am bound to
tweat it as atwictly confidential.”

‘*Is that what you call being a chum " demanded Blake
severely. ‘' Are you going to start having secrets from the
rest of the study 1"

“1 weally do not see any alternative undah the circs.”

TrOREDAY:
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* Then I am afraid wo can no longer regard you as o friend,"

said Blake, shaking his head solemnnly.
** Weally, Blake——""
**1 am driven to this, D'Arey.

longer rogard you as a friend. What do

1 say, Dig. 1"
“1 was just thinking the same,” said-

soriously,

any longer."”
" What do you think, Herries t *
' My sentiments exactly.
acquaintance,’”
“ Weally, deah boys o

“Of course, woe shall a]wayz ‘:’emomlmr our late friendship.
© shall always remember that

with him,” said Blake sadly.
he was asilly ass L

* 1 weluse to be womembahed as a silly ass.”

** We shall often think of
or o monkoy, we shall always think of Gussy—-=" =

* Bai Jove | " . ;

**How long will it be before you can remove r things
out of 8tudy No. 6, Mr. D'Arey 1" asked Blake {1::1 .

“ 1 wefuse to move my beastly things out of Study E
Bix 17 exclaimned Arthor Augustus indignantly. ' I am weally
surpwisod at you, Blake ! ™

** Mister Blake, please."

“Oh, don't be an ass. On second thoughts, I shall dwop
unless

your acquaintance.
you apologise.’

* No fear.”

“ Then I am goin'."”

* I say, Gussy— "' .

I shall go and have tea in the hall

* You have said quite enough, deah boy. Undah the cires, -
I bave nothin' moro to say te you. I wefuse to join vou at

tea in the study."”
_ And Arthur Augustus marched off. ’
Blake chuckled.

“There's one circumstance that the one and only Gus haa .
“Tea is over in the hall, and there |

forgotten,” he remarked.
won't be any left for him.”
* Ha, ha, ha!"

“ Come on up to the study. Gussy must be hungry after ..

walking’ to the village, and he'll be there soon after we are, 1
oxpoct.
And the chums went up to Btudy No. 6, and were soon busy

With their preparations for & tea that would have proved irres

sistibly tempting to any hungry junior who could have seen
it.

—

CHAPTER 3.
D'Arcy Goes Out to Tea,

RTHUR AUGUSTUS walked away in a state of great

indignation, and made for tho dining-room in the
Bchool House, where the boys had tea when they took
their menl *“in hall,” which was not oftener than they could
help. Every follow, junior or senior, had tea in his study when

the funds ran to it, and it was very scldom indeed that anyone
But it was

belonging to Study No. 6 turned up in hall for tea.
n queation of dignity with D'Arcy now, and that settled it.

Perhaps a regrotful thought passed through his mind of the
sausages and han, cake and marmalade in Study No. 6.
that contrusted very strongly with the weak tea and bread and
butter of the achool table. But he kept on heroically, and
entered the dining.room. The Inst table was just being cleared
of a mountain of crockery, and 1’'Arcy halted in dismay.

Ten was over in hall, and there wasn't a erumb left. for so late |

a comer, .
The swell of the 8chool House stared in for a moment, and

then turned awny.

SANDOW’S BOOK
FREE!

Just published, & now book showing how Sandow won
Health and Fame, beautifully illustrated, and explainin
how every man and woman can obtain robust health an
perfect development by exercise.

SPECIAL OFFER.

To every reader who writes at once a copy of this book
will be sent free.

Address: No.17, SANDOW HALL, BURLEIGH STREET,

STRAND, LONDON, W.C.
SR a8 Bel
T

i ranune L.

X It is very unpleasant to me .
to break off old ties in this manner, but under the cirea. I can no

h OII x
don't seo how it is possible for me to regard Dp:lmy o8 o friend

1 cannot rogard D'Arcy even as an ‘

Whenever we see a donkey'

All




Every Thursday,

“Bal Jove!" he murmured. * This is wathah wotton!
X ean't go up to the study now and let these wottahs cwow ovah
me. I weally doubt whethah I shall evah speak to them again.
They would owow like anythin' if I gave in now. But I am

tly hungry, and I weally must have some tea.”

He thought of the tuckshop. At Dame Taggles’ little shop
within the precincta of 8t. Jim'as he could get anything he liked
to eat that ho could pay for, and Arthur Augustus was never
'short of money, or very seldom so, He had the change of a
Ave-pound note jingling in his pockets now.

' But what he wanted was a comfortablo toa, not a feed in the
Ttuckshop.  And tea when Mrs. Taggles made it was not like
thoy made in tho study. BSome of tho%unior& strongly suspocted
that Dame Taggles never emptied her teapot, but made new
tea on the old leavea from economical motives. At all events,
Damoe Taggles' tea was known and avoided by most of the
juniors,

. " Bai Jovel Fancy bein' hung ugel‘or a cup of tea!" mur-
mured D'Arcy. * It is weally too beastly wotten, you know.
Pewwaps some of the follows haven't had tea yot, and [ can got
an invitation. Yans, wathah ! T'll twy Tom Mewwy first.’

+ And tho swell of 8t. Jim's made his way Lo the passage upon
|avhioh the Shell studies opened, and knocked at Tom Morry's

00T,

* ** Don't come in!" called out a voice,

' I want to speak to you, deah boy."

" Can't bo dﬁi."

" What's the matter ? "

** Nothing.”

‘' Then wﬁiiy can't I como in t "

' Bocause we're busy.'

‘Oh, wata!" said {)‘Amy. and he pushed open the door
and entered tho study. * I wegard that as wot, Tom Mowwy."

The Terrible Throe were busy. There were no signs of tea
in the study, and Tom Merry, Mannera, and Lowther were
aitting at the table with papers before them. Tom Merry had
;& pencil in his hand and a worried look on his face.

*“1 say, Tom Mewwy——""

v ' Oh, don't bother, amyl Can't you soe wo're busy t "
LI thought }I'nu might be havin' tea here,”’ said D'Arcy, with
diq‘nit , " and I looked in to have tea with you.”

- T Awlully obliged, but wo had tea in hall this time, as we
had mattors of [mportunce to attend to,” said Tom Merry.
““We're making tho fuotball arrangementa for the coming season.
. You can pay up your subscription now if you like, and save mo
+ wasking }?,Du or it another time,"

7% 1 ghall bo vowy pleased to do 80,” said D'Arcy, counting

t the money on the study tablo. * I am in wathah good form
. for football this season, deah boya.”

SW *“Oh, are you ? " maid Tom Morry.

" Yaas, wathah ! I wa3 thinkin' that if you wanted mo to
plly contah-forward in the junior eleven I should nccept."

"'The fact is, Gussy——""

" It’s all right, I accept."
" Tho fact isg——"'

" "No need to say any more about it, deah boy. 1 say, it’s

+ ' _wathah wotten about your not havin’ tea here. 1 suppose you
on't feel inclined to make ten now specially ——""

.1 supposo wo don't,” agreed '.I'om Morry, “'As I wons

i )
'f.‘r?ign I suppose I shall have to seck hospitality in anothah
ah.”

':q.‘," The fact is, Gussy, about the football—""
. *If you want any advico from me on the subject, Tom Mewwy,
T shall only be too pleased to give it, although I have not been
naked to take a seat on the committee."
. *The fact is, 1'm not suro whethor you will be a playing
member.”
P “What?”
1 ** You remembor how you disappointed us once, and Reilly
took your place——"
" My dear boy
“ Roilly is & jolly good player, and I don't see how I can leave
him out. I'm afrald you will have to go into tho reserves,

"

Clussy.”
wi Y fvshoulci uttahly wefuse to go into the weserves," said Arthur
Augustus Irigidly.

‘" Well, under the circumstances——
* # * Undah any cires,, I should wefuse. Pway think over it again
doah boy, and you will aee that the elovon will be in wathah a
wotten state without me. In faot, I should wefuse even to dis-
ouss tho mattah. As you chaps are not havin’ tea, I suppose I
may a3 well go and look for hospitality in othah quartahs.”

* Why aren’t you having tea in No. 6 t " asked Lowther. ,

I am no lonrh on speakin’ terms with those wottahs."

' Ha, ha, ha "
"1 was vewy mubh annoyed with some of their conduct
while we were apendin' the vacation on board the stoamah,”
#nid D’Arcy, * but I ovahlooked it. Buat this time I am woeall;

fiom. I wogard thom as wotfahs. I think I will give Skimpole
& look . ’ "
TRy

»
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* Thoy’ro having tea noxt door,"” said Tom Merry. *I heard
the kettlo boil over.” ’ ‘

“Good 1"

Arthur Augustus quitted thestudy, and went along the passage
to the next door, and tap at it. The study was occupied
by Gore and Bkimpole, and a smoll of fried fish that proceeded
from it showed that somebody was at tea.

Arthur Augustus tapped and opened the door, and discovered
three fellowa belonging to the Bhell seated at tho table cating
herringa and sardines. But Bkimpole waa not one of them.
QGore of the Shell was entertaining Norton and Barr, and all
three turned their heads to look at ID'Arcy.

. ** Hullo," said Gore, " what do you want t No doga admitted
ero."

** Weally, Goah——""

* Get along,” anid Barr. ' Bhut the door after you."”

“r thought. Bkimpole might be here, and I came to have tea
with him.’

‘' Well, he ian't,” aaid Gore. .

IYArcy sniffed the appetising scent -of the herrings, and
the fragrant odour of fmm -mado tea. But no invitation was
forthcoming, and he closed the door and went down tho passago.

* Bai Jove! It will have to be the tuck-shop aftah all,'
he murmured. ‘' I cannot go to No. 8 under any cires. Ah,
there ia \j’uilly. He has nevah tweated me with pwopah wespect,

but—— .

Roilly of the Fourth, the boy from Belfast, waa going alon
the Fourth-Form passage with a kettle in his hand, which he ha
evidently just filled at the tap. It waa a aign that there was to be
somo toa in Reilly's study.

“ Goin" to have tea now, Reilly 1" said Arthur Augustus
aflably.

* Faith, and I am,” said Roilly,

:‘ gut anybody coming 1"

‘No.

‘I should have ﬁroat pleasuah in havin' tea with you, Weilly,”
said D'Arcy.  ** 1 have dwoppod the acquaintanco of Blake and
Howwica and Digby, which makes it wathah awkward for me to
food there. Undah tho-eirca——""

* Faith, and ye're an ass,"” said Reilly cheerfully. * But
ya'relwalconm. usay, though sure it's a poor spread I have
intirely,"

‘ Bxi Jovo, that is all wight ! "

*‘ Faith, and it's mighty poor apread, but I'll be plazed to have
yo, and I take it as a great compliment, Gusay darling,” said

illy, with that perfect gravity which an Irishman always
knows how to assume when he is " pulling the leg  of a {riend.
** Sure the honour av yo'ro presence will turn me poor study into
o palace.”

[' Bai Jove, Weilly, I take that as wathah decent of you, I
shall be vewy pleased indeed to have tea with'you.”

** Then come in, darling.”

They entered Reilly's study. The flro was out, and the table
was not spread.  There had always been a sort of antagonism
between Reilly ard D'Arcy, but there was no sign of it now.
Roilly was offusively friendly, and Arthur Augustus was toc
hungry to think of anything but gratitude for his hospitality.

* Sure and I'll have the %ro alight in a minute,” said Reilly.
 Will you lay the cloth, (}ussY darling 1"

Arthur Augustus laid the cloth. illy soon had the kettle
boiling ovor a fire of sticks, and made the tea.

Ho had his back turnod to D'Arcy as he put the toa in the pot.
Then he fetehed the spread out of the cupboard.

Ho had said that it would be a poor spread, and Arthur
Augustus had been prepared for bread and butter and sardines,
or perhaps bread and jam without the butter, or anything in that
line.

Reilly, with a perfectly grave face, brought out a crust of dry
hard bread, and placed it on a plato.

* Help yourself,” he said hospitably. *I'll pour out the
tay."

*)‘Arcy looked at the crust of bread. Then he adjusted his
eyoglass and looked again. Then he looked at Reilly.’

“ Weally, Weilly——" :

Q II; Faith, and I tould you it was a poor spread,” said Reilly.

** Oh, that's all wight,” said D'Arey hastily. “ Pway don't
think me 8o wude a3 to cwiticise a spwead, deah boy.” ) '

‘T know it’s rather poor.”

“ Not at all. I—I wathah like dwy bwead."

And Arthur Augustus cut a slice of bread, not without diffi.
culty, for the bread was hard, and the knife was not keen.
Ho managed it, however, while Reilly poured out the tea. He
passed n Full cup over to D'Arcy, who looked at it earnestly.

“ Faith, and ye'll excuse my having no sugar or milk,” said
Reilly. ** Bure and I tould ye it was a poor feed, me boing low in
funds at the prisint moment."

“ It’s—it's all right 1 "’ gasped D'Arcy.

" I-iIo looked vory hard at the tea. There was hardly any colour
o it. '
“ But—but are ’vp.u sure you didn't forget to put the toa

in the pot, Weilly
Mg
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" Don’t you like it weale, Guasy 1 **

" Yaas, wathah!| But——"

** Faith, and I tould yo——"" )

" Oh, that's all right 1 I—I like woak tea vowy much,” said
D Arcy. ' Btwong fu is vewy bad for the nerves, so the doctahs
say.

** Faith, and it's right ye are.” ~

Reilly sipped his toa. = Arthur Augustus did the same. He
could not do more than sip it, for as a matter of fact it was just
!lubh‘:’vstor. without milk or sugar, and the palest of pale browns
in hue.

Reilly watched him with an air of beaming hospitality, and
Arthur Augustus was never known to fail in courtesy. To
;ppaur as an ungrateful and carping guest was impossmble to

im.

** Faith, and it's eatin’ mighty little yo are,” said Reilly.
* Aren't you hungry ?*

"' My—my appetite has gono off,” murmured the unfortunate
swoll of 8t. Jim's. ** It's—it's wathah uncertain, you know,”

** Faith, and it's a poor tay I'm offerin’ you.”

‘* Not at all. Not at all.”

** Help yourself, you know.”

,There was nothing for D’Arcy to help himself to but dry
bread, but with his host's hospitable eyo upon him he could not
refuso to eat. The crust waa not only dry, but it had the inde-
fl.nuble smell of a crust that had lain about for a considerable

ime,

"' Faith, and there's more to come, you know,” said Roilly.

D'Arcy felt rather relieved.

" I—1 think I'll wait for the next course, then, deah boy,"”
he remarked. ’

* Bure, and here it is.”

Reilly opened the cupboard again, and brought out the third

art of a herring on a plate. It looked like a fragment that might
ve been saved for a dog.  But Reilly put it on the table with
quite a flourish. .

*There you are!™ he exclaimed. * Sure, it's satisflod
with tho good bread I am, and I want you to have all the fish,
Gussy darling | ™ )

D’Arcy could hardly conceal his horror. The herring was
alinost talking, and it was an unappetising-looking thing,
anyway. But it was imposaible to wound his kind host. e
made only a feeble resistance,

h“ Weally, Weilly, T could not think of wobbin' you like
that.”
" Not at all, Gussy darling! Sure, and ye're my guest !
I would atly pwefer to divide it——"

* Not at all 1"

11 am not at all hungwy now——""

** Faith, and T warned ye it was a poor feed, and I supposo

you—

'* Oh, no, pway don't put it like that ! ** said D'Arey instantly.
“* 1 ghall tly enjoy eatin' that excellent hewwin | ™

** Go ahead, then'!| ~ Don't spare the bread."

* Certainly not, deah boy 1" gasped D'Arcy.

Ho tackled the herring.” He ate some of it, and separated
the reat to make it look smaller on the plate. Ho munched
a little dry bread, and gulped down some of the cup of warm
water. He would have given a week's pocket-money to be
outside the study. But Reilly's kind and hospitable oye
was upon him all the time.

" Faith, and ye're not finished yet, are
Reilly, as D'Aroy rose at last. = ** Sure, and
the bread, Gussy darling | ™

" I—I—I have had quite enough, deah boy, thank you 1

* Will you have a little more tay ?

* No, thanks," said Arthur Augustus, ropressing a shudder,
“T—1 woally am quite satisfied. It is vewy kind of you to—
to entertain me in this way."

" Faith, and it's prour{ of ye're company T am!" said
Reilly. "I hope you will como to tay with mo often, Guesy
darling 1 "

‘' Bai Jove, you are vewy kind |’ gns D'Arcy.

And he e his escape from tho smr:le; As he closed the
door he thought he heard the sound of a chuckle. He dis-
missed the idea, however. There was no reason that he could
see why Reilly should chuckle. He caught aight of S8kimpolo
as he went downstairs, and called to him as he hastened after
the amateur Bocialist into the Close, It was an opportunity
of hearing the secrot at last, uninterrupted by the over-obliging
shums of Study No. 6.

CHAPTER 1,
After Tea.
ne NOTHER sausage, Digt” said Jack Blake, with
great politenesa.
There was one sausage left on the dish in Study

No. 6. Blake had said that there were sausages and ham
for tea, and, as a matter of fact, there were four sausages,
But the absence of Arthur Augustus left one cold on the dish.

‘' Er—no—~-thanks,” said Dighy.

‘ Another sausage, Horrics * "

-

o 1" exclaimed
wish ye'd finish

“THE BOY DETECTIVES.".

“Well, no, Pass the marmalade.” 4

' Another sausage, Jack 1" said Blake, addressing himsell, |
* Yes, ploaso. Thank you.”

And Jack Blake helped himself to the Inat sausage. Herries
attacked the marmalade, while Dig travelled into the cakes
Blake took the last fragment of ham to keep his sausago coms |
pany. It had beon left till the last minute in case D'Aroy |
should turn up, but the swell of the Bchool House had failed !
to put in an appearance.

“1 wonder where Gussy is,”” Digby remarked.
at his sticking it out like this,
tuckshop.”

Blake nodded.

* I suppose so. After we've finished tea we'd better go and
look for him. Obstinate young bounder! We've got to |
keep a brotherly oyo on him, and see that that ass Bkimpole |
doean’t lead him into a new scrape.” .

** Although we've dropped his acquaintance ?'* grinned
Herrien,

** Yes," said Blake, laughing, * for the sake of old times."

** Ha, ha, ha "

* Beriously, though, it's some harebrained schomo Skimpole
has got on, and we must keep Gussy from getting into a serape.
Hallo, here he is at luat !

The door of tho study was ajar. Tt was pushed open ag |
Blake spoke, and the chums of the Fourth turned round to |
sco D'Arcy—but it was not D'Arcy, A large head, with & |
bump{ forchcad and a huge puir of speetacles, was projected |
into the atudy. 4

* It's that nsa Skimpole!" b

“ Sorry,”  blinked g!kimpu]o. “TI thought D'Arcy might |
be here.’ B

He dodged back into the pass Lust in time to escape the =
la!at I't‘-_nll:]l:,nb of Blake’s sausage, vavﬁc missed him by a fraction |
O6 an nch.

' Get out | " roared Blake. : &

But Skimpole was already departing. Blake glowered |
wrathfully.

** Cheek of that ass coming here, after what we've told him ! *
he oxclaimed. * He thought 'Gussy might be alone in the &
study, of course. If ho pute his head in here ngain I'll let |
him have this pat of butter."

* I can hear him eoming back,” muttered Dighy.

Blake grinned gleofully.

** Watch me, then ! f'll bowl him out first time.” .

“ Mind it isn't a wide. We don't want that stuff plastered |
over the wall.” [

'* Trust me.”

Blake took up the pat of butter. It might be a sinful waste,
but the temptation to catch the bure of the Bchool Hous:
in the eye with it was too fmt.. The door was pushed open
from outside, and the pat of butter flew with deadly aim.

The next moment Jack Blake gave a gaap.

It was not Bkimpole who was entering, but he did not see
that till the missilo had left his hand, and was whizzing with
unerring aim to its destination. 1

" Oh 1" roared Tom Merry, as tho butter squelched on his |
noke. ' Oh1!"

“My hat!" gasped Blake.
I'm awfully sorry |

“T wonder
o must have gone to the

“I'm sorry—ha, ha, ha l—
I thought——" ‘
* You—-you—you——" I
Tom Merry wiped the butter off his face with his handker«
chicf.  The handkerchief was immodiately soaking with greaso,
The weather was warm, and the butter inclined to run to oils |
Tom Merry gasped and said things.

o I'm sorry,” gurgled Blake. **Oh, you do look a picture 1"
* Ha, ha, ha!" roared Digby. ** We're all sorry.' ¢
“ Ho, ho, ho " gasped Herries. ' It wag a—ha, ha, ha 1—
mistake.” :

* I thought it was Skimpole,” said Blake. ** Hc sur bright 1™

Tom Merry mopped his face. He threw down the hands
kerchief, roeking with grense, with a shuddor.

* You unspeakablo ass!” he growled, " You've greased
my chivvy all over, and 1 can’t got half of it off. You shricking
dummy | Lend mo your handkerchiof, Lowthor !

* No fear," said Lowther, ** I'm not wnm.in%m handkerchief
buttered, thank you. Go and wipo it off on lu{u."

* Well, that's a good idea.”

" Here, keep oft 1" exclaimed Blake, jumping up as Tom
Mer advm{me'c.l towards him. ' Koep off, you ass, or you'll

t dam, 1 .
Be'l‘om erry did not keep off. He chased Blake round the
table, with the intention of wiping off the elinging butter upon
:;is persun, and Blake, in a state of considerable alarn, dodged

im.

*“Keep off | ™ he howled. ' You can wipe it off on Dig,
if you hke, I tell you it was an accident. Keep off 1 lﬁl
punch your beastly head if you come near me," V.

