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' _ - checrily. He stoppgd at the stile, to turn into the footpath
CHAPTER . . through the wood, and found himself face to face with Piggins &
oo An Unexpected Meeting. - Qo 9 _ .
IGGINS & CO. were sitting in a row on the top bae Figeing & Co. filled up the stilo as they sat there in & mwj
F of the stile in Ryleombe Lane, when Tom Merry  craoking and eating walnuta, They did not offer to move. -
¢ame up the lane from the direction of S6. Jim's. - *“I say, [ want to pass, you Bnow,” said Tom Merry, looking -
.-It was a cold, but fine, Wednsday afternoon—a half-holiday  from one to another of the Ue¢md waiting for one of them

ab St. Jim’s. Tom Merry came uE tbe lane with his hands in  to move. e
his pockets and his cap on the back of hiy curly head, whistling Figgins Iooked at him casually, '\L
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. £ be did,” he replied, with a shake of tho head. -

-

: éa’c, a8 we belong to the New House, which is the cock.-iouse, of

- remarked thouzhetully.

- Tom Merry,” be said.

- .. % Then1 shall have to shift
oL " Righteo

~'m especially enger to be

r‘ -‘;

i

Zow ! .ovoosh t

A

3t. Jim's, wo ean't
bounder.”” = , g :
“ Impozsible,” said Kerr, the Scottish

lEa,rtner _ijl the Co.
" It wouald be infra dig, you know. Sorry, ki

oo round.t - ¢
“ 1t's only about a mile and o hali to go round,” Fatty Wynn
** And it will be good exeroise for you,
Morry. You fellows in the Shell need a little exercise to im-
prove your form on the football field, you know.”> . . . '
Toa Merry smiled. He hado’t any intention .of ‘going o
nile and & halt round to save Figgins & Co. the trouble of
shifting off the atile; but the New House trio were evider tly
determined not to move. The only thing was to raove tisemn 1
' Now, don’t be asses,” said Tom Merry, in a tone of nild
remonstrance. - ‘' T mean, don’t be. bizzer sases than ‘vou can
holp.  Of coursn, it’a no good expecting o New House kid not
to bo an 833 4t all.  You ean’t help being what you were born.”
Figgins grinned. . - R
" You're not going to make mo got off this stile.to lick you,
" We're resting here, and we're not
oing to move. You oan talk till you are black in the face,
ut we're not shifting.” o
you‘li
Rig We're waiting.”
" The New House Co. were ready.
Tather dubiously,
thé siile, especisly Figgins, who was in the middle, and whose
long legs rested upon the lower step. -
- Come onf2%enid Figgins invitingly ;
yanked off thig:stile.  I'm roady to be yanked off. ‘In fact;
yanked off.” >
' Look bare, Figgy ——" . ST e
4 She'n’f ! You've no right to expect anybody io look at a
chivvy like that. - Take it away and bury it.” -
s I’ coming over that stile.” . : ;
" You may be, Merry, hut my opinion is that you arve not,”
#2231 Figgins. ‘I maey be mistaken, but I don't— Oh}

Tom Merfy looked at them

Pra -

charged with biztsprea’d hands. . Figgiﬂs

"~ Towm Merry suddenl )
on the chest, and went dlying backwards

received a sudden pu

:-over the stile with his long .legs in the ajr. » =

He plinnped down on the grass’ on the ether side, aud in a
moment Tom Merry had givew Fatty Wynn a push that gent
lum tu joia Figgies. Kerr, mare quick to move, jumped down

s into the lane to lay hold i TomShedmyes 0 -

" But Tom twas not to bo laid hold of.  The'step of 1l stife
‘being clear, he_leapad over into the Motpath, leaving Kerr
on tie wrony sicde of the atile. - . - ]

- Fatty Wynn was gasping like a codfish, and Figgins was just.
rising to his feet in wrath. Tom Merry gave him ' a push in
‘passing-which sent him sprawling acrose the fat boy of the New
ii[om;e, and then rin lightly up the footpath with s merry langh.

ﬁécked themselves up and sorted thewselves out, glared after
m. _ -
My hat 1P said Figgins.
that, vou know.” : L _
* Let’s chase the beast ! > seid RKerr. “ Comeon! We'll run
him dawn, and give himi a lesson tosteach him not to stick his
paws on fellows bélonging to the Now House,”

“ 1Y wasn't looking:exactly-‘ for

‘rvow. " Comeent!” — ..= : i B
 BExeuss me,” said Fatty Wynn, ** I don't feel much inclined
for ranning. 'm hangry, too. I think I'll sirol! down to the

- tuck-shopin Ryleombe.’> R ‘ _ N
““ You greedy biped, you've heen acoffing walnuts for the Jast

(iarter of an hour,” samid Figging,

- Yes, I know; but eating walnuts always mskes me

L]

Go and foed, then.
sy.” .

hungry, and—
“ Oh, rats!?
“good in o hard ran, an

And Figgins and Kerr started down the footpath at a gqnd-

pace, leaving Fatty Wynn to walk to the tuch@hop in the
village. Figgins and his chium were in deadly earnest. ‘Their
dignity hed had o fall, as well as themselves, and they mcant
to impart gotne instruction of
- &¢hiool House. : ‘

Tomn Merry chucklod as he ran ‘up the footpath through the -

«waod, amid the great trees that were just beginning to lose their

_ grim, wintry blncknoess,”

He wae syon aware that the New House junjo‘rs‘ were on hig
track, but he had full eonfidence in his own powers, and litile

“dread of being overtaken. . . :

“* I shiall have to give Figgins & Ce. a wide berth for & bit,*
he murmured. “ I was guing over to Wayland, but.it's no
good going thero with those bounders sticking to my track.
Fhey would run me down on the road. 1’1l dodge them, and
have a strolt round the old cagtle.”? - R

And having decided this point, Tom left the faotpath and
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possibly make way for a measly Séhaol House

d, but },_'ou’ll have

- It would be no easy tesk to drag them off

“ Right-o ! ™ said Figging, who was alwave read 'fox"_ahél'xé&
z "gglmrﬁ k Rt 0B : X

You woulda't be,muc'n

“ You -

" & start. -There was the gound of a

“I'm waiting to be. .

Al it’s not Figgy 1.

. CUAPTER 2.

A Splendid Tale of o g®
Tom Merry's Schooldaya,

plunzed into the deep wood, following a track which Ted
acelivity to the ruined castle. . »
' _The ruins of the ancient castle were a favourite s
picnies {n the summer with the St. Jim's boys; but in tk
weather they were little visited. More than one advdni B
nad the juniors gons tbrough emid thoso magsive relics . of @
bygone age. On a famous occasion Arthur A tus D’Arey,
of Study No. .4 in the School House, had been idnapped and
kept a prisoner there by a gipsy. g o

. Tom Merry came out.of the wood close to the huge fragments
of masonry which marked the line of the fallen walls, and entered
the ruins through an ancient, shatiered window. ,

tle looked back towards the wood. There wss no sign of -

0'5 fcl'
cold _

- Figgins & Co., and he grinned over the conviction that he had _

vhrown them entirely off the track. The next moment he gave
footstep in the ruins, =

“ My Aunt Matilda ! Figgy ean't hava ‘got ghead of me !

Tom Merry caught sight of an athletic form standing near the
yawning opening that gave admittance to the vaults under
the raimed castle. It was the form of a 1nan in an overcoat
end & bowler hat, and though the back was turned to Tom
Merty, there seemed to him something familiar in the form.

His foot crunched on a stone as hd stepped farther into the
tuins, and the stranger turned round suddenly, cvidently
startled by the sound. S ‘

Tom Merry attered an exclamation ;

** Perrers Locke

]

Lok

Figgins & Co. on the Track!?

OM MERRY came quickly towards the strangzet as he
uttered the name, & look of cordial welcomeon his sunniy
face. Well he knew Ferrers Locke, the famous :

London detective, whom he had been able to assist in more
than one of his cages, ' S L
Dotween the London detective and the achoolboy of 8t °

- Jim'a there.was a firm reg%a.rd. end Tom wes naturally glad te
t

face.  He jiked Tom Merry, bnrt it

Tom was out of sight in & moment, and Figgins. & Co., baving .

ses Ferrers Locke; and the thought instantly ﬁaslyed__imo‘_gis?..
mind that Locke requirad his did again. =, - e T
Buat as he ran tpwards the detactive, the lattes’s expression
uudeceived him. A clyud had passci over Ferrovs Locke's
) was pretry @ident thai he
wad not glad to see him at this moment. e
Tom' Merry halted saine yanes £ _the .deteatiy
Forsios chinging. ; Pttt
¢ Mr, Lockel 2 e es -
It & momeny the detective's face clenred, and he tisld ont his -
hand cordially to the boy. Tom took ‘it rather hesitatingly,
but Ferrers Locke gave him @ hearty grip. ~ . 0 - :
“1 won’t say T'm glad to see you, Tom,” he exclaimed,
. becaure I'm not—uot on your own actount, of course, but.
because 1'm keeping my presonce in this neigbbourbuod a .

- gearet,”

S

a drastie nature to the hero of the -
SR " handa with the detective and left

_ pairs of eies wero watching

. "DAHGER AHEAD!”

‘it. If there wera anything you conld. do, T

. "Pom Merry nodded,’ N e .
T underetand, sir. I am sorry I came here, but T hadiv't”
the faintest ideg——""" .. : - Lo Tl
* Of course you hadn’t,”” nssonted the. dotedtive. “* Afier
all, it matiers little, as I know that I can trust you implicitly.’”

* I hope so, sir.’™ L _ o

** T am sure of that, Tom. You will niention o no one thak
yvou havaseenme 1 " . ) T
Cert&mly not, kir. Buﬁi—bu&q’ L o L
Well,”” said the detestive, with o smile, “ whet iz if. Tom 14,

2 Can I help you at all, sir 1 asked Torn Mesry eagerly.
“ You have found me useful Yefore-—you toli me so—znd if §

£

esuld be of ueo now, X should be plad.” ) .
‘The detective shook Lis head. - - : RO
** Thanks very much for the offer, Tom. . I know FOH MNealy

: \ would aceopt itnme-

diately. But this case is not like the ofhers” L
*“Then thero is nothing 1 een de, sir 2™ - B
*“ Nothing, I am sorvy to ssy—except t0 kaep silent

meeoting.'’ - . L '
** You may rely on me for that, sic.™
Forvers Locka held out his hand sgain.

as to ih_i‘ﬂ "

Tom Merry. slicok

‘ t the ruins> ¥a understood

thet the detective wished to bo loft alone there, znd that hix

1t Lo the neighbourhood of St. Jim's had eomething 10 do with

the ruined castle. But he ssked no guestions. - :
Neither Tom Merry nor ti :

he detective was awfﬂfb that two
them froin o thicket that grew in

a gap of tho old wali, . -
Figgins and Kerr had not-been thrown off the track ss Tem

Merry bolieved. They-had tracked the hero of the Shell to the

old castle, and caught sight
was talking to the detective,
" Figgins recognized Ferrers Locke
into the covor of the thicket with

of him through the gap while he .

at orico. Ho dragged Kerr :
& hurried hend, and they'

A Splendid Tal2 of
A Tom Merry'’s Scheoldays,
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' '-; * It looks likeit,” heagresd. - .

- make Ferrers Locke

. Mum’s the word, Kerr.

= ~ “soams to bo going to stick up there.”

o
7

:\4‘1'_ j

 themse

Jooked in. .

- our help to save him from being murdered.

.. ““Mr. Locke!

Cighti ..

B
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* watched the interview. Thay were too far off to catch a word

that was spoken, but Figgins had littie doubt that he could
guess what it was about. _ o
“ You know that chap Locke,” he whispered to Kerr. “ He's

™

~ you put down the lantern and opon that

the giddy detective, and he’s had Tom Morty t6 help him -

in his plans hefore now. That's where Tom Merry was going
when he eame by the stile—going to meet Ferrers Locke at this
old castle, as he did once belore, I remember.” - ~ '

Kerr nodded assent. .. . ; .
2 They're working up some case again,” Figghis ‘said, with

“a chuckle, ‘* and Tom Merry, i his blessed old innocence, thi_nkaa

the New Housg at St. Jim’s is going to be left out of it.”
 * He's rather mistaken.” . T

"% I ghould say 80,” Figgins declared. with emphasis. We’x“e’“

taking a hand in this lttle. game. You see, Ferrers Locke,
although he has a reputstion for being & smart man. has made
the mistaké 0f getting Tom Merry to help him instead of us. -
We don't bear any .inalice for that, of course, and if we inter-
fove it's siraply 80 that he won't suffer by his bad selettion of an
agsistant.” ‘ S '

* Exaotly,” chuckled Kerr.

| 3

2

"

We're going to do somo giddy tracking ourseivgs,”
-on Figgins. . .
the right moment, and astdhish everybody. It will put Tom
Metry and those School House bounders in their place, and
wke reslise that he’s got the wrong party. to

want

help him® 5
Good 1 L . - o
“ Until we prove to the detective chap thas we're quite up

tp the form of Tom Merry, though, we won't let on him oz any-.

-

* ¥n the end we'll bring about the denouement at - )
- startled, and-—and that's how it was, sir.

-body that we're looking iato the case,” said Figgins sagely.

Hallot Tom Merry’s gone.

* Perhaps he——""

“ Look! What ishedoing ?”
_ % Lighting a lantern.”

Figrins'a face grew very excited. L L
. That means that he’s going down into the vaults, Kerr."”
%My hiat! We're on the track of something already.
say, what ahout following Tom Merry t He'll get olear.”
““Let him get clear if he likes, Never mind about Tom
Merry now. ' ‘Before we csn take part in the case we had better
learn what the ease is. It will make things easier. Our game

~

But,‘:

- i3 o watchthat botinder yonder."”

s Come on, then."

S Figging and Kerr stole forward further into the rums.

Perrers Looke, having lighted the lantern, had disappeared

3--'-7} iat> the yawning cavity in the flagged floor, where a flight of
sione steps led downward into murky gloom.

Figgins and Kerr stopped at the top of the opening and

From the gloom below came tho glimmer of a light. . s

“ Come on,” said Figgins resolutely. “ Come on. Derhaps
Lie’s tracking down some desporate oriminal, and may need
Zg‘fllow n';é.;" ' L
Figging stop iistly upon the steir. Lorr followed him
withgg ual e?-fx’}:iegnilo thg ‘béttom of the steps, and they found
(}ves in the damp, gloomy vanits. o o
= ‘The light glimmered at some distangs.

* Look! He'satopped ! whispered Figgina.

The juniors stopped, too, and watched. )

Ferrera Locke had halted in the sixth vault, and dropped upon

- one knee.. . He placed the lantern on the ground, and took a knife

from his pooket. The glimmer of steel caught the eye of Figgins,
as the detective opened the largest blude. . Lo cr?m i

" Gtood hoavens 1°” gasped Figgins. * He's going to commit
guicide ! Stop, Mr. Locke! Don’t! For heaven's sake

Figginz ré.n forward, forge‘tting that he was shadowing the -

‘detoctive, and that it was important not to make his preseuce
known. The horrid thought of 8 grim suicide in the vaults
under the castle drove everything else from his mind. .
Don’t—-—" . - )
‘The detoctive sprang to his feet. L
" He caught up the lantern, and flashed the light upon Figgine
and Kerr, at the same time dropping the knife back iuto his
cket. - -
pOTh'r.- expression of his face showed that he was. angry, but

- ke did not look much like a man who was going to commit
“guieides R -

<% Who are vou ! What are you doing here 77
"He rapped out the words sharply. - - S
Figgins gasped for breath. SRR
¢ F—1 thought—-—"" . ‘ e
_The detective looked et him more closely 'in the lantern.
**T think I Lknow you now.. You are Figgins, of the New
House at St. Jim’'s ? " - - : -
“ That's me ! ” said Figgins,..

“* How came you here 1

“ 1—I thought—="
“ Oh, we—wa came, you know,” said Figgins, “ I—I saw

NEXT
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knife, and I thought
you were-going to—going to—going to "
‘** Going where ? ** asked Ferrers Locke sharply.
% Where ? '
gas Figgins, . R : o
he detective atared at himn, and then, to Figgine's amazement,
burst into & hearty laugh, that-rang in peal on peal of echoing
through the decp vaults. '
‘“Hea, ha, ha! Ha, ha, ha!" . i
- Figgins looked at Kerr, and Rerr looked at Figgins.
" The chief of the New House juniors turned very red. What.
ever might be Ferrers Locke's amotive Ior penetrating into
the vaults, and there openin
to commit suicide. He looked abput the last man in the world
ab the present moment to do anything of that kind, -
* Ha, ha, ha! That is good, Figgins, very good | ' =
 Well, you ses, sir, I-—that is—we—you—we,’" said Figgins
haltingly.. ‘ '
~“ Very good indeed !
animbegile 2

“Ob, no, sir. T thought—that is to say—I didu't think

- % No, 1 don’t think you could have, Figgins.”
“ Faet is, sir, I didn’t stop to think,” said Figgina.

right I'll slope. Comeon, Kerr.”
- Butlwishtoknow ! : ‘ . o
But Figgina and Kerr wore off, Figging pretended not to
hear the detective, and the New House chums serambled up the
winding stone stair, and escaped into the ruins again, S
Ferrers Locks was left alone in the vault. : :
-* He wad going to ask. queations as to how we caine in the
vault,” chuckled Figgins, as they left the ruined castle by the
path through the wood. ** I think 1 avoided it rather diplomwati-
cally. Of course, we couldn’'t tell him lies, and we diin't

+

want Lo give it away that we're on to the little game. Xt was best i

 tu hook it.”

