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A Splendid Long, Complete
School Tale of Tom Merryfs Return to St, Jim’s.

By MARTIN CLIFFORD.

colonrod envelope he held in his hand showed that he had
brought a telegram. .

Hence Lowther's cxcitament,

For Tom Merry, the hero of the Bhell, had been lon

. CHAPTER 1.
The Telegtam.

" URRAH! It's from Tom Merry!"”
Monty Lowther, of the Bhell at 8t. Jim’s, uttered
that wi{dllhout as he raced across the quadrangle.

AWRY
in strango lands and among strange people, and this dnf):
he, was expected to return,

It was a crisp winter morning, and tho quad at the old
sohool was glimmering with white. the snow inches doeep on
the ground, and thick on the branches of the leafless elmy.

The juniors of Bt. Jim’s wero mostly out of doors, getting
up an appetite for breakfast by pelting one anothor with
snowballs, when Monty Lowther suddenly gave that shout,
and.r away towards tho gates, ; . .

A youth in uniform had entered at the gate, and the buff-

AT

‘Manners and Lowther, his chums in the Shell, knew that
he would let them know what train he was coming by, and
thi\{nl ht ofd the mauﬂugnr wal:( lenouglh for Lowther,

He bore down on the start! outh from the t-office
with both hands outstretched {gx' the tele rum.pmit was
eeldom that the cool and drawling Monty nllowed his ex:
citement to got the better of him, but ho was. simply
bubbling over now. .
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Y Hand. over)!” culq.mpdﬁ
m“:..’ onhptlu next moment, his usuall !
qulst fnce full ol ln:mntion, a.nd bis hand also outstretche
e " :

B
“HQI‘B,
"”""1'1‘?’1'%“":::1 g e Rl 1
‘ Rots 1 m ‘To
“ Tom'Merry, rats! -Blako ig'with him, l-nd. course,
h]o woul o to what trnm be was returning by I’ ex-
. elaime 5"1%’
“ Bt 's from Tom M tolumnor %
; Stuff uhqo mm] om el'r{d ael

rottarn ® try u eolhr our
on & uonn& hlh 1 ua o-uun: up——
"
" Lo
" An who was-givin hu dog ’I‘owsm & run in lha
anow '%h u‘wn dav:m. and rushed up to
"hin dmm'bdd n:m argument immediately .bogan be- ..

tween the ally excited Shell fellows and Fourt ormers,
duri the telegnp boy wainly tried ‘to make his
voioe’

there was a sudden lntarru tion to the dispule.
%ﬂ‘ 0 J:I:ibl‘a: rushed over frompth dlmuon of tl:ef\ew
honost face ;

fellow with n rugged
??2: juuwﬁtb a ﬂgm .:a face like s 4 mldmg Fnlstnl’f 3
4 K M own all ov':' ’Stnoh‘:l "s l:u .'tl!'};;!c i'm"
i« My hat! dd iggins.  “ Here’s a wiye frony tho giddy

uuqivm—or course, t'.'for me. Hand it over, young
£ you plme—

w-hu& it over!" said Kerr.' * Can‘t you
“Yos tl‘:i?ﬁt aid- F Wy Y It's, thoughtful
“Yos, rather a n
“them to let us know’vht they’ ;‘5 coming by, ‘& Ve -mli '

d
m.g“en’:“o# ‘yor New House rotters!” exelaimed Mon ty
they, wire .18 from. Tom Merry, and it’s for us,

" Bosh | a%m “or

D'Arcy, and it's for usl
" Oh, go mhd et coke!”

A ’ d
Ohilarry ,“'r “I ‘fmm New York, and said he
.wuld-—-

“Of eourss: lu 81" exclaimed Fatty Wynn. “It
to '”Qﬂ they will want & feed wheg they get in,

“Ji's for us, of eourse.

nd know they 'nld have to ‘wire {0 me about that.
‘lt’v o ‘been planning it m since they started {rom Bouth-
am ton."”

‘“I'm going to hl.vo my wire—"
1 You're jolly mok going to have my wire.’
“I tell yo -—-—“
“H I:lhm tlutwlu. un!"
and over young ‘un!
. “I1f you please, tbo telegram sm for—=tt
“ Rive it -to mel"” -

“ But, if lease—""
Nuff so d! t’s mine,"”

“I's mine.”

“Tt's ours.” .

There was a scuffle in the anow.
shouldered by a ztrngglinf junior, and
the gate. The envelope fell from his hand, un
on’ at onoe Lowther

it! on. Mnnburst"
anners was lying m the snow with the weight of
Fntt Wynn on his cﬁm t was D]u»hy who “ cime -ob,”
© and {m came on with  rush that bowled Lowther over, and
the next moment Dicby h i‘grd.vlmd the telagram, and was
eoudding across the ua w
“Btop him!" shriel
*Btop him 1" yelled I.owthar ’
llaxlly, of the Fourth, came out of the School House.

Lowther and soveral more were upeedmg on Digby's track,

and Digby did not see the Irish junior in his haste. He

dashed right into Reilly, and they roll-ad over together in

'h;)ow"j rossed Rellly “Oobt” i v i
wiher 1 i
i e ven "':‘a.,.;"’:.‘.?"‘:ﬁ. #a

the snow.

was pounced

and lnrr om
in

the spow in o pantod, and

“Hallo] Is that a new winter
It_was the v
t, Jim'a

THMAY '

of Kildare, of !ﬁe Buth. the captain of

onl" eiehi Dighy of tha Fourth, dashing:
"'i.z . \

Tho telegraph-boy wes

down, a.nd F' ins foll over Lowther,
Muinl. A ltm(ghh of juniors rolled

A LAD OF THE LEAGUE

He atood lookmg d.ow on the coulusod combatanis witnn -
grin.* Dig ﬂom pommelling Figgins, with & M
wnd exci l.ce. ;
“ They want my P TU—"

o wire!”

. It’y s my telegram from Tom \I-eng——-
“It's my mrc I'rom Bla
. “It's ours!”
“Rats® It's ours|”
“1 tell > o

House wml‘ !l H . e .-
hzhod ‘&“ I"’ IIQ i]l‘ not f 1 lﬂ
(o .

djﬂ“ to wa

a dozem struggling
! ﬁ rlish form crossed tho snow hom the -Iw-echm}l :
in

B’

- the 's house, and a of startled blue eyes looke
alarm at the scene. n raised lm L‘lp h Miss Cleve-
!nnd—-Arih.r Au‘ud.m

Arcy's- consin
r oxcldrmd tho girl,
Tha elpeun of St Jim's lmshe
Y It’s & new game of the ﬁunmn thmk—lomatl;m‘ to do
with a telegram. They wi Ifl
FUh, dear! ins | . ; rd i
gging was r mglnw( er over in the smow, a
ming as much as be opnld of it inside his collur, -Lowther

was struggling and Irantically, but’ most of hia
kicks tooll ﬂ%ct b upon Digby, who wis pmned down b.v
Mannersand couldn’t get out oi The sound of

Ethel's voico wrought a wonderiul .change in the Muhk&

HemleudLowthor instantly and” jum s “covored
with wac e Toae s ) foﬁi’&"p 14 vaise

it—but_his cap was gone, N
(Jomm Etaof 950 him.  Kildare milell wtl walked

awa, /The rest of tho juniors slowly ﬂl!&
r me!” said Miss Clernlnnd it a quarml‘
iopo not.”
“Oh, nol” said Figgins umnedxddy. “ We—we ncrerf

quarrel. This was r—a—s—"
'I‘hnt’a it,” said Low‘&ar scraping the smow froth - bis
a—-a-—n—-—
“ ** said Digby, o —
“A hbtle scrap,” said Figgins,
“ Just for fun,” said Kerr.
‘It wes really a littlo tusde over a delegram,'’ ssid

Figgi Cousin Eihel showed n
l‘mﬂmﬁ w« conrse. g‘impc you. m.m

got any snow down

“ Nom to m’%." #aid Lowther, ‘with elaborate

“Ahttle tussle: warms on a cold morni -
ned Figgina, “It lru”:vo‘:ps Ub?&-f'—'h::’h

belongs equally to all of ll." *
s it," said "‘I:tl 4 'u'e )
m Tom ﬁorry. to all h‘“
the whole . 'l.‘, said My
W:-.
“Dear me,” said Miss Cleveland, Iooln inlemdad. “A
fmm Tom Merry! cousin was- going
to {o mo this morning, to me which train h was
coming by, Perhaps Tom has wired instead 0 you.”
+ ‘The telegra h-boy eame panting up.
8 telegram .qnﬁmm"' he asked, in dis-
trems. ' * If fe ;
- all t, young "un, il.‘ltot us.”
“It isn’t, 1t you please, sir.” !
“0h, come, 1t's for one or another "

“It'a for a lady.”
4 WHAT 1" Ahonted all the juniors togethelr.
T e i

¢ juniors 100 at one another with sic ¥, expressions,

, -trampled on and very wet, lay in the snow,

iss | it l 'l'h‘? wire had been for Cmi“m Ethel
o tim girl's expression was very demure
alm took. it from F in i =

It'l—it's wet,”’ u:d Enggms “I-1 say, we're awfully.

sorry. Wo—wo thought it was for us, you kuow.’
like & Now hoﬂ bounder, to put his hoof in it,” -
mumred Lowther.
b’vhhym methe!rlt ‘who——"'
L Oh, r .
“You it for me, Fi " gaid Cousi b
“1 think it L ;m mm t:‘:' - i
a “f::m r&u Auguatus D’A swel]
Wi 1 »
of&ﬂna’ ob butth-;mandul “”h%
“l”m
uul.m- :d:. i D
Cousip Ethel glanced over it, and smiled, Mhnddltbo
Figgins q.in
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regarding the scene.

: ‘It is from Arthur,” she said. * Please read it out.”
| Figgins read it out. The message was characteristic of
' the awell of 8t. Jim's, .
*‘Dear Cousin Kthel.—I was _dumgpointed to find you were
» mot at Enstwood. We're coming by the 3.30 in the after-
noon, Will you mention to the House dame to have Stud
| No. 6 cleaned and dusted ready? 'Tom Merry uga, tell all
: the fellows, as they may want to meet the train, Blake pays,
ask Fatty Wynn to get a feed ready. Wally says, -ask
Jameson if his white inice are all right.” 8kimpole says, tell
the chaps he's go:n%vgo give a serios of lectures on manners
and oustoms in the Wild West. There will bo no charge for
admission, With kindest mga.r-.lu. from your affectionate
ml!.lifu’ %.nflv'. AUGE:‘T? D'Arcy.”’ I
- “Ha, ha, ha!” roa iggins, as nished. an’t that
like Guny'l’ 1 suppose .he'sﬁu«i hsllpa week's pocket-money
on that!’
' Cousin’ Ethel loughed.
1 suppose some ot you will be meeting the traint"”
** What-ho I"" said Lowthe
*“ And there will be a

T,
-* Yes, rathor!” exclaimed Figgina.
celebration feed, Cousin Ethel.. You will come, of course?”

1t will be ripping,” enid Fatty Wynn Persunivoly. “I've
had a Christmas-pudding from my people, and we've been
raising a subscription to do this in style.”

“T will come, with ploasure,”

‘‘Hurrah!” shouted Figgins,
Miss Ethel. I'll eall for

“Thank you very muo

Ll

3, “I—I—I mean, I'm
ou, if I may, this afternoon,
» ﬁ‘lgglm." :

glnd,

e

el
B R b g e K , -

‘““You beast [ shricked Gore, who was t‘oo bllnd:dYby
L 1] ou

“A LAD- OF THE LEAGUE."

gée to see the mna:ed. doc.tor ;mmdlng a; _t?\.e—:l‘oo; “
ast! I'l—-I'll—1'u——"

Cousin Ethel tripped away. Clances were cast on Figging
rom all sides like an array of daggers,

“ Well, of all the cheek !" said Lowther.

" The norve!” remarked Digby.

“*The hounce!” growled Herries,

“ What's the trouble?” said Figgina deflantly. ‘'If you'ra
grousing because I'm going to call for Cousin Ethel, you
can go and grouse. e would naturally like the best-
looking chap to call for her.” p

And-Figgins walked away, followed by a derisive cackle,
which seemed to implﬁ a general doubt as to his being the
best-looking chap in the party.

wHAPTER 2.
The Returs.
Al Jove, there's the old place again!" ‘
t was Arthur Augustus D'Arcy who made the
=/ remark,
Five juniors were seatod in a first-cluss carriage in the
train which had steamed out of Wayland Junction, and waa
speeding towards Rylcombe, the station for S8t Yim's.
Embankments and hills wore white with snow, and leufless
branches swayed like ghostly arms in the winter air,
Far away across tgo glistening landsoapo rose a tower
crowned with white—the ancient (ower of St. Jimn’s.
There was a rush of three juniora to see it as Arthur
Auquntul D’Aroy spoke, and the swell of Bt. Jim's gave a
wall as he was flattened against the onrriage door..
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cwushin’ me! You

hoye! . Yeu

“ Pway keep, of,
are nmr_.ly l'll[llln' ih.p. my mtl Weally, Tom
MO"P lhb pTw. uu! Tom lla bri gl:tl

'y ' i y
o nndel*m jol lnd to nl o y

b Bty ot as thet b yoom " "

: s snow. on it,’

grnunted the unpmticll Ww ngo!.. Pongo!”

"P\my lat that ?wuu n h the seat, Wally,”
expostulated  his . elder T, has wowwied: us
eriough m nnd in th mldl of Western
¥ D'IGWI . ’

(] uh m' !

“ We: at in five mlnut«," shid
?v‘!etrry.w"l 448 re will be a lot of the chaps a ﬂn
Btiv 10.

Yug‘w I” Qur woturn id ot:h ml! ewuto qum s
fuwowe

St Nku J . Bla
%t. Jsmh:r who has

ta hem—yioross. the Atlantic,
ntains, = across gr of
ocome back, looking the
e litth c;ldor in manner, but the
or
dy, and breeay, nnd Jack
.Iand the glow of health
ly-was. the Wally. of old—happy,
SFuily ur A s l');Arcy
l!u skin was. slightly sunbu bat
:u:o a3 when be Md-:'uhd

and seen thmgsf. IA large leather
u

2:EF

on ﬂn his notebooks, 1 to the last page
notds to  his book of travels. He was sitting now
with & I:oot on kmo, jotting down some important points

l'ulam mamory.& e
n o corner of ¥ wﬂmm lad who was looking out
of the window, and very mhnt and thoughtful.