He was cornered, and he s‘?uurud up desperately. Tom *
Merry ran straight at him, an lumckecs] his guard up, and
closed with him. 3

* Your butter, my pippin!" he said blandly. *“I'm not

Proi Mok & 2
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wottah. I wegard Hewwies as anothah wottah,
addwess me when we meet in the futaah !’
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"Iwegard yon as a wottah, Blake. I wegard Digby as a
Pway donot
And as D Arcy
delivered this bombshell the three chums fell into one

reedy, I don’t want it all.
what you m'lght- call gotting your own bao
" Qw—gerro -»-garrnmroru{l "
* Have Bome more t '’
“Ow! You groasy boast! Ow!"™

Blako strugglod desparately, bub it wai ol no avail. Tom
Morry's face wa3 rubbed against his till he had more of the
butter than ths horo of the Shell. Then Tom released him,

and retreatod gasping to the door.
“ You-=you graasy rotter ! '’ gasped Blake. * I'll—I'll—"
“You'd bottor go and get a wash,’” grinnod Tom Merry
breathlossly. *‘ Let that ba a lesson to you not to sling butter
about in the future. We cams hore to consult you about the
football, but that will have to be put off till I get cleaned.

Au rovoir 1"
And the Terrible Three, laughing heartily, quitted Study
f |\ . No. 6. Blake sank into his chair, breathing hard. Digby
_)and Hoerriea were roaring. Blake looked at them.
# Blessed if I seo what you want to be heo-hawing about t "
It he exclaimed. * Thero's nothing funny in a chap getting
his ohivvy smeared all over with butter.’ ;

& l:?‘u I.)jo;msd to think it funny when it was Merry’s chivvy 1"

e

gy

i
!
% another’s arms and wept.
;i "
; Hawxo somo on iour chivvy. This
| :
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" Oae Peasy. 7

I, urn!u,d’

ligzza
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*That was different, of courve.”

‘“Ha, ha, ha ! "

* Oh, stop that fearful row 1"

** Ha, ha, ha 1"

* Well, if you two imbeciles are going to make a row like
an old rooster with the croup, I may as well clear out ! ' grunted
Blake. And he cleared out, followed by the laughter of his
two chums. He made for the nearest bath.room, and when
he came out, with a cloan face and a clean collar, he waa looking
more like his usual good-tempered self, Digby and Horties
waore waiting for him in the passago.

‘ Bottor have a look for Gussy 1" suggested Digby, ‘‘ Wo
don’t want to have him chow-chowing with Bkimpole without
our being on the spot.”

** Certainly not. It was impossible to miss our tea, but now
wo ought to be on the watch again.” .

The chums of SBtudy No. 8 went downstairs. They passed
Mollish of the Fourth, and Blake stopped to ask him if he
had seen D'Aracy lately. Mellish gri ;

** Ho's been havini tea with Reilly,” l:no ropliod. Y Reilly's
ihn th(la ihnll. telling the chaps about it. You'd better go and
ear him.”
** What’s the joke t ' asked Blake suspiciously.
of
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* Better go and ask Reilly,” said Mollish, grinning

‘* Come on, kids | ™ said Blake shortly. o chums of the
Fourth hurried downstairs, and found Reilly standing in the
hall, the centre of a crowd of grinning and chuckling Fourth-
Formors, Reilly was relating a story for the tenth time, and
it soemed to tiokle his audience immensely.

** Faith, and there wasn't more than a smell of tay in the
taypot | ' said Rnil!r.. with a hucﬁ:‘ rin, * Not more than a

1

smell of ut, mo darlings! But ussy complain t Not o
word—not a blessed worrud | "

‘* Ha, ha, ha 1" :

‘" Thore was only a dry crust on the table—but did he com-
plain * Wasn't he Intiroly polite ¥ Ho was.”

‘" Ha, ha, ha 1"

‘* And for the second course, faith, I brought out a bit of a
horrin’ that I had put. by a couple of days beforo to give to
Horriea’ ,  and ten, but, faith, D'Arcy never
turnod a hair{ it's a broth av a boy ho is for polite-

a dozen voices,

} it of it, and he thanked
m‘!or the tay intirely, and mm—-"

b
o tho speaker. D'Arcy’s un.
fail politeness was in the School House, and
the of him under such a test, remaining still the pink of
, cour anid never suspecting that ho was being * rotted,’”
made the juniors shriek with merriment.

Jack Blake could not help grinning, but his face soon became
severe again. Arthur Augustus ‘ﬁongod to Study No. 6,
in apite of a tempol -hmt. The honour of Stud
No. 6 had to be vil::lzm oxchanged a glance with
Herrics and Digby, and they pushed their way t‘flrough the
crowd of juniors.

** Faith, and he says, says he, haven’t you forgotten to put
in the tay, says he." .

* Ha, ha, ha!"

*“ But he drunk the warm water, too, loike—hallo—oh,

" tare and ounds, and phwat are doin’ intirely !  roared
O'Reilly, as the chums of Btudy No. 6 grasped him.

They did not reply, They collared the cheerful youth from
Belfast, and bumped him over. They bumped him on.tho
floor, and they bumped him along, and Reilly in vain struggled
in their grasp. And the juniors laughed as heartily at his
vain struggles as they had before laughed at his narrative.

** Faith, if he—ow-—ow—ow—-""

A final bumping along the floor, and Reilly was deposited
on the mat, tﬁund I?bowildamd. with his collar hangin,
by one end, his neckfio across his knees, his waistcoat ltrip‘r

u{ balf ita buttons, and his jucket split up the back. And
Blake, Harriea, and Digby walked on into the quadrangle with
the proud satisfaction of a good deed woll done.

—

CHAPTER 5.
Towser Takes an Ouling.
i AVE you seen our Gus "
H—“ Jack Bloke asked the question of everyone he met
: in the quadrméle. whore the tember dusk was
uthoring. No one seemed to have scen Arthur Augustus sinco
ﬁe had had tos with Reilly, Figgins of the Now Houso was
crossing the quund from the direction of the tuckshop with a
bundle under his arm, and the chums of the Bchool House
bore down upon him. ina o t ulil;t of them, and

axpect.ing a Houso row, put el on t nd under a
;:aroo.hnn put his baok sgainst the trunk. Blake bumst into o

v

,‘\G“,! all right, nonest Injun.”

* Oh, all right,” said Figgins, picking up the parcel. *'I've
got o feed hore, and Fatty nn, would sealp someone if any-
thing went wrong with it, flo‘l come back from voyage

on the Condor with a worse appetite than ever—I mean & moro
fearful one, He has toa in hall now as well as in the study,

and he has that we start the custom of having two
toas—one npmw gix and one at half-past sevon.'i'ng
‘' Ha, ha, ha ! old Fatty.”

“* I'm going about fottlng fellows to ask him out to tea,” said
Fi rucfully. * It's the only thing I can think of to stop
a famine in the study.”

** Bend him over to us,” said Blake, with a twinkle in his oyes.
** @ive him my love, and tell him I want him to come to tea
to-morrow evening, and he's to be sure not to have tea first, or
he'll il je'"”

" Right-ho 1" sald Figgine. * Good.”
hI“ B'y the way, have you seen Gussy ! We're looking for

m.' .

“Gussy?! Yes, He went round towards the menagerio
with S8kimpola just before I went into the tuckshop.”

Blake gave a jump.

* With Bkimpole—sure 1 *

" Yes, of courso, What ”

But the chums of No, 6 did not wait for Figgins to finish.
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They bolted off in the direction of the monagerie. Figging
stared after thom for a moment, and then walked on and entered
the New House, Blake, Herries, and Digby:did not lose a
moment, FKEvery moment now the sccret might be told, and
D’Arcy might bo drawn into the scheme from which they had
resolved to save him whether he liked it or not,

The ** menagerie,” as the boys of 8t. Jim's called it, was the
building where the fellows kept their pets, pet-keeping in the
Houses being strictly tabooed, The building was at back
of tho New , and the chums lost no time in getting there
It was growing very dark, and it was difficult to see in the
shadowa of the great buildings, They arrived at the pets,
quarters without secing anything of D’Arey or 8kimpole, Jack

lako gave a growl of exas .

* They'ro chow-wowing in some corner,” he oxclaimed. * They
know we may be looking for them. They're keeping out of sight

on

“Lhat's it,” said Digby, fully sharing his chum’s ind
e keoping out of sight with malice aforothoug]

, how aro we to spot them in the dark t*

** I've got an idea," said Herries. :

“Have you t" eaid Blake, who did not think much of
Heorriee’ ideas aa & rule. ‘I suppose we shall have to look
round for them—"" :

* But I've got an idea,”

‘ What is it, thon—buck up t*

* I've read that the Spaniards used to hunt runaway niggers
with bloodhounds, in the West Indies, and—"

“ Off your rocker 3"

‘' No," said Herriea indignantly.
The Spaniardg——'" .

* Blow the Bpaniards | What on earth have the Spaniards
got to do with this matter 1" )

“1 tell you that they used to hunt runaway niggers with
bloodhoundg-——r-:?"

* Well, suppose they did,  What on earth—-

*1 menn, that we could find Gussy and Skimpole the same
way."
Y Well, of all
blughounds t *

‘I waa thinking of my dog Towser.”

““ Oh, I see | Why couldn’t you sny so hefore ? "

“ You didn't give me a chance. Younever will let nnybody
{Geak hu't' yourself, “I never saw such a fellow for jaw,

hy——

‘“Oh, ring off. T don't suppose Towser could find D'Arcy,
but we may as well try,”

fond
The

“I'm not off my rocker.

the chums! Where are wo to get any giddy

“1'll have him out in a jiﬂﬁ’
Herrios disa) into the little building, and %uickly
reappeared, lmufng a Bav -lookbq)bulldog by a chain. Towsor
“s hoart, but ho was not very popular

was the pride of his o
among Bt. Jim's boysl: He
trousers and the calves of legs whin ho was off his chain, which
happened not infrequently.  He had had the one free bite to
which he was entitled by the law of the land long, Ionﬁ)a N
but, like Oliver TI'wist, he wanted more, Blake and lgioy
Jooked rather suspiciously at the bulldog, who wus tugging at
hijs chain,

 Is that rotten brute safe, Horries 1"

‘ Heo's not o rotten brute,”

‘“Well, is he safe 1"
* Of course he is, He'll find D'Arey in a jiffy, Find him,
boy! Bmell him out! Go for him! Fetch him 1"

Whethor Towser believed that he was being encouraged to
Lunt for a rat or a rabbit, or whether he some ability
in finding things out, wo cannot say, but certainly he started
off at a.run, and t at his chain 80 hard that Herries had
somo diﬂlnulty in holding him in.

* Come on," exclaimed Herries, ' Flo’s on the scent.™

** Rats,” said Blake, ‘1 don't believe——""

** Oh, don’t jaw ; eome on."
glxoom with the tugdglng bull.

And Herries diupnemd in the
dog. Blako and Digby followed, Herries® voice could be hoard

in the darkness,
Good dog! Fetch 'omi.”

a weakness for the sents of

** Fotch ‘em !

Round the ““menagerie ” they went, and along the wall of
the New House, and then back into the railed ground behind the
chapel, and then there was a sudden yell.

‘" Keep him off ! " .

** Ha, ha 1" roared Blake. *That's Guasy 1"

The chums dashed on. In the shadow of tha chapel two
juniors had been standing, and 8kimpole, who had just atarted
to explain to I)'Arcy, been interrupted by the sudden
ngpﬂnranoo of Towser, tugging at the hard.held chain. At
th:. sight of the two juniors Towser plainly made up his mind
that

¥ were the quarry his mastor intendod him to fetch,

- and he lea) at I’ Arcy with f&en Joaws, :
" Keep him off t” yelled swell of the Bchool House,
ressing back inst the chapel rails, * You uttah wottah,
that feahful beast off.”

erries drﬂqed desperately on the chain,
“L~I can't,” he gasped, % You—you'd better run,”




e e e

"I the old school,

Bvery Thursday,

" Bow-wow-WowW-gr-r-r-r- ! "

“ Bai Jove 1" gnsped D’Arcy. * Wun, Skimmy, deah boy 3
wun like anythin'.”

And ho set the examplo, The amateur Socialist waa not
long in following suit, The two juniora dashed away at top
speod, and Towser barked furiously and dragged at his chain
in his eagerness to pursuo, Blake and Dighy eame dashing on,
and ran into Horries in the dark and fuirgr bowled him over.
Heorries bumped on the chapel rails and slid to the ground, and
a uuvagle jork by Towsor dragged the chain from his hand, It

C

whiskod away like a snake, and the bulldog was free,
“ My—my hat 1" gaaped Horrios. ** He's gone,”
“ W‘trx t'a gone 1" oried Jack Blake.
Y T owaer |
“ My onlr aunt ! "
They dashod in pursuit. There was no tolling what Townor

might do now that he was free. He was no respecter of persons,
and even & houwsomaster's calves might not be safo. But
Towser was gone, with the looso chain elinkinli behind him,

Arthur Augustus ran on desperately, holding his silk hat with
one hand, Ho pausod at last near the Bohool House, panting
for breath.

“It's all wight, Skimmy,” he gasped. * We're fah onough
gway now, deah boy."

‘““Bow-wow-wow.gr-r-r.r ! "’

That romark was made by Towser. Tho elink of tho loose
chain came to the onrs of the juniors at the same moment. Skims
pole gnv‘o ) jump.

 Ho'W loose !

““ Bai Jovel”

** * Hero ho comos,” yelled 8kimpole,
1 % Bow-wow-wow-gr-r-r | "'

And they ran. Towser ran too, and it waa a very closo thing.
D’Arcy and Bkimpole dashed into the S8chool House at top spoog.
and ﬂwﬂur chased them up the steps, and stopped aa tho hoavy
door was crashed in his face. Disappointed of his proy, he set
up a terrific burking on the School ﬁuusﬁ ateps,

“ What on earth is that foarful row 1" exclaimed Kildare, the
npbai'l,x of 8t. Jim's, rushing out of his study. ' Whore is that

dog ?

i He's outside, Kildare,” d D'Arcy. “ We have had a
foohfully nawwow oscape, He is o fowooious beast. Pway
don’t open the door.”

‘I that Herries' bonat ngnin ? TI’ll havo the brute drowned
§f he geta loose any more,” exclaimed Kildare, —'“I'm getting
fod up with Herries’ bulldog."

“ He'll get fed up with you, deah boy, if you open that door,”
paid D’Arcy. ‘‘ Pway be careful, Kildaro,”

““ Oh, bosh,”

Kildare swung open the door, and Towser consed his solo on
the steps, He looked at Kildaro with a growl, but s the
oaptain of 8t. Jim’a did not show any sign of four, Towser did
not attack him. Kildare picked up the lovse chain. Dlake,
Herries, and Digby camo tearing up.

“Hero he is,” shouted Blake. *' Er—hallo—Kildare.”

¢ Hallo,” said the Sixth-Former grimly. * Which of you
youlﬁ rascals lot this brute loose 1

*' Ho got away by accident,” said Herries, “I was holding

* Run for your life 1"

.l;YOI.rl shouldn't havo brought him out if you eouldn't keep

aafe.

“ Tt waa all D’Arcy’s fault. We were hunting him down with
Towser for & bloodhound, and if he hadn’t cut and run 4

* Bai Jove, if I hadn’t wun that fewocious beast would have
wuined my twousahs,"

“ Well, take him away,” said Kildare, " and tuke twenty
linea as well, Get ofl.”

Not aorry to escape so uhan{)l , Rerriea dragged his bulldo;
away, Towser wont very unw l.li:xgly. jerking ot the chain, an
showing a atrong inclination to snap at the legs of Blake and
Digby. He evidently considered that he had been dofrauded
of the bite he was entitled to after his run.

“Qot tho bonst in," said Blake, prudentl
aws o wide berth, *'I wish you'd sell that

“ Woll, Reilly wantod to buy him——""

“Rata | Sell him outside the school, T mean,”

“ Rata to you,” retorted Herries. ‘“ He's a jolly good dog.
1 wish I could have had him on hoard the Condor during the
vac, I'm not going to part with him, Botter keep out of his
roach, or he may bite.”

* Yes, the bonat looks like it. If he bites me thore will be

- & dead bulldog picked up one of theso times, so I warn you.”

“ Well, keep out-of his reach, thon. Hallo, who's that t "

*“ Hold on| It's Ratty.”

Tho juniors halted. They were passing the angle of the New

when the thin, meagre figure in cap and gown came

“along, It was Mr, Ratoliff, the housemaster of the New
House at 8t. Jim’s, There was no more unpopular master in

: During the vacation spent by the boys of 8t.
~ Jim'’s on board the steamer Condor, Mr, Rateliff had been
. menior master on board, and he had shown his power by making
;m\mom for everybody, There waa a long, long

\umu

L .

giving Towser's
aat, Herrios,"
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dge botweon tho New Houso master and the chums™ of

o. B in the School House, The junjors drew back into the
darker shadow of the building and waitod for tho housemastor
to pass. But Mr, Ratoliff had apparently heard the s:!ap};'i:g
of Towser, for he stopped and turned his hoad to look in ¢ ir
dirootion.

“Who is that 2" ho oxclaimed, *“Who i thero? Come
and show yourself.” .

Perhaps ‘somothing about the New House mastor irritated
Towser. Perhaps ho Ximply wanted the bite he had beon
basoly doprived of. At all events, he made n audden loap
forward, and tho jerk dragged the chain from Herries' hand,

“ My—my bat!" panted Horrices, * Ho's—he's gong
again,’’

Blake chuckled, ’

“T don't care! It will give Ratty some exerciso ! Hark 1"

A wild and horrified yell broko from the New House master
aa the flam inﬂ oyea and red jaws oame loaping out of the duslk,

Mr. Ratoliff stared at the dog for a second, petrified, and
then he turned and bolted, his cap on tho ground, his’gown
flying in the wind. .

And Towser, encouraged by his ﬂilﬁlt, darted after him, with
a growl that made the housemaster’s blood run cold as he heard

it.
) “ My word ! " muttered Digby. * Thoro will be a row over
this."

* We must stop him."

Blake darted after the bulldog. The chain was truilinﬁ
and clinking along the ground. Blake threw himself forwar
and his hands plumped on it, and he grasped it, The tug on it
the next moment almost dragged him along the ground, but he
hold it fast. The dog barked savagely and swung round An
the chain.

** Come on, Herriea |’ gasped Blake.

Bow —Wow—WoW—Wow—gr—gr—r—r—t |

“Good dog ! "' said Herries. ‘' Quiet ! Good dog !

¢ ['ve got the chain,”

“(jood ! Hand it oyer—what on carth’s the mattor '

“Ow! Ha's got my trousers."

“ Good dog ! Good dog! Come off I CGood old doﬁgio (g

Blake kicked at the bulldog, and Towser let go, and Herries
drﬂed him away. Blake breathed hard for a minute.

“That bulldog will be found drownod ono of these days,”
he panted. ** Come on ; let’s F‘“‘ in, for goodness’ sake, before
Ratty starts inquiring after us.’

But Mr. Ratcliff was not feeling like inquiring after anybody
just then. He had run his hardest to the New House, and

olted in, and made a dive into his atudy. The barking of the
bulldog was atill ringing from the quadrangle, and to the terrifiod
New Houso mastor it seemed close at hand. Hoe elammed the
door and locked it, and pushed the table against it, and then
sank breathless into a ohair. And it was mot till a good five
minutea aftor Towaer's last bark had died away in the distance
that Mr. Ratcliff ventured to open his doore.

CHAPTER 6.°
For Auld Lang Syne.
" AT jovo, what a feahfully nawwow eacape ! ™
“Yos, rather, I was just saying to you when the
bulldog interrupted us——"'
T feel in an awful fluttah atill,”

“ Yes, o do I.  As I was saying——""

“ The howwid bwute would have wuined my twousahs if he
had caught up with us. I had a pair of twousahs wuined while
we were on board the Condah.”

“ It's about the Oondor that I was %oing to apeak to yon—-="'

“ That was due to a silly ass openin’ a porthole and soakin'
them with salt watah. Bai Jove, I feel absolutely exhausted
withl that wunlnln'-’;n I .

* It is very fatiguing. I was saying—" '

* Weally, Bkimpolo, ive us a);voat for a fow minutes, old
chap. Iam feelin' uttahly exhausted, you know.”

And Arthur Augustus D’Arey sat down on the stairs and
panted. Skimpole was panting too, for the hard run home had
taken moat of the wind out of the woody junior. But he had
not forgotten the important matter in hand, and he was anxious
to come to the point boforo there were intorruptions.

“Yea; but you see, D'Arocy, thoso follows may be inina
moment-——"

* Yaas, wathah, I nevah thought of that.”

* And, dear mo, here they come ! "'

Blake and Dighy and Herrice came in. They were looking
round for something—and that something was undoubtedly
the awell of tho School House. Bkimpole blinked in an
annoyod way at the chuma of the Fourth,

“ 1t ia too late now, D'Arcy.”

* Yaas, it looks like it, doean’t it,”" said Arthur Auguatus,
“I toll you what, desh boy. I'll meet you in the
aftah lighta out to-night—you can come out of the Bholl dorml-
towg. and I out of the Forth-Form dormitowy, and we can meet -
in the bontlﬂﬁnmage and have a jaw.”

gh

Bkimpole tened up.
“roR Horey & Go
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“ All rignt'; but come fully dressed, and ready to go out.”
D’Arey fixed his monocle upon Skimpole in amazement,

“ Weady to go outy S8kimmy t "

‘ Certainly, becausn b

“ BLI' "

** You seo—-"" .

* Hold on, those wottahs will hear you. I'll do as you eay,
deah boy.”

" Oh, you'll do a3 he says, will you 1" said Blake, comin
bp it timo to hear the last sentence. * ' Ahd what doos he say t

* 1 wofuse o inform you, Blake,”

** Have you learnod tho giddy socret, after all 1

** No ; I have not loarned the secwot,”

“Good! Then we are in time,” said Blake, with much
satisfaction, ‘' It's like your choek, D'Aroy, to give us all tho
trouble of hunting you down with a blughopnd——"

"I should weally be considewably obliged if you would
ocase to take any twoublo on my bohalf," said Arthur Augustus,
lrigirll{ly. * I have beon thwown into a fluttah——"'

‘Ha, ha, ha ! "

“ It is not a huﬁhin' mattah. T have beon thwown into a
fluttah, and compollod to wun like anythin’. T wegard it as o
fenhful piece of impartinence on your part, oapecially as I no
longnh wocognise you as acquaintances.’