" which showed that the visit to-

BRI,

“DANGER AHEAD!”

fally. , :
' Well, that'can’t be holped. Weo must be awiglly
that’s ell. Hallo, here's Fatty 1™ . - _
Fatty. Wynn was strolling through the wood es Figgins

and Kerr came out into the footpath.” He had & smear of jam~.

en his plump sheek nnd a satisfied gmilo all over his visags,
ic uck-shop had been duly
aid, ~ = : :

. '“Hullot Fillod up to the chin "’ agked Figgins.
" T've had a little fead,” said Fatty. ** Not much, as money
is tight. Only half-a-dozen of Mother Murphy’s little pork
pies and a pudding, and a cake, and a dozen jam tarts, Are
you ¢oming back to the school 1 - I shall be ready ifor tea when
wo get in. . I was.coming to look for you.” ' ‘

Fatty Wynn glanced at Figgins curiously, -

“ What's happened'? You look aa if something had."”

* Wa're on the track,” said Figgins mysteriously.

* You're what ? ™ asked the puzzled Fatty. iR

* You don't-deserve to be taken into the thing,” said Figging,

* as you spent the time in gorging instead of joining in. But I
sappose you'll expect it.” - - -
** Yeos, rather,” said Fatty Wynn emphatrially.
you're going to leave
Co., Figging—""

** Oh, keep your woolon, and I'!l gxplain. ,

Fatty Wynn listened with intenso interest while Figgina
explained. = - - .

“ It's es plain as anything,” he said, when the New House
leader had fimished. ™ Ferrers Locke is down here to look
for some fearful criminal, and he's looking for him in the vaults
under the old castle. Tom Merry is helping him 08 he was
before. He got that knife out to defend himself if he was
attacked.”" - ° - ' - o

* But he was knoeling down, and had put the lantern down,”
said Kerr. : .

- ** Perby ps he was going to sharpen the knife on his bost.”

“ Wellgthat's possible. Anyway, I kiow what® we're going

to do,” said Figging. * We're going to watoh Ferrers Locke,

me out of goything that concerns the

- ®
POLLIE GREEN
*:-.-.‘;-- ;iThis \?\?'ee!I("t‘:;sm
“Girls’ Friend.’
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.

Nowhere. Going to—going to commit guicide ! "

his knife, it evidently wes not

-

. “1 was
Now I find it's all

earafyl :

"¢ Ifyou think

K

-

-

Do I strike you, then, as a lunatic or . -

*He wmay suspect somothing, though,” said Kerr donbt. 3,



Loan i

- and, with the exertion"of his

Tt At the what ?** demanded the Co. together.

- <~ NEXT
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snd find out the game. . Then, at the psychologicul moment

- * The psychological moment,” said Figgins importantly,
* in the niok of time, you know, we shall chip in and capsure the
eriminal—if there i3 one——or find out the secret-~if thore is a
pecret—or recover the stolen jewels—if there are any. Inshort,
wlo shall do the triék, whatever it is, and cover ourselves with
glory. ‘ - .

And, with this happy prospect in view, Figgi;fs & Co.
strolled homeward towards St. Jim's in the growmp dusk of
the winter afternoon. : oo

Meanwhile, let us take a glanco at Ferrers Locke, left alone -

in the dark vaults beneath the ruins of the old castle.

Alter satisfying himself that Figgins and Kerr were really gone,

Ferrers Locke returned to the spot where he had been inter-
rupted, : . ' ’ oo = '

';Ie placed the lantern on the ground again, and took out the
knife. - Then he began to carefully sorape the earth away from
a rusty iron ring, d
floored the vault. The cavity in which the ring was imbedde:d
was filled to a level with dirt, so_that the ring would have_
escaped any but the most careful aearch. .

Tho ring once clesred, Ferrers Locke cavght it in his hand,
great strength, pulled up the stone
towhich it was attached. ' oo

He flashed the lantern into the apening revealed belbw.

In the darkness the dim outline of a fight of stone steps was
eovealed. : N . g

The detentive's eyes flashed. 3

Taking the lantern in hig right hend he stepped into the

opening and descended the stone stair. It led into a small
alone chamber, not more-than twenty feet in circmnference, derk
and damp and slimy. ©  »

The detective's keen eyes examined the slimy stones beneath

" hisgtread. His eyes sparkied as though he had found something of

e
.."'! N

© mttached toit.

which he was in gearch, .
He @lashed tho light round and round the cell. It had doubt.
lesa been used as & prison cell in ancient times, for there was a
rusty irou staple in the wall, with & fragment of chain still
It might have served, too, a3 & hiding-place
for hunted fugitives in troublous days. . :
The detective examined it thoroughly, and a disappeinted
ook came over his face. - L o
~After ten minutes he re-sscended the slair, and closed the
flegstone down. Then he flattened down the ring in ity cavity,
and covered it with earth to restor> its former appearance, #o
that it appeared not to have been disturbed. oo
Then with slow steps and a thougi
vaulta, and emerged into the ruina,

“ Theay do not push me in that wude mannah, Hewwies § **°

On the Football Field.

[1] OM! 1 ‘
” . Tom Merry heard his name called as he came into
the gates of Bt. Jim's, after the excursion to the old
ssatle and the unespected meeting with Ferrers Locke.
Manners and Lowther, his chums of the Shell, were coming
towards him, ‘ - :
“ Halio 1 ¥ said Tom Merry. * Anything on ¥
* Yes, rather. Come sndxdook at this chap Bullivant.”
“ Whom may he happen to be ? ¥ asked Tom Merry carg-
jeskly, as he walked with his chums towards the football ground.
*“ He's the new groundman,” said Lowther. * Kildare dis-
covered that he could play footer, and asked bim to play in a

" practice mateh with the first eloven.'”

“ Of, yes, I remember noticing him on the ground. Can he
Iny £ 7 ‘ y
P "yCan he ? ” exclaimed Manners. *° Just look 1 :
The chums of the Shell found it rather difficult to got a front
view, 'There was a big erowd round the re on the BixtlxForm
ground. It was not usual for such an hénour to be accorded
fo o practice match of the firat eleven, and Tom Merry undes-
stood that something® unusual was going forward.
The first eloven of St. Jim's was picked wholly from the
Sixth and Fifth Formas, though on a memorable oceasion a Shell
boy~—Tom Merry—had played in it. Kildare was the captain,

. wnd Monteith, the head prefeot of the New House, was his right-

Darrel, Rushden, Drake, Baker, and the most

hand man.
in the upper forms, were in the teamn. It

popular fellows

‘was a fine eleven, and well upheld the honour of St. Jim's at

home and abroad, ; ‘
A big match was coming off shortly, and Kildare was

. endeavouring to get his team into first-class form, and he was

now playing them against the strongest aecratch eleven he
could make up. Mr, Railton, the house-master of the School
House, had consented to captain the scrateh eleven to strengthen
it, and the rest of the members belonged to the Sixth, with one
exception, ‘That exception was Bullivaut, the new ground-

‘NEXT
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“DANCER AHEAD!”

ly set in one of the huge fAagstones shat

htful brow he quftt-txl {i!e

- 8Qeeer,

hig resentment against the Terrible Three.

. but I admit that he can play footah, and he can certainly whn

™ “DANGER AHEAD!”
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wan, whose abilities in ibo football line had come to light.
Kildare, ansions to make the game a8 hard a3 possible for the
first claven, had asked Bullivant to play in My, Railton’s team,
apd the new groundman was proceeding to astonish the natives.
Kildare's team were in red shirts, and Mr. Railton’s in blue.

“There was a wild mixtare of blue and red on the half-way line as -

the Terrible Three came up. There was a roar from the erowd.
“He'soff 1 - . ' '
* Bravo, Bullivant ! "
1 Good for you !’

- Tom Merry caught a glimpee of & short but active and athletis =

figure tearing up the fiald, dribbling the ball in masterly style.
He pushed forward to get a better view, and his elbow came mmto

- the aristocratic ribs of Arthur Augustus D'Arcy, the swell of

the School House.
the Bhell. , .
- * You pushed me, Tom Mowwy 7 ' '
“Did I 1 " said Tom. *° Well, Gussy, why don’t you take the
hint and get out of the way 1" - ' '
T wefuse to do anythin’ of the kind.”
“ But I want to see the game ! '’ : S
“ Yaas,swatheh, and sodo I, Go somewhere else, Tom
Mewwy, and don’t bothah me. You are a wafl boundah, and
1 wefuse to get out of the way.” . . -~
And D’Arcy turned his head’away, adjusted his eyeglass, end
watched the game. There was a roar. '
“Gaall?” - ;:-‘r.;. -
Bullivant, with halves and backs all round him, and the
goalkeeper watching him like a:cat, had kicked for goal and

D’Arcy turned an icy look on the hero of

: scoredd, _

. ** That’s the third goal to Bully ! "’ said Jack Blake, looking
round. * 'That chap plays footbhall like a cherub.”

“ Ever scen a cherub play footbull 7 °* asked Monty Lowther.

“ Oh, rats! Youw'veibissed something, Tom Merry. by not
geeing this match. It's nearly over now—only ancther ten
minutes. I'll wager that groundman chap has seen a lot of
professional football in his time. H% plays a splendid game.”

“* Make room for & chap to sce ! *’ said Tom Merry. * Shift,
you bounders{” - - S '
~ # I wefuse to shift for one ! " said Arthur Augusius, I~
ow! You have twod on my toe, Lowthah {'”’ .

** Dear me," said Lowther, " that's bad !’ .

* Ow! Youhave twodden brfmy othah toe, Mannahs! »

Tt

ot

* Hoprid | ™ said Manness. ' Whag T don't see is, why you .z

put your t

yourtoex ¥ X
" “ You wottah! T believe you did it on purpose!
weally was suah I should givo you a feahfu] thwnehin® 1™ wxus:

L1

toes under ury feet,  That’s not the proper place for |
161

»

"+ Now, Gussy,” said Tom 3erry,  don’t gev ferocious, buby. ..

‘and take arun !?

* I wefuse to take a wun 1 ”’ o

 Oh, make room for those Shell kids ! * said Blake. * You're
taking up room enough for two, Gussy ! '
“ I 'wefuse to make woom ! It ig & question of dig, with me;

“ Rats ! Make room then!”
¢ I wwefuse! 1 distinctly wefuse!”™ '

But a shout was going up over a fresh piece of good play,
and the Terrible Three, losing patience, shifted Arthur Augustos,
and crowded to the front. Bullivant was away with the ball
again. The first ¢leven seemed unable to handle him ; but this
time Rushden, in goal, saved with great skill, and the attack
was bafed. :

Tom Merry looked curiously at the new footballer.

Bullivant, the groundman, could not be called good-looking.
He had a square jaw and small deep-set eyes, with a shifty
expression in them; but there was no doubt that he could play
He was far and away the finest forward on either side,
aMead of even Mr. Railton. ‘

.t Jolly good ' " said Tom Merry.
it’s hard practiea for the first.
like that when Ny meet Redclyfle.
a bit rough, isn'the 17 _ ,

He glanced nt Darrel, who had been sent spinning by a rough
charge from the groundman.  On a League football field nothing
would have been thought of the charge, but it was a little out
of place on the Si. Jim’s ground. Darrel was not the fellow to

“ That's real footer, and

But I say, Bullivant is.

They won’t have to face players .

complain, however, though he looked rather dazed when he got . -

on his feet again.”
¥ * Yaas, wathab!" said Arthur Auwgustus D’Arvcy, looking

over Tom Merry's shoulder, in his interest in the gane forgetting -

& wuff bvute, you know ! 1 didn’t like hiyp when I first saw him,

and he doean’t hold himself in as Mr.
jolly good foater. Bravo!'™ -

The juniors cheered and elapped as Bullivant was seen to

‘bresk away through the first and streak like lightning for

goal.
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Railton does ; but he plays -

¥%

1 wegard him a3 -

]
]

" like anythin® 1 - - . . asc
~“ He’s used to a harder and tougher garoe than we play here,”” '
said Blake. ‘' He's above the weight vf a schoolboy team, .+



EBvery Thursday,

Rushden did his best, but many a League goalkeoper would
have failed to stop the rapid shot that came in for a cornér of
the rgt.. . ;Ruahdon missed it by inches, and there wasaroar

“Goal!” -

The match was finishing. The seratch match, whioh had been
luoked upon as & walk over for the first eleven, ended in a defeat

_for them by five goals to two, and of the five, four had been

-+ kicked by the groundman.

v, ook for me ¥

Ta

When the teams, pretty hot and flustered from a hard and
fast game, came off the field, Bullivant was at once surrounded
by a crowd of admirers. Mr. Railton went into the pavilion
with Kildare. e e

* That chap plays up
of §¢. Jim’a remarked.

Mer. Railton nodded. o

- Wonderfully ¢

He certainly plays splendidly.” :
That was the opinton of all St. Jim’a. ,
- The Terrible Three were disoussing the groundman and his fine
play as they walked away from the football field. - It was grow.

- "ing dusk in the quadrangle, as Figgins & Co. came in at the gate,

- Don’t start rowing now, Figgy

'

. in firat.>"

ciwiously,

<

end nearly ran into Tom Merry and his churaa,
* Hallo, Figgy !> said Tom cheerily. * How long did you

- “ Oh, we just looked,” said Figgins evasively. ¢ You had
a-run for it, though.” . ]

~ “XNot much of a ran.
eatch a lame dag.” _ - -

Piggins & Co. looked inclined to renew the war on the spot.
But Fatty Wynn pulled Figgins by the arm.

You New House b,oundor_s. couldn’y

the baeon and eggs to cook in the study.
waste time.”

. ¢ Righto " said Figgins.
soon, Tom Merry, and you'll gee that the New House will come

Come on, and don’t

. And Figgfﬁg'& Co. walked disdainfully away, with their noses
in the air.
did ndt quite ** eatch on ” to Figgin«'s last reraark.
“ What was Tiggy driving at, Tom ?” asked Lowther
'vom Merry shook his head. . S
* 3lessed if T know L -
his nat ¢ -
... Well, come in ! ’* paid Manners. * There's kippers for tea,

>nanfl I'm hungry.”’

And the Terrible Three.went in, and were 80ph busily éngaged
in proparing tea, and they were prepared to enjoy it after the
keen winter afternoon spent in the open air, o , :

= ‘

CIHAPTER 4.

5 The Fourth Form Alliance.
IGQINS & CO. went into the New House. There was
F a shade of thought on the brow of the great Figgins,
~ 'snd he.did not tepty to the remarks made by the Co,
on the subject of tes. Fatty Wynn was surprised.
Tea was .6 most important subject, and here was Figgins not
taking the least interest in it ! ' s
“ 1 say, Figgy ! ” he bawled, in his leader’s ear.
) Figiins started out of a brown study.
* ? ~Have you besn talking ? What ia it ?°?
“ 1 asked you if it would run to & dozen tarts from the shop.
We've.got bacon and ezgs, but we shall want something to finislr

- swith. You could ron in and get something from Dame Tagzles

- Kerr. :

onee, and knows a lot about the place ; then B

while I'm doing the cooking.”’ : e
¢ Certainly,” ssid Figgins. * I was thinking—'
“ 50 was I—about tea.”

1

¢ Yes, but I was thinking sbout the meatter we have in hand.

You ses, Ferrers Locke is down here for somne special purpose
connected with the ruined castle. Tom Merry isn’t hkely to
let 13 into the secret. He won't let Blake into it either. Now,
Blako ig just the fellow to lielp ust” =

“'We dom’t want any School House rotters in it!” said
T ¢ Well, no; but Blake, Herries, and D’Arcy are a8 much up
‘against the Tevrible Three as wo are,’”’ argued Figgins. “ We
don’t want reslly 1o make a house row of it, but to take down
those bounders in the Shell.  Blake and his lot are in the Fourth,

‘the same as we are, and it's the Fourth against the Shell

Beet™ - ' v
“ Yes, I goo, but how can Blake helpus t7 L

* Why, in the first place, I’ Arey was shut up in the-old castlo

ll)a.ke.'bianing in the

School House, will be-able to keep an eye on Tom Merry, and

see where he goes, which, of eourse, we couldn’t do i o different

houso.” ) - .
* There's something in that,” said Kerr, thoughtfully ;

- NEXT
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wdﬁderfully well, sir,” the c-aptgin:

I should advise you to call upon him often

in practice matches, but he muat be told to be a little less rough. - for the study, lighted the gas, stirred the fire, took o

It’a tea.time, and Lhere’'s

o o . .
‘ We'll make you open your e¥es - fus  © Got the sausages T

Tom Merry cost & puzzled glance after them. He

L- He's ﬂ:ighty myaterious abont s%hw-q
thin ;, but I den’t get on to it. Perhaps he was talking out of

send me five-pound notes,

* hat, vou know, but it is gone somevwhsh,
uf!:haﬂ ask somebody to look for it.”’ ‘
%

ergokery
40 ¥ really ripping spread.

“DANGER AHEAD!” .