Heé was rather below the usual size for his , and -very
enam!_\z built, but thers was a wiriness in his frame, and a
“eate ! nlert:mu in hia eyes, which would have shown a
‘keen observer that he was ‘‘all there,”” and knew how to

* tonke caré of himeelf,

Hia faco was nmulutah-bly American in type. Tho nose

L was 10n¢ and thin, the eyes grey, keen, quick,

was chewing sumething as he ' sat there, qnm and
ihoughflul oubtless he waa thinking of the h home he had
loft, dnd of the ncw lifs that was before him

For Buck Finn hailed from the Wild Weatern land of
Arigona, and he had returned with Tom Merry from the
United Btates to enter at St. Jim’s,

He was the son of the fo of the Arivaca Ranch the
property of Tom Merry's u and on the ranch Tom had
met him and made his acquaintance.

Whether he liked him or not, Tom Merry hardly knew;
tut certainly Buck Finn had some storling qualm-. -nd
anyway, Tom Merry meant to see him through Tar as
he g?usi m the troubles that were undoubtedly Ldoro him
ut 8t Jim’'s,

* Few ‘more minutes and we're there,” remnrlmd Jack
Blnke, tapping Finn on_the shoulder.

The American boy started out of his merjc.

“Gum! Is that so?" he said.

“Yaas, wathah!" nnu.l Arthur Augustus D'Arey, turning
his ey@gl"nsn upon Buck Finn *“Pway do not be alarmed at
the pwospect, deah boy.. T wil take care of you

Buck Finn looked the swell of Bt. Jim's’ np and down,

‘1 guess I can take care of myself,” he remarked.

D'Are sn'uled mduigent!y

** My deah chan, T don't want to mako any wude !mmrlu
npon tho Fah West and ite vewilw‘ornn and weputable in-

. habitants, But, 13 a mattah of ou are wat ah & new
th mf in new boys for St. Jlm s, you know,” .
dare say I shall wake ‘em up a bit.”

““The pwopah thing for you td~do,” said D'Arcy menel

‘is to entah the place with a humble and civil mannah (i
m\adunlzy learn to know wopes. I am willin’ te "help
\un on,

‘Thank you for nothing

. NEXT
,. THURSDAY:

“Yes, :

"A LAD,OF, THE mgu:."
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a* Wulllv Finn. T wi o? a wathah un;w
wottah, It i oke i‘ lHow ol my standin’ ‘in ﬂl.
Fourth Form at B Jun'l tq take up a stwangah fwom an
utf‘s]l:x)lg unknown c;ountwy.

"\\eully, Fu?r’t, I shall be ltwoa:ls“lulimd to tallo you
trour word, But I wegard it as a t{nto look aftah on,
-how you how to dwess in a bhecom nah,

"Bet-tar not start doing that duty fe llld Buck Fihn,

“You mny mn gpbu' |8 snag
deal

. Oh uuy menr?ly well »” said- Blake. “ You see, “”:
new bo3 x\‘vﬂou "N have'a lot to go tnro‘gh. and you li
friends. we've made the journey wi
?etleel bound to atand by you at first, till you find your
ootin
L8 Ygu needn’t bother,” said Buck Finn coolly,
stand alone.”

“Oh, all right,” said Blake, reddening, ‘‘I shall jolly
well take you at your word!”

“1 guess I don’t mind?™

“I"can

“If you come into the Third Form,” nma.rked Wallg"

“I'll see you through., I hlu u chn.p who can q]wot straig
and set snares as F)u do, F

** Good |" said Finn, Re il 1

Tom Merry laughed.

same—8 % Fimn isn't likely to come into the " he
@ He'll be certain to bo in either the FourthM i

1] ..“

pror;}med Mr, Poi to kesp an e; o on hi
“ You npdn B4 nx u

“Rats! "I'm gmmfo vbm I’ 8t
Jim' s‘ion‘ll lura !rumf to stand by y . jolly

gogc} ‘guess they won t eat me,"” remarked M l’hm sarcass

ticall
i m&m’ likely wag you,” said D’Arey.

W, me | Eiowosnthey'l‘mf !’mnot.‘ﬂagtobo

will wag youa. Moet new boys are wi ged. A new

boy - such .8 y. good opu'?hll of ﬁf ou

have . is alauolutei: wum to ncfed amd Ar ur

Augustus, *and, as & mattah ot fact, 1 feal stwongly in-
clined to back up the waggahs,”

** Oh, mean they’lt Bt who had

I’? ht to At imuch tiful
not at first cauzht on- an J i
accent, “‘ If they start nggmx ,me, they’ll sh

passenger. You hear me

O he'e oin to 1ok the whole Shell.and Feurth Form,”
l-lll( ake. ‘‘Go nth l"lmy You'll find that 8t. Jim’s
isn’t to bo licked so easil aurt domguif, 2
x “I'm not lookmg for trou.bl;ie.h anid Fl;::‘ll tt 1 g'uhou an

murrican jsn't goi ullyragi not much, sir,
Hallo, is this_the uu‘;foﬂ !

o L dewg. '

e train slo WIL

Tom Merry threw open the carriage door belore it had
stopped, and waved Im cap wildly from the opening.

?F here was a roar and a ru-h of feet on the platform.

‘* Hore they are!"”

The next moment the doorwny of tha carriage was jammed
with a wild crowd of jumiors.

— ——

CHAPTER 38,
Welcome Home.
OM MERRY was the first out.

He dnd not .i.ep out~—ho waa dragged out by main
force. th wther shaking hh ﬂsbt hand, and
Manners his loi't was eomflately at the mercy of the
welcomers, and Reilly dragged him en the platform,
and he went Mer,

J' bum
ke was next out.

and Kerr, and Wnll; fell ov!! hlm.

*“ Here, draw it mild!"” gasped Tom Merry. as he sat up
and groped for his head to. maka -ura that it was still there
"Dont make il a mhqlre of the innocents, you know.
Moderate your transpor

** Yaas, wathah!” n:d Arthur Augustus, taking a doubtful
survey ‘of the swaying orowd from the carringe window,

d over h

in a honﬁed.“h Herrics

. . Modowata your twansports, deah boys! I am vewy Iad

to st yo asure’ in -welcomin’ s home. but weally 1
must lbsolu wehua to be wuffly
“Qive us ymu-
“ How do you do, h.w-u.v Oh! Ow! Dont. dw:g‘
out of the n.wmlp;e in that wuff mannah!
shall fall ovah! Ow-w-w-w-w!"
D’Arcy's feeling wee quite propbet!c‘l; he did fall' over,
Hlu eyeghu went ane wu. and his u topper another.
Dear me, said Skimpole, as he stepped out. ‘“The

A'l‘alo nf?m ltr’&“

By

you from Arigona,

i v zvi}.mfx s i

: _Ju.:bl_“ﬂ >
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follows scem_quite excitod. Doubtless they are glad to seo
mé again. They must have missed me very much.” He
Winked round through his spectacles. *‘ Dear mel I am
trag'ling on something., 1 wonder what it is I am treading

“ It's my neck, you horrid ass " came the muflled voice of
Jack Blake

“Dear me, so it is. 1 am exceedingly sorry, Bluko——"'

¢ Gerroff 1"

‘“ You, cortainly, but——"

. Bkimpole was dragged off. The somewhat dishevelled
juniors were on their feet again, looking a great deal the
worse for their welcome. Blake was inclined to begin
punching noses, but Tom Merry bugst into a laugh.

** Hallo, you fellows, glad to see your chivvies again!” he
oxciaimed.  ** Bame old long-legged Figgy—same old
barrvelly Fatty Wynn, Lowther, if you don't stop thumping
mo on the back you'll get an upper-cut!”

**Ha, ha! Glad to see your old mug again, Tommy 1"

‘“ Same here, my son,’’ said Manners. * Did you take any
|-Imtlt:[grnpl'w' for mo in the Wild West!"

* Heaps !’ .

*Good! Hallo! 'Who's that merchant in the carriage?”

Buck Finn had not left the carriage. He was looking out
with a coo) stare at the excited youths from St. Jim's,

As s0on as Mannors directed attention to him, every eye
was turned upon the American boy.

Buck Finn met the general gaze
possession,

There was nothing shy or constrained about (e lnd who
hnd been *“ raised ” on an Arizona cattle ranch.

*That's a new kid,” said Tom Merry.

:: Did you bring it back with ‘you?"

“ What is it called?”

“ Buck Finn.”

‘“My only Panama hat! Is that a joke?"

‘ Honest Injun!" .
*Buck Finn! Gentlemen,” said Monty Lowther, waving

’

with complete self-

his hmii‘ ‘* pray allow me to present Mr. Buck Finn, of the

Roolg ountains!”
“ Buck Finn, of Arizona,” said the American hoy coolly,

: "whn”(!an lick any kid his own weight this side of the

* Hallo! You'll have o chance,”

*“Have him out!”

“Yank.over the Yankee!”

‘“Hold on!"” exclaimed Tom Merry.
under my protection—=""

‘““More rats!” said Buck Finn coolly. 1 guess Buck
Finn's on his lonesome, and he don’t want anybody's pro-
teotion.”

“You hear him, Merry*®"’

Tom Merry la ‘hed good-naturedly,

“*Never mind, Jet him alone.”

“Oh, very well, if you make a point of it." said Monty
Lowther wdgan{ly.. ‘“It looks to me as if he's got too
much ohegk for Bt. Jim'a."” .

“1 guess I can keep my end up every time."

‘ And what do you reckon?” demanded Figgins.

* And what do you caloulate?’ asked Digby.

Buck Finn's eyes gl'ttered at this evident reference to his
American idiom,

‘:,and I

“Buck Finn is

*I reckon you're a pair of chumps,” he said,
calculate I could lick you both into penwipers! Bee?

‘‘Come on, then!" roared Digby,

Tom Merry interposed.

“Hold on! No rows to-day!”

“Yass, wathah! This person is & wathal impertinent
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the circs, I pwoteat against
any wag(Fin' on an occasion like this.”

“Good old Gussy! Lot the Yank alone, then!”

Buck Finn steped out of the train, Beveral fellows there
were inclined to roll him over on the platform for his nerve,
but Tom Merry's word was law on the day of his home-
coming, Buck Finn was let severely alone, but there were
whispered remarks which indicated that there was a
“ragging " to come.

Tom Merry and his companions marched off the platform
in the midst of an excited crowd, shouting and cheering. i

Blake, in the exuberance of his spirits, pushed the porter’s
cap over his oyes, and gave the ticket-collector a dig in tho
ribs instead of a ticket. Janck had enjoyed his trip abroad,
but he was highly excitod at getting back to 8t, Jim's. The
luggage of the party was lu'!od on the station hack, but the
juniors decided to walk. They sét out at a swinging pace
through the snow.

“ Hallo, there's Tom Merry back again!" «

It was the voice of Pilcher, the youthful leader ‘of the
Rylcombe urchins in their rows with the juniors of 8t. Jim's,
Ho had suddenly come round a corner with Craggs and
Grimes, The three of them stared at the returnod travollers,
g:i'll promptly followed up their stare with whizsing snow-

person, you know, but undah

8,

Biff | came the first missile on Tom Merry's chin, and then
a recond ball cuught Jack Blake under the ear. A third
knocked Buck Finn's hat off

“@Go for 'em!” shouted Figgins.

The juniors were groping for snowballs at once.

A perfect hurricane of squashy missiles swept upon Craggs,
Pilcher, and Grimes, and they speedily abandoned the un-
equal contest, and took to their heels. )

The enowballa followed them up till they dinlppured.
3l}d'th0 victorious juniors marched on triumphantly to St.

im s, *

There were a score or more fellows at the Pllel to welcomo
them in. Caps were waved at the sight of the party, and
there were loud cheers, and Tom Merry & Co. enjoyed a
veritable triumph as they entered the old school. ;

Even Taggles, the porter, wore an unusually amiable grin,
perhaps partly in anticipation of a tip. Arthur Augustus
Kave faim an affable slap on the shoulder.

“ Bai Jove, I'm glad to sec even you again, Taggles, deah
boy,” he remarked, .

“Yes, sir. Can I carry anvthing for you, sir?"

“ Weally, you are most obligin', Taggles. No, there i
nothin’ to cawwy, but I sheuld be glad if you would accept
this half-sovewelgn.”

“Thank you kindly, sir."” ;

“ But don't spend it in dwink, Taggles. I make a speoial
condish that you don’t spend it in dwink." LR

*““Yes, sir.” Very good, sir,” said Ta gles, stowing the
half-sovereign away In his waistcoat, and making a mental
reservation as he agroed not to spend it in liquid refresh.
ment.

“Here's a tanner for you, Taggy, seaid Jack Blake.
“ Catoh, old son, but mind, T make it a epecial condition
that you don’t squander it in riotous living. i

“Yos, sir. He, he, sir, Thank you, Master Blake!

“ Weally, Blake—-"'

“Come on,” eaid Fatty Wynn, * Thore's not much time
before the feed, you know, and Cousin Ethel's coming.”

*“Bai Jove, thit's wippin'."”

And the returned travellers were marched across the
snowy quadrangle, and indoors, and a few minutes later
Fatty Wynn, with his sleeves rofla_d up, was busy preparing
the feed that was to beat all previous records.

CHAPTER 4&.
Buck Finn's Experiences Begin.
o OT, 1 call it,," said Gore, of the Shell,
‘“‘Bosh!'"" agreed Mellish, of the Fourth.
“ Piffle I'" said Sharp.

There was a discordant note in the genorul chorus of
welcoming. .

Gore, the cad of the Shell, was not slow to express hu,t
opinion that the fuss made of Tom Merry was ‘‘rot.’

llish agreed with him, and so did the rest of the apecial
got who clustered round George Gore, ,

“Can’t_see why they make go much of that chap,” said
Gore. * He's noi rich—mot so rich as some fellows in the
school, anyway." ) N

“And he doesn't do anything to make himself popular,
suid Mellixh. ;

“The fellows are all fools."”

“ Absolute duffers.” o ;

“1,"gaid Gore, looking round at his friends—"I should
make a better captain for the Shell than Tom Merry.”

“Of gourse you would!” said.the chorus, .