“Yeoa, I forgot ; we don't knowyou, you know, Mr. D'Arey

" but you see, we're doing this for old acquaintance sake,”

explained Blake. * It's-for the sake of auld lang syne, my dear.
Because we used to know you.”
. " Oh, pway, don't be an ass 1 2

1 refuso to be called an ass,” said Blake. * I rogard tho
expression as opprobriouas.’ ’

Arthur Augustus turned pink. He was frequently making
that remark himself, and, in spito of Blake's serious face, ho
knew that the chief of Study No. 8 was ** funning.”

"I wogard you as a wottah, Blake. I wegard Dighy a3 a
wottah. I wegard Hewwies a3 anothah wottah, I have always
andeavoured to keop my cire. of fwiends select, not to say
awaggah. T have dwopped you thweo wottahs out of it. Pway
do not addwesa me when wo meet in the futuah,"

Blake fell into Digby's arms and wopt, Herrios leaned on Blake's
shoulder and wopt, too. Arthur Augustus looked at them in

amazoment for a moment, and then, with an extremely indignant’

expression, strode away. Blake and Digby left off weeping,
nnd burst into a roar of laughter. Tom Merry, Manners, and
Lowther ecamo downstairs, and they stopped to inquire what
waa tho joke.

ke Gusuy has dropped our acquaintance again,' explained
Bluko, " Wo were weepin%‘ over the pisces. We are not to
nddress him whon we meet him in the future—all through this
n4s Bkimpolo.  Lend us a hand, and we'll roll him down the stepa
into the guud. and jam his head on the—— Hallo, lie's gone ! "

‘" Good 1 " said Tom Merry.

** What's good -t *’

** You've dropped Cusay's acquaintance 1 *

* Yes ; we've dropped each other.”

*“Then you won't raise any objaction to his being left out of
the junior football eleven this season.”

Jack Blake gavo a jump,

‘Eh 1" ho sald expreasively.

*You won't raise any objoction to his being left out of the
football eleven this season t "' said Tom Merry ; ** aa n member
of the football committee, you have a voice in the matter."

" You are joking, I presume t”

** Nothing of the sort. Gussy left us in the lurch once—'"

* Well, he was in love that time, so that oughtn't to bo re.
mombered against him.  He isn’t vory often in love—not more
than once a month at the outside,”

* That's all very well ; but Reilly played up liko a Trojan
in hia placo, and I was thinking of keoping Reilly on,”

“ Wore you! You were thinking of leaving a member of
St.u.d¥ No. 6 out of tho footer eloven ;;"

“* Yoa.

** Looking for trouble "

'* Oh, no. But you sce, that chap Reilly ——"

‘* Oh, I've no objection to Rnilly being taken in as a regervo,
for ith?. occasions when Gussy can’t play. Ho may fall in love
again.

** Just so 1" said Digby. * But for a member of Study No. 6
to be left outside either footer or cricket elevens would be a
deadly blow to tho very foundations of the public school syatem.'’

 Oh, don't be funny ! " said Toin Merry. * You can leave
that to Lowther. He's funny enough, goodness knows., What
I was thinking is e i

*If {ou wore thinking of leaving one of us out of the cloven,”
said ‘Blake obstinately, * you ean start your thinking over
again from the beginning. It’s impossible ! Unheard-of {
Rotten ! Fatheaded I Just like you, too 1

"' Buppose you leave Mannors out to make room for Reilly,"”
uuggl’!;ted dDigl:»;r“ ™ Ho can go round taking his rotten photo-
graphs, and—— ‘

‘PWhat'a that t * said Manners wrathfully.

“ Well, Lowther, then. Leave Lowther out. Wo can let

e,
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him tell us a funny story as a compensation, and we'll all agfe®
to protend we see the point—""

" Look here," began Lowther, ** If——u'? A

‘“ Oh, don’t argue | ™ snid Blake. * Dig has made two {ally'
good suggeations, and you could adopt either or both of them
without going far wrong. ;
it is impossible for a member of 8tudy No. 6 to be loft out of
the junior eleven. It can't be did.” :

* But, hang it, what does it matter to you if Glusay is leff
out, when you're no longer a friend of hia 1"

Blake grinned. '

** Oh, it's for the sake of auld lang syno | * ho replied. ** Any.
way, just you remember | Wo all hang togothor, and——""

I daresay you will some day,” anssented Lowther.

“I tell you wo all stick together, and if one goes, we al)

0. .
B When father says turn, we all turn,” ng{med Monty Lowther.

* Now, look here, Blake,” said Tom Merry warmly, * you
couldn’t stick out of the footer cleven when we wani you to
play, just because we didn't play Gussy.”  »

* Well, perhaps not,” agreed Blake, * Btill, you've got ta
lay Guasy. It would bo a blow at the prestige of our study..
eaides, you know he's a jolly good player, in spite of his funny

waya. He's ns good as anybody in the front line.”

*“ Yes ; but Reilly is quite a8 ﬁood. and more reliable.” .

* Well, Gussy had the place first, and’ ho ought to-be given
a chance.  Suppose you play him until he——"

* Until he fnlllu in love again 1" asked Lowther, ;

“ Until he faila to t.rrn up for a match.” Then I'm willing
to considoer the advisability of making a change.” i

* Well, I suppose we had better leave it at that,” assented
Tom Merry. **Of course, I should be very sorry to leave
Gussy out. But a football captain can't always plenso himself.
If I made concessions, and lost a match through it, you would
be the first to start ragging moe.”

"' And you'd jolly well gsﬂervo it, too,"” suid Blake.

Tom Merry laughed. .

* There you are, you see, Never mind ; let tho matter rest
where it is. What’s all this rot about D'Arcy and Skim!m]a L

* Good ! you can lend us a hand there,” said Blake ; * 8kim.
ole has been hatching a scheme for another expedition, and

En‘a trying to inveigle D'Arey into it. Wo have passed a law
that Sl‘;immy doesn’t tell Gusay the sccrot without telling us
alzo, and wo have takon a fearful lot of trouble in shadowing
them about. Wo were oven reduced to the necessity of hunting
down Gussy with a blughound—--"

* With a what 1" i

** With Herries® bulldog, and as he took a fanoy to Ratty'
calves as we took him home, I expoct thero will bo a row abou
it, Gussy has dropped our acquaintance, and we've dropped
his. But we're going to look after him all the same. &hn
Head was vorx good last time he mode a break, and ho was
let oft with a thrashing. This time the matter would Jbe more
serious, and we don’t want our one and only Gus flogged. It's no

»od arguing with him ; but we'ro going to keep him within
g‘nundu if we have to bind him hand and foot and sit on his
choeat,” g 3

*“Ha, ha, ha!"

*“You can lend a hand if you like, by keeping an eye on
Skimpole. If you watch your duffer and wo watch ours,
thoy can’t vory well eacape.”

“Good idea ! We'll do it."

And they did it. For the rest of the evening the Terrible
Threo haunted Bkimpole. Wherever the amateur. Socialist
went, Tom Morry, Manners, and Lowther went also.. They
entored into the fun of the thing, and the indignation of the
vietim prevented it from getting monotonous,  Arthur Augustus,
at the samo time, was the recipient of similar kind attentions
from Blake & Co.

Bkimpole took rcfuge at last in a corner of the common.
room behind a pondorous volume on the entrancing subject
of Doterminism, and tho Terriblo Throe sat in a row watching
him and reading somewhat lighter literature. Skimpole
blinked at thew through his spectacles, ovor the top of his
big volume, at intervals, with smouldering indignation ; but
overy indignant blink was answered by thn%ﬂnmlmb of ami

Arthur Augustus D'Arcy entered into n game of cheas with
Walsh of the Fourth, and Blake, Herries, and Digby sat in &
row watching the gamo. Tho swell of 8t. Jim's endured it
patiently for some minutes, and then turned his monocle
upon them.

1 should bo gweatly obliged if you would wetire,” ho said.

* Have you bought up the common-room, Mr, D'Aroy t"
asked Blake,

"I wogard that question as widioulous.
wowwies mo."”" .

* Well, your. face worries me.”

'* Weally, Blake——""

*“ Check ! ”* anid Walsh, :

Arthur Augustus moved, and the game continued ; but the
watchfulness of the three juniors distracted D'Arcy’s attention,
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“Oh!” ropred Tom Merry, as the butter squclched
on his nose, “Oh!"™
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and he lost. He rose with an air of considerablo indignation
and walked away. Throo solemn juniors walked after him.

Hoe started a game of draughts with Mellish, and lost that too,
and thenhe settled down with the latest number of the ** Magnet.”
Three solomn facos within a couple of yards of him prevented
him from really enjoying evon that.

It ia oauibx) that all the juniors concerned woro relieved
when bedtime camoe. The Fourth Form and the Shell separated
to go to thoir respective dormitories, and Blake slapped Tom
Morry on the shoulder as ho said good-night.

“ft's all right,” he remarked. * Thoy'ro safe now till
morning."

And q"nm Merry laughed assent.

But were they ?

CHAPTER 7.

Skimpole Explains.
[ OOD-NIGHT, boys ! "

" Good-night, Kildare ! "

The eaptain of Bt. Jim's left the dormitory, and
the buzz of voices in the darkness gradually died away, and
slumber settled upon the Fourth Formera,

" Half-past nine was the bedtime of the Fourth Form at §t.
Jim's. Ten o'clock spriki from the clock tower was heard
,.and tho quartor after the hour chimed out to only a
2:&11' of ears, Arthur Augustus D'Arcy sat up in bed.
W' Léay, Blake 1" he whispered cautiously.

@ rl{he was only a sound of deep breathing from Blake's bed.

£
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Arthur Augustus grinned-<n the darkness, and slip out of
the shoeta. It did not take him long to dress himself, for once,
and he quietly left the Fourth-Form dormitory.

The passage without was very dark. The light was out
in the hall bolow, and there was only a glimmer on the ataircase.
Arthur Augustus turned in the diroction of the 8hell dormitory,
and went slowly up the gloomy corridor. The sound of an
opening door made Pl,ﬁm start.

“ Bai Jove ! That must be Bkimmy | "'

A figure loomed up in tho gloom of the passage.

* Is that you, Bkimmy, deah boy 1"

“ Is that D’Arcy 17’

" Yaas, wathah 1"

“Good! I am here!"”

“ Vewy good | I waa determined to keep this beastly appoint-
ment, if ‘only to put those wottahs in their placo; but I was
foahfully sloopy. I am feahfully sleepy now. How long will
it take you to tell me the boastly secwet ? "

“ Only a few minutes, but——-"

* Then go ahead, deah boy."

“ But I shall want you to come with me."”

*“ Whore 1"

" To Norfolk.

“To—to—to Norfolk,” murmured Arthur Avgustus, as
amazoed ns if Skimpole had said tho North Pole or the centre
of the earth. * To—to Norfolk 1" :

* Yea, certainly. But I will explain. I hope you have not
had to wait for me.”

“ Not more than a beastly minute or two."

AR
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“ Veory good. I could not got out soonor, as I was afraid
that Tom Morry was awake. Those three fellows have been
watching mo all the evening.”

“ Thero have also been thweo wottahs watchin' me, but I
have oluded them,” said D'Arey. "I hope you have not
allowed Tom Mewwy to ?t‘ on the twack.”

 Oh, no, 1 waited till T was suro they were all asleep——"

*“Hist ! What waa that 1"

“ I heard nothing.”

* It sounded like a door openingl." i

 Oh, no, nothing of the sort ! 1 should have heard it. AsI

_was saying, this is a most important matter, and 1 want someono
to assist me. Do you remember when we were on board the
gteamer for the August holiday, I had a microscope which 1
had taken with me to use for some experiments 1"

“‘ No, I can't say I wemembah.” )

“ Woll, I had it, smerwny. I wasn't ablo to make the ex-

riments, as no opportunity oecurred, but—"

“1 womembah ono experiment you made,” said D'Arcy,
“the oxpewiment with the beastly gunpowder in the hold,
which blew a hole in the steamah and w'ecked her.”

“Oh, no! That was quite a mistake. That keg did not
contain gunpowder.”

* What did it contain, then 1"

“I really do not know. I.was going to analyse it, and I
loft it there in the hold while I went to fetch a lamp.”

“ And left s candle burnin' near it, you ass 1"

“ What could that possibly matter, as it was not gunpowdor?”

“ But it was gunpowdah | "'

“ Not at all. I am sorry I was not able to analyse it, for
I should have been able to convince you that it was not gun-
powder. Unfortunately that inexplicable explosion followed,
ond the ship was wrecked, and it was then impoasible. But
a3 1 was saying, when the Condor was beached on the coast
of Norfolk——

“4 T am sure I heard somethin’ then.”

“Oh,no! Iam certain that Tam Merry ia fast asleep in bed.
8till, we may as well get into tho alcove down the passage there,
and speak in whispers, in_case of accidents. err Schneider
would pass us here if he eame up to bed.”

‘* Yaas, wathah!"

? The two juniors went quietly down the passage and entered

the alcove. A minute later a cautious footfall passed the
alcove, and was loat in the distance, :

“ You heard that ? " whispered D’Arcy.

“ Yes, but it could not have been Tom Marr*n as T have left
him fast asleep in tho dormitory. I even pinchod him a little
to make sure that he was aslcep. As I was saying, when thoe

steamor was beached we were in such a hurry getting the things
out of her, that wo most of us overleoked a great deal of our
private be]ong‘i;n , and——""

" Yaas, wat Ai‘ 1 I left my spotted necktic on board, aftah

»

* And I loft my microacope. At lenst, I think I muat have
done so, or rather, I know I must have done 8o, as T have not
FM it with me here. It was a rather valuanble microscope,
yut I am not anxious about the value of it really, as it is bound
to be salved along with the other things by the divers who aro
at work on the wreck.” )

' Thon what are you wowwyin' about, deah boy 1"’

1 neod the migroscope for an experimont—a most important
experynont. A case has lately como to my notice which makes
me feel that it is my duty to take up the role of amateur detectivo
once more, for a time, and so for th&present I am giving up my
Bocialist ropag:mdn. I have discovered bloodstaing———'

' Bai Jove !
“1 have discovered bloodstains upon a letter which points
to a foarful murder having been committed, but it is barely

iblo that the stains are not of blood but of red ink or currant-
juice, and in that case, of course, I do not wish to wasto my
time hunting down the eriminal. It is absolutely necessary
for me to have my microscope to examine the stains.”

“ But if the divahs are sure to bring it up—""

“ Yes, in the course of time. I have learned that the tide
nas shifted the wrecked steamer further off the shore, and
that she has settled under water off the Edf of the beach,
wheroe there is a sharp drop. The men are doing the diving
work in the diving suits, you know, with air pumped to them
through a rubber pipe from above. They are salving the
steamer, but there is no telling how long they may be in finding
my microscope, or even whether they may find it at all, Beoaidos,
I must have it at once, in order to discover whether the individual
I suspect has committed a terrible crime or simply apilt somo
red ink. It ia moat important.” '

" Yaas, wathah 1 "’

“ My idea i8 to pay a visit to the wreck and obtnin possession
of one of the diving-suits, and go down into the water and
salve the microscope.”

“ But they won't let you, deah boy 1"

“ As a sincere Bocialist, it would be lﬂuinﬂt my principles
to ask anybody's permission for anything.

“But I mean they would kick you out, you know."

Tl!t!l' !?ixl?.lt ]
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T rely upo[; Prou in this, D'Arey ; but if you are afraid——

* Not at all, a8 T should choose the right moment with my
usual perspicacity. I have trained my intellect by assuming
the role of an amateur detective, and have made many observas
tions that are of great use to me. T have qbserved tKat people
whao work always leave off in the middle of the day for an hour,
while they partake of refreshment. This is known as the dinner«
hour. My idea is to go down to the wreck during the dinner.
hour of the persons engaqod in the salving, and thus escape any
impertinent interference.”

" Yans, that’s a wathah good wheeze 1

“ But I need a companion, and of course T thought of you at
once.”

“That is wathah flattewin’, deah boy.”

“1 felt pure that you would understand the lmportanoa of
the matter, where others would only have scoffed,” ex lained
Bkimpole. * When I go down in the divln* dress I shall need
someone to work the air-pump, or I should
suffocation.” )

“ But T don’t know how to work a beastly air-pump.”

“ That is of no consequence ; you will learn as soon as you 860 ite

]

" Afwaic

“ Yea, if you are afraid—"

“If you eame out of the Shell dormitory st this time of
the nig¥lt to look for a thick ear, desh boy, ;ou are goin' the
wi;cht way to work." ’

‘ Then you will come 1"

D’Arcy hesitated, He was not afraid.
Jim’s, in spite of his elegant and dudish manners, had rather
too much
harebrained that even D’Arcy hesitated.

* Of course, if you don’t want Lo go against Blake and the

others——
* | pwesume that I am my own mastah, BklmPole."
Exl’m scems to have made u‘n his mind——"
“ Pewwaps I had bettah come, in ordah to show thoso wobttahs
that I am {weo to do as
intahfewence.” "
“ Yes, that ia a good idea. You will come ? ™"
" Well, you see——""
“Good! Tam
“1 am quite weady ;
* Then lot us go.
To-morrow'those fellows will start watching us agein.”
** Yaas, but !
‘ We can

but——

“ But the doctah will be feahfully angwy.” ‘
" Ah,‘ {m.
angry till we come back, you know, and so that need not bother
us now.”" - ;

“ Yans, but—-=" U

“H'm, perhaps T made a mistake in selecting you as mx
companion. As a bloated aristocrat, you naturally woul
whrink from what appears a very trivial matter to a Booialist
like myself.” '

“ Oh, wing off," said D’Arey. * 1'm comin’ with you.”

“ You'vo made up your mind 1"

“ Yaa#, wathah.’

1'Arcy had made up his mind. Where 8kimpole ventured to
Jead, it was up to a D’Arcy to dare to follow, and all hesitation
was gone now.

“ Good. Come on—oh, there is one other mattor. I suppose
you have some money. Wo shall have to get to Wayland and
eateh the express for Euston, and then change—or else King's
Cross, 1 fo\rl?r.-t which, and get a train for—for somewhere in
Norfolk, @ can ascortain at Wayland, It will cost money,
and unfortunately I haven't any. 1lent my last shilling to young
Curly of the Third. As a sincere Bocialist, of course, I am
bound to lond to anyone who is in need, I am oqually entitled
to claim help from anyone who is in possession of the dross which
the world calls money. Have you plenty of tin "

“ T have ahout thwoe pound ten left out of my fivah."

“ That will be amply sufficient. Lot us go.”

“ Vewy well, then. ~ But, bai Jove-——"

“ What's the matter 1"

* I've forgotten my hat."

“ You can take n cup from the rack.’

“ My cap is not there."”

“ There are plenty of caps there, and you can borrow one.”

“ T am afwaid that I could not take a cap that might not fi
me, Bkimpole. DBesides, 1 do not care about goin' on a long
journey in a cap. I shall have to go to Btudy No. 6 for my
toppah."

be in danger of '._‘

The swell of 8t.

than too little pluck. But Bkimpole’s idea wna 8o

I like without their feahfully impertinent

fully dressed, and I suppose you are ready 1"

We shall never have a bettor opportunitys 3

2t out of the little window in the passage below
atairs. It will be eaay to reach it, and we noed make no noise" 43

I had forgotten the dootor ! 8till, he won't bo L
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ety Thursday,

% Vou don't want a topper now."
* I should certainly wefuse to go out on this expodish, without
- s eilk hat, deah boy.
' % Qh, very woll. I consider you a fool, but
“Eht" :
* I consider you a fool, but I suppose I must humour you—ow
[ twmpw | —what are you doing ? "
'\ %1 am pullin’ your nose, deah boy, and I am afwaid that I
* have no alternative but to continue to pull it unless you
wpologise for that most appwobwious expwossion.”
“ Really, D'Aroy——"'
¢ T am waitin' for my apology.”

‘ “Ow! I withdraw the expression, and will not utter my

"thoughtﬂ aloud ngain."”
i * Vowy well, I am satisfled. I will go to thestudy for my top-
- | pah, and meet you on the kitchen staira.”
| "Very good.”

- 'They parted. D'Arcy gropod his way to Study No. 8, whero

he kopt his hat-box, and Bkimpolo went downatairs, and on the
first landing three pairs of hands gropod out of the gloom and
. geized him, and hold him fast.

CHAPTER 8.
Brought Back,
" OT him, Tom Merry 1"

“Yea, And you?"

“I've got him too.”
“fo have 1,” said Manners, ** It's Skimmy. I can seo the
’ mer of his barnacles, Skimm}'. you ass, we've got you.”
. " Dear ms,"” ?uped Skim‘yole. * T suppose you have. I {houghb

- you were all asleep in the dormitory.” I pinched Tom Morry to

_ ke suro that he was asleap.”
'\ " Yes, and woke me, ass.'
* Please r me. I am going out——""
* You are whatting t
;"I am going out, and I have no time to waste, as I have to
“patoh the midnight train at Wayland Junction. Please——""

¥

" Tom Morry chuckled.
M You won't catch midnight trains to-night, S8kimmy.
You are coming back to the dormitory now."

" #Tamnot, Iam goingout, Asa Soclalist I claim tho right

‘todoas I please. Lam ut. It is most i .
‘-'::g.hi'si’m t-oyh’ll.g(:m:yot’ his'hat w‘::PO'

‘he atudy for . ro are you goi
;-'.l"hv;t are you doing "' i g
i are | s,

T decline to go. R

“ That doesn’'t make any difterence. You're going all the
same. If rou make a row you will bring Herr Schneider out, and
“then you'll get a licking., I'm not sure that I sha’n't give you

one anyw.y. )

] won't—oh—ow—don't be rough—I wish you wouldn’t
fork me like that—as you insist, I will certainly return to tho
dormitory with you, but——""

. " Bring him along. .
Skimpolo was marched back to the Shell dormitory in the
gl'?ilp of the TeliriblaTTl"hroo. T;I;;mh w:‘a no help for ét.. and 8kim-
o wont quiotly. oy entered the dormitory, and Tom Mer
Eiceod, the ooz, 2 v
. % Now, then, wo've no time to waste,” ho said, ** there's the
other dummy to deal with yet. Bkimmy, you've got to give
your word not to leavo this dormitory again to-night.