One Halfpecny. . ) B
. 7 . =
“ only vou know those School House rotters. If we lot them
into it; they’ll want to take the lead.” =
“ 1 kpow; but we'll have it clearly understood from the firat

_that this is a thing run by Figgins & Co., and if they won't agree,

they can keep out of it. They can ¢ome into the Co, or not, as
they like. 8Seo ?” o o
‘" tWell, that'snot a bad idea ! What do you think, Fatty * "
" “ Oh, any old thing will do for me, 8o long as you let us have
tea t” said Fatty Wynn, almost tearfully. * Look here, if
yvouw're going to jaw, U'm going to coak tha bacon and egge.”
-“ Wait & minute ! ” gaid Figgins. * We'd better have Blake

- and his lot over to tea, I think, and so we'll have some sausages as

well, and some fried spuds. You cut over to the School Howse,
Kevr, and ask them, and I'll go to the tuck-shop. You can go
and start the cooking if you like, Fatty.” :

And Figgins & Co. separated. Fatty Wyan madoefe bee-lino’
) hie jacket,
and rolled up his sloeves, and started operations. Fatty was
a horn gourmand and a born cook. He ceuld fry eges in a way
that made your mouth water, and when he turned bacon out of
the frying pan it was done to a miracle. ' :

The fire burned up brightly. Fatty Wynn took the frying-
pan out of the cupboard and rutbed it out, and the baconr was
soon fizzing away.. Fatty Wynn was not in doubt a3 to how

_much to cook: He cooked all there was, quite confident that

if the guests could not fipish it, he was quite able to do all
that was required himself, A few rashers more or less made
no difference to Fatty Wynn. : - _ ’

The study was filled with the fragrant odour of frying bacon
when Figgins came in from the tuck.shop, with parcele under
both arms.  He laid them on the table, sniffing in tho scent
of the bacon with great satisfaction, :

. Getting on all right, Fatty 1

« First-rate,” said Fatty, turning a glowing face from the

** Yo, here they are.”

* I've done the bacon,
kettle and stick it on the back of the grate, shd then spraad
the clath and cut the bread.” .

Fatty Wynn was #imittedly master of the ceremonies when
it was a question of meals. Figgins did as he was direoted,

The pauseges emitted an odour very grateful to the nostrils ™~

of lungry juniors as Fatty turned them over in the pan. = -
They were getting on nicely when Kerr cawe in with tho

chunw of Study No. 6, from the School House, Biaite sniffed

with & happy expression as he came in. .
- ** 1 say, this is rigping 1" he exelaimed,
us to come to tea, Figgy!"™ - .
**That’s so,” said Figgins. © Glad you could come.”
“ Not half so glad 8s wo are,” said Blake, grinning. * We
had an empty larder, and we are ell in a condition of finandial
famine,” .

Shove them into the fat, - Fill the |

—

I hear you want -

' You've saved us from having tea in the hall,” said Herries. ' -

;B!re&si-and-scmpe and watery tea and ligquid rmarmaiade.
ght?
“ Yaas, wathah!™ said Arthur Augustus D’Arcy. * We
are weally gwateful, Figgins!” :
s+ Pleasure, I assure you | *’ gaid Figgins. * Soyou'restony?!”
“ Not exactly stony, deah boy 1 I have a fivah somewhah,
hut Pve mislaid it, and I weally don’t kmpw where to look
for it, you know.” ‘ ’
“ Careless ass !’ said Kerr. ‘ Wich my governor would
I'd take jolly good care of them.”
“ T wemtty do teke care of them, Kerr, you know, and I
was takin' special care of that fivah, as I am in want of a new
I had it in my pocket
this morning, but I missed it aftah we played on the footer
field, I suppase I dwopped it fwom my pocket in changin’
my jacket in the pavilion, you know.” » E
% Have you inquired about it ? v e
“%No, not yet; 1 feel such a beastly ass, you know, always
losin’ things and inquirin’ for them. But if it doean’t turn
“Sausages sré.done !’ announced Fatty Wena, * Make
the tea, will you, Kerr ? " : -
4 Right you are,” said the Scottish partner in the Co. The
#itle waa singing, and Kerr goon had iv boiling, and made
$HB tea. :
A Figgins had laid the table, having borrowed some cxtra
from the next study. The six juniors set down
-And if some had a knife.paod.no
fork, and others a fork and no knife, none was dspred: to
be hypereritical, and little things like that did not really magter.
“ Well,” said Blake, as he started on a plate crammed with
bacon, seusage, and fried egegs; “ [ must say that you chaps
do things well mometimes in this study. You are doing us
down reaily fine, Figgins, old boy.” . .
“ Glad you like the feed,” said Figgins modestly.
¢ Yaas, wathaht Espeeially as it comes at guch & timo,

you know 1" D'Arcy remerked. -

“ By the way,” said Figgins, handing rounl the cups of
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lea, * I had o little matter to discuss with you chaps, end ~ out strong in the denouement,” sdid Blake, with a chueckle. -~
thought this would be a good -opportunity.” = - . “ Weo'll teach Tom Merry that he's not quite so horrid sharp -
“ Discurs away, old fellow,” ssid Bluke, “ Yl discuss the a8 he thinks he is, and open Forrers Locke’s eyes to the fact
- iommy 1" - S A o ' that he’s employing the wrong assiatant, Y.ocke is & decent
.- * ATe you willing to join ug in a little game up sgeinst the fellow, and T shail lgae to §o him a good turn by bringmg
Terrible Threo 17 B _ S - this affair to a successful conclusion for him.” .

- Yes, rather, Thoy've been altegother too cheeky Jately,” So it was agreed. Blake, Herries, end D’Arcy stayed in
enid Biake, ** Tom: Merry called me a kid to-day. Me! Figgy's study after tea for a long time, talking over the plan
He's two months and geven days older than I am, but his locks  of campaign, and did not leave till there was barely time left
younger. He puts on that rot because he's in the Shell, you  to got the evening's preparation done, Figgins & Co. escorted

 know. I've been thinking that we ought to stop rowing for  them down to the door of the New House, and the abeient
a bit and put these Shell Lounders in their place, for the honour sivals parted on the most affectionate terms, S
- of the Fourth Form.” : : ' ' - - : -

. - N

* Hear, hear ! ® said Herries, -

Y wathab 1" seid Arthur Augushﬁz. “ Do you know,

{onnah@had the astoundin’ cheek to twend on my oot to-day, CHAPTE R 5. A
endd Lowthah twod on the otheh. It was not an sccident, ‘- A Surprise in the Fog ‘

ou know, but thay did it on purpose, the howwid beasts. s , . e '
}Ft, not only -comjggamy hart m? t?m,.bm it has left distinct.  © BEP alongside, Guesy, or we ghall Iose you,” saud Blake.
 twaces of sewatches on my boots. 1 weslly think it is high 1t was thick mist in tha_.quaqug]c. The afternoon.
. titno those thwee waacals were put in their placo, dear boys !” : had been fine, but & January must had settied over
“*Good t ® prinned Figgine. “I seo you're all of a mind the countrysicle after dusk, and when the chums of Study No. 6

on the subject; The question is, are you willing to join the  loit the New House to return to their own quarters, they found
Co.for this wheeze, of course—and follow my lead 17" . = jt irnpossible to see more than a yard or {wo before their noses.

2= Oh, [ thonght vou wers going to ask we to teke the com- - Blake -prgmptly passxl his arm through that of Arthur

mand, Figgy 17 Blake remarked, ifi a casua] way. « S Agg\mma D Arey. . — S R
“Did you ?!™ said Figgy.  Quite a mistake. Ii's the Keep close, lid ! You have & perfect genius for getting

other way round, thet’s the only difference. What do you - logt in the fog, and 1 don’t want to have to hunt round t_he

:gay 17 R 4 N . . . guad for you the rest of :.he night, and fish you cuttof a drain,

7S weally don't see how we could follow the lead of a New - Beastly thick, isn’t it ? n o |

.House boundsh without an infwaction of our dig!’ D'Arcy Thick s your head,” said Herries. . C

: “ Yaas, wathsh! Pway weleaze my arm, Blake ! X.object -

r:marked thoughtfully. :
B rj?hat’s,'so,"gsaid ‘Blake. ¢ Tell us the wheeze, Figay, and  t0 bein' led about as if I was o helpless person, = Pway welease .

we'll show you how to work it., You ought to be satisfied we!” S ot el e e sy
wiih that.” - “Rats! I'm not going to let you get mistaid in this fog.”
“Thank you for nothing” said Figgins. “We'll keep it 1 wepeat that 1 cbject— - w oo Y
40 ousselves, Nother oup of tea 1" o ot And 1 rcteat that I don't eare & rap——" " . e T
“rPhanks. But 1 soy, about that wheeze——"' " D'Arcy jerked his aymy awny, and scuttled off into the mist, -
“'Oh, never mind that. . We can manage ib alone.” " ™ Follow me, deah boys | ” he called out.. * I will show you
- “XNow, den's he obstinate, Figgy. What's the good of the way,  You will pwobably get Jost if you lose sight of mel
- : ke dogs for want of a guiding ¥ After the silly mxage!’f. exclaimed Bleke, ™ He'll getr™

atting a good svheeze go to . ;

%@ﬂg 5 . w o g S _ himself loat somew_hlzre! ? D L L ;
Py iLiee tarty; they're ripping” e . The juniors hurried after D’Arey. ° % Foo

i 'I‘hinks. I will. “If yofx ﬁkg_}i} lefm have that whioze——~> But the swell of St. Jim’s had disappeared into the’ thick

" Pass along your cup, D’ Arc?! s‘s ifist, and they had abnoat immediately lost sight of him.. ‘Hlgke

“ Yags, wathah, deah boy 1’ “s;  plunged cn, and caught sight of a moving form in the mist,

] < ‘.’VOH,” said Blake, }Wki.ng 'mmd.’ “ T never came ‘ACTORR €& ran towards it andgra'iped it ‘hy the Shuuldet.. L ;.:J-_J-“u
“_#weh an obstinate boander es Viggine, but d the wmountain. - - Gob yau, et laatlt” e R e e .
7 wow't come-to His Whiskers, His Whiskers must go .10 tha . There was a starfled cry in the fog. A clenchod fist, o= herd
" meuntain,  Figgy, old man, I accept the terms.” .70 a8 irom, came crashing into Blake's face, and he staggered
“ You'll follow the Co, 7 askoed Figgins, highly delighied. - - hack and measured bhis longth on the ground, The dim form

“<Yes, for this onee oply, mipd—when we've pulled the - vanisbed into the fog. =~ - 5
Terrible Three off their perch, we aro off agein—that’s under- Blake gave an involuntery ¢

ry Herries nearly strmbled
over him, but just saved himsc

He stooped, and helped

R stood.” - - . . . . . 1 - !
' Righto, that's agreed | Positively for one oecasion only 1™ . Blake to his feet. Blake wes locking dazed.” . :
gri‘nm.::%l ‘Figgix;s. - ¢ Herries and '}.)‘Agcy say the game 17 Y o \,‘\’hat was. ik g exqim'med Herries, in amaes nt, 1
"7 Righto | ” zaid Herries, with his mouth full of jam-tart. Guin §-§ee.” o RN R : o
' Yans; wathaht” said D’Arcy, setting down his - teacup, “ Neither did L gasped Blake. ' T caught hold of soiwe-

“Y am willing to follow Figgins's lead, if necessawy, o bwing body~I though¥ii was Gussy-;-aand he gave ma a fersiul oper
thoge boundahs to their senses, you know. Leowthah and v the nosa, Phew! It wasn’t Gussy. It was a man, anda
Mannahs twod on my feet——o> : g _ jolly strong man to hit out like that.” - :

* And now, what's the wheeze 1" demanded Blake, ' Herries uttered an exclamation of amazérhent. Cooe L
“ You are intewwuptin’ me, Blake” — - . . * But-whom conid it have been ? Why should he hit.yon t ™
" Well, leave off talkin’, then,” said Blake, “ {hat’s aimply - * Blessed if I know,” -eaid Bluke rueiuily. “ I suppose I

doge.” i : . startled him. Butit was a beastly cowardly thing to do, hend
1 wefuse to legve off talkin’., I was sayin' that Lowthah e your handkerchief, My nose in bl;\mtmgﬁf‘.; T
and Mannabs twod on my_ feet——" : S _ Blake mopped the flowing ** elaret ¥ fromhis nosa.. He wes
.- “DIlt tread on your head if you don’t shut up. - Now, Figgine, hurt, and he was amnazed. Herries was starig 4t ‘him in open.
“if you haven’t been gasstiig, expound that wheeze, old scn ! » ~  iouthed astonichment. o T
‘ Figging forthwith ‘expoundod. At the nume of Ferrers. Who was the individual who had been dimly seen in the fo
" Lagke the chums of Stady No, § were all keen attention. “They in the quadrangle, and who had struck go savage a blow when
listened with the keencst interest to the recital of the adventure - Blake tapped him on the shoulder 2 - ‘
in the ruined castle, e Cowe ~* Tt must have heen gomebody belonging to the scheol,” said
* Well, what do ydu think !’ said Figgins; in conclugion. Blake, sniffing. Fis nose waa ‘paining _considerubly. - d
©  Plain as your face,” said Blake. “ I inean, nearly af plain, like to Liow whom, unjesg—my word t Unless it was & giddy
nothing could be quits so—-" . T burglax !’ o = s
.- % Oh, get on, and don’t rot ! SRR Herrios gave a start. =" . . s : ‘
“ Well, it’s perfectly plain that Ferrers Locke is down here .  * I ghouldn's wonder, Blake. A thief might tak the oppor-
_for something or other, and that Tom Merry is in the litile  tunity of sneaking in in the fog, and then your tapping hins on
“givrte a8 usual,” ssid Blake. ' The horrid bounder hesn’t  the shoulder——" - o o
- peid & ward about it to me. He's going to play it ob his little “ Tt would naturally startle him, chuckled Blake, '* He -
- Tlonesome—I don’t think ! We're going to join in” . . might thipk for the moment that it waga policeman.’” _

- ' Yaas, wathah! It scoms to me like Tom Mowwy’s feahful - ' I say, we ‘cught to look into it, you kmow. - Tha Hesd .
" cheek to think of wunnin’ an affair like this withcut our help, &nd his wiferare away this evening, and it would bo a goed
. you knowt" : . chance for a burglar {0 burgle the Principal’s house.” .

T qhet's the idea,” said Figging, “It's a Fourih-Form ““ A bit early in the evening for & burglary, I should think,”
alliance to put thore Shell bounders in their place, Im the Blake said thoughtfully, “ But I think it'a quite possible

. leader; that's agreed, and you're the Co. You'll have to'do  zome rascal has dgdged in in the fog, and is Jookang mqnd fexp

" the scouting businesg, and keep an eye on Tom Merry's move-  anything he can pick up: We'lkapeak to Kildare about it.”
ments, You can easily do that, being in the School House. - . They groped their way to the School House through the mist,
Then you can keep me informed.” ' L TPArey was not to be seen. Blake and Herries were quickly

*“Good ¢ We'll put our heads together over this, and come  in the School House, and they went straight to Kildare's stiniy,

BTy, “DANGER AHEAD!” = rosf REISSEAINSN.
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" reud-gollsctor in
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Eve;:y Thursday,

where -the captain of St. Jim's wee at work, Kildare looksd
in gome -su
- handkerchief to his nose. L

‘*Been in the wars, Kildare,” said Blake, with a grin.
“ Thought I'd tell you about it, and see what you think, if
You've got a minute to spare.” S B

* Go on,”-said the captain of 8t. Fim's, laying down his pon,

Blake sxpleined the occurrence in the quadrangle, .

The eaptain of the school looksd very thoughtful.

“ You have no idea a2 to whom it was I " he asked,

* Not a bit. I thought it might be some rascal lurking
round in the fog to steal something, you know, and he hit out
whén I touched him on the shoylder.” .~ .- :

. “It is quite possible, Blake. I am glad you told me. I will
speak to Mr. Railton about it,” said Kildare.

_ ¥ Righto, Kildare! We leave it in your hands,” said Blake.
 If you necd any advice or good counsel, you've only got to
tome along to-Study No. 6. Come on, Herries 1™ .

Aad the Fourth Formers went to their own quarters. They

found Arthur Augustus there in a very sad state. The swell
of the 8chool House had just come in, and e was covered
from liead to foot with mnd. Blake and Herries stared at him,
“ My bat!” ejaculated Blake.
your old age, Gussy ! Wheze did you get all

that from Pty : o

. .

“ It ig weafly your fault, Blake, and Iam quite cwoss,”
* How is it my fault, image 1°*

*I.you had not insisted upon showin’ me the way, I should
not have wun 6ff. I caught my beastly foot in somethin’,
you know, and ﬂo;)ped down in a beastly wotten puddle, and
¥you see the weanlt,””

“Ha, ha! Yes, I seo it,. Lovely!”