“ Besides, a fellow who goes abroad for weels at a time,

le of Tom Merry & Co. . '
A Tale o ol ™ %
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e'l‘lis: u‘ﬁaklw an “:{ful

i to ourself ]mto H My

Jid & ; m" said Grglm. I don't seo
ina ;id m&:’ et '.l‘bt'\ron rail \u:t‘ over the
"Lu e X :uuqniouping olurnte.

bacanse come
umé "' eai Mollhh. 'I'Ilem Kil
hlm bi 3‘.‘: Jun quld and D.:'::I p:t?slg

on the mbject Did gou
with hlm‘r ! Glad to see you

The Head shook hwda with tha- lot

llrockjnolum!
P Just a8 if no

-um ro mt. tt
shake hni‘:dl vith b

Pogf“d too!

% Onn't ndemtn.nd |t myself,"

¢ Then: t wild animal tlloy 've_brought honie,’”
said Bharp, - “A m\tlva of the Wild , Or
something. ‘What do you think of 5 S :

Lt ¢ h’ur he's sot oh k cnough for t. Form." - -

X Hand?l % of him,"! waid
Gore e'ro nos y to hnvo 8 umng on side
hen know at Form he's. gn

Somebody said the Blnll

‘Then ho'll get jollf well ragged if he begins any rot,”
said Gore, - | dont ike tho look of him. i{ea too cool,
1 don't like Americatis, anyway
L tum that's rather a oornphmnt to tbem. sonny."”

TMJG# ors. turned quickly at the sound of the vojoe.
lnn wna coming along the passage, and he had
nh‘ll[;pod aa’"he Gore’s remark,
Mg lookl agua:or hadthu hllnlnds indinu! pockets, and”
n ore quite ooo vidently not
Iouﬁ afraid oii!n bully o? y T . e
utl.red at_him cupormhouuly ’

. you're the new kidi”
«%esmﬁ";., thing?” caid Sh
u or somethin £ai arp. R
Named Bue l‘a‘mn. ¢ -
“ Yo a_ I What & name "
! q tho matter with it
d Flcuunﬁy. ‘I'm ready to change the
or any body who doesn’t cotton to it.”
you're coming into tho Shell,’ said Gore loftily,

m‘;]Yoou;lll} hl.}.aadtu‘}onm mannm:é I "”"’&..‘gﬁe ¢lilonl't munﬁ
av dy Yan 8 ring in to
fou Yuouyul have to learn ;5:? place, or élse be d:or?dn into

e’ Y mlshdlboulthero he tart the sh "
said guok Fipn, . “1I was uue‘:l 1: “l:l:);: 1 E.ll::lm!‘l\’ﬂ

;\:le over bettor' galoots than you will ever be.

me., X

“ Perhaps you're looking for a thick ear just now!" su
sted' Gore. The. bully ot the Bhell tamd™hoed 18]
shoulders over the sparoly-built American boy, and he had
Bu ﬁh% T "?" :"'}?“ v HES Glle it ook with
uc inn, id to a fo H 6 ty to
was the father of the wis Dwdloso 3 S Y
t"P;}':lpl " agreed Bucl: Finn readily. *“ Suppose you try
it on
"Bump him 1" said Gore.
Hyer, one at a timo[ ; oxc[a[med Buck Finn,
5rmm.ug ,tumou closed round him.'*Fair play's a jewell
no aba hmzlb i - he
ore 0. paid no attention to that. T soized
lmld of the boy from the Wild West, and proceeded tyo bump
im,
It was Buck Finn's first' experienco of the coss ' of
bumping, and ho did not on Olot'l‘. B
. He found bumpe wn, and rolled over, his lmt.
flying off, hu juhel. round "his ears, his collar unfastened,

asked Buck F
ahlpo of his ﬂealm@

ll

Yes, sir,

as the

his breat ocked out of his body.
R ﬂ wu lo?t gasping on o mat, \vhllo the bumpers walked
ol

Buck Finn sat up on the mat, rubbing his eyes, wondermg
whether he was awake oy dreaming.  His assailants had
vapished, Heo blinked round him dazedly, and rose un-
nh!mh]y to hiafeet.

Gum " he multomd. “YHoly smoke! I wonder whother.
it wu nn aarbhqunke?

Co. mﬂ off laughing, and Tom Merry met them
u e o hero of the Shell stopped.

(:orol Have you seen the new chc Finn?"
vawled Gore.

m t.he

" anl Yes, I think I've scen him.”
‘‘ Lantern jawed chap, isn’t hei?
“ Well, 7 little "
w Nouo llke a kni o-bhde?”
Tom Merry laughe

‘Tﬂm‘ﬁ?&&; -
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¢ bnt-— es. Whero s het"”
there mpom:g on the mat.”

"Hn h
“Jooked dubimul nt Gon, and then bun'ricd
3" Hhe.:‘ m Buck Flnn stmﬁmg on the mat, and dusting
own
The J.Mnca.n bo: A duhevellﬂd ?m.nnco brought an

lnro]n
a\w you been f:ﬁfng !g:l of Gore already?”

in @& mot,omr y
hﬁ f n

e it s -

ATTY WYNN m

[R : lu 'g tho frlﬂdl of Tom
for t woloommg &:good one,
and it epal Fatty to * it ln the mattér of

tho propmtiom

ad been emsy to obtain permission- to use a_room for
H]e feust A study would not_have accommodatéd half he
gucste, To suy nothing of Miss Ethel and the raturnad
travollers, there were four or five Shell fellows an
dozen of the Fourth, and a couple of Infants of the Thlrd
Form, the special chums of D’ Arcy minor. Then, of course,

th s Pongo.
ere was Pongo, qround floor of the 8chool House,

The room was on the
and had a wide window looking out into the smowy quad..
18go

.rangle. There was a big fireplace at one end and a
fire wae blazing in it.

The heat, spread through the room, and was very weloonie
tul %be juniors ag they came in. The welther wag 'Bittorly
cold

Cousin Ethel had he]ped Fi
There were chains of
Christmas style, and mms

the mantelpiece was o big plaell'd
artistic hand of Kerr,

-~ ‘“WELCOME IIOME l"

Underneath that cheery
hand—probably \Ielllnh s—had scrawled
Figgina had scratched out the *

Egmu to decorate the room,
puper round_the \nlhs in

l{n l'ed mw by tllu

legend, bowmr some- minuhmcmu
tho word * Rats "
6-he had not

i
[}

7 Inhan rmwmhrGon The beast!
ision.” i

% You can have a :

WNthomm iu# 4

been able to quite obliterate :l. and it mll showed up

retty plainly.

pThgrg waalyn long table, gleumm; mth white eloth dnd
orockery and silver, The urticles had been bop-
rowoed from all quarters, and it was an understood thing
that overy}‘mdlb uest wu to bring his own knife and fork.

-crown from the fund -
to the most assiduous of

sin. Ethol, as arranged, and
o brought he umph the othﬂr guests wore’

ulready there,
Counyin Ethel Tvo enrybody . bl‘i‘ht -ulo and nha Had .
another for Buck Finn whken he was introduced.
Notwithstanding his ind, ence, the Amulcm junior
was glad to come to the and.the thoughtfulnoss of Tom
Merry certainly made his first day at 8(:. im's brighter and
pleasanter than it -would otherwise have beem
Lﬁusm Eltlhul took Im place at 1‘.31‘10 t;llﬂe, mtth (?":lmwM?:ﬁy
on her ri ur Augustus fully intende o
the seat og tfne other. gide of h?:shw cousin,
But Jack Blake camo up in time.
“ Gusey, old wan, is-that your hat Pongo's goh under.the

kitchen; a D
turned "Binks, , - th

tnble?" he asked.

‘“ Bai Jovel™ e;olumod D'Arcy, in alarm,’ . ;
And he rushed to see.
While he was utoopmg déwn and peéring undér the fable.
cloth, Blake calm nJe dropped into his seat. Pongo certainly
- had something under tho table, si it was a sausa ‘ge ‘he had
p!l_lrlo}med from the sideboard, an D’Arcy rose with a gasp
L0 NII‘ =
“It'a all wight!” he exclaimed.
“ Good!"” siid Jack Blake
Arthur Augustus looked at him very upremvcly g
A Tale of & Co.
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l ‘“Shake, pard!™ exclaimed Buck Finn to IPArey. *I guess this get-up licks creation!”
Blake was in his place, and showed ne disposition what- give of the ascencs of his lravels, which were quiie
over_to move. D'Arcy fixed his eyeglass full upon Blake, characteristic.

but Wake neyer t a hair.

‘ Anything wrotlz, old chap?”’ he asked affably,

* Weally, Blake——"". .

“You wcri.loolung as if something was on your mind."

‘“ Waally, Blake——"'

Y Bit down, old ¢hap,"” said Blake.
to me,”

Arthur Augustus, with feelings too deep for words,
dropped into the next chair. Fatty Wynn was carving w
turkey, and his fat face was shining with dolight. The
turkey was a great success, and Fatty Wynn, when he found
time from the carving, showed that his appetite had not
begome impaired during Tom Merry's trip abroad.

And when the more selid portion of the feast was over, and
conversation became more general, the ‘travellors were
callod upon to tell somo of their experiences, and they
willingly responded to the call,

P.himlmla offered to read out all his notebooks, beginning

»ginning, but as this would pmbnblf have occupied
soveral weecks on end, the offer was gratefylly
declined.
Arthur Augustus had some

“ Come and sit next

but deeidedly

entertaining descriptions to

£ e A e

“People are watliah well-dwessed in New York,” he re-
marked, ‘“and I wemarked some vewy docently<wessed
persons in Chicago. As for the Fah West, the less said
about their attire the bettah. It is pwohnbllv vewy suitable
for the countwy, but I did not see o pwopshly cut coat west
of the Wocky Mountains.'

D’Arcy seemed surprised by the laugh that followed his

rera}rk. .

‘*I hear you were kidnapped, begorra!” Reilly remarked.
“ Yaas, wathah!” 1
‘1 rescued him,’ said Blake, ="
¥ Weally, Blake, T am surpwised at the statement. Burel

vou wemembah how I ovahcame that wascal Captein Puntah

und wescued you,”

' Now, don't you talk absolute rot, (ussy!"” said Blake
warmly. “ Didn’t I find you in a garret in the Bowery in
New York——"

‘“I found you in a gawwet in the Bowewy in New York,
Blake ! .
it | "uggmtud laying for that chap Punter when he came
in—— .

“* Pewwaps yon did; but T ecollahed the wottah!”

“A-LADOF THE LEAGUE”. 4™ 2Ty e,




Look here, Grusey=——"

Lok e, Bl T

.ﬁpﬂmwdudoﬁr!‘uﬂhm. Let

‘1 should be vewy bo- et it go at that, Tom
as

[ of fact it was I who waescued

B ot said Wally, “Tt was Tom Morry snd I who
..,Yw wo:rh't have got away ii"vwo

Miss Cleveland,"”

hoas ridden by on ranch,
and D" broke him in,” p - »
_“l!r.‘;ﬁ-umkia to make me a p

him,”. . “Ho oamo ova'h;thcm

,;u l'" him at Mewwy's uncle is an old

lmow.

. ll L ’
3 - Q‘ i there; but I h i
a %“Hmw'ﬁnw:n 1o me.” ope it will be
/ e
%:merh#ﬁ Pongot” Co
Sy, 1 .
% of conflict procesded from mnder the table.o

I b,

rolled over on the floor, and Herries jumped up un-
‘broad shoulders biffed upon the table and

end of it a foot or more from_the floor,
was a yoll of alarm from the juniors, and they clutched

3

at

the table to save ®; but too late. Along the slope went
carooring dishes and plates, and there was a terrific crashing
on the r at the end.

“ You duffers!” roared Tom Merry.

The fenstors were on their feel at once. Towser und
Pongo separated and went racing out of the room. Wally
crawled out from under the table, rubbing his head. Herries
was sitting on the floor, looking dazed. T

“Bai Jove!" said Arthar Augustus, * It looks as il the
le::;dwu w:_lti::l'uc}."

it oertainly was.

Fortunately th: catastropbe hsf)po:&ad. at the latter end of
the feast; but Herries and Wally reccived scant sympathy
for the hfa' bumps on their heads, .

CHAPTER 6.
Butk Finn is Not Caught,
OM MERRY stirred the fire in Study 10 in the
Bhell, and the bright glow played on his equally
bright faco. His countenance wns glowing; his eyes
sparkling. It was d to travel and see the world, but it
. was good also to back in his old haunts, A!’tgr tho
Christmas- vacation and the run across the Atlantic, St.
Jim’s wos like an old homb to which he was returning.
Everything delighted him, Tho foed in the big room down.
stairs, though it had ended so abruptly, had been a delight.
It was jolly to see so many cheerful and welcoming faces
round him, But after it was over he was glad to get into
his own study with his own special chums, Manners and

THURSDAY ;
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Lowther, to have a “ jaw ™ and to look at his old quartera ¢
.O:iu.ub in ﬁr:h-l . there tw”t h: Tmﬁ and !n. thaw, o

windows ing wet} eafless elma- w ,
But in&ﬁﬂ* nﬂ‘wu cosy. g P4
stivred the fire and walked round the room, '~

Manners -was devaloping films Tom ™ |
back from America, and Lowther sat im .+
onsy-chair with his fong legn stretohed out in an attitude -

of
“lﬂ ri 0 be back "’ said Tom,
“Yea, jollyP Lowther. *Glad to see your old
gth?i'vvy about the place! We missed you—ourious, wasn't,
1 r ) ¢ Eh
“1 missed you,” said Tom. ‘I haven't heard’a stuln -
wheeze or a votten, bad pun for weeks. It's jolly cosy herel
By the way, what do you think of the new chap?”
“Thg.‘fl;.ny donizen of the Weat, do you mean? He's o
queer . . . . .
“DOh, dear, is that a pua? & ba, hat™
.. “Well, he's a queer Hﬁ" % Too Indepet
dent for my taste. & ;

Mlmmti: A -y i
“1 rather.thi will him good,™ he wmemarked. 4
i He'nr t too mauch cheek by hell.™ r- 445
e In iy b o mael® b gamerked. 3
* Yes, he. as peman ked. ;
“P'm Liomed K I know w T Mo O or g Hov ]

the son of uncle's foreman, know; T told uncle
that 1 :mﬂ,look a;t- him -’:—i as l:il‘li, and give
him @ start here.”