T ghall do nothing of the sort.”

“ Rithor that, or we'll tie you to your bed with a cord.
ean take your choice.”

* You have no right to interfere with me——"

" Evoryhndr has  right to interfere with a lunatic,” said Tom
Harrty cheerfully. '* We're saving you from a flogging.”

“ 1 am willing to risk tho flogging."”

¢ 'Nuff said. Are you going to promise.’

 Cortainly not. I am going to leave the dormitory, but as
o sincere Booialist it would be impossible for me to broak a
promiso.  Thereforo I shall not promise.”

“ Vory well. Got out the ropo, Lowther.”

" Here you are.”

“ Bump him on his bed."”

" I proteat—ow 1"

Bkimpole gasped as he was bumped on his bed. With a fow
turns of the rope Tom Merry secured his ankles to one end, and
his wrista to tho other. The amateur Socialist resistad in vain.

“There,” said Tom Merry, * that's a workmanlike job, kids.

won't got away from that in a hurry.”

T insist upon being set free immediately."

* No objection to that,” said Tom Merry consideratoly. * You

+ oan inslst as long as you like. Wo are going to look after the
other ass."’

“Tom Merry—Manners—Lowther—beasta | "' The Terrible
Three. were gone, and the closing door out off the rest of 8kim.

pole's nnan . Tom Merry chuckled.

““Dno_duffer. disposed of,” ho remarked. * Thoy ought to

be ﬂvp?dtdul" to us for tho troublo we're taking, but it's a
world.
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# Woll, Bkimmy didn't seem gratoful, but D’Arcy may pan oub
better,” remarked Lowther.

“I'm afraid it's more likely to lead to his dropping our ace

aintance ; still, we must do our duty like Britons, whatever

1@ consoquences,” said Tom Merry, heroically. ;

“Ha, ha! I say, Blako must be aslcep, and ho's leg. Gussy

escape.’
s and wo shall have to take him back totho Fourth-
Form dormitory. 1 was thinking that it would be a good idea
to bump him on Blake, as a sort of warning dnd romindor to
Jacky that he was fol ttin% his duties.”

* Ha,ha! Goodw 8.

* Boftly—I can see a light." '

Thero was a glimmering light under the door of Study No. 8.
Arthur Al tus had gone there to foteh a hat, and he had been
timo enough about it. No doubt he was giving it a good brush,
and making some other sreparations for the journey. Tom
Merry opened the study door without ceremony. Ho turned
the handlo quietly, and D'Arcy, who had his back to the door,
heard nothing, and did not turn his head. :

Pho Terrible Three looked in, and grinned. Arthur Augustus
was putting on a silk hat before the glass, and on the floor lay a
bag crammed with articles of attire—shirts and eollars and neck-
ties boing visible through the opening. The bag was not yot
fastoned.

I su I can’t cawwy an extwa hat,” murmured D’Arcy.
** I woally ought to have one in cnse of accidents, but I suppose it
is imposs. 1t is wathah wotten. I—bai Jove! " He caught
sight of the grinning juniors in tho glass, and turned round with
a atart to ataro at the Terrible Three.

*Bai Jove ! You—you wottahs !

* (Good evening,” said Tom Merry blandly.

“ Glood evenin', deah boy,” said D'Arcy, suspiciously. "I
am sur'pwlmd to see you. What are you doin’ out of bed at this
timo of the boastly night t*

. ghe have como to seo you home,” said Monty Lowther.

‘Eh?"

“ We have come to sce you homse,"" said Manners.

b § ]ﬁwoaume you are jokin'. What have you come hero for,
Tom Mowwy 1’

“ We have come to see you home," said Tom Merry,

* Wenlly, Tom Mewwy——"

 Are you ready 1"

‘“ Weady for wiat r 2

“To be soon home. "We're going to walk with you back to
the Fourth-Form dormitory.” .

I shall uttahly wefuse to walk with you back to the Fourth-
Form dormitory. .

“ Now, Giussy, don't gt us to the trouble of earrying you."

* T should absolutely wefuse to bo e R

“ Dan’t be unroasonable. If you won't walk and won't be
earried, how are you to get back to the i

I am not goin’ back to the dormitowy ot all.”

* Your mistake ; you are.” r

“ I uttahly wefuse——""

“ We've got to got back to bed ourselves, Gussy. Are you
coming 1"’ '

“ No, I am not."

¢ Collar him, then. -

D’Arcy retreated as tha Terrible Three advanced.

“ Tom Mewwy—-Mannahs—Lowthsh—I wefuse to weturn to
the dormitowy. I wefuse to bo intahfoshed with. As a mattah
of fact, I havo an appointment to koep 2

L (3\11 that's all right ; Skimmy's gono back to bed."

“ Wata 17

“ Fact; wo've taken him there, and tied him down with a
cord,” maid Tom Merry, laughing. * He won't bo out again
to-night, Come along.” . -

“ T woluso to como along. It is a question of dig. with mo
now, and 1 wegard you as intahfeahin’ beasts. Pway wetire
fwom my quartahs.”

“ Collar him."

Arthur Augustus was promptly collared. He resiated rnel y
but his resistance did not count for much against the ‘errible
Three. He was pinioned, and marched proteating out of the
study. !

i {'ou uttah wottahs 1" he gnfod. * T will give each of you a
feahful thwashin' to-mowwow. I wogard you ad uttah beasts.”
“ Yank him along." !

T wefuso to be huwwied 1™

 Troad on his toes, Lowther."

¢ Certainly.'

“ 1f you twead on my beaatly toos, Lowthah, I shall—ow—ow
ow!'"

‘“Ha, ha! Move along, then."

Tho awell of 8t. Jim's movod al
and he was marched back to tho
marched in. Silence and slumber

. There was no help for it,
ourth-Form, dormitory, and
a

ulm in the long, 1
room. Tom Merry knew his way to ' bed, and to tha

bed Arthur Augustus was marched.
* Now, then, all together | "'
“ Btop—you wottahs—ow—gerrooh—oh 1™
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. _And D'Arcy went with a swing from three pairs of powcrful
arms which landed him

plump upon Blake's Ielgw. aprnwiing
aorosa the bed on his back in a fashion exceedingly undignifie
for the x_l;gmt swoll of the 8chool House. Thero was a gasp
from D’ , and a startled yell from Jack Blake.
*Oh! h-wh-what's that 1 **
CHAPTER 9,
A Note from Skimpole.
ACK BLAKE jumped, as well he might. Hoe started up in
| ed, and cla wildly at the heavy object sprawling
: acrosa his feot. There was a wail from Arthur Augustus
04 a hand feipped in his hair, and another dug him in the riba,
0w L ggo ! You uttah ass, it's 1,
* Why—what——Gussy | "'
“ Pway weloase my hair |

You are hurtin’ me, as well as

dlsnwwnn?n‘ it,"

. " Youshrieking ass ! What on earth do yon mean by aprawl.
g across my bed in the middle of the ‘night 7' demandod
Blake. * Have you been walking in your sleep 1

* Cortainly not, 1

" Then, you are off your rocker, I suppose,”

* 1 am not off my wockah,”

** Thon what do you mean by it ? " exclaimed Blake, jerking
D’Aroy by the hair to help him to a quick answer. ** What the
dickena do you mean by it, eh ? '

“ I wefu“-_‘_-_ll

** Explain yourself, ass | '

** Ha,, ha, ha | " roared the Terrible Three, unable to ¢ontain
themsolves any longer. Jack Blake gave another jump, and
peéred round in the gloom. N

' Oh, so you're there,” ho exclaimed. * I'd know Lowther's
hoo-haw anywhere, and that ia Manners’ cackle too, I supposge 1"

‘* Ha, ha, ha)”

" What little %:mo are you playing, asses ? If you don't get
off my bed, Mr. D'Arey, I shall kick out, I warn you.”

** How can I get. off your beastly bed when you've got hold of
my benstly hair 1 exo{u.imod the exasperated swell of tho School
House,

"By
in imitation of one of I'Arcy's froquent remarks ; and he lot go.

* Weally, Blake—"

‘* Mister Blake, please.”

*“ Oh, you uttah asg—"

** Look here, Tom Merry, what'a the little game ! What are
you Bhell-fish doing in a respectabls dormitory, anyway 7

* We came to bring Gussy home.”

“Eh?t Has Gussy been out t" oxclaimed Blake, in amazo-
ment,

“ We were on the watch, you see, while somobody else waa
anoring,’” explained Lowther.

* Well, of courso, T never suspectod the
out in the middle of the confounded night.

*“T wofuse to be alluded to as a young asa, I— "

“ Well, we thought differently,” chuckled Tom Morry.
* We've taken Bkimpole into our dorm, and tied him up like o
turkoy, and you'd better do tho same with this lunatic.’

*“ T wefuse to be called a lunatic, and I uttahly and absolutely
decline to be tied up like a beastly turkey.”

** We ran him down in 8tudy No. 6,” said Tom Moerry. *' He
was making a collection of white shirts and eilk hats sll ready
for an expedition——"'

‘* I waa bwushin’ my toppah——""

‘* And we brought him Ewk—"

1 shall give you a feahful thwashin' to-mowwow for your
feahful cheek.”

‘* Well, you needn’t have bumped him on my feet,” grumbled
Blake. ‘' Btill, under the circumstances, I'm glad you've
brought him back. We'll fasten him up to the bedpost for the
rest of the night.”

4 gonl . Eluka——-—" i

"' We will, you yo ass, unless you givo your word of honour
not to leave {ho zor‘:s again till risin -ﬁell.'}r

*‘ Undah the circs, as my fwiond Skimpole cannot come out,
[ have no real objéction to givin’ iny word,"” said D’ Arcy.

** Honest Injun, mind." -

* Weally, Blake, T don't think you have ever known mo to

young ass would get

- depart fwom my word,” gaid D’Arcy, with great dignity

:(I}ot i;lto bed, ass,” 4
Ll “ m_'_—)l
“ Then stay out of it. Good-night, you Shell-fish,”
1 bty by lisle boya” .
0 are you calling little boys. {:u—--—.
lfu_t the dormjitory door closed, The Terrible Throe returned
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to the Bhell dormi!.ary..in high good-humour with thomnelv.i; ]

Jove, I never thought of that, you know,” said Blake,.

The voico of Bkimpole waa ho

o8 thoy entered.
*“Tom Merry ! Is that yout™ 4

"I believe 80," snid ‘Fom Merry, cheerfully, as ho throw off |

his clothea. '
* Pleaso loosen these cords. I am willing to give my word
a8 a sincere Bocialist not to leave the dorm again to-night."
' Oh, very well,
chaps, 8o I suppose we oan set him looso,"
*I wuppose 80,” yawned Manners,

Ho Bkimpole was roloased, and he returned to bed, in a state
of suppressed indignation at having his personal liberty inter.

ferad with by the tyrannical chums of the Shell. But he was
nlmp%r. and he was soon in the arms vf Morpheus, and dreaming
that he was plunging into unknown depths in, a divin]g-dmsﬂ in
the work of salving the microscope, The Terrible Tlirce slopt
soundly till rising-bell, and would willingly have slept longer,
There wore five juniors who looked somewhat ** blinky "
about the eyes al breakfust in the School House,
say, they were the two would-bo breakers of bounds, and the .
chums of the Sholl,

tho arduous task of watching Bkimpole and I¥Arcy.

Terrible Three undertook to watch

Augustus was undor tho fatherly eye of the chums of No. 6,
It happened to be a Wednesday, and a hall-holidpy, D'Arcy

was wanted in the afternoon for the first football practice of the

geason, in which, of course, Toin Merry & Co, were to figure,

* Bleased il I know how we're going to keep an eye on them
* We'll shall all be too *

this afternoon, Merry,”” Blake remarked,
busy,"
‘' Well, Gussy will be playing.’
Blake looked a little dubious,

* Well, it's just like him to cut the practice, for the sake of 3

bhuzzing off on this idiotic expedition, whatover it is.”
" II

football captain,

* Yes, but oven if we koep hold of Gussy, thero's Bkimmy, &
t doean't matter 0

But I suppose it's no good watching him,
much if ﬁo makes a bﬁnk." y

" Well, we ought to koep him within hounda."”

"1 don't see
up in the wood-shed or the old towor, and lock them in."

Tom Merry laughed,

“Well, we'll seo.
let them go, especially after all the trouble we've taken.”

' Hullo, Blake,” said Fatty Wynn, of the New Houso, utrollins
up in the quadrangle, ** I'vo had your message from Figgins.

" My measage from Figging 1" said Blake.

* Yeos, He says you've asked me to toa this afternoon.”

** Oh, yes, of courso,” said Blake, grinning, * I hope you will
be able to come, Fatty,"

Fatty Wynn smiled expansively,

* Certainly, Blake. I shall be vory pleased. Do you know,
I have come home from that voyage on the Condor fecling fear.
fully hungry. My appetite has improved.”

It didn't need it,”” said Tom Merry,

* Oh, I don't know, You fellows always mude jokos on that
subject, but I never did really cat much,” said Fatty Wynn,
1 get 8o jolly hungry in this Beptember wenthor, though, and
that sea voynge hns given a sort of odge to my nppetito. What
time shall f’aome to tea, Blake 1"

** Oh, half-paat six.” ’

“ Good, hen I'll have tea in hall before T come, and T'll
ask Figgy to leave our atudy toa till half-past seven, I ocan
manage the three.”

* Hwdn't you bettor have a feed at the school sho
way over ' asked Tom Merry, sarcastically. * Yo
faint, you know.,"”

“ Oh, roally, you know——"

“ Bome sandwiches or pemmican in your pocket, though,
would sustain you——-=>"

“ Wish I had some now,” snid Fatty Wynn. *“TI've had
hardly any broakfast,—the usual Houso grub, you know, and
a few little things I took in myself—some sausagos and ham and
tongue, and half a cold chicken, and somo cakos and pastries and
hall & jom roll, and one or two trifles, Huave you any toffee
about you t It's time for chupel, and I could eat a little toffce
in chapel,” ‘ ,

I don't hold with eating toffee in chapel,” said Tom Merry
solemnly, * Besides, I havon't any toffee.”

" Well, you ean expect me at hulf-past six, Blake,” said Fatty
Wynn, and he mrolled away. Tom Merry looked at Blake
inquiringly.

on your
may feel
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He givos his word as a sincere dummy, . .

Needloss to 4
But the latter hud lost their sleep in a good
cause, and they wore satisfiod, And in the morning began again

The |
kimpole, *while Arthur

e ocuts the footer, the footer will jolly well cut him, I
can tell you,” said T'em Merry, with all the warmth of a junior &

how wo're to do it unless we shut both of them

TIt’s rather a bore, T know, but we can't
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r ‘““You utteh wottah, llel\‘w:ies, Keep that fearful beast off ! yelled D'Arey. llcrric;; dra
chain.

m]cd despcrately on the -

“J—Ican't !” he gasped. “* You—yon'd better run for it !

o

“1 say, you've taken a job on,” he remarked. * You'd
better get the grub in by the hundredweight before tea-time.”

Blake chuckled.

* It's a little joke,” he explained. “I've got a ripping feod
in the study eupboard, aa fur as that goes: but the idea is to
rot Fatty. You heard how Reilly gervod Gussy. Made him feed
on a dry crust and warm water,”’

*Yes,"” said Tom Merry, laughing.

“ Of course, it was like his cheek to jape a member of our
study, and we jolly well bumped him for it,” said Blake, ' 8till,
it was n good whooze, That's what we're going to work off on
Fatty Wynn, We're going to have him in to tea, and shove
some stalo rolls on the table, and a jug of cold water, 1t will bo
the shrickingest joke of the season to see Fatty's fuce.”

} ‘“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Tom Merry. :
“ 1 think it will be funny,” grinned Blake. ** We shall all
have tea before he arrives, so the rolls and wator will do for us,
We'll tell him we're short of grub—so we shall bo after tea,
Beo ! Hullo, thero's chapel bell.”
' The juniors were hurrying in for morning prayers, Arthur
Augustus D'Arcy went in with the Fourth Forin, and as he was
Fuin in, Bkimpole brushed against him, and slipped a paper
nto his hand.
Arthur Augustus underatood, and he nodded with a smile,
It was a secret communication which had cscaped the keen eyes
.+ of the shadowoers, .
, D'Aroy felt that the eyes of Study No. 8 wandered towards
" him every now and then, and he did not venture to open 8kim-
L pole’s note till he was in the class-room, when he did so under
| __cover of his Latin Grammar,
#' Doar D'Aroy,” ho read ; ** it is exceedingly difficult to elude
the impertinent vigilance of the fellows who have imposed upon
. .themselves the task of preventing us from effecting our purposs.
% . I think, however, that it may be managed in this way. Whn
. {ou leave the class-room for the morning recess, go straight to
' " the bike shed and take out your machine. I will do the same
+ with Tom Morry’s machine, which just suits me, Then we can
' muke a dash for it. We shall very probably escape unnoticed,
but in any case we can baffle pursuit. %& can leave the
machines at ‘the station, and oatch the 11,50 express for
King's Oross, changing there for Yarmouth,—H. 8,”
Whenever Bkimpole wrote a letter, it read half like a lecture
', and half like 8 deteotivo story,  But the meaning was quite clear

2y
.
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U
Mt T b

in this case,. The plan seemed a good one ; and Arthur Augustus
smiled at the thought of Blake's look when he found that the
birds had flown,

Jack Blake happened to look up, and he caught that smile on
IV Arey's fuce, ml(} saw him thrust tho paper into the back of his
Latin Grammar, and put the latter away in his desk. He did not
attach much importance to it at the time, tho thought crossing
his mind that D'Arey waa sketching out some eomio contribution
for the next number of Tom Merry's weekly.

When the boys left the class-roomr for the recess at eleven
o'clock, Arthur Augustus D'Arcy strolled away with a carcless
air towards the gymnasium. Blake saw him go, and concluded
that ho was safo there., But the astute swoll of the S8chool House
entered the gym by one door only to leave it by another, and
then he wni‘ked quickly to the bicycle-shed, Bkimpole wos
already thero.

CHAPTER 10.
Off at Last.

KIMPOLE had taken Tom Merry’s bicycle off the stand,
and was unfastening the hend-lock when I’Arcy -
ontored. Tho School House awell looked at him

curiously. .

‘' Bai Jove, Bkimpole, that's wathah a liberty to take with a
follow's bike,” he remarked,

* Not at all,”” anid Skimpole airily, *I was.prevented from
leaving the achool by Tom Merry, and he must naturally expeot
to take the consequences. Besides, I think we shall probahl _‘
nationalise bicycles under 8ocialism, and so I shall have as much  + "
right to this machine as Tom Merry hos, I ean't use my own,
as it is punotured.in both tyres ; but Tom Merry is welcome to
use it if he monds the punctures, -Are you ready. 1" .

" Yaas, wathah " ] s 0y i

“ Where's your cap 1 " s ; eh XAy

“ My cap ! Hangin' on the peg on the wack, I beligve." o s
: " Ynlnl;‘ z]l‘m:': mean to say that you're coming out on & bieyele ¢
n o s a J : B

“I am afwaid that I have no. altérnative ip the mnttah.
You see, we have a long twain journey befote ud, and I must «
have a toppah. We might meet somebody we: hwvh‘you :
know. I couldn't wide in o cap and cawwy. & tb - R
hand, that would look wathah widioulous; M ﬂ.& .
Wtﬂllg vtuine suspish that wo were goin’ to bolt," . ks !

[T Ap——— h »
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“igs all wight, don's wasto timo, My machine Is quite

wo "

4 \J;'u go separately,” said Skimpolo, * We'll pretond to
be riding round the quad, and all of n sudden when I am near
tho gates I'll seorch oft.  ¥eu follow.”

“ Yaas, wathah 1"

Skimpole wheeled Tom Merry's bicycle out of the building,
and mounted it. Ho was not & good rider, but ho oould manage
a machine; and the bicyclo was a very fino one, a prosent
from Tom Merry's loving governoss, Miss Priscilla Fawcott,
Skimpole rode boldly down the path, It happened that the
chums of the Shell were taking their Igﬁnt. exeroise just then,
and had momentarily lost sight of Skimpole. The amatour
Hoolalist was unwatched, and he did not neglect the opportunity,
A minute more, and he was on the road to Ryloombe. Arthur
Augustus D'Arcy followed him, Blake still under the happy
improssion that the swell of the School House was in the
gymnasium., & Co. wore lounging near the gato, and
thoy looked at D'Arcy as hoe passed them with three hugo

rins.

grl My hat | " said Figgina. * I say, Gussy—""

“ Bowwy I haven’t time to stop, deah bo{-."

Do you usually take your spins in a silk hat e

But ‘Arthur Augustus did not roply. He pedalled on, and
‘overtook Blkimpolo, ond then they both put on speed, and
vanished in a oloud of dust from the astonished gaze of the New
House chums.

“ What on earth's up 1" exclaimed Figgins. ";}'hny're not
mllowed outside gates now."

“ ome new wheeze,” said Fatty Wynn.

“They may have o pass to go down to the village,” Kerr
romarked.

Figgins shook his head.

4 There's something on, 1 imagine.”

Littlo caring what comments were passed upon his hurriod
RAeparture, Arthur Augustus scorched on, fagging the woody
Skimpole to keep up with him.

L l:gai Jove, we won't go to Wylcombo at all,”” said D’Aroy.
to Wayland Junotion, deah

“ Weo may as woll wide stwaight
That will put the wottahs

boy, and catch the twain thero.
‘offvtho twack if thoy follow us.'"

“ Cortainly, D’Arcy, But—but please don't ride quite so
foat 1 7 gasped Skimpole. * I—I am not a very rapid cyclist.”

“ Thero's no time to lose, doah boy.”

“ Noj but please don't ride quito so fast. I—T am not an
athlete. I have developed my vust brain at the expense of
my body to somo extent.” :

“ Ypaa, you're wight there, Skimmy.” And the swell of
3t. thim‘u'uluwod down. “Turn to the wight for Wayland,

enh boy."