* Pway, don't wigard-it as o langhin’ mattah. My clothes -

are in a shockin’ state, and I am vewy ewoss. I must go and
clean mygelf imipodiately, and I shell pwobably not have time
 to do my pwepsaration.” - .
oY Ther you'll have to find time to-morrow to do a hundeed
lirtes, 1 expect,” chuckled Blake. * That will instruct yoo not
Mo be such an obstinate ass, Gussy. Go and scrape youreelf
clean. Halle, Tom Merry !
face ¥ 7 S
. Tonxz Merry put his head into Xo, 6.
a1 heard you've been in the wars,” he remarked.
-~ got a lovely nose-on you, Blake. How Qid it happen 7 ¥
- *That's my busineds,” gaid Blake loftily. * T don’t intend
to take any checky kids out of the Shell into. my confidence,
Tom Merry.” - - ) -
.~ The hero of the Shell stared.at him,
* Well, there’s no very deadly important
o biff oun the noee, I guppose,”” he remarked.
. __“There may not be,” ssid Blake, * and again there may be.
- Tm not. giving anything away. I may be on the track of &
tlirifling mystery, and I may not be. You'll see.” v
¢ Y can seo that you're off your rockar,” said Tom Merry,
Blake smiled disdainfully, - : _ :
. ¥ Perhaps, you'll see something else if you live long enough,”
he said, with a sniff of superiority,” * Don’t bother me now,
Tom Mdrry. I'm busy, and I can’t be bothered with trouble-

* You've

secret about .get-tin'é

some ;ﬁ‘nng children,” )
_ % Well, of all the giddy lunatics-~--"’
% Oh, travel 1" gaid Blake.

Tora Merry travelled.  Still in a state of wonder, he sought
ont Manners and Lowther, ]

bt

‘*“ There's somiething on in No. 6,” he said. . * Blake has got
o biff on the nose, and Gussy is smothered with mud, and they're

desdly mysterious about it. = We shall have to keep an eye on
those youngsters.” . co

~Meanwhile, Kildare had gone to spoak to Mr. Railton. Tho

howse-master listened with great intereat to his report of what
had happenod to Blake jn the miisty quadrangle,

* If you think there is likely to be snything in the idoa of &

barglary, sir,” the captain of St, Jhin's suggested, * we could
have o watch kept to-night,” : :
Mr. Reilton nodded decidedly.. e B
_“ 1 think it is quite probable, Kildare, You may not be
ewarc that there have been four or five burglaries in the noigh-
houthood during the past forinight, each carried out with such
gonsummate skill that ths police hnve abyolutely failed to find
& trace of the perpetrator.” . T
* I have heard someéthing of that, gir.,™ . PR
“'The thief has carried off 8 great quentity of valuable
. property, especially “securities and plate,”” said the house-
master. “ St. Jim'a is just the place he might visit. The
- school plate i3 worth considersbly over two thousand pounds,
- ond it 18 well known. It would be a great prize for a burglar.

That the raseal is still in the neighbourkood seens almost certain, ..

®

though the police have failed to find a trace of him. 1 shall
certainly remain up to-night, Kildare, in caso of accidente.”

NEXT ~ '
THURSBAY:

rize at Blake, who was holding the crimsoned

What are yon doing with that .
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CHAPTER 6.
-~ An Alarm in the Night.

RASH ¢
Tom Merry started from his sleep.
Crash ! » -

It was night—Dblack foggy night—at 8t. Jim's. Twelve had
boomed from™ the clock-tower, and the vast buildings were
plunged in silence. Tom Merry was sleeping soundly, dreaming
that he was kicking goals by the acore, when the sudden temific
crash rang throygh the silence of the night, and startled him
from his slomber, - '
% What-—-what was that ?*

Toin Merry started up in bed, ' _

Several other fellows had been awakened at the same thme,
end thers was a buzz of startled voices in the Shell dormitory.

Tom Merry sprang out of bed end dived into his trousers,

In a twinkling he was out of the dormitory, There was 8
shouting in the darkness, and a jingling as of falling glass,
A light flashad in the gloom. ) e

The disturbance proceeded from the Principal's house, Tom
Merry could hear that, He dashed down the stairs, to make

for the broad corridor which led into the Principal's quarters. -

‘There was a yell in the darkness as he ren into & dimn form.
** Collar him, Herries ! It's a burglar!” '
It was the voice of Jack Blake, . - .
The chums of the Fourth bad evidently been awakened st

the same time, and had come out of tho Fourth Form dormitory-

in time te run into Tom Merry in the dark. ‘ .

“No,itisn’t " howled Tom Merry, “ IWsme! Imean—11
Tom Merry ! » : L

* What did you run into me for, then, fathead ! ¥

‘“ What were you in the-way for, imbeecile !

‘“ Who are you cal!ing a—""

“Isay, let's goton ! ™ :
Merry’s heels. It must be a burglary, and 1 heard MMr.

* Railton’s voice calling.”’

“ Righto ¢ exclaimed Tom Merry. * Cume on R
* Ypaa, wathah 17 :

The juniors dashed on,

Lights flared before their gyes, and they saw the door

wide open, and Mr. Railton strairing his eyes into tho thick fog. . .

The house-master was fully dressed.” -

There was a stoined-glass window on either side of the door,

and one of these was smashed through the contre. As Tom
Merry looked at it, two or three looscned froginents of ploss
tweed down aopon the fioor. :
My hat ! gasped Blake.

burglar ! - S8ee ! Railton gpotted him, and he bashed through
the window to esc.a‘pe.'f’ " ' ;

* Looks like it,"
nerve "

“ Yaas, wathah ! ' _ ol

“ Bat what did you know about it, Blake ? You said—-"

‘* Never mind what T said,” said Blake mysteriously. “1I

know what I know., I'm not taking kids out of the Shelt‘into. = .
my confidence, &3 I said before, You know how to keep you,
A

own little secrets,”
Tom Merry stared at him. ) :
“ 1 havern’t any little gecrets, What do vou meon t”
* Oh, nothing 1 said Blake loftily, ** Only there’s nothing
to ha got out of e, that's all.”” - - -7
Mr. Railton turned his head at the zound of voices. Tho
house-master had evidently been considering the advisability
of pursning the escaped burglar, but he realised that it would
be useless in a thick fog where he could hardly see his hand
before his eyes. L o o
- He clored the door, ' o - -
The juniors had been first upon the scene, but others were-

quickly arriving. Kikiare caane up at a ran, half-dressed, with

a cricket-stump - in his hand. The doctor came downstairs in
dressing-gowh and slippers, Ho stared at the“flaring gos, tho
broken window, and the crowd of boys, in amazement, Then
he understood. - A o '

‘“ Ah, you weore
attempt«-—-;-;;;-", i )
- * Yes,; sir,” said the house-master guietly, “1I wsas on the
watch in the room, and the burglar éntered from the door.
How he came into the house without making a sound I cannot

understand, Me went straight towards the safe, which proves

that he knsw exaotly where to look for the valuables, Then 1
sprang upon him, but~———-7" !
* But he escaped you.” -

hardly expected ¢o meet a man who was nore than my mateh;

as T am not a weakting. Bui he threw me off, and ran—and -

went through -the window with a single spring, carrying uil
before him." - i :
“ Good heavens !V

exclaimed Lowther, who was at Tom

' Thei‘"rdced along the c;xrri’cfdr‘, -'wiiich
f%earcm to a passpge leading into the hall of the Principal’s .
1hse,

“T was right. It wes a giddy

said Tom Merry, * Must have had &

.
e,

right, Mr. Railton! There has béen an.

did. He was & powerful fellow, and T

“ T am sorvy he hgs escaped, and it is ussless to hunt for bim

in.the fog, byt the plate'is safo, that s ong comfort,”

E St
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“ One comfort!” echoed the doctor, “it is everything. I
cannot say how thankfud ¥ am, Mr. Railton, I owe more than
I can agy to yoit and to this junior, who was the first to put us
on our guard.” .’ R A o

And he patted Blake’s shoulder, T

'The junior turned scarlet with pleasure, ecially as he saw
the eyes of the Tervible Three turned-upon him in wonder and
amazement, e R B ‘

‘* Go back to bed now, -boys,"” said the doctor, “T do not think
anything is likely to be seen of the secoundrel again to-night,
kot a watch shall be kept™ '

-. The juniors returned to their quarters.
Blake on the shoulder.” - S ,
* 1 gay, Blake, what was the doctor driving at T What had

house. Tom was received with a suspicious brow hy Ta A
who had had many had a yub with the }Iz)ero of the ,Shells.r- - .ggllea .
*I've got a message for Bullivant, Taggy,” said Tom, ‘s
Y - he here ¢ o . ‘ . BRI

: .“: Which he is,"” said Taggles, * and here he’a likely to be.”*

. Anything the matter with him 1 asked Tom. :

'* No, only he's got & cold, that’s all,” o !,
o YAcoldl Nota bad ene, I hope. He was all right yester.
day, and he was playing up on the footer field like a giddy
International,” exclaimed Tom Merry, '

Taggles sniffed. , Co 0

* He ez it’s a bad one. When I has a cold T does my trork,
But that doesn’t suit Mister Bullivant, Ho, no, My hidea ie-
that he's a lazy ’ound., e won't let anybody do nothin’
for him, anyway. Cold! Yrecious little cold he’s gott H
did he catch g cold in & warm bed, hey 7 And I know he w:!ﬁ ;
to bed all right last night,” . T LT
- *“ Can I'see him ¥ "' asked Tom Merry, who did not quite knowy -
what to make of Taggles’s statements. - e

“ No law agin it that I know of,” said Taggles.

Tom Merry tapped

youtodo withit 1" S e
Twenty clarnorous voices seconded Tom Merry's inquiry, end -
Blake could not very well refuse information. - And besides,.
he was willing to teko all the glory he could get.
. He explained about the adventure in the misty guad, and about,
his own remarkable sagacity in putting the house-master on his.

“You'veonly

guard. . S ot 10 o up that stair end knock on tho first door,” ;
_ " Well dono !"f' said Tom Merry. * Pity one of us wasn't B Ti‘?ankpyou, Taggy, old son,” o ’ R
in your place. ¥ w2 .7 . The porter grunted, and Tom Merry went up the stair, and -

* Why 1>’ demanded Blake, ‘ —_

“ Oh, we should have captured the burglar, and made an
examplo of him. But 1 daresay you did as well as a kid in the
Fourth Form could be expeeted to do.”- S

¥ 1f you waut a thick ear, Tom Merry——"

4

* Pway don’t start waggin’ one anothah now, desh boys, . My
feet aro gottin’ howwidly cold, and I am goin’ to bed.”

And the juniors returned to their beds. Tom Merry was
very thoughtful as he tumbled in, He had heard of burglaries
sommitted in the neighbourhoed of Rylcombe, and now there
had been an attempt at the school. Was there any connection
- botweenr-these crimes and the presence of Ferrers Locks in the
neighbourhood ¢ ' e I -

The next morning the attempied burglary was the topic of
discussion all over the school, lake found himself a lion, from-
having had something to do with it. He suggeated to Figgins
the propriety of the latier’s retiring from the leaderehip of the
Co. 1n hig favour, but Fig%ins did not seem to see it in thaet light.

The police came over
inspected the safe which had not been robbed, and the room
where the house.master had seized the burglar, and the window

through which the latter had escaped, and made copious notes

in a fat pocket-book, Then, assuring the Head that the police
- would hot be idle in following up their clues, and thay the
" eapture of the burglar was & question of only & few days, perhaps
even hours, the portly inspector and his myrmidons departed. .

" There was another visitor that snorring who possessed a fop
greater interest for the boys of §t. Jim's, Xt was Ferrers Locke,

rom Rylcombe, and Inspector Skeéet e Yas, you look Jarett-y rotten.”

guggeated. -,

knocked at thedoor. - A voice bade him enter, and hie went in,

. Bullivant was in bed. At the first glance he looked very -
much like a man with 2 bad cold, His head wes bound up so. -

that his face was nearly covered, only hig deep-soteyes: and the:
tip of his nose showing amid the wra;?ings. But ad sitting -
up in bed, propped on the piliows, and did not seem to be taking’
much care to avoid the draught. The aimosphere of the room:
;lvasdthick with tobacco fumes, and the invalid had & pipe in his:
and. - , _
Tom Merry coughed a little; The deep-set cyes of the invalid
glittered upon him, : SRR -
.. What do'you want, Merry 7 W -
““I've got o message from Kildare.,” Tom Merry emiled a
little. ‘' He wantg you to tuin out for a little practice, but I
soppose you can’t,” : - -
**Of course I can’t.”
not sound exactly as if he had a cold, Toin thought,
how [ am 17 '

. .
* I caught a col
wre

in the night, T suppose. I feal beastly. ff

ing myself up to try and get rid of it.”*
* Oh, hané, T miist do sométhfng.” S
* Anything Icandoforyou ¢ .

‘! Nothing, thank you, sir;”’ gaid the man, civilly. .
Tom returned ¢0 the School-House, and made his report to

The man’s voice was husky, vet it d_id"jh:.':
* You sék
‘m

o you think you'll improvs it by smeking 2 Tom ‘_,f,;ij‘-xitl‘yr |

L gt B M
- :w-l::~,;=.?'w,j:—. -f'g::w"""
3 g

o Very well, I'li tell Kildare you can’t coﬁme_s,A‘ ? gaid To'r'r; B'iefr_v: '

=2

The famous detective called to sce the Head, and Tom Mexry, Kildare. The captain of St. Jim's looked concerned
who caught a glimpse of him crossing the quadrangle, had no “T'm sorry to hear it,” he said. * He was in euch fine cop-i
further doubt that it was the mysterious burglaries ihiat had callied dition yestérdbv, too. ,Weli, 1 suppdse we must do without = .-

the detective down from London. ’

Yot why Ferrers Locke should have been found on that
occasion at the ruined castle, far from the scene of ani# of the
burglaries, was a puzzle to the nero of the S8hell. R

Ferrers Locke did not stay more than & quarter of an hour at
tho school, nor did he seek Tom Merry. Tom understood that
this was a caze in which Ferrers Locke could expect no help from
him. The burglar had visited St. Jim’s, but his hiding-place
was nof likely to be anywhere near the school, and so Tom could
render no aid. '

Figgine & Co. of course cbserved the visit of the detective.
They had not the slightest doubt that he had communicated
with Tom Merry, and Figgins was more keen than ever on the
track of hiz mare’s nest, :

* We've only got to keep an eye on Tom Merry,” he remarked,’
* and we shall soon have the whole thing at our finger-tips.
But mum’s the word.” -~ S o
' Wy

v CHAPTER 7.
On the Track of Tom Merry,

HE fog had cleared off with the morning, and the day
turied out fine and only e]igihtly misty, XKillare,

who hed to lead his team to battle with Redolyfle First

on Saturday afternoon, had determined upon some hard practice

for them while the weather gave him a chance. Az Tem Merry
left the hall after dinner the captain of St. Jim's beckoned to
him, : ’ o co
. Tom Merry came up smiling. He was always ready to do
anything for Kildare, the most popular fellow in the school. - -

“ Run over to Taggles's lodge and ask Bullivant if he can
E]ay for us for about hali an hour, Merry,” said Kildare, ** Tell

im T sent you.,” g :

* Right you are, Kildare,” said Tom cheérily. .

He crossed the quad to the porter’s lodge. - Bullivant, the new
groundman, had his quarters in Taggles's comfortable little

NEXT e
THURSDAY: &
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“DANCER AHEAD!”

him.” - Lo - o '
The 8t. Jim’s First put in their practice without the aid of
Bailivant,

his illness. The new groundman’s fine football had appealed to:

most of the 8t. Jim's fellows, and all were sorry to hear thet,

he was laid up. : _ : . £
5 :’s I wondsh if we could de anythin’ for the poor fellow,”” said

*Arey.
and wead to him, Blake 17 '

. ** Better go and see,” grinned Blake, .~ _
B Tt would only be chawitable,” said D'Arey.
don’t went to catch his beastly cold, you know.”

“ You'd better not, or you'll
said Herries, warningly. -~ =~ . e LA
“ Oh, wata! If I'cateh a coki I shall expect vou'chaps to

« Of ouree, 1

nurse me thwouglh is, 1 weally think I will go and se®Bullivant -

aftah school, and see if I can do anythin’ for him."? _
And when lessons were gver for the day, Arvthur Augustus

made-bis way to Taggles's lodge, and nscendedgthe stair to:

Bullivant’s room. He tapped on the door, but thgmwas ria reply.
‘ 1 suppose he's asléep,” mutmured IV Arey, " T'think T had .
bettah have a look at the poor fellow, and if he's all wight I'll-
leave him.” . R SRR .
And he turned the handle of the daor. But th % door would”
not open ; it was evidently locked on thegnsido, - . -
D'Arcy tapped again-on the papel, "' o o
‘* Are you arleep,my poor fwiend 1 ¥
‘* What do you wastchere 1 L
It wag an apgry voice from ipeides™

Arthup Augfiefus started ; that was hardly the tene of vodee in- -

which an invalid should have greeted a sympathetic visitor,
But D’ Arcy remembered the irritating effect of the ** fiu "upon
‘the temper, ' o 7 :

* I have come to see you, Bullivant, to see if I can do anythin’
for you,” said D’Arey. ** ¥ should like to wead to yon if——"

*Idon’t want you to.”! o ] ' S

* Well, the beast might be a little more civil about it, snyway,”

A Soplendid Tale of
- Tom Dbierry’s Schooldays.

* Do you think he would like me 1o go in aftah school -

got fired out of this B_ti;(l}',fl'i. '

But Kildare was uot the only fellow to feel sorry for’- -
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“Jolly good!” said Tom Merry to the spectators around him.
the first, 'I‘hn.) won't hme to facc pla)ers like that “hen they meet i{cdciyxfe.

“That’s real footer, and it's harcl practice for

But, 1 say, Bullivant is a bxt

“ Ii he Wer'&tot ilt, Ishould feel qmte cwoss,
" he c‘.lled aIOud

znu:mured D'Arﬂ .
1s there anythin’ I can do for you, deah boy ?
through the door.

*-No, there isn’t."

