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CHAPTER 1,
D'Arey the Funny Man.
RTHUR AUGUSTUS D'ARCY glanced round Study
H No. 8, in the SBehool House at St. Jim's, and coughed
slightly.

Blake, Horries, and Digby were busily writing at the table,
‘They did not look up, They knew what that little cough
mennt, and they kept their eyes #toadily fixed upon their work,
und their pons never éeased to travel for a moment,

D'Arcy coughed again, a littlo louder than befors.

The pens seratched on. Never had the chums of Study No. 6
seemed so deeply immersed in their work.  Arthur Augustus
frowned nlightly. and coughed a third time. Still the three
juniors were deaf,

* 1 say, deah boys,” aaid D'Aroy, at laat,

*“Eh 7 Did you spoak, Gussy 1" said Jack Blake.

" Yaas, wathah !’

* Then don’t | "

And Hluko's(!mn scratched on. D'Arey scrowed his monocle
into his eye, and gave Blake a withering glance ; which, unfortu-
nately, only took effect on the back of his head, as Blake was
bending over his work again. :

** Weally, Blake——"

“ Don't intorrupl, Gussy, when a chap's doing German,”
8nid Blake, imploringly.: *“Can’t you give your gilk hat another
polish, or something, and be quiet "

" Weally, deah boy——"

" Der Knecht hat orstochen den edeln Herren," said Blake,
in self-defence.

* Pway don’t spout that wubbish to me, Blake.”

* Der Knecht war selbor ein Rittor gern."

* Weally, you know, I think you might put that wubbish
asido for a minute, deah boy, when I have somethin’ wathah
important to say,” said Arthur Augustus D'Aroy.

“ If you call Uhland’s Ballads rubbish, Gussy, I'm afraid we
ghall havo to give you the order of the boot from the Behool
House Literary Socioty,”

“ I withdwaw the word wubbish, but weally I should like
you to listen to me. I wanted to ask you—"

** If it's something about going to the Zoo, that's all arranged
for Wednesday afternoon., We've arranged it, and we can’t
alter the arrangements, so don’t talk about it. Let a chap got
on with his work.”

* Right-ho | " said . Horries, looking up, “ It isn't often anys
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body wanta to work in this study, and it's hard to bo interrupted
when we do start.”

gl su.ppuae Glussy i3 o bit nervous about Wednesday,” Digby
l‘.ﬂ‘!&l‘ od,

4 Woull*v Dig, T don’t see why I ahould bo nervous about
o tw1 ogent’s Park to see the Zoo."

ell, no; as we shall be there to look after you,” agreed

q “ Tom Merry and Manners and Lowther have promised
to help ue, and we're going to form a rmg round you when we
get into the monk Ouse. 1! an %tm to capture
you to add to the eol actwn we're going to him, and——""

" Weally, Dig——"

8o don't you be nervous,” said Digby encouragingly.. "1
know it'n o rather risky expedition for you, but we'll see you
through.'”

“I‘cnhl to weply to these wagin' and fwivolous
womatks.. T was about te ask Blake a eonundwum——"

“ You weére about to ask me a conundrum ! * said Jack Blake,
in measured tones,

* Yaas, wathah | *
“ You've imterrupted my work, and boﬂrcrod me in the
middle of lmj7 n, to agk me a conundrum ? "
aaa, d y, It's o wathah wippin' conundwum, you

know, Why i a :'obblab-—
* Heat |
“ Why is a Go'bbla.h—

* You—you _i Ag if it isn't bad enough to have
Lowther of the She nttm 0& a funny man | " eaid Blake.
" I've alwaye becn ahsoluta getermlned on one point ; that I
nover would stand a funny mm in my own study. How Tom
Merry can stand it in his is a mystery to me.’

y i# & eobblah—-"
' Cheese it1” roared Blake. "I tell you I won’t hear
it !

" Wh Ila.eobbh.hhlu-u-ﬁ-hl" <

Jack up.nd seized the inkpot. D'Arey jumped
up.too put

- Blake took aim.

A Whem'l! have it 1% he inguired.

le

e eblwy ormhod!"nk«lm *I'm not

partienlnr, 8o long.ul you

pary Pwnx don’ wu.ﬁn )

- "' Will you promise, Sonnnt- Injun, never, to ask &

M"‘l
conundwm again while you remain at 8t. Jim's 1" demanded

! Bn Jove ! Oertmlh not ! "
" Then here goes | "
Blalke made a threatenin mowmnt with the inkpot. Arthur
Augustus skipped out of the study in a twinkling. Gussy had
s)luc , but he never could face having his waisteoat
llﬁkﬁii Blake burst into a laugh and sat down again. _
can't understand Gussy lately,” he said ; e the last day
or two he's been awfully thoughtful, and he seems to be thinking
something out. And he has started in the funny man business.
ia the second conundrum I've heard him ask
he made a pun.at breakfast,” said Dighy,
th:ng about o house-boat and a bont-house.”
“And he was telling a fumny story im the common-room
“last night,” grunted Herries. "1 conldn't see where the joke
came in, mysolf, and nobady else eould except D'Arey, but he
was laughing o lot himsell,”
.t | mPE‘h ose he's caught it from La'thlr.“ said Blake wrath-
fully. ese things are catching, I'll teach him to ask
me conundrums |
The door of the study
D’Arcy’s face béhind l.t loo!

T Bome-

ened gently, and an eyeglass, with
ed in,

"3 lnr deah boyu 24
“ Hallo | You're there, are you ? ” grunted Blake,
“ Yans, wathah | Why ia a cobblah——"

“Get ont | roared Blake,

" Why is & cobblah like a sawfish ? "

Blake Jumpad up. The next second a cushion biffed on the
door, and it erashed shut, But the swell of the School House
had dodged away in time, He did not open the door again.
Jack Blake was evidently in earnest, and not in a humour to
receive a oconundrum, however ripping, with anything like
puhmnesa

" Bai Jove!" murmured D'Arcy. "It is a cuwious thing
that & pwophet is nevah without honah except in his own
countwy, and a fellow is appweeiated more anywhere than in
his own study ! I have wemarked that before, and it is vewy
euwious, ?eu le put up with Monty Lowther's wotten jokes,
and I weally don't see why they shouldn't appweciate a weally
good one when they hear it, Skimpala deah boy.

Skimpole of the Shell stopped as D’Arey hmbd him. Skim.
Eule wad looking very serious. The brainy man of the Shell
ad a huge wrinkle in his forehead, and was blinking through
his g!m in a gortmknu way. He extended a bony fore-
&uqer and prodded D’Arcy on the chest,

“1 have, in fact,

'm glad to see you, D'Arcy,” he said.
THORSDAY: "D'ARCY MINOR.”

been looking for you. You mmember the expedition we made
in search of m muuu:g microscope ?

* Yaas, watl
ST turned gut bhnt Lowther had borrowed it, and it was
here all the -t Unfortunately, he had mislaid it, and has
only latel found it and returned it to me. I have now made

the investigation for which I needed the microscope.”
“ Have you weally | I wantod to ask you, SBkimmy——"
" You wanted to ask me about it ? Good. You remember
I discovered an old letter with -ﬂt red stains upon, it.
1 have now examined these stains under the microscopo——""
el e o it St b biood,” baid impol
' The stains are undou 00 B mpole
resaively. I was undecided whether the owner of the lottor
MB itted a dreadful crime, or gimply spilled some red inlk.
I have now decided that he has committed o dreadful erime,”
“ Yaas 1 Why is a cobblah——" T
“ Eh ' n & e
“ Why is & cobblah like & sawfish 7 "
Skimpole stared at the awell of the Sehool'House 08 ﬂaough
he l.hcmfm the alopnt. junior had taken leave of
* I—I don't understand 'Aﬂy. I '-l h.lkmg “about
the investigation of a dread
*“ And 1 was askin’ maconmﬁml" ;
" A—a conundrum ?
* Yaas, wat.ha.h ! Why is a ¢obblah like alnwﬂlh Ly e
“'Heally, D'Arey, this i8 no time for jesting. The tell-tale
stains cry nloud for vengeance, n.nd I have resolved to take up
my amateur detective work , and the unknown
criminal to the bitter end, Is t n o time for conundrums 1 ?

“JIt's a wathah wippin’ eonundw ” said D’ o Th
answer is awluﬂygzo!.r ‘Why is a cobblah like a sawfish 1"

But 8kimpole . He wrinkled his brows again
in deep thought, and walked off, evndentl forgetful of ID’Arey’s
presence pole.uwu-hur ve, was on the track
once more. Arthur his monocle into his

orm vl the us of 8t. Jim’s,

with i tion in his Ln%hnoe He was 8 there,
Iookin‘ Sk:mpole ignantly, when three cheerful-
youths eame down the passage, and received th
gevere slaps on the shoulders, so wy that he j.ped
clear of t-he floor and uttered & startlyd howl.

CHA_P’IER 2.

A Funny Story !

MERRY, Manners, and vather-—tln chums of
the Shell — grinned at Arthue awun
round in alarm. D'A his lllnldm

utsrod lﬂmhhly ut the T
Feeling pretty fit 1" aalml Tom Mmcy genially.

o You—you

Why, what's the matter now ?

"“ Y‘«m imn stwuck me wuffly, and made my beastly shouldahs

P

“ Thought were having o snoon, standing up, like a
horse,” explained Monty Lowther. " Woko you up in case
nnpbody should come along and biff y

‘ Weally, Lowthah ; <but I am nlnd to see you fellahs,”
#aid D’Arcy, changing his tone suddenly *1 wegard you as
wuff wottahs, but [ want to ask you——

“ In it tin 1 ** said Tom Merry, feeling in his pockets, * That’s
all right, I've got something eft over from my last remittance.
How much 1"

** Thank you vewy much, 'l‘om Herry, but I don't want to
bowwow any tin.’

* What do you want, tl:en e

“T want .to ask you olmpa a conumlwum——-—-

“ Oh, don’t ! That's Lowther's province.’

“ My conundwums are not wotten rka Lowthah’s conundwums,
' Wh w a cobblah like a sawfish * 1"

he 1" asked Tom Merry innocontly.

“ Yaas, woathah, in a certain sense, or the conundwam could
not have heen compmod Why is a cobblah like a beastly
sawfish 1"

* Have you ever nnr.wod any resemblance between a cobbler
and a sawfish, Manners 1

* Never ! '’ said Manners, ** I took a photograph of a cobbler
once,.but T have never had a.chance to snap a sawfish,”

BT

“ Have you ever noticed a resemblance between a cobbler
d o 8a h Monty 1"
G I,Iavorl ’sa.ld {nwt.her golemnly 1 " all the cobblera I

have been introduced to belong to a species altogether distinet
from the sawfish spt'ﬂ

** Oh, pway dont. tall wot, deah boys | Why is a cobblah
like o sawfish 1"

* But if he ien't like a sawfish—"

“But he is, in a certain sense : henee the conundwum,
1t's a widdle, you know. Why is a eobblah like a sawfish, deah

' "

" Qive it up,” said Tom Merry.

te School Tale of
Awlm“éo., ﬂn.larun nmo
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“ Do you give it up, too, Mannans * "

* You, rather ! Cut short the agony, please,”

* Do you give it up, Lowthah 17

“ Yea; guick.”

“ Bocause one wode a horse and the othah whododendwon,"”
said D’ Arcy.

YEht"

« Beoause one wode a horse, and the othah whododendwon."”

“ Bogause one rode a horse and the other rhododendron,’
repeated Tom Merry slowly and meditatively. “That sounds
like the answer to a riddle. But what on earl"lrl has it to do with
n cobbler and a sawfisk 1"

Arthur Augustus looked a little perplexed.

“Tt dooan't sound quite so wippin' as it did before,” ha
admitted, ** Puwwn[mll have got the w'ong answah."

“Yes, I think it very probable you have,” grinned Tom
Morry. ‘' You ought to sort out your questions and answors
before you spring conundrums on harmless people.”

“ Yaas, I am afwaid I have forgotten the cowwect answah,"”
sonfossed D'Arcy. ** It waa the wuff wadeness of those wottahs
in No. 6 that dwove it out of my head. That is certainly not
the wight snawor, But I say, deah boys——"

“'Nuff,” aaid Lowther. ‘" Be a good chap, and don't ask us
any more conundrums.”

“ It is not & conundwum I have in my mind.
to tell you an awfully funnay stowy :

“ We're fod up with funny stories,” said Manners. * Lowther
pilea ' them on too thick already. T'm off,” And Manners

walked on up the passage.
“D'ARCY MINOR.”

TadREDAY:

I was goin'

“«THE GEM” LIBRARY.
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“1 am sowwy to keep you all waiting,” said
+ P'Arey. I am makin’ a few inguiwles and
I shall not be long !

“It's an awfully fuonay thing, Lowthah ”

 You oan have all the fun to yourself, old chap,” said Lowthor.
following Manners.

Arthur Augustus aniffed.

“ Woally, Tom Mowwy, I muat say I wegard your fwionda
a8 wotten beasts,” he said, ' I don’t want to wun thom down
in any way, but I wegard them as foahful Pigﬂ. I say, you are
not Eoi.n'. are you ! I have an awfully funnay stowy to toll

ou,

““ Oh, got on, then 1™ said Tom Merry, who was {:)od-natumd
to a fault. * Lot's have the story; but don't be too long:
winded, old ehap.”

“ Weally, Tom Mewwy ———

“ Oh, get on with the washing 1"

“Mhere was a chap dinin' once,” snid D'Arcy. ‘' He wns
sittir’ at the table, you know, and all at onece he took up a dish
of stwawbewwies and Put. it on hia hoad v

“ Ho did, did he 1" said Tom Merry, * What did he do
that for t"

“That was what the lady next to him asked,” said D'Arcy,
bubbling with inward suppressed mirth. * Bhe said, ‘' Good
gwacious, what are you placin® that dish on your head for ?*
And he weplied, ‘ Bai Jovae ! I thought it waa foe-onoam.' "’

And ArtLur Augustus went off into a paroxysm of mirth,

He was o convulsed with merriment t.gmt it was some soconds
bofore he observed that Tom Merry was looking at him irquir-
ingly, with a face as expressionless as atone as far a8 merriment
was concerned,

And then I)'Arcy’s mirth died away a little.

fendld, Long, Complete Siehdol Tale of
A Bplondid, Lok, OO P M eribg Clifrord.
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~ “Well,” said Tom Merry, ** when you're done giggling, Gussy,
you might get on with the story.”

“That's the stowy,” said D'Arcy indignantly.
" What js 1"

“That—I've just told it to you."

“* But gou #nid it was a funny story,” said Tom Merry, looking
perplexa 5

“Ho it is, an awfully funnay stowy.”

* Which part are you supposed to laugh at, then ? "

* Weally, Tom Mewwy——'"

“ Supposo he did think it was ice-credam in the dish,"” said
'I'omgg;my :ﬁadiutively. “ T hat wouldn't be funny, would it?"”

“ Oh, weally~——"

“ Or supposo it had really been strawberries. Would that
have been comie 1"

L “)’eally__'l'

* Are you sure that you haven’t mixed the story up with
pome copundrums, or something of that sort 1"  suggested
Tom Merry, * You may have got the avswer Lo that sawfish

" riddle mixed up with it, or perhaps-——"

*“ As a mattah of fact, deah boy, it doesn’t seem so funnay
now wa it did at first,” confessed D'Arey. I have often
nntio\:g‘ that about a atiuwy when you l#”

e on you repeat it, you mean,” grinned Tom s

“ It is vowy o $iat 1 had & ward w'ong,” said B‘My.
“ Pewwaps he t it was molasses, not jce-cweam, When
T tell that stowy lgh 1 shall make it molasses." :

“Take my advice, old chap, and don't tell it again,” said
Tom Merry, and he walked on, leasing Arthur Augustus to
think it out. A minute later Tom Merry arrived at the door
of Btudy No, 0, and opened it by the simple '.Ipmcm of jamming
his boot against one of the lower Ynaneh. he door flew open,
and the bero of the Shell walked in, and the Fourth Formers,
startled by the crash, looked up from their work, Blake's pen
seattering a varioty of blots over his foolscap,

“ You—you duffer |" ejaculated Blake. * Look what

you've made me do.’

“ Sorry,” said Tom choerfully, * You car write it
out again to-night, you know, It will keep you out of mischief."

Blake slid his hand tow a ruler.

* Pax,” said Tom: promptly. I haven't ecome here
to whack you youngsters this time. I want to ask you—-—"

* 11 you ask me uconmdmmdyou‘ll got this ruler in the neck,
whether it's pax or not,” said Blake darkly, ** We've had
enough of that from Gussy,”

Tom Merry laughed,

“ 1 wasn't going to ask nundrum, kid, I wanted to
ask you whether you ko Figging & Co, had ordered a
in Ryleombe 7" S
ack Blake started, i
** Ordered a trap | What do they want a trap for 7"
“To eatch us in, I expect,” mlg Tom Merry. * Have you

forgotten that to-morrgw is Wednesday, a time-honoured half-
holmaiv with us, and that wo're &oing to the Zoo.”
“ Of course not, F) . are coming with us.”

&
Ethel,"

* And she is coming bere this evening, to stay a couple of

days with Mra, Holmes, You are aware of that, too 1"

“ Yo ; she told us so when she was here on her birthday,"”
soid Blake, * What are Jou getting at 1"

‘“ How is she coming 1"

* Bhe is nta:ing in
over to-night,

* T'hen your expectationa are a little off the track. 'Figgine
wouldn't blue his tin on a trap for nothing, My belief is that
ho‘is ui;l‘g over to Wayland in that trap to fetch Cousin Ethel,”

‘ ‘ I »

* He knows what time she would leave there, I dare say. If
ho arrives at hor quarters say half an hour before she would
leave, she would naturally accept a seat in his trap instead of
ordering out the dogeart she came over in before, and giving
the mltk!:el job of driving it back to Wayland for nothing."

“ Bl’y i y'll

“ Figgina i awlully deep. He hasn't said a word about it,
but you can depend upon it that's his little game.'

Y But how do you know bhe’s ordered the trap if ho hasu't
said a word n.hou? it 1" adked Digby.

“ Becaugo I've just been down to Ryleombe,” said Tom
Merry coolly, ** You see, I thonght of the same wheeze myself.
I went into old Brown's to ask him for his trap, and he was
gorry he couldn’t let me have it, ns he was sending it up to the
aohool at six o’clock to the order of Master Figgins. He offered
to get another for me, but I didn’t accept. ou see, I was on

ayland now, I expect she will drive

the track. It's no two traps driving over to Wayland
to fetch one Cousin Ethel, is it 1™

p ﬁ.i?i!;“ o, 0 d We can’t fight 1

o ging t's no us goirg. @ can’ or
her in front of Fer house, nrs:noything of that gort. The age of
chivalry, ns Burke has very properly remarked, is gone ; and
men no longer fight in the presence of ladies.”

‘“Ha, ha, ha [
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ia the thing. Only one frap can go, and thero ia
no great tion to Figgins ordering the trap and paying the
bill, 80 long as the School House captures tho trap and takes it
over to Wayland for Cousin Ethel."” /

“ Ripping %ood idea ! " said Blake heartily. ‘' Wo worked
off ‘a wheezo like that on Figging & Co. once-—collared their
brake when they were #oing to a football mateh, or they collared
our brake, It's much the same thing. It will be a ripping
joke on the New House, T1he trap is coming at six.”

“ That's it.”

“There'll be a man in it, of course, and he'll have instructions
to take in Figgine. He won't be .'bb to argue with seven of
us, though. We ean put him down in the bottom of the trap,
and you fellows car sit on his head while I drive."

* You can sit on his head while T drive.”

“ Stea
[}

1 hope you are not going to begin making trouble at the
very atart, Tom n"?i:n
* Certainly not. would be trouble if you drove.

You see, it's all very well to borrow the trap, but old Brown is

a poor man, and if it got smashed up we should be in honour
bound to pay for it."
** Yes, and that's a jolly good reason why you shouldn't

drive, too,"” ted Blake, ‘' You ommi'yteach a Yorkshireman
much about horses. Yorkshire’s my county.”

** That's all very well——-"

“Then I don't see what you're grumbling at, Hallo, thero
goea the quarter to six ! "

* No time to lose,” said Tom Merry. ‘' I should have got in
here before only Gussy me to tell me a sad story about
o dinner-party, But there's time if we buck up.”

“ 1.haven't finished my impot,” said Digby.

“ Blow your impot !’ -

“Bhove it away,” said Blake severely. * What Jdo youn
mean by talking of impots when it's a question of the School
House scoring over the New House,”

* If we don’t do our prep——'"" bogan Herrles,

“Rats ! Come on, and follow your uncle, and don’t jaw.”

Jack Blake’s word was law in Study No, 6. Herries and
Digby left their work, and took their caps, and followed Blake
and Tom Merry downstairs, Manners and Lowther wero
waiting outside the School House, learing on the balustrade,

2 a quarter to six,” eaid Lowther. ' No time to lose.”

Arthur Augustus came hurriedly out of the S8chool House.

“ Hallo, you chaps | What ia the diffewence between a
wockin’-horse and a beoi-steak 1"

* Oh, cheese it!"” growled Blake.
path,””

“ What is the diffewence——" °

** Choke him, gomehody. Come on 1"

And the 8chool House juniors descended into the quadrangle,
already dusky in tho October evening, and D’Arcy followed
with his eonundrum still unanswered,

“ We're on the war-

CHAPTER 3.

The Rivals.

¥ there was aoything that could stop the Terrible Threo

H and Study No. 8 in the S8chool House from ragging one

another, it was & * row " with the rival house at 8t. Jim's,
Fourth Form and Shell were always willing to pull loyally
together to take a rise out of Figgins & Co., the leaders of tho
Now House juniors. And their rivalry was keener on nothing
than on the subject of Cousin Ethel,

Ethel was D'Arcy's cousir, and as D'Arcy was a School
House boy, he and his chuma naturally regarded Cousin Ethel
as School House property. The chums of the New House were
far from ndmitting anything of the sort, Cousin Ethel was
their chum as well, ns they were ready to maintain with either
tongue or fiet, on any occasien, in any place, and at any time,
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Tt was just liko Figgins to assume to himself the honour and
lory of ordering out a trap to fetch Cousin Ethel over from
ayland. If he carried out the little programme successfully,
he would allude, on the morrow, to the drive in his airy way,
and commiserate the School House fellows on not being up to
snuff, and on being left out of things. To say nothing of the
fact that, after boing driver over to tﬁ: school by tho New House
chums, Cousin Ethel would probably feel called upon to be
especially nice to Figgins, which would never, never do! Tom
Merry & Co. wero consequently in a determined mood as they
loft the School House. g‘.von D'Aroy, on learning what waa on,
forgot the difference between a rocking-horse and. a beef-
stenk, and gave all hia attention to the matter in hand.

“ We shall be able to handle Brown's man in the trap easily
enough,” Tom Merry remarked. * The trouble is, what are
wa to do with Figgins & Co. 1"

“Thore are seven of us,” remarked Digby. ‘ We could
bump them into the ditch.”

“They'll have a crowd of New House rotters round to seo
them start, of course.”

“H'm! Vory likely. Then it will be a fight." -
l" That won't do. We can't affurd to leave anything to
chance,

** Pewwaps you had bettah leave it to me, deah boys, I can
think out a stwatagem-—'""

‘“ Rats ! Has anybody got an idea ? "

* I can think out a stwatagem——""

“ Wo could get Fatty Wynn away, by standing him a feed,”
Blakn' suggested. ** But it won't be so easy with Figgina and
Korr.”

“I have it," muttered Lowther. * Let's qo Lw the road,
and meot the trap before it gots to the school. o can stop
it, chuck Brown's man out, and there you are ! ™

“ CGood ! " said Blake, with a chuckle. * And Fi 8 & Co.

' ear go on waiting at the gate for the trap to come—like Bister
Anne looking from the window in the fairy tale.”

‘ But suppose Figgins & Co. are at tho gate alroady "

‘" Lot's soe whether they are.”

The dusle was gathering over 8t. Jim's. The School House
juniors made their way down to the high arched gateway.
i‘lnlf a dozen forms loomed out of the dusk, and thero was a
murmur of voices. The party drew back a little.

‘ Figgy is there,” muttered Blake, ‘' And Kerr and Wynn,
and French and Pratt, and some more.”

** No good starting a scrap, then.”

* You had bettah let me think out a stwatagem it

“If we qo out they'll guess what we've gone for,” said Tom
Merry, with s worried look. * But if the trap arrives here,
Figgy will have it as sure as a gun.”

“ Not without a tussle 1"

‘A tussle won't do sny good, with the New House within
call. But I've got it—follow me | ™ said Tom Merry excitedly,
He turned and ran along the school wall, to a spot whore an
old oak tree alanted towards the stone.

“ Good 1" muttered Blake, catching the iden at once.

In that oPut it was easy to cross the school wall. The juniors
had done it before, on more than one occasion. Tom Merry
swarmed up the tree.
= H B?l’_a'ow. deah boys, we shall be bweakin' bounds, you

now

“ T expoct Figgy's got a pass to Wayland,” remarked Manners.
“He couldn't go out openly in the trap without a pass,
Monteith would give him one. Wo could ask Kildare——"

** No good asking for passes for seven chaps at onco,” grinned

), " especially for a place so far out of bounds as Way-

“ We could ask Kildare for one, Darrel for another, Rushden
for another, and so on,”
‘ That's wathah a good wheeze, deah boys."

*' No time | It's eight minutes to six now."”

“ Come on,” said 'E:m Mon?'l voice cautiously from the
top of the wall. * There’s no time to lose. Up with you as
quickly as you ean,”

And the hero of the Shell dropﬁed into the road, Lowther
and Mannera followed swiftly, then Blake and Herries and
Diiby. Arthur A tua D'Arcy remained till the laat,
looking very dubiously at the treo trunk, which certainly waa
weoathor-stained, and damp with the mist that hung over the
,r_;?dmngle. Blake looked down from the wall,

“ Come on, (}um{."

“1 weally think I cannot climb that twoe, Blake,”

‘““Ass ! You've climbed it before.”

“ I wefuse to be called an asa !