“Hhe doesn’t seem to meed memch & Afﬁll;,” smid
Lowther. * dea i that a ’dy good itory rag-
ging good.” ]

would do
“A lot of the other Tellows thisk so, t00,” said Mammers,

“I know he's been put in the Shell, Tom? .
‘n"‘“u._ Hgku—@bﬁ-,h. 1 famcy he will
rignt. -
* Yes, ?hcn he's been -

put into his pl -
There was a tap at the door. Tom , Who bad sat
down on a corner of the tabls with his hands m his pockets

round. i
“Come in!” he called out.

—

Tom Merry smiled a little as he took the letber.
'“tiished r’I‘;Ke etter was to Tom im the hand-

*“ Any news!’ asked Lowthen.. "
“It's from Miss Fawoett,” said Tom,
“8he must have written it immediately
He glanced ihrough the letter and
the same strain in which Miss Priscilla

“My darling Tommy,~I am just a litile
ubou&ngi'iou;‘ health Ilig.ut'!’ln hld ﬂl“fmmm& you
came the stoamner oould not at you
were feverish. 1 have semt a packet of things you will
noed, which will have the achool before you.
hope you will carry out the instructions on the bottles und
boxes. Take greut care, my'darling child, not to get your

feet w&i and in cuse of a war; go change your
clothes immediately, Do not begin playing cricket umtil
you have well rested after your travels,”

g
i b
& g

Tom Merry grinned. The idea of !Phyi cricket in
January was funny; but Miss Priscilla lwult"f"hl.d Pvory
hazy idea of the national games, and she had h‘oquontly
implored Tom not to strive after too many runs at football,
The rest of the letter was in the same straln. Tom Merry
folded it up and put it into his pocket.

4 All{‘l‘:ilﬁlmb here for me to-dayi” he asked.

Lowther chuckled.

*Yes, rather—a istered parcel with the IHuckleberry
;lsgtrlh postmark! I forgot to tell you, but you know what's
in it!"”

 Botter look, though.” ! ‘

“It’s in the cupboard.”

Tom Merry crossed to the cupboard. That cupboard con.
taiped o variety of thinfa—from broken fishing-rods und
tackle and deflated footballs, to pork-pies ‘and tin- s and
colour-boxes. The registered parcel was there, and Tom
Merry opened it.

The contents were as he expected.

He turned out a ly array of bottles, jars, and boxes
Monty Lowther looked over his shoulder and vead some of

the titles. r . z | ¢
“‘Dr. Boues's Purple Pills for Pink People’; ‘Herr .
Tale of r & Co.
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Humbourg'a Terra-cotta Tabloids for Tiny Tots’; ¢ Mixture
of Cod-liver Oil'f My only hat, you'd be & giddy invalid
if you swallowed s tenth part of that lot, Tommy ™

* Bhe's & good old soul I said Tom Merry, laughing. I
wouldn’t think of telling her what I think_ of this stuff for
worlds! Of course, Pm not going to take any of it!"”

“ g;hﬁt. wl;ill ,yt!)lu de with itg': " |

' Well, the pills may aa well go on the fire now, ti
Bllllﬂg twopelatr.lo bury the rest in the garden.* v

&, ha, s
The churas of the Bhell were still laughing as the door of
opened and Finn put his head in.
£ come in? he asked, in & low voice.
Certainly I” said Tom Merry, wondering at his mysteri-
ous look,
“It's a custom in England to tap at a door before you
opén it," remarked Monty Lowther, in his blandest tone.
The Amerioan, without replying, came quietly in and
closed the door. He dnni‘p«r into the easy-chair Lowther
had risen'from and stretched out his thin
I guesa this is comfy,” he remarked.
‘I was sitting in that chair,” said Lowther pointedly.
“Were t Well, I guesa you found it comfy,’” said
Finn; “I do, I'll hang out here a few minutos, if you
don't mind."”
‘Tom Merry was about to ask a question, when there was
a sound of footsteps passing the door. They died away up

egs.

the nusa.
. thing w Finny?”
» wit M Buok lb'im:n chuckled. “ There are some
aloots along Blake

pl.lg' who want to scalp me.
have his ‘ Magnet,” and said it' was on the
table in his study. I smelled a mouse, and I found a booby-
trap all of ashes on top of door, you know,
ready to biff on my head.”

‘ Ha, ha, ha!" ’
‘Yes, funny, wasn't it?" agreed Buck Finn, grinning.
“ But not so for as he expected.

You see,
spotted the wheeze and Iﬂnhtdooruwidoberte..'?
. " And what's happened

“ Well, D*’Arcy was mlng mln a minute ago, and
!roLn what I heard I guess he discovered the booby-trap—
with his head:"

‘‘ Ha, ha, ha!” ,

The footsteps were repassing the door. There was a
sound of several jumiors hunting in the shadowy corridor,
The voice of Blake was heard, )

* He's nipped into one of the Bhefl studies, then!”

. Buck Finn looked grim.

“1 guess droppeﬁ in for a quiet time,” he remarked.
“But 1t looks as if —thunder!”

The door was bumged open, and the chums of Study
No. }? lml’fad i[n. Jack Blake gave a shout.

“Here he is!"

* CHAPTER 7.
The Laws of Hospitality.
UCK FINN rose quickly to his feet,
Blake, Herries, Digby, and D'Arcy had come
along together to interview the cheerful vouth from
Arizona, and they looked as if they meant business.
. 1D'Arey had apparently been looking for ashes, and find-
ing them. His ux, usually so beautifully brushed and
tidy, was rumpled and unkempt, and simply streaming with
ashes. is face was smothered with them—so was his
elegant jacket—and his high collar was choked with them
round his neck. And the eyes of the swell of 8t. Jim's were
ablaze with wrath,
“ Bai Jove, there’s the wottah!"”
- “Got him!"” roared Blake, X
“Collar the ocad!” exclnimed Digby. * Frog's-march
down the passage and ducking in the bath-room—that’s
about right1" )
“ Yaas, wathah!” "
‘“Hold on!" exclaimed Tom Merry pacifically. “ Hold
on a minute! This kid is a snaut in this study!”
‘“He won't be long!" said Blake, striding towards the
American. ’
Monty Lowther stepped in between them.
“Chuck it," he said laconically. * Listen to yvour uncle.”
““Get out of the way!"
“ Rats!” )
“ Peace, m,\rr sons " said T"Ta Merry. ' You can’t rush
: ::};go a.notll;n.ar ellow’s gnarters, like a gang of hooligans, in
this way
D’Arey turned his eyeglass upon Tom Merry.
“1 uguhly_wofm to be ehuwwtowiuorlr:}; a gang of
hooligans—I mean as a hooligan, Tom wyl”

r go slow,” said Buck Finn, in a drawling voice;

+ #1 don't want to have to lick you._lila.kol"

-VliA m “
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“ Lemme got at him!" roared Blake.

“ Pway don’t be hasty, Blake. There is somethin’ in
what Tom Mewwy says. It's wathah bad form to make a
wow in anothah fellow's quartahs.'

* Blow his quarters! That kid has had the cheek to play
3r_:c§u[.on us—us—the heads of the Fourth Form at 8t.

im's|” .

** What has he done?” )

' Look at D"Arcy!"

“I'm looking at him—excuse my laughing, (ussy!"

* “I wefuse to excuse your laughin’, Tom Mewwy! I

wegard it as wude and insultin'! I am quite aware that

my aspect is wathah widiculous at the pwesent moment, but

that - lll ‘due to the astoundin’ cheek of this Amewican

person " '

BI“I‘:NO laid a booby-trap for him in Btudy 6,” explained
ake.

'*And he had tho nerve to leave it there for us,” said
Digby, taking up the tale.

‘It might have dropped on’ me!” said Herries in-
dlpantly. -

‘As a mattah of fact, it dwopped on me, which I wegard
as a fah moro sowious mattah!”

“ We're going to rag him—"'

‘“We're going to sorag him—"

‘* He's got to learn his place!”

Tom Merry waved his hand for silence.

“ Gentlemen—"' ‘

“Oh, out the cackle!"

“ Gentlemen, 1 acknowledge that the new. kid has acted
in a disrespectful manner towards Study No. 6 in refusing
to have a bag of ashes dumped on his head, and in leaving
that treat for Gussy. Undoubtedly, under the heinous cir-
ocumstances of the case, the culprit deserves to be h
drawn, quartered, and dotted on the nose, But he is a
stranger in tho land. In coming here he has placed him-
self under the gnbotion of this study, The laws of hos.
ﬂh&tyhﬁ%d that we ghould allow a hair of his head to

ucl
* We don’t want to touch a hair of his head. We're going
to give him the frog’s march." . .

*“The frog's march for a guest of this study is barred.
The laws of hospitality——""

* Blow tho laws of hospitality ! Cet aside!"

'I‘cim Merr, alho'.sl.)'ll‘uhi' :mud. hna pladad ianaslt .

‘* Impossi refugee has o our
household gods, and clasped, as it ‘were, the Penates to his
:.’omt-h.: GHQ ki: Jour Themistocles, and we cannot give him up

cadl »

*I'll Themistocles him!"” howled Blake. ‘' Are you.going
to shift, and let me get at that American bounder!"”

“The laws of hospitality——"

“ Br-r-r-r-rl” said Blake,

And he rushed forward.

"I"hmn‘.i" up‘ll;; shouted 'fom Merry. s b The

o Terrible Three lined rom
chums of the Fourth anlckespvslilmiy. mnck Finn
ly sided with his hosts, and the odds were made even,
he study was a large onc for tho Shell, but there wasn't
much room for eight excited juniors to w;ge warfare in it.

The table went crashing aside, und Manners’s daylight
developer went with a bump on the floor, Manners himself
bumped over it the next moment, with Herries sprawling
across his 3

Blake was busy with Tom Merry, and Dighy with
Lowther. Arthur Augustus D'Arcy bore down u Buek
Finn, and they closed, and the encounter was really torrific.

rolled over on the floor, and in a few seconds D’Aroy,
he did not exactly know how, wase extended on his back on
the carpet, and Buck Finn was sitting astride of his chest.

“Bai Jove!” fazod the swell of the School House.
*“ Pway be careful, deah boy! You are wumplin' my clothes

feahfully !’
.Buck’Finn laughod breathlessly, D'Aroy's arironl in the
middle of a -and-tumble struck him comically,

* Upon ton, I will make it pax,” said D'Aroy. “ It is
bad enough to be smothahed in ashes, without havin'@ne's
beastly clothes wumpled lq::l‘ wuffled.”’ J

a, ha, ha!”
e | wcal’y fail to see where tho cause for laughtah comens
n.

“ Ha, ha, ha!” .
“Pway make it i

pax. ,
“I guess you'll have to explain what mean by packs,”
lfuok Py'mn. ; B fz '

said $ you mean travelling packs
** Weally, I wegard your ignowance on the subject as
astoundin’. Pax is Latin for peace, deah boy.”

‘ Why don’t you talk Englisht* g
“ Weally, I can scarcely explain while you are sittin’ on

A e gty

.
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Bcke Wi Jaighid: sud allowed. I’ Avoy to- rise: '

The iwell of 8t. Jim’a dusted down his cldthés ruefully.
*"1f 1 had not miade it pax,” he said 'witharing]{', * 1 shonld

meke it a’' point to administah o leﬁhful thwashin' to you,
you Amewioan boundah! Undah tho cires.,, you can con-
sidah yourself let off. Blake, deah boy, pway make it pax.”
*'Go and eat coke!” - :
I wefuee to do anythin’ of the sort.
,* What's this confounded rew about?” i
thu head into the study, ' Btop that immediately.”
combatants, who were just warming to their work,
sepurated reluctantly:
_ They looked very dusty and dishevelled, and tliey bore
very plain truces of the conibat on their faces.
o oaptain of Ht,¢Jim's could not help wgrinning as he
looked &t them. . . o
*In this hnupu are colobrating your roturn, Tom

vyt he as
"M‘izjm-}ﬂoi'ry Inugled. : :
** Not exu.cllir. But tho laws of hospitality=——""
aw

Tom Mewwy—~"

"Hmtlé_ho laws of hospitality ! grunted” Blake. ‘‘ The
fact is, Kildare, this new kid is too fresh,- and "we wero
teaching him a lesson for his own good when theso asses
camad chipping in." ; F
+ " A4 ho took refuge in.our study—-—"

‘' Ratal You wero looking for troublo!"

* 'What has Finn been doing?” - .

“Bhoving & bouby trap ready for us,” said Bluke indig-
nantly, ** Well, ns o matter of absolute fact, we put it up,
you know, but instead of walking into it he left it for us,
and, of course, D'Arcy was Lound to go and poke hie head
into'it,” R
v Wenlly, Blake~—~"'
© 4 You will admit yourself, Kildare, thai we ought to mako
an example of a checky young beggar like that.”

Kildare grinned. 4
- "Il admit that you'll get a licking all: round if there's
any moré row in this study,’”” he said.  * We've had a quiet
timo’ while you've been away. -Look out!" - -

.And the captain of 8t. Jim'a quitted the study.

‘".Bai Jove, you know; T think I had bettali‘ go and get
o wash find & bwnsh up,” said Arthur Augustus, * 1 am
feolin! oxtwemely - dusty and untiday,”

** You'd better all go,’”” said Tom Merry.

* What about that Yankee bounder?”

“I guess I stick right here,”

Blake hesitated a moment. But it was scarcely feasible to
continue tho combat after the warning from Kildare,
vouple of prefects sailing in with canes would soon have put
an end to it . S
. * Well, well 1iake the Yank sit up prosently,” said Blake.
‘“Of course, we don’t wani to be down on a new-comer.
All we want to do is to teach him his place, so that he
won't be always gotting into rows.’’

** Exactly 1"

** Yaas, ‘wathah!" 5
= ‘' Ho just you look out for to-night, Finny!"

"'mf'ﬁ“ shall bo looking out.”

And the chums of Btudy No. 6, with portentous looks,
marched off.

CHAPTER 8.
Buck Fian Prepares for Batile.

HERE was an ominous air of suppressed excitement
about the juniors when bedtime came. 'The inten.
tions of the chuma of Btudy No, 6 were wn, and

most of the juniors of the Bohool House heartily concurred
in them, As a rule, any Fourth Form invasion of tho Shell
quarters would have been resisted by all Tom Merry’s Form
ollows, but on the present oocasion most of the Shell agreed
with thom that the new boy waa in sors need of a losson.