"‘ Anythin’ I can get fo’ you fwom the tuck. shorp ? I should |

estéem it & pleasuah to stand tweat.”

*“ 1 tell you I don’t want anythi mg

. ‘Yewy well. I cannot wegard youi mannshs as gwacicus,
Lut I supposo you are feclin’ wotten and iwwitable. Good-bye !

There was no response, and D’ Arey degcended the Btairs,
Taggleganet him with a sour grin.

) \;ﬁn what do you make of the inv ahd \Iaster D’Arcy P
he asked. |

“ He so¥ms to be inav ewy iwwitable fwame of mind.”

“ Yea, e do,” said Taggics. *Td hev looked arter him.
Bless you, ne; he don’t want me in his room, he don’t. Rude
as you like.
. clear out’ti Thuts the programme. III1 Nothe! Hedoesn't
cough or sneezo or-sniff, and them wrappmgs is & humbug.
He's mahngerm:r‘*that' what ho is. - Doexn’t like- work this
.. cold weather. Mo, no,” That’'s wot his complaint is. I he's
got the flu, wot's he"ap and dressed for 1 And I kuow he is,

“cauge fie’s got his bootson | Fve heard ’im.moving about ov er
.me “ead. Fiu ! - Ho, pot. It’s all gammon ! 7

Heow mueh of Taggles’s growlings were. justified, D’ Arcv had
10 meana of ascertaining,” He Feturned to the School House,
and found Blake taikmg to Tom Merry on the subject—very
importent to them-of jointly hiring a brake on Saturday to
convey them over to the Redclyffe ground to witness the Firss
Eleven match,

* Well, how’s the giddy invalid ! 7 seid Tem Merry. o IIa\e
you seen him 17 -

NEXT
THURSDAY:

- I wotten bad form to be suspicious, but one can 't

play ! 7’ he exclaimed.

“Fake up his meals and shove "em on the table and

“DANCER AHEAD!”

* No, I hme not had that leasuah » sma D’ Arcy “I am

beginnin’ te think that he isn t s0 beastly ill aftah all, ﬁrou know.
elp seein’

things, iione is a wemarkably deop fellow like me.’

** Rather,” said Blake. ** But what can you see this time ? »

“ Taggles thinks the boundah is malingering,” B&ld Arthur
Augustus ; and he proceeded to give details.

Tom \Ierty s eyves sparkled indignantly. .

* T say, that'a beastly mean of bim, if Kildare wanted ki to
* I never liked the fellow’s looks, but L
should have thought that such a splendid footballer would be
a decent fcllow. Well, you never know. But Teggles i3 a

grumbling old ass, though, and he may be domg Bullivant in-

justice ; more hl‘ely than not, in fact.”
The school clock boomed out, '
A Hello, T must be off!” exclaimed Tom. Merry.
ak to you again about that bruke ¢n Saturduy, Blake.””
t 10 hero of the Shell hastened away.
‘Blake's.eycs were blazing, '
7 Did you hear that, Gussy ? * he w!nspemd

L I’ll
~And

* He must be

- off—he’'s going- somewherﬂ-——xt‘! to meet the detective, of

course. "
* Yaas, wathah{?

“ Kecp an cve on him while I buzz off and fotch F:gg:m Ho
won’t see you in the mist if you'ré careful. We ¢onld manage
better without Flggma, ag a matter of fact, bub we must keep :
to the compact,” -

‘ Blakgren off,7 Tom Mocrry had gone out into the quad It
was not¥ret dark, but the mist. was settling down again over St.
Jim’s for the qnight.. In the grey shadows the hero of tho Shell
cmﬂd be dimly seen, and D’ Arcy hurried on his track.

TOm ’\ierry went stralght to the gates, QE% D’Arc'} foilowed

A Splendid Tn.!e of
Tom HMerry’s Schooldaye’
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- like & whirfwind up to Figgins & Co.'s s

- over his chiegt, .

T Yon he nhrg Jchot 1 roared Figgins.
' .-‘_-s_done [

Uy
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'Bhn {hpe for Jovlking u wasg not yol, thorgh # was ciose
~“Tom Merry went. out iato the. lave, dand - Parcy
trhother to follow him further oz to wait for Blaki.
3 goud-fowards Wylcomba murpured the awell of %.
Of eourse, he’s gonestdo meet Fewwabs Locke. We-
shepdt be “able to overtake him in the lane® - -
Meanswhile, Blake had burst into the New House, and rushed
.

The Co. were -just having tes,

arid .
teacup o his lips when Blake huried t%be
tearing in,

Figgins jum

ins had x:me'l Nt
bar cmen aud honia

ped up in alarm, and t‘ho tea wont \vi’th 8 g,unh
It was hot tea, and Figgins gAve o xefl, -
* Buck up ™ shouted Blake, = J-—? )

“* Lvok w}mt ﬁ., Ve

Y Rats ! W}tat does that matter ¢ Twi?
. 4T show you whether it matters,” .00
“ 1 tell you——=* - _ R
"% And T tell L N v

" Ass !’ banled B}ake 4 Wa're on the tra.,i Tnj{ai“;'ﬂorry

- - has just gore out to meet Ferrers Locke 1%

- the study and dashed-into the ]
" svent with a run, aud found Aﬁ uwr A*{zgmtm Lummg bick to I

- .‘I{—aj vied, - Hes nok

- sfvr g few momentﬂ and then he foflowed Blake.

. kerchief,

- M Jone Guwik towards Wylcombe,” said- D Arev

~ stop for him,

2 Vewy wiweasonuhle of Flgg:m Tt tu

--a-" N

- The nows olmed Figging at onee, : '
“Oh, T aeel” Hp mopped bis w&:stco&t with lns banri.
*“ Are yom gitre 7 i .
“ Of eouree I any,’ fathead. Comc on 1 - . _.:.’;';:.f .
Rigging snatched-inp Tis-eap. '
** Come on, kida. Don’tstop for?you'r coa!s.
. %1 say, Fuz;:rv ¥ opaid Fapgy  Wyin MSIW‘SJ)"

o2
s

finish tea first ; it's cold, andﬂmwi.-"f)

“ Come on !l 'rearr-d angmtr, ?u a wne tlmt n:ﬂdv F‘axty
Wynn jump. o
There was. no fur ther demur. A The Iunaors hurried mn pf

wad,’ IPwn to the gate théy

anect them, Tl L
“ Where e 2 3 gas;we‘ﬁ Blake, - F .
t I thoniﬂif;
I had Lettah wait for you, de&h boyas. - Where's Heww iem ¥
* Blow Herries ! 7’ esxclaimed F:ggms. ¥ We've no uma ta
Come on ! 1 He ran into the lane.
~ghouted Blake * I’m g_,mm5 to fetuh
gr;mgtahaleft ovi™
Bht I‘x-’ﬂgms! & (o, were gohie. . - > ' :
“1 we;..ard that 48 wotten,” g Arthur Augm-um‘ e

% Wait a minute t

Ai-
Eo and louk fop~a

was no. tgé inte fosts “Arthur Augustus roranined Lmdeevlcfl
Dowh the lane

went ﬁv. e juniors in hot haste, on‘the trach of Tom Merry, " .

L
“

CHAPTER 8. ¢

Flggms ers Some Shadowing—The Tracker Trapped.
HE mist was thickening in the lane. Figgins ran on, his

. long legs cavering the ground in good style, and the Co.
pamed after him. Fatty Wyna, fat and full up with

bacon ‘and eggs, foon dropped ow Hf the race., Blake pasved
- him like a rhot and jomed Figgina and Kerr.
** Seon enything of the bounder ™ gasped Blake, -

' fmm

= wowmd someswhere,”

©ran to the oid castle,
- -meet the detective, samg as he did bomre "

. Are you sure

. Lim bere, ANTWaY,
" therer”

: Augustus mmouragmglv

*“ No,”- grunted Figgine. ‘1 smp
way ? ¥ He halted, and peered round in the mlqt

‘ussy acting the gndd} ox as usual 17’ .

* I abject to that wemark,” come a voice ('m-t’ of the msat
¢ I wegard it as extweinely obnoxious, Figgins”

“* Oh, you're there, are you ! oxclaiined Fiqg‘%%a D Are
eame up panting, his eyeglass dangling at the en the con
o Merry went towards Ryleombe ¥
“ Yaas, wethah, and——"" :

* But-was he running full pelt ? ”

“ No ; he wos just walkin® along, you know Qeah boy.” .

“'Phen we gught to have passed him beforc this. - He st
Imx'e left the road.”

" Very likely,” said Blake, “ Tt stancs to yeason that he.
wouldn’t go to the village to meet Ferrers Locke. "He's in the
And Blake peered dubiously towarc‘s the .
misty wood that bordered Rylcombe Lane.

“ Jt's a mrmght

“{We're close by ths stile,” waid Figgins.
Pcrhaps Tom Merry has gone therc to.

“Or waa

“Yaas, wathah I
TR Tmgoing to- 20 seid Fu.tgmn resolutelv ' We ve 1
I'm going up to the casﬂe to sen if he¥

“ Yaas, wathah : sha(‘ow the boun&ah. 'f-*'ggm-:t » satd Arthur
“Get on his beastly twack, you-
know, desh boy. Of course, the shadowin’ business ‘is done
hettah by a chap on his lane'ome. Tl bozz nﬂ‘. back to the

Cﬂu ' _l“ ,*-
' NEXT
THURSDAY!

wmt for Hew mw? .
+ "'Flggnms heart;
But Blako Fad .dashed nifer Fsggms &0, After alt, tfm'h' . in. the datk vinils ho canght the glimmey.of the defectiv

BAHGER AHEAD!”

. gomeone 1 ,The ming were somebtimes used

“Betios i

“ one Figging kniew well,

- -:&Lau‘ mtﬂ -t

- {he ¢hill smote |
i

%8 he really came thm ’

" BANGEB AHEAD!”

- Then he took out a knifé and épened it.

A Splendid Tale of e
Tom Merry’s Schooldays.

“Good 1 eaid Fatty Wynn, coming pantmg up, * You u
manage. it better alone, Figgy.".

Figging sniffed. ;
- Y Quite rx%’hb," he replied. * When I'm shadowing, 1 doh’ -
' want a lot of noisy lnds at my heels.  You fellows wait for re
;o help foe over the wall in case T'm back afber locking-up., So+
Dn i n

g:ggnm vaulted over the stile, and dmappcared into the misly
of the footpath. -

**Well,” said Blake, ** if he w auts to g0 xt a!one I'm not th@r
dmp to follow him ; - aud it's cold and xoggy. and theres 9
comiy fire at home, - Lei’s get baek.”.

“ Yaag, “wathah ! -

The juniors surnéd back towards the st‘lml Flggms slona
but undaunted, tramped throigh the feotpath under the oki
misty trecs, Fxggms wod in b determined humour.
going to teke a hand in the little game, as he put it, if he burst 2. -
boiler over it. Toam Merry had quitted the lane, "and what 86454
Ttkely a8 that he -had gone to-the ruined. castle
e had med Ferrers Locke there before,

So to the ruined eastle went Figgine through the xmstv wood. -
The great masses of shattered masonry logmed up. thmugh the =
fog, and F:& gins gave & start us bo entered the broken arch of
the gate andBaw a glimmer of Light ahead in the mist. DT
e He was right. Someone was there; and who was that i

tramps in the summer, but in black winter th
Someons waa there in the damp mist—who was
Figgins presged forward cautiously, silently. R
The light was carrigd by someone who was picking his way -
among the ruins towards the yawning cavity which gave adnyit-
tance tc the vaults below. The light was very mecesqary, for in’
the. thick mist it was qlute posaible to step into some cranny
or crevice and break-a
purpose now ; it illumined a face—-eand the face fthunined was
“ Ferrers Locke 1" Fipging muttered the won?“fo lumselt
There was no sign of Tomn Merry. The detective was evidently-
~ slone. Bub that du] not matier to Iiggine, he was on tha}n.
track, *""‘
Ferrers Locke mmed eautmualy with tlie hurricane lamenxm
held before Lim, throogh the ruins, and Figging followed. - oo
cotective halted, s?ﬂ - the opemﬂg and quietly descended the'st? ne’
_Reulta, . -
F:ggmw «h‘mﬁ# 48] he-wes gona, and then followed,
. Was Torn, ‘\{Erry awiiting. the detective below. gegs
wes beating w3 ha uemgmjgd e sfep!.; v

“hilly a8 the tom ,.,.'

" lantern. The vai tq;'meré ‘blaek and :msrg’ b h o
ut e prec cm o

iggina, and he. shud
ursuit of the movivg hg}rt
he detective stopped.

Figains drew a deop bmth.

He sto ped at the #8me. 5D
where lie had sto

ppett before, and put the lantern on the ﬂayf,. '

Figgins did not fall into the same error as before. He gnr.ncd N
at the remembrence of his absurd blunder, and kept well bach_
in the shadows to walch, §

The detoctive stooped and scraped the dirt away from the Srow e

;mg, and lifted the tisgetone from the floor, revealmg the; hlﬁe‘
cavity below. B

“ Gy hat ! gas nsaed Figging, * So that's the little game (RS
He pressed forward to the opening.

‘.I‘Le detective went down the steps. into the little stor
chamber below, taking the lantern with him. Figgins, lookin
down from the top of the steps, saw him flash the light round
the cell, apparenily examining the walh not a crevice of
cranny escaping his eager gaze.

What was the object of his zearch Figgins had not the famteﬂ-t
idea, unless he was looking for some concealed opening..

From the top of the steps Figgins watched bre&fmeaqlv.
forgetting that if the detective should chsnce 1o leok:up, "his
face would inevitably be revealed in the bight. And'legk up

Ferrers Locke suddenly did. Whether Figgins had rasde some;
- slight movement, or whether his eager, hurried ‘bresthing had - -

caught the detective’s keen car-—certainly Ferrers Locke's
suspicions were awakened, and he glanced quickly up. i
iggins popped back out of sight instantly. L ek

Had the detective seen him 1 Figgins croughed in t:he bl acl.-
ness and wondered. Ferrers Locke did niot camie up the step
he remained in the cell for soveral mitutes lunger, and t
Figgins heard bis ateps,. From the darkness the junior watched
for his re-appearance. Fefrers Locke's head come inta view,
and the lantern glirmered through-the veult, The detective's
face was clearly eeen in the light, and it was quite caln and
expresazonleas ¥Yiggina drew a deep breath of rehei The
detective could not have seen him,

Ferrers Locke stepFed from the opening, aad !axd the lantem
on the Ragstories did not look onte in the direction of
Figgins, Me Look out his watch and gave a sudden start as ho
looked at it; as if he had overstayed an appomtment and sud.
dcnly become aware of it. -

- a}h: :

re ) R
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T e

Ho was

Certainly. S

imb or two. . The light served anoﬂaer,'

T}‘c(\ o



Rvery Thursday,

%7 muat go instantly,” he muttered aloud. ™ T.can return’
* and replace this stone later.,” o _ ‘
- He hurried ‘away; forgetfu} of the lantern, and Figgihs heard

©orains, - - . : : :
Figging's - heart wag beating hard. He- Hstened intently,
waiting till tBe deteeiive’s footsteps had completely died inta
silence, and then ran forward to the raised stone, - .. - .
. Ferrara Locke, if his muttered words were anythifig to go by,
- would dot be back for some little time, and there was a good
- change for Figging to esplore the cell, and for a guess as to what
“had interested the famons detective there, = -
. . Figgins picked up the hurricane lamp ihe detective had
fortunately left behind, and destended the stone steps, He
~Souud hjmself in a little cell of stene, with blank walls, formed
© of ‘huge blocks set closely together, scarce a cranny showing
~ bhetween them even efter the Japse of long centuries. B

Figging wonderad what the detective hed sought there.

Yurely he must have been looking for a secret .oFcning. gut~
rom London

~why ! Why should Forrers Locke come down- _
to seek for a secyet pexsage under the ruins of the ancient castle

of Rylcombe? It was an amazing gmzz‘le,_ and Figgins gave itup.

-~ H& 8ashed the light dgver the walls, and scanned. them clopely,
He could hardly expeot to diseover what had been invisible te
~ the keen syes of the detective, but he put it to the tewt,

., Buiddenly he started.: There was o sound above—<-a vague
“gound which made hiwrlook up. What he saw as he looked up
_ mado the Mood run deld in his veins, The huge bleck of stone
" whiéh-Hed bffcn™ irom the cavity waa descending into ita
° place )} FiggpaRPfave a yell. LT B :

e ¥ OF < LR IR 1 T

~. % But the stone did not stop ! - . : -
. Fhad.! It dropped into its place, and the cavity was closed.
Figging, with the perspiration breaking out on his brow, dropped
- -the lantern and dashed up the steps, -He, shoved the stone
* above, he beat on it with his fsts, he shouted. But there was
1o reply, and the stone did not move. Figgins wos a prisoner !

dr..

m—

CHAPTER 9.

£ , 03‘1 1‘.4’ :v—‘;'A“-; : K ) - ) )
e ” Toin Merry looked round in the mist, #ud ceased his
PP cheery whistle, e e .
= He l:ad been over to Wayland to make some purchases which
ﬁvﬂrﬁuﬁ ke obtained in the little village of Rylcoinbe, baving
; 'a-paas from Kildare which enabled him to atop out after locking.-
L -upe - Hewds returning by the path.over the hill, intending to
- paga the old castle an

Rylcombs Lane, Buti for the mists of the winter e?Qging
“ . the ruing would have been visible on his Jeft as he came towards
“the wood. His name suddenly spoken inade him halt, and he

‘glanced at the figure, diin in the mist, that came striding dowvn

the path from the hill, L e

O Me. Locke }? - ' ' .