' You—you—you—— Are you coming 1"

“ You see, I have no gloves on. If you chaps will wait a
quartah of an hour while I change into an old pair of twousaha
and put on some stwong gloves, I shall bé vewy pleased to
climb the twee aftah you.

‘' Ass | Btay behind, then 1"

“ It's all wight | I'll make a sudden wush thwough the gate,
and got thwough before the New House wottahs have time to
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Blake, who was about to drop into the road, turnod baok

quickly.
“ Gussy ¢ If you give the alarm I'll scalp you! Gusay!"
“It's all wight, deah boy! I shall mi a suddon wush,

you know!"

“D'Arey! Hold on!
was gone., Jack Blake dm})pod
too late to stop the swell of 8t, Jim's now,

“ Buck ur 1" mutterod Blake. ‘' That nss D'Arcy is going
to get out through tho gate, and Figgins will catch on at once.
Run for it 1"

. The—young nss | "

“ Cut ! muttered Tom Merry brieﬂ{.

The juniora broke into a run. They had to pass the gateway
of Bt. Jim'a to get to the village, but they trusted to their speed
and the gathering dusk to hg them from the eyes of the New
House Co. there. As thoy passed there was a sudden com-
motion in the group of juniors in the gateway.

* Rold the young rotter |

It was Figgina' voice. Thore was tho sound of a struggle.
Then D'Arcy's voioe raised in apguish.

" Wolease mo, you wottaha ! You are wumplin' my collah
and spoilin’ my twousahs | I might as well have climbed the

I say——" But Arthur Augustus
uickly into the road, It waa

twmls"aa havo your filthy boots wubbed on me, Woelense
mo

“Climbed tho tree!" said Figgins, ‘' What's the little
game "

K" There's somebody scudding past in the road,” exolnimed
orr.

“ My hat! They're the Bchool House bounders !

“ They've caught on ! t

“They're after the trap!"

““ Come on ! " roared Figgins,

He dnshed out into the mky road, with a dozen New House
juniors at his heels. But Tom Mo & Co, wore past, and
running down the road as if for their lives, It wus a race now
botween the rivals of 8t. Jim's,

— — —

CHAPTER 4.
An Exciting Drive.
“ HOL.D on 1" gasped Tom Merry.

There was a glaro of lamps in the road, a clatter
of horse's feet, A trap was coming from the direction
of the village. Tom Merry & Co. atopped.

“ Halt ! shouted Blake.

The man drivingatha trap pulled in b
a dozen faces in t limmer of the

* What be the matter ? " he {

** Nothing much,” said Tom Ma ping on the stop,
and gotting up beside the man in a twinkling,  * We've comae
from 8t. Jum's to feteh the trap, that’'s all I"'

“1I be told to give the trap to Master Figgins."

“That's all right.”

Tom Merry oalm‘.li; took the reins from the man's hand.
Lowther and Blake hustled him into the lane before ha quite
knew what was happening., Lowther preased a shilling into
his hand. He was sat down upon the graasy hank.mi)igby
had the horse by the bit, and he backed him and turned the
trap round.

The whole affair had not taken a minute, But a minute
was much, when the best runners in the New IHouse were on
the traclk,

;guma on 1" ghouted Tom Merry, gathering up the roins,
“ Pilo in 1"

The juniors piled into the tntp It waa a roomy vehiclo,
and held four as well as one beside the driver, Lowthor and
Manners crowded in, and Blake and Herries. Tom Merry wos
in the driver's soat, and Digby jumped up beside him. Tho
whip cracked, and the horse was set in motion, back the way
he had come, There was o yell from the dusk, and Figgina
came toaring into view.

“They've got the trap !

* Btop them "

* Collar the rotters !

Figgins, Kerr, and Wynn came fearing on. The other
fellows were panting behind thom.

The trap increased in speed, But Figgina put on a spurt,
and hung on behind, Kerr made a dosperate bound and also
reached tho trap. He hung on beside his leader, Their weight
told, and their foet dragging on the ground acted somewhat
a3 a brake, The spoed of the trap alackened, and tho rest of
the New House ruty loomed into view again, running their
bardest in pursuit.

“ Kick them out !" yelled Blake.

He insertod his hand in Figging’ collar.
both ocoupied in lﬂingll'l

horse, as he saw half

Figgy's hands wore
on to the tail-board, and he could
not defend himself, o calmly jerked bis collar off, and
tore away his necktie. Then he used the latter ns a lash, and
gave Figgins a fow smart strokes with it. Iiggine gaaped with
ug. and strove manfully to drag himself into the trap.

ut Horriea grasped hid fingors and unloosened them, and
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Mannera pushed bim on the chest, and at last he dropped into
the rond. Digby turned round from his seat in front.

“ Here's o long pin,” he said.. *‘ Btick it into the silly
shumyps.”
“ Good | Hand it over.”

Kerr hurriedly lot go and dropped into the road. He
bumped against Figgiog, who was up and running again, Thoy
recled over togethor. The trap increased in spoed, and the
New House juniors halted breathlessly,

" Thoy're gone | " muttered Figging,

* And we're done 1" said Kerr,

“ Cloan done ! " said Fatty Wynn dolorously. ** Of course,
thay've collared the trap to go over to Wayland to feteh Miss
Cleveland "

*“ Of course they have 1™

" And we can't stop them.”

Figgins snapped his teoth,

: found them ! I wouldn’t have minded it at any other
time, but now—1I did want to drive Cousin Ethel over hore !

** Weally, Figgine, I wogard that as wathah a feahful cheeck
on your part,” said the voice of Arthur Augustus D'Arey from
the dusk, ‘' ¥ou weally secem to look upon Ethel as if she
were your cousin instoad of mine.”

“* Oh, r)u can go and eat coke, Gussy."”
;T weluse to do anythin’ of the sort, I think—-"

‘““Oh, rata ™ .

And Figgina & Co. walked in at the gateway of St. Jim's
with extremely downeast looks. They had been done, and

there was no getting out of that. Tom Merry & Co, had taken
the cake—and the trap ! The victorious Sehool House juniora
wero bowling along merrily through the dusky lanes, Tom

Merry waa driving, and handling the horse with ease. Tom
had done a good deal of driving at his old governess’s house
at Huckleborry Heath,

“ Lioked ! snid Jack Blake, with great satisfaction. ‘* We're
all hero oxcepting Guasy, 1 rather hope they will slay Gussy
for giving us away as he did, -It was touch and go.”

Tom Merry laughed. }

“ Never mind, we are victorious. This horse isn't go rock
a8 old Browr's horses usually are. We are fot.tirg alor:gl 1
right, Tt'a rather a weight for him to pull—six fellows, including
Herrios' foot.” ‘

* Let my feet alone,” growled Herries.

“ You seem to be handling the hoss all right, Men?r," said
Blake. ‘ You can drive over to Wayland, if you like.” .

“Thanks | T intend to,"

“1 mean, I'll drive eo back, We shall have to bo as
rareful as ible with a lady in the trap, you know.”

" if I know how we're going to find room for a lady
in here,” anid Lowther. ' If berries put his feet over the
side it would make a difference, of course,”

“T'Il put you over the side, if you don’t shut up ! growled
Herries.

“T'd like to se6 you put one half of me over the side,” said
Monty Lowther, in the extremely polite tone ho Mwafm adopted
when he wanted to be impertinent. * Ain’t you rather cheeky
for a Fourth Form kid t
* 1f you're looking for a thick ear, fathead ——"

“1 am, 08 o matter of fact,”

Now that the row with the New House was over, the old
rivalry was certain to broak out between Sholl and Fourth Form,
and a word was sufficient to start it. Almost before Monty
Lowther had finished speaking, Herries had passed an arm
round his neck, and Monty Lowther replied by grasping him
round the shoulders. They rolled in the trap, and there was
a yell from Blake and Manners,

‘ Stop it ] There's no room for rowing here,”

“ Chuck it, you asses !

They did not chueck it. Blake unfastened the tailboard and
lot it ewing down, and then stooped and grasped the nlrugﬁ}ing
pair, Ho gave them a heave, and Lowther's long legs hun
over the back of the trap, and be clung wildly to the tailbo
to keep from falling, Horries sat on the board, holding to the
shain dizzily.

** Off you go 1" paid Blake coolly, and he put his foot against

Lowther's cheat.
“ Hold on, asa !
“ T ravel, my son,” 8
ush, Lowther's foot were dr

Stop it 1"
Blake, and he gave Lowther a gentle
ing along the ground, and he
ot go, and sat down in the road. Tom Merry drove the trap
on without even looking round, There was no time to waste,
and if the Ihmiuru chose to row and fall out of the trap, that
wad no business of his, ¢

Lowther jumped up in the road and yelled to the trap to
stop. Manpers gave Herriee a shove, and the Fourth Former
slung to the tailboard for a moment and then dropped into
the road. Blake turred to the Shell boy wrathfully,

* What did you do that for, fathead "

“ What did you shove Lowther out for 7" grinned Manners,

‘' He was making a rumpus.”

“ Well, and what was Herries doing 1"

Joeck "Blako grinned, .
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" Oh, very well ! 8till, it's like your check to shove out a
Fourth-Former, and I've a jolly good mind to bump you out
after him 1™

“Try it on, then ! " said Mannerd,

* If you're looking for trouble.”

** I'm looking for all the trouble you can give me.”

‘* Oh, all right ; here goes, then | " '

They were struggling in the bottom of the trap the next
moment. Naturally enough, with the tailboard down, and the
vehicle bumping along on a rough road, they were not long in
rolling out. Fortunately, the vehicle was a low one, and the

slant of the tailboard saved them from a fall. But the bump .

in the road was a hard one, and it jarred them considerably.
They rolled a?m in the dust, and sat up looking rather dazed.
" My—my hat ! " gasped Bluke. * Hallo, there, Tom Merry!

Stop ! Stop there ! Btop that trap!”

“Ha, ha!" laughed Manners breathlessly. " He won't
stop 1"

‘PW(m't he! T'N jolly soon make him 1"

Blake dashed after the trap. But he could not equal the
#peod of the horse, There was a flash of the lamps as the trap
turned a corner, and then the light disappeared, the hoof-beats
died away in the distance. Blafe hal breathlessly.

Pom Merry drove steadily on. Digby looked back into the

trup, and saw that it was empty, and chuekled.

“*They're all out'" he remarked.

Tom Merry laughed.

“ That's their own lookout. I'm not stopping this trap for
anybody."

* Right-ho | There wasn't room for a crowd, anyway, and

Er:elf‘lg'd to find room for Miss Ethel,” agreed Dighy. *' T'll get

He took up Blake's empty seat, and closed up the tailboard.
Tom Merry drove on, and Dighy sat on the rags with his hands
in his pockets. The horse made little of g0 light a load, and ere
long dashed up in fine style to the garden gate of the house on
the outskirts of Wayland, where Cousin Ethel was staying,

B i

CHAPTER 5.
Not Quite a Triumph,

" OM MERRY!” 5

Cousin Ethel uttered the namein a tone of furprise, as

Tom Merry was shown in by the maidservant. Dighy
wa# remaining in the trap to look after the horse. Tom Merry
coloured a little,  For the life of him he could not tell whether
Miss Cleveland was pleased or not.

Cousin Ethel was dressed for going out, and her coat and hat
were close at hand. 8he hed evidently been about to start for
8t. Jim's. Miss Oldbury, her aunt, looked curiously at ‘T'om
Merry. Cousin Ethel hastened to present him.

*1 th t you would like us to drive you over to 8t. Jim's
Miss Cleveland,” #aid Tom Merry. * We've brought the trap
over."”

“It is very kind of you,” said Cousin Ethel. “But I
th t—"" .

“Very kind indeed,” said Miss Oldbury. *1f you prefer to
go in the trap, Ethel, we will not order out the dogeart."”

“1 think I will go in the trap, aunt. It is very kind of Tom
to bring it over for me. Is anybody with you, Tom ¢

" Yes ; Dig.”

** No one o?oe g

** No one clse, Miss Cleveland,”

In a few minutes Cousin Ethel took leave of her aunt, and
walked down to the trap with Tom Merry. 8he seemed un-
usually silent. Tom Merry glanced at her rather anxiously as
they reached the garden faw.

*"1—1I eay, Cousin Ethel,” he said, awkwardly, ' do you think
it was a fearful cheek of us to drive over for you 1" X

Cousin Ethel laughed.

* Of course not, Tom, I think it was very kind of you, and I
would much rather drive over with you than with the groom,”

* Then that's all right.”

“ Certainly, Only——" Cousin Ethel d, and the
gloom of the October evening hid the colour that came into her
cheeks for a moment,

* Only what 1" asked Tom Merry anxiously.

* 1 thought—I mean 1 understood-—that Figgins
over, and——"

Tom Merry chuckled slightly.

“He was unavoidably detained,” he said. " As a matter of
fact, he was coming, and so were the rest of the fellows, Misu
Cleveland, But the “;P wouldn’t hold the lot, and there was
a seriea of accidents. Figging was awfully cut up at not being

able to come.”
A momentary smile flickered on Cousin Ethel's face. Tt is
probable that she guessed something of the nature of the keries
er into the trap, and she

of accidents, Tom Merry handed
Digby looked expressively

wes coming

chose the seat beside the driver.
ot Tom Merry. ;
 You drove tho trap over here, Merry,” he whigpered,
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AF \{:sa." assentod Tom Merry, “and I'm going to drive it

‘“ Look here, you beast, fair Flay'l n jewel, and-—""

Tom Merry jumped up to the right-hand side of the front
seat. Digby murmured something under his breath, and got
into the back of the trap. But suddenly a twinklo shot into the
Fourth-Former's eyes,

' Would you care to drive, Miss Cleveland 1" he asked,
** The horae 18 a very quiet animal, and I know you could manage
him first-rate.”

‘' Perhaps Tom could not trust me to drive,” murmured

Ethel,

Y Why, of course,” said Tom Merry immediately. * I—I
should be delighted.”

** Thank you so much.”

* You ought to bo this side, I think," said Tom Merry, rising,

“ Yea, it would be hetter. Perhapa you would not mind
mtinﬁ imto the trap with Digby, so as to allow me plenty of
roor.

Tom Merry breathed hard through his nose. There was an
irrepressible chuckle from Dighy. It was followed by a gasp.
Tom Merry had contrived to dig his elbow into the Pourtf .
Former's ribs in rﬁting into the trap.

“Bhall we start now 1" said Cousin Ethel demurely.

‘' By all means,” said Tom Merry,

The girl shook out the reins. 8he wna » good driver, and the
""’f bowled alun‘; merrily, the lamps glaring out into' the
Octaber rlibﬂm' om- Merry #at in the trap looking rather
downhoarted.  Dighby grinned at him maliciously, and tried to
enteh hig eye as often as poasible to g’m at him again.

The drive to Bt. Jim's could not be called a howling succeas,
Cousin Ethel drove, and was too busy with the reins to be able
to turn her head onee, or to exchange a single remark with
either of the J'u.m'nra. And Tom Morry was not inelined to talk
to Dighy, and Digby did nothing but grin and wink in the most
irritating way at Tom Merry.

No one was sorry when the trap dashed up to the gates of
8t. Jim's. Tho gates, of course, were olow:f It was now a
good hour past locking-up time, and call-over was finished at

t. Jim's. The juniors who had beon left behind had seraped
in in time for calling-over. But there was a calling over the
coals in store for Tom Morry and Dighy.

Tom Merry jumI gown and rang the bell. Taggles t:ng
porter came mbling down to o the gates, and he grinn
nourly at thuq;:::iou a8 Tom led the horse in. w

*“ Which Mr. Railton has been asking after you,” he said,

*He naturally would,” said Tom Merry calmly.  The
affairs of the School Howse generally g.tr into a rocky condition
when I am away. I am glad to see that you are so concerned

" about the welfaro of the cock-house at 8t. Jim's, Taggles,”

Toggles grunted. Mo closed the gates after the trap. A
tall, slim junior came into sight from the gloomy quadrangle.
It was Figgins,

“Hallo, Figgy,” said Tom Merry, affably. “ Here's your
trap. You can get it back to old Brown's ntliyvlr." 4

"My trap ! said Fi in astonishment. “ Not at all.
Your trap, dear boy. How do you do, Miss Cloveland * T was
coming over in a trap to ask you to drive to 8t. Jim's, but an
unforeseen accident ented me."”

* Thank f'ou very much, Figgins,” said Cousin Ethel, awootly.
Figgins walked beside tho trap right up to the steps of the
. Head’s house, Curiousaly enough, Cousin Ethel, who had
" found nothing to say during the drive over, was very chatty
with Figgina., - The "'fu.mpm' and it was Figging who
assisted her to alight. ox, & School House prefect, loomed
up in the light of the trap's Iamri.

“ Bo you've come back,” he said grimly. ““ Ah, good-evening,
Miss Cleveland | He raised his cap. *“ Merry and Digby
you are to go straight to Mr, Railton's study. He wants to soo
you on most important business. Follow me."” "

Tom Merry hemitated. It was rather rough to have to leave
Couwsin' Ethel there with Figgins, and the trap was not disposed
of. But there was no arguing with a profect, nor did he wish
Cousin Ethel to guesa that ho had & caning in store, The girl
held out her hand with a smile.

* Good-night, Tom."

" Good-night, Kthel."

* Goodnight, Digb{.“

“ GQood-night, Cousin Ethel.”

The two gchnol House juniors raised their caps and walked
away. Then Cousin Ethel shook hands with Figgins, She had
not had an opportunltir of deing so yot. For some roason
Fi?gjna did not let go her hand after shaking it, and Cousin
Ethel seemed to quite overlook the fact that he was retaining it.
Figzinnkﬂenmd his throat two or three times before he was able
to spenk. : .

“1I—I—I say, Miws Cleveland—Cousin Ethel—I wanted
awfully to como over and fetch you from Wayland, but some-
thinf appened,’ ; y

Y1t was very kind of you, Figgins.”

“I'm g0 glad to see you at St. Jim's again.”

wdfav,  “D'ARGY MINOR.”
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‘“ It'a very pleasant to seo the old place again so 300n, Figgina.”

*It's a long time since you wero here.

* Exactly six days, Figgina.”

“I—I mean it seems a long time !’ stammered Figgind.
* It's—it's awfully good of you to let me take you to the Zoo
to-morrow.”

“Is it "' said Cousin Ethel, laughing.
the goodness is on your gide, to take me, Havo you rung ? "

- { Jove, no," said gins, colouring deeply, And ha
rang the bell with his disengaged hand. But Cousin Ethel
drew her hand away now.

The door was opened. Cousin Ethel shook bLands with
Tiggins for good-night. The big junior raised his cap and
turned away. The door closed and shut off the light and
Cousin Ethel. Thero was a curious look upon Figgins's homely
face as he walked off towards the New House. 6 aeemed to
be treading on air. Two youths loomed up out of the gloom
and almost ran into him.

' Hallo, here you are, Figgy 1 ”’ said Kerr. * Have you been
taking a constitutional in the dark, or lost your way in the
quad, or what 1"

“ Come on, ‘E‘;ﬁg}h" said Fatty Wynn anxiously. * We've
got a rippin in the study. What do you think of fried
gammon rashers and sausages, chips and fried onions, broiled
cod and baked potatoes, oh 1"

Figgina sighed.

* What's the matter ? " asked Kerr,

“ Heo's hungry,” said Fatty Wynn.. “ I often sigh like that
when I'm hungry. Blessed if I know why he's been wandering
around in the quad all this time, and losing the smell of the
cooking. Come on, Figgy, old man. What do you think of
broiled ocod " '

“ Yo-0-8.  All right."

** And chips and fried oniong——""

** Oh, blow your onions { "

Fatty Wynn stared at his leader in blank amazement,

“Eh! What ! What did you say, Figgy ? "

‘ Sorry,” said Figgins immediately. “ It's all right. I'm
jolly hunﬁry. as o matter of fact, I'm coming in. Oh—hald
on, though—there's the trap 1 " ;

* Tom Merry's job to deal with that,” said Kerr,

“Tom Marry's just been marched off by a prefeet, The
horse will get on the flower-beds if he's left loose,"

“ You'll have to give Taggles a bob to take him home."”

** 1 suppose 80.”

Figgina returned for the trap, and led the horse away. Ta%glm
bargained for eighteenpence, and F handed it over without
a word. Then the New House Co. went into their quarters.
And whatever sentimental thoughts and feelings might havo
dwelt in the breast of Figgins, it cannot be de that he made
an excellent su in the study, and did full justice to the
broiled cod, the gammon rashers and anusages, the chips and
the fried onions,

Moanwhile, Tom Merry and Digby were having a rathor

ainful interview with the House mastor of the School House,

r. Railton listened pitiently to their explanation that there
had really been no time to ask for a pass before going out,
Then he took up a cane. Two smart cuts for enoh of the juniors
rowarded them for the trouble they had taken ; and when
they left Mr, Railton's study they did not receive much sym-
pat %lrnm their Form fellows,

- “Why didn't you stop for us ?" demanded Manners and
Lowther, collaring Tom Merry as ho came out rubbing his

‘* It seema to me that

“ Well, T couldn't atop for every silly aas who fell out of
the trap, could I 1" said Tom Merry, in a tone of expostulation,

“I have alweady explained to Blake," remarked D'Arcy.
“ that it was a fe-.ﬁful choek on his part t6 leave me behind.
But you were most to blame, Tom Me , a8 you wors dwivin',
It is wathah fortunate for you that Mr. Wailton has oaned
you, as othahwise I should ou a foahful thwashin'."”

“ By Jove, I've had an a narrow okoape,” said Tom
Morry, looking alarmed. * 8till, I'd rather have the foarful
thrashing than any more of your funny stories.”

And he walled away, leaving D'Arcy asking Manners and
Lowther the difference between a rocking-horsa and a beef.
stoak, and waiting in vain for an answer,

- —

CHAPTER 6.
D’Arcy is Not Appreciated.

OUBIN ETHEL had expreased, in a casual way, o desire
@ to visit the famous Zoological Gardens in Regent's
Park ; and it had immediately oceurred to Figgina

that it would be to make a trip to that entertmining
?hco one half ay. He worked it out, and it waa feasible,
t was an hour to London by train from Wayland—somotimos
less if you could catch the express. An hour there and an hour
back was two hours for the travelling. A couple of hours
in London made four., It could easily bo-done within the
limita of a half-holiday if the juniors could get excused from
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afternoon call-over. And that relaxation it was not difficult
to obtain, - .

Figging & Co, had at first thought of keeping the idea to
themselves, But F!'%?ln!, big and rugged as he was in many
ways, had a sense delicaey that never failed him where
the gentle sex were concerned. The fact that he liked Cousin
Etha%o #0 well made it awkward to keep her all to himself, as
it wore, He felt that she would feel more at ease if her cousin
wero in the party. And if D’Arey wore coming, there was no
reason why all the chums of the School House should not come,
As a matter of fact, D' Arey would have invited them if Figgins
hadn't, And even failing that, it wns extremely likely that
tlu'a}/ would have joined the excursion iuonmfinantlir. knowing
perfeotly well that I*iggins would have to keep up polite appear-
ances before Misa Cleveoland.

It had all been arran, for Wednesday afternoon, Study
No 6 and the Terrible Three had obtained the necessary per-
mission from Mr. Railton to miss afternoon ealling.over,
Figfins & Clo. obtained the same from their head prefect, Mon-
teith. The coast was quite clear as far s that was concerned,
and the juniors had a pleasant feeling of strangeness in the
idew of going beyond bounds without a licking to follow.

On Waodnesday all was smiles and good-humour among the
juniors concerned, Study No. 6 forgot to chip the chums
of the Shell. ‘I'he latter, when they met Figgins & Co. in the

uad, greeted them as cordially as if they had never borrowed
their trap overnight, and the New House fellows were quite
ready to forgot and forgive. The day was fine, clear, and
eool, and was evidently going to be dry. It was likely to be a
riHiing afternoon for footor. But the junfors were not thinking
of footer.  The afternoon's exeursion filled up their thoughts.

“It's a ripping day for an expedition,” said Blake, as he
came out into the quad after breakfast, and sniffed the keen
morning air, ** We shall have a jolly good time. It's a lucky
thing, too, that we're all in funds.”

** Yaad, wathah ! gaid D'Arey thoughtfully. I wired to
my governah yesterday, and he has turned up twumps in a
weally wippin® mannsh, Aftah all, though, it was time he

pent me anothah fivah,”

“Good old belted earl!' said Blake. * Why haven't T
a governor with a seat in the House of Lords and an endless
bank account ? What are you looking so solemn about,
Herriea 1 If you're stony, I'll'lend you some of Gussy’s fiver.”

“ T should weally be vowy pleased to place my wesourcos
at the disposal of l{uw‘wio&.”

“It's not that,”’ said Herries, “ I've been thinkingl. I
think I'll take my dog Towser with me. He'd like a long
run,

" He'd geét it, too, if he came near me,” said Blake. ** I'd
got a goal with the brute.  You can leave Towser in hia kennel,”
‘ He's a splendid dog——"

“8o he is,"" nssentod Blake. A fine dog for keeping in a

kennel, A ripping.::log for chaining up. A lovely animal for

rownine nlrpom.
** Look here, Blake——""

** Bpeakin' of bulldogs weminds me of a conundwum,” said
D'Arey. " What is the diffowence between a bulldog that
has lost ita fwont teeth and o paper-chase 1

“ A bulldog might lose its front teeth,” said Blake, “ but
it couldn't possibly lose a paper-chase, You've got it wrong,'

" You don’t compwohend, deah boy—the diffewence between _
a bulldog that has lost its fwont teeth and a paper-chase——"

“ Tt conldn’t lose a aper-chase,” snid Blake obstinately,

“T'll put it the way wound,” said D'Arey, * What's
the diffewence between a paper-chase and a bulldog that has
lost ita fwont teeth 1

" Blessed if 1 know,” said Blake. ‘' Time for chapel.”

" What is the diffewence between—"

B seized the swell of the Bchool House by the throat,
nnd backed him up against the wall. D'Arcy gasped, but he
dared not struggle, in case his high white collar should be
rﬂmpl}cd. There was no time to change it before morning
chapel,

' Blake, you wottah, welease me——""

** Now, n, you ass,” said Jack Blake grimly, ** what
do you moan 1

"1 fail to compwehend you."”