Buck Finn must have noticed something, bul he appeared
to_take no particular hood of it.

He was ooolness itself, and though Tom Merry looked: at.
him searchingly soveral times, ho showed no sign of

ulxu*wu.

Darrel, the prefect, looked into tha common-reom with
his I.natured smilo, and pointed to the clock.

" d,’” he remarke,

Bai Jove, it's bedtime,” said Arthur Augusius. *“I am
foolin' wathah exhaudted. Twavellin’ dovs take it out of
you, deah boys. Upon weflection, Blake, I weally think we
had’ bettah leave the waggin' alone for—— Ow!
you tweadin’ on my foot. for, you as«?”’

*‘ Bhut up!” ;

“1 wofuse to shut up. You have twodden on my foot in
a boastly wuff way, and I considah—— 1f yon poke mo in
the wibs like that again, Dig, I shall have no alternative
but to administab a feahful thwashin,”

Tﬂm&\'l

ked Kildare, put-
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* Cheese 1t)" y -

Darrel gave the juniors a curious glance, and left the room.
The chums of Study No, 6 glared at the swell of Bt, Jim's,
und the swell of 8t. Jim's glared at them. . y

*“1 uttuhly and positively decling to cheese it,” wsaid
D’Arey. ‘T wegard you us a set of wude boundahs !

" You shricking ass!  You nearly gave it all away to
Darrel.”

- ** You dwnmy!” said Herries, ‘Do you want to have
Darrel following us to the Bhell dormitory to-night?”

** Bai Jove, you know, I nevah thought of that.”

** You never think at all,”” growled Blake. ‘* Look at that
Yankee bounder over there, kids. Looks as cool as &
cucumber.!’ :

* Yaas, wathah!" .

* We'll warm- him up presently,” said Digby.

Buck: Finn certainly was_looking quite cool. @Q,

He strolled over to Tom Merry s the latter rose from his
chair, and Tom looked at him inqumﬁgly. )

"_dm I borrow something of you, Merry!” the Americin
junior asked. RN

" Yes; what is it?” - . o | ;

“It's in tha oupboard in your room. I noticed it while
I was there,” said Buck. * The cupboard door was/open,
you know. It’s in a tin.” :

Tom Merry laoked puzaled for a moment, and then he un-
derstood, and burst into a laugh.

** Yes, certainl “oan have it,"’ he said,

Buck Finn ,"and left the room.

Heo wont directly up to Tom Merry's study, and looked
mto the cupboard. T}l)'-e first thing that met his view way
the array of medicine-bottles and pill-boxeg there. .

Buck Finn did not know of the little ways of Miss Prisgilla
Fawcett, and he starad at the collection of patent medicines
in blunk amuzement. :

*Gum ! ho murmured. *‘ Fancy Tom Merry taking this”~

stuff I : i

He looked al the bottles, There was no doubt ahout it;
tho name of Tom Merry was written l:rm every Jahel.

The American junior looked disgusted. o}

- In the Fur West he had rather taken to Tom Merry, snd
since returning to St. Jim’s, the hero of the Shell had given
him no reason to change his opinion—till' now,

But the patent medicines dizd it !

* Milksop!” murmured Buck Finn,

Ho pushed the. things aside, and reached out for what lLe
qull‘cmne for—a tin of cayenne pepper, and put it into his
pocket, -- . : .

Then he closed the cupboard, and left the study, 1o
chuckled as o joined the rest of the Bhell going up to bed,
Hoe was prepared for the ragging now.

“I'he Shell wera very quiet—unusually quict— as they wint
into_their dormitory. lha'd Darrel, the prefect, been of o
suspicious nature, he would liave thought something wase on,
from their very quietness.

But ho did not notice it particularly, quly thinking that
the juniors wero n little less troublesomne Than usual,

. The light was put out, and the prefect betived, and tho
_}uﬁim'u‘]uy quiet while t}ley listene
niis,

Then Gore sat up in bed.

* (et up, you fellows|”

A match glimmered in the darkness of the dormitory.

Hulf a dozen others followed, and candles and bicycle
lanterns were lighted,

A dozen follows jumq‘od out of bed. Tom Merry and hie
chums did not move, Tom did not intend to take any part
in the ram“iﬁ of Buck Finn, though whether to defend him
or not he not decided.

And Monty Lowther and Mannexs intended to follow {heir
loader, whatover line Tom Merry might take.

But almost all the rest of the Shell in the School Houee
ware eni‘er for the excitement of o ragging.

Buck Finn lay in bed, apparently dozing off, but hix eyes
were ondy half-closed, and he was quite ready to jump up.

The handle of the door was silantly turned, and a face
looked in from the Em o. It was that of Jack Blake,

Goro grinned at him. It was seldom that the cad of the
8hell was on good terms with Blake and his friends, but
just now their pur were one,

-~ “Come in,"” eaid Gore. "I seo you've got the whole
family with you."”

There were indeed a goodly mumber of Fourth-Foriners
with Blake. )

Herries, Digby, and D'Arcy foliowed him in, and then
seven or eight other fellows belonging to the Fourth Form,
and the door was closed. Blake grinned at the Bhell fellows.

* We've come!” ho romarked, ‘ -,

‘I see you have,” said Tom Merry from his bed; * and
vaRt.h? lbfst thing you can do is to go."™

“ Ratal’

Tale of Merry &
2 at Su.Jim's. -

to his departing foot-




‘ Buck Finn defended himself to the last; but plllows scit him rolling over, and he went to the floor at last, l
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‘Yaas, wats, wathah!" said Arthur Augustus, turning his
cyeglnes upon Tom Moerry. * We woluse to go. We are
hero to wag that wottah for his own good.”

**That's it. Where's the Yankee?!”

Buck Finn sat up in bed."”

““Herel am, I guess!” ho remarked.

*“You are!”

And tho Fourth-Formers drew round the American junior's
bed, and Gore Co. joined t?::.n. There woere noarly
twenty of the raggers, but Buck Finn did not seem to be
alarmed. .

“1 guess you'd better [ ] to sleep,” he remarked.

‘“Get out of that bed I’

“ Yaas, wathah! Yc ordah you to immediately wiu., you
wottah! Get up, or shall dwag you out by violence.’

Buck Finn grinned.

‘1 guess you'd better drag me out, Guasy.”

1 shall be eztwamol{ m& to 'use violence,’”’ said the
swoll of 8t. Jim's, *“ but if you do not get out quietly, I shall
have no alternative but to dwag you out.”

“@Go ahcad, then.”

And there were cries of encouragement from 8hell and
Fourth. wanted to see D’Aréy dragging the
Yankee out of bed.

Go i . ' : 3
“Yank the Yamnkeo!"
“On the ballf" ;
Thus encouraged, Arthur Augustus advanced upon the

“ What's wanted 1"

“A LAD OF THE LEAGUE"  A™ imliss™ o

American junior, who showed no eign of getting out of bod "

of his own accord. .
Arthur Augustus wasted no more time in words, He laid
hold of the bedclothes. A foot whisked out from under the
blankets, and prodded the ewell of the Hchool House
violently in the chest.
Arthur Augustus gave a gasp and ltaﬂered back, and
fall with & bump into a sitting posture. ere was o ¢oar
of laughter. Fyg
“Bai Jove, what was that?” . :
L l‘!'n-, ha, ha!" roared Tom Merry. ‘It was Finn's

“'Bai Jovo! The wottah has stwuck me with hie boastly
foot. I feel quite out of bweath. Upon tho whole, Blake,
you can pull the wottah out.” .

The juniors rushed forward to olaw the bedclothes off,

Buck Finn ang up, sheets and blankets f’ll% AWA!
round him, and the tin of cayonne pepper was in
und& gleam of battle in his eye.” ¢

“Come on!'' he said.

But they halted.

CHAPTER 9
A Dormitory Rag.

UCK FINN stood erect on the bed in_ his ﬁ" jamas,

and tho juniors clustered I-ound tho bed
round a r, ready to spring. o
But that tin of cayenne deterred them.

o dogs

hand,
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Buck Finn had dpurlomtnd the lid, and it needed only &
sweep of the hand to send the pungent powder scattering
over them. And they did not like the proapect.

Buck Finn grinned at them irritatingly. )

“(ome on!" he remarked. ‘' You were msgh? hefty
just now. ‘ Don't be backward in coming forward. I'm

arad at him,
. wn that tin,”’

‘““No fear!” .

‘“We're going to give you a ragging for your own good.”
+ “I'd rather be withont it.” =

“That's not the question. You've got to have it. You
will get off more lightly if you take it quictiy.”

“T guess I sha'n't take it quietly.”

‘et off that bed.”

‘‘Go and oat tin-tacks!" .

There was no more to be said. The roggers had either to
rush on and risk the pepper, or clse to give it up and con-
fosa themselves beaten, and that was, of course, not to be
thought of for a moment. -

‘' Come on 1" shouted Blake. ~And he eprang upon the bed.

His chums were quick enough to follow him, though Gore
.3.(5‘3' hung back o good deal, preferring to follow at a safor

is

co.
“T guess you will have it, then,” remarked Buck Finn,
And he swept the tin of pepper through the air.
. Blake ol his eyes involuntarily as tho stinging oloud
impinged upon his face, and then he started sneezing.
t wasn’t an ordinary, common or garden aneeze, but a
voloanio one, that shook him {rom head to foot, and was
heard from end to end of the dormitory.

“ Atchoo-atchoo-atchoo-echoo !”

Round mé‘rtithe American junior's arm, and the pepper .

“was scattered in wide eweeps, and there were few of the
juniore who escaped it. Back they staggered from the bed,
as though it_wero being_ defended by n machine gun.

The American grinned.

* Come on "’ he exclaimed. “There's plenty left. I gucss
I haven’t used half of it yet, by gum!”
© ** Atchoo-atchoo-atchoo|”

Y Grerrerer ¢

““Ha, ha, hal”

Blake wiped the straaming water from_ his eyes, and
snoezed a aneeze that eeemed almost like a pistol-shot.

‘' Come on!"” he roared. And the juniors, eneczing wildly,
rughed on again. '

Again the pepper swept round. But this 4ime the defonce
was not quite so eucocessful. Tho juniors were too fyrious
to care for it, and they were alrcady sneczing as much as
they possibly could enccze.

I lar him1” )

‘* Atchoo—collar him—atchoo "

““Got the beast—atchoo!”

1 Atc‘hoo-drsg him off—00-00-00!"

Hands grasped Buck Finn in various part: of him, and he
waa fairly ked off the bed., The tin of pepper wont
flying, sending clouds into the air, and 1he American junior
rolled on the floor amid a heap of struggling and sneezing
humanity.

“Got him "

! Atchoo-choo-ohoo-0-00 " .
~ Buck Finn struggled desperately. Had the juniors been in
their ordinary form, he would have had ng 00, but they
were too busy sneezing to have a tight grip on him.

Ho wrenched himself loose and sprang to his foet.

** Atchoo—ocollar him—atchoo!” sneezed Blake.

‘“ Bai Jove—atohoo-00-00—go for the boundah-—atchoo-0o-
00-00h 1" J

Buck sprang clear of his eneczing foes, and grasped a
pillow from the bed. He uwung it round hi , and
swiped at Gore s tho cad of the Shell rushed at him,

ore gave n how], and rolled over on the floor,/and SBharp
tolled over from the next swipe.

‘“Come on, you galoots!”

L Pillows " shouted Blake.
pillows and rushed at Finn. .

They wore still sneezing convulsively, but the odde were
too great. There were nearly a scoro of assnilants with
awiping pillows and bousters, and Buck Finn had no chance.

“RBock it to him!" roared Blake, as he rolled over under

,

And the juniors n':rulmd

Finn's pillow, and jumped up again in a twinkling. *“ Dowa
with him "
. “Yaas, wathah!"

Buck Finn defended himself to the last.  But swiping

pillows sent him rolling over, and he was on the floor at last,
with pillows still ewiping down upon him.

The juniors sneezed and swiped, and ‘swiped and sncezed,
and in the midst of the excitement the door opened.

el e,
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In the excited lorimmaxe the boys had not noticed that
they were making a terrific distu but it had reached
tho ears of Darrel, and he reatisod what was the real causo
of the ?;:‘ietnm of the Bhell at bedtime.

Aud Darrel came up with a cane in his hand. ‘

“What's the row here—atchoo—atchoo—atchoo " qaé)ed
Darrel, coming into the dormitory, and ocatching a whiff of
the pepper. ‘‘By Jove—atohoo-oo-00h 1” -

“Ha, ha, hat

“You young villains—atchoo—atchoo==atohoo !

“Cave!l" gasped Goro.

The Shell fellowa dived towards their beda; but the Fourth-
Formers could not do so, and Darrel was between them and
the door, sneczing.

“th Jove."dmtil:'n‘::;;ot{ ,Arthur Augustus D'Arey, “ wo're
in for it now, dea al’ .

sneezed, and sneozed, and eneczed, and blew his
nose; then he turned a very red and angry face upon the
juniors. ¢ © oA

“ What are you Fourth Form kids doing herc?’ he de-
manded. ey ;

“ 8neezin’, deah ;

There was a giggle. Darrel pointed to the door.

“Get back to your own dormitory.”

“ With pleasuah, desh boy. I am sowwy you caught a
whiff of t eppah; it is weally moet unpleasant. Good-
night, Dawwel—ow 1"

As the swell of 8t. Jim's went through the doorway, Darrel
caught him a lash with the cane on his pyjamas that made

him hop.
“Ow—ow! I wegard that as uttahly bwutal. Ow!"
“@Get out, you others!"”

Darrel was standing beside the door, cane in hand, with
o grim look on his face. The Fgufﬁ'l-l“ormeru e!yed him
doubtfully, ‘The Bhell follows grinned at them from the
beds, enjoying their predicament. . .