-4 knew. you by your whistle, Tom,” gaid the detective, az
he shiook haads with the hero of the Shell. * You are out late.”
v I've gob & pass,” eaid Tom, “ I've been over to Wayland

"in Ryleomile. I'm going back now.” .
" Then I'll walk with you through the wood,” the drtedtive
remarked. AR Caee

They entered the dim misty footpath together. w
- ** Haove you been suceessiul, gir 1 Tom Merry, asked, looking
up at the detective. I don’t mean to be eurious,” he added
hastily. * Don't think that. Only, of course, I should be glad
to hear that you have succeeded.” L R :
“ I quite understand, Tom. No, T have not succeeded yet,
but——" A gloam came into Ferrers Locke’s eyes. ** 1 shall not

to get some films for Manncrs, and some other things I7an't get. -

“give up iill I have done s0.”
' I.am sure of that, air.” - .
1 wish you could hélp me, Toyn, ns you have done before,”
xaid Ferrers Locks, © Unluekily thg case li
You. sew nothing of the burglar last night &t the school, I
$uppoge ? " S o
:** No, sir, he 'was gone before we got down,
the only one who saw hitn, . - oo
.+ " And he did not réally fee him; ns he was maeked.”
1.8 Yes, sthe rascal knew Yiow te tgke care of himself.”

Mr, Railton was

“THE GEM"” LIBRARY.

- his footstepa die away i the direction of the opening into the

‘miade straight for tho safe, .

" ¢lue.
- of such, raids, an accomplished raseal known as Nobbler Jim,
1 méds some investigations, nnd lfearned that XNobler Jim

take the fodétpath through the wood to -
i raised by a ring, and the truces upon it convinced me that it

3¢ lies outside yoursphere,

‘saved -the college plato ;: he alo, I think, saved Nobbler Jun .
from arrest.”. s R

Ose Halfpenny,

“Was badiy cub -z'x.bout- ‘the head end face, and perhaps ‘ha.nds,
" aud he can herdly appear in public without showing the traces

of his injuries.”” o
-~ He will have ta lie low for a bit then."”
“Yes. According to Mr. Railton’s description, the ras
He must have known the lie of

land pretty sccurately.”-
"* Tt looks like ih,” _ S o _ -
*That means, Tom, thet he had either been over the ground§
befcre, or had cbtained a pilen of the building. Have youm *

-noticed anything like a suspicious character hanging round the

school * 7
Tom Merry shook his head. , . S
‘T can’t say that 1 have, gir. The burglar certainly secmed
to know a lot about- the placg.; He must have been henging. -
round some time before ; but.} gever happened to see anything-
of & inspicious rufian—">"" % - .
Foriers Locke laughed. ... L ' '
“* But the man I heve in my inind may not beve heen a
ruffiari, Tom. I think T will explain some of the circumstances
10 you. Although the case lies outside your scope, you or your
chums may have seen something of- tho scoundrel, as he had
undoubtedly - visited the school. You have heard of the
neighbourhood 177 . ,
“ Bverybody has, Mr, Locke,” said Tom Merry.. ‘
- Exactly.” Well, I was asked at Scotland Yard to

mysterious burglaries that have taken place -of Jate in this

ook -

_ihto the matter, and before coming down here I gave the matter |
" a great deal of thought. ried © o
wonderfully clever manner, and not a trace of a clue was left

Tho robberies wore carried out in »

behind for the police, But tlfis circumstance was jn itself &
There wes only one criminal I knew of who was eapable .

having had some ruhs with the palice, had disappeared from hia. ¥
usual haunte, and the date of his disappenrance was only & *
fow days before the date of the first of these mystericns: .-
burglaries. I comcluded that. Nobblor Jim had decided to- -
rusticate a little in this guiet country, and dmprove the shinihg *-
hours by a series of robberies in the wealthy houses heresbouts.”
Tom Merry listened with kecn interest, _ - Cml
“The work, wherever the robberies have soewrred, has. -
betrayad the skilled hand of Nobbler,” wont on Ferrora Locke,

"I awi sure of my men. But where is he t That he is nat
“gtaying ef any

of the mne hercabodts I am certuin, unleés he™
is 1 a very skilful disguise. Where is his plunder stored'? -~
He has earried off plate to the vajue of meny thousands of -
pounds, and mueh of it iz hullky. He must have a secret place .

for hiding it. T immediately thought of the ruined castie as
pleco whereé a thiel might find rome gecret cranny to conceal.. |
his loot. T searched the castle, and discoverod a.moving flagy

had been lately raised.”
** Then you knew——' ' <
“ I knew tIMB‘I was on the track. DBut in the stone cell =~

] . .

‘below, though I found marks of recent feet in the slime, 1 found

nothing olke. The cell was evidently not used for a habitation, .
and if there was & secret hiding-pldce in it, it was unknown tome.

- If the secret place is indeed there, the Nobbler probably dis-

covered it b¥#¥dccident or he may have a confedernte who has
worked this neighbourhood hefore, and made the discovery,.
and imparted it to hbnt'"t - o

“* Then—when T met.ypu at the ruined oastle——""

Ferrers Locke smiled. =74 ‘ B :
" You koow no ";ﬁhy'_"'lﬁ’gwaé._ there, Tom, - I hove. been
frequently on the %gh;ﬂmrf . and have gevera] tuves: visitesd -
the coll in the hope B finditig # me fresh clue, T em more than
ever convinced that #is used by the thiel, for the traces ave.
uninistakable : but thgggteret receptacle for his plunder: .
bafler me. If X gould find it probably the greater park of the

roceeds of matiy rohberics would be recovered, and I might
appen upon nne cluo to the whereahouts of the thief himself,'
* Very likely.,” - . ’ . o

“If the bur%}nry at the school had succeeded, I shoull
probably have had the scoundrel,” Ferrers Locke continued,
** for my belicf ig that he would have conveyed his loot there,

and placed it in concealment, before returning to his hid inﬁ-place.

I wes on the watch for him, but he did not come. Mr. Railton.

-

..

Tom Merry laughed.

¥ Ig wag & bold achon to hugl himself through the window- I Then Blake takes rather too much 'Cl'eﬂit-ﬁto‘hiﬁ_lﬁélf over
ad . th _

‘like that,” Ferrers Locke rematked musingly.

“ Tt was his only chanve, Mf. Locke. Mr. Railton was eloge

ears in & minuate or two more?’? - . -
.* “He must have been badly cat, T should say.” b
. <M Thet he was,” said Tom Merry. 1 saw the glazier re-
fitting the window this morning, and I locked at some of tha
fragmenta of the old pane. There was blood on some of them.”
- *“Yes, I observed that myself, when I eame up to the school,™
Ferrers Locke sgid, with e nod, ** Ishould say that the burgla

o

hohind him. and the whole school '*'w_é_iﬂd heve been about his

NEXT
THURSDAY:

me back to London, _ _
Pﬁlrﬂﬁt of ;’.‘iOBbl?r Jim, yet if I have to Jeave the case for & time.”
all meay be lost” o . - . :
help : Mr. Locke.”
!‘P‘}'m}, _

about the school, I an afraid {ou cannot,” the detective replied..
** As known to the police, Nob

-.u BANGEB AHEAD!” - & Tom Merrv's Schooldava.

~“* But pou will have him yet, sir.”. .
a0, Unfortunately a case I cannot neglect 18 colling
I am <etormined not to_absadon the = -

at business,’” he remarked.
* X hope

*That ja & bit rotten,” said Tom Merry, I wish T @F‘H.\‘}_A_.i

nless you have, a8 I sugposted, seen the rascal ]u;-ki;fg' e

Mier Jim i8 not a.common eriminegl, i

" A Snlendid Tale of ..
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He had a good education, and fell to want owing to diesipation,
and then took to robbery for a living, He is a nfan- of medium
.. statare, and usually wears a beard, but that he would propably
“zdiseard while in the country, He is of a sporting turn, and
Apends most of his ill.gotten cash on betting, on horse races,
s~pnd football matches. He has played football himself, in his
" time, as a professional in a big club, and was kieked ont for
taking a bribe to lose a matel. If he came round the school
~looking for information he might come in the guise of a pedlar,
to get into talk with the servants, or a beggar, or a gardener
tooking for work., He has tried nll those dodges to my knowledge.
Does anything come into your mind now ?*
Tom Merry shook his head. :
“I'ra afraid I can't think of anybody I've noticed, sir; but
I shall keep my eyes open.”’ C T
The detective smiled, S ‘ L
“ Na, Tom, I'ln airaid this is a case in which you gannot
help,” hesaid. * Lonly wish youcould. If I could get informa.
tion us to the Nobbler toiHight, it would save me fram a very
great difficulty. But I suppose I must not hope for it. In
caze of snything turning up by chance, however, you know
whiers to find me—the Red Lion, in Rylecombe, I see we are
at the end of the footpath. By the way, you did not mention
“anything to Figgins about meeting me > ...
*“ T gave you my word not to, sir.”” )
“ Yes, I remember. Then Figgina must have been watching.”
* \WWhat makes you think so, sir 1"’ )

P

% Only the faot that he was shadowing me in the ruined cestle

this evening,' said Ferrers Locke, with a sinile.
Tom Merry gave a jump. -
* Piggins shadowing you ? ™
. * Yes, he ghadowed me into the vaults, and there, unluckily
for himself, gave hisx game sway. . I tricked him into the cell—
end ghut him up there!” - .. Co
w0 *“ Ha, ha, ha!"” :
Tt will be a litile lsason for him,” smiled the detective.
“ But T think you may a3 well mention to his chums that he is
_thers, and they may go and let him out. Or perhaps it wonld
he better for you to go, as the cxistence of tha cell should be
kePtIa secret for the present.” '
L]

‘Il eertainly go, sir. There's a shert cut through the

But, I say, if Nobbler Jim uses that place

43

woodl to the castie.
to hide his loot, meyn’t he go there, and-—

Feorrers Locke shook his head, B

“* So long as his face iz cut np, Nobbler Jim will e lying low,”
ho snid, “and in any case he would only visit the ruins at night,

. in order to be safe in doing so. I intended to leave Figgins
there only for half an hour or so. I shall pay a visit to the
ruing again after I have had some dimner, to bhave ancther
look for fthe secret, and to remove any traces Figgins msy
havo left.” . ' : s

The detective shopk hands with the hero of the Shell. _

“ Cood-bye, Tom ; and I wish you could get soms information
for me, but 1 don't think it will turn out so. Give Figgins
my kind regards, and tell him to do his shadowing & little
more carefully next time.” o

“ Ha, hat Certainly. Good-bye, sir. .

’I'he?r parted, the detective striding down the lane towards
the viflage, gnd Tom Merry turning into the short cut through

the wood to get to the old castle, to reloase the unfortunate

. shadower from his predicament. . - -

sy

- .
' it T

> CIIAPTER 10,

"Tom Merry Makes a Discovery.

till his knuckles wers sore. ¥ He gave it up at last, and
deseended the stone steps into the coll again.
He had baen very startled at ficst by the closing of the stone,
but it had not taken him many moments to realise the truth,
The upraisad flagstone had heen turned back, and could not
have fallen into its place by accident. %t had becn closed
Kurposelv,. end Figgins knew that it must have been closed

FIGGINS thumped and thubped gi the hard cold stone

v Ferrera Locke. ) ' :

Figgins snapped Lis teeth at the thought of how casily he
had been taken . Of course, the detective had secn him
looking down into the cell, but had not allowed him to see it.
His muttored wqeds, his pretended departure, had been part
of the gams. He had trapped Figgins, to give him s lesson
-and Figping had tumbled into the trap as easily sy any
unsuspicious baby. : o . ‘
“The rotter !> yauttered Figging, * Hang him! It serves

- ¢ right for being such an ass ¢ My hat! How Blais would

_eackle if he knew this !  ‘The question is, how long does the -

ANSWERS

" bounder intend to kéep me heve.
‘if F-don’t get dut soon.” AR

- (losed as the stone was, the air in the cell was fit for respira-
tion, showing that there was some slight opening to admit it.
Figging tramped to and fro on the cold stones to keep his blood

ﬂ_,_in. ciroulation. It seemed centaries to hirn, when his wateh

I shall be late for calling-over

“DANCER AHEAD!”

- same |

ond¥%ae. > " DANGER AHEAD!”

A Splendid Tale of L
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indicated that half an hour liad elapsed since hix imprisonment
in the cel. . : L : '
At last camé a sudden sound in the heavy stillness, anid
Figgins gave a start of rolief. The stone, which conld not be
raised from below, was moving under a steady pull from ahove.
Figgins watohed it like one fascinated. St
The cavity opened, and a face looked down upon him—ths
face of Tom Merry ! - a -
Figgins "gritted his teeth. : ,
. Tom Merry's was about tho last face Lie wanted to see just
then. : : ' P AT
“ Hallo,” said Tom, laughing. ** Getting tired of it, Figgy 7"
- “Rats 1" said Figging crosxly. ‘' It’s nothing t6 grin ak,

_that T can see. - I suppose it was Ferrers Locke shut me up

here,” ,
“ Exactly, He's sent you his kind regards, snd advises jou
to do your shadowing a little more carefully next time.” :
Figgins turned red. ‘
“ You're not bringing up the lamp,” said Tom Merry, as th) -
New House chief ascended the stone steps. - - -
“ Blow the lamp!™ said Figgins,
“ Ha, ha, bat"
“ If you're looking for a thick ear, Tom Merry, you'
got to go on cackling,” said Figgins wrathfully. Co :
“Ha,ha, ha! Xeep your wool on, Figgy ! It strikes me as
funny, that’s all. You New House kids are really too funny
to Hve. Ha, ha, hatl” ~ : e

. Tom Merry waa doubled up with la er, ' s
Figgins regarded him with a stony r & full minutey,
and then as the School House boy was stil*lagghing, Figg‘i@- -,

let out with his left. - e
Tom Merry recéived it on his nose, and he sat down with -

ve only

‘startling abruptness on the hard, cold floor.

"~ “Ha, ha, ha!” howled Figging.  * There's some more for
you to cackle at. Ha, ha, ha!™” , . :
And Figgins dashed away towarda tho stairs leading to the =
open air, Tom Merry sorawabled to his feet in wrath, Figgins's -
laugh rang back fromn the gloom, but Figgins was gone. ‘
Tom Merry rubbed his mqe_mefuli{. _ ‘ S
“Thoe hortrid rotter!’ he muttered. ‘‘T'll dot him op™™»
boko when I meet him again. But now I'mn here,,.l_;égf.'—i
I'l have & squint at the coll.” S
He descended’ the stone steps. The lamp was standing
beside them, snd as Tom Merry stooped to pifk it up, soma.
thing caught his eyc on the floor—the mark of a thumb in the
slime on one of the flagstones ! : o
Tom Merry gave & jump. «. .. PR
His face went pale with excitement. I
Heo remembered all that Ferrera Locke had {old him, oo

. suspected existence of a secrot recess in the underground cefl.
~* Moving the lamp a little to one side, Tom Merry pressed his

thumb to the print on the slimy stone, taking care to atm}d ,
clear of the stone as he did so. R
It was well that he did. o E

The pressure was followed by a slight scraping sound, and -
he knew that his thumb was pressing upon a beolt in the storte, |
snd the next instant the stone revolved on a pivot, and reveafed -
& dark cavity in the floor. L s ‘

‘“ The secret !” ' T .

It was the secret, undonbtedly; and Tom Merry had dis. -
covered it, by a wonderful chance. The cavity was about
three feet deep and two wide, and in the bottom of it lay a
gack. The bulging sides of the sack showed whet it containcd.

The neck of it was not fastened, and it was easy for Tum
Merry to iook inside. A glimmer of shining metal met his eye:

. Gold and silver plate, vases, ornaments of all kinds, silver

H 3.