" What do you mean by suddenly setting up as a funny
man 7" demanded Blake, "* For the last two J;ys you have
been boilini over with puns, brimmingewith eonundrums, and
l'eﬁltivl’lf with funny stories, What's the littlo game 7"

" Weally, Blake——"

" What's the matter 1 You've never been taken like this
before, and T warn you that you will get slain if you don't
chuck it 1"

“Wata! T don’t see th I shouldn’t develop o sense of
humah if T choose, in spite of the opposish of foolish and unap-
pweciative idiots 1" said Arthur Augustus,

" You ean't work off your sense of humour on us,”
Blake. * Have “You got an old jest-book or
your sleeve 1

ReBAY;

Lo -

grunted
something up
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** Weally, deah boy——"'

*“There's the chapel bell 1 ** exclaimed Digby. ** Come on !*

Jack Blake relensed D'Arcy, shaking a warning forefinger
at him. The chuma of tho Fourth set off towards the chapel,
and D'Arey put his disturbed collar atraight. Reilly waa
coming by, and D’Arcy fell in beside him,

"I say, Woilly,” he remarked, with a pleasant smalh of
propitiation, “ 1 know an awfully funnay stowy—would you
care to hear it 1"

* Oh, T don't mind,” said Reilly. * Sure you can go on.”

The reply was not very encouraging, but at least the hoy
from Bul}:\st was a listener ; and "Arcy had found it very
hard to obtain listeners for his funny stories.

“ It was at o dinnall-pnrti/," adid D'Aroy, with a preliminary
chuckle, ** a gentleman suddenly seized a dish of stwawbewwics
and put it on his head

“* Faith, and that was a quare thing to do intirely.”™

“The lady sittin' noxt to him said, * Gweat Soott—"—1
mean she said, ' Good gwacious, what are you doin' that for 7'
And what do you think he said—ha, ha, ha !

' Faith, and I'm quite in the dark,” said Reilly.

""He said—ha, ha, ha !—he said, ‘ Dear me, I thought it
was molasses !* Ha, ha, ha !

Reilly watched D'Arcy with a face like a graven image.

“ Well 1" he said.

D'Arcy’s mirth died away.

* Waan't it funnay t " he demanded, rather indignantly,

Reilly seratched hia head. with a perplexed look.

** Bure, and if you say it was funny, I'll not be after doubting
your word,'"" he said. * But it's meself that ¢an't see whero
the joke eomes in. But, sure, we'll be late for chapel.”

And Reilly ran off. D’Arcy followed him with a rather
hopeless expression,

" Bai Jove,” he murmured, * that stowy was awfully funnay
when 1 wead it, and it doean't seom half 8o funnay now ! Pew-
waps I've made a mistake—peww: it wasn't eithah ice-
eweam or molasses—it may have been pineapple. I'll make
it pineapple next time I tell that stowy,”

—— —

CHAPTER 7.
Cousin Ethel Sees the Joke.

OM MERRY came out of the Shell olass-room when
morning lessons were over with a cheerful look upon
his sunny face. Manners and Lowther were looking

as cheerful, Some of the fellows in the Shell ced at them
enviously, Gore was inclined to grumble, Skimpole was
not satisfied. i

“There’s a lot of favouritism in this Form," said Gore,
addrossing vacancy. * S8ome chaps get permission to take
3 ran up to London, and miss afterncon ecall-over, and some

on't.” L

" Some chapa can be trusted to behave themselves," Monty
Lowther remarked, also addressing space, ** and some can't,”

'hare was a chuckle amoa the Bhell fellows, and Gore
turned red. He scowled at Terrible Three, without dis-
turbing their serenity much. Skimpole extended a bony
thumb and forefinger and took hold of a jacket button belonging
to Tom Merry. t :

“I'm really very sorry, Merry,” he said. “ It's rough on
we, and rather rough on you, as I eould have explained things
10 FOTnn??

'?'Are you talking “about anything in particular, Skimmy 1"
asked Tom Merry politely,

* Yos, cortainly, Morry. T asked Mr. Railton for permission
tial agumn’pnny you wr{ondon this aftornoon for a visit to
the Zoo,

** Oh, you did, did you 1" said Monty Lowther, staring.

* Yes. He mfﬂnody'ijt——"

' Baved us the trouble,” murmured Lowther,

* Did you speak, Lowther 1"

3 Y;. It will be a fine day to-morrow if it doesn't rdin

ta 'II

e t:{l to seo the point of that remark, Lowther. But
a8 1 was saying, Merry, Mr. Railton refused me permission.
1 do not know his motive. It is true that I have no money to

ay my fare, but I pointed out to him that he ecould advanee—— "

ft to me, and that some of you fellows could pay my expenses
in London, But for somo reason he did not think I ought
to accompany you. I am sorry, as I could have explained
matters very much, and improved your minda considerably
during this visit to the Zoo. I have been there before, and
it is most interesting. I should have shown you over the
lion house, and I should have been quite at home among the
monkeys——""

‘Ha, ha, ha 1"

* Well, Skimmy's right for once,” said Manners,

* 1 do not gee anything comical in that remark,” said 8kim-
pole.  “ In the monkey house I could have peinted out to you
the certain proofs of the descent of man—the traces of
the remote ancestry of the human raco in the simian features,

‘ Com Tale of
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I could have compared the monkeys with yourselves, for
inatanece, and pointed out the resemblance '

Skimy ole reeled agairst the wall as Lowther gave him a dig
in the ribs. The Terriblo Threo walked on, leaving the brairy
man of the 8hell gasping for breath.

“* Dear me," said S{mn yole, ** that was almost rude of Lowther.
I am truly sorry 1 shall not be able to accompany them this
afternoon, It is rough on them. As for myself, I have my
dotective work to oceupy my mind. I think I will go and
oxamino the toll-talo stains once more under the microscope.
A detective cannot make too sure. It would be very annoying
to ocause a man to be hanged for committing a murder, and
to"discover afterwards that it was simply a case of spilling
red ink.”

Tom Merry, Marnera, and Lowther walked out into the
quadrangle. ‘1he Fourth Form were already out, and a well-
known lanky form was standing under the big beech in front
of the Head’s house. A graceful form was beside it. Figgins
waa talking to Cousin Ethel. The Terrible Three strolled up,
and Ethel greeted them with a bright smile.

W' It's going to be a jolly afternoon ! said Tom Merry, as
he raised his eap. * What time would it suit you to start,
Cousin Ethel 1"

"' Cousin Ethel has just arranged that with me,
* Brown's trap is coming to take us to the station."

Cousin Ethel nodded to the juniors, and disappeared into the
house,

Tom Merry looked expressively at the New House junior.

“ Brown's trap will only hold four," he said—" or six at n
pinch."

' 1t will only hold four on this oceasion,” said Figgins coolly—
“ Kerr, Wynn, and myself, besides Miss Cleveland.”

“ 1 think we'd better have a brake -

“You can have a brake if you like,” said Tiggins, with a
chuckle ; “but you won't get Cousin Ethel into it, Bhe's
promised me.”

* Look here, Figgina——'

“ Raots | " said Figgins, walking away.

“Done again!" said Manners. “ We ean't raid the trap
under Cousin Ethel’s eyes, I'm beginning to think that it's
about time we got a new leador,"

“ Rats !" said Tom Merry cheerfully, and he, too, walked
away.

Arthur Augustus D'Arey strolled
two
them.

*1 thought I saw Cousin Ethel about here,” he remarked.

** Bhe's gone in,” said Manners,

“1 say, don't huwwy away, deah boys. T wanted to tell
you somethin’ 't

“You can tell Manners,” said Lowther, walking off in one
direction. :

* You can tell Lowther,” said Manners, walking off in another.

Arthur Augustus looked after one and then after the other
with gathering indignation. He was simply bubbling over
with funny etories, and it was hard that no one would listen
to thom. D'Arey, the humourist, did not appear popular.
He caught sight of Ethel in the Head's garden, and at once
hurried to join her. Juniors were not allowed there, as a
mattor of fact ; but D'Arcy naturally considered that as his
cousin was there he could safely relax the rule for once in his
own favour.

Cousin Ethel smiled as D'Arcy raised his hat.

“Bai Jove, I'm glad to see you, Ethel)" said Arthur
Augustus, I should have been in the twap with you last
night, only T was left behind by a set of fﬂt\ilful wottahs. I
woally think we shall have a wippin' time this aftahnoon, deah
boy—I mean girl."

Cousin Ethel laughed.

I hope 8o, Arthur.”

‘I want you to let me dwive
D'Arcy. " You see, I can got a little dogeart, and we can go
alone ; and all the othah wottahs can follow on foot. That
will be wippin', won't it 1"

“Yos | "

“ That's awwanged, then. Powwaps we can let Blake como
in ; but those New House wottahs are barred. There wouldn't

"Erany woom for Figgins's feet.”

“ Only 1 have already promised Figgins to go in the trap,"”
said Ethel demurely. :

“ Bai Jove | Have you weally !
had ‘changed your mind 1t
you know." s

“I'm afraid not, Arthur.”

“ Well, it's weally wathah hard on me, you know,
you feel wathah nervous with Figgins dwivin' you ™

The girl laughed again. She would have felt nervous with
D’Arcy driving her.

*1 think not, Arthur,
come in the trap,”

Arthur Augustus beamed.

THORBDAY:

said Figgins.

up, and spotted the
juniors under the beech, and came quickly towards

ou to the station,” went on

ut——

Couldn't you tell him you
That is the pwivilege of a lady,

Won't

But I will ask Figgins to ask you to
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“1 often sigh like this when I'm hungry,”
said Fatty Wynn, ‘‘Blessed If I know why

you've been wandering around In the quad

all this time, Figgins, and losing the smellof

the cooking.”

" Vewy good. T shall be there to pwotect you, then, at ali
events., I say, Ethel, would you care to hear a funnay atowy—
a wemarkably funnay stowy t "

* Cortainly,"” said Ethel.

“It happened at a dinnah-party,” explained D'Arey. * It
was awfully funnay—ha, ha, ha! A chap suddenly seized n
dish of stwawbewwies and put it on his head. The lady who
was #ittin' next to him said ' My hat '—I mean ghe said * Good

A Splendid, Long, Complete School Tale of
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cious | What are you doin’ that for t* And—ha, ha, ha !
t do you think he said t *

“1 eannot ,”" said Cousin Ethel.

“Ha, ha ! 1o said ¢ Bai Jove, 1 thought it was pincapplos |*
Ha, ha, ha 1"

Cousin Hthel smiled with polite antieipation.

* Yes, Arthur 1

" El\ 1 "

** And what did the lady say then t "

" Er—sho—I don't know, That's all, you know.”

' But whero is the story 1"

" That's the stowy,"” snid D’Arey, rather crestfallen. :

** But didn’t you say it was afanny story ? " '

" Yaos, wathah ! I'll tell it you ovah- again, if you like,
You see, there was a gentleman at o dinnal-party, and he——"

** Ha, ha, ha 1"

Cousin Ethel laughed--a sweet silvery laugh. She certainly
soomed to be amused, but whether it was at the funny story
or ot Arthur Augustus D'Arcy, we cannot say. But ghe was
certainly langhing ; and the swell of 8t. Jim's was satisfied,

* I thought you would gee it in the long wun,” he remarked,
* You soe, there are somo jokes that you see at once, and some
that dawn on you aftah a time. This i one of the kind that
dawn on you, Ha, ha, ha 1"

“ Ha, ha, ha ! "

“ T ahall tell Tom Mewwy that you can see the joke,” =aid
D’Arcy, beaming. * Girls have a keenah sense of humah than
boys sometimes. 1 have often thought that Tom Mewwy is
vewy dense. 1 asked him this mornin’ the diffowence between
& chureh tlock and a lawn-mowah, and he said he would bowwow
gm];?’s miewoscope and examine them before he committed

** Ha, ha, ha ! " g

** Yaas, it was fonnay, wasn't it, gbout the pineapples ?
grinned ls'Aruy. “ I know some more funnay stowics as good
a8 that. There's the stowy about the cuwate and the tin
Bpucepan——"' : A

Cousin Ethel looked at her wateh,

* T'm afraid I must go in to lunch now,” she eaid. “ And
you had betfer got your dinner, Arthur, or you will be late.”

" Yaas, wathah! It was awfully funnay, though, about the
tin cuwate and the saucepan—I mean the euwate and the tin
sauce F'll tell you that stowy in the twap.”

And Cousin Ethel went in, still smiling. ‘

D'Arcy walked away, quite satisfied with himeelf. A really
good humourist likes to be appreciated, And a little feminine
tact will often make a humourist feel that he is being appreciated
at his proper value,

CHAPTER 8.

Arthur Augustus is Funny Again.

OUSIN ETHEL ecame down to the trap with Figgins,
Figgins colouring o ‘little under the general gaze
turned upon him, but looking as proud as Punch

nevertheless, Kerr and Wynn formed a sort of guard of honour.
Arthur Augustus came up and joined them, - owing over his
silk hat in approved C}\mwrﬂt-ld-(}mndiuon style. Figgins,
Kerr, and Wynn gave him an expressive look as he accoms
panied them to the trap. But Cousin Ethel murmured a word
to Figging, and all was serene.

The trap was not what would have been called an elegant
vehiele. Xa a matter of fact, Mr. Brown was accustomed to
using it for the purpose of retailing vegetables to the inhabitants
of Ryloombe and tIm vicinity, A fragrant odour of onions was
6till perceptible about it. And the most. careful arrangement
of the rugs, deaped gracefully over the sides, could not wholly
conceal tho legend—1T. Brown, Green er, Rylcombe. But
the vehicle was roomy and comfortable, and there was room
for five, and what more eould be desired t Figgins took the
reins, Cousin Ethel seating herself beside him, and Kerr, Wynn,
and D'Arcy entered the trap behind, Many a pair of eyes
watched them enviously,

“ 1 suppose we're going to walk,” said Monty Lowther,
**Thia is getting monotonous,"

“It's all right,” chuckled Digby. * Cousin Ethel likes
driving, and Figgins will have to ask her, you know. He'll
::J_ok an awful ass going through Ryleombe with a girl driving

im,”

“* Well, that's some comfort,” admitted Lowther,

The juniors accompanied the trap to the gates. They heard
a little colloquy as they went. g‘iggim had offered Cousin
Ethel the reins,

The girl shook her head.

" But you would like to drive,” urged Figging, with a sinking
heart, in case his offer should bo accepted,

‘" Not at all, Figgins.”

I know you drive jolly well,” said Figgins,

Cousin Ethel laughed.

* But I would really rather you drove,” she said,

. ' Oh, very well, if you really wish it,” said Figgins, thinking
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that Cousin Ethel was a jolly sensible girl, as well as the sweotest
ono in England.

The trap started down the lane in fine style. Monty Lowther
looked expressively at Di Dighby snorted,

** Well, she drove last night,” he said.

" That was because Tom Merry had the ribbons,” chuckled
Blake. * Ha, ha, ha ! "

" Oh, don't cackle!”™ snid Tom Merry., * Let's get off |
Woe shall have to take the short cut, and hurry up, too, to get
there the same time s the trap.” ;

The juniors Ikt no time in getting to Rylcombe. The trap
had just arrived at the station, and was standing outside when
they arrived. Arthur Augustus jumped down to assist Cousin
Ethel to alight; but Figgine had already done so. D'Arey
ﬁuve the long-limbed New House junior a look that ought to

ave withered him up on the spot, but which had no pereeptiblo
effect whatever upon Figgins,

" Get the tickets, Merry, will you 1" said Figgine, who
evidently considered himself the leader of the party. * Eleven
first.class returns.”

' Oh, eertainly ! ™ said Tom Merry.

The juniors had pooled their eash for the occasion, and Tom
Merry had the funds. He put down the money at the little
booking-office, and received a sheaf of tickets. = Five minutes
later they were in the train. The ecarriage was su posed to hold
only eight, but, a8 Tom Merry said, they were all E; go together,
and the fault was with the railway company for not foreseeing
l.hinig better,

" Fatty Wynn can sit on Gussy’s knees,” said Figgins,  * That
will gave a seat =

** 1 should uttahly wefuse to have Fatty Wynn sittin’ on my
knees,” gaid Arthur Augustus, in his most stately manner.
“He is a feahfully heavy weight, and he wourd wumple
my: A

“It's all right,” said Tom Merry bastily. * Cousin Ethel
must have plenty of room, so we will have only four on that
side, and seven on this. If I it next to Cousin Ethel, I shall
be able to——""

I weally considah that that is my place, Tom Mewwy-——"

** Now look here, Guasy———""

T insigt—-"" ;

Figgine ealmly dropped into the seat beside Cousin Fthel.
The girl was looking out of the window as the train sped out of
the station, and looked unconscious of everytl 3 :

" Don’t make a row, you kids,” said Figgins. * Take care
of those tickets, Tom Merry, = We should be in a fine fix if you
lost them."

** Look here, Figgins——"

" Bai Jove, Lowthah, I weally wish you would not twead
on my feet !

** You shouldn’t have such big feet, Gussy."

* Weally, Lowthah——""

* A fellow must trend somewhere ; and if your feot are all
over ﬂ:; carri: 0—"" . s .
** Did you bring that pac] I gave you to carry, Figgins 1
asked Fatty W ngn un;loull;:g-e . 4 4

“Eh 1" sai Figﬂ'na absently.

** Did you bring that packet gave you 1"

* Did you give me a packet 1’

“Did 1" howled Fatty Wynn. * Do you mean to say that
you don’t remember mg{ Frving you a packet of ham sandwiches
to earry just before we left the New House 1 "

* Yea, now you speak of it I remember something of the sort,”
assented Fi’zgina‘ “I'm awfully sorry that I've left them
somewhere,’

* You—you—— Where have you left thom 1"

" Blessed if 1 know,” said Figgins, “In the trap, very
likoly, Tt'sall right. Brown's man is taking the trap away from
the atation, and he'll find the packet. He's bound to eat them,
80 they won't be wasted,"”

* Figgins ! My ham sandwiches ! "

"* And nearly an hour before he will be able to get anything
to ent!” said Monty Lowther. * Figgins | Figgins ! How
could you B

“It's all very well for you to be funny, Lowthor. I get
awfully hungry in this October woather, 1 had lmrdlr any
dinner—Figgina was hurrying me so—just the school grub, and
arabbit-pie I took in myself, and some broiled cod and a puddi
I hadn't any time for the cold chicken or the steak-pie ;
was in such a hurry, He hurtllﬂoabo any dinner himself, and I
know 'nll{ woll he'll be hungry before we got to the Zoo,"

, ©

O hoose it ! "' waid Figgins, colouring. .
Ly sui)pose Lahall be able to got a lunch-basket when we change
at Wayland—"" "

1 suppose you won't,” laughed Tom Merry. “ We have
three minutes to get into the London express. Lunch-baskets
are barred.”

“hen I don't see what's to be done. I've nothing to eat
3bout me except a pork pio and a saveloy, What's to be

one 7'
' Eat the pork pie, the saveloy, and then go and ent coke,”

> , C te Soh Tal
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:ﬁi-d Mannera, “ you'll make me hungry if you keep on like
18,
“ That's all very woll, but in this October weather——"

““Bpeaking of October weathor,” a&aid Arthur Augustus
D'Arcy, ** weminds me of a conundrum.”

There was a general groan.

“T gay, Ethel, deah boy—I mean, Ethel—would you care
to hear a woally wippin’ eonundwum 7"

“Oh, yes, certainly,” said Cousin Ethel.

* Yaaa, I thought you would. What is the diffewence between
a ohurch glock and a lawn-mowah " asked D’Arcy, beaming
round the carriage.

“ What's that got to do with October weather " asked

«Monty Lowther,

"Bai Jove, you're wight | That's the w’ong one. The one
1 meant to asl you is, why is a moonlight night in Ootober like
the fwont page-picture of the ' Magnet' 1"

“ Give it up !'" said nine voices with singular rapidity and
unanimity,

Do you give it up, too, Ethel 1"

“ Er—yes, I think #0.”

 Bocause one has a bat on the rocks, and the other has a rat
on the box," said D’Aroy.

T'here was a glare from all quarters.

“I—I don't quite aee it,” said Kthel, ‘' But I daresay it is

all rliht." -

D' Arey looked reflective for a moment.

* No, upon the wholo, I weally think I have qiven you the
w'ong answor,” he sajd. ** Pewwaps this is the wight one.
Bocause one has a band on his hat, and the other has a hand
on hia bat. Is that bettah, do you think 1

“ Ha, ha, ha !" ?

Cousin Ethel laughod, It was the quickest way of ?ntt.ing rid
of the conundrums, and the juniors took their cue from their
girl chum, and they all laughed. And D'Aroy, quite satisfied
in his mind, laughed too. “gUnfortunatoly this appreciation of
his humorous efforts encouraged him to do his worst,

“ A ‘wathah funnay thing occurred to mo the othah day,”
he remarked, * You know aftah we came home fwom in’
the vao. at sea, the steamah was w'ecked, and Skimpole went
down in a divin'-suit to wesoue his miowoscope ? The divaha
tweated us vewy wudely when they found we had been usin'
their things. But the funnay thing is, why do you think
Skimpole went down in the divin'-dwess "

“ 1o look for the microscope,” said Herries.

“ Yaas, of course ; but what other weason "

“ Because he was a silly lgl;;.l ted Manners.

 Oh, pway don’t wot ! & widdle,"

““ Boeause one rode a horse and the othar rhododendron,' said

\ + Lowther. :
“ Oh, weally, Lowthah——""
“ We'll give it up,” said Tom Merry. * Get it over.”
“hat is hardly a wespectful way of puttin' it, Tom Mewwy.”
“ Well, get it ovar, anyway.”
“ Why, you see—hn, ha, hat—he went down for divahs'
wensons,” chuckled I'Arcy.
“ Ho-—ho went down for divers reasons, did he ?" aaid Tom
Merry.
“ Yaas, wathah "

“ And you say that oceurred to you the other day " asked
Monty Lowthor.

“ Yans, wathah | "

“ It oecurrod to momebody elsa a few ocenturies ago,"” said
Lowther, shaking his head. 1 was brought up on that

oke. .
“ Weally, Lowthah——""
“ Wayland1'" exclaimed Manners.
And the train stopped at tho junction,

CHAPTER 9.
Fatty Wynn causes Trouble,

HE party had only to croas a bridge over the line to reach
the up platform.” Threo minutes was enough time and to
apare, Eut Fatty Wynn was thinking of other things,
T'he party reached the train, and Figgina placed Cousin

bE:.I'::l] in a cornor seat with her back to the enginey and sat down
ide her.

== Tom Morry looked round oa the juniors crowded in.

“ Where's Wynn 1" he asked.

“ He went up the platform,” said Blake, with a grin, “I
fancy he's meking for the refreshment-room. You had better
go and look for your porpoise, Figgy."

Figgins protended not to hear. He know rlectly well
that if ho loft the carriage Blake would drop into his seat beside
Cousin Bthel, and would not give it up again. It would be im-
pomaible to insist. .

Monty Lowther shook Filgginl by the shoulder,

! Figgins, do you know Fatty'¥gons 7 "

s he "' anid Figgins. * All right | "

“"Fho train atarts in ono minute.’

* Lot it start.”™

t ¢ oy ”
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* Well, you're a nice sort of a chum, I mustsay. Are you oing
to laave him behind ? I suppose that is what you New House
chaps call chummy.’” :

“Don't bother, Figgins,” said the loyal Kerr, " I'll go and
look for Fatty."

Figgins gave the Scottish partner in the Co. o grateful look,
Monty gave him a shove, and Blake a kick in passing, Dighy
put out a leg for him to fall over, and he fell over it. ~But ho
B‘iroked himself up and ran down the platform looking for Fatty

ynn,

M'he fat Fourth-Former was atanding at the buffet. He had
juat given his orders, and laid down a half-crown,

Keorr seized him by the back of the collar, and dragged him

nvu{.h
K: : re, hold on 1" shouted the astounded junior. * Hold on,
el "
“T'm holding on,” grinned Kerr. * Como along ! 44
“ I mean leggo | I haven't had nn'Ything to eat yot 1 ¥
*The train starts in a few seconds.
“ Pyo loft half-a-crown on the counter there !"
“ Can't be helped.” !
“ Look here, I'm fgi““ back for my half-orown."
“ You're going into the nnrringu."
Korr exertod strength, and took the fat Fourth-Former
along the platform at a run.:
ynn began to struggle, and Koir yelled for holp. .
Thoy were elose up to the carrisge now, and the juniors wero
looking out at them with interest. ~Many other houds wero
looking out of the windowa along the train, Tho guard was
coming along. In ten seconds the train was to start, .
* Lond a here ! "' gasped Korr,
F'Nt" one in the carriage moved, except Lowther, who m.u:l.;miI
iggins, W
““Aron’t you going to lend Kerr a hand, Figgy t” ho asked,
Figgina affocted not to hear the queation, :
Kerr yolled ngain.

* Lond a hand here !

“"Urry up, gontlomen 1"

“I'm poinn ack for my hall-crown.”

“You're not."

The soft voice of Consin Ethel broke in gently,
yon 1"

 Aren't you coming into the earringe,

Fatty Wynn oeuej to struggle immediately, With native
Wolsh politeness he never could rosist an appeal from the fair
BOX.

He turned to the carriage, ahd Kerr gave him a shove that
sont him aprawling in over the b&nf the juniors, TR

Korr jumped in after him, and the guard slammed the door and
waved his 3

Fatty Wynn was rolling and pumn? under a crowd of feot, some
of which trod on him in a really eareless way.

Keorr sank into a seat panting.

“ Lomme gerrup ! " came o stiflod voice from the floor of the
carriaglo. “Lemme gerrup, you benats | If you tread on me
ngﬁhﬁ ‘111 ulv"h? mn:lio'l' !Mr' hotioall
olp him up,” said Tom Merry sympathetioally.

And he noimf atty’s shoulders, i

Unfortunately Lowther seized lkis feet at the samo time
and lifted, and Fatty was folded up instoad of lifted up.
Bl:kWhioh end do you want lifted up first, Fatty ? " ankod

0.