The sdventurera took tho turning for the market town whero
tho London oxpressos stopped, and reached it in hall an hour.
Arthur Augustus took the tickets for King's Cross, and they had
to wait ten, minutes for the train. Thoy waited on tonterhooks,
fouring tho appearance of their over-obliging friends overy
moment ; but neither Tom Morry nor Blako appeared. D'Aroy
put tl;n machinea up at tho station, and the train came roaring
in at last.

" Here it is1" oxclaimed Bkimpole, with a gasp of relief.
* Bafe now." .

* Yaas, wathah ! They will never guess where we are

ono.
gol Oh, no. I lupﬁooo you deatroyed that note I sent you,"
sald Bkimpole, a8 hoe took his soat in a third-clasa carriage.
D'Aroy had taken third tickets, the differonce on the fare
being considerable, and m axpenses lyinx ophead for him,

“ Bai Jove! No, I didn’t, doah boy."”

Bkimpole looked annoyed.

“ Really, D'Aroy, suppose it were founds—"

“That's all wight. loft it inside my Latin Gwammah in
nlly desk in thoe class-woom. It's imposs. for anybody to find it
there,"’

“ Good | Nobody is likely to look into your Latin Grammar.
8till, it would have been safor to destroy it. Mowever, that
ocannot bo hel now. Ah, we are starting.”

* Yana, wathah | "

The train jorked and puffed, and steamed out of the station.
D'Arcy looked out of the window, but there was po sign of
pursuers in tho station. Tho oxpresa swept on, and D'Arcy
sottled back in hia seat.

“Thoese are wotton uncomfy seats,” ho romarked, ** Novah
mind ; I suppose a fellow ought to be always weady to wulfl it.
We shall bo at Kinﬁ's Cross in fifty minutes, deah boy, accordin’
to the time-table,

“ And it will take over two hours to get to Yarmouth,” said
Skimpole. * It's & long journey, but it is worth it."”

“ Woally, upon weflection, it hardly seoms worth whilo for
the sake of a wotton mlcwoem:ao."

“ Phat microsoope will enable me to decide whether a terriblo
orimo has been committod, and whothor o fearful criminal is
to be brought to justice, D'Arcy."”

* Vowy good.”

T
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« Wo shall arrive at the sceno of the wreck too late to take
advantage of the dinner-hour,” 8kimpole remarked, ** But
thore i a recosa for tea, I belleve, among the people who worlg
and so we shall find an opportunity.”

“* Bai Jove ! I've forgotton to # boolk with me, and 1
have nothin’ to wead in the twain," Arthur Augustus,

“T'hat doos not matter, I have with mo my notos for m
great book on Socinlism, and I shall be very ploased to ro
you n fow extraots.”

** Oh, pwuggdun't. twouble.”

“ No trouble at all,” said the obliging SBkimpole 3 * in fact, ]
shall be only too pleased.”

“ Yaas, but——

“1 ain very glad to have so_excellent an bty of
convorting you from you prosent base and sordid v *

“ My—my what t b

“ Your present base and sordid views to the truths
of Sooialism. Mind, I do not blame you for atupid
ignorant and narrow.minded. As a De I recognise

the fact that every efect ia duo to a cause, and consoquently
the cause is the y by whioh the effect is produced. Thia
is the great Determinist truth which the world refusea to rocog-
nise. Therefore I sHould not think of blaming you for your
narrow-mindedness, your stupidity, or your obstinate re usal
to admit evident facts, I traco those defects of your under.
standing to the base and brutal surroundings of your youth,”

* You uttah ass !

“ Reared in an atmosphere of poverty and crime, how if a
child of the slums to be anything but a weak,
generate—""

“ You shwickin’ idiot, do you think I was weared in an
atmosphere of beastly poverty and cwime ? 34

** 1 waa apeaking generally. Reared in an ptmosphere—"

* Oh, wing off 1"’

“ Ronared in an atmosphere—""

** Will you shut up, you uttah ass ? >

* Reared in an——'

“ Bai Jove! If you don't wing off I'll got oup at the firat. 3
re

stoppin’-place and “weturn to St. Jim's,” said D'Arcy. “1
don’t mind bwoskin' the wules of the coll. to oblige a fellow,

But when he wants to bore me all tho way to King's Cwoss, the

posish. becomes intolowable.”

““ Oh, very well,"’ said Skimpole, with the patienco of the truo
propagandist who knew how to bide hia time. *“ Very woll, T
only meunt to expluin that I did not blame you for your obstinate
prejudicos against the glorious truths.”

*“ Oh, wing off, deah boy ; pway wing off 1"

“ Very good. But to pass the time I shall be very leased
to read you some extracts from the hundred and seventy-fifth
chapter of my book."

*““Don’t bothah."

“ Tt will bo a real pleasure to me. I should like to have your
oiﬂnion upon that chapter, too. It deals with the degenerac
of the modern aristooracy, and tracea their undoubtedly fooh
intellects to the unjust possession of tho wealth of the country

“ Their feeble what 1"

“ Intellects. Take, for instance,
Skimpole broke off suddenly. *
D'Aroy 1"

* Only just to give

* Really, D’Arcy—

oursolf as an examplo——""
hat sre you getting up for,

ou a foahful thwashin' 1"

p off, pleaso. I—I will not read you
any of the extracts if you do not wish—really, D'Aroy—"'

“ Then shut up,” said the swell of the S8chool Houso. ** Mind,
anothah word, and I shall punch your silly head, snd change
cawwiagea at tho noxt stop.

“* Oh, vory well. If you prefer to remain in the dark depths
of denso ignorance——" .

“ Wing off | "

And Bkimrolo rang off at last, and the journey waa pursued
in-silenco till the train dashed into tho groat station at King's
Cross, and the juniors alighted to change for the Yarmouth
oXpress,

——

CHAPTER 11.

Stolen Away.
u HERE'S Guasy 1"
“ Haven't seen him,
“He went into the gym,”said Blake, looking
worried. * He's not thoro now. He can't have bolted, surely
1 say, Tom Merry, have you soen Gussy t**
“'No, Havo you seen Skimpolo 7"
“No. You don't moean to say he's missing "
 Well, we can't aee him anywhere."
“ My only hat! Then they've done it."” o M
The chums looked at ono another in dismay. After all thelr
cnre, n few minutes of negligence had undone overything. The
birds were flown.
“ Well,"” said Blake, * I foel like kioking somebody. T supposa

T had better kick Tom Merry."”
A Splandid Talg of .
'l'ox?: m%
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"1 suppose you'd better not,” said Tom Merry, ‘' Why
- ‘pouldn't you keop your eyes open !”
“ . ““Why couldn't you keep yours open t '
.~ " Well, we only let tho silly ass out of our sight Tor a nf¥ilie,”
. "1 thought Gussy waa in the gym, He went in there.”
" Well, thoy've bolted,” said Digby, '* and there isn't much
~ ' chance of ﬂmrlng out wheore thoy'ro gone, There's the bell."”
“ Hallo, Figgins 1" exclnimed Blake, as the Fourth crowded
- bowarda their clags.room for the resumption of morning lessons,
* M1 auppose you haven't scen Gussy 1’
. Figgina chuckled. .
*Yos, 1 havo, rather,” he replied. ** Hasn't he come in 1"
. “No, Did you see him go out 1"
“ Yes. Ho was on his jigger, and he had a silk hat on. B8kim-
. pole was with him."”
.~ “ And he was on a bike 1"
R ; " YOB-"
R They'ro gone,” said Herrics. * There will be a row, I
; g :

.~ Herriea’ expoctation was fulfilled.

‘When Mr. Lathom glanced over the Form he noted tho
. ol o of Arthur Augustus, and inquired for him. No one
‘volunteered any information, and D’Arcy was marked down as
* . absent, and Mr. Lathom’s expression showed that things would
'+ bo warm for the swoll of the S8chool House when he appeared
' h alhl:. lln the Shell, Mr. Linton was equally solicitous about

A
1y &u anyone know where Bkimpole ia ? " he asked.
. No one knew.
.~ "Very well.
. eannot miss lessons with impunity,
" ulose tightening of the lips.
| "“Bomething warm for S8kimmy when he comes back, Tom,"
Monty Lowther wwmd'
Tw Merry nodded.
* Well, I must say it serves him right.
““V‘W.I:hu silly asa, but he gave us the alip.”
e en morning lessons wero over, tho Torrible Three and the
chums of No, 8 Btudy mot to discuss the matter. 8kimpolo
and D'Arcy were atill missing, and the two Form masters were
laoking very y about it. It was plain, of course, that the
‘two juniors gono off on some excursion without asking

I shall have to impross upon Skimpole that ho
” sui(f Mr.. Linton, with a

We did our best to

permission.
. It's a hall-holiday to-day,” Tom Merry remarked. ‘' It
wouldn’'t have been so serious if the bounders had broken
bounds this afternoon. But to cut morning lessons——"'

‘It will mean a row, of course.”

eauso thoy intended, as we know, to cateh a train at Wayland
last night. Thoy may stay away two or three days, perhaps.”

Blake looked worried.

** It would be just like them. That would mean a flogging, if
not worze, Follows have been expelled for as much as that.”

*'If wo only knew whero the rotters were gone,” growled

Difhy, *we might out the footer practice this aftornoon and
 follow on. But——"

~ "But we don't."

Jack Blake gave a sudden start.

o hat!™
«“What's the mattor with you 1"

“ Why, it's just struck me—how did they arrange aboub
s sloping to-day, when we’'ve been watching them so closcly t
I've hit it.”

*“ Hit what 1"

* Guasy wos reading a paper and grinning over it in the clasa-
room this morning. T thought at the time it was somo piffle
ho was concocting for the ' Weekly," but now it looks to me ns
if it were——-"

"By Jove ! " exclaimed Tom Merry, catching Blake's mean-

1 ¥

o3 ek Ve e,

ing at once. ‘' It's very likely. Bkimpole may have sent him
anote!”
h“ It wm:xld be easy to slip it to him without our noticing, and
then——'

- “'Well, it's too late now,'" said Monty Lowther, ‘' It doesn't
matter much how they arranged it—thoy've done it, and
thepr're one.'”

" Wait a bit. T saw Gussy shove that paper into hia Latin
Grammar, and he put that in his desk. Now I come to think

i of it, he was grinning a great deal over it ; and, of course, it
was something up against us.  We might have guessed it if ——"

“If you had had the sonse,” suggested Lowther.

" Oh, rata | If the paper's still there, we may learn something
from it, anyway. I'll cut off and see.”

Blake hurried into the om{)ty class-room. It did not take
him long to bang tho Latin Grammar on the desk so that any
E;{mr inside could not fail to fall out. The note from Skimpole

tered to the floor,

Dlake picked it ug with a crow of triumph. He rejoined the

of juniors with the note in his hand.

*Qeot it 1 " asked Dighy.

‘' Hero it is.”

4 What does it say 1"

\L o ﬂwgﬂ?l
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ose we'ro justified in reading it under the ciroum<
Blake. ** It's for Gussy’s own sake, you know.'*
Read it out."” ’

I~ 4 I—T sup
stances,’’ sai
** Of course we are.

“ Vory well.

Blake read the note aloud. Tom Merry gavoe a“whoops

“The young villain! My bicycle 1"

"M jianer] | Th brigand 1

! jiguer e young brigand 1"

Lo o 1k finish," baid Blako. * He says ' change lol.)
Yarmouth." * I

“ My hat! What in the name of wonder does ho want to go
to Yarmouth for 1"

1 think that's pretty clear,” said Lowthor, after a moment’s
thought. All eyes were turned upon him at once. |

““ Well, if it’s protty clear, you'd better explain,” said Blake,
* Blessod if I can see what they should want to bolt off to
Yarmouth for.” }

“Tt'a in Norfolk g )

“ T don't want you to teach me geography, Monty Lowthers
What I want to know is——"

“Dry up a minute. Yarmouth is in Norfolk, and not far
from thohupot.' 'whern the Condor was wrecked."” .

i ot |

“I'll wager that's it,” sald Monty Lowther confidently.
* They've gone to tho wreck.” \

The juniors looked at one another. Now that Lowther
sointed it out, it seemed pretty certain. The fugitives could
Imvo no other concoivablo motive for making this sudden break
into a distant county. Where the steamor had been run aground
whe still lay, and the divers were at work upon her. Foer somo
reason Bkimpolo had wanted to revisit the wreck, and he had
taken D'Arey with him upon the harobrained wedil.ion. ol

‘T suppose that's it,” said Tom Merry. ** Why, it will tako
them a fearfully long time to get there, and if they'ro looking
for anything——"" ' .

\ “Now I remembor,” said Manners. ** Bkimpole waa saying
somothing yosterday about having lost a microscope.”

* He lent me a microscope a fow days ago,” said Lowther.
I forgot to return it to him, and it's in"the study now." ;

“ It would be just like 8kimmy to forget that, and to think it
was on the wreck, and go there to look for it,"" grinned Blake.

“T say, we ought to tell Mr. Railton, T think," said Tom
Merry. ‘* The young asscs may be away for days. - Either that
or we muat go and fetch them k.”

“ We'll fetch them back," said Dig.

 What about the fare ? I don't know how much it is, but it
must be pretty heavy.”

Blake whistled.

“It won't be possible for us all to go, that's certain,” he
?Wkad' “I shall have to go, and you'd better come,

o .“

“Two will be enough,” said Tom Merry. ' If we have &
whip round we sha'n’t raise more than enough cash to pay our
oxpenses,” y

*That's very likely."” ’

*Oh, rats!™ snix Digby, warmly. *I must come, of
course,"’ |

* Right-ho ! ** said Herriea. '* And I don't sce how Ican stay
behind. Suppose you got into mischicf 1"

“ What about the cash 1"

“ Wo can borrow it. We'll make Guﬂa‘g Ray it all baock,”
said Digby, struck by a brilliant idea. ** We'll make put a bill
for him to pay, sce 1. .

** Ha, ha, ha!" i

“It's a ripping idea,” said Lowther, *“and if Gusay is going
to foot the ll)ill we may as woll all go.”

*“ Ha, ha, ha 1"

“ Well, it's only fair,” said Tom Merry, laughing. ** He shall
pay the out-of-pocket expenses, and we'll put in the time for
nothing. We lLoultl be quite within our rights to charge for
our time."”

" Ha, ha, ha 1"

“ Come on, then,” said Blake briskly. * Our eredit is good
enough, and we can borrow the tin. "It will be a leskon for
Gussy. The footer will have to go for this afternoon, and we
can catch the noxt train from Wayland."

And they did,

CHAPTER 12,
Amateur Divers.
" Al Jove, there's the Condah ! "
It was Arthur Augustus D'Aroy who uttered the
exclamation.

Tho two oxplorers from Bt. Jim's had arrived. They had left
the train at Yarmouth, and taken a local for tho village by the
headland where the wrock of the steamer lay.

From the village was a walk of a quarter of a mile to the shore,
and coming round the path H{ the headland, the sea had sud-
del‘:‘lfv burst upon the view of the juniors from Bt. Jim's.

here the billows of the North Sea broke upon the long
atretch of sand, the funnels of the steamer could be seen above

the creaming water,
| ARl
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The steamer, when disabled by the explosion in the lower
hold, had been run ashore by the eaptain, and all her passengers
and most of their personal effecta had boon saved. But the
tide had shiftod the hull off into deeper water, and now only her
funnels- wore showing at low water. The groat mass of the
steamer was hiddon below the blue waves.

** Bai Jove ! " aaid D’Aroy, ** it makes you feel wathah wotten,
you know, to sec her undah the watah like that, We had some
mewwy timoes on board, S8kimmy."

* Yes, you are right,” said S8kimpole ; * though things might
have been better. If you follows had backed me up we could
havo set aside tho officors, and run the ship on Bocialistic lines."

“Oh, wats! Don't bogin that again. The ship might be
sailin’ now if you hadn’t blown a hole in her timbahs with your
wotten expowimonts.’

*“ That is quite a mistake. The explosion was not due to my
oxperiment in the lower hold. Besides, the ship could not be
sailing now, as she is a steameor, and is propelled by——"

'‘ Lot's got down to the weck,” suggested Arthur Augustus,
* There seems to be no ono about, anﬁ now's the opportunity,
deah boy.”

‘ Come along, then, The place certainly has an aspect of
being deserted. You can see that they have been at work
recontly, It is in a case like this that you find my observations
of manners and customs most useful. It is undoubtedly tho
time now when the divers have retired for rest and refresh.
mont, which thoy call knocking off for tea.”

** Then woe have awwived just at the wight time,”

* Apparently, yos.”

The two juniors made their way down to the beach.

There was no one in sight, but that was not remarkable, for
the const was ruggad and very rocky, and thero might have been
an army camped there among the rocks and not a soul in view
from the beach.

The men ongaged in the aalv,
their tea in the shelter of some
the blaze of the sun.

That the work had beon proceeding actively was shown by
the piles of various kinds oll property on the beach, above the
reach of high water.

The work of cloaring out the steamer was first being cffected ;
a?d :.lhat. to judge by the piles on the shore, was almost com-

oted.
¥ Tho divers had left thoir apparatus just where they had used
it laat, never dreaming that there was any chance of ita being
intorfered with.

Bkimpole looked cautiously up and down the shore. On the
headland could be seen part of the walls of Headland School,
where the boys of 8t. Jim's had spent the night after the wreck
the previous week. But there was no one in sight. Bkimpolo
grinned with satisfaction.

**This is excellent,” he oxclaimed.
D‘Amy-li

‘I am not makin' a wow.”

* I mean, wo must be cautious, as the salvage men are un-
doubtedly near at hand, behind some of those rocks, and they
would probably interfere with us if they raw us taking a diving-
dress.  You see, Bocialism has not permeated their stupid he:ﬁa
yet, and the righta ol overy citizen to use anything he likes——*'

‘“ Are you goin' to get into a divin' dwess t

* Qertainly. Let us got to work, and not waste time in talk.
Tt is a groat rpistake to stand talking when there is something to
be done. In the hundred and eighty-fourth chapter of my
book I point out tho mischicf that accrues from such thought-
lessness. Want of punctuality and promptness, and—-—"'

*“ Are you evah goin' to leave off talkin', Skimpole t "

“1 was Poinbing out that it is wvery foolish to waste timo
in talk——"

** What are you doin' at tho pwesont moment, asa 1

** Pointing out to you that it is foolish to——"'

‘" Oh, pway lot's got to work t"'

“ Cortainly. 1 am wuiting for
see, those boots aro weighted with lead to make the diver aink
to the bottom, to overcome the resistance of the water. This
helmot is weighted, too, and would be jolly heavy to walk in,
but under the wator—-""

** Undah the water it's all wight. I know as much about it
aa you do, Bkimmf i 8a pway get to business,"

" You obsorve this tubo attached to tho helmot,” snid Skim-
I:nle. unhoediuﬁ;‘ ' Through this air is pumped to the diver

meana of thia hand-pump, If the supply of air should fail,
the diver would undoubtedly be asphyxiated.”

** He would be whatiatod 1"

** Asphyxiated-—die of suffocation, you know."”

“Then why can't you say so. Or, wathah, what do you
keop on talkin' at all for ¥ Are you goin’ to got into that divin’-
dwess before we are collahed by the g‘ivuhu. or are you not 1 "’

* Cortainly," said Bkimpole. *' Pray assist me. These boota
are very heavy. Mind you pay out the rope and tho tube
carofully, as if they bocame entangled I should undoubtedly be
uPhgmted." .

* Oh, wats !

work wore doubtless havi n%
ig rock near at hand, out o

“Don't make a row,

ou. Lend me a hand. You

Pway got on,"

NEXT
THURSDAY:

“THE BOY DETECTIVES.”

THE BEST 3* LIBRARY D@~ THE “BOYS’ FRIEND” 8 LIBRARY.

"4 I suppose you don’'t want me to be asphyxiated—-"" *~ =~

"1 woally don't think it would mattah vowy much. ‘Tt |
wou&awobahly stop you jawin'. If you don’t buck up I shall
wotire.

‘“ Oh, very well I "

Bkimpole got into the diving-suit ensily enough. It was
largo enough for a full-grown man, and 8kimpole was only a y
and o rather weedy one. His feot did not go down so far ad the
boots, and his chin continually threatened to slip down through' |
the neckband to which the helmet was fastoned. A

** One last word before you faston the helmet, D'Arey——"

“Pway huwwy up, then,"

* You will be careful not to get tho tube entanglod—"

* Yans, wathah1”

*Or I should undoubtodly bo asphyxiated —""

** Oh, keep your head int" .

* Yesa, but—one moro moment—just a word."

“ What is it 1"

*“Be very careful indeed with the pump, as if the supply of
air should fail I should undoubtedly be asphyx——'"

Arthur Augustus sniffed impatiently and closed the helnet,
Ho fastened it up, and gave 8kimpole {)u&h to llgui&y that all
was ready. Through the glass in the helmet he could see only
the tufty hair on the top of Skimpole's hoad. :

Hklm;)ola. shut up inside the Ji)ving-dre!s, folt & momentary
regrot that ho had left Bt. Jim's in search of the missing micro-
Boope, .

iving for salvage seemned a much easier and pleasanter thing
at 8t. Jim'a than it did in a diving-dress on the spot,

But it was too late to retroat now.

Besides, ho remombered the great importance of recovering
the microscope, and the sonsational detoctive cnse which would |
probably follow his investigations with its aid of the mysterious
stains, b
1 And, screwing up his courage to the sticking point, he plunged
i k

Ho went under the water foet firat, the honvily-weighted hoota'
taking him down, and L)’Aroy paid out the rope from nbove, ]
Skimpole had judged by tj’m position of the funnels tho way
into the ship, but under the water he found it was not ao easy
to tell his direction. . :

In the first place, his head was too low down in tho helmet for
him to see through the glass, and so he was, as n mattor of faot,
complotely without sight to aid him,

He blunderod on, and suddenly felt himself going,

There was a gasp inside the hollow helmet,

Down he went, and ho knew that he had passed over the
dide of the wrock, and was sinking into the deoper water on the
soaward side.

h“ Dear me,"” murmured 8kimpole, * this 8 most—most—
oh1"

His foet jammed in thick soft sand. - At tho same moment
there was a jerking on the air tube, and Skimpole shuddered,

The tube was caught on something, undoubtodly pressing
against the sido of the sunken steamer.