‘spoons by the score, and several bundles which doubtless
contained money or valuable securities. '

Tom Merry had discovered tho. hoard of the mysterious
burglar ! The loot of Nobbler Jim lay exposed Lo his- éye!  .f
For some minutes Tom Merry gazed at ths hoard with”’
starting eyes, hardly belioving in the reality of the vision. ;

“ My hat ¢ Mr. Locke will be glad to hear of this,” ot
He closed the stone again, and carefully noted the position
of the secret spring. Then ho took up the lamp and ascendxl -
from the cell. R - S -
He closed tha trap-door and left t

B &nnﬂs His haart was
heating with the excitement of dhjpiRBeovery, and his eyes
were gleaming, Ferrers Locks pag Yot been expecting aid
from Tom Merry in this cases sty would roesive it, all tho

A S

Tom’s eves were bright as ha foflqwed the faotpath through

the wood and turned into Ryleomnbé Lane, to hasten to Ferrors
Locke with the naws, # 7 - - oL

A Splendid Tale of
Tom Merry's Schooldays
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CHAPTER 11, o
The Failure of Figgins & Co. =~ .
FIG(HXS reached St. Jig's after.a hard run, but ‘he

found the gates closed against him. He did not pull -

the bell. He hurried to the spot where hs had told
the Co. te await. him, and whistled. Kerr's head appeared
.. over the wall. _ . e : C
“ That you, Figgy 1 -
- “Yew, what’s left of me,” growled Figgins,
-aver, for goodness sake, Calling-over yet 17
. Y80, you're harely in time.” - - .
“"Arrope slithored down the wall, and Figgins grasped it and
pulied himself over. Then the three New House juniors tore
off to the hall to answer to their names, and fortunately were
~ there just in time to answer “ Adsum,” as My, Ratelu® rapped
" thom out. T : e WL
Czlling-over finished, the Clo. were anxions to hear an account
of Figginy's adventures. Thers was nothing for-it but to teil
~ them, and that Figgina did. ce e -
** There’s no need to tel the story to Study No. 6,” ho said.
* Blake will only cackle over it.
Vhat the dickens are you grinning at, Kerr ? "
* Was ¥ grinhing ? ** asked the Scottish partner in the Co.
** Yes, you were, like a hyena.” _ ‘
“ Well,- you seg——"" .. : : '
v * Yey, 1 see a silly fatheed. If you don’t leave off that
* gurgling, Fatty Wynn, I'll sling you out, so there }**
- ‘““It’s only somethipg in my throat, Figgy.”
“ Grer-r-r 1" said Figgins lucidly. * X say, we’ve been dono
thig time—" = - AR g :
“ Yow've been done, yor mean,"” said Kerr,
“ We've failed,” said Figginz, taking no notice of this remark.
“ Butwe're not going to give up the gane, We'll have another
1Ty Hallo, Blake’’ : -
-~ The chums of Study No. 6 looked in.
“ Hallo, Figgy !
you've mede.”
“ Haven't made any.” :
* Didn’t you twack Tom Mewwy to the wuins 17 asked

Seithar Augustus,
~%s, § didnt. ‘
* Didn’t you see anything of Ferrarz Locke 7 " asked Herries,
*“ Yes, I saw him.’ R . _ s
* Well, what was he like—what was hie doing—what did you
 #ind out—did he meet Tom Mercy—hang it, out with theyarn 1
—exclaimed Blako. ' S
E\w * Righto 1'? said Herriea.
2 Yaas, wathah {2
"~ Figgins varned red.

s Out with .-i‘t~, Figgy 1™

A8 leader of the Co. he could ot refuse

to explain, and it was certain that if he was reticent, Blako .

would guess something.  He might question Tora Merry and
Jearn the truth. Poor Figgins found, as many have found

.- before him, that a secret is %m,rd to kee

= % Come, explain,’” said Blake.

" befter of you this time, you may as well own up.”
=* Yaas, wathah t " . N

<% Figgins reluctantly explained. He ex{)ected that the chums

‘fi_;:sfu. 6 would laugh. ey more than fulfilled his expectations.

" They roaved. They shrieked,

¥ Ha, ha, hat” yelled Blake.
o got shut up in a box.,”

% 1t wasn’t a box,” gnspped Figgms. ** It was & cell.”

* Yes, it was & sell, and no mistake,” said Bleke, deliberately
inisunderstanding, - It was a rotten sell from start {o finish.”
~ * If you're going to cackle like & lot of hyenas, you fellows,
you'd better get out of this study.” '

. % (ertainly, 'We beg to withdraw from this rotten Ceo.,”
anid Blake, immediately.  ** We don’t want a laagder who gets
himself shut up in a bandbox—I mean a cell ! wd & feeling
all along that the whole affair would be mucked up if you New
Houso fellows were allowed to take the lead in it, and you see
I was right.” L. , 7 ,

‘“ Ob, you gidﬂy shadower,

* Yaas, wathah1™ .

* We're out of the rottei; Cd.,f’ said Blake. *“ The Ce, ism

busted, in fact, Now that Ferrers Locke and Tom Merry
know that we're on the t%}my’ll be eareful, and we stand
no cheuce. 'ﬂxey’l!"-ta_e!qn, hetd wuard against us, €0 the game's
up. "

. Can’b you sed .7
* Well, T sup s
jur %gwe,“ grinned Blake.

¥

o,

»

Tt ought tomeputr"ig_. , 3 * Failure
of Figgine & Co.—great” ofuafiii tho New House—a very
old fAirmn bankrupt—-" o Taas ' '

' (36t out of my study ! ** ¥ohred Figgins. e

* Figgins & Co.’s Failure--lstegst news!’ chanted Blake,
in the tone of a mewsboy.
of Figging & Co.——" e

But this was a littie too much for the patience of Figgins.

Hs seized a Greele lexicon and went for Blake.  The Co.
taeked him up well, and the ehums of No. 6 were rushed out
«f the study. '

New,Hause juniors came flocking along the passage at the

. NEXT o
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i He!p ms

He'd cackle at anything——

We've come over to hear what discoveries

o }J‘Tofn Merry's got the .

“ Great Fsilure and Bankruptey -

“DANGER AHEAD!”

LIBRARY. Gnc Halfpenay,

sound of & row, and Blake, Herrics, and D"Arcy thought it wiscst
to retraat.

_“ Latest edition ! Startling News ! Crash in the New Houge !
Grent Failure of Figging & Co. ! "’ } 4
Thent he stopped—for the lexicon left the hand of Figgins
with deadly aim, and Blake was simply bowled ever!
rolled out mio the quad and disappeared in the mist. |
"« Ha, ha, ha ! ** yeiled Figgins. |
‘Ihe School Housc ftrio were gone.
quodrangle eame a chant of three voice in unison, .
“ Startling Bankiuptey ! Grest Failurc of Figging & Co. !
Figging snorted. o ' _ '
Horries, and D'Arcy went on towards the School

Maae,
Hogge, chuckling, . , .
" We had ‘emy on toast that time ! aaid Blake, with muchr

- gatisfaction.” * Figgins won't be 30 joliy anxious to lead next
Why, that will be a good

tim> ! Failure of Figging & Co.!
gag for weeks to come; we'll spread it over the School House,
and chant it as ’em in the quad, and bawl it in the pasvages,
and whisper it in the clesa.roomas. Ha, ha, hal” '

“ Yaas, wailah! Ha, ha, hai X wegard the mattsh 83

extwemely funny. Ha, ha, ha!” :

He -

“But froma the misty

But as they sonttled out of the New House, Blake -
turned in the doorway and yelled back at the top of his voice ;

- The chums cntered the School-House in high, good humour.” '—

Tom Merry had just come in and was teking off his coat. Blake

‘grinned at him. . :

Y Whers have you been, you bounder ? ™ he asked: “ I hear
that Figgins has been a-tracking of you like a giddy Red Indian,
anc found himself caught in o trap.”

Tom Merry laughad. C _

* Yeg, that's so. Were you chaps in the game *™

- Oh, we were backing him up a little,” said Blake, countiousiy.
* We knew those bounders would wuck it.up if we didn’t help.
They've mucked it up snyway, though. Figgins & C.
have failod, and we've retired from the partnership. Well
join vou, if you like, and help you make o success of the thing.”

“ Thanks,” said Tom Merry.tgolit-ely. “~ Thanks for nothing.”

“ Oh. we don't want to. We know a lot about it alrcady.
You'va been meeting Ferrers Locke—r:? ‘

. *Hush ! Don't give i$ awn-;,v.” __ .
7 “Righto, we'll keep mum,” grinned Blake. * That's. under:
stood. S0 will Figging & Co., thoogh they’ve made such &

" ghastly frost of the business. You look eolds™d - .

«“Yt's horrid ¢old out,” said Toin Merry, 'with o shiver.

. % Come into our study and warm yoursclf, DManners and

Lowther are in the gym, and I expect your fire’s out.
got o good one, and zomething hot to drink.”. : R
“Tora Merry accepted the invitation. The fire was blazing

We've .

"in No. 8, and Blake quickly made a glnss of steaiping lemonede

as Tom put his feet on the fendor and stretohed out his hands

© to the warmith. : :

“Phis i3 jolly decent of. you kids,” said Tom Merry, 28 he
sipped the refreshing and warming beverage, and en;o_yed tho
waemth of the five, *“ I wish I could tell you about what's going
on, but I'm not in it myself as a matter of fact—only by

. aecident——"? -

. * Why, Piggins thought you met Locke specially at the old
eastlo——" . . . T

“* Ha, ha ! That was a little mistake ! Tt wag quitc by accident.
T've just been down to see Mr.-Locke in the village, hut that was
owing to a discovery 1 made quite by chance.  Kigging wos
barking up the wrong tree all the time. ‘

“ Ha, ha, ha! Just like old Figgy !

¢ Yaag, wathsh! It would weally have been. bettahh for.

Figzins to leave the leadabship in my hands,” D" Arcy remarked.
Y puggested it to bim, and he only used wude expwessions in
woply. That was just like Figgins, too.” 3

The juniors chatted as Tom Merry warmed lius feet and drank
his lemonade. Arthur ‘Augustus looked at his wateh and
rose to his feet. - :

“ Where are you going, image ? ” asked Blake. _

¥ objcet to being called an umage. 4

« well, whers are you .going, anyway 77

“ { think I ought to wam in and see that umfortunate fellow,

-,

Bullivant, you know, before wetirin’ for the night,”’ raid D’ Arey.

“ H= is vewy wude to Taggles, aud Las no one to speak to,
and I think a few words might cheer him up, you kmow.” -

“ T ean’t help thinking there’s something in wlat Tagpgkas -

says ebout his being only malingering,” Blake gpidy with a

shake of the head., ‘ _ _ S

 Tom Merry nodded thoughtfully. . T
"% 1 ghouldn’t wonder,” he said, “ I never liked the man's

looks: but it's & beastly caddish thing of him to pretend to be
" jll at a time when Kildare needs him. Kildare has trested

him very wel” . _
“He hus, rather,” said Blake. * Why, hb offered to send

" for Dr. Short, and the fellow vefused so snappishly ta see a

doctor that Kildare—I heard him say so to Darrell—would
havo given him s shaking up for it if he hadn’t been ill.*

Tom Merry’s eyes gleamed. ) .

“ Why should he refuse to see a doctor 1" he exclaimed.

A Splendid Tale of
Tom Merry's Schooldays.




- trellis of Taggies's lodge and look into hia window.
What do you say 7

ﬂ;‘.‘;‘— lod

.,f‘-‘:.-fl)hnd down, but the blind wés ill-fitting, and séveral bt“lms ‘of
7~ Yight estaped into the night.

: “‘ is Come

R t#muoh
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e Because he's only rotting,” eaid Herries. * That's it,
and he is afraid of being bowled out if & doctor saw him, -as,
of course, he would be,'"

* Looks like it,” said Blaks, ¢ Well, go and see h:m, Gussy,
and bring your mlghty brain to bear og the mattar. If he’é
malm;.crmg he cught to be ragged.”

D’Arcy took  his departure..
‘mimites, looking very: exasp"mtcd
" He wefuses to admit me,” he said. * He said threugh tho
Leyhole that he didn’t want to be bothered, snd that I could
cat off ! The feahful cheek.!” .

- Oh, it's a case of malingering,” said Blake.

The chums of Study No. 6 got out their books to do their
evening preparation, and Tom Meny quitted thg study. . He
was in a very thoughtful mood as he svent along to his own
quarters. Manners snd Lowther were in the study when Le
arrived there, trying to persuade the fire to bum

Manners looked np asl?l'oxg came in. :

(1} ('Yot' my f‘lm 45 1} .

" Yes,” aaid Tom, puttm h:s paﬂcel on the table. “ T ray,
Imls what do yow think ahout that fnl!ow Bulivant's illness.”

* He's refu:sed to' gee doctor," “said Lowther. e Ii.es
.nwlmgermg

** I he's only rotting, he aught to be taught a 1&»3011, said
Tora, with kmdlmg eves, Ho ought to be willing to oblige
Kildare. Don't you think, kids, that we should look into the
. patter, and find out the facts, and put him through 1t if he's
mﬂ} playing the goat,”

“Not g bad :dea," said Lowther
burn,™

*.0h, blow the fire t

1 am blowing it, but it dooen’t seem to do it any good.”"
~ 7 Well, we're going to look into this,”” announced Tom Merry
*“ Taggles says the g:llow is up and drossed, and that doesn’t
jeok like su invelid, - It's as easy as anything to get on the

- 1 could tell whether he was ill or pot.
1f he's pretending he ought to be shown up '
* Righto,” said Manncrs, reﬁech\ ely. . “ Let's show hitn up.”
* Come along, then,”
" The Terrible Three left- the School Houae.
the quad unnoticed was easy in the mist,.
.The latter had the

ur anud that of Bullivant’s bedroom.

v,
Ton? hesitated for a-moment,
that savoured of spying. But the thonght-thatl the men wae
repaying the kindness Kildare had shown bim by a mean
and contemphbls deception nerved the hero of the bhe]l to the
- ihveatigation. He. climbed the  trellis.work,

you go, Tom," said Lowther.

drew atlently

close 1o the window, and applied his eyo to oue of the parrow -

rifts whera tho light shone out into the darkness,

He had a viow of the interior of the room-—and the next .' -
monient he drove his teeth-into hia tongue to keep hack the cry

of amazemenﬁ that rose to his hpe L

CHAPTER 12.
The Arrest of Nobbter Jim——Tom Merry Comes Out
Abead!

Mannets and wther jumped. For a.moment thoey
thought he had fallen. -
. “*What’s the midtter, Tom 1" gaaped \Ianners. catchn)g
- €ight. of hlﬁ chum’s deadly white fpec in the mist, - Y
- Tom asping for ‘breath. , . S
c h I—-ﬁ have had a-shock, that's nU ! I tell vou present!v.
omeo ! "
__He hurried sway threugh the roist. Hxs chums, utberl;,
“amazed. at his strange Jooks and atranger actlon. followed him,
. Lowther eaught him hy the svrm.
.. * In heaven's name, Tomn, what's up 1"

DHQ()M }IERRY dro )ped from the trelliz to th’gmmzd. and

" Help me over tlie wall. Misd, don’t stit from this spot til T
 ¢ome vack agnins don't ‘go ncar the lodgee—promise e !
“ Honour kright 12" ‘8aid Lowther. * RBle Sned if 1 understand,
We'll wait for vou here l -
Tom Merry was over the wall n & Lmnmmg
. Ha dropped ingp the lane, and
combe. At full speed he went, running as he had never run on
the cinder-path, though cumbered mow with his coat.  With,
stoady striden, faster and faster, through the dim miss, the hero
of the Shell raced on towards Rylcombe.
. Ahnost spent, he reached the Red Lion Inn, and Btumbk‘d
nto a coated ﬁgure in the porch. There was & cry of aatonmh-
ment.

© NEXT
YHURSDAYY

TN

“DANGER AHEAD!”

He remrneu in about ten
~ gasping, end gasping, his breast throbbing, his heart tlmmpmc

" -glean-shaven ——
£ I wigh this ﬁre would -

I fancy

To eut meross -
They resched Taggles' ™
Two windows were lighted—that of Taggless little

Ha did not tike to.de i thing

T've got to get out—io get ;to Ferrers Lochke ! -

diwhed awsy townrls va-“

N BANGER MEAD P

- yoe gaickly !

A Bplendld Tale of
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“Pom !

It was Ferrers Locke,

** Mr. Locke | 7 Tomegrasped him by the arm. but he tried in
vain tp apeak; .in his excitement &nd breathless exhaustion
the words would not come !

The detective understood. Hs led the boy to the nearest
beach, and made him sit down, Tom sank upon the bench, -

away like a lmmmer. ,

“Don’t be in & hurry, Tom,” said Ferrers Locke,™ qumth
¥ Take vour time, end calin yourself. I have just been to the
castle, and I found yoyr aceount quite correct. The Tobt is~
in the hands of the ice, but the discovery will be kapt a
secret for the prasent, in order not to alarm the thiefw—"

*“ ¥ have found him ! ™" -

Tom Merry gasped out the worde. Fercers Locke gaw a

_ great start.

~ ¥ Arve you serjons, Tom ! You ha.vn found the thl"f 8
* Yes, ' pauted Tom, I have found himt*
W here Al _ .
® At 8t. Jim’s."” Tom calmed himself at last. =T know it

is he! Did you not say, o toan of medmm stature, pmbublv
L Do

¢ Exactly.” ’ R
¥ Onee & profeaemna.l footballez— x _' g
* That iz trus,” A
“ And he would have hig iace and hcad cut by lns vmlent
passagoe through the window.’ _
* Torribly cut, I shonld aay
“ Then I have found him.”
Ferrers Locke’s eyes were gleaming now :
patiently for Tom to spoak. :
“here i & new groundman at-St. Jim's,"” aa:d Tom, more _
slowly, . “ A chap employed to keep the football ground in °
order, you know. He calle hiroself Bullivant, Nobody liked
him much; but hie was a splenditl footballer, and 8o some of the
fetiows took to him for that, XNildare treated him wvery well,
and wanted him to play in practice matches, To-day he hos r
hecn illk—=but we know that ho was only pretending. He

T

He waited

~ affected £o have a bad cold, and kept his face and head w. rd—p-ﬁr—'},
np s0 that only his eyéa could be sean,’

“Ah1" Tt was a guick breath from the detective. .
_“Woe didn’t suspect anything frora that, but a lot of thmgs
spemed to point to his cold being only an excuse for not _play-
ing; we thought he was'a disobliging. brute, and looked into n,
you know,.t0 ged il he was really 111 or not,” PR

“-Very right” - CEES |

* I laoked inie. bis window, m\d BB

“What did yoiseo ¥ A T

“ He wae washing bis face, and ¥ saw 1t-he had just takei: T;
the bandages off to change them. }is face was horribly cut all
over, red and gashed and. sore of the cuts hled afresh as he
bathed them." o

The detective rose to his. feet

*“ How did he get hurt like that 1 saui Tom Merry qmcldy
“ I it was done by hecllent, why sliowld he gonceal it; and -
pretend to have a cold ? The moment [ 'eaw-his face I knew
that he was the inan who had jamped through’ the window with
Mr. Railton after him.”