“ Ow, you rotters | Lemme alono !
self 1"

Fatty Wynn serambled up.  He looked very red and flus-
tered. His oollar was loose, and his necktie was awry., His
cap waa under tho seat, but.in compensation  great deal of
dust from undor the seat was upon his hoad, He was gasping
for breath. ! el

“ Well, of all the rotters ! he said breathlessly. "I bog
your on, Miss Cleveland, but of all the rotters——""

“ You'd have been left behind if I hadn’t yanked you in,"
growled Kerr. ** Catoh me taking as much trouble again.”

“ I've left a half<orown behind at the buffet.”

“ Borve you right.”

“ 5 then't« thiunythinq to ont,"

“ Jolly f,?Od ng, too,"

“ You Boottish beast !"

“ You Welsh rabbit !

“ Ponce, peace, my ohildren,” said Tom Morry, laughing.
* You musn't work off New House manners in public.  Figgins,
is this how you bring up your little boys 1 "'

“ Oh, cheeso it, both of you ! said Fig#im. '

“ 1 wanted to get some lunch,” snid Fatty men. “I've
nothing to eat about me but a pork-pie and o saveloy.”

“ You've got the pork-pie about you and no mistake,” grinned
Lowther, looking at Fatty Wynn's jacket.

Wynn followed his qm. and gave a howl,

In’the tussle the pork-pio had burst, and fragmenta of it were
adhering to Kpatty Wynn's jucket and waistooat. A stream of
gravy was running down the latter garment. It atreamod
merrily down the waisteoat, and continued on ita way down the

A Aplengi Loge Con s, RevgTh Rl
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right log of the trousers below. The trousers-were of a light
groy varioty, and the gravy ahowed up in excellent contrast.

" My—my hat | " gasped Fatty Wynn,

He felt in his breast pocket for the porkspie. It had been
crammed in very tightly, but it was loose enough now. The
cloth was burst, and the pie was in pioces. Scarce half of it was
in his pocket. He dragged out the oloth and the fragments
amid a shower of gravy that seattered itself over D'Arey’s legs,

Tho awell of 8t. Jim’s jumped up with a yell.

" You uttah ass ! You've wuined By —t

" Order 1" gaid Jack Blake,

" lt's' all vewy well to say ordah, Blake, but he’s wuined
my e’

" Never mind, Gussy, you get the gravy for nothing, you
know, Fatty has onﬂr ythe erust, and that ln:{s rather rocky.”

" It's rotten ! " said Fatty Wynn.

" Then chuck it out of the window, quick 1™

"I mean it's rotten to bo done in like this, That was a
ripping pork.pie, 1 made it lnst night from a recipe of my
uwn, n.n(rit waa full of rich gravy.”

" Ha, ha, ha | So ik your waisteoat now."”

" Yoas, wathah, and ‘'my twou i

" I'vo only got tho saveloy now,” said Fatty Wynn disconten-
todly, * to last me till we get to Regent’s Park. I don't know
what's to be done.”

' I know what's to be done if you start eatin saveloys in a
rospactable party like this,” said Lowther. * We shall chuck
the saveloy out of the window, and you after it.” i

" If you think T am going to be starved to death, Lowther

“ Rats | You could live for a whole winter, like a Polar bear,
. without any grub, on your own fat. And you could still weigh
‘mbout fifty stone at the finish.”
~ Fatty Wynn deigned no reply to this remark. He sat down,

- The remains of the pork-pie were consigned to the railway
ine. i

Lowther wagged a warning finger at the fat Fourth-Former
a8 he started fecling in another pocket,

" Mind,"” he said, ** saveloys are barred. Keep an oye on
him, you chaps, and collar him the moment he produces it,"

** Look here, Monty Lowther——

“T'm looking, W,t;'m all looking. When father says look,
we all look,” replied Monty Lowther, * and the moment you
ghow that grub we collar you,”

" What-ho t ™ said B]aﬁa cordially.

Fatty Wynn looked round.

Fig};ms wag talking to Cousin Ethel, telling her all about a
late foothall match. Kerr was setting his ecollar straight,
There was cortainly no help to be had from either, and so the
saveloy did not come into evidence.

Arthur Augustus D'Arey wiped the gravy spots from his
trousars as well as he could, but he looked very worried when he
hud finished and surveyed the result. But suddenly the worried
look vanished from his face, and his eye twinkled behind the
eyoglaas,

* Bai Jove, you know, this weminds me of a conundwum !
What is the difference between a pork-pie and a Panama hat ?

* Oh, don't!”

" Bocause one i3 an heir apparent and the othah a hairy
parent,”

" E]] , "
* No, that doesn't sound wight, somehow, It's a jolly good
conundwum, if I could only think of the anawah. Nevah

mind. 'l tell you the stowy of the cuwate and the tin saucepan
There was & ouwate—-"

" Don't 1 ™

" But weally, desh boys—"

* Don't | *

" It’s an awfully funnay sto "
i Donlt I L1 y y w-y

" Very well, I shall wefuse to tell you the stowy now, so it ia
no use your askin' me,” gaid the swoll of the Rohool House,
And the history of tho curate and the tin saucepan remained
unrelatod,

* Charing Cross ! " said Manners, at last.

And the train came to a standstill, and the juniors poured out
of the earriage, :

CHAPTER 10,

At the Zoo!

" ORTAH ' »

HP ** Yon, sir.”

" Get mo o taxi, deah boy."”

* Yeoasair.”

* Apa 1" anid Tom Merry.  * You can’t cram eloven people
into a taximeter. They're allowed o carry only three——"

*The taxi-cab in the pwesent case wl cawwy only two
persons, Tom Me id

"' Botter get n motor-"bus for the party,” said Dighy. * Cabs
would come too expensive for the lot, even with Gussy's fiver to

THORBDAY “D’ARCY MINOR.”

* Are yon weady, Ethel 1"

** Yes, Arthur—for what 1 " asked Cousin Ethel. )

" 1 think we had bettah have a taxi.cab,” explained D'Arey.
‘" Thoy aro awfully comfy, and save a lot of twouble, I will
take you to the entwance of the Zoo in a taxi, and these boundahs
can follow on a motor-'bus.”

Cousin Ethel shook her head with a laugh.

** Oh, no, Arthur! It is such a short exoursion, I think wa
ought all to remain together,"

But they won’t take the whole party in a taxi.,”

* But wo noed not take a taxi.”

* By Jove, you know, I nevah thought of that !

“ Your cab, sir,” said the porter, touching his eap,

"I am sowwy to have given fmu the twouble for nothin®
deah boy,” said D'Arey, 1 shali not wequire a cab now.,"”

The porter glared.

“1 "ope you will romember mo, eir,” he said,

" Certainly,” said D'Arcy, beaming., * I wegard you as a
most obligin® person, and I'shall certainly wemembah you,"”

And he turned away. The g:rtor stood petrified. Tom
Merry, laughing, tapped him on the arm, and the porter looked
round,

“It's all right,” said Tom. “ Take this shilling, and give
this one to the taxi man. It's all right,”

* Thank you kindly, sir,"”

Cousin-Ethel walked out of the station with Figgina on ono
side and D'Arcy on the other. The juniors followed, Figgina
leading the way up to the Strand, Arthur Augustus looked
about him with great interest through his eyeglass, and Tom
Merry rescued him from the wheels of a hansom cab and then
from a motor-'bus, Then ho linked his arm in that of the
swell of 8t. Jim's,

** Where are we goin’, deah boy 7 **

** Bakerloo Tube,” snid Tom Merry., * There’s a station on
!ihe Tube at Regent's Park, and we can get out there for the

00 "

** Bai Jove, that’s a ripping ideah, you know | "

The party descended into the Tube station.
took ‘the tickets, and they entered the lift. Arthur Augustug
looked round him with great intercst when the lift attendant
closed the iron gates, and the lift began to descend. The dark,
cobwnbbg walls glided upward swiftly, and 1)’ Arcy stretehed
out bis hand to put it through the grating and tap the wall,
from a motive of mere curiosity. Tom Merry jerked him
back so suddenly that he logt his footing, and stamped or the
foot of a stout. gentleman, standing near him in recovering it.
Thero was a howl of anguish from the stout geptloman, and he
hopped on one foot, Arthur Augustus gave Tom Morry a
w‘itiherig.g glance, and turned round to the stout gentleman hat
in hand,

* My dear sir, pway allow me to apologise most sincerely,"
he exclaimed. *T am feahfully sowwy for this unfortunate
occuwwence, and it was the fault of that wuff ass who pulled
me back from the gwatin'. I apologise most——"

" You confounded young jac v

** My dear aip——""

- You ought to be spanked !" roared the stout gentlemeu,
" That's what you want, you young noodle—you want a
spanking ! "

D’Arcy roplaced his sill hat with an air of offended dignity.

“I have expwessed my wegwet,” he said. “ A faﬁnw can
do no more than expwess his wegwet for an unfortunate
occuwwence, I am sowwy that you cannot weeeive an apology
in a pwu])uh“ spiwit. I have apologised as one gentleman to

Tom Merry

anothah

* You young i'mkmn a1

D'Aroy gave it up, [;-;is graceful manners wore wasted on
the stout gentleman, Perhaps the latter had some cause for .
annoyance. D'Arey had come down heavily upon his favourite
oorn, and all the apologies in the world had no offect on the pain
of it. Tho stout gentloman glowered at D'Arcy, and at the

{.’unionl generally, A little boy with broad white collar, a nice
ow, and a pasty complexioned faco was with the stout gentlo-
man, and the latter took him by the hand in lunvinp the lift.

He was treading very lightly with one foot, and D'Arcy folt
that he might try the effect of another apology on the damaged
corn,

He raised his topper ance more, with an ingratiating sm ilo.__

“1 am twuly sowwy, my dear sir, for that un ortunato
000UWWEN oo’ :

* Young linoknnapel 1" growled the stout gentleman. ** Come
on, Alfred.’

' Yes, Unclo James,” said the little boy, in a shrill, piping
voice,

"* 1 weally wegard that old gentloman as a wathah unweason-
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vehicle up to the ketb in & moment.
~ Cousin Ept.ha! into if.

“to 8t. Jim's.

able person.” murmured D’Arcy. “It woa all your fault, Tom
Mewwy, and 1 apologised moat handsomely, too.”

‘* Perhapa he was hurt,” grinned Monty Lowther.

l"hYL',.M. pewwaps ; but an apology ought to make the matter
W "

® There's tho train | exclaimed Herries.

They quickened their pace, and arrived on the platform as
the train nto;;}:zd. It was a train for the Elophant, howover,
nnd Herries to be dragged off it again. Tom Merry led
the way to the right platform, and a train came in for Edgware
Road, and the juniors boarded it. They sat in a row, filling up
nearly one side of a carriage from the door to the double seats,
Just as the conductor was closing the gates a stout gentleman
and a little boy eame bolting on the train, and they sat down
opposite the boys from St. Jim'a.

be atout gontleman puffed and blew, and mopped his fore-
head with a handkerchief. Ho sat in the seat nearest the door,
and kept an eagle oye on the conductor, Whan the sliding-
doors wore opened at the next atation he jabbed the unfortunate
man with the end of his umbrolla.

** I8 this the right train for the Zoo 1" he demanded,

“ Yes," Rmpeg the man in uniform. * You get out at
Regont's Park Station.”

nd ho retreated from the umbrella.  He kept a wary dia-
tance from it every time he oponed tho sliding-doors after that.
Arthur Augustus, who was troubled in his mind, and really
wished to make matters right, smiled at the old gentleman
across the oarriago.

“ Are you goin’ to the Zoo, my doah sir 1" he said afiably,

The stout gentleman glared at him,

"1 should bo vewy happy to show you wound, if you like,
sir,” said D'Arey, ‘T am takin' these fellows there too.”

“ Young j apes ! " murmured the stout gentloman.
** Alfrod, stop sucking your fingor this instant,”

" Yes, Unocle James,” piped Alfred.

The party alighted at Regent's Park, After loaving the lift
the juniors mounted the ateps into the Marylebone Road, and
Arthur Augustus looked round for the Zoo. He adjusted his
oyoglass and looked round again, as if he thought it might be
nooar at hand but passed over in the first W0e.

“I don't see the Zoo here, Tom Mewwy.” he remarked,

* Did you expoot to ? ' said Tom Merry, laughing. ' We've
got to cross the road, get into Regent's Park, and go round to
the entranes on the Outer Circle,”

I it a long walk 1" askedt D'Arcy doubtfully.

¢ You'll know when you got there, if you count the stopa.”

" Weally, Tom Me —"’

“ I don't think Cousia Hthel ought to wall it,"” said Figgina.
:nﬁ;heggwinbcwwkm;wdo in the grounds, you
W,

He made o sign to 8 hansom, and the driver brought the
Figgins calmly assistod
moved forward, and stumbled
over Kerr's foot, Bef: could recover from the stumble,
Figgine was in the h m_ with Ethel and “bowling away,
Arthur Augustus set his silk hat straight, jammed his monocle
into his aye, and stared after the cab, 5
““ Bai Jove ! ho ojaculated. s
“Oome on!" exclaimed Tom Morry, dragging him across

road. E
* My summah hat ! Thero nevah is any under=tandin® girls,”

snid D'Arcy, ** Ethel couldn’t come with me in a taxi. because
it was best not to leave the othabs, and now she nevah said a
word when Fi shoved her into a hansom | "’

Tom Merry laughed. )

““It's n curious t Cussy. Better make a note of it
and get Skimpole to think it out for you when you get back
If you don’t want to be out first ball to that
motor-"bus, you had better buck up."”

D'Arcy . skipped out of the way of the motor-"bus. Tom
Morry lod the way into Regent's Parl, and they walked along
tho Qutor Cirolo. A voice they were learning to recognise
camo to thoir ears,

“ Alfred, throw away that toffee immediately,"”

** Yes, Uncle James.

“ Bai Jove | murmured D'Arpy, * that unweasonable old
gontleman i goin’ to haunt us this aftahnoon, I suppose.”

The stout gentleman gave D'Aroy a glaro as he passed with

~Alired. He ovidently not forgotten the ine¢ident in the
Bakerloo lift,

* Bettor and make him another apology,” suggested
Monty Lo r.

* Yanos, wathah, if you think—what are you dwaggin® liold of
mo for, Blake t "

* Don’t do anything of the sort, you ans.”

* I wefuse to be called an a=a.”

* Oh, come on ! ** said Tom Mor;
at the ontrance if we don’t hurry.

They hurried, but they misded Figgina at the entrance all

same, Tom Merry paid for nine ta pass the turnatiles,

Arcy “was last, ‘and he paused in the turnstile and looked

round anxiously, Blake poked him in the riks,
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“ Come on, Gussy, This isn’t a place to go to sleep in, and
you're blocking up the way,
t

* Pway don’t poke my wibs in that wuff way, Blake, I am

thinking about Figgins and Ethel. Pewwaps they are lost, and I
ianr:’ot. go into the Zoo in any comfort if Cousin Ethel is lost in
ondon.”

“ How could they possibly bo

“ Ass !" said Tom Merry.
his way to the

lost? I ag:pm a hansom -cabby knows
Zoological Gardens,”

“ I have heard that countwy people comin' up to London have
been dwiven to feahful places by cabmen, and wobbed and
murdahed.”

** Oh, dear ! Are you coming in or not 1"

“T'm afwaid it's imposs for me to come in until I am
assured about Figging and Ethel, I eannot leave my ofvn cousin
to bo wobbed and murdahed, and I am surpwised at your sug-
geatin’ such a thing, Tom Mewwy.”

* You—you unspeakable duffer! I tell you Figgins m- st
be a good ten minutes ahead of us here, an.X he's gone in with
Ethal.”

bl ¢ woal‘liv considah that we ought to be satisfied on that point
before we devote the afternoon to pleasuah, If Ethel has been
wobbed i

“ Duffer ! Get out of the turnatile, you're blocking the way."

* 1 am sowwy, but undah the eires——'"

‘“ Hore comoe Uncle Jamea and little Alfred,” said Blake,
** Get out of the turnstile, Gussy, they want to come in,"”

_ ' Undah the circs. '

“ Asle the ticket man,” said Digby. “He'll tell you if
Fi has o in.”

b Jove! I nevah I.huulght of that, you know, T say,
doah boy, have you seen a long.legged wottah and a vewy
pwetty girl come in duwin' the last quartah of an hour "

The man in the office grinned.

“I'm afraid you must be a little more exact in your do-
seription, sir,”” he said. ‘ There have been a lot of people
in during the last quarter of an hour,”

f;”A‘lfrod, follow me through the gate, and stop biting your
nails."

* Yea, Uncle James.”

“Boy! You are standing in the way 1"

Arthur A looked round and raised his sillk hat ta
the stout gentleman.

“T am 8o " he said, "I am makin’ a fow inquiwies,
tmdlul1 shall b::t ge long. Mykdam" nlir. t.{;le two r;m dem:
to know & are a vewy skinny, » fat BOI
of a wascal and a v charmin’ vop ocﬁ . If you kick
me again, Kerr, T shall compelled to disturb the harmon
of the pwesent expedish by administerin® & feahful thwashin".”

*“ Just be a little more careful in talking about Figgy, then ! "
growled Kerr.

“The gentleman wishea to have an exact desowiptior so
that he can wecognise him."

“Ha, ha, ha!' roared Tom Merry. P

“ Boy, you are blocking up the way and wasting my time,
Alfred, put your cap straight immediately |

* Yea, Unclo James."

“T am sowwy to incommode you, but weally, I should be
obliged if you would not intewwupt me, sir,” said D'Arcy
politely. ' You put me off my stwoke. The young lady
who came in witﬁ the long-legged chap was my cousin, m
deah fellow, and vewy like me—wemarkably good-lookin’,
you know.”

‘ A contradiction in terms,” murmured Lowther,

“ Pway wing off, Lowthah { The loag-b?nd wottah T waa
speakin’ of haﬁ a achool-cap on, and his necktie was pwobably
on one side, and vewy likel‘y there was some ink on his collar,
and his waistcoat was wathah wumpled.”

The man in the office laughed. 4

“I think I saw the two you mention, sir,!" he said.
came up in a hansom."”

" Yaas, wathah | That's wight t "

“Thoy went in about ten minutes ago." ¢

“ Thank you vewy much. I lwtly wolioved in my
mind.. I was anxious about Ethel, boys. And I shouldn’t
like oven Figgins to bo wobbed wnd murdahed, though ho
has nevah weally tweated me with pwupnh wespoct,”

“ Boy, will you allow me to enter |” thundored the atout

ntloman, who was Erowinx almost apoploctic in aspect.

hur Augustus lifted his hat again.

* Qertainly, my deah sirt I apo
havin' kept you waitin', and I weally
no inconvenience."'

“ Young jackanapes 1"

1 weally must wemark that that is a wude and
expwession, and—weleaso mo, Tom Mowwy | T we
until I have finished | Oh, you wottah ! " :

D'Arcy was dragged bodily away, and the stout gentleman
wos free to entor at last. Tho chums of 8t. Jim's walked on
up the Terrace Walk, and at the bear pit on the right-hand side
they cﬁ@t sight of Cousin Ethel and Figgina, looking down
at the bear,
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CHAPTER 11,

f In the Bear Pit. Y

T waa a fine, sunny afternoon, and the grounds of the
Zoological Gardens wero protty well filled. There wero a
number of people round t[im bear pit, and at the refresh.
-mont stall cloke at hand, Fatty Wynn stopped at the latter,
The young lady in cha did a thriving trade, apparently,
in buns for tho bears an nu'{a for the monkeys. But Fatty

4 wind not thinking of either nuts for the monkeys or
buns for the bears, e was thinking of himself,

He looked over the little buffet with a caleulating eye, and
felt in his pocket for some money. Then he began to give
Jhie orders., Meanwhile, the other juniors joined i‘i gins  and
Cousin Ethel, D’Arcy gave his cousin a rather reproachful look,

"1 have heen iaa.hflﬁly anxious about you, E)ihol," he said.

The girl looked surprisod. '

* Anxious about me, Arthur! Why t*

“I was wathah afwaid you might have been wobbed and
murdahed, you know. I inquired at the gate before I came
in, howevah, and learned that you were here, by descwibin’
Figging to the ticket chap, I was gweatly welieved in my
mind. T wenlly hope you will not get out of my sight again,
deah girl, London is a vewy dangewous place, and you ought
not to make me anxious, you know."

COousin Ethel smiled. If she had been a boy she would
probably have said ‘“ Rats!" As she was a girl, she only
#milod and looked ot Figgine, and Figgins grinned. The
bear in the pit rose on hllghiml lega nnﬁgo ed his mouth
for buns. l£a was a large, handsome l:lncﬁmlllw, and the
oxpression of his face a8 he opened his mouth was comical in
the extreme. Heo was evidently accustomed to being fed
by the visitors, and looked for buns from every corner as a
matter of course. 2

Tom Me B to the buffet and bought a bagful of
buns, Goul:i'ﬁ ﬁgsfdumﬂed sweetly at the Elmk bear, and
he opened his jaws wider,

“ He wants a bun, boy," said Ethel.
 Here you are,” said Tom ﬁ!erry. ¢
He opened the bag, and Cousin Ethel took out a bun, The

bear’s jaws opened go wide that Irs head appeared to be coming
into twa pieces,  Ethel dropped the bun into the square pit
and the bear caught it in his mouth, A single movement of
tho tigwﬁ and the bun disappeared, 'Ihe jaws opened for
another,

* My hat | " said Manners. '* Ho will get indigestion at that
rato ! Fatty Wynn can’t bolt buns like that.”

** Bai Jove, no| Fatty Wynn is bolting somethin’, though.
L eay, Fatty, deah boy, are you gettin' that cake for the beah t "

‘* No, I'm not,” said the fat Fourth-Former, .
" Give ua that saveloy,” said Lowther. “ He's bound to
like @ saveloy.” ;

" I haven't a saveloy ; it's gone."

“ Make room here, MK:' make room immediately,” said
8 well-known voice, * Alfred, you are not to lean over the
parapet |

' Yes, Uncle James.”

“If you were to fall it would cause you eonsiderable injury,
and you would probably have to be removed in a cab, I ¢cannot
be put to that expense.”

“Yos, Uncle James.”

" You may purchase a penny bun at the counter here, Take
this penny, and mind you do not lose it, You shall feed the
gol?r :ivit'lll the bun, And stop sucking your thumb this instant,

red | .

* Yea, Unclo James.”

Alfred Bumhued the penny bun. There was plenty of
room for the stout tlaman a fow paces further on, but the
juniors made room for him on their side, They always treated
oldors with m&wb. from a regard for good form.

*Don't waste that bun recklessly, Alfred, You may break
it into three Piooel and feed the bear with it.  And stop eating
it yourself ! *

" =1 wasn't, Uncle James."

“I distinctly saw zrou t a portion of that unwholesome
pastry into your mouth, Alfred.”

l o It—’it. was only a little bit, Uncle James, And—and I'm

1L, ]

" Pooh, nonsense ! How can you possibly be h when
it is only two hours since you had your dinner. 1 hope you
will not make me sorry that I am conforring a treat upon you
thia afternoon, Alfred.”

' No, Uncle James,"

" You may feed the bear. That is right, I will place the
luat piece on my umbrella, in order to make the animal climb
the pole for it, and display his agility for the improvement
of your knowledge of natural history,”

" Yos, Uncle Jumes,"” 3

In the centre of the bear pit, as overy visitor to the Zoo
knows, is a post, notched to make climbing easy. 'The stout
gentleman impaled a fragment of bun on the end of his umbrella
and reached £ out towards the post, and strove with coaxing
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gestures to make the bear dlimb forit. ~ But Bruin 'did not seém
to be in a climbing mood,

The  Junioms of 8t. Jim's iad ceased fooding him, from a motive
“of  pol

teness, until the stout gentleman: should be finighed
improving Alfred’s knowledge of natural history, Tho stout
gentloman grew very red in the face as the bear refused to
climb, He allowed the umbrells to sink ot last, tired of
holding it out, and the bear made a sudden snatch ut the
piece of bun, and seized it in his jaws., The stout gentleman
gave him a savage crack over the head with his umbrella
and the animal grunted.

Y You brute | " muttered Tom Merry.

It was as woll for thestout gentleman that no keeper was
at hand to see his act of brutality. He frowned ily at
Tom Merry, perhaps feeling the justice of the junior's muttered
remark, and then told Aﬁred “c¢ome on" in a voice of

thunder. Alfrod started and shrank, and then followed his
torrible uncle.
“Bai Jove! What a bwute!"” murmured D'Arcy. * And

I wathah think that little chap would be just as happy if his
uncle wasn’t confewwin' a tweat upon him this afternoon.”

The bear had retreated to a corner of the pit, and was rubbing
his head with his paw and growling ulixﬂlly. Cousin  Ethel
tossed a bun to him, and he took no notice. The juniors,
with caressing gestures, strove to bring him back to a good
temper. All but Fatty Wynn. He was too busy. He was
sitting on the parapet, engaged upon a bagful of cakes ho
had purchased for himself. Lowther reached towards the bag.

* (dive us a fow of those, Fatty,"” he said.

* Oh, rats | "’ said Fatty. * I—oh1”

As_he moved «}rujokly the bag ﬂipﬁ:rd from his knees and
fell into the pit. Fatty Wynn gazed after it in dismay, Nearly
a dozen choice cakes were there, and his feed wus cut short,
nipped in the bud as it were,

* Berve you right,” said Lowther ‘' Why couldn’t you give
me one for the bear t - He'll have the lot now."

i ya won't take them,” said Kerr, ‘ He’s going into his

Tho bear, all his good temper gone, had retreated sullenly
into his den under the wall.  Fatty Wynn looked after him,
and then looked down at the bag on the paved floor of the pit. |

** I say, it's a shame to waste good gtub like that 1™ he said,
“I'm going down for them,” i 3

“You can't,” said Tom Merry. * It's no wed to enter
the pit,” 3 e petismaant R

*“ You can tell mo if the keaper comes alon i

“ You wonit need telling if the bear con
Lowther. ‘‘He'd be %«‘I a nice fat |

““Don't be an @ss ! ™ said

o,

“Who says I can’t?’”
obstinate when he chose. * It's easy drop into the pit
and I could jump ur.nd cateh the €oping again, and you coul
give me¢ a hand out.”