There was no way of getting out of the dormitory without
aning Darrel, and what Darrel meant to do as they passed

im was perfcetly evident. :

“I say, old chap,” said Blake parsmivolp “we came
here to‘«Yo our duty, you know. as heads of the Fourth Form,
by—by showing a new fellow how to—to behave, and not
got himself into trouble by his bumptiousness.  Under the
circumstances——""

** Are you goingt”
“Yes, ,;rtlinly; but I think—"
“Get out!”

“May as well cut,” said Digby; and he made a rueh for
the door. But he was not qlt:i(!k enough to escape the cane,
and he gave a wild howl as he disappeared into the passage,
His nightshirt waa not much {;rotectlon against the cane,

“ Next man in,” said Darrel.

“ Oh, rats!’ muttered Blake. * All together, you chaps!
Weo muy get through, or some of us, anyway! Follow your
loader 1"

And Blake led the rush to the door.

His comrades followed him in u_body, only Mellish hang-
ing o littlo back. Darrel lashed out—twioe, thrice, but
before he had time for more the Fourth-Formers had
scrambled through.

Those who had escaped the cane grinned Eleefully as they
went down the passage. DBut Blake and Hancock and
Reilly were wnglllnE in the most uncomfortable manner.

Mellish had hung baok, and he was the last to remain,
and Dariel looked at him expreuwell{.

'k':‘iira you going to stay hero all night, Mellish?” he
asked,

**N-n-no!” stammered Mellish.

“You had better bo going, then.”

“ Yo-o-e8!”

::?r Ielu; I n!,:’nll come and warm you."

Darrel came towards him. Mollish do_dﬁed. but there was
no escaping the cane. He gave a shriek as he caught it,
and bolted from the dormitory.

‘*“Ha, ha, ha!" yelled Gore.

But he left off laughing as Darrel came towards his hed.
The prefect had a quick eye, and he had noted which of .
the juniors had been out of bed, and he visited cach one,
and gave him cause to remember the ooccasion, Then he
made a collection of the candles and bicyele-lamps.

“You can have these lamps back next Wedneeday,” ho
remarked. '‘If there is any more rowing in this dormitory
to-night I shall ask Mr, Linton to give you a look-in.”

And he quitted the dormitory. :

The Bhell were grimly silent. Even the most ardent of
the raggers had had enough; and that night there was no
more ragging for Buck Finn.

e of Tom. c
fmo%t“mjg‘oaw& o._
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o CHAPTER 10, “Not a bit of it!" enid Monty Lowther, * Wa ghould

\ . - The Scarecrow, nfrer‘ luvx norive ‘nnq:ajh to luy hands upoh the belongirigs

UCK FINN took his place with the rest of the 8hell 0l don's 'bo funny | - ; i

vB iﬁ" the clltu-rmm the st .g"," tM;,'- Linten, the am‘.’f”h' don’t be funny! Do you know where my duds
orm-master, was very constderate to him, as a new “Haven't the faintest idea, Bettor N .

' boy from a far-off country, who could not bo expectad to Finn walked u'-'.y, ei'en:'i:; tho chuma. Ef%gamﬂhcll laughs

= know all the manners and custorns of an English school. ing, He looked round for Gore, and n liftlé later the

- But the boy from Arizona was falling into hia placo ;
, wonderfully wnu.y He had a guick brait;xlmgl 3 rlglolnli\-o ?i';:&io?i loughter in the woodshed drew him in that

;nr'em::{'.l:x'ndhhh;nmg'ttgdléﬂla;s.d in his native place to Gore & Co. were leaving the shed, Thef grinned hugely
proved to be fully the equal of most fellows in the i‘;' Fion came up.  Wally was with them, and, of course,
Shell, though in'some points he was found wanting. ongo. ) .
" Affer morning school, when the bpys went out into the - Buck Finn glunced at them with a dark brow, which only
. quad before dinner, Buck Finn wae on his guard. Ho made the jokera lyugh louder. S
knew that the raggings were not yet over, and ho was on *"Have you taken my clothes? demandod: Finn,
the look-out for some fresh atfempts on the part of = Ha, ha, ha.” roared UO"’-,,
Gore & Co. to put him in his place, .i Look here, you rotters— e
“‘But the raggers were leaving him severcly alone al Oh, don't ask it,” implored Wally, You ought to
present. Their holding off seemed suspicious to Buck Finn, #hove on a mask or something, you know, before you wsk
and he * guessed’’ that eomething was behind it, but he  People to look there.

could not " what it was. ha, ha . ,
There ha "ﬁ:'gn :r :];n'lw “:;d the snow was gone from Buck Finn looked and felt greatly inclined fo rush at

tho quad save for a little heap herv and there. = Some of  the crowd of them, but he thought better of it, Mo passed
the ’}hird Form cspied Buck -‘:roillng in the quad, and, of them, and Gore & Co. walked off laughing, und tho
couree, the thought at once ocourred to them of making a  Arerican junior looked into the shed.
use of what snow the thaw had left, :lhlrp he uttered an exclamation:.
“You take his left ear, Jimmy,” said Wully, *I'll take ‘ By gum!” :
his right, Gibby can go for his nose.” There were his clothes! Gore and his friends had
“ Right-ho!" said Jumeson and Gibson. ’ fastenod 1?; sevaral broomhéndles and other sticks, and,
And this division of lnbour having been arranged, the arranged Buck Finn's clothes on them, The arms were
“three heroes of tho Third scraped up handfuls of snow, with  stuck out, and the whole |‘h{n&wu evidently an_imitation
_ » considerable quantity of mud in it, and knended squashy  of a scarecro nd after the first moment Buck Finn could
snowballs, not help grin as he looked at it ; ;
‘But Buck Finn, though he was not looking towarde'them, On the wall close by the figure were scratched the words:
soemed to bo able to see thom all the aame. He made e

stride towards the Infants, and they paused, with the ~ *BUCK UP, FINNY!" .
suonbaliy:(n thefe basids, fooking. réther shespiah, e : :

1" guess you'll d those snowballs,” said Buck Finn. Tt was a pun, of course, upon his name, und the youth

Wa - in. tho Third, and the from Arizona grinned at if. DBut Gore, who was nover

1y W - be -
American junior in- lmf."'ﬁut Wally ‘wasn’t ‘going to ood-natured, had carried the joke further than uny of the
take orders from ‘anybody under a Bixth Form pmf:}t. g@tter sort of the juniors would have carried it. — He had

b n you gucss wrong,” he_ replied.  “Just guess  aplashed the clothes with mud, and torn them in several

sgain,” places to render the likeness to a searcerow more striking.
- :Dmpf!lnu snowballs!” And the clothes, now that Finn had found them, were not
; Rats!" likely to be of much use to him_again,

* Buck Finn said no more. He changed from words to “Thoe pesky galoots!” muttermbe junfor from Arizona.

actions. He graspéd-Wally by the collar, and Jameson by  “1 guess T'll take their advice, and buck up. And here

| the shoulder. - With surprising strength for one go sparely oes " : .

g b“.’.“d h{o"bmughl. their heads together with a bump. And Finn, with a vengeful light in his eyes, weab to look
W !

i \ for Gore. -
'fihil)lemunu!iluble 'I-_'e:’c_nped Hll;:‘lll!“d'm“i{l frmul\m meu(:in ——
an rcy minor, T SHOW rop to the ground,
and rubbed their heads. Gibson hulr!bd his ball, and CHAPTER 11,
it squas over Finn's jacket.. The next moment Wally Fairly in If. .

Curly Gibson was laid sprawling across them. & i juni ;

Buck. Finn walked awny tow:i-'}h the houwmwilh his hands l.l,',:, :fem:foi:h;or 1°nkil:;n oum ' 'b?ut i
in his peckets. His jacket wus splashod with epow and ; i the tabl hf’ him, and Gore Lad
O val e it ke L bt s el wers B A 8 i o Ehe e Seliee M g
in a far worse state. They rolled on the mw ground, money, and he frequently eked out the school fare with

and Jumrson were plumped down in the muddy quad, and GORE was in his stuiy' Ho was still ﬁriﬁl|l!hg° ohveé
mer

and serambled up dirty and wet from head to foot. olies f “the tuckshop in this way. He liked Dame
Jamoson and Gibson glared at I’Arey minor. - - &‘.*p" 1'::. "?:: u:d ‘!‘1'0 wnpen ovi t.hiny.ono all to himself,
"!i‘%“h)’“““ “;9.1” growled Jameson. *Why ocouldn’t T;Efe 1:9:: a many “‘"g‘?l‘ who would have hecn
JOR S MM R One L st willing to join him, but Gore thought he could manage that
Clumsy duffer!” said Wally. “Don’t blame me. If i qione. " He intanded to try, anyway. ;
o t::lodhc.:ii :l-lg’ked me up properly, we'd have snatched Megish. of &'#’ ';;.h" m“?l;;ﬂ '{ the ﬁ?"‘i‘ k!ht h!nd
i 508 in the tuckshop, and he was on the look-out for
“_I'm amotl;l'erodl" crulrlntlolr:om the rich mmps table. ;

am Il . Lo : 4 o PR ; G
“Barve you jolly well right!” eaid Wally, walking away. I say, Gore old chap,” said Mellish, quite affoctionately,
He made a mental resolution on the s o that he would *'that i‘“‘" 11“‘9.,,3 vl ing vie. :
be a little moro careful in dealing with the now chum from ..{‘. 8 vl ln%i"‘“l t:;tl""
A'lji:i%nk"l‘inn went up to change his clothes, He looked int "‘;:' ‘ & ywo.pie..‘.” !

is box in'the Shell dormitory in the Schiool House, and his - Half an Bour to dinner yet,” said Mellish agrooably..

Wnaz The box had been visited. by tho raggers, Goroe nodded, o

that was evident. Bome of the things were ,ne, nnd'::?hor “ Vei, that's ‘ve got a feed, Mellish."

‘things were led up, the contents of 5-?0 collar-boxes -~ **I suppose you don't want me to help you! guggested

tiined out,” ln?bootllm. and socks and handker-. Mellish, coming to the point at lust. : B

chiafs wildly mixed up. , _ “Not b all, dear boy. -I fancy I can manage this alone.
g ek T et e ey 8 R e |

my other users, an L] ts? - am L.

Tge.rotteuli" p e, i ’ “ Don't be a mean pig, you know "

He left the dormiwr'y... He met the Terrible Three in the “ Looking for a thick enr!” asked Gore, hall-rising from
hall below, and stopped to:-akk them about his thi the tabloe, h did not reply to the question, but scowled

s thinga,
" Wh 7 i y d souttled off d th
Wherefore that worried look, Finny?!' asked Tom and sou own the g{m

Gore settled down to aﬁi{n. but umthér in«

crry. ‘

“ Bol loot idi Ltk Drwe t ti . Bkimpole shared that study with Gore,

i gang Snlent has boecy suidifly pay bom™ " oDk lonpale looked In. _His eyes glistened bohind his big
- Was it you chaps?”, ¥ % - _ spectacles ns he saw the pie, ¢

- ] Y

, ~ i &
s Tt e fa et I - L e A
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A i e - "
“Dear me;” he remarked, that is indeed & tempting
mestible, Gore!"" ;
?ﬂ"'Na ood your being tempted,” grunted Gore; ‘ithem'l
none to iven away. ; ‘
“I can 'g‘:t n p'latg: Gore, if you would like to bestow
upon me a portion of that oxceedingly nice pie,
‘(30 and eat coke!” .
“1 consider that suggestion frivolous in the extreme. It
is impossible to regard coke seriously as an article of diet.
esides, I am hungry, and I should ureutlLJprefer a portion
of that pie. As o sincere Socinlist, I am bound to consider
that I have a right to anything I hnppml to want."”
. " Get out!"” . 2
“1 wmust decline to got out of my own study., If T may
make a suggostion, it would be best for us to content our-

selves with moderate ho'llpinxn of the picém;md give the

remainder to the poor. That is the true
that suggestion commend itself to
. "*No, 1t doesn't!"” roared Gore,

‘' Really, Gore—"" ;

Gore jumped up and neized an ebony ruler. Skimpole
skipped out of the study and ran, It was his own study, as
much as it was Gore's, isut tho bully of the 8hell was not in
8 mood to be reasoned with then. i

Bkimpole's footsteps died away, and Gore grinned and
sut down again, ' i

“This js all right,” he murmured, as he started on a
second helping of the pie; ‘' if only I{m not interrupted by a
lot more of those rotters! It’s good!”
¢ He was too busy to hear a faint footfall, or to see a face
thint was peering in at the door. It was that of Buck Finn,

The youth from Arizona had tracked the uffer to his
study, and he was on the trail for vangom’ @ grinned
a8 he saw how Gore was occupied. Hilent as a cat, he
entered the study on tiptoe, LTS a

Buck Finn was, too intent upon his own business to have
uny eyes for the fact that-he was himsclf observed. As it
bappenaed, Dr. Holmes,. the Head of 8t..Jim's, was passing
ulnni the corridor, and the stenlthy movements of the junior
caught his eyes and amazed him.

Tha IMead caume along the passage quickly, wondering
what was going forward.

Buck Finn, without the slightest suspicion that the eye of
authority was upon him, crept into r.Eo study.

Gore did not look round, He was busy, and h
filled his plate, to the brifii with rich gru.v'r. Slowly and
cautionsly Buclk Finn stole behind him and stretched out
his hand oveér Gore's head, :

- It was at this moment that the Head rpached the door,

Butk Finn's hand descended upon Gore’s head behind,
and the bully of the Shell gave a startled yelp, Before he
could do more than that, his head was squashed down into
his plate and his features disapfieared into the gravy.

Squelch!

* Dear me!"” gagped the Head. 5

Glore struggled wildly, but the gri[ln on the back of his
hoad held his fuce down well in the plate, He made o tre.
mendous jump to escape, and the table went flying from
him, and dish and Klate went crashing to the floor, .

Gore hm})gd up, his face streaming with pie. Buck Finn
looked at him and roared with laughter.

+ Ha, ha, ha 1" ,

' You beast )" shrieked Gore, who was too blinded by pie
to koo the amazed doctor standing at the door regarding
the seene, * You hound! ID'll-=I'll=1'll-—"" i
ad Ha, ha, ha! This beats cock-fighting!” roared Finm.

It bents t.alfiug a fellow’s clothes and making ‘em up into

ialism. Docs
you, Gore?”
“ (et out!”

had just

“Denr mel™ - ¢

This time the boys heard the doctor’s eéxclamation, ch’k
Finmwnln‘g round, turning rather red. M

* Boys I -

Gore wiped the pie from his eyes and nose. He was
nearly stuttering with rage, but” the presence of the Head
prevented him from hurling himself upon Finn. '

“Dear pe,” said the Head, smiling in epite of himself,
‘““you should not have done this; Finn! t is a—a very
rough joke. 1f I did not gather that it in done in return
for a trick played on you by Gove, I should punish you.”