* Phere ig not the slightest doubt on that pomt Tom

“ You feel as sure as I do, sir 7 - '

“ Quite. Come, if you are su!’ﬁc.\eutly mt&d I wﬁl cn}.‘l at
the police-station for a couple of consbab:es, ond wo'll get to
St. Jim's as fast ps a trap can carry us.’

Ferrers Locke's preparations did not toke long.. In ten
minutes a trap, with the detective and Tom Merry and a couple

B R ) -
Lt -
Lad

v ——

~of constables in it, was bowling awiftly along the misty lane

towarda 8t. Jim's. Ferrers Locke rang up Tapgles, and the

trap rolied into the quad, and the four at once ran to the
orter'’s lodge.

~ ¢ Taka this constahlo up to Mr.- Bulhvants room.

Ferrers Locke, unheeding ’1nggles s smazed inguirics,

.2

aaul
* Obey

Taggles obeyed Ons of the cm‘stables. who had received his
ingtructions, went up with the porter {o the door of Bullivant’s
room and knecked. . Ferrers Locke, with Tém Merry and the

" other policeman, wailed in the shadows below the window.

Tom Morry knew what was expected,. . 4As soou ag Nobbfer

- Jim ‘knew that a policeman wes at hig door, he would spring -

from the window-—into the arn: . O}JTBM‘QI‘B Locke.

He was right. The light in- 126 mm*ﬂuddmly wont out and
the window opened.. A ﬁgm dropoed from the trollis to the
ground, and twc- strong ;’lm‘gr-: of fmnds gripped it in a twinkiing.
Almost before the rascal knew that he was seized the handeaffs
were clinking on his wrists; and he was a prigoner.

The policeman turced on the light of his lantern, and it .
flashed in the face of the priscner. A ghastly f&co-—--cut an:l
geshed with broken glass—convulsed now with fury.

‘ Nobbler Jim1”

A stream of curses poured from the prisener’s lips.

“ Hang you, Fcrrers Locks | lou"w. st me at lth, but

A Splendid Tala of U
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_ he thought it was Ferrers Locke !’
* Yans, vwathah !

acatudy for unwavellin’ thi

Every Thursday, “THE GEM?*

you’ll never get the swag. That's hidden where you will never

find it t " he yelled. : N
“ You are mistaken,” said the detective quietly. " The

palice have already visited the okl castle—the secret is dis-

coversd, and the loot is in theif hands.” _

The rascal seemed stunned by the detective’s words, 5o

"LIBRAKRY.

_quietly spoken. He pgave Ferrera Locke a dazed lack, but -

- nttered no word as he wds led away by the police. - Handcuffed,
with a stalwart constable on either-side of him, Nobbler Jim
was driven away in the trap to Rylecombe Police-station.

Ferrers Loeke tapped Tom Merry on the gehoulder.

. Come with me, Tom. T must explain to the doctor, and

tell him, too, how mueh of the-credit of this capture is due to

ow . . N .
‘? And & few minutes later Dr. Holuies was listening in uiter
amazernent to the detective’s explanation. ST R
" Tom Merry was looking very well pleased with himself and
‘things generally, when ho came out of the Head's study. He

- dim, and jf——

* What ¢ ejaculated Figding & Co. with one wvoice, And
even Blake and Herries locked surprised, '

¥ Yaas, wathah 1’ gaid Arthur Augustus firmly.
was it first suspected that Bullivant wesn't playin’ the beastly
game, you know ? Idid, 1 thoughthe was wottin’, and waised
suspicion on the subject. Tom Mewwy simply followed ouf
my ideahs. If I hadn't suspected Bullivant of nalingerin’,
Tom Mewwy wouldn't have gjscovahed ‘that he was Nobblab

. 4 'Nuff ifst” gaid Tom Merry.. “.Talk abouteheek! We

- did the trick, we three, and ibe ¢radit belongs to the Shell.”

“Wats ) The ewedit belongs to the Fourth Form.: -I admit

- that Figgins & Co. have made & muck of it—a weally ghastly

foupd a group of juniors waiting for him in the pasgage. danners .
and Lowther had waited for him to retum {from Rylcombe, and .

did not comprehend in the lesst what was on the tapis until
the arrest of Nobbler Jim enlightened him. They seized Tom

" Merry by the.arms as hie came out of the Head’s study, end

“marched him off, and Study No. 8§ crowded round, with Figgins
& Co. from the New House, and a host of other juniors eager to
hear the tale.” - e

Tom Merry was called upon by the genersl voice for en
explanation, and he gave it in & few quict, modest sentences.
“* Hip, hip!” gaid Lowther.

waa living here in the schicol all the time,” T
*“ No wonder,” said Blake, ' And he used to go out of 8

U night and burgle, and hide the loot in the old castle, and come

back hore to lie low-~the cheek of it 1™ . .
“He playel joll;lr good footer, though,” said Herries. “1I
think they ought to let him off lightly on eccount of that.” _
“ Ratg ! said. Blake. ‘A chap who could play like that
cught to have known bettsr than to steal, I should think, And
‘it was Bullivant—=I meamr Nobbler Jim-——who gave me thet ta

- on the boko in the fog. No wonder he was startled shen

him on the shoulder suddenly, and hit cut. Perhapa

8 weaﬂy;?hink gweat ewedit is due to our

, "2 Of course, it was boand to-
fall to us to set the matter to rights. ' I never did like that chap,
"~ you know. No wonder he knew tho way to the 5&£€? wheu he

ystewy,’ said Arthur_  Augustus

failysh L. C -

* Rather 1" said Blake and Herries, *' Of course, Tiggins &
Co. were no goodt I . o ‘ PR

“ Stuffl” snid Figgine, “ Rot! Bosh! I we hadn’t—-—"

* If you hadn't made asses of yourselvés you wouldn’t logk”
such giddy doukeye at the present moment ! * said Blake.

“ If you want one on the nose, Blake—-" - =

“"Beat! Go and do some” more sghadawing,” sajd DBlake.

“ You're great hands at thdt, you Rhree. You coiy shadow

. Kerr, and Kerr can shadow Fﬁt;t_-y Wyan, snd you ean all three-

get shut up in a cellar, and—% 3 . R
~ **Ha, ha, ha!” howled the Scltgol House crowd, -
Figgins, with a face aflame, wentJor Bluke headlong, Lut the
crowd surged between and he wag driven back; Blake was
laughing too much to defend himself: Figging & Co. tried to
mako their voices heard, but in vain, 5 They were laughed and
howlsd down. 73 Y

““ Look here ' velled Figgins, the co

of a beetroot now.

“Rats 1 said Tom Merry. "What b these New Howss

bounders deoing in a respectable place like this, anyway 7' Kick
them out}” - o _ _ .
Figgina & Co, were geutly kicked out. - A roar of derision
followed themn acroes the misty quad., and as they disconsolately
travelled towarcs the New House, the echo of the Schoul House
yell was wafted to their ears, i :
“Crash in the New House! Bankrupicy of a rotten firm!
Figgins & Co’s failure! ™. -~ T :
' THE -EXD,

Another Ilong, compliete tale dealing with Tom
Merry's . Schooldays next Thursday, entitied,
s panger Aheadl’t  Please do not fail to srder
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cer- The GNLY NEW AND ORICINAL SCHOOL TALE by this famous author.

A SPLENDID NEW SCHOOL T
By S. CLARKE HOCK..

. READ THIS FIRST!

Tempest Headland is a large school standing in an exposod
position of Britaia’s coast. _ IR ‘

A fearful storwr’ iz xaging outside, when ‘C(.yril Conway
tells Herr Ludvig, wio i faking the class for German, that
he can see from the witdow a ship being driven ashore. Dr.
‘Buchanan, the headriaster,- Herr Ludvig,” and the boys
immediately male their way to-the cliff, but on reachin
there they find that the ship has sunk. However, the Hea
13 mnstrumental in saving a little black boy., He i3 taken

to the school, and money to:the-amount of £1,000, with a: .

request that it may be used for his up-bringing, is found on

. hinn A medidal pian examines the nigger, and he finds the
ad such a shock to his system as to affect all = %3 : _
‘beaded ‘idiot " said Snige.

ADI”
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boy has h

merrory of the past. He does not even remember his name,
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so the Head leaves it to “the boys to re-christcn him.
After a longthy discussion, Billy’ Barnes and Cyril decide
on naming - their new schoolmate Snowy White Adonis
Yenus. He is taken ag a fag by Graft, a bully.

- {Now go on with the story.) .

Sgmemaniely

_ The New Master. _

* “This new master is sure to be a rotter,” was Bill
Barnes” verdict, on the eventful morning of his a.rrivaﬁ
“ He will ask me- questions that I don’t kitew. The silly
brutes elweys do ithiat. I never yet knew a master to ask
me & guesiion that 1 da know.” -

“That's because you den’t know antiliing, vou empty-

A Splendid Tale of
Tom Merry’s Schoolduys
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o 5T wish I knew all vou don’t know,” retorted Billy,.
lti “'01:! '.5&}: 'th(‘ fﬂ”!}‘w's name was, ‘TGII‘I.LS_?’? B |
1 tink "it's Rolls.. 1 ain't guite certain, but I tiuk daf

was de name Cyril said, 'eos he remarked dat we might call

him Buster, He said a roll and a buster ‘were ong and tet

ssme ting. I wish de man would make hasto and come,ifs:
wom got to wait in for him, Secoms to me masters ain'b

go‘t; de rnghf’to keep boys waiting for demn in dis
. Silence!” commanded a sterh voice. . ; :
Woohook ! yelled ¥enus; and, looking round, ho saw
the new master standing in ghe doorway in his cap and
gown, : ¥ c e
He was a small, slimly built man, with & mass of ecurling
hair, apd a long, drooping moustache, He strode up to
his desk in a very digmified manner, took down the cane’
that was hanging there, :and, rapping the desk; commanded

NS

attention in a voice that gave the -impression he would

enforce his orders. §£,: - S
_*“Let there be silence, boys!"” he cried. “I am.given to
understand that ‘this iy a very unruly form, and I wish to
give you to understand that I am a strict disciplivarian.
I will have every order obeyved immediately, and without
question. That coloured boy there—what is vour name?——
I mean the one who was speaking when I entered the room.”
"Snﬂw »'White Adonis Venus, sah.” : .
Stand up, boy. Who gave you such a ridiculous name
a3 that?” ' el
*“De boys, sah.” R N S
““Absurd! Who i3 the best boy in this class, Venus?”
“We ain’t got anyting like dat here, sah.” =
“ What { e T L s
*“Wooheol1?. eI mA RGN L e
“Don’t dare to howt at me like thfl” Do you want me
to fiog yout” - . . . . o
“ Nunno, sah!”
““Well, you bad better behave yourself.
know concerning.-astronomy?’
““T was neber dere in my life, sah.’”” .
“Pshaw! Ridiculous? -~ That boy ihere—what is your-
name? No, no, not that one. I mean tho lad with that
remarkably stupid-looking face.” . S
“Dat must he Snige, sah. I tink-}}e’s,_ got de stupidest

N

¥

What dot‘ ‘xoln

face dat was eber put on & schoolboy. _ ,
“ Step this. way, Snigg. What do you mean by laughing
in that idiotic way, boy?” . A e
“Tt isn’t idiotie, and—— Woohooh! Stop -#t! Don't
you dare to——" : '

“DANGER AHEAD!”
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L'd be the cleverest follow on the face ofi the earth, WWhat =

o
3 hL
S Beee X

~ sun in twenty-four hours?'’ -

. hére never force us ¥ do 80:

" - "A Splendid Tale of
Tom Merry's Schooldavs.

© $Yt's sort ob hot in summer and cold in winter, sah.”

% You stupid boy! The heat of the sun is the eame all
fhe year round. Do you know what makes the earth colder
in winter}?” _ ‘ : .

‘’Spect il's de snaw, sah.”
B W‘lat' makes the snow?”
“Can’t tink what dat can be.”’
- ** What cauasoes tha day and night?”’
““De darkness causes de night, sab.”” .
< Haven't I told you not to laugh, Snigg?”’ demanded Mr,:
Polls, catehing him a orack over the shoulders. ** What
canses the day and night? Do put that dirty rag away!
T detest a boy who i3 always snivelling. I expect you are’'a
bully—they are always cowards. Now apswer my question.

LR

- WWhat caused the day and night?”’

¥ The—~—oh, my back ~ithe earth going round the sun.”

11“9 Why; the boy is a-perfect idiot! Have you no sense at
all? - i L ,
* Yos, I have. Mam~my father says I am very clever.”
“1 hope you do nottake after your father in so far as .
Seracity is concerned,  No one on this earth could think you
were clever. Do you suppose that the earth goes round the

th

<4 T nev—never said it did.”

" % Don’t answer me in that way, boy,” cried Mr. Rolls,

giving him some -cuts that caused him to weep copiously.
* Who is that little boy  here—that very small one!”

#" “ Dat’s Willie, -sah.” He’s de smallest boy in our class,

L4

&!ld"‘——_' ) ) )
* Silence! Come here, boy!" L
Willie, who was very sensitive, trembled o litile, but ba
obayed. (e had a bad black eye, and a cut on his forehead.
:‘%Ioiv fd";;i you damage your face like that, boy?”
i oll, Sll‘." .

¢ Boy,” roared Mr. Rolls, bringing his cane down on the

. dosk with a force that made Willie leap into the air, ‘‘do

vou dare to lie to me? That black eye was caused by a
blow. Who gave you that blow?” .
“71 didn't lie to vou, sir. I did fall, and that i3 how 1
got the cut. I fell on the fender.” o
¢ Ah! You only told .me half the truth. Is that so?i_ -
¢ Yes, sir.”) : -

% % YWhich boy struck you in tim oye. Mind; T will ‘kno\:}, |
§ s and if he is a mn
itk the 2

ch ‘bigger boy than you are, I shall flog .
rity such-brutal conduct deserves. His.

name?”’ Boidhcs
1 would rather not tell you, sif. .
“T dare sty vou would, but as it is my intention to find .
eut,-vou will have ta tell; Are you going to tell me?™
- “We never sneak at Tempest Headland, sig.. The mastérs
““What do I care what the masters here do. I am vour
master now, and 1 will have implicit obedience from all.
You nust not think that you can 1)18_.‘_:’ with me.. Now, are
you going to tell me the boy's name?” . T
““T eannof, sir.”
“Indeed! . Do you
command?’ -
“1 think so, sir.

know what it means ‘to disobey my.

I would rather z;’ou flogged me than
beg¢ome a sneak. - -
‘I shall advert o the

y“ _W'hat, - boy, ‘i:hlﬂ;:’; IR IO aaacemoaeooooeooOoO'Qﬁ g shall
‘ou venture to speak lik , . S o ' matter later on. Now,
irliggt to me !A li\?Ot dar‘eh i'ﬁ ' Ca —— . = j_il'fgali boy, cau ycéu tell me
it yvou , we #shely ' R S wina causes. day and
goon- sec about that! I . 0 d Ou a/ ? ‘\T night 7 S
shall make an example of 0 o O ![ *The  rotation of tho
you if I have more ——— - ~—a) earth on its axis, sir.”
off yb&lrﬂllmpert%:e% i You L. L . . Qm&e correct. . How.
stan ere, ‘shatl ques- T . A ong oes . 1t take to
tion yon mext, and just WHOM TO WRITE TO: The Editer, | revolve 7 PR
sou he careful that you “GEM * Library, 2, Carmelite House, ! _** Twenty-four hours,
answer my uestions sir.” ' A

- Carmelite Strect, London, who willbe
i Pleased to bear from you, .

Rt

! ““Correct. What causeq

corrcctly, or else it will be T

the worse for you, Silence!
Don’t snuffle like. that.
Put that filthy rag ia your
pocket. Do you hear me,
bor ' added Mr. Rolls,
catebing the unforlunate
Snigg a crack over  the
knuckles before he had
fime to obey the order.

¢ Now, then, Vonus.” con-
tinued the new master,
daring Snigg.. who was
weeping, out of the corner
of his eyes, “tell me what
yoi know concerning the
sun.)’ . * .

adventures.

o Jol Lol Lol 1) Tol To! Yol Tol Tet Tol Yot Yol Yol Yol Yor -

“DANGER AHEAD!”

Our next long, complete tale of Tom
Merpy will deal with some very thrilling

. Miss Priscilla takes a prominent part,
and a siranger from India is introduced.

- ;'goooooo’&)oo.Oooo<>gg_>__0<>0<>0<>o<>o<>o<>o{> Llod Lol B3

the various scasons?'"
- “The . earth’s inclina-
{ion as it revolves round
‘the sun in the year.”

“ Now, you great stupid

boy, Saizg.” ecried Mr.
Rolls, “*are vyou not
ashamed of ~ vourself?
This little boy  has
answered all my questions
‘eorrectly, and you have
not answered ono.  Keep
wour hapnds down, ‘will

you?  Don’t keep rubbing
your eyes with that filthy
rag.

~ (To be continued.)
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