“Don't be an ass | ”

Fatty Wynn alid over the rail to the inward side Tom
Merry ran forward to stop him, and the fat Fourth-Former
dropped quickly into the pit.

‘!{,a atoo or the bag of cakes and erammed it under his
jackot, ere was a yell of alarm from the juniors,

** Look out, he's coming 1

Fatty Wynn gave a gasp and looked round, The black
head of the bear was protruding from the den, and there was
o red, spitoful gloam in his eyes, Fatty made a spring to catch
the stone coping, and dropped hack a foot short of eatehing it,
The bear growlad and came wholly into view. He was evident]
annoyed by this invasion of his domain. Fatty stood petrifie
for the moment.

*The post!' shouted Tom Merry. * Climb the post|"

Fatty Wynn undemstood. He made a spring for the post
in the contre of the pit. The junior was plumr, but ho was active,
The deep notches in the t rendered climbing easy. In a
twinkling Fatty Wynn had swarmed up the post, and reached
the top of it. He was out of reach of the bear; but he was
out of reach of escapo also, for it was a physical impossibility
to got from the top of the post to any of the sidea of the pit.

" Help | " gasped Fatty., “Ow! Helpt” s

The bear stopped at the foot of the post and growled, He~
had_refused to climb for the sake of the stout gentleman’s

rofferod bun. Perhaps Fatty wlsnn seomed to him a more
uicy and tempting morsel. At all evenis, he reaved himsclf
upon his hind legs and grugod the post with his claws with
the evident intention of climbing.

“Help 1 " gasped Fatty Wynn,

Cousin Ethel turned pale.  Lowther jammed a bun on the
end of his eane and reached it out to the bear. Bruin took no
notice. He climbed the gult. and the shouts and gesticulations
of the juniors, and the buns and cakes they pelted him withg
made no difference. He took no notice, but slowly and steadily
climbed the post after Fatty Wynn,

7
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er head oncf‘, or to exehun?le“a single remark with either of the lluniors.
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And Tom Merry was not
rritating way at his ousted chum,

‘ The drive to St.glm’a could not be called a howling success, _Cousin Ethel drove, and was too busy with the reins to

Digby did nol

ng but grin and wink in the most

CHAPTER 12.
A Close Thing for Falty,
" Y hat!" gasped Tom Merry, ** Fatty will be clawed down! ™

M 1t looked like it. l"ully Wynn was at the top of

the post now, and could go no farther. The bear
waa clinbing steadily, and was almost within reach of him now.
The red jaws had opened wide, n}l. was not b question of life
and death, but Fatty Wynn would certainly have been badly
mauled if the bear had dragged him down. The juniors were
almost at their wits’ end, It was Tom Merry who thought of a
way to help,

o P;le\’/ ! Fatty ! You've got the cakes, drop one into his
mouth |

‘' Good wheeze 1 " shouted Figgins. * Buck up, Fatty 1"

Fortunately Fatty Wynn had sufficient presence of mind to
act upon the suggestion. He clung to the top of the post with
ono arm, and looked downward, The red muzzle of the bear
was not o foot below him, Fatty Wynn shuddered, but he had
])If-uly of pluck. Mo slid his free hand into the bag under his
ilﬂ:kct and extracted a bun, The bun dropped fairly into the
sonr's mouth,  Bruin seemed a little astonished at this reception.
He.soughed and choked, for the bun had gone very far back in
hin capacious thaont. He dealt with it, however, munching it
up, clinging to the post with his paws the while. Then he
opened his mouth wide again. But he had coased to climb,

Fatty Wynn breathed a little more freely, and so did his
friends round the bear pit. Bo long as the bagful of cakes and
buns lasted, the fat Fourth-Former was safe,

* Keop it up ! "' shouted Blake.,

Fatty Wynn dropped another cake. A single movement of
the powerful jaws crunched it, and it disappoeared, and the red
mouth of ne\’ wide for another,

The sight was comical enough, and but for Fatty Wynn's
peril the juniors would have eﬂﬂyod it.  But it was no laughing
matter for Wynn, He dropped another and another morsel into

the bear’s mouth, and the animal, elinging to the post, munched
one after another.

The supply ran short, and the perspiration gathered on Fatty
Wynn's brow as he dropped his last cake. The bear munched it,
and opened his jaws wide again. Fatty Wynn looked round
helplessly,

“ Help !'" he gasped, Ow !
Help 1

The bear waited a few moments. Then he made & movement
to climb higher, Tom Merry deftly threw a bun across, and the
bear caught it in his jaws, His attention was taken from Fatty
Wynn for the moment,

{.uwahnr held out a cake on the end of his cane, and the bear
Lowther drew it bacl,
The bear serambled

“Ow ! He's coming up again |

reached for it, anapping with his jaws,
and allowed it to Iull to the floor of the pit.
down after it.

YOl " gasped Fatty Wynn, * Oh! Keep him there somes
how ! The brute!'

** More buns, quick 1 ™ said Figgins.

Lowther made a clean sweep of a huge pile of buns on the
buffet. The jusiors fairly pelted the bear with them. Bruin's
good-temper seemed to return.  He bolted the buns at an alarm-
ing rate, which certainly could not have been good for his
digestive organs, Fatty Wynn was palpitating on top of the

ost. The bear was letting him alone, but thero was no oscapo
rom his perch. Figgine called to him,

‘ Blide down, Fatty 1 "

*I—I can't | The banst——""

* He's busy now ! Slide down, and I'll help you up the other
side—quick, f)rfnn- he starts on you again.”

** Buppose he—suppose he goes for me 1"

** Then we'll all jump in, and he'll have to go for the lot of us,"

" Yaas, wathah ! "'

" All—all right, Figgina,

** Blide down, I tell you,”

“ Yavery well,”

But—but——"
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Thero was clearly nothing else to be done. Fatty Wynn slid
down the post, aa quietly as he could, on the further side from
the bear. Bruir was gobbling up buvs, and had po eyea for
Fatty Wynn, His back was turned to the fat Fourth-Former,

Fig'gil‘a awung himself over the rail at the back of the pit, and
with his chest on the stone, reached down with both bands to-
wards Fatty Wyon, He could just elasp hands with the fat
Fourth-Former, But Wyrn was no light woight, It was
im.];u,anaihlo for Figgina to lift him in such a  osition.

1t's all right, Figgy,”" gasped Wynn, ** I can clirb."

Keorr was kneeling at the top ready to give a hand., With
Figgina graspirg his hands, Fatty Wynn scrambled up, and Kerr
reached down and got a grip on his collar.  Then he was dragged
bodily out of the pit. The bear looked round and growled,

** More buns,” gai¢? Tom Merry.

Arthur Augustus hurled a bun and caught the bear ir the eye
instead of the mouth, The arimal growled agair, ard rubbed
his paw over his eye. But Fatty Wyon was in safoty now, and
the hail of comestibles ceasod., Somewhat rumpled and dusty,
ard bathed ir perapiration, the plump junior stood on the safo
side of the rail,

* By Jovo 1" ho gasped, ** that was a narrow escape.”

“ Yos, for the boar,” remarked Monty Lowther. * He would
have had fearful nightmares to-night if he had bolted our

Fulstafi,”
It would have been wathah wuff on

“ Yans, wathah!
Bwuin.”

*“ And you might as well have lot him have the cakes first as
last,” mmid Lowther, ¢ He's had them, you see, and nearly
had you, too."

* Lot's got on,” said Tom Merry, ** we've got a lot to see. I
think Fatty had better agree not to fall into any more animal’s
dens, or we shall waste the afterncon without secing anything of
the Zoo. And somebody had better settle up for all those buns,”

T A
paid up o moved on. IFal ynn
no hnﬁ bot.hnh&lu&ol‘nrc{m. He was ytoothrnk-
;lualdtohwoe_lo.pd jaws of the bear. Arthur A

heen, looking for some moments. As the juniora
rnmdon.hopw'l'_mlnqcmdp. The hero of the Shell
ooked round, :
I sy, Tom , T wanted to ask you—-""

* Go ahead,” said Tom Merry, tersely. ’

* What is the difference between .l{hok bear and a niggali
with one eye 7' .

Tom Merry stopped his ears and ran on,

CHAPTER 13.
~ In the Lion-House.
ACK BLAKE looked at his watch.
“ Hullo, we shall have to buck up ! ™" he exclaimed,
* For what 1 " asked Tom Merry, looking round.
“To aea the lions fed. They're fed at half-past four, you
know. It's worth seeing."”
“Yaas, wathah! T particularly want to see the lions fed.
Pway whero are the lions 7"
““In the Lion House, of course, fathead.”
¢ I object to bein' called a fathead."
* I object to your being one, you know, but it ean’t be helped,
This way to the Lion House,” said Blake, leading the way.
b s Ho'w do you know that is the way to the ﬁi:‘m House, deah
oy t!
H.?tmmma I can see the name on the place through tl:a troes,

‘! Bai Jove ! T novah thought of that.”

*The things you don't think of, Guasy, would fill the ‘ En-
oyolopmdia Britannioa,’ and leave a lot over,” said Blake,

w0, weally, Blaké—"

* It'a o quarter past four now,” observed Lowther.

“Then what's the good of goin' in now,” said D'Arcy. ‘' Wo
haven't very long to stay here, you know, and we don't want to
waato a quartah of an hour,”

** Peopls orowd in to sée the lions fed,"” nxllzlatnod Jack Blake
who, having been to the Zoo before, natura WUPM the aira
of a cicerone. “* If you don’t buck up, we shan’t get into the
house at all. I've seen them filling up all the space between
tho railing and the opposite wall,”

** Bai Jove ! 1 nevah——-"

** No, of gourse you didn't ! Come on,"”

The juniors lost no time in getting to the Lion House. Figgins
looked anxiously at Cousin Jthel to see il she waa afraid. sgu
aho wasn’t.  Cousin Ethel waa not the sort of girl to be afraid
where thore was no danger, and sho had never fainted in her
{’Llle.b ﬁ!i'? only emiled when she heard wlion roar from within the

uilding.

lake was right in thinking that there was no time to lose.
Poople wore hurrying towards the Lion House from all quarters to
8eo the avimals fed. The wide, long hall was already pretty full.
In front of the long row of huge enges, or rather dens, runs an
irone railing, within which the sttendants wheel down the truck
containing the food, at feeding time. Some of the spectators
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were erowding up to the railing, to get as near aa posaible to
the scene, while others ocoupied the seata at the back of the hall.
Arthur Augustus adjusted his monocle and looked round for
aseat, Blake seized him by the arm and dragged him towards
tho railing. \
Ty i il |
* I sho al r to sit down, na
“You'll hasv:aw gbl:'l'onwn on the floor, then," :
*“There are seats on the othah side of the hall.” &N
* They're all taken, centuries ago—at all events, half-an-hour !

* Powwaps I may find some vacant.”
“ Ob, you can go and look if you like,"” grinned Blake.
won'taeo the lions fed if you do, that's all.  Run along,”
* I woally think I bettah go and look for a seat, as I feel
wathah exhausted aftah so much walkin’,” sald D'Arey. *“Ethel,
will you come and sit down 1 "

The girl shook her head.

4.1 prefor to watch the lions, Arthur," she repliad aweotiy.

Lo oﬁ. vewy well. Don't let my cousin get ewushed in the
owowd, Figgins,"
.“" I'm looking after Miss Cloveland,” said Figgins, * That's _

ight." \

L .You 4

hur Augustus went to look for a seat. Figgine, by rare
od fortune, found a ot the rail just te the don of
& largest lion—a royal beaat. Cousin Ethel atood beside

him there, squeozed against the rail. Figgins put his strong arm
behind her.t% keep off the pressure of the crowd, 'fg‘ko. Digby,
and Herrios were crammed against the rail infrontof the big tiger,
while the Terrible Three were further along, in front of another
lion’s den. Korr and Wynn were just behind them, looking over
their shoulders. It was getting close upon feeding-time now,
and the animals were very rostive, The tiger was walking up
and down his cage wi tireless movements, and the
lion and lioness in the t den were spiffing and snuffing to
and fro, as if they knew that feeding-time wos coming, as doubt-
'hg;’dﬂ.‘ll 1l the grub they're bringing,’ laimed
e can sme re bringing,” exclaime:
Monty | , aniffing, Tt niffs just like ham and mustard,”
% ha, ha ! " roared Tom Merry.
“ What's the row ? ”’ asked Lowther, staring at him .
mmb u:::l.ﬂ krtmmm’l nndwioh.;; I
o aLt; was crammed up closs
the crowd, nnd{m had room to get his
sandwich to ath. The fragments of it, as he ate, dropped
on Lowther's jacket. Monty made a movement of disguat.
“ You horrid cannibal, are you gorging again 1 " he exclaimed.
“ Again 1" exclaimed Fatty Wynn in antly, “ I haven't
had !’Iyﬂﬁll' 10 eat sinco wo wers ab buffet near tho

“ Well, don't use my shouldor for a dphh.
poison me with the fumes of that horrid ham an

* This i o jolly nice sandwich——"

“ Grererer ! Take it away and bury it."

“T'm jolly hungry,” said Fatty Wynn, as the last of the
sandwich disappeared. * Could you fellows give mo a littls
more room while I Fot a cake out from under my jaake«t.
4" No, we couldn’t,” said Lowther promptly, * and if you
start any more grubbing here I'll hack you on the #hins, sc
look out.”

"I get awfull

“I can hear thom br
to let you have a bit,”

There was o crash of the truck on the rails laid for it to run on,
The sound was evidently familiar to the animals in the dena.’
There was a general whisking of tails and roaring and growling.
The tiger marched up and down more awiftly than ever, snuffing
at the bars, The b came round the cornor and ran along
before the cages, and the lions roared in real oarneat,

“ You must allow me room,” said a voice the juniors had heard
before. “ I must allow my little boy to aee the lions fod.
Alfred, hold my hand, and leave off sucking your thumb this
instant."

way, and don't
mustard,"”

sharp sot in this October weather——""
ing tho grub along. Ask the keepers
-

“ Yed, Uncle James.” i
“ Here, hold on,” exclaimed Kerr. * You mustn t shove
like that,"
h c;‘ I insist upon having room for my little boy to seo the lions
od."”
“ You should have come earlier, then." ol
“ None of your insolence, boy. You can squeeze up a little
closer, I am sure. I will not be treated with insolence,  Alfred,
if you do not keep close to me I shall box your ears,"”
‘ Yes, Uncloe Jlnjmss."
“ I hope you will not make me sorry that I have taken the
trouble to give you an afternoon’s enjoyment,’” said the stout
ntleman severely. ‘' You boys must squeeze up closer. [
insist upon this little fellow seeing the lions fed.” ¥,
“ Lift him up, then,"” suggeated Tom Merry. * He can -ﬁ-*-;
ntloman’s ideas.

over our heads,'”
himaelf, Alffod '

But this apparently did not suit the stout

He perhaps wan to see the lions fe
A Splendld, Long, Complete School Tale of
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cortainly hadn't much chance unless he was lifted up. The 8t.
Jim’s juniors were closely ked in front of him, with the
erowd igmmlng them on either side. Alfred was not up to

Fatty Wynn's shoulder, and Fatty was the shortest of them.
But the stout gentleman did not lift Alfred up. He pushed the
bays to get a place for himself.

‘You are purposely taking up too much room,” he
said. “ Ishall call an attendant if you do not squeeze up
closer,”

“Ow!” gasped Fatty Wynn. “It's hot! I shall faint if
that old codger squeezes me any closer to Lowther.”

* You'll 8poil my jacket,” growled Lowther.
* How dare you refor to me as an old codger, boy | Bqueezo
A.l'fnd. why do you not squeezo up ! Squeeze up imme-

“ Yes, Uncle James,” piped Alfred.

The unfortunate little vietim of Unclo James's generosity
tried to squeeze up. Mo shoved against Tom Merry, who
looked round nha.rpry. Then the goodnatured junior smiled,
and seizing the weedy little fellow in his strong arms he hoisted
him upon his shoulders with a single movement,

** Now you can see, chappy,” he remarked.

“Th.th-thank vou,” gasped Alfred. “JI—I—I am 8o
I pushed you, beb. u-xg:’Pe o

' That's all right,” said Tom Merry..  I've got you safe.
Don't worry.”

** Alfred, get down immediately. You are obstructing m
view, et g:wn immediately.” ) wiigad

** Oh, you go and eat coke,” said Monty Lowther, giving the
stout gentloman e dig in the ribe with his elbow, mbre or

]l:n“ accidentally. ' There’s too much of you, you
ow, :
“Ow! Oh! You young rascal! Oh! I will chastise you

with my umbrella—owsw-w-w 1’

The stout gentleman had grasped his umbrella to use it as
n weapon of offence, but at that moment someone ran a pin into
his stou b! 1 i, and he hopped away with a howl of anguish. The
umbrella clattered on the floor, and the stout gentleman danced
on one leg, clasping the other with both hands, There was
rush of some newly-arrived sightseers to fill the place he had
inadvertently left vacant, and the time he had done dancing
and nursing his leg, sightseers five or six deep shut him off from
little Alfred and the juniors of 8t. Jim's.

The lions were being fed now. Huge masses of meat were
wheeled nlong on the trucks,. thrust under the bars of the
dens, The lions seized th pd, and bore them into corners
of tho eages to lick and gnaw them. Tt was not a pleasant, but
it was an interesting t. The roaring died away, only eome
low growls being heard as the m%wu devoured. The crowd
'broke up. B .

“Bai Jove ! T thought you f were lost 1*

It was Arthur Augustus D'Arcy’s voice, a8 he came through
the thinning crowd, and rejoined the juniors of 8t. Jim's, Tom
Merry set Alfred upon his feet. Fatty Wynn elipped a bi r
of milk chocolate into his hand, and the little I:-.mnw whwd
it out of sight before the terrible eye of his uncle was upon
him again.

“ Alfred ! Alfred ! Where are yov.”

“ Here I am, Uncle James.”

“How dare you separate yourself trom me . [ might have
loat you and been put to the trouble of looking for you. I am
beginning toregret that I took the trouble of bestowing an after-
noon’s enjoyment upon you, Alfred. Come with me at
once."

" You, Uncle James,” said Alfred meckly.

“Bai Jove, I don't think I should like that old gentloman
for an uncle,” said D'Arcy, turning his eyeglasa upon the re-
troating figure of the stout gentleman. ‘‘I wathah imagino
:_hm. ’:Alfwed isn’t havin' what you'd call a weally wippin'

ime.

“Did {‘ou soo the lions fed, Gussy 1"

“ No, Tom Mewwy, I did not see the lions fed. All the seats
up there were oecupied, and no one seemed inclined to make
woom for me. I could not see ovah the heads of people tallah
than myself, 8o it was impoes. for me to soo the lions fed. I
cquaidah——"

%" Never mind, you can seo Fatty Wynn feed,” said Monty
Lowtll‘mr consolingly. ' He's starting on some more sandwiches
now,

** Oh, weally, Lowthah——"

“ Keep an eye on G ,"' snid Tom Merry, as they quitted the
lion house, c‘!‘]\)\fo’re uggng into dangerous quarters now, for

G‘”&l!
“ What do you mean, Tom Mewwy t"
“ We'ro going to a place where chaps like you don't alwa
come out ngnhl? that'tpnﬂ." - g "
“Bai Jove | What place is it 1"
“The mon house."
* Oh, woally, Tom Mowwy——'
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CHAPTER 14. -
D'Arcy is Satisfied, and so is Fatly Wyan!

b HERE'S some reffeshment rooms near the monkey
house, I believe,” Fatty Wynn remarked in a casual
sort of way as the party proceeded. :

“ Yes, I shouldn't wonder,” assented Tom Merry, ** Thia
wn%r to the New House—I mean the monkey house.”

hey entered the largoe building; It was pretty well filled.

The fine October afternoon had brought many visitors to the

Zoo. The sight of the monkeys was very lntereating.( ~and

espocially their almost uncanny resemblance to human beings.

D’Arcy atopped at tho first c&o and put up his eiynglasa to

survey the inmates, A wizened old monkey came close up to

the bars, in expoctation of nuta.

i E&mk to him, G " said Lowther.

¥ 1" maid the swell of 8t. Jim's, with a start.
you say, deah hoy t"

“Bpeak to him ! You can see that he recogniscs you.”

“ Weally, Lowthah——"

“ Clome, riow, it's awfully snobbish to disown a relation who'a
down in the world.”

Arthur Augustus deigned no reply to that remark. Mo
walked on to the next cage, and Lowther chuckled, Manners
brou?ght out his pocket eamera. ;

1 must have a #nap of theso curioua little boggars,” he said,
“There's a good light just here. Keep the peoplo out of the

“ What did

Wi 'n ¢
1);. was rather a cool request. Poople were passing and repnssing
every momont. A stout gentleman and a little boy had just
come in, too. But Manners was an enthusiastic amateur
Eﬂhotogrnpher. and when was an amateur photographer ever
own to think of anything but his amateur photographs 1
““ Cortainly, old chap,” said Lowther, who had coolness enough
for anything. * People, you are requested to koop back.”
Manners took a couple of snaps, and then set his camera for a
time exposure. He glanced round, and beckoned to Tom

Meorry.

'Flyany. Tom, do you think you could sit down, and keep quite
still for a few seconds, while I rest my camern on your head 1 o
he asked.

Tom Merry laughed.

“I'm jolly sure I couldn’t,” he roplied.

“ Do you think you could, Figgins 1"

*Feaid not,” grinned Figgina.

“ You see, it needs to be quite firm for a time exposure,” said
Manners. * Thoey're never satiefactory if you hold the camera
in your hand. It's bound to move. I've always found it so.
T suppose I can kneel down and rest it on my knee."

And he did, in the middle of the path, up the side of the
building. ¥

“Yes, Alfred these are the monkoys,” eaid the stout
gentloman, waving his umbrella towards the cages. * You will
observe in them a romarkable intelligence. They are able to
receive nuts offered them by visitors, erack them in their teeth,
and devour them. Thiz almost human intelligence is very
remarkable, and—and—och 1",

The stout gentleman was looking at the cages as he talked and
walked, and he had walked right into Manners, The amateur
photographer fell over sidownys, and the stout gentleman
stumbled over him. He came down with his palme on Manners,
and his knees on the ground.

Manners twisted round and looked up wrathfully. The stout
gentleman was looking down still more wrathfully, and their
eyes met,

“ You—you young rascal!'

gasped the stout gentleman,
“You did that on purpose.
“You utter idiot 1" roared Manners.

hoto h."
P You have given me a shock——"
“ You've wasted a film,”
“ YOu—_‘I
The stout gentleman staggored to his feet, Manners jumped
up and picked up his camera. The next moment the wmbrella
came down on Manners' shoulders, The junior gave a whoop,
and turned round on his assailant, but Tom Merry promptly

dragged him back.

o 1" roared Manners, “ Do you think I am going to
have a picture spoiled, and bo biffed with a gamp into the
bargain. Lemme alone.”

*"You can't biff a man old enough to be your father. Don't

“You've spoilt my

be an ass,

“ Well, then, let him keep his heastly gamp to himself,"
growled Manners, rubbing his shoulder. " It’a bad enough
to have a picture spoiled and a film wasted, without—"

* Cousin Ethel's looking this way."”

* Oh, it's all right,” grunted Manners.

The stout gentleman, apparently satisfled with his ven co,
etrode on. ﬁ called to Alfred, who was grinning, whethor at
Manners or his uncle was not clear ; perhaps at both,

“Come along, Alfred! How dare you laugh 1t Alfred, I

A SR KR SR A AT
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am surprisod at you, and I a

o happy afternoon, Come
“ Yos, Uncle James." = 1t
* Bottor take sn.&-.lon,tlhe reat,’” grinned Lawther, ! You

sorry I took the trouble to give you
ong at onoe," ST

ought to got a colloction, toq, to shove in the fami album——1>:=
Déigh'..'g:“" he Funny ; we're getting too much of that from

' Weally, Mannaha-——"" !

Manners marched on. Ho took soveral more . 8naps, the
camera having I'ortun&tex escaped damage in the fnl?.. The
Juniors mndo a tour of the building, stopping before almost every
vage. The monkeys were Jdecidedly amusing. Some of the
wore awinging, some climbing, some chasing ohe another. All
of them ssemed tolike nuts, and to expect a good supply of ther.
Cousin Ethel fed the little fellows with nugo through the bars,
Figgins kn'pinf her supplied with nuts from a big bag he had
purchased for the purposé, L e o

Y Funny little ahs, aren't thoy ! said D'Arcy, joining
his cousin. ' Bpeakin’ of monkeys weminds me of a conundwum
What is the wesemblance botweon a gowillah and a Manchestah
cotton factowy ? " ; 3

"\ Between a which 1" asked Figgina.

" A Manchestah cotton factowy and a gowillah.”

" Oh, a gorilla. Give it up.”

" Do you give it up, Ethel 7 " : '

* Certainly, Arthur," AT £
k c‘l"#ﬁm haven't twied to gueas it yot,” said D*Arcy rather
indi, y

—I'm afraid I'

"

Uowsin Ethel, laughing.

“ It's a jolly good one, and T should particulahly like you to
guess it, bacause I've forgotten the beastly snswa.ﬁ, you know,
and if you guessed it cowweetly I should know it again,’
explained Arthur Augustus. I wemembah it was a wippin'
answah.” ‘

" Bettor go and sit ﬂ:ietly in a corner and think it ocut,”
suggeated Flﬁgiﬂs, and he passed on with Cousin Ethel, leaving
<D AWK wondoring what Figgy had really meant, g

“There's some refreshment rooms yonder,” Fatty Wyna
romarked, ai they came out of the monkey-house.

. "Glo hon 1" said Tom Merry. ** This way for the ante-

opoes- "

I should like to snap somo of the antelopes,” said Manners.
“ There miE;t bo a chance of getting some of the lions, too,
now that the. crowd's gore. ould you fellows like to come
back to the Lion House for ahout a quarter of an hour, hefore
Boing further %"

“I'll think it ever,” said Tom Merry, “ and lot you know
‘befaro bed-time to-night. This way for the giddy antelopes !