“ Dear me," gasped the amateur diver, * I—I shall un.
doubtedly be asphyxiated |

There waa a sharp jerking on the rope.

Skimpole felt it, but he could not rise.

His leadon-weighted boots wore jammed in the soft sand,
and he could not pull them out.

Ho succoeded in extricating one, but in the effort he drove
the other further in, and when he started to drag out the other,
the first one had sunk again.

Meanwhile the rope was jorking and jerking,

Arthur Augustus was getting anxious.

He could see dimly the diver's form aa 8kimpolo groped over
the sloping deck of the sunkon vessol, and he had svon the diver
alide over into the water beyond.

“ Bai Jove,” he murmured, * I wondah what Skimm
gone there for |
tho ship,"

5 And lha jorked on the rope as a signal to the junior to come
aok.

Bkimgnlo would willingly enough have dono go, but it woa
impossible, and as the momenta passod, and he did not reappear,
D'Arcy's anxioty changed to alarm,

** Bai Jove, there's soumethin’ w'ong !” he muttoered.

Skimpole remained invisible on the other gido of the wreok,
Arthur Augustus cnst a wild glance round. It fell upon the
air-pump.

‘“ Bai Jove, I'd forgotten that t "

In n moment ho was werking away frantically at the pump.
But the tautness of the tube whore it disappeared undor water
warnod I'Arcy that it was caught somowhere, and his hair
stood on end. It might be caught against the timber without
boing blocked, but D'Arcy did not think of that at the moment.
He picturod the hapless divor gasping in vain for air in the heavy
helmet, slowly yielding to the horrors of nsphyxintion,

" It's—it’s howwid I gasped the swell of 8t. Jim’s,

The perspiration was pouring down his face ns ho worked at
the pump. His hat full aslant, and his collar burst it stud,

AT

i

has
I woally undahstood that ho was goin' inside
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| “"There you are,” exelnimed Kelily to the discomiiicd IPATcy. " Sure, U8 satisfied with the good bread Fam, and -l

I want you to have all the fish, Gussy darling !’

| The water washed over his beautiful boots, and slopped his
immaculate trousers. Even that passed unnoticed,
“Help! Help!”
Arthur Auguatus shouted as he worked,
The salvors must bo near at hand, he knew, and he would
! have given anything to seo them on tim spot at that moment,
I “Help! Help1"
A face roge into view behind a rock, then another, and anothor,
| A Fruﬂ voico bawled across the beach to the swell of Bt. Jim's,
‘ Leave that alone, you young rascal ! "
“Help! Holp1"
Arthur Augustus worked away with one hand, and waved
tho othor frnutiﬂnllz(.’
The men on the beach stared at him.
He wasa indoed o curious sight, with his burst collar, his flying
ocltio, his hat on one side, one hand at the pump, and the other

ildly waving.
4 “Help! Help!"”
| * Lot llmtﬁmm » alone 1 **
- "“Help! Help!"
‘et You ‘ear mo 1"
“Help! Help1”
“ Cut off, I tell yer | *
M Help! Help!"

hey scemed to roalise at last that something was wrong,
Three or four men came up ot a run. some of them still eating
‘Ehtlr toa, i

a8
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‘* Now, what's  the mattor, you young, cheeky rascalt"
demanded the gruff-voiced man.

* My fwiend—he is dyin——""

“Hey 1"

‘“He ia in the divin’-dwess on the othah side of the w'eck,
and the tube is blocked, and: g

" You mean to say you've 'ad the bloomin’ cheok—"

“ 8ave him | "

‘““You've 'ad the cheek to—""

** Bavo him before he is suffocated, you wottahs "

“ You young idiot { He's all right oven if he's down there,
the pipe 15 clear, and e won't be 'urt.,”

‘“ Bai Jove 1 7
* Qet into qur things, Thompson, and go down and fetch
him up,” said the gruff-voiced man., “ This 'ere i8 a matter
:lor the poi'i:m. My word, an attempt to rob the salvage in broad

aylight !

Arthur Augustus waa too agitated to ex{:lnin. Heo sat
down on the sand, and pushed hia silk hat on the back of his
head, and *fanncd himself with his pocket-handkerchief. Ha
was gmping for breath, and he continued to ﬁup while Thomrrl--
nond lescended into the water and dragged 8kimpole out of the
sand,

The unfortunate amatour diver came into view, and Wwas
bum unceremoniously on the beach, and his borrowed
plumos were ruthlessly stripped off him, and Skimpole “wa

hoR Serry & Son
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?’Vﬂdﬂd. He adjusted his spectacles and blinked at tho angry
vors,

‘' Donr me, there seema to be quite a crowd here ! he
remarked. T am afraid that you have not boen so quiet as I
warned you to be, D’Arey.”

* And now,” said the yruff-voicod gentleman, who was in
charge of the salv operations, grimly. “ Now, have you
young rips got anything to say for yoursolves afore we march
you off to the lock-up 1

CHAPTER 13.

Rescued.

RTHUR AUGUSTUS D'ARCY groped for his eyo-
glass, rubbed it om his handkerchief, and sorewed it
into his right eye, and . then proceeded to favour the

gruff gontleman with a long and cool stare,

* Weally, my deah sir, I fail to undahstand you," he remarked,
" Wo camo here with atwictly honouwablo intentions, to woscue
& miowoscope belongin' to my fwiend 8kimpole.”

You soe—-~" gaid Skimpole.

£ A likely yarn. What do you think of that yarn, Thomp-
son 1’

.. Gammon, Mr. Fish | said Thompaon promptly.

** I wefuso to have my wemunrks chawactewisod as gammon ! **
oxclaimed Arthur A tus indignantly, ' We belong to the
#chool that had a hol on that stearmah, and whon it was
Wocked, my fwiend Skimpole loft his micwoscope on board.”

* Exactly,” said Bkimpole. * We oame here to recover it.
It is very unfortunate that you should have interrupted um,
but really T owe you my thanks, as I was atuck in tho mud
and could not move. ﬂ I had any money I should presont
you with a gratuity, but as it is I can give you nothing
thnnilgua. ’f’\nd now, will you kindly

" ? <

" Will you kindly lend me a divi
down in soarch of my microscope ?
me to havo it at once,”

Mr. Fish ‘chuckled,

“Off his onion,” he said,
clover thiof,”

“I am not off my onion, as you vulgarly express it. I
enfortunately loft my microscope on board the asteamer, and it
18 nbsolutely necessary fur me to recover it at once, If you will
thoreforo Jend me a diving-dresa——"

* Haw, haw!" .

“There is nothing to laugh at in my exceedingly reasonablo
Toquest.  Btill, if you would prefer to go in search of the micro-
scope yourself, T should like that just as well, and if T had any
money T would present you with a gratuity."

ut my
me a diving-drogs—""

-dress, as T wish to go
t is very important for

" Off his onion, or clse a vory

* Woally, Skimpole 3
** Now, I think of it, my friend D'Aroy has plenty of money,
and he——" :

“ Wnnlly‘ doah boy »

" Take ‘em to the police-station, air,"
* This "ere is all gammon."”

** Weally, my good fellow- "

! Perhaps it would ho bettor to givo thom a good licking,"
said Mr. Fish; " that would aave trouble.” )

** I should uttahly wefuse to bo licked."
"‘ I objoct very strongly to anything of the sort,” said Skim-
p“ i,

Mr, Fish grinned.

** Your objections won't count very much,
he suid.  * You've got to learn not to meddle with other folks’

properiy. You take the skinny one, Thompson, and I'll take
the other, and spank ‘omn.”

Ay, ay,” sald Thompaon,

And 'he promptly collured 8kimpole, whom Mr, Fish had
irreverontly alluded to as the skinny one, Mr. Fish took hold
of Arthur Augustus,

“ Bai Jovo——""

** Now, then, bottor take it quiotly.”

“T uttahly wofuso to take it quiotly,
handled by you, you feahful wottah {

‘* Haw, haw ("

" Welense meo at onoce, or I shall lose my tempah and stwiko
you."

aaid Thompson,

ou young rascala,’

I wefuse to bo wuflly
Weloaso mo at once ! "’

The unfortunate swoll of 8t. Jim’s was an infant in the
poworful grasp of Mr, Fish. Hoe was twisted across huge knee,
and a huge hand rose in the air and fell,

“Ow! You boastly wottah ! Help! Wescue | ™

There was a shout from the path ovor tho headland. Tt came
&8 music to the eara of the swell of St, Jim's, for ho knew the
voicea of his chums.

‘‘ Wesoue | " he shoutod,

'Thero was a trampling of feot on the beach. The pursuers
had arrived ; and Tom Me: and Blakes running hard, were
the firat to reach the spot, wther and Mannors, Dighy and
Herrios, came panting on behind. -

! Woscue ! Blake! Dig! Wescue ! Hewwies, wescue | **
".En,hu,hal”muodB‘Lho.

THORBDAY

** Wescue, St. Jim's 1"
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“‘ Ha, ha, ha | " roared Tom Merry,

And the six juniors from 8t. Jim's sat down on the sand and’
laughod themselves breathless.
Bmack | smack | smack |

** Wosoue | :

* Ha, ha, ha ! g

** Hore, hold on,”" gaaped Blake. * That will do. T dare
Guasy doservos it—in fact, T know he doos—but hold on 1"

** Mind your own businesa ! "' snid Mr, Fish gruftly,

“Rata! This is my business.” -

* Woscue | wailed D’ Arcy,

- Lino up, 8t. Jim's 1" shouted Tom Morry. * Charge 1 i

Tho juniors rushed to the rescue. But Mr. Fish did not want.
trouble. He released Arthur Augustus, with a broad grin,
ond the swell of Bt. Jim's squirmed away. Skimpolo waa |
relonsod, too, and he stood gasping, pressing his hands to the |
placo wheore ho had recoived tho punishment. 3

“Tako ’em away,”*ssid Mr. Fish, grinning. * The 4
here meddling with our apparatus, and we've spanked them
If thoy belong to you, take away and chain them up.” 1

** Come on, Gusay,™

“ I oannot wetire fwom this spot yet, Blako.”

** Haven't you had Omrh 1 ;
“T have b{en gwoasly insultod, I cannot lesve this spob’
until T have given this waffian a feahful thwashin’,”

' Haw, haw, haw ! " roared Mr. Fish.

¢ Oh, come on, Gussy.”

“ I uttahly wefuso. Undah the circs., as
come to my woscue, I westore to my fwiendship, and &
altah my mind about dwoppin’ your acquaintance. ‘
cannot wetiro fwom this spot without thwashin' that wottah,

' Oh, como on! Take the other ass, Tom Merry.” i

** Right-ho,” said Tom Merry, * Are you coming, Skim
or shall wo carry you 1" A3

“ L cannot come, after taking all this trouble, without res
covering my microscope from wrock. It is of tho first!

l.mpormmn.“ -
“ You ass!™ said Lowthor. " Your microscope is safe af
8t. Jim's. You lent it to me the othor day, and it's still ig

my study.”

Bkimpole rubbed his bumpy forehoad.

* Dear me, now you mention it, I recall that T did 1" he'
exclaimed, ' It was a lapse of memory, such as frequently!
ocours in the brain of a great gonius.”

‘“ Ha, ha, ha! A great idiot,, you moan."

“ Not at all. I will explain.” .

" No, you won’t, Come on!" .

And Tom Merry and Lowther took Blcim[lmln by the arme and
marchod him off. Blake and Digby did tho same for D'Aroy,
The swell of Bt, Jim's strugglod.

"I insiat upon bein' weleasod, Blake !
1 insist upon
spot.”

** You young asa 1" said Blako severcly, ** as n mattor of faot |
you owo him an apology. What do you mean by meddling
with his property without pormission " :

“ Baoi Jove, I nevah thought of that, you know." Arthye
Augustus turned towards the grinning Mr, Fish, © My deah sir,
undah the cires.,, I apologiso for havin' usod your pwoperty

‘“ Haw, haw, haw | " "

without permish.”
And Arthur Augustus suffored himsolf to bo led away.
CHAPTER 14,
Fatly Wyan Takes the Cake.

OM MERRY & CO. marched the recaptured adventurers |
to the railway-station, and did not take thejr oyes off

Lot me go, Dig!
washin’ that wottah beloro I wetire fwom this ' |

N

!

thom till thoy wore safely in tho train. Whon they - '}
;‘hmged at Yarmouth, Blake linkod his arm in D'Arcy’s, and !
om  Me:

hia in Bkimpole's, and tho samo again when, later &
on, they changod at King's Cross,
any more riska of losing their quarry,
~ " Bai Jove " I'Arcy mrnnrked’,’ s the oxpresa tore along !
u:;m%lu;urd. ,' this must have wun you into a feshful oxpense,
oah boys,' 1
‘ Not at all," said Jack Blake,
in the loast.” ko, |
* But thore are six of you, and the wailway fares are very °}
high,” said Arthur Augustus. was vowy glad to be
woscusd fwom that wuff bwute, but it was liko your feahfu’
chook to follow me, you know. Undah the circs.,, it serve
you wight to be atuck for n large amount of money,"”
* But we'ro not."”
" * I suppose you've not been twavellin' without tickets, deali—
oy 1 ]
X'Nnt at all.”
* Then it will cost
‘“ Nothing,"” aaid Tom Morry, laughing,
I woally fail to seo how that can bo'.]f'(’mn Mowwy." ;
* Easy enough, Wo borrowed the tin, and wo aro going /

sond the bill in to you.' "
AoR Werry & Gor

They did not mean to run '8

* We don't mind the exponsa

[V [—
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m.\ mt.ura.ll¥
" our time.”

. will make out the bill for
. you govern:
44 "n::onldutuh}ywluutodom

| the common-roo
. 8gain by anybody.”

Bvery Thursaay.

* Arthur Augustus jumpod,
“Tomet"

" Certainly.”*

“ Weally, Tom Mewwy—"

" You soo, as this journoy was undertaken on your behalf,
have to allow expenses., Wo charge nothing

Arthur Augustus turned his eyeglass upon Tom Merry with a
* You—you oh:ro

‘“ Nothing at " said Tom Merry erously, * Blake
the fares, and yo'ﬁ.::-n settle up when
anothier fiver from your or,”

n' of the sort."”

ing your liabilities, we shall

i

.| " Very well, if you insist upon ev.

post you up as a defaulter.” said Blako,

' Mo—as a defaultah 1"
" Certainly, We shall shove your name up in the hall and
m aa a defaulter, a follow who's not to bo trusted

" Weanlly, Blako——""

** And then, of courdo, you'll have tho grace to change out of
pur study, as it will be imposaible for ua to continue the acquaint.
ance of o defaulter.”

" You—you uttah wottah 1"
~ “Think it over,” said Blake, with a wave of tho hand. * It's
blg lyiste{n to slfnrt. evading your just debta at ro early an age.”
ords failed Arthur Augustus, The express toyo on through
dusky Beptember ovonini;. ;

_"'Bﬂy ove, I shall be glad to get in and get some supper,”
lake, as the train drew near to Wayland Junction,

om Merry laughed.

" We shall be late for supper, I'm afraid—even if we're
owod any after missing afternocon and evening roll-call like

Oh, when we oxplain—""
sy and 8kimmy will get a licking, Wo shall get lines
thick as the leaves in Vallombrosa.”
Gy and Bkimpole will write out our lines, of course.”
e ”

14 '.'l'h'lt‘a"only fair,” assented Tom Merry, *‘* Hallo, here’s

.nglmd !
It was the last change. Tho local train boro them to Ryl-
eombe, and they walked to the school. Taggles grinned
mﬂnlﬁtlwly ns he lot them in. Mr. Railton was waiting for
them in the S8chool House, They explained, but their explana-
tion did not seem to wholly aatisly !,gm House master thnrthair
uet had been highly judicious and exemplary. At all
events, he took down his cane,
* 1 am afraid that an infraction of the college rules like this

“must be severely dealt with," ho said. shall give each of
ou four strokes, and D'Arcy and Bkimpole twelve. Hold out
hand, Merry.”
* Weally, Mrmuﬂton "

* Bilence 1 -
Tom Morry & Co. went through the punishment with fortitude,

. Mhey hoh risked it, and when it camo they were not the fellows

to complain. Skimpole was the only one to do that, but it
made no difference. ~ He had hia twelve cuts nll the same, and
he waa wriggling as ho loft tho study,

anid Mr. Railton. * Gooda

* And now you will go to bed
night.”

* Good-night, sir,” said tho juniors, as cheerfully as they could,
And they went upstairs,

b
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** My hat ! " said Tom Hen;y. ‘ he laid it on that time; Never
:nim_i I.‘ (Il‘vrouldn’t care if only we weren't lato for supper, I'm
amished.

* 80 am I,” said Blake.
* Not a thing,"
* Then it's lucky we have in ours, We had a jolly sproad in
the cupboard, and as we woren’t in to tea, it hasn’t been touched,
By Jove, that rominds mo; we've missed thi‘t‘. little joke on
Fatty Wynn. He was coming over to toa to . 1 know,
mdwawemgoingmworko%onhhnﬂbﬂn‘c"muﬂmb
i on e Never mind, it will keep till to
me on

The juniors quiotly entered Study No. 6, and Blake lighted
tbo%u. had had nothing to eat since leaving Yar-
mouth, and they were very hungry. Blake looked surprised
as ho glanced at the table. The cloth was spread, and the
crockory was thero, and there were plain signs that someonc
had been feeding.

* Why, what the—who the

** Bumebody's been having tea here | oxclaimed Digby.

“My hat ! said Herries, * where's our grub t”

Blako tore open the door of the eupboard. Tt wna empty !
Every singlo articlo of diet had been transferred to the table
and consumed—with the exception of a portion of a loaf and a
fragment of butter and jam. Pies and sausagéa and ham,
oeggs and bacon, marmalade tarts and cream puffs, and the bi
currant cauke which waa to have lusted Btudy No. 6 a wee
or more—all, all were gone | :

* My—my hat 1"

‘" Here's & note for you on the tablo ! exclaimed Tom Merry,

“A—anote !

* Yes, and it's in Fatty Wynn’s writing.”

Blake mechanically took the noto and read it. Then he gave
o whoop., Fatty Wynn’a note waa brief, but to the point,

* Dear Blake,—1 came over to tea, as you asked me, and found
that you were gone out with Herries and Dig. 1 didn't want
to disappoint you, 8o I had my tea all the same. Don't think
1 feel neglocted at all. 1 suppose you had important business
on hand, and hadn't time to E\nvo a note for me, T have had
aripping tea, and thank you very much, I have enjoyed myself
thoroughly.

* Got anything In your study 1

morrow,

"

* Yours very sincerely,
“* WYNN OF THE {h:w House."
The juniors looked at one another as Blake re-read that
note aloud, Tom Merry broke into a chuckle.
" The joke seems to have worked out the wrong way, doesn’t
it " ho remarked. ‘I say, Blake, old chap, you're playing
with edged tools when you invite Fatty Wynn to tea. Good-

) night,”

And the Terrible Three, hun as they were, chuckled as
t.hgir went off to their dormitory. Blake cast a last look over the
table.

e

‘* All the fault of that utter ass, Guasy | ™ he grunted,

** Weally, Blako——"

' Oh, get to bed ! ' said Blake.

And they did. And never was a breakfaat-hour more eagerly
wolcomed than it was by eight juniors the next morning in the
Behool House at 8t, Jim's !

THE END.

(Another splendid long, complete tale of Tom Merry
& Co. next Thursday, entitied " The Boy Detectives.”
Please order your copy of the GEM In advance.
Price One Penny.)
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THE FIRST CHAPTER,
A Night on the Moor.
YORKSHIRE moor with a bleak wind blowing over it

m i3 not exactly the place where one would choose to
: spend an autumn night; and David Steele, turnin,
ap the collar of his coat, shuddered g little as he looked roun
on the bare, desolate space to which his long day's tramp had
brought him,

He was dog-tired, and—though even to himsolf he aturdily
denied the fact—more than nugit. homesick ; a3 it is no dia.
Fl‘soe for a boy of fifteen to be whon, for the first time in his life,
10 had loft tho little North.country village which had been
homo to him for all his days.

It was more than a boy's desire to seo the wider world—stern
noceasity itself—that had brought David Steele away from the
littlo farmstead which had boon Lis father's property, and his
grandfather's before him. A succession of bad yoara had depro-
viated tho value of tho land ; and when a fover had carried off
John Bteele, aftor only a few days' illncas, dobt and mortgago
had claimed nearly all he had left behind him, and his widow
and ohild found themselves practically penniless.

Mrs. Steele, n capable North-country woman of the best type,
loat little time in repining. Within'a wook of hor husband’s
doath she had obtained a situation a3 laundrywoman in the
house of one of the neighbouring gentry ; and the old hom:
being broken up, it only remained to find employment for David.
There was little opening for an ambitious ﬂsd in quiot Thorpe
Wostern, and the boy soon decided to trK his fortune in Wrex.
borough—that busy centro where work could not long ba
lacking to one who was willing to put his shoulder to tho wheel,

Thus it came to pass that Mrs. Steelo parted one morning
from her son ; and, having tiod up his littlo bundloe of onrefully-
mended clothes with her trembling fingers, pressed into his hand
the fow shillings that wero all that remainad to hor,

Thoso shillinga wore 8o few in number that a railway ticket to
Wrexborough would have nbsorbed thom nearly nll, leaving
little for the board and lod il‘!g that muat be paid for until work
was obtained. David deocidod, therefore, to tramp the thirty or
forty milea that lay botween Thorpe Western and his destina-
tion, economising his littlo hoard for use at Wrexborough, To
o sturdy country hoy a day or two in tho opon was nothing to
be afraid of ; and, in faot, the first half of his journey passed
onjoyably enough. On the second day, however, fortune wai
loas favourable, An officious rustic policeman discoversd him
in tho early morning asloep under a rick, and David only escaped
arreat by the flectneas of his heols.