“ Yaw, sir,” said Finn meekly, ;

“ Ak it is, you may go, Gore, you should reflect that it is
neither kind nor hosn able to play practical jokes upon a

| new-comer to the school, and that it sometimes leads to
unfortunate results for the practical joker himself.”

Gore could not speak for fury. Finn grinned and left the
Z‘tgdy, und the Hoad shook his finger eolemnly at George

re h

“ Remember my words, Gore! You should not pla
tricks upon » new boy, and, under the circumstances,
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cannot sympathise with you at all.”” And the Head's gown

rustled away down the passage.
Gore glnrid. When the Eqad was un_telti_ouh of hm
he snid things—expressive and emphatio things that d
have gained him a sound flogging if the Head had been
able to hear them.

—

CHAPTER 12,
Arthur Augustus Catches It.
“ S8AY, deah boys—"
]] * “Bhut up,” g{owled Bluke, “he'll hear you!"
“Undah the circs, Blake, 1t is imposs to shut up, as
1 have somethin' important to axplum to you. I think——

“Don't start telling whoppers.' e L

“T wefuse to have any statement of mine wegnrded as a
whoppah, and I wegard your wemark as extwemely widicu-
lous, I think—""

*No, you don't—you can’t!" : v

“1 think,” repeated the swell of 8t. Jim's with emphasis,
“that undah the circs, it would be fah bettah to stop this
wag| in" 1"

$ E‘hme Y

“I decline to cheese it!"”

‘“ He'll hear you, {‘ou shrieking ass." ;

“T wofuse to be chawactewised as o shwickin' ass!’

Blake grunted. He was ll-ronglg inclined to take the
swell of the School House by the throat and jam his head
against the brick wall. Only the thought that by doing so
he would cause D'Arcy to make more noise than ever
restrained him. i

The chums of Study No. 6 were preparing a pleasant
little surprise for Buck Finn. It was dusk in the quad-
rangle, and Blake, Ilerries, Digby, and D’Arcy wers
crouching behind an angle of the chapel wall, waiting for
the American junior to come by.

Buillf had made a little wager with Finn that he could
not walk as far as the chapel rails and back to the gym. in
two minutes. Buck Finn had willingly taken on the wager.
He was certain that his long legs could cover the distance
in far less time.

Reilly, of course, was acting in concert with the chums
of No. 6. Finn would come awi_ngmf3 swiftly round the
corner, and they were ready for him, Blake had borrowed
a pail of whitewash from Taggles’ lod{e. He had borrowed
it without asking tha permission of lgilu, it is needless
to add. About that time Taggles was looking for his white-
wash, and his voice was audible in ungry tones round about
the spot whence it had disappeared. But that was far from
the chapel, and the chums of the Fourth could. not hear
him—nor would they have heeded him if they had heard.

If Finn passed that corner without being on his guard, he
would be transformed into a ghostly object at one swoop
of the pail. The Fourth-Formers were chuckling over their
kindly intentions, when all of a sudden Arthur Augustus
started raising difficulties, ;

That was not at all unusual with D'Arcy, who usually
choso a eritical and anxious moment for beginning an argu-
ment. Blake let the swell of 8t. Jim's have the last word,
in the hope of chLinF him to shut up, but D'Arcy was not
to be rung off so easily.

“1 beg that ybu will pay a little attention to my wes
marks,’” ho said. ‘I think—"" ‘
Digby made an anxious gesture,

“1 believe I can hear him coming!”

“ All the more weason why I should get on, then. You
seo, I'm beginnin' to think that this waggin’ has gone fah
enough. Tom Mewwy says——""

“ Blow Tom Marru“ :

“ Certainly, desh boys, if you like; but he says that it's
hardly the ti\ing to keep on waggin' a stwangah in the
land, and I for one begin to wegur
you know!"

“" R.u 1”

“If you say ‘Wats' to me, Blake—-""

“ I didn't say ‘ Wats,” I said * Rats,’” said Blake grufily.
“ Nov,n'l shut up, or I shall bang your napper against the wall
next !

“T uttahly wefuse to have my nappah banged against the

it as wathah bad form,

wall 1" sni’d D'Arcy, with dignity. *“ What I was goin’ to
say is—'

‘ Bhut up " 0!

“ Nothin' of the sort. I wegard this waggin’ as wathah

bad form, and I must, as a gentleman, wefuse to have any
furthah hand in it.” !

“Don't, then; but shut up!" ;

“1 must withdwaw fwom the entire pwoceedin’s.”

“Travel off, then!”

“Good " said Herries, ‘“‘Buzz off, and we can work it
without you! It will come easier without you to help1’*

“ Weally, Hewwies—-" y )

-




* Buzz off! What are you hanging about for?”
" Upon weflection, it is imposa for me to leavo you chaps
to be guilty of bad form, eithah. I must wemain and per-
suade you to %iva up the ideah.” )

Jack Blake breathed hard through his nose.

“Do you want to be found dead ono of these days,
Gunne' " he asked.

** Certainly not, deah boy.”

*“ Then_buzz off, quick!”

"1 decline to buzz off. As a membah of Study No. 6, I
wefuse to bo mixed up in any bad form. As o' fwiend to
ou fellows, I must see that you are not led into any bad
¥orm by the exubewance of youthful spiwits,” eaid D*Arcy
in quite a fatherly manner. "'* Pway give up the ideah and
come along."

“Quiet; I can hear footsteps.”

Dig peeped round the corner and popped back
excitedly. i

*“It’s Finn—he’s coming.”

‘“'8h! Not a sound!”

" “Undah the oircs, it is imposa for mo to be silent—""
Will you shut up?1” : i
I-x‘rymt wegwet that I am compelled to wofuse to shut

““Hallo! Who's that?" came a voice in the gloom.

The footsteps ceased. Buck Finn had evi ently heard
the voice of the swell of the Scheol House round the corner.,
" Blake gave a growl, and caught up the pail of whitowash
and rushed forward. He did not mean Finn to escape,

D’Aroy sprang after him and grasped at his arm,

* Wea Ii. Blake, I entweat you— Owowowowowow !’

D’Arey roke’off in & wail of anguish,

“
(1}

Blake -had . raised the pail to sw_o%m the contents at the
shadowy form of Buck Finn, and 'Arcy's grasp on his
arm had draggoed it aside, and changed the direction of
the torrent of whitewash.,

Down it swept, in a blinding stream, full upon the head of
the awell_of 8t. Jim’s. In a sccond i)'Aroy was streaming
white from hoad to foot.

“My—my hat 1" gasped Blake.

“Ow! Oh, bai Jove! Ow!"” -

A yell of laughter came from Buck Finn.

It was gloomy in the dusky quad, but he could see¢ the

white-streaming form -of D’Arcy, and h d at )
what had hnpps;nod. Ty AT 6 Siemod &b onek

‘llllHI:, ha, ha!” -
ke grasped the pail, to give Finn what little might
left in it. ‘But the Americ%u junior przml:tly vr'r;;ginhel(.’l(.,

H!'IJ!;: l:l’ﬂ}‘n:l‘ljmclc mockingly from the dusk :

3 gL e—

————

CHAPTER 13,
A Friead in Need.

RTHUR AUGUSTUS blinked through the whitewash

that waa streaming. over his face. He looked down
at his clothes; thoy were as white as o miller's, - ‘
Jacket and waistooat,-trousers and boots, all were snowy N

"l“.':ﬁ;i Jove " Buck l-‘l{in looked down at the villagers with
Blake, Herries, and Dighy stared at hi i rfect Iness fr LD ¢ g
rour, Buck Finn'had ewapod: ik Aritie Aupurmr aa | T, COOINSSs from above,  “I guess I'm

it

change-in the destifati v pretty comfy here,” he drawled, * I'm staying.”
wash struck the chums o Study No. 6. .2'}'..'3’,},?‘ the white ) i

B T g feo 1 ot - gt s L o S
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“ Well, of all tho duffers I" said Blake, wiping his eyes.
* Ha, ha, ha!" shouted Dllb;. “ Are you fond of whito-
wash, fhnny'f"
- "I wegard you—-"" )
“Ha, ha, ha!”

. * There 18 nothin® to laugh at in this howwid accident, I
wegard you as a set of My clothes are ttahly
wuined " o

* Ha, ha, ha !

am in a.fuhl'ul state—""'

‘**Ha, ha, hal”

Arthur- Augustus, speechless with indigoation, marched
off. Whitewash was running down his neck, driﬁpimi from
his olothes, and squelching from his boots as he walked.
Seldom had the awell of the Bchool House found himself

- in such a terriblo state,

His only iden was to_get oloaned, but as he walked off
hurriedly towards the Sohool ITouso he remembered what
n ﬁtrunﬂs sight he would present if anyone saw him in the
dight. He d :
“pairs of curiqus oyes, He paused ere he entered the radius
of light cast by the Behool House windows. A voice, sing-
ing n snatch of an Irish song, came to his oars, with the
sound of footateps. i

*Have you heard of tho widow Malone, ochone,
Who lived in the town of Athlone, all alone—""

“ Woilly I” exclaimod Arthur Augustus Gﬂtﬂlf;‘ ,

Reilly had boen a sharer in the plot for whitewashing
Finn, and D'Arcy naturally expocted help from him.

Reilly heard his name calléd, and looked round. .

., But D'Arcy. had forgotten that his nppearance, comical
in_the light, was caloulated to be startling in the dark.

Roilly gavo one look at tho figure, locking like a ghost
:hr?ugh the gloom, and then uttered a yoll and took to his
heols,

“ Weally, Woilly—"

“Ochono! Bure and it's a ghost! Ochone!"

‘Bai Jove! What a luhhfl nss!  Weally, Weilly—""'
~ But Reilly was gono,

Arthur _Aug?ctugogluod‘uuiowly to think, How waa
ho 1o got into the ool House without attracting n crowd?
[f somebody would fetch out a coat and 'a hat for him——
Ilo turned back towards chapel to find his chums, but they
wero gone. Ho could hear Blake's laugh ringing from the
direction of the lighted gym., and he had not tho slightest
doubt that Jack wus retailing the story to an appreciative
uudience, o

“Bai Jove!” murmured Arthur Augustus, in
tress. * What the dooco am I todo? I can't mare
house in this state; I shall be widiculed howwibly,”

“ My--my 'at | ot's that 1"

It was the voioce of Taggles, the porter. )

Taggles was looking for his pail of whitowash, having
gueuoﬁ that somo of the juniors had romoved it. Te had
ust eaught sight of the ghostly figure of Arthur Augustus
' Adrcy. and he ltoppcd,ilk oyes nearly starting from his
hond, .

Y Oh, lor'! Tho ghost!”

“ Pway don't be an ass, Taggy, deah boy—"

¢ Whatwhab—wbat'l Ll

¢ Woally, os—""

“ Jiminy I" :n'ﬁ Taggles. *‘It's Master D'Arcy !”

“y athah {"

w
th"A.“.' in’ ghost, and ae{righ‘lgoll}{r’ of bomd’gun." said
o or mdlinm A or
e nmsln in’ ghoat ; {hh is howwid whitowash——"’
"?y whitewash |” roared Taggles.
* Yans, wathah, but—" - . .
" whitewash! You're the {uun‘ himp who's collared
my wi{ihws& to play ghost with !” ¢

into the

1)’Arg, n!l*d
9" Wu{I aggles, you ocan hardly suspect me of
delibewii! tnﬁl‘m' mﬁyddh- with thg howwid stuff—*'
‘““ My whitewash ! _TI'll report yor!”
“1 am extwemely sowwy that—"'
“ My blessed whitewash! Kim on!™ .A "
rthur

les grasped the jumior the shoulder.
- I.ﬂ ]i)ed. > L

T
ugustus "
way welease me, Tagglos—
[ xlm on l"

“ Can I come and clean mysolf down in your lodge !

The school-porter simply snorted.

“Can you! Har, har! You collar my whitewash to play

ANSWERS

NE
THUBEA? L
. '

T N

idn’t want to run the gauntlet of a hundred’

roat dis-
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ﬁmt. and then
o Har, har! ;Cm on . o

. re are you dw ' me, you howwid wuffian

i« Y.u:’r: ;oin’: to the I!l‘." youa

“ Weally—" ;

“ Kim on!” y .

"'l‘ ut:'.’ahAl{t l:"hA“ to go th tll%e Hquli ta’ uul:lw!"
exclaime ur Augustus, strugg’ violently, *“ Weleaso
me, uyou wottah | I wefuse to appeah before Doctah Holmes
in luKoh an o!:twonml: disweputable state.” :

“Kim on!”

“I wefuse! If wish to weport the mattah, can
weds Hl 1 bave chinged my ciothes. If you do Sob lueased):
ately weloase my shouldah, Taggles, 1 shall lose my tempah
and stwike {"

- Kim on "

I wopeat that if you do not weleaso me—""

“Kim on! Wastin’ my whitewash, and givin’ me & ‘unt

for it!"” eaid qul“e- indignantly.

X " That whitewash wna
worth -twd' shillings, . i

“I shall have T‘\'Fut pleasure in we £ two
shillin’s, if that is all that is the mattah, T ' I will
lmske Jit thwee if you lot me clean myself ‘down in your
oage, \ iy

10 school-porter softened at once. As & matter of fact,
he was only working up to a tip all the time, though the
swell of Bt, Jim's had been unaware of that fuot.

** Well, kim on,” he said; and he changed his direction,

Gladly enough Arthur Augustus guineg the shoelter of the
porter’s lodgoe, .

There ho cleancd off the greater part of the whitewash,
but what remained was quite sufficient to turn him into a
fhoaltlv figure in the dark; and thero was evidently nothing
or it but to get a cont or chango his clothes.

) é\ grinning faco looked in at the window of the porter’s
odge. :

“1 guess you'll want some new duds.”

Arthur Augustus turned his eyﬁglau upon Buck Finn.

‘“ Yaas, wathah!” he remarked, *This is most unfortu-
nate. I wathah wish I had let Blake thwow the stuff ovah
you now, deah boy.”