" What about the refreshments ? "' asked ynmn,

" It's not tea-time yet.”

“ I've got a feeling ns if it was, though, "’

' Oh, wata 1" said D'Arcy. * Come and see the antelopes,
T'll tell you that wippin’ stowy about the cuwate and the tin

Baucepan, if you like, to keep your mind occupied : or that othah

Wippin’ one about the chap at the dinnah-party.”

o - Don’t talk to me of dinnor-parties ! groaned Fatty Wynn.

' My word ! couldn't I just do with a large helping of ox-tail

BOU]P- a double lot of whitebait, about half a dozen entrées,

a chicken, and——"

“ Let's get off before he makeas ua fool hungry,” exclaimed
Digby ; and the juniors walked off towards the antelope housd,
Fatty Wynn and D'Arcy followed.

“I say, Wynn, it was foahfully funnay, you know. Tt was
at a dinnah-party —-—""

1 Ob, cheeso it about your rotten dinner-party ! "

‘" Weally, Wynn, weganl your wemark as——'""

M Well, I'll tell you what,” said Fatty Wynn. * Comuo and
Ait down at the buffet, and I'll listen to the yarn. I've no doubt
it's awfully funny. What do you say 1 ”

“ Yaas, wathah! I am foelin® wathah oxhausted, and I
should like to #it down for a little while. Cousin Ethel seems
to be gettin' on all wight without me.”

‘“ Bhe does, for & fact. This way to the refreshments.”

** You seo, Wynn, it was at a dinnah-party——'"

" You sit here, and I'll sit under the shade. What are you
going to ordor 1"

i Oh, I am not hungry. It was at a dinnah-party——"

“But I am, you know. I always get oxtra hungry in this
Octobor weathor, You ean got sandwiches here, I believe,
and nobby little cakes, and buns, and tea.”

' Yans, but 4 !

" I'vo blued all my tin, all T had left over from my whack
towards the tickets," explained Fatty Wynn. * If you don’t
want to treat a chap to 4 tea, say 8o, and I'll borrow a few bobs
of you till to-morrow,"

.. I ahall be extwemely happy to stand tweat, deah boy.”
~ s That;: h;t::r. Hallo, Erlnhi:s—-mli:a:m.iull “{‘hy the c{,iekom

oesn't that girl come | might know I'm hungry by my
thin laok, I should thinl." 5

" BaiJove ! I hardly think——"

“D’ARCY MINOR.”
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“up and put it on his h

‘isn't aa good o8 we Fﬁ at Dame Taggles’ at 8t. Jim's.
m

‘and oream now, But Fo on,"” aera - £
lio:du'o suddenly lifted a dish of stwawbewwies on" top of i

‘ewopmn—I mean a dish of stwawbewwies—on top of his head.

m not good at guessing conundrums,” said’ 1is
‘Thedady next to him said ‘' Cwikey ! '—I—I mean sho Baid

‘whore you cackled.”

T'll have some sandwiches and pork-plns

" This-way, miss !
Never mind

and anything else you can get me in that line,
the expenses.”
©* BaJove | M d i
The table was aoon piled with eatables, Fatty Wynn started,
There was not so muech varioty in the provisions as be could
have wished.” But he was hungry. He ate with & keen relish,
stopping every now and then to gulp down a oup of tea. Arthar
Augustus watched him curiously, "
* You ean go on with the story,” sald Fatty Wynn graciously,
“It was at a dinnah-party,” said Arthur xnugustup. A
ntlaman who wud::'an:.wddanly liftod a dish of stwawbowwics . R

* Did he veally 2 Pour out another cup of ton for me; will |
you?! Are you sure you won't have a gup yoursplf 1 k

"' Quite sure, thank you, deah boy.” :

o ofrcmr out anather one for me, and it will save me
leaving off, you know. This tuck
But any i

No neod to waste time,

ort in a &torm, olly hungry. Go on with the story, =
ou 'were aayin sorno{shlnﬁd:bout strawberries and mnm-'.’?{-
weran’t you ?_ hat ! couldn’t I do with some strawberrios

. gy ot ., - e
* Who'did 1 " asked Fatty Wynn, stirring his ted. - "
“The gontleman I iwas speakin’ of. He was at a dinnah-
party, and ho suddenly lifted & dish of stwawbewwies and

i gwacious |. what are you doin’ that for 1"

**Is there any more milk in that jug, D'Aroy t "

** No, BShe said, * What are you doin’ that for——' "

" Borry to intorrupt you—it's an awfully rlpging farn—but
T wish you'd see if you could catch the attendant, and get soma
more milk. Take the jug and look for her, Bhe's near here
somewhere." e 3

1ol Waally, Wynn——" k " - 4

* Thero ahe {nnl ” oxclaimed Fatty Wynn, pointing with his = &
spoon, * Take the jug, and she'll give you some more milk

e winking, There's a goo . ‘A )

D’Arcy’s politeness was limitless. He took the jug, and
obtained the new supply of milk, the attendant giving him
a sweet amile in addition. . He returned to the table with it, and
Fatty Wynn milked his fifth cup of tea. .

"’fhsnka awfully, D’Arcy. ‘here had you got up to? T

ou had better start the yarn again from thg

.glgning. and then I shall get a elearer idea of it. Don't

mind me."” -

It was at a dinnahqﬂg," said D*Apey. A gentleman
The

say, perhaps
be)'_ P

suddenly lifted up a dish olasses—1 moin stwawbewwies—
and put it on his head, lady who waa sittin® next to him
said, ‘' My word, what are you doin’ that fort' And he—
ha, ha, hg—-""

#‘ Ha, ha, ha ! " laughed Fatty Wynn.

Arthur Auguatus looked at him suspiciously.

“1 haven't told you the joko yot, dedh boy.”

* Oh, haven't you t " said Fatty Wynn, rather taken aback.
" I—1 thought, as you laughed, it sounded funny, you know, the
way you said it. ut go on,” :

** Shall I bogin again at the vewy beginnin' t '

‘' Oh, no,” aaid Fatty Wynn hastily, * Just go on from

“ Well, the lady said, ' Bai Jove -1 mean she said * Goodness
gwacious | what are you doin’ that for 1’ He had put o dish
of stwawbewwies on his head, you know,"

* You, I know, t on with the washing."

“ Well, and she wmsked him whatevah he waa doin' that
for? And he said—ha, ha, ha !—he said, ‘' Sowwy, I thought
it was pinoappla-""

*“Did he 1" A

“ Yans, wathah ! Ha, ha, ha 1" »oe

Fatty Wynn had put his foot in it once already ?F laughing
when D'Arcy laughed, before he saw the joke. lo did not
moan to make the same mistake axnln. e remained quito
grave now, looking inquiringly at D'Aroy. ]

* Go on, old chap. I'm nearly finished this grub, and we'd
better join the othors,” P

* Weally, Wynne=—"" /

“Goon! Tell me the rest of the story.'

‘' I've told you all of it,” said D'Arcy. - ** Weally, Wynn——""

‘' My hat ! is that all * I mean, where's the joke 1" Thon
Fatty Wynn remembered the feed he had just cn';oyad, and
knowing now for certain that it was time to laugh, he lau 1
He laughed with great heartiness—** Ha, ha, ha ! Ho, ho, ho 1"
The feed was worth it. o

Arthur Augustus beamed upon the fat Fourth-Former, quite
satisfied by this appreciation of his exquisite humour, tardy
0s it wos, ‘ ; i

‘*“ Ha, ha, ha ! " roared Fatty Wynn, *' Ha, ha, ha !

“ Yaas, it was funnay, wasn't it *" said D'Arcy.
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As Figgins helped Cousin Ethel to alight, D'Arcy gave the New House junior a look that ought to
have withered him up on the spot.

Mewwy couldn’t see the joke. Weilly couldn’t see it. Most of
the chaps I have told that stowy to can't see the joke. Cousin
Ethel saw it, though not at.first. There are some funnay
things that dawn on you aftah a time, you know. Shall I tell
you the stowy about the cuwate and the tin saucepan t It is
quite as funny as that,”

* I think we ought to get after the others,” said Fatty Wynn
hoatily, He thought that one feed, one story, was a fair deal ;
and ho proferred to leave the exhilarating history of the curato
and the tin nmu-u-‘mu until he was hungry agein, “If you'll
pottle up, wo can be getting along."”

And Arthur Augustus settled up, and they got along,

p— s

CHAPTER 15,

A Purloined Pun!
OM MERRY & CO. had seon the antelopes and many other
” animals by the time Arthur Augustus and Fatty Wynn
rejoined them. Fatty Wynn was looking very con-
tonted, and D' Arey scomed pleased. Fatty Wynn was tho second
person, who had seen the joke in that wonderful story about the

“’ARCY MINOR.”
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dinner-party, and the amateur humorist felt that he was gotting
on, Idulu) looked into the guide he had bought at the
gate.

* Better go and see the sea-liong fed,” he remarked.
about time,’

" Yaas, wathah

“There is another part of this place across the road, where
wo camo in,"” Monty Lowther remarked. *‘ Do you know whieh
part they keep the unicorns in, Blake 1 "

“ T other side, I think,"” said Blake.

" Bai Jove ! " said D'Arcy, falling promptly into the trap,
1 always belioved that the unicorn was a fabulous animal,
you know—an cweature that belonged to the Awabian Nights
and the faiwy tales.” b

*“ Lot you know about natural history,” said Lowther, with a
sniff.

T didn’t say it was 8o, deah boy,” said D'Arcy mildly, 1
only said I had always thought eo.”

* Well, why don’t you keep up to the times ? " replied Monty
Lowther. " If you had read the last number of the Royal

“It's
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Bociety's journal, you would have heard of the unicorn caught
on the banks of the Nile !

‘' By Baron Munchausen,” suggested Blalke,

Lowther gave him a warning glance.

“ By Captain von Kramm,” he said, * and presented to the
Zoological Society. Bm-alre you remember the fuss that was
made by the Humane Bociety over the scheme of sending over
nigger babies to feod him on ?" "

“"Bai Jovo | I wegard that as wotten and foahf

“ Woll, it-isn’t allowed, and they feod him.on
from Chicago now, which is the nonreat thing, You kmow they
sometimos tin a workman by mistake in the factories in Chicago.
Wo mustn't miss soeing unicorn, What time is he fed,

Blake 1"
Blake looked thro tho guide-book with an air of solemn
have deceived & more suspicious person

oxamination that wou
than Arthur Augustus D'Arcy,
* At o quarter-past five,”’ he said. * He's on the other side
of the tunnel, so weo'll see the aen first,” 1
“Bai Jove ! I am weally cuwious to see the unicorn,” said
D'Aroy. ‘I have always ilm:}zimd that there isn’t such an
animal, you know. Is it vowy dangewous ? "

cwuel | "
f

Only when it is kept short of eanned beel," said Lowther ;
;' then it has been known to puncture the keepers with its
horn,"'
“ Bai Jove ! " .

The party &mded towards the guarters of the sea-lions,
They were disporting themselves in the water, among
artificial rocks erected for their benefit. A keeper was cominy
down with a basket of fish to feed them, and a crowd was gathers:
ing round the railings, The sight was a curious one, and worth
watching.

The attendant ateod on one side of the sheet of water, and
hurled the fish one by one, and the seals swam after them in
evory direction,

One seal, perched on the high rocks, caught the fish thrown
to him, at a distance of twenty yards or more, in his mouth,
soarcely failing once.

“My hat! that chap is keeping up his wicket well !" ex-
claimed Tom Merry, a8 the third fish disappeared into the mouth
of the seal on the rocks, ** Look at I:im‘ T'here goes another !
Ho'a got it 1"

‘* And another, bai Jove | "

* And another ! Ho won't be out this over,” grinned Digby.

Another and another fish flew. Then one was missed, and
struck on the flipper of the seal. Tom Merry shook his head.

“Out 1" he said. ** Log before wicket ! "

‘“ Ha, ha, ha 1™

The fish, hurled in various dircotions, splashed into the water,
and the seals swam aftor them unerringly. The big one on the
rocks opened his mouth again, and the attendant sent another
and another across, There was no more log before wicket. Each
fish was stopped in the senl's mouth, and it was amazing to sce
him dispose of them so fast. Arthur Augustus was buried in
thought as ho watched the seals feeding. Digby tapped him on
the shoulder, and he started.

" Thinklng{ou‘d like some of the fish ? ' asked Digby.

“ No, Dig, 1 was not thinkin' I should like some of the fish,"”
said D'Aroy, with dignity., “I wegard the suggestion as
widiculous, I was thinkin’ of a joke,"”

“'Oh! No wonder you looked worried."

“T will tell it you if you like.”

“Thanks ! 1 don't want to look worriad, too.” And Digby

Eabrle‘atad. Arthur Augustus sniffed disdainfully, and turned to
lake, 7 i

“ I say, Blake, deah boy, you know when they hunt the seals
in the Arctic seas, they stick them with speahs, don't they 1"

“1 beliove s0,"” aassented 0,

“They coall it sealing when they hunt the poor beggahs,
don't they 1"

‘“8o I've heard,”

“(Good | Then why are the blows they give the poor be,
like the stuff you fasten up a letter with ? "' demanded

(a'l:‘ruﬂml.
ack Blake soratohed his hoad.

** Blossod if I know," he replied. '

“ Becauso they are sealing-whacks,” sajid D’Arcy. * See?
Sealing-whacks | Sealing-wax ! "

‘* No, I don't quite see," said Blake, with an air of meditation.
“ In the first place, how do you know they whack the soals ? ™

‘1 suppose they biff them in some way, deah boy,” said
D'Aroy, * If thoy give the seals whacks when they are sealing
they give them sealing-whaoks."'

“ But th.i hunt them in the

£ gh It.hn ao'klldtho didn't ll' ¢

“ But there couldn’t be any ceiling in the open air,"

*Qeiling ! Who's talking about a ceiling ? "

“You are | You said thoy give them ceiling whacks. Now,
there isn't any eceiling there, and if there were, why should they
give it whaoks 1"

** Woally, Blake { Look hore, I'll tell you the thing again fwom

n " "

+he boginnin'——-?
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“That you won't,” said Blake promptly. “Tell it to
=

part,
to deor lmf
the guide-book and seid there was a

moved on, Thoy entered the building devoted
other animals of the same sort, Blake consulted
gnu to be seen, and Arthur
Amﬁu pwmpl.liy declared that he gnu it. The whole party
I ctkt;}xwel of 8t. Jim'a when he made this atatement.
“ You . it, did you ? " glfid Blake. ‘' How could you
Eeo?ibly have knowp it whon you haven't been to the Zoo
oro 1"
“ You miur‘pwolwnd me, deah boy,” said D'Arcy, With the
Expanuiivn smilo of a punster, I didn't say I knew it—I said
nu it 1"
i You knoo it, did you t " said Lowther. *' Where did you
pick up your cockney pronunciation ? "
“ You don't understand me, Lowthah-——""
. ?&' yes, T understand ; I have heard eockneys speak bofore

now .
“ Weal .Lowthh.;wmwathdtdnn. T was, 05 n
fact, makin' a

mattah pun., G N U—gnu., T gnu it
Do you see ? ™

Do I see what? The gnu t

* No 1 " howled D’Arey. ' The pun ! "

“ ”

% “The ope 1 just made,"” shricked D'Arcy, growing oxasperated.
* Gou—lmew | Don't you see now ? Iygnﬁt-" 5
“ You knew what t N
“ You—you sstoundin’ duffah ! Don't you see it, Blake ¢ "
* Yes, hore it is,” said Blake, stopping and Iooking at the gnu.
= W\g bonst, ain’t he 1 I wonder if he wwliﬁm
» s

som®
“ I don’t mean that—I mean——->" '
“Never mind what you mean. Hold your gloves petween
the railings here, and see if he will gnaw them.” .
“ 1 uttahly wefuse to do an " of the sort,"

“ I gnu you wouldn't,” Blake, o
“Ha, ha, ha!" cackled Monty Lowther. And the whole

party burst into a roar. D'Arey looked at them
with withering indi \
‘* Bai Jove ! t are you cacklin® at now t "' he demanded.

* My pun,” said Blake. “ Didn’t you soo it—I said I gnu
yon wo 't Gnu—knew ! Seo ? )
“ You—you feahful wottah ! That's my ;un
“ You don't understand, Gnu—knew ! I gnua you wouldn't.

Soo? Tt's a pun on the name of this animal,” said Blake, in a

tone of patient oxplanation.
“ Ha, ha, ha 1"’ roared the juniors,

“ I welfuse to allow you to collah my lpu.nn in this unblushin'
I

way, Bl-?ko. I made that pun myself only a few moments

()
feq Oh, Gussy ! "' said Blake, in a shocked tone,

“Oh, Gussy!" echoed the rest of the parly, apparently
equally shocked. D'Arcy looked from one to the other. They
wero all looking at him reprovingly.

o You—;ou uttah asses ! You—you--woally——"

“1 don't think D'Arcy can do anything but apologise,'
snid Lowther, with a shake of the head, ' Are you going to
apologise to Blake, D'Aroy 1"

* Cortainly not. I weluse—I distinetly wefuso 1"

“ Then T must say that you'rs guilty of very bad form. T
don't seo how I can regard aa a friond a chap who bones another
follow's puns and rofuses to apologise.”

Tt was my pun ; Isaid I gnu »

“ Oh, Guaay !"

“ You ut.l.af;. foahful wottahs | **

“ Oh, it's no arguing with Guasy | " said Blake.
ought to apolog;
pasa it over. Let's get on.”

“ Bai Jove ! I insist—1I insist upon explainin'."”

But the part
wasted on txlo !mrl. air,

CHAPTER 16,

Arthur Augustus Does Not See the Unicorn.

“ ETTER gt through to the other side now, 1 thinlk,"

said Blake, looking at his watoh, *

to miss seeing the unicorn fed.

rhinoceri are on the other side, too,

under the road loads into the other half of the gardens, —
your uncle,"

* Young Curly of the Third told me there was a buffot near
tho tulnu;-l." said Fatty Wynn, ** It's getting jolly near tea-timo,
isn'tit "

“ Why, you've just had one feed, you cormorant ! ™

“ I waa really thinking of you others, Of course, I could da
with a little more myself,
weather,"”

“ Where's the beastly tunnel, though 1" asid D'Arcy, who
had quickly recovered his good-humour.
tunpel, doah boys."

As he was looking straight into a flowering bush, that

A Bgcndtd. Lonabgow!ﬂ:r t;!‘ghgnl Tale of
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“ Ho

Mapry &

, boing caught in the act, as it were, but I+

moved on, and D'Arcy’s explanations wers

We don't want
The elophants and
There's a tunnel _

1 get pretty sharp set in this October

-

1 can't gee tho
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not mprhlnqi‘ Blako led the way to tho alope which led into
tho tunnel. They descended it, passed through the excavated
pnssago under the Outer Circle of Regent's Park, and walked

" up the incline into the other half of the Zoological Gardena,

“ Lomme see ! said Blake. * You turn to the left here to
get to the elephantas,”

** Which way to the unicorn’s den 1 ' asked Lowther,

*“ Btraight on, 8hall we go there first 1

*“ I think we may as woll, I particularly want to see the uni-
vorn, and Gusay ought to see it, after tho doubts he's expressed
s to its oxistence,’

“1 weally did not mean to e:zwan doubts of its existence,
Lowthah, I merely snid that T had wogarded it as a fabulous
animal, you know.’ :

‘" Shocking example of the state of ignorance that obtains
in some public schools,” said Lowther, * Keep that dark,
Gusay, It amazea me to find a fellow who still believes that
the unicorn is a fabulous animal, after a living specimen has
been captured on the banks of the Zambeei and presented
i

" You said on the banka of the Nile.”

** Well, it was betwoer the Nile and the Zambesi,” said
Lowther., *“ Come on, Blake, what's the number of its den ? "

Blake consulted the guide-book,

' No. 101 Gerrard,"” he said, 3
g o8 l;la. ha! Come on. Hark! You can hear it roaring from

ere,"”

A oycliat passing in the Outer Circle had sounded a motor-horn,
and the gharp, short bark was heard distinctly in the gardens,

' Did you hear it, Gusay 1 "' .

" Yaas, wathah ! Tt sounded wemarkably like a motor-cah.”

‘* It probably has a cold,” said Lowther. * I remember now
that unicorns are in their modt delicate state in the early part of
the month of October.”

“ Bai Javo ! T shall be awfully glad to sea him, you know,
I think Mannahs ought to take a phatograph of him.”

' I'm going to, if fnae him,” said Mannors.

Monty Lowther went on ahead. He disap
path ameng the trees, and suddenly reappea:
excited face.

“Run!" he yelled. " Run for your lives! The unicorn’s
broken loose.” -

** Bai Jove ! " g D'Arcy. ‘ Where's Ethel 7"

Cousin Ethel and Figgins taken another path. The
uniors all turned to flee, and D’Arcy was as swift as any,

olding his gloves in one hand, and his silk hat on his head with
the other, he dashed away.

“Wun 1" he yelled, to the sstounded passers-by. ‘' Wun
like anythin® |

And he dashed on towards the tunnel. Tom Merry & Co.
stopped, breathless, shricking with laughter. But D'Arcy was
nhead, and he did not stop. To his excited ears their yells
seemmed of fright and alarm. He dashed on at top sﬁeed. his
eyeglasa ilzing at the end of ita cord, and dashed right into a

ared down a
with a wildly

ptout gentleman, who was coming out of the tunnel.

“Oh 1" gasped the stout gentleman.

He sat tgl. and D'Arcy sat down, The stout gentleman
wus well winded, hia face was like a beetroot, He
brandi his umbrella at D'Arcy.

* ¥ou young villain | he roaved. “ It's you again, is it ?
I'l} teach you to play these tricks on me !
dastardly villgin,"

D’Arey staggered to his feet.

It wasn't a twick,”” he panted.

“Eh! What do you mean 1"

D'Aroy excitedly d him up.

" Wun ! he yellad. " Wun like anythin’ |

The stout gentleman turned pale, Thore was no mistakin
the genuineness of D'Arey’s excitement. The junior was bauws

.in_perspiration, and casting terrified looks over his shoulder,

Oh, you young,

“* Wun for your life | ™

Alfred began to whimpor,
* Good ious 1’ ped the stout gentleman, * Has
one of the wild animals broken, loose ? "’
" Yaas, wathah ! Wun for your life."
“Come, Alfred! Quick! Run! Run—— But which
animnal is it 7" exelaimed the stout gentleman, with a lingering
jon of a hoax,

== "The unicorn, my deah gir—ow §

“The unicorn ! ' yelled the stout gentleman, and all his alarm
Tisap in & moment, and he brought down his umbrella
with a terrific swipe on D'Arey's silk hat. The hat closed up
tiko a concertine, D'Aroy gave a wail of anguish.

You young jackanapes !" roared the stout gentleman,
“I'll teach you to play practical jokes on me | Take that—
and that,'

The umbrella cracked at the second blow, D'Arey dodged
in alarm, trying to keep out of the way of the terrible gentleman,
forgetful for moment of even tho mqﬁ‘g unicorn.” It
oecurred to him about that time, too, that friends must
have been left a long way behind, But he could hear their

“ PARCY MINOR.”
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“Ha, ha, ha ! ™

* Young jacknapes | Take———

It was arother awipe. But D’Arey did not stop to take it,
He ran back the way he had come, and caught sight of his
friends agnin, Tom Merry and Lowther were lying om the
‘ground, laughing themselves almost into hysterios lghlu was
also on the ground, kicking up his heels. ~Digby and Herries
and Kerr were sprayled on a seat, almost sobbing. Manners
was putting away his camera, He had taken a snap of D' Arey
in full flight.

“ Oh, o me home to die | " murmured Lowther,

“ Ha, hay ha 1

D’Arcy jammed his eyeglasa into his eye, and surveyed the
juniors with rising indignation,

Y 1a it w 1" he said, in measured tones—* is it poss that
you have been playin' a wotten twick on me, Monty Lowthah 7 "

" Ha, ha, ha ! "

** Is it poss that the unicorn has not weally escaped 1"

" Ha, ha, ha 1" ghricked the juniors, f e

“ Weally, T wegard this as—-—"

Blake sat up, shaking with mirth. He looked at D'Arey,
and saw his concertinaed hat, and lay down and shrieked again.
I’ Aroy, with gloweringindignation, took his hat off and attempted
to punch out the eides to their former shape. But the goodly
shape of that hat was inne; the glory had departed for ever

that silk topper. Arthur Augustus jammed it on his head
again, and approached Lowther.

“ 1 shall take it as a favah, Lowthah, if you will wise,” he

“@Go hon,” gasped Lowther, * Can’t you let a chap finish

Isughi:j firat 1
“ Undah the cires, I have no alternative but to administah
o foahful thwashin’.”

‘““"Ha, ha, ha?! Look out for the unicorn.”

“ Hay ha, ha ! yelled Blake, ** Mind the unieorn.”

** Lawthah, if you do not immediately wise, T shall stwike
you."

“Then I suppose I had botter immediately wise,” said
Lowther, getting up. ‘ But don’t be too rough on a little
fellow, Gussy, n't stwike me with all your stwength.”

“ Put up your beastly hands immediately, Lowthah,
goin' to give you a feahiul thwashin’.”

" Dearme ! Ts anything wrong 1" said a sweet voice.

Cousin Ethel came in sight with Figgins. Arthur Augustus
turned red, and dropped his hands to his sides.

* Oh, nothin’ ! " he replied. ‘' Nothin' at all, Ethel,”

‘I thought your voice sounded as if you were—were exeited.”

* N=—n=not a bit. I was just goin’ to show Lowthah some
twicks in boxin’."

“”Oh, don't stop for me,” said Cousin Ethel. * I will look
on, : ;
Arthur A tus became perfoctly erimson. The girl spoke
very dmur:%n: but the swgl'; of S{ Jim's had a feeling that
&he suspected the true state of affairs. To be uugillt quarrelling
by a member of the gentle sex was very painful to D’Arcy,
and, of course, it was impossible to explain,

“cli!eu me, what has happened to your hat 1" said Cousin
Ethel.

“ A wude beast biffed it with a wotten umbwellah,”" said

wuined.”