Nor was this his only misadventuro. When the road enterod
the moorland country, where it was possible to tramp for miles
without moeting a soul, he took a wrong turning, and wont ao
badly astray that, before he roached a house whose inhabitants
got him right again, he had added six or seven miles to the longth
of his journey. Thus, when darkness fell, instead of having
nrrived at Wroxborough, he was still making his way along tho
moorland road, woary, sore, and no& alittlo dispirited, and, as
far as he could guess, some four or five miles yet from his dos-
tination—supposing, that is to say, that ho had not again
wandered off tho right track in tho darknoas 1

The prospect was a cheerloss ono. The wind was beginning
to riso, mnt?oﬂyin clouds from time to time obscured the face
of the moon. Utterly tired out, David longed only to find
somo sheltered place into which he could ereop until morning.

Buddenly a roar and a rattle broke through the night. Two
flery points showed themsolves, like glowing eyes, against the
darkness ; and then, with a trail of scattored sparks and shining
steam, a train rushed across the moor.

" The sight wos a welcomo one to David. He knew that his
road must strike the railway this side of Wrexborough—the
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passing train assured him, thorefors, that ho waa going In the
right direction.
himself a stop further, he had reached the foot of the railro
embankment.

A clump of dwarf bushes growin,
offered some little shelter against tﬁn night wind ;
down beneath them, David drow out all that remained to him
of his day's provisions—a thick slice of home-made bread, into
which ho was glad enough to set his teeth. Almost at his feeb;
ran the black, sluggish water of a canal, which at this point
intersocted the railwhy,
arched stone bridge, )

Too worn out to take much note of his surroundings, David
had barely swallowed his last mouthful of crust when water,
sky, and moor began to swim in an incoheront mist before his
eyés ; and, curling himself up on the short, healthy turf, ha
sloKt a3 soundly as—a weary boy,

n hour or two paased, ant .-ct.i]rha slopt, indistinguishablo from
the shadow in which he lay—and then he began to droam.

He dreamed that his mother was standing over him,
him to got up, and that as he did not obey,
smartly on the chrok.

** Don't do it, mothor 1" he muttored drowaily.

But again the blow was repsatod—only this time it felt like g
stono dropping on to his face.

He opaned his eyes, .

Thoy fell, not upon the wmothor of his dreams, but upon the
sky abovo him ; but there was no mistake about the stone. A
little shower of stones and gravel was pattering down the smooth
slope of the embankment ; and it was doubtioss somo of these
which had first entered into his dream and then awakened him,

As ho raised himself upon his clbow, David perceived whenoe
they hadome. Outlinod against the cloudy sky, on the top
of the embankment, some few feut above him, stood the figure
of a man. Ho it was, no doubt, who, in serambling up to his
present position, had dislodged those loose stones which had
awakenod tho boy.

A desire to avoid a socond adventure like that of tho day
before with the policeman kept David quiot ; and he lay without
moving a fingor, trusting that the sheltoring shadow of the
bushes would hide him from tho eyes of the now.comor, should
that new-comar by an unlucky chance prove to be s minion of
the law.

He started iuvohmtnril{. however, when, as it seomed from
just behind him, a hushod and impationt voice asked eagerly :

* Well, is it all cloar ? ;

“Yoa; all clear. Not a soul in sight-—thore never i3 at this
time of night,” roturned the man on tho embankiment.

““Come down then,” went on the voice, whose owner was
completely scrooned from David's view by the intervening
bushes. ** Como down, then, and help me to carry him up,
Don’t dawdlo, man. We've barcly five minutes to o the job
in if the eleven-nine’s up to time—and it alwaysis. Hurry up'1 "

With something that sounded to David's ears like a muttered
curso, the man addressod turnod and descended tho slope of the
embankment.

“1t's a fair night’s job wo're doing,’ he aaid surlily, " and
one that'll hang us both if we're caught at it 1"

‘' Cortainly—if we are caught at it," camo the. cool roply.
‘' Don’t alarm yourself unnocessarily, my friend ; for my own
anke I have taken every precaution for your safety-—ao make no
mora objoctions, and catch hold of his feet, "That's right |
Now—-—=" : e

And from behind his sereon of darkness, David heard the
sound of something heavy being draggoed along, and then, as it
soomed, hoisted from the gruunﬂ.

What that something was ho could hardly doubt after the ..

words which had fallen upon his ears; and the boy's flesh

Ly B

Anothor half-mile, and, too weary to dr:s E

in the sheltor of the slope,
and, sitting -

the track being carried over it by an §

tolling ¥
she tapped hinrg
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t at the thought that, separated from him by only a few
, 8tood two men who had committed a murder, bearing with
* them tho corpse of their victim. Loss at the idea of his own
;l"menll danger, should they discover that they had a witnoss to
ol guilt, than at the horror of the situation on that lonely
moorland, he trembled from head to foot. Crouching down
'\ to ‘the earth, he ?leerod round the bush with staring oyes and
" :ﬁn ll;nouth as the two men came into sight, staggering up
. po.

Their worda had not misled him. It waa indeed a man that
carried between them—a man upon whose hanging head
the moon sent a shaft of light before she was again veiled by
drifting clouds—a man who, if not dead, was so in all aoumin’;—
n egs log in the hands of his captors. What were they
about to do with the body, wonderdd David, as he listened to
| the excited boating of his own heart, fearful lest its loudness
*should betray him.
- Blowly, and with one or two stumbles, tho two men gained
the top of the nl:Ia. One of them, the boy raw, carried a dark
Jantern suspended from his wrist ; but of neither of their facea
~could he catch a glimpee. At the top they paused and laid down
their ghastly burden ; and one of them, bending over it with tho
lantern, noomoid to be carefully adjusting the body in some
tion.

“Right 1" said the latter at last, rising from his"recumbent
attitude, '‘he will bo disfigured all right, and no traco
of that workman-like blow of yours will be left! You ein
#ot_your mind at ense! If the coroner’s jury don’t return
Tdht. of suicide whilat of unsound mind, I'm a Dutchman !

b the cool indifforenco of the tone, David shuddered ; it
pared to have something of the same cffect upon the speaker’s

jon—the man whom David had first seen—for his reply
muttered in low, uneasy tones.
" Nonsenso | came the amswer promptly, I gave you
choico of helping me in‘this job, or —welE you know which
rnative you took | And now we must get out of the way.
he train is all but due "—he drew out his watch as he spoke
hd held it to the lantern—'' and we don’t want the moon to
flash out and show us as it passes | Come along
~ And the next moment, to David’s intense relief, the two dis-
w from might over the railway track.  For a short timo
wind brought the sound of their voices towards him ; then
- gilénce suoceeded—a silence bLroken, an instant later, by the
~ hooting whistle of & locomotive and the nearing rattle of an
; ress train |
t was the eleven-nine !
CHAPTER 2,
The Rescue.
/“ The sound brought David to hia feet !
'1 -~ Until that moment, suddenly awakened from sleep as he
had been, he hag scarcely realised that what had been passing
‘before him was not part of some terrifying dream; but tgc hoot
and elamour of the train roused him to the consciousness that

a life might depend upon his promptitude !

Already two yellow lights were in sight, swinging smoothly
id o curve, and tho ground was beginning to vibrate beneath

the tread of the iron horse |
It was no time to weigh the risk of whether or no he might
" be seen by the Tair who believed that thoy had successfully
pocomplished their nefarious work, Up the bank he sprang, his
on the advancing train—too intently perhaps, for, just as
he reached the top of the amooth, green slope, his foot slipped,
and with a crash he rolled over and nearly fell to the bottom again?

Ho was on his feet in an instant, but a ery burat from his li
| a# he saw what even that short delay had cost him! Up the
: bank ho rushed again like a madman to where, face downwards
on the permanent way, a man'a body lay ou! trotched, indifferent
to the fate approaching nearer with every feverish breath of the
— ting, rushing monster, Would he be in time, or would he
olf be erushed bencath the wheels in a vain attempt to save
s body that was, porhaps, already extinct ?

How he accomplished the task he had set himself, David
 mever knew | He was conscious only of a sensation that a train
was leaping at him—of a superhuman effort—of a rush and a roar
na he fell at the side of the track over the helpless body he had
~Iragged from the path of the locomotive—of a feeling of dizzy
| xhnaustion—and then of a wonder that he was still alive and
% nacathed ! Trembling, he pulled himself up on to his kneea
\qu looked down at tho face of the man who lay still as death
ialf before him. Even in the dim light he could see that it
/. 'a that of a young man—a gentloman, judging by his dress.
w2 m a dark mark on his forochead the blood was slowly oozing ;
", for the moment, David imagined that he was, indeed,

'3, As he Inid his hand on his chest, however, he felt a
e, movement of tho heart.

y man lived——he had not risked his life for him in vain |
; in oy felt a throb of relief at the thought !

g 8 followed by one of terror.

a 16 on the breeze, there came towards him the sound of

% =voiees that proceeded from the other side of the railway

L)
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;r-th- diroction in which the would-be assassins had disappeared
om night 1

David's heart stood still! Were they returning ! He had
not counted upon an eventuality fraught with such peril both
to the wounded man and to himself, Yet what more ]llmlz
than that, having seen tho train go by, they should como bacl
to convinoe themselves by ocular proof of the success of their
hideous plan t

He held his broath and listened }

The voices drew nearer |

What was he to do ?

To remain bly the uneonscious man would On‘TH be to involve
himself usclessly in the same danger ; and yet the manliness
in the boy revolted st the idea of finding an oasy refuge for
himgelf by flight into the darkness, leaving the man whom ho
had just roscued from one form of death oxposed to another !
For what doubt could there be that the scoundrels, finding
that their first plan had miscarried, would fall back on somo
gocond mnd more doadly expedient ! All these thoughta
passod through David's mind with the mpidib{ of l%n‘mg.
a8 he oast a %mpniring glance around over his limited horizon
of bleak, black maoor,

Suddenly, as his eyes rosted upon tho dark outline of the
railway arch, an iden flashed into his brain—a plan that to bo
sucoessful must be aoted upon without the delay of a singlo
instant.

Seizing the wounded man round the body,
to the edgo of thoe embankment; then, gras him tightly
80 a8 not to allow him to roll violently down, he began to ulide
down the slope, guiding his inanimote burden as noiselessly
as he could townrds the bottom, which he reached in safety,
just ns a couple of figures appeared n.q:‘imt the asky-line above

im. In another moment they would arrive at the actual
spot whoro they had left their victim, and make the momentous
discovery that he had disappeared. After the first shock of
amazemont, they would doubtless soarch every yard of the
moor to which the wounded man could by any possibility
have crawled—for they would certainly beliove that, contrary
to their expectations, he had recovered hia sensos in time to
creep out of the way of the on-coming train. Thus, David
hoped, that the refuge for which he was making might remain
undetected.

That rofuge—that hiding-placo—-was beneath the archod
stone bridge that earried the railway across the canal. Under
it, the water lay

he dragged him

black ns pitch. Cowld he once attain the
shelter of that inky shadow, he snd his unconscious charge
might well hope to pass unscen. But tho succesa or failure
of this plan depended not only on the utmost noisolessness
but on tho depth of the canal at that point ; for, the towing-
pnth being on the op{)mite aide, he could only attain the
ahelter of the archway by wading, should the wator be shallow
enough to allow him to do so. )

Cautiously he lowered himself from the bank. Even at the
wide the water almost renched his neck. It was deathly cold,
too, and tho boy shivered at tho chill it struck through him.
Then came the most difficult part of the task—to dra% the
hn]lplma man, into the water without arousing attention by a
eplash,
lJI-‘f.n-t.unn favoured him. A sudden 03 from above showed
that the pair on the embankmont had realised that the wounded
man hncr vanished. As thelr voices rose in a hurried_inter-
change of mingled anger, alarm, and astonishment, David,
taking advant of the noise they made, drew his companion’s
body towards him and literally rolled it into the water, sups
porting the unconscious head on his shoulder, so that the face
was not submerged. A slight, convulsive movement showed
that the chill of the canal was aidhgent.umhlg consciousness §
and, fearful leat some sound from the pale lips should betra
him, Duvid began to wade as r‘:linkly os was compatiblo wit
absolute silence towards the arch.

Tho distance waa only a few yards : but besides the necessity
of keoping his com anion's face above the surface, and avoiding
the slightest splash or rllzgle. David found his difficulties
increascd at every atep b o gradunl deepening of the water.
Before he had gone half distance it nearly reached his chin ;
then, only by throwing back his head could he keep his mouth
clear. A foot or two from the arch he pnused, henituting aa
to whether he dared venture upon another step. How in that
moment he lon, to be able to swim 1

To remain where he was, was to court discovery so soon as
the moon should onco again be free of the clouds which, for
the time, obscured her light. In that case he would be plainly
visible to anyone on Jw bank. Porhaps the depth would
not increase, he thought, as he looked despairingly round for
something to cling to, He saw nothing, however. The banks
of tho canal were faced at that point with smooth stone, and,
ns they approached the arch, rose nhnrﬁlf to a congiderable
height above the water, There waa no help for it.

ith a beating heart, David made another -m}: forward
and ax he did so, whether because the bottom of the can
shelved suddenly, or bocause he lost his footing, he felt the

water closo over his head,
8 d of
 Herry & Go
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It is said that drowning i3 an easy death; and so it may be - * Not a sign of him 1" came to David's strained ears, * Sooms
in its later stages. But the first moment of immoraion, when  to moe he's been clean spirited away ! . :
the wator rushos into ears and mouth, is a horrible one. It ‘ Nonsenso !"" was the sharp rejoinder. *“T tell ﬁew he ¢
was' only chanco that saved David and his companion from  must bo close at hand. Ho was as good as dead when wo
drown under the black waters benoath the archway, left him; and if he did recover his sonsas—as I su
Fortunately, as the boy's hand shot out above tho water, in  must have done, incredible as it seems—he could not possib)
an agonised attompt to grip the surface of tho wall, it came  have ataggored moro than o few yards. We shall stum
in contaot with tho stem of one of those hardy plants which, over him in a minute!"
here and thero, had rooted themselves betweon the briokwork., " Your fino plan don't look quite 8o clover aa it did half an
Round this his fingers closed with the despairing pi:m‘,p of tho ~ hour ago,” camo the growling reply.
drowning ; and as, trembling and gasping, ho shook the water * You menn that crack on the skull of yours was not quite
from his eyes, he found that his plunge had beon so far fortunate  such a neat one as wo thought 1 " ]
that it had brought him to the goal he dosired. He was now ‘“It's no good quarrolling over whose fault it is; he's got
ust inside the archway, and sholtered from view by the opaque  away,” retorted the first speakor sulkily. * The fact is, he's

lackness of its shadow. Instinct rather than design had  gone. I'm not particular sorry myself, and 1 should think %
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122 Cash Prizes of 5s. each. |

H ‘ The Firat Prize will be awarded to the person who gets all
- or, failing this, most of the pictures right. The Becond Prize
. will go to the reader nearest to the Firat Prize Winner, and
APPLEBY. 80 on. In the event of ties, the Prizes will be divided. ’

What Competitors have to do.—The Competition in very simple. We are publishing thirteen sota of Puzale
Pictures, each set consisting of six pictures. This is the Firvas Set. m) this set until you have all the othord. Each of these
plotures repreéents the namo of a well-known Association Foof Player.

All you have to do is to write carefully under each picture the name of the Player you think it represents. Then pluce the ach
away until the others have appeared, when the latest day for kending in competitions will bo announced. ~ The first prize will be
awarded to the person who gets all or, failing this, moat of the picturcs right. The second prize will go to the ronder nonrest to
the first prize-winner, and so on, In the event of ties, tho prizes will be divided—that is to say, if two compatitors tie for the
first place, the first and second prizes will be divided butween them, and so forth. The ditor of the Gum Lisrary will not. be
reaponsible for any loss or delay in transmisaion or delivery of the lists by post, nor for uny accidental loss of a list after delivery.
There will bo attached to the final liat & form to be signed {:y ench competitor, whereby he agrees to these conditions, and no list
will bo considered unless this form shall have been duly signed by the competitor. No quostions will be anawered, Read the
rules. The Editor's deoision is final.

Tho easiost way to solve tho Plotures is to got the issue of THE Bovs' REALM now on sale, price 1d. During the next
thirteen weeks Tux Bovs' Reatym will publish a columu of brief biographies of notable {ootballers, in which will be included all
the names of the Players illustrated, airlu may compote. All competitors may get anyone to help them. .

Y.

prompted him to cling to his holpless burden, and, for tho  the best thqu we can do is to make oursolves scarce likewdise,

moment, they yere safe. How do we know that someone didn’t como along, find him
For the morfient only 1 lying there, and help him off the line 1"
Even supposing they wore not discovernd, how long could “You're s fooll Even if that was the caso, do‘you think

he cling to tho frail root, which scemed scarco strong enough  he would be in a condition to run away, or that anyono el
to support the strain upon it * How long would it bo before  could run with a man on his back ¥ When tho moon was out
his chilled fingers slippod, and he sank back, struggling, into  just now, I had a good loek from the embankmeont, and thera

the black dopths, from which he had but just omergoed 1 waan't o Aoul in sight, not o bush for one man, let alono twor.
Meanwhile, the sounds of hurried and agitated voicos came  to hide behind ™ a’
to him through the darkness—now nearer, now farther off, “ Well, then, maybe he has fallon into the canal { "' .0

as the pair, who had boon 8o strangoly and unoxpectedly ' Puusi.blﬁ.“ returnod the other thoughtfully. ** In /fact !
baulked of their purpose, moved up and down, purauing their  very probably that is what has happened. Supposing that ] °
ineflectual search. Gradually their tones hecame more distinet,  recovered his senses enough to move out of the way of tthe® {
and at longth first one and then another figuro appenred on the  train, it is quito likely that, in deing 8o, he might roll doy it 1’ 4.
bank of the canal, actually only a fow feet from where their  tho slope and full into the wator, In that caso—"" 1
proy was hidden | (Continued on page 20.) wa. (1% - dle
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(Continued from page 24.)
“ In that onso you've got what you wanted, and we may as
woll be off | '

*“I shall have ﬁ what I wanted, certainly-—certainly, my

f: . But you forget that there will be disagreenble suspicions
of foul play to boware of. William Soott might fall into tho
canal on his way home, without tho police feeling called upon

to intorfere ; but when they see that William Scott has a big
bruise upon his forohead, they will begin to talk about murder.
1f your theory is right, we shall have to be careful—very careful -
indeod | " he concluded, with a jarring laugh. ** Don’t leave
that stick of yours about, for instance; It is well known,
probably, and there is suro to bo a bloodstain on the knob 1"

Some suddon impulse of horror at hia words mado the man
whom he addressed raiso the stick, as if to fling it from him
into the canal; but his companion caught his uplifted arm
before ho could accomplish hia purpose,

“ Idiot ! " he maid. “'I'alk of & man tying a ropo round his
own neck | The firat thing that will be looked for will be that

“stick ; and where easier to find it than floating down the
water of tho canal 1"

Not a word of this eonversation had been lost upon Davids
80 clowe to him wore the two men, whoso figures and movements,
though not thoir faces, he could plainly distinguish as they
poered around them, now and again bending to gezo into tho
sluggish water at their feet,

If only they would go, one source of peril, at least, would
be removed. Omneo they were out of hearing, ho would, at
any rato, dare to shout for help. And, from the drift of their
words, he was not without hope that they were about to give up
the search—none too soon, for every inatant the grasp of his
chilled fingers upon the tiny plant that alone stood betweon him
and doath was growing weaker nnd woaker.

For a moment or two aftor the last apeaker had concluded
there was silence ; and then o brilliant streak of light flashed
out on tho water.

David's heart stood still. e had forgotton the bullsoye
lantern carried by the man whom he mentally dubbed the
Ioader of the two ascoundrels. If it should be turned in his
dirention !

“Faacinated, he watchod the progress of the yellow line as it
travelled slowly from one bank to the other, resting for an
inatant, now hore, now there, nnd thon passing on ngain,
Nearer and nearer it camo, till it stopped almost at the entranco
of the archway. A &light movement of the guiding hand,
and ita light would fall full upon him, and

Ah1

A blinding glare that dazzled his eyeballa—-n shout that told
him he waa discovered at laat—then the light hud revealed his
own preaence and that of tho senseless man whose white faco
reated upon his shoulder |

I'ho boy's terrified eyea were raised in mnte n poal for mercy
to the two dark figurea—so close o him that, by leaning forward
from the towing-path, thoy could almoat havo touched him
with their hands. 3

Surely thoy could not be 8o utterly devoid of mero human

ity aa not to relent at the thought of consigning two of thoir
ollow-creatures to death, when an outstretched arm wight
save them ! )

Ho was soon to learn upon what amall foundation such
hopos wero built.

he man who held the lantern snatched the stick from his
companion’s hand, knelt down, and, leaning forward as far as
ho darod, simed a stroke with it at the boy's upturned face !

The blow did not reach itsa mark. Involuntarily David
jorked himaelf backwards to avoid it, and, in doing so, snapped
the slondor atalk to which ho had been clinging. The cry that
rose to his lips woa choked beneath the waters of the canal !

Down he went; and as ho did so he felt two arms flung
tightly around his neck.

The sudden immersion had brought back consclousness to
tho wounded man. Ho awoke to ﬁifo. only to find himself
struggling for it in the wator ; and instinctively his arms closed
about David in the terrible grip of the drowning.

Even had the hoy been able to swim, and awim woll, he would
have boen utterly powerloss in that hold—the flerce, unrensoning
clasp of a drowning man. Locked together, the two wore
swopt through the nrch, and out into the open water beyond.

Moanwhile, with a grim smile upon his lips, David's assailant
had rison to his feet, and stood pecring J’;wn into the black
depths and flashing the light from side to sido of the arch.
His companion hud covered his face with his hands and turned
away ; but ho himself stood, without moving a musele, oven
when a swirl of tho oily water and a hand protruding for a
socond marked the spot where two human beings were sinking
into eternity.