I am

D'Arcy. “1Itis
- ‘hll!: does appear to have lost ite shape, doesn't it 1'' agreed
ithe
“ Yaas, wathah. It was all Lowthah's fault—I wean, it

I won't show you these twicks in boxin'
now, Lowthah. I'll leave them till we get home to Bt. Jim's.
Let's get off and see the unicorn }

Cousin Ethel gave a little ery.

‘* And see the what, Arthur 1"

“The unicorn. Lowthah says—— Bai Jove, what are

ou gwinnin' at, Blake 1 What are you gwinnin’ at, Tom

wwy T What are all you boundahs gwinnin' at 1"

‘ Ha, ha, ha | \

Cousin Ethel joined in the laugh. It was imposeible to help
it 4

Arthur Augustus looked round him, at first in surprise, and
then in indignation,

** In it poss, Lowthah, that you were wottin' 1" he demanded.
* Isn't it twue that there is an unicorn here, captured by Captain
von Kramm on the banks of the Nile—-*

* Ha, ha, ha 1"

“ 1 wegard you as a set of wottahs, T nevah weally believed
in a unicorn, but I wouldn't doubt a fellow’s word. Lowthah
you are a wottah ! If Cousin Ethel were not pwesent 1 would
give you a feahful thwashin'."” ‘

“ Ha, ha, ha! "

“ Oh, let's get along and see the e
wiping his eyes. ‘' I know Gussy will be
or later."”

A Speadi, Leys, Compists Sovafianle o

ants | said Blake,
death of me sooner

————

—
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CHAPTER 17.
In the Elephant House. y

T waa getting near time for the juniora to leave the Zoo,
the train they were to catch home being fixed. But
thoy could not posaibly go without seeing the elephants,
and then having tea. Blake led the way to the big building
which contaifed the huge animals. In each of the compart.
monts save ono was an elephant ; the other containing a
rhinoceros. The elephants came to the front of the cages,

and several of them held out their trunks for bisouita,

" Bwoot 1 "' said Cousin Ethel caressingly, as she held out a-

little biscuit. And a long proboscis whipped forward and took
it from her fingers,

“Bai Jove!" smaid D'Arey. * They're fine cweatures, and
no mistake ! I say, Tom Kiawwy, why should an elephant
be able to twavel vewy wapidly 7"

‘* Because one rode a horse and the other rhododendron.”

* Oh, lpvmy don't wot!| Why should an elephant be able
to twavel vewy quickly, Figgins ? "

* Bocause one has a rat on the box, and the other has a bat
on the rocks,” said Fig{xiua.

“Woally, Figgins, I wegard you a8 o silly ass! I say,
Héwwies, why should an elephant be able to twavel vewy
quickly, deah boy 1"

** Blossod if I know,” said Herries,

“Because he can twavel without packin® his twunk!
Ha, ha, ha ! "

*Can he 1" said Herries indifferently.

“Yans, wathah! Of course he can! Elephanta don’t
pack their twunks,” said D'Arey, looking vexed. ** You don’t
pack that sort of twunk, you know.”

“Don't you t All right, I'll take your word for it. T say,
shave you any tin t The attendant will give us some grub
for the elephants if you have.”

* Yaas, wathah!' Arthur Augustua turned to the man
in charge of the elaphants, an intelligent-looking fellow, who
wad evidently attached to his huge charges. “ Can you give
?e some gwub to feed the elephants—if it’a allowed, deah

oy.

* Certainly, sir The attendant turned away, and in a
minute or less returned with a double handful of huge biseuits,
“ Here you are, sir 1"

“Thank you vowy much!
biscuits, pway ? "

* There i8 no charge, sir,"

“Bai Jove, that's wippin®!" said D'Arcy, and he turned
away with the biscuits. ¥

Thoe man looked after him very curiously.

Horries gaveo a chuckle,

“You ass 1" he muttered.
somothing for his trouble t "

“ Bai Jove, you know, I nevah thought of that !
biscuita, will you, Howwies 1

Horrios held them, and procecded to feed the elophants with
thom. It was very amusing to see the huge animals stretih
out their trunks through the bars and take the biscuits with
the delicate tip of the preboscis,

Arthur Auguatus felt in his pockets, and turned to the smiling
attendant.

*I'm awfully obliged to you, deah boy,” he remarked.
““ Will you do me the honah to meccept this half-cwown, with
my kind wegards ? "

“ Thank you much, sirt "

' Not at all, deah boy. I am extwemely obliged to you,"

D’Arcy reclaimed some of the biscuits, and fed the elephanta.
The good-natured attendant brought him a fresh supply, and
the swell of Bt. Jim's went along the rail, feeding all the huge
animals in turn. The bisouits were soon gone,

“ Bai Jove, I like these animals 1" said D'Arcy. “ I wondah
whethah the Head would allow me to keep an elephant as a
pet at 8t. Jim's 1"

“Bound to,” said Lowther. *‘* You could keep it in your
stiudy. ou"know, and make it up a little bed under the table
of a night.

‘' Oh, pway don’t be funnay, Lowthah ! T have lately been
makin' a study of weal humah, and your wotten jokes give
mo a pain.'

The last elephant atretched out his trunk for another biscuit.
Like Oliver Twist, he wanted more. D'Aroy had no more
biscuits, so he strotched out hia hand to give tge animal a pat

What is the charge for these

‘“ Ain't you going to give him

Hold the

on tho trunk, The elephant misunderstood. He took hold
of the hand with his trunk, and D’Arey was dragged forward.
“Oh 1" yolled D'Arcy. * Help ! Bai Jove ! "

The attondant gave a shout, and the elephant released the
hand he had captured. Arthur Augustus promptly jumped
bianck,  He did not try to pat any more elephants after that.
< I say, there's a rhinoceros in the énclosure round the corner,”
snid Fatty Wynn., “He's a big, funny-looking sort of brute,
You ought to come and see him. He will eat cakes, and the
buffet’s just opposite, and you can get cakos there.”
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L‘;“t?hm for the rhinoceros, and two for yoursell,” grinned
or, ‘
“ Well, as a matter of fact, you know, I'm getting rather

hungry, and it's no good fo!'%tft‘mg that time's getting short, *

and we haven't had tea yot, Best to be sensible about it,"

* Keep away from the railings, Alfred. No, I will not purchase
any biscuits for” you to feed the elephantsa, The elophants
undoubtedly receive their proper f at the hands of the
attendants, and I should regard it as a piece of reckloss oxtravas«
gance, Take your thumb out of your mouth immediately.”

“ Yes, Uncle James."”

' Hore, let's go and see the rhinoceros ' gasped Lowther.
“Time we were out of this. I'm getting fed up with Uncle
James this afternoon,”

The party left the buildinf. In the enclosure at the back,
where he had gone out for a little wallk, was a huge rhinoceros,

They looked at him through the railings, and he looked at them,

Cousin Ethel threw in her last biscuit, and the rhinoceros
munched it up.

“T'll get some more if you like,” said Fatty Wynn, *“1I'll
just cut ncross and order tea for the lot while you're looking
at the rhinoceros,"

“ No hurry,” said Figgins.

* Better see to it," said Fatty Wynn, * If there's any more
time, we can have another look round after tea, I'll see to it.
You can rely on me to get the best spread the place will provide.
Trust me for that.”

" * Yaas, wathah !
between——""

“T1 go along with Wynn," said Herries,
and I'll start with lemonade.”

Figgina fetched some biscuits for Cousin Ethel to throw
to the rhinoceros, The huge animal ate them atolidly enough.
Then the juniors walked over to the buffet. There wore seata
arranged round little tables in the open air, and in the golden
October afternoon it was very pleasant,

The juniors were not displeased to sit down and rest, They
had had a very enjoyable couple of hours in the Zoo, They
had not seen half of what was to be seen, but they had done
very well considering, There waa time now for a quick toa and
u run baek to Charing Crogs, and then to catch the train home,
aftor a jolly afternoon. They were all pretty sharp set by this
time, Cousin Ethel as well as the rest, There was no humbug
about Cousin Ethel, When she was hungry she ate, and di
not nibble a cake in public, and reserve her more serious por-
formances for the pri\'arir of home. Fatty Wynn had ordered
aa good a meal as the place afforded. Tt had not the variety
of a study feed at St. Jim’s, but it was welcome enough to hungry
boys and a hungry girl.

“T say, Figgy, ain't you hungry t" asked Fatty Wynn,
rather anxioualy.

“* Eh—yes,"” said Figgins absently.

“ Why don't you eat something, then ?  You haven't had a
mouthful yet, and we've got to buzz off pretty soon,” said
Fatty Wynn,

“ Oh, cheeso it ! That's all right.”

Cousin Ethel smiled. Figgins was 8o busy looking after her
that he had had no time to think of himself,  But she made him
sit down at her table and eat. Figgins, as a mattor of fact,
was hungry, and he ate well enough. Fatty Wynn looked at
him, and saw bread-and-butter and eggs disappearing pretty
quickly, and looked relieved.

“That's better | ' helgaid. ** Blessed if I didn't think there
was #omething wrong with Figgy, Miss Cleveland. Heo ate
hardly any dinner before we came out, and he sat there in a
sort of dream, you know, while there were hoiled carrots and
beef on the table, Who en earth’'s that kicking my ankle 1
If that's one of your jokes, (}unﬂ{m"

“T mm not kickin' your beastly ankle, deah boy."

“ Porhaps my foot knocked againat it,” muttered Figgins,

“Oh, it's all right if it was you,” said Fatty Wynn. “ It
hurt, though. But as I was saying, when a chap forgets that
there are boiled beef and carrots and a fig pudding on the
tablo there must be something wrong with him. I began
to bo afraid that Figgins was ill, Miss Cleveland-—1I did really.
You can alwaya tell that a chap’s ill if he goea off his foed.
It's an infallible sign. Now I never go off my leed.”

“ Bai Jove, vou're wight there, Fatty ! "

Tom Merry looked at his watch. N

“ Time we were gone,” he said. ' It won't do to lose the
train at Charing Crosa,  There won't bo another till the evening."

“1 could eat a little more, Tom Merry, if you could wait a
big——"

*If we wait till you can't eat any more, Fatty, we shall have
to eateh the midnight train,” said Tom Merry, laughing. “T'l
settle up heré, and then you will have to shift.” ;

And Tom Merry settled up ; and Fatty Wynn, much againat

I say, Hewwiea, what is the diffewence
“T'm thirsty,

his will, shifted, ~They walked to the exit on the Outor Circle, =

and strolled out of the park.
(Continued on page 24.)
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APPLEBY The First Prize will be awarded to the person who geta all or, failing this, most of the pictures
v right. The SBecond Prize will gg to the reader nearest to the First Prize Winner, and g0 on. In the
event of ties, the Prizes will divided-—-that 18 to say, if two competitors tie for the first place, the

first and second prizes will be divided between them, and so forth.

What Competitors have to do.—The Competition is very simple. We are publishing thirteen sets of Puezzle
Pictures, each sot consisting of six pictures, This is the Fourth Set, Keep this set until you have all the others. Each of these
pietures reproeents the name of a weoll-known Association Football Player.

All you have to do is to write carefully under each pictare the name of the Player you think it represents. - Then place the set
nway until the others have appeared, when the latest day for sending in competitions will be announced. The Editor of the
(3eM Lisrany will not be res ible for any loss or delay in transmission or delivery of the lists hy post, nor for any accidental
losa of a list after delivery. ere will be attached to the final list & form to be signed by each competitor, whereby he agrees to
these conditions, and mo list will be considered unless this form shall have been duly signed by the competitor. No questions
will ho anawered, Rend the rules. The Editor's decision is final,

The easiest way to solve the Pictures is to get the issue of “ The Boys' Realm ” now on sale, price 1d. During the next
thirteen weeks ** The Boys’ Realm ” will publish a column of brief biographies of notable footballers, in which will be included all the
4 names of the Players illustrated.  Girls may compete. All competitors may get anyone to help them.

TEFN FIEFTEL SBEW, READ THE RULES.

INCHES

T R O Ry 12 N R S e NS, 0.5 it W Sk it cagidh
| ~ KEEP THIS LIST BY YOU UNTIL NOTICE IS GIVEN TO SEND IN—ED |
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CHAPTER 18,
Herries Looks Into It
OM MERRY stopped a motor-'bus in the Marylebone
Road, and the party clambered aboard. Thef had
allowed time for an open-nir journoy back to Charing
Crosa, They swarmod up the steps, but there was not room
for all onﬂav&. Cousin Ethel and Figgins went inside ; but
D'Arcy and Horries remained on the step, with no place for
them above or below. -
* No more room, gentlemen,” said the conductor.
*That is wathah wotten,” said D'Arcy. * I suppose we can
stand if we like."

“Tt ia not allowed, sir, There's another 'bus coming on

behind.”
“1 suppose we had bettah all get off again,” said Arthur
Augustus,  * Tom Mowwy ! "

Rats 1 " replied Tom Merry choeerfully, ‘' There wouldn't
be room for eleven on that 'bus either. txou two chaps get on
it, and mind you rejoin us at 8t. Martin's Church.”

“ Oh, vewy well! Jump off, Howwies ! "'

Herries had already jumped off. D'Arcy followed suit,
There was a second motor-'bus close behind, and the two
juniors boarded it. They mounted to the top, whero there was
plenty of room. There was a twinkle in D'Arcy’s eye. He
nudgod Herries.

“Hallo 1 said Herries, looking round.

“1 say, Howwies, old chap, shall I tell you that wippin'
stowy about the dinnah-party ?"

Herviea felt in his pocket. He had left his * Magnet " at
8t. Jim's, Mo glanced round the street. The motor-"bus
was passing mlong the Euston Road, and . the surroundings
were not inviting to the gaze. Ho had nothing to read, and
there was nothing to look at. So he nodded graciously.

“QGo ahead !’ he said. ‘' Don't be too long-winded, old
fellow,"

“ There was a gunllemm at a dionah-party,” said D'Arcy,
rather discouraged. Herries was sometimes very dense, and
he did not seem what could be called exactly eager to hear
the story. “It's an awfully funnay thing, Hewwics. He
suddenly took up a dish i

* Who did ?°

“The gentleman I was 8 in’ of at the dinnah-party."

“ What was his hame ? " asked Herries,

* 1—1 wonlly do not know,” said D’Arey. ** The name has
nothin' to do with the stowy.” .

“ Curious to tell a yarn about a chap whose name you dor’t
know,"” said Herrles. * But go on.”

* Well, we will call his name Wobinson."

“ But was his name Robinson 1" *

“ I weally don’t know, Hewwies, You see—"

“ No good calling him Robinson if his name wasn’t Robinson,"
naid Herries, shaking his head. * Boetter atick to tho fuots,
or it will lead to confusion, Tell me the story as far as you
know it, and I dare say I shall be able to make-it out.”

“ Vowy well,” said Arthur Augustus, with a sigh. * The
gontloman was at o dinnah-party, and he suddenly took hold of
n dish of stwawbewwies, and lifted it on top of his head.”

Herrios atared at the awell of 8t, Jim's.

“Are you joking 1" he domanded. '“"What's the good of
i)mbnnding that a chap lifted a dish of strawberries on top of
Mg head,  What should he do it for 2 "

“That's part of the stowy."

“ Btory isn’t the word ; it's a jolly big crammer,” said Herries.
“ Did you know the man 1"

“Of courso I didn’t,”

kg Than“how db you know whether he did anything of the sort
or not 1

s {Nwoml the stowy,” aaid D'Arcy. ** You soe——"

“ Well, get on with it,"” said Herries distrustfully. * Mind,
I don't believe a word of it. You've got hold of some rot, and
you've been taken in, Goon."

‘' Woanlly, Hewwies, you are vewir twyin'," said D'Aroy
patiently. * Tho gentloman placed the dish of stwawbowwies
on his head, The lndmaxt to him said, * My only hat 1'"

“ I don’t believe a lady would say anything of the kind.”

** No, that’s wathah w'ong. 8ho snid—-"

* Don't you remember the story ? "

* Yaas, wathah | Sho said, * ood gwacious

“That's a bit different from what you said just now,
koop it up, Mind, I don't beliove a word of it."”

““8he said * Good gwacious ! what are you doin' that for ' "

* No wonder,” said Herries, * 8he would naturally be a bit
aurprisod, Not that I beliove anything of the sort really
happened.” .

“And then ho said-ha, ha, e

“ Ho said * ha, ha, ha,’ did ho ? " said Herries, ‘ And what
in tho name of all that's idiotic did he say ‘ ha, ha, ha ' for 1"

“ I don't mean that he said ' ha, ha, ha,” "’ explained D'Arcy.
“I was just laughin’' myself, because it's such a funnay stowy,
you know. He didn’t say ‘ ha, ha, ha." "

“1 see. You oughtn’t to eackle in the middle of a story,”
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said Herries, ‘It apoils the effect. But what did he really
any when she asked him what he was putting the dish of straw-
berries on his head for 1

" Ho said ‘ Sowwy, I thought it was pineapples.' Ha, ha,
ha!’

Herries waited, D'Arcy laughed again, and then glanced at
Herriea’s aolomn face.

* Wall, nnd'“ut did she say then ? "' asked Horries.

“ T weally am not aware of any of their furthah conversation,”
said I'Arcy, in a rather stately manrer. I have welated the
whole of the atory.”

“ Is that the whole of it ? " asked Herries, looking deoidedly
puzzled.

* Yaas, wathah "

** But what did you mean then by sayirg that it was a funny
story 1"

“It'a ono of those ‘]nkan that dawn on you after a time,"™
said D'Aroy, ** You'll burst out laughin' in a minute when it
stwikes you,"

“1 don't think I shall do anything of the kind., It sourds
liko a story that's got mixed up somehow,” said Herries. ** In
the first place, it's a practioal impossibility for umybod\” to put
a dish of strawberries on his head at a dinver-party. as ho a
guost at the party, or was he giving it ? "'

“ T wedlly do not know,”” murmured D' Aroy, begirning to wiah
that he had not told Herries that story. Herries had a dread-
fully practieal mind, and he always liked to fully satisfy himself
upon a subjoct, and it looked as if he wns going to analyse and
dissect that story till he got fairly to the bottom of it,

“ Well, that's an important point,” said Herries, wrinkling
his brow thoughtfully. ** You see, if he was giving the party,
he could play any monkey-trick he liked at his own table, but a
guest wouldn't care about doin% such u thing as shoving a disk
on his head. I'll bet you that he wouldn't get asked to dinner
in the same place again in a hurry.”

“* T—I—I pwesume not, Howwies.”

** But supposing that he did put the dish on his head,” pursued
Herries, ‘' Mind, I say only supposing, for I don't believe a
word of it. Supposing that he did put the dish on his head,
what has that to do with pineapples ! Are you sure it was
pireapplos ? If it was, 1 must say I don’t seo where the joko
comes .

* It might have been ice-oweam.”

* Ieo-cronm ! "' gaid Horriea, startod off on a new lino or
investigation. *Then what he really gaid was, ‘Borry, I
thought it was ice.cream.’ "

** Yaas, I suppose s0,” said D'Arcy feebly.

“That doesn't lot ir much light on the matter. Are you
absolutely cortain that it was strawberries in the dish in the
first place 7 .

“ Weally, Hewwics—"'

“ I should like to get to the bottom of it,"” said Herries keenly.
* We ought to be able to thrash it out between us. It's a pity

on don’t know the man’s name. Do you know the namo of tho
fmiy who was sitting next to him 1"

* No, [ don't.”

* You see, you're jolly careless in getting your facta together.
You tell a yarn about A man at a dinnor-party, and you don't
oven know the names of the people concerned. You suggeated
that his name was Robinson just now.”

It might have been Wobinson."”

“That's all very woll, might bave been. What I want to
know is, what the man's name reslly was, Not that I believe
for o moment that he would put a dish of strawberries or anything
olze on his head. That's a bit too thick.”

" Pway dwop the subject, Hewwies. You are exhaustin’
me."”

* Well, I'd hagve liked to get to tho bottom of it.”

And Herries wrinkled his browa again. He did not spoak
but it was clear that ho was thinking over the story of tho man
at the dinner-payty, and trying to solve the myatery. The motor-

“'bus glided tsaro h the busy streets, or rather bumped and
snorted through them, and St. Martin’s Church came in sight.
D’Arcy and Herries alighted, and found Tom Merry & Co,
waiting for them in a group at the corner of Duncannon Btroot.
Thoy crossed to Charing Cross Station, and aa they entered the
enclosure, Arthur Augustus walked on into an entrance on tho
right-hand side, down the steps. DN

* Hallo, thore ! where are you going ! yelled Blake.

“ Come on, deah boys, I can hear the twain comin' int*
shouted back D'Arey ; and he broke into a run. Blake broke
into a run in pursuait.

D'Arey dashed on, and brought up
Blake caught him up and grasped him by

* You shricking ass | "

* Pway don't wumple my imkat. Blake. This station loola
wathah diffewent now, doesn't it ? Where's the beaatly plat-
form, deah boy 1"

“ Come out, you duffor

“ I wefuse to come out,

huwwy 1
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;é_ut This is the Hampstead Tube Station you've bolted

Y Bai Jove | ia it woally 1"

"“Yes, ass. Come onl"

** Before 1 come with yon, Blake, I want it to be distinetly
ndahstood that I uttahly wefuse to be alluded to as an ass | "

Blake jerked him along. He propelled the swell of 8t. Jim's
p the steps with one hand on the back of his collar and the
pther at his waistbelt, Arthur A tus struggled in vain,
Heveral people stopped to look on, doubtless finding the sight
nmusing, D' out of the underground station at
ull gpeod, and rushed right into the waiting group at the top
of the stepa,

o Holdp:n 1" exclaimed Lowther, staggering back from the
impact, *‘ What the dickens i

* Blake, I no longah wegard you as a fwiend.”

T wtill regard you as a troublesome nss,"

“ Undah the circg——""

y C::mo, Arthur,” said a gentle voice ; ' we mustn’t lose tho
rain.

1 weally beg your parden, Ethel. But that wuff wottah
is woally enough to make an angel lose his beastly tempah some-
times,” said Arthur Augustus,

Ethel glipped a hand through his arm, and D’ Arey calmed down
stantly, The homeward bound adventurers entered the great
tation, and arrived on their platform in good time for the train.
IFive minutes later they were whizzing homeward in the expresa.

CHAPTER 19.
Too Much D'Arcy!
RTHUR AUGUBTUS D'ARCY was
H during the ﬁnﬂa::nuth journey.
iant

on through a p landseape
sun gank lower in tho weet. Herries was ing very thoughtful
Ho was still

4in his corner of the carriage, king over the
iyatery of the man’s peculinr action at the dinner-party.
I?im was talking in a low voice to Cousin Ethel, and Manners
nd Lowther wero playing chesa on a pocket-board belongin,

somewhat silent
The train rushed
ing dim a8 the

it
to the former.
esing football progpects in the junior Forms at 8t. Jim's, and
[Kerr was mdin%va  Magnet ™" he had bought at the railway-
totion. Fatty Wynn was reflectivg—and the subject of his
teflections wea twofold—the last feed ho had had at Regent'a
Park, and the next one he was going to have in the study in the
ew Hn;‘u{sa at 8t, Jim's, Arthur Augustus's face suddenly
righter up.

thal Jove, deah boys—-—"

“ What I say is,” said Blake, ‘‘ that a fellow belonging to
Study No. 6 can’t, under any circumstances, be left out of a
junior foothall elever, It's not in the nature of things.”

*1 say, deah boya i

“It's been a pleasant afterncor, hasn't it 2" murmured
Figging, vader cover of the louder football discussion. 1T
wish you wore utuyin;; over Baturday, Miss Cleveland.”

Do you really 2’ §

" We are playing the 8chool House on Saturday, and I should
Iplay ever so much %m,ter if you were there looking on, you know,
it would make a fellow buck up,” -

Cousin Ethel Jaughed softly,

' I might come over dnd see the match,” she gaid.

Figging's homely face brightened up, ard looked almost hand-
ome.

" }‘\’ill you reelﬂl_v, Ethel'i'" s
“*Tt's no good arguing, Tom (
Btudy No, (igcn.n't-——~"g "

* Can’t play footer for toffee,” said Monty Lowther, looking
p from his chess for a moment.

Ie“ No"l " oxclaimed Blake, " Can't be left out of the footer
pleven,

‘A follow belonging to

“ Veal and ham pie ! " murmured Fatty Wynn. ** It won’t
ake long to warm it up, and I left the wooc{ and paper for the fire
I ready in the study, That won't take a minute, I'm gettin,

olly l:lun&'ry, Kerr, Lucky I thought of laying in that veal an
N ﬁ..
** Deah boys, T weally wish you would pay me some attention
or a momoent,”
* Go and eat coke, old chap 1 *
=1 wofuwe to do anythin’ of tho sort, I was goin’ to welieve
ithe monotony of the journey by welatin’ a vewy funny stowy.”
* Hold on 1" said Herries. * I haven't got over the last yot.”
* Weally, Hewwiea—-"
“1 believe it's all rot,” said Herries deliberately. * I've
ht it out in every possible way, and I ean’t make sense of
ither you've got it mixed up, or you've left something
out, or elge the yarn is a catch from be irg to end. T cer-
tainly don’t believe that anything of sort ever ha]:}wnod.
sy, you chaps, Gussy says that there was a man at a dinner-
party who put a dish of strawberriea on his head. He doesn't
v the man’s name or the name of the man who was giving the
, or the names of any of the parties concerned.”
eally, Hewwies, you are wewy twyin'. But the stowy
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Tom Merry, Blako, and Digby were busily dis-
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1 was just goin’ to welate was the stowy of the cuwate and the
tin saucepan.”

Blake took out his pocket-knife and opened the largest blade,
Arthur Augustus watc him with nervous interest,

* That's right,”" said Lowther, looking round. ** If ho atarta
on the curnte and the tin saucepan, kill him, and we’ll hide his
body under the seat.”

““Quite right,” said Tom Merry, with a nod of approval, *“1
beliave in gfving every chap a chance, but D'Arcy has passed
the limit. As a matter of fact, it's a cese of too much
D'Arey 1" .

" Exaotly ; too much D'Arcy,” assented Blake, ' You see,
ﬂ}ﬁ:y. you're too much and too often, That's what's the matter
wi ou,”

i I{v:‘il'u,na to hold any furthah conversation with you, Blake,”

" Good.”

* I wegard you as a boast, Tom Mewwy,"

“ Googh Y ¥

And the journey was finished without any of the parly being
enlightened as to the adventures of the curate and the saucepan.

*“Wayland !’ yelled a voice from the gathering dusk,

Tho train stopped at tho well-known station. The party
crossed the platform and entered the. local, already waiting.
Then they buzzed off for Ryleombe, and ere long arvived, and
the journey was over. As the party came out of the little
country station a trap loomed up in the dusk, and a man touched
his eap to Figgins, It was Brown's mar, and Brown's trap.

** 'Kre you are, sir.”’

** Right-ho," said Figgins,

]" Bai Jove !™ murmured D'Arcy, “'I nevah thought of
that.”

Figgins had arranged with Mr. Brown for his trap to meet the
train. There was room in the trap for the New House Co., with
Ethel and D'Arcy, The 8chool House juniors looked at one
another, and at the astute Figgina,

*There's the station hack you can have,” snid Figgine, with
a wave of his hand towards that ancient vehicle

" Thank you,” said Tom Merry.

The teap drove off with the New House juniors and D'.q\mI?I
and Cousin Ethel, - The Behool House Boys gazed after it wit

“ Jolly thoughtful of F L' romarked Blake,
n{lerry ﬁ‘ughad "aglas

Tom .

“ Yo ; and I'm glad Cousin Ethel has a lift to the school.
rI':#ia.t. more tired than we do walking. I'm going to walk it,
01

Gi
th i

“ Yes, rather,” esaid Lowther. * And there’s one comfort—
Gm&k in the trap, and we sha'n’t have l?‘y of his little jokes
on way home, He ecar tell Figgins & Co, the story of the
curate ‘the tin saucepan.”

“ Blessed if I quite understand Gusay the last day or two,"”
said Blake, thoughtfully, as thay strolled down the old High
Street of Rylcombe, and entered the lane homoward. * He
soems to have erammed up a fearful lot of rotten jokes, and to
be simply barsting with them. It's just as il he'd heen ren.di:('lf
1‘? a lot of comic papers, and the stufl had got into his head.

e ought to look into it, really.”

‘" He was telling me a yarn

“ That's so,” nireed orries. g
about a man at a dinver-party, and really T couldn’t help think-
ing that he must be a little bit off his rocker, you know. He
doesn’t even know the man’s name, and——"

* We'll look into it,” said Blake,

The juniors arrived at 8t. Jim's, Brown's trap had done the
distance much more quickly, and was long gone. Cousin Ethel
was indoors, and Figgins, ¥{err. and Wynn had gone to their
quarters in the New House. Through the thinken'mg dusk a
light gleamed from the window of Figgina'n study, and there was
a red glow from within that told of a fire burning cheerily, and
Blake almost thought he could detect a smell of cooking. Fatty
Wynn was ovidently making things hum,

“P'm feeling peckish myself,” remarked Dighy. *'I'm
roady for something. Where are you off to, Herries 1 Tuck-

shop t "
. I'm going to feed my bulldog.”

And Herries hurried away, The rest of the juniors entered
the School House. Arthur Augustus was lnungins gracefully
in the hall. He had omuy had his tea, He nodded affably
to the newcomers, .

“T've had ton with Goah,” he remarked, * Awfully obligin'
fellow, Goah., He wanted me to lend him a bob, but I hadn't
anythin’ smallab than half-a-cwown, and he said that would do.
Feahfully obligin’ chap, If you chaps would like to hear the

stowy of the cuwate and——' :

The ‘chaps’ passed hurriedly on. Blake, Herries, and Digby
stopped at the door of 8tudy No, 6, and Blake turned up the gas.
Tom Merry El:usad ard loo in,

“ I don’t know how you chaps are fixed,” he remarked ; ** but
we've got a good
along to ton——'

“ What-ho 1 " gaid Blake heartily. (

“ Bring your tea-cups, then, And somo plates if you have
any. Hallo ! what are you blinkieg at, Dig. 1" :

A RO ey 8Co, by Martin Gltirords °*
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jsupply in our study, and if you caro {0 como
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Digby had picked up a little book from tho floor, Ha waa
staring at it blankly, ~He turned over the leaves and whistled.
bis l%m.t. fa e 1™

“Ha, ha! The origin of Glussy's latest outbreaks as a funny
man, Listen 1" Digby read out the title on the book,
‘¢ Jones's Jeat-Book : Two Centuries of Funny Sayings and
Doings, Price Sixpence.! Ha, ha, hat"

“ Ha, ha, ha ! roared the juniors.

The book passed from hand to hand, There was no mistake
about it. There were all D'Arcy’s lateat jokes, his riddles, his
conundrums, his funny stories, There, staring from almost
the first page, waa the story of the curate and the tin saucepan.
The awell of 8t. Jim's had evidently been studying that little
hook in secret, and had dropped it ﬁy acoident on the floor of
the study. The name, ‘" Arthur Augustus D'Arcy,"” was
sprawled aoross the flyleaf in D'Arcy’s well-known hand. .

“I've Fnl; an ided,” snid Tom Merry, chuckling. ** Hand it
over, Wo'll fix it up in & way that will show Gussy that wo
are on to the wheeze, and perhinps he'll go easy on the funny-
man business after that."

And Tom Merry oponed his pocket-knife and proceeded to
dismoember the jest-book with a meroiless hand,

‘ . . . . ’ ' N i i

Five minutes later, the juniors left the study, chuckling glee.
fully, , Arthur Augustus D'Arcy was coming upatairs, looking
rathor troubled, He hurried towards the juniors as they went
towards Tom Merry's study.

“ Hold on a minute, deah boys ! Have you seen a littlo book
lyin' about apywhah t "

“ Ha, ha, ha t"

“ Weally, Tom Mewwy—weally, Blake ——"'

 Better look in the study ! " grinned Blake.

The juniors wallod on, A merry toa was soon in progress in
Tom Merry's atudy. Arthur Augustus jammed his morocle
into his eye and stared after them for some moments, and then

alowly entored Study No. 6. The gas was turned down, D"Arg
turned it up, and in the flood of light looked round the stud
Then he gave a gasp,
“ Bal Jove I
The book of which he was in soarch was very much in evidenae
The leaves of the jeat-book, dismembored mmorcilessly, adorned ™™
the walls of the study. The cover was sticking over the mantel
piece, with a krife  through it pinning it to the wall. Th
loaves were all round the study, stuck on the walls with pina
am, forming a sort of dado. = Arthur Augustus stared at the
tluuhly.
* Bai Jove 1" he murmured again,
He waa discovered, Thers was no doubt upon that point, fo
there was the jest-book in fragments, in evidence of the factf® W
And for the third time Art ﬁur Auguatua murmured “ B

Jove 1" Then he strollod along to Tom Merry's study, Th G{"
toa-party there greeted him with a shout of laughter, M
“ Hallo, Dan Leno "'
“ Good old funny-man 1"
* What price ‘ Jones’s Jeat-Book ' 1"
* Price Bixpenoce ! gk

““Ha, ha, hat”

“ Nover mind,” said Tom Merry. * The game's up, and Cluss
the funny.man is dead and buried, 8it down and have anoth
tea, Gussy—and say farewell, a long farewell, to tho story of t
curato and the tin saucepan.”

And D’Aroy did. The swell of the School House had finish
his career as a funny man.

THE END..

(Another splendid long, complete tale of the Bo,
of S§t. Jim's next Thursday, entitled * D'Arcy Minor,
Please order your copy of “THE GEM" In advanc
Price One Panny.)

THE FIRST CHAPTERS OF A GRAND STORY.

A THRILLING TALE OF THE OOAL-MIN

By MAX HAMILTON.

P o S e e

i THE OPENING CHAPTERS, .
David Steele, fifteen years of age, is forced through cir-
cumstances to leave the little North-country village which
had been home to him all his days.

Wrexborough is his destination.

He tramps on hour after
hour, but at last, bein

too tired to move, falls to sleep
on the banks of a canal. He is awakened by voices, and
overhears a vilo plot. Ho resolves to frustrate it, and is
successful in saving the victim's life. It is necessary for
him, though, to resort to the canal, and he and his wounded
companion float down with the stream.

Micky Jones, the son of John Jones, had been left in
charge of the barge Annie May. Micky did his duty by
falling to sleep. The rising wind did not trouble him at all,
and as he had neglocted to make the barge fast to the bank,
it began to swing out into the canal,

But this was how it happened that Mr. Jones's absence
and his son’s carelessness saved two' lives: David Steele’s
senses had almost left him when his companion’'s head
grazed the barge, and then the boy felt himself drawn up
tn the surface, and his lungs were filled with a blessed
dravght of air.

The next morning the rescued man tells David he is Mr.
Beott, a wealthy Wrexborough mine-owner. He exacts a
promise from the boy not to say a word about the attempt
on his life, and later on orders Mr. Grafton, his manager,
to find David some work to do, He also gets Mrs. Nichols,
the wife of one of his men, to board and lodge him. David
goes into his new home, and is dumbfounded on discoverin
that Markham, one of the men who had made the nltacE
on Mr. Scott, 18 living under the same roof.

(Now go on with the story.)

b “ 'ARGY MINOR.”

What David Saw in the Cracked Mirror.

Before Markham returned, Mrs. Nichols had begun to cle
the table.

“ Don't ye hurry, lad,” she said to David.
the pot on the table for Bill. I'll just put the other thing
in the back kitehen. You take your time." 1

Aasshe hurried off, tho outer door opened to re-admit Marlcham
To David it seemed that the nervousness of his manner had M
not pbated as he sat down to the table and poured himaelf .
out a cup of tea.

“ You and I are the last left, eh, lad ' he said, with wha
struck the boy as a forced attempt at joviality. ‘' Well, Tomf
what's the news in the * Chronicle * thia evening 1 "

* They're *I‘Q’il‘l Bevan at full-back,” returned Tom.
doubt if he'll fill Watkins' place, eh t He was a grand bacl
was Watkina ! He'll be a loss to the team this season,”

David scarcely hoard the last words. His attention wai
concentrated elsewhere. "

Sitting on the opposite side of the table to Murhhmrf.—ﬂ J
had half turned towards Tom, thus presenting his back to t‘hjr v
miner. But by chanee his eye had fallen upon a cragked littlgmid
mirror that hung over the mantelpiece, and what he sawhe
in that mirror sent the blood v-i.t;l a sudden rush to_highed.
heart ! \dlm'

Leaning over the table with a stealthy movement, Markha T
had drawn David’'s cup—atill half full—towards him, at tl
same moment producing from his waisteoat pocket a ting®Om
bottle, which he rapidly uncorked T;

ot
«

“ T must loave,

David did not stir, Apparently he was intent on listeni
to Tom Nichols, who, with his eyes still glued to the * Wre
borough Chronicle,’’ was continuing his commenta on the footh

A Splendld, Long. Complete ool Tale of
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y Amyhm‘ in reality he was watching every mution of the man
characterised as his enemy.
A thin stream of fluid drog}pﬂd noiselessly from the little
ttle into the cup, Then, with a swift glance at David, whose
kk waa atill towards him, the cap was thruat back into its
ormer peaition, the bottle concealed, and when David, without
any show of haste, turned back to the table, Markham was
putwardly engrossed in the remains of his meal. But it did
not escape tha b:g;l 13- that his hands were trembling.
Mechanically liftod hia bread-and-butter to his lips.
He scarcely knew why he had not cried out when he had dia-
jovered what Markbam was deing. Tom would have looked
ap, and the miner been caught in the act, Curiosity as much
as astonishment had kept him ailent.
+ Was Markham trying to poison him, and, ifso, why ? Because
feared that David's denial that he knew him was not true ?
|But surely ho would not risk the penalty of murder on such
ght grounds t Yet it was impossible for the boy to disbelieve
l:ﬁo ence of his own eyes,

He was seized with a burning desire to penetrate the mystery
that surrounded him ; buat, to do 8o, he must not allow Markham
to suppose himpelf suspected. {

Mennwhile his tes stood untasted at his eide, and he was
pongcious that Markham woes watching him keenly. Raising
his eup, he apparently toock a gulp of ten. In reality not a
nased his lips.

An he put it down, he cast a glance at the mirror and saw a
ook of relief pass over Marlkham's face.
‘I'he problem still remained how to get rid of the tea without

uging the miner's suspieions. gave the opportunity.
TAs Mark arose to deaw his chair nearer to the fire something
slipped from his pocket and fell, with a {lngling sound, to the
floor. He bent to pick. it up., Instant knnvid pouted the
ajcontents of his cup wmto the bagin, Markham, grovelling

on his hands and knees, was quite unaware of the trick,
“ Hallo, Bill, lost anything ? " inguired Tom, -
" Yes," grunted Markham, just as David's eye feoll upon o
iny batblo shining in the firelight.

“ Ta this it 7™ he asked, pouncing upon it.
Markham gave a hasty grab, but David reached it first ;
ad before he had handed it back to its owner he had read the
" meription, * Sleeping-draught. Twelve drops to be taken

] Ntlhhu."

]

A oezngdr aught ! Then to drog and not to poisen him
Mar! '--ign

Like a flash of lightning, David's resolution was taken.
flo would allow Markham to suppose he had succeeded. He rose
nd stretehed his arms above his head with a yawn.
%1 don’t know how it is,” he said, ‘* but [ am uncommonly

oy, I can hardly keep r n."’
“Are you, niy lad ? "‘ﬂ T8, %’:hblu. who had just coms

bustling into the reom. ** Well, go to bed whenever you like.
on'll Ee,va ta be early in the g." -

, A moment later David was stumbling upstairs like one

overcome with weariness, Once in his room, however, that
eariness vanished like magic. Nevertheless, he undressed and
rep! lixn“ bed lest Markham should hear him moving and suspect

n trick.

Again and again as he tossed on his pillow, he asked himself

hat objeet the man could have,

At last ten o'clock struck. He heard the tapping of Tom's

uteh, then the shutting of Markham’s door, and the creaking

i the bearda as he moved about the room.

8till nothing happened ; and for nearly an hour David lay

n the darkness, straining his cars for overy .

At last, just as he was beginning to feel sleepy, he heard

faint ereak.

He held his breath.

Markham's door was opening. Then, through the chink of

i own door he snw a streak of light, A moment later the

andle turned softly, and from under his apparently closed
pelids David saw a figure, fully dressed and Lnlding a enqdle

n his hand, standing upon the threshold. .

4 It was Markham !

Cluss
notha
of t
nishe:

¢

Markham's Midnight Visitor—An Unexpected
SNl Recognition.

David held his breath.
With quiet, shoeless feet, Markham advanced into the
iddle of the room, The boy had closed his eyes tightly, but
knew that the miner was slowly and cautiously nearing his

He felt a wild desire to ery out, and it was only with
ul:gnhe repreasad it.

The thought that he was alone with the man who had nearly

instrumental in_causing his death was not one to inspire

rage, [apecially i the dead of the night.

The floor creaked under Markham's footsteps, and then,

the glow that shone through his closed lids, David knew

t the miner muat be standing by the bed and holding the
directly above his face, BSo intense was the strain upon
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his nerves that he almost betrayed himself by a start whon
Markham's voice fell upon his ear.

** Are you awake, lad ? " he asked, in a hushed voice. :

David had sufficient control over himself to lie perfectly still.

The next moment the light was advanced still nearer to his
face, and he eould feel the miner’s warm breath upon his cheek.

** Sound enough ! "*

The words eame with a grunt of satisfaction, and a moment
later the strain was roluecﬁ

Markham’s feot. moved back towards the door, and the glow
of the candle faded into darkness. Cautiously the hahdle was
turned, and David was once more alone.

The perapiration poured from his forehead, as he started up
inte asitting-posture I

In the dead silenco he could plainly hear his neighbour moving .

about in the next room.

What was the meaning of this nocturnal visit ?

Evidently he had come to make certain that the drug which
he believed he had administered to David had done its work.
He had returned to his own room confident that the boy was
sound nsleep.

1t did not take David long to make up his mind that the
miner must have gome weighty reason for wishing his slumbers
to be particularly deep that might.

Tha partition between the two rooms waa of the thinnest.
Was he afraid of being overheard or overlooked, and, if so,

why ?

gﬁl’hlﬂ there was same chink-—some knothole—in the frail
matchboarding that separated his room from Markham’s that
would supply the answer to that question.

In an instant David was out of bed, his naked feet treading
soundlessly as he cropt along the floor, his eyes scanning the
surface of the wall for some indication of a erack ; but there
was mone. Had there been ome, the light from Markham's
candle would certainly have betrayed it. b

The boy retreated to his bed, and sat down on the side of it
to think.  For the time he was baffled, but his curiosity, as well
as o certain dogged determination that formed an mgrained

of his character, would not allow him to give up his attempt
penetrate the tery of his hllow-lagger'u proceedings.
Should he venture f-h:oup‘:lluga and reconnoitre through
Markham's keyhole ? certainly be justified in ddn!
o, after the miner's stealthy invasion of his own room. Sue
a course would be ll«ddedlr risky, howover.
_ "I believe I shall have to risk it,” he aaid to himself at last.
“ Find out what he is up to, I will, and there deesn’'t seem any

other way." ¥ .

A han of gravel came rattling his window, and,
at the same innt.gs. a low whistle strue Im his ear.
David’s own window was open a fow inches from the bottem.
In an instant he had across the room, and, kneelin
on the floor so that his eyes were on a level with the sill, pee
out into the street.

Now, Wrexborough, like many of the Northern mining towns,
in largely built on the slopes of the hills among which it is
situated. It follows, therefore, that most of the houses in
which the minera dwell, rising up the hillside in straight terrnces,
resembling h steps at a distance, have their front and back
doors on a different level—in other words, the street lovel at
the back is some feet higher than that at the front. This was
the case with the little ling oceupied by Tom Nichols and
his wife. At the front it seemed a two-storeyed, at the back
a one-dtoreyed bouse. Thus the windows of the rooms occupied
by David and Markham were not much more than an average
man’s hoigl:t above the pavement, and as David erouched
down by the gill he could see, only just below him, the top of
; man's head, covered with what looked like a wide felt

at. ]

“ Hush ! "™ Markham was saying tc his visitor in quick,
agitated tones. * Take care! There's a boy sleeping in the
next room.”™

A hushed but ebviously uncasy exclamation broke from the
stranger’s li

“Ye needn't worrit,” the miner went on, with a chuckle,
‘““ the lad's sound asleep. When 1 found out he was to be in
the next room to me I went off to the chemiat and asked him
for n bit of a slon%ing-dmugl:t. 1 put it in the boy'u tew, and
he'll have hard worlk to rouse himsolf in the morning.”

The man in the street nodded. David could nu?ﬂae his face,
shadowed as it was by the hat drawn well over his brows ; but
he noticed that he turned his head in a quick glance up and down
the street before, placing his hands on the sill, he drew himself
up to the window with a swift movement that demotod the
practised athlete. The next instant he was inside the room,
and the window, to David’s disappointment, was immediately
closed. Had it been left open he might have heard the cons
tinuation of the conversation so stra begun. As it was,

but the faint murmur of hus voices came to him

nothin
throufg the partition,
a chair being pushed back warned

At lnat the noiso made b
him that a move was about to be made. He was out of bed again

in a twinkling and on his knees by the window belore that in
A s A0S b W artia Ciifrord, OF
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Markham's room was cautiously raised, and Markham's head
n# cautionsly thrust out.

“ No one in sight ; it's all safe,” hoe said.

His hoad was withdrawn, and the next moment his visitor
lowered himself gently into the atreet. As he did so, however,
his wide-brimmod hat was jerked from his head, and before he
could stoop to pick it up, David, his own face pressed against the
glass, saw plainly, by the light of a street-lamp, that of tho
man beneath him. :

For a moment he could hardly believe his eyes, and as, like one
petrified, he watched the tall ﬂglure disappearing hurriedly along
the atreet, a ory of went all but ped his lipa,

The man hé had just secen—Markham's midnight visitor—
was no other than William Scott, the owner of the Wrexborough
mine 1

p————

David's Perplexity—The Mine,

It waa notuntil long after Scott had disappeared round tho
cornor—not until an increasing sensation of cold set his teoth
chattering in his hoad—that David, recalled to his surroundings,
rose from hia crouching position by the window, and returned
to his bed. For the time sheor astonishment had almost
paralysed him.

As he drew the bedclothes over his shivering limbs, he asked
himself, for the fiftieth time, what could posasibly be the ex-
planation of the mystery which seemed to thicken around him
nb every atep.

The unprovoked attempt to murder Scott had been strange
onough—satranger still the mine-owner's desire for secrecy
concerning it, and absolute determination to protect the guilty
partios at any cost ; and now, strangest of all, came the un-
doubted fact that he, William Scott, the rich colliery proprietor,
should pay a secret but, as it seemed, not unfriendly visit
to one of the men who had tried to take his life—entering that
man's room, too, like a thief in the night.

The tangle seemed utterly incomprehensible. The only
point upon which the last turn of events had enlightened David
was concerning Markham's motive for drugging him. That,
né he had heard from the man's own lips, was to ensure his bein
unaware of Scott’s visit. From his own lips, also, David lmﬁ
gathered that this was not the first time that Scott had come
and gone in the same atealthy fashion.

Could it be possible that the miner had some terrible hold
over his emﬂ ngvor ? Waa it that some disgraceful secret
connected with Scott had come into his Lmnemion. and that the
{attor dared not retaliate, even when his life was in danger,
for fear of some dreadful exposure t

David's mind revolted at the thought.

And yet, if Scott had nothing to conceal, why should he
slink to Markham by night, instead of meeting him openly,
wnd like a man ?

“1 wish I could ask somobody's advice,” thought David,
just as gleep began to descend upon him. - ** But I can’t—that's
the worst of this buainess. I've given Scott my word, and
Tean't1"”

1t was well for the boy that he was not left to wake himself
in the morning. It was
atill dark when a series of
thundering raps on the back
door roused him with a —
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“ [ should have thought it would have been enough to ham
at one door in cach street,” said David, as he began to dress
“ He makes noise enough to wake up half the town 1 "' 4

“ You won't think so when you're used to him," returne
Markham. “ In a month or two you'll go on sleeping till he
been a-thundering on the door for the best part of fiv
minutes ! "' .

Karly as it was, Mra, Nichols was already afoot, and a crackli
fire and steaming kottle welcomed Markham and David as theg
.descended to the kitchen to snatch a hasty meal before setting,
off to the day's work.

“Come along, lad,” said Markham, at length, risin
the table, ** we must hurry up if we do1't want to he late

His manner to the boy was good-natured, and even cordial
In fact, he seemed altogother in far better spirits than he b
been on the night before.

Already David could hear the sound of mn.ng' feot hasteni
along the street, and, as the -te;-:ped out into the raw mornix
air, it seemed to him that the whole male population of Wre
borough must be making for the mine. and boys we
walking and running towards the spot where, juat outsidl
the town, on the edge of the moor, rose the tall framework t
marked the opening of the shaft.

Ho kept close to Markham, not from any attraction toward
that worthy, but from a sensation of atr ness  Amon
the hurrying throng which egrew thicker as tho pit | %
neared. ¥

Mr. Grafton had told him the day before to inguire at the
pit's mouth for Mr. Hobbs, one of the overaeers ; and as the
neared the shaft he asked Markham where he was likely
be found. 1

Markham jerked his thumb towards a short, wiry man wh
at that moment came hastening up, and David, touchi
hia cap, presented himself nervously to the overseer.

Hobbs nodded kindly.

** Ah, yes, the lad Mr. Grafton told me about | nght e
are, my boy! Let me see, what's your name ? toolo4
David Steele * Good! You can come down with me, a
T'll set you to work ! "

And a few minutes later David, in company with the oves
and a load of miners, found himself in the eage and sinki
down into what seemed the very bowels of the earth, &

For the time being his interest in his new surroundip
had driven the thought of the events of the night before entire
out of the boy's mind,

This was tho first time he had ever been below the &
of the earth, and as he followed Hobbs thrortz%h ono of th
long galleries leading to the seam he sta about hi
eagorly.

What he saw was a passage of rough stone, its roof proppe
here and thére with stout timber ; it was rather more t
a couple of yards in width, and a line of rails extended alo
it from the shaft.

“Woll, what do you think of a coal-mine, e¢h 1" aske
Hobbs good-naturedly.

“1 don't see any coal, gir,” returned David.

Hobbs laughed. |

* You're looking for it igh
the wrong Plue. my lad

e

-

atart, under the impression -
that !lomuthlu[iabrangu and -
alarming must be happening.
His feet had barely touched

This part of the mine hadS 4™
been all worked out ; wo'rgh " ¥ |
a long way from the fao
as yet, Here's some of i
coming, though," he added

tho floor, however, when
he heard . “ All right 1"
shouted in stentorian tones
from Markham's room,
and the rapping suddenly
ceased, !

“ What's the natter?”
he called out, tapping ot
the wall of the miner's
room. ‘‘ What's the knook=
ing fort Haa anything

happened 2"
'gmw wad a  hoarse

laugh from Markham in

==

reply.

‘That's only th' chap as
comes round to wake us all
u}{" i’ th' morning. Did ye
think 'twas the fire brigade ?
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WHOM TO WRITE TO: The Editor,
“GEM " Library,
Street, Fleet Street, London, who will
be pleased to hear from you,
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Next week, Wally, brother to the one and only
Arthur Augustus D'Arcy, arrives at St. Jims’s, and
the only’ point upon which he resembles D'Arcy
major is that he comes of the same noble and
Otherwise, Wally is what can
best be described as a tough litile beggar.
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d;nwing the boy to the sid
of the passage or gatewa;
as it is termed, aagn o -
draggin? behind it a smal
train of loaded tubs enme intof
sight on its way to the ahaft

** Nearer the face,’” Mr§
Hobbs explained, * whord
the seam iz too low ta
employ horses, wo use smi
ponies, which draw the tub
singly from the face, y
they are loaded, to thd
station or ‘ flat," where they
are coupled togother, and
hauled to the shaft by
horse. Your duty as a tramq{
mer will be to take a tulf |
from the ‘ flat * to the facel
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