T'hon, elosing his lantern, he turned away,

** Come along | ' he said curtly. ’

And, followed by his companion, who snid no word in roply
or remonstrance, ho proceeded with rapid steps across the moor.
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THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Introducing Micky Jones. ‘ j

If John Jones's fat groy horse had not suddenly dovelo Tt
an unsensonnble lameness one Boptoember afternoon, this’ :
history would never have boen written, A

Tho old grey was drawing the barge Annle May along the'
ocanal * fivo miles from anywhero,”” as Mr. Jones wrathfully
expressed it, whon it unexpectedly fell dead-lamo.

r. Jones was annoyed. He showed his annoyance hy boxing
the ears of hisson Micky, a usual E;oooorling with him when things
wont wrong. Micky gave vont to his sense of injury in a plaine
tive howl that appeared to afford his parent some satisfaotion,
At any rate, by the time Mioky's howls had subsided into sobs,
he had come to n decision.

“ I'm going to take the groy into Mortoombo to seo what's the
matter with it," he said, aternly eyeing his offapring, who sat
in the fore-part of tho barge wiping his oyes with the sleeve
of a decrepit coat. *‘ It's only a couple of miles over the moor,
and thero's a farrier there'l know. Bleat if I can find out what's
wrong with the animal. However, wo can't work him like that,
and I expeot I'll have to leave him there and got another beaat
forthis trip. Anyway it'll be too late to start again thisevening ;
80, aa the landlord of the Fox and Grapes nt Mortcombe i an -
old pal o' mine, I expect I'll put up there for the night, and
leave youincharge of the boat. You hoar what I'm a-saying?”

“ Yes, dad, 1 hear” replied Micky, giving o final polish |
to his dirty face with tho coat-sleeve. )

Mr. Jones blew a cloud of smoke from his
prepared to dopart.

“If T was you,” ho said pleasantly, T wouldn’t leave the
Annie May not for & minute.  I'd stop here and do my dooty -
a-looking after her, as my fathor told me to, Becauss if you
don’t, you imp,"” he continued, with a suddon change of tone
* your fathnr‘[l know how to do his dooty by you to-morrow.
morning with the tickler ! " -

Micky shudderod. The tickler was a short ash-stick thet
alwaya stood conveniently at the foot of his fathor's bod-place,

“ [—I'll stop aboard, dod," he said meekly,

" You'd better | " roared Mr., Jones, shaking his flat warningly
in his son’a face, ** And when you feel inclined to do mlythﬁlg
what you know you oughtn't, why, think of the tickler, and then
you won't ! Soo " ‘

With this piece of advice, he stepped ashore, and, taking the
groy horse, soon disappoarcd along the towing-path,

Micky watched him out of aight, and then heaved a sigh of
relief. ~As may have hoon gathered from the nbove converaation,
the relations between futher and son were not altogether ideal,
Mr. Jones's principal theory regarding tho education of boys
being a liberal use of tho stick, especially when ho had been
spending a convivial evening,

As long as thore was any possibility of his father being in sight,
Micky obeyed ordors and remained aboard ; but when the grey
horse and its* master had vanished for a full ton minutes, he
arose, with a grin, and went blackberrying on the moor,

‘The blackborrios were plentiful, and he returned to the batge
towards evening with a smeared mouth and a plentiful load aa
woll, Tho latter he l)roneudod to stow, aftor a peculiar fashion
of his own, on the littlo stove in the eabin, Tho fastidious might
havo fought shy of Micky's supper, but the person chiefly
concernod found it excellent,

** Wish the old man 'ud leave me in ¢harge overy day,” he sald
to himself, aa he laid down tho well-scraped dish,

Ho cast about for further nnjnvmnnl before he turnoed im,
Unluckily, his eyo fell upon one of hia father's pipes, Tho sense
of emancipation was strong upon him, and he resolvod to try it.

Mr. Jonea's tobacco was powerful, nnd his pipe badly wanted
cleaning, Micky took a fow pulls, and wished he hadn't, His
essay in manliness came to an abrupt end, and he erawled into
bed feeling rather ahaky.

Micky was a sound sleaper, The rising wind did not trouble
him at all, as it ought to have done, seeing that ho had neglected
to mako the barge fast to the bank, with the result that sho
presently began to swing out into the canal,

By and by, the wind catching her, drfted her round a little, and '
hisr nose grounded in the soft mud under the bank of the canal,
The natural rosult was that, her bows boing fast, hor atern swung
gradually round until it touched the opposite bank, where
too, stuck, and the Annie May lny right across the on/
a little below the railway arch, effectually blocking navige
if there had been any to block 1

And this was how it happened that Mr. Jones's absen,
hia son's carolossness saved two lives,

FFor David's senses had almost left him—he was sinki
utter nothingness—when his companion's head grazed t}
and one of the arms that had been olutching him s
relaxed ita hold and shot upwards; and thon the
himsolf drawn up to the surface, and his lungs were fil
blessed draught of air. .
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A SPLENDID TALE OF CIRCUS LIFE.

By S, CLARKE HOOK
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“T sought an intorview with your uncle,” went on Mr.
. Mackie to Joo, ‘‘and arranged that he should call
at this office on the followin ay. He never came, and
- subsequently I learnt that he{ud sailed for South America,
. and on making further inquiries I learnt that he had taken
‘all that remajned of your money with him.”
. “Woell, it is all for the best,” said Joe. ‘‘ He is never
dikely to trouble me aguin, and I don’t care about the money.
And it is better to know that you have earned your own
_ living, than that your father had to work hard to make it
. for you. I can always get o decent screw with Rubby; in
. fact, I am going to wccept the rise he offers me, now that
 we are all square.”
" *“You seem to overlook the fnet that it was through your
own brave action that we were able to get that money, Joe,”
‘gaid Rubby. .
% And you appear to overlook the fact that it was through
6 that your circus was burnt down. 1 don't believe Muerte
ould have committed the vile deed had he not hoped to
¢ch me in the fire.” . )
“Well, what I want to explain ia the history of your
ole,”” said Mackie. * When near the cast const of South
prica thoy were eaught in a heavy storm, and your uncle,
who wns on deck, was ewept overboard by a heavy sca and
drowned. It is supposed that he had the moncy on his
on, for nothing was found in his bclmlginﬁa. I learnt
is through the British Consul, and the knowledge has only
t reached me.'
“Well, it was a ead fate,” exclaimed Joe, *‘but 1 should
k“n. hypocrite to pretend that I foel gricf at his loss. Of
rse, freﬂret to hear it, but no one knows how brutally
= he treated me during the whole of my early life. However,
. that is all forgiven now, although, of course, it can mever
" be forgotton. The loss of the money 1 do not mind.”
“Woell, young man,” exclaimed the old lawyer, “I am
_glad you look at it in that light. I kpow that you are a
rave fellow, and saved Rubby's life. He told me s0.”
-~ “Did he tell you that he saved me from a terrible
death?” ]
“ No, ho did not tell me that.”
~ # Just as 1 expected. All the same, he did s0.” "
“Wall, that is as it should be. Now, Rubby, I believe
- you want to opnk to the lad.”

“ Yes, Joo,” exclaimed Rubby.
telling you all the use you have been to me in the circus,
We have a splendid paying concern now, and if it had not
been for you I certainl% never gould have found the money
to restart. Well, we have paid off every penny of the
" thousand pounds Mr. Moss advanced, and I fcel certain we
= have surprised that gentleman, because he never expocted a
* halfpenny back. We have paid Bunting his money, and I

very thankful for that,because he is a cl.nwnrlgilt ood

ow.  Well, wo have lived comfortably during these throe
ars, and I think we have enjoyed life. ou see, Mr.

3 ckie, we both take n deep interest in the business, and
we are always scheming to make it go. It is going now
. splendidly, and there is no reason why 1t_should not continue
~ to do 0. Very well, this suscess T attribute 1o Joe, and it
_ igonly justice that he should participate in it. Joe, my dear
'"""“’kllow,i have decided to take you into partnership on equal
" terms. Mr. Mackie has drawn up_the deed of partnership,
_and it now awaits our signatures, In future you and I share
~and share alike. We have stuck to each othor through
advereity i now I hope wo shall stick to each other fhrough

ce.

"My lad,” exclaimed Mackie, as Joo was about to epeak,
- %1 may tell you that this is ontirely Rubby’s with.
pointed out that you were young, and that if he gave you
a fourth share for the commencement he would be acting
erously ; but he would not have it 80, and I feel surc that
will be uctinlgoas he wishes to accept his munifioent offer.”

“You know without my

ot
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" WPgoh, dear boy,” excluimed Rubby, ‘‘it's not so muni-
nt, all eaid and done! There's a lot of hard work
hed to it. Joe does Mot mind that, neither do T, when

one olsd does the hard work. What? But I mean Joo
work on, and so he is only really getting what he
es. He will be able to save money and retire, or go
ome other business. However, that is looking ahead,
hore's not much senso in doing that in this world.

’ (1] m
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. ““Wait a moment,” éxclaimed the old gentleman, touch-
ing the bell, ** we need witnessos. That’s where you go. Put
your proper name. Rubby won't do for legal documents,
you know, and Ruabino is far too high flown.” i
. . 'l:?wrc you are, and I feel rather proud of that signa-
ure.

“You have cause,” said the lawyer quietly, * considering
the document it is attached to. Now, Joe, you had better
sign_in full.”

‘ But really——"

“It is usaless, my lad. You are nol of age, and eo you
can repudinte this hercafter if you like.  8till, I have
arranged that little matter, and the document will really
be binding on both parties. Now, then!"

Joe signed, and thon thoy took leave of the lawyer, whilo
Rubby chatted away in the most lighthearted style.

*Rubby, old friend,” exclaimed Joe, “1 don’'t much
believe in words, but indeed I'm very grateful.”

“What nonsense! I'm jolly glad to have such a partner.
Now let's come and have ﬁomot’l{niug to cat, and then 1 want
to skip out and buy Vera her present.”

They dined at o restaurunt, and after the meal Rubby
wonl out by himsell for about an hour.

After that they had some coffee, as it was raining hard,
and ae the night grew later a misl arose,

“Buppose we skip along the Kmbankment,” oxclaimed
Rubby. * This rain is not going to stop, but it ian't far to
the hotel.”

Joo agreed, and they strolled along in a vor, laisurely
manner, considering that it was still raining, although now
it was littlo more than a drizzle.

The Embankment looked very gloomy, and save for ona
spot by the steps it was practically deserted. Here a littlo
crowd of about a score of people were assembled, and they
were watching a form being borne up the steps by a water-
man and two policomen.

The light from the lamp
Joe forced his way througL

“Muerte!" he exclaimed.

“ It is Muerte,” added Rubby; ** and muerte is the 8panish
word for death.”

““Do you know him, sir?" inquired one of the constables.

“Yos," answered Rubby. “ How did it happen?"

“ Quicide. He jumped over the parapet, and was carried
away by the tide.” .

‘“ Are you eure he is dead{”

“Yes; he fell hendfirst on one of the steps. His nock is
broken. Whao waa het”

“ A circus proprietor.’

‘““ Are vou surc it is the same. This man ecoms to have
been in a state of poverty, lle is in rags, and has scarcely
a shoe to hie feet.”

‘It is the same,” answered Rubby. *““ He failed. Weo
have known him for many years, There is my name and
address. You will find my friend, who i my partner, at
the same address, if you require our evidence for identifica-
tion. Goml-uvenll:fl'

Then Rubby and Joe hurried away, but they remained in:
London for the inquest, and it was they who paid the ocost
of their lifeless enemy’s funeral.

“Tt is a terrible ending, Joo,
all was over,

“Yes; and he does not appear to have had a friend in
the world. It is strange that his foes should be the onea to
have attended hie funcral. I hope I would have helped him
had T known his awful need.”

“T'm certain you would have done so, Joo. 8o would 1.
Now, we must get k to the circus ns soon as possible,
because it won't do for us to neglect work now things are all
comfortable. What we want to do is to make hay while the
sun shines.”

“ Right you are, Rubby! I'm quite ready for work. Wo
shall be able to open to-morrow.”

It was late that night when they reached the cireus, and
the following mogning Joe went into his partner’s caravan
for breakfast, which he prepared as he had done for years.

““ Now, then, Rubby, up you get!" he cried; and, to his
amazement, Rubby appeared from behind the curtain all

fell on the white, lifcless face.
the crowd.

exclaimed Rubby, when

dressod,

The breakfast was just over, and Joo had cleared the
tbings away, when Vera entered the caravan,

" Eool: here, Rubby,” she exclaimed, 1 want you to let
me out till this evening.”

“Then you can’t go. The girl is always wanting some-
thing. Who are you going with?

“You said I couldn’t go."”

“Well, whom did you want to go with?”

“Three of the others girls, We are going lo have g
picnic.”

“ You have no food.”

“Yes, we have. I have got a bo%tle of pickles, and—""
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‘Hark at the girll Going to have a picnic with & bottle
of Plokioal” .

‘‘T have made a steak pie.”

It will kill them all.’ .

“You are horrid, Rubby! It ix a beautiful orust! 8till,
thanlks for your consent. e shall be back in plenty of time
for the performance.”

*Hero, come back! I didn’t give my consent. Now, Vera,
I bought you™a little present in London yesterday. It is of
no great value, and I do not feel at all sure that you will
caro for it."”

“I'm sure to do so.”

‘‘Well, you may tell me that you do, but I can change
it for another present if you don't like it. I made that
stipulation with the shopman, and he said that if T sent it
back ho would send any other article you fancied more; so,
you see, I do not want you to say you like it if you do not.”

‘“ All right, Rubby !"”

“ You see, Vora,'" oxclaimed Rubby, feeling in his pockets,
“1 didn’t know oxactly what you would like, and—and—""

**Oh, I hope you haven't lost it, Rubby!"

“ thu’l. h h 1 {2

“T say, 0] ou haven't lost it.

“ No, but 1o What 1

‘I believe you have lost it, Rubby."”

”" Ntu, it is here, and I don’t quite know whether you will
ike it.””

“ Well, let me look at it, and then T will tell you."”

‘““ Will you tell me truthfully, Vera?"”

“Yea! Honour bright!”

‘“It's of no particular value, and I would not like you ta
say vou like it just tocrleaaa me."

* Well, T will say I don’t like it if I don't.”

“1 can change it, you know.”

“SBo you aniﬁ before!” exclaimed Vera.

“Do you know, Vera, I have taken Joe into partnership?’*

“I did not know it, but I'm glad. I'll make him raise
my screw atraight away. Joe, I want another five shillings
a week,”

“Granted!” laughed Joe.

** Now, Rubby, will you show me that present? You nre a
donr, Joo! Am I to have the five shillings, Rubby?”

“ Clortainly ! My partner has agreed to it. There is the
present. What?”’

Vera looked at Rubby in mule surprise, and he watched her
elosol Heor face turned white, and then the colour stole to
her cheeks, and she lowerod her pretty eyes.

*Why, Rubby, it is a wedding-ring I’ she murmurad,

“I know it 13, Vera, and if you will accept it, you will
have to accept the old showman with it.”’

““You are not old, Rubby.”

“ Well, T am not so young as I was twenty years ago.”

“ Neither am L'

“Vera,"” exclaimed Rubby, *'I have loved you for a very
long time, though I have not dared to tell you so. I know
you like me, but that is a very different thing to love. You
see, doar, I have brought you up since you were a tiny child,
and no ono could help liking you; them{nm it is quite reason-
able that you should like me. Don't go, Joe!"

*And have always
liked you, Rubby.
you till quite lately, and
then—then—""
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“I am very
than enough.”

“You have made me perfoctly happy, Vera. Now, let me !
soo, this is the ongagoment ring, diamonds and rubies,
because you said once you liked them. 'L'here you are, little
one, Just fits your dainty finger." .

“If Joe isn't looking, you mu{ kiss me again, Rubby," said
Vera, smiling at him, It is a lovoly ring, and you are very,
vory kind. T sha'n’t Eo to the pionio, now.”

* Don't disappoint the girls, Vera."

““Thoen you and Joe come, too."”

And so they did, and a very oninyublo day they had, for
Rubby and Joo supplemented the fare with all sorts of good
things, Then Rublby told them of his good fortune.

They got back in good time for the evening performance,
and Rubby and Joe were talking about o few matters in the
caravan when Vera tapped at tﬁu door. )

* Oh, Rubby, dear,”” she exclaimed, **I want to know if T
mndv ride the oream horse to-night. He is quite quiet now,
and—_""

* Bless the girl, whatover is she thinking of " exclaimed
Rubby. ‘“You surely don't think that I'm going to allow
you to ride in the circus again.” ‘

‘ Why not, Rubby?" ‘

‘“Why not? Why, because you have worked far too hard all ©
your lifo up to mow, and I won’t allow you ever to work
again. Joe and I are pretty well off, I can tell you, Vera.
My share of the profits will keep us in luxury, and that is 3
how I want to see you live for Hm rost of your life, I am
going to buy a nice little carriage for you, and we will drive -
the cream in that. No, Vera, not one more day's work for ¥
you, my dear. You have done with circus life, except as the
wife of the proprietor. Of course, we shall have to travel }
about, but we can alwnf‘a put up at hotels, I'm going to &
work at the circus just the same as before, but you are not:
You can amuse yourself driving about, and shopping. I
know you are fond of that. You remember the hats, Joe?'

“Ha, ha, ha! Yes. And you are likely to remember one
of them.”

“Quite so. Oh, yes! Look here, Joe, you will have to
be my best man. We will have a slap-up wedding, and such
a cake, Vora!" i

‘* But, Rubby doar, 1 really don’t mind performing, and if
Joe is going to do so, why "'

1 “That's quite a different fhing, Vera—I mean—"' began

[+ILN

‘ Nonsense, Joe!” oxclaimed Vera. *'Of course, you will
always call me Vera, and so will all the girla. I won't be called
anything else. If I don't perform, T want the performers to
know that I am still their friend. All the same, if you don’t"
want me to perform, Rubby, doear,”

“1 don’t, and, what's more, T won't have it. T mean you
to have a life of ease, now. No married woman should have
to earn her living, and I will take particular care my wife
does not. I shall want you to go to London to-morrow, Vera,
so you had better take Mrs. Biggs, and she will help you to
make purchases. You will have plenty of shopping to do the
noxt three weeks. I don't know whether there will be any
shopmen driven into the lunatic-asylum,  Ila, ha, ha! Fancy
Vera buying, say, a hun-
dred pounds' worth of
drosses and  things, Joe.

glad. He saved your life, and that was more

“ What?"
“I knew that T loved
ou. Oh, Rubby, don't
orget that Joe is watch-

I liked §oo~<>o<>-¢-<>-<>o<>oo-o-ooooow-o-o-oao-o

I'm going to put the banps
up next Bunday, Vora, in
case  you change your
mind, you know. What?"

3 ;

ing you," .
“You will be my wife,
Nera?"
*“OF course I will, dear,

ought (o have told me
this, though, Rubby, be-
fore I signed the deed of
partnership.”’

“ No. I thought you
would not sign, 1t is only
right, Vora, that he should
he my partner, for it was
through him  that the
oirous restarted.” .

o tellollel el lol leol lollel lol tol loll

and I boliove I shall have oA Street, Fleet Stroet, London, who will day,” ob
e Nehmlostheartad "and L Lo A Who lnew " thab 1 was
best husband on the face o = " s B thres weeks and three days
of tllm l:-.urth.'l' Ll 1 Q lionce. " May I fix that
. now shall have Y "
th'or dearest and prettiest “THE BOY DETEGT'VES'" lu““'Yn:I'.FLnawumd Vera.
wifo.! Stories founded on fact are very often considered g And so the day was
“I congratulato ou fixed, ‘s bi
both 1" oried Joo,  grasp. dry, despite the old adage to the effect that truth aiy Rﬂ’.‘,‘ﬂ,"';,;,’,"“vi,r‘;",ﬁ{;;
ing Rubby's hand. ** You Is stranger than fiction. 8 camo man and wife.
Q
o

chums a jolly good one.
Interest but amuse.

WHOM TO WRITE TO: The Editor,
“GEM "  Library, 23.9,

However this may be, I can promise you one
thing; you will find next Thursday’s tale of the

P.8.—Don't forget that £1 a weck for 13 weeks.
| Jelleliel lol lel Tol Tod IoT Tot Tot Tt ToT Yot Yot Yol Yol Yol Tol |

“1 didn't say anything,
Rubby. I nha?’n't ohang‘e
my mind."

It would be nico to be
married on Joe's birth-

Bouverle

And her
leave of Joﬂe.wu st take

THE END,
One that will not only :
“There will be asplondld
complete story of Tom/
The EDITOR. Merry & Co. In next

e Thursdays
§ Larary antuied in
ng in
of “A'Pit Horor "
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In the Contral Bquare of the Diagram we have placed the lh.uw furve, killing Birds and Rabbitseasily at
b, Arrange the figures 1, 2, 8, 4,8, 7. 8, and 0 in the rewaining | Jong range, Round shot, darts, ‘or l-ﬁl

4/@ each, post free. %

suares in such & manner that the columus add 16 up and down, need. hund for ligt. LARGE ‘![‘ S'].U(.a“ IN THE WORLD,

* across, and dingonully from corner to corner. If eorrect, and you
" carry out our simplo Conditions in accordance with the generous Frank Clarke, Crown Gun Works, gg, Gt. Charles St., Birmingham
5 offer we nhall send yon, A MAGNIFICENT WATCH (Lady's or

Cant's) will be sent to you entirely free of charge. Write your

solution on a plaln sheet of notepaper, with your navio and address
clearly written .,,,.h. th. Enolors your solution and stawped
addressed e roply to THE P. R, IRONMONGER CO.

i (Dept. P.P,), Btat!.un Rm\d ILKEBTON
FREE to all sufforars, particulars of a proved home tren went thit quickly
ment, amd permanently cures blushing and

HA“nsﬂME MEN are sllghtly sunburnt, Sunbronze gives this tint. Datee removes all  eunbarm
tion Linpossible, H enn,  Guaranteed genuine. FPosi | Aushing of tha fx Wl neck,  En stamp to pay postage to Mr D, TEMPLY
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