“1 kinder guessed what was on,” sald Duck Finn. * You'll
never.get thut stuff off. S8hall I lend you my cont to get
into_the house ?”

** Bai Jove, I shall be

‘I‘,(:'{)me on._tih:in !|;' i Tod

"Arcy quitted the porter’s lodge, and Buck Finn jorked
gtﬂ’ his coat and held i':o while the swell of 8t. Jim’s niippcd
it on.

 Arthur Augustus buttoned .it up round his chin, with o
quh of relief, '
‘ That's awfully good of you,"

Buck Finn grinned.

“Oh, one good turn deserves another, you know."”

*“Yaas, wathah, but this is a gweat welief to me.  F'wom
this moment, deah boy, I am stwenuously opposed to any
furthah waggin'."

The American junior chuckled. He had held his own
protty woll so far with the raggers. But D’Arcy was in
oarnest, ;

“I woggrd you as a decent sort,” he said. T shall
stwenuously oppose the waggahs now. T should be glad if
you would come for a littlo stwoll with me on Baturday,
i"innny, and I will show you wound the countwy.”

“1 guoss I'll come.” . ' y ‘

And  Arthur Augustus' ontered the School Houso, and
alipped upstairs, the coat concealing his curious appearance,
and he was soon busy bathing and changing his clothes,

feahfully obliged, you know.” )

he remarked.

CHAPTER 14,
" A Pall All Together.
RTHUR AUGUSTUS D'ARCY had made up his
mind on the point, and he kept to it,'and he argued
Blake & Co. into taking the same view,

“ You see, deah boys, it's bardly the pwoﬁlh thing to do,
to weg, u stwangah in the land,” he remarked. l'.‘;“ll' know
this Amewican chap is wathah choecky, and wants sitiin’
on to some extent, but weally, this waggin' is goin' too

Jack Blake only grunted.

! Besides, 1 have now taken him up as a fwiend,” gaid
D'Arcy. “1 pwesume that no gentleman pwesent wishes to
wag a fwiend of mine,” 3

o gentlemen in 8tudy No. 6 grunted,

‘ Anybody waggin’ a fwiend of mine will have to make up '
his mind to dwop my fwiendship,” said D'Arcy, in'a tonu .

of finality,

“QOh, if you put it like that,” said Blake solemnly, * of
courge, there's n6 alternative but to stop the ragging!"

* Of courss,” said Digby.
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Bvery Thursday,

Arthur Augustus beamed. .
1 am vewy glad to see you look at it jn the pwopah
light, deah boys,”’ he said. *"In a casc of doubt, you know,
you can ulw’u,yu ‘wely upon me to tell you what's the pwopah

thm&to do.
* What should we do without you?” said Blake. ‘‘ Nothing
ab in_dull times—-"

cally
Y We shg;uld haye to start keeping a monkey in tho study,

. _"I I wefuse to continue a fwivolous discussion,” raid D'Arcy,
- with dlil‘ll‘l:l Il and he walked out of the study, leaving his
- ¢hums o In;r . )
' Ho met the Terriblo Three downstairs, and procceded to
| * explain his new viows to them. They listoned solemnly,
't you agweo with me?” asked D’Arcy. ** You sco,
: ""‘h’q‘ %lrdly tll:a prvope:lh %hingﬁo do, ,vmlx kng:v.”] bad fo
. ""Xes rather,” said Tom Merry, *‘It’s beast a rm,
hn'h 07" ¥ v
s £y ey AR dy, and ragged
: nd when you chased Finn into our study, and ra
. him there, you were guilty of fearfully ﬁnuenllomgngrﬁy
. bohaviour.” .
“ Well, not exaotly-.."
* Rogular hooliganism,” said Monty Lowther.
* Weally, Lowthah—"'
‘*Horrid!” said Manners, “Finn will think that Gussy
was brourht up in the New Cut.”’
* Weally, Mannahs——""
‘ Merry slapped the swell of 8t. Jim’s on the shoulder.
~ - “I'm jolly glad to see you improving,” he remarked. *'I
* must admit that you have been rather ungentlemanly, as you
say so yourself—" ‘
** Nothin' of the rort!"
“But if you mean to improve, I'll help ;m. There's
nothing I like so much as helping you Fourth-Form kids to
' improve your manners.” .
T B s
8t up, Gussy, and you can nd upon us to
help you, and point out little things, whenever wo ;r’t?)tioo you
). your manners,’”’
the moment with indignation,
ed at him solemnly, and walked off,

: =

e8s,
ng on the stogs of ilie School House,
hums of the Shell as they came out.
& you ing on?" asked Monty Lowther affably.
“Do you find that 8t. Jim's is up to the mark of anything
. ot in Arizona?”
“*Bome,” said Buck Finn. "I guess I like the place,
;.hcrﬁ'q'h there certainly aro some funny freaks knocking about
n

Manners giggled, and Lowther turned pink,
* What are you cackling at, Manners?"* he asked politely.
‘“Ha, ha, ha!”

*Oh,_don't, old son; it’s not music, you know. I gay,
Finny, 1 shouldn’t wonder if you are lmki’;.'} for a chance zf
getting rolled head first down these steps.’

“I guess I'm ready to be rolled.”

*“Then I'll jolly soon—""

_“Ho ' said Tom Merry. ‘‘ Remember the instrue-
© tions 'we have just received from the one and only.

wagging.”
: :!'Eh. don't mind me!” zaid Buck Finn,

jolly independent,” said Tom Merry.

i e hold of you in a quiet corner, you'll
want help.”
' :: ig;gunot. You can go and eat pills.”

“ And drink patent medicines.”
+ Tom Merry turned red.
“Now don’t you be too funny, Finny, or I shall start on you
myself,” he said warningly. -
uck Finn chuckled,
"I guess I could wipe up the ground with a milksop,” he

W\_}{{rl o(es gleamed. |
» i jol ‘gowo]l give you a chancel" he exclaimed.
to g m—--"" ¥

“No, "you-m'h said Lowther. “¥f I mustn't, you

“ Look hore—"

“Rats! Come on! Remember the instouctions of the one
and only I'" grinned Lowther. * You're not going to fight."”
Tom Merry gave in, He gave Buck Finn an expressive

glance, and walked on 8 chuma.

**He must have seen Miss Fawoett's patent medigines!”
rinned Manners. ‘ And he's set you down as a chap who
ives on 'em, Tommy."

“Oh, I don't carel” .

The Terrible Three were chatting under tho elms, when
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there was a patter of feet, and Arthur Augustus came up,
The swell of the Bchool House looked u little out of bmntg.
and his eyeglass was danﬁhng at the end of its cord,

“ Btudy on fire?"" asked Lowther kindly.

* Cortainly not, Lowthah! I was goin’ to ask you if you
had seen Buck Finn?"”

“ Yes, met him at the station the day he came.”

“ Pway, don't be funny! I mean, where is het'"

‘ Ho was on tho stops of the Bchool House a quarter of an
hour ago.”

*"Bai Jove, then, T missod him! I want to speak to him
vewy particulahly. I have been thinkin’ ovah what you lw
Tom Mewwy, and 1 have come to the conclusion that I olve
Buek Finn an apology, you know,” \

**Ha, ha, ha!”

“ It is no laughin' mattal for the new chap to wegard me
as havin’ acted in an ungentlemanly mannsh. I am supwibed
at you, Tom Mewwy. I ehould be glad to know where he is,
80 that I can tender an apology at once.”

* Better ask further on)’' grinned Lowther, * Hallo, here's
Reilly, and he looks as if he'd seen a joke, What are you
oackling at, young Belfast?"

** Faith, and it's funny!" eaid Reilly. :

““ Are you alluding to your face?”

*“8Bure, and I'm alludin’ to the omadhaun from Arizona.
Gore and his lot have got him in the d.”

“Hallo!" said Tom Merry. ‘‘More ragging, I suppose.”
‘*“Faith, and they’re going to anoint him with tar,
Ha, ha, ha!”

“I say, this is too bad!" exclaimed Tom Merry. ‘' Gore
ought to draw a line somewhere. I think we'd better tako

a hand.”
‘ Yaas, wathah!l Undah the cires., I considah that we
ought to chip u know, and wescue the pwisonah."
nd Arthur tue off towards the wapdshed.
The Terrible reo followed quiokly, and ly joined

them. They reached the.shed, and heard a terrific din pro-
ceeding from within. The was crammed with juniors
watching the proceedings.

Buck Finn was in the hands of the enemy

He had suddenly been rushed in the quad by a crowd of
them, and whisked into the shed before he knew what was
happening.

Gore was dipping a tarbrush into a pot, while the youth
from_ Arizona was held in a firm greip by Bharp and Galo
and Norris.

The bully of the Shell was %rinnin gleefully.

Even Buck Finn looked a little daunted at the prospect
of being anointed with the horribly sticky mess on the
tarbrush.

*“Look here,” he said, “I
you touch me with that stul
warn you." ‘

‘“He's going to_thrash the lot of us,” said Sharp, in pre-
tended alarm. * Hold him tight before he wades in and’
whipa the whole school.” .

* Ha, ha, ha!"

Buck Finn made a desperato effort to tear himself loose.
There was a struggle, and the crowd swayed to and fro,

Tom Merry forced his way into the doorway.

* Here, hold on! Gore—"' ‘ . "

“ (et out!” shouted Gore. ‘‘ Mind your own business,

“1 tell you—""

“Get out!”

And his friends took up the ory,

‘' Get out! Leave us e!"

And Tom Merry was hustled back, | . .
hBut the momentary diversion had given Buck Finn his
chance.

He wrenched himself loose from the hands of the juniors,
and made a bound to escape.

““ Hold him!" roared Gore.

The juniors crowded to intercept the American
path to the door, but tho window was near at hand.

Buck Finn made a spring towards it, and plunged through
heai first, g

re gave a yell.

“Collar him!"

The raggers sprang after the Amorican, :

Half a n hands grasped his ankles and logs as he plunged
through the window:frame, and drag, upon him.

Finn clutched at the frame of the window, and kicked and

. Tom Merry and & Co. rushed to his uid.

* Pull!” shouted Tom Marrﬁ. ‘* All together."

The Terrible Three laid hold of Finn by the hands, arms,
shoulders. D’Arey and Reilly ‘l‘“li‘ﬂd him, too. They pullad,
and inside the shed Gore & Uo. pulled,

*Ow!” gasped Buck Fiun,

Gore & hung on like grim death. '

ass you'd better go slow, If
there will be big ructions, I

youth's

T Merry & Co.
A Tale o S yima,
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CHAPTER 18.
Buch Finn Dresses for the Oceasion,

- OW! Oh!” .

Buock Finn gasped bmthlnnli. He folt as if ho
) would be pulled into two pieces by the rival parties.
Gore & Co. had no intention of let ing is legs, while the

Terrible mmo were pulling as hard as they could to get him

L e said Tom Merry encouragingly,
() vo ou
. Wans, w E;"u" ‘ ' -
‘' Hold him (" -

* Bai Jove, he's coming!”

“You, you'll have §1" paaped Dok Hinn:
% Nevaht mind, deab bop, tos mns o obe

. , the west of you is almost certain
to follow." - : 2t ;
. You fou ass!" . .

Y Bai J d that as wathah ungwateful. Still
we'll do our best, Full like anythin’, deah I can f

him comin',”
*Ha, hal It's his sleeve that's coming.”
It was!
D’Aroy reeled back, with Finn's sleeve in his sp, and
tnt down on the ground. The sleeve had come oﬂ.m i
“Ow! Bai Jovel”

o

‘““Come on!” shouted Tom Merry, “ Lend a hand hero!”

‘“Pway etcuse me (s moment. I am out of bweath, and
the shock has thwown me into quite a fluttah.’ .

‘“ Ass! Buck up!" :

" {) w?fun t;d bermlle_d ‘"(l) n&."‘g_{’ ; -

X pan il’ln.. COw-w- -!,‘OW ”

o struggled in the little window, ‘and ed out. His
right foot came loose from Gore's grip, a caught Gore

under the chin.
The bully of the 8hell gave a howl, and collapsed. Buck

Finn kicked out again, and Mellish ronred. with pain as a
heavy boot clumped on his chest.
* That was Finn's chance.

The grasp upon his logs had relaxed, and the pull on his
arms was dragging him through the window. Ho toro
himself loose at last, and went plunging through, and fell
ina heaﬂ to the ground with those who had pulled him out.

* My hat!" gasped Tom Merry.

Tho rescuers were on their foct in a moment.

"Tom Merry dragged up Buck Finn, and rushed him off as
Gore & Co, came pouring out of the shed :

** Come on, kid|”

.?nd for once the independont youth from Arizona obeyed
owiers,

* Bai Jove!"” gasped D'Arcy, as they stoppod at last in the
quad. ‘' That was a nawwow shavo fot you, Finnay."

I guess I'll make Clore sit u'?," said Buck Finn, * And
I'm much obliged to you ohalﬂc.

" Yea; considering that sotfe of us are milksops,” agreed
Tom Merry cheerf le._ .

Finn turned red, .

‘* I=-I'm sorry I said that,” he roplied. “§ guess I was
mistaken there. But I'm blessed E;f I ever fnw a chap
taking s0 many patent medicines before.”

. Tom Merry laughed as he walked away. He did not feal
inclined to explain. Arthur Augustus tapped the American
youth on the shouldaey.

“You wollzlumlnh we are ! for a little stwoll to-
mowwow,” he remarked. *“It's a hllf-holkhg here on
Baturday, you know, same as on Wednesday, the day you
came, e wodthah looks lilnh bein' wathah good,

shall be able to sliow you the village and the countwyside.”

Buek Finn nodded.

‘I guess I shall like to have a look round,”” he said. * I'll
put on the best duds I've got to do you credit.”

" Vewy good. I am glad to see you have such a wegard
for good form,” said Arthur Augustus beamingly. ‘It will
be a pleasure to take you wound.”
© Gore was lookingi sulky for the rest of that day. Ho
~ would have beonlgld o!ya ohance to corner the new boy

again, but. Buck Finn had profited by his experience, and

he was too wary, - S
doNoi_:‘l;ar was there any further ragging in the Shell

rmitory, ‘

The chums of Btudy No. 6 having given up the rag, the
Fourth Form no more nocturnal visits to the Shell

quarters. And'in his own dormitory, Tom Merry’s influence
was enough to put down the rag. )

Gore would have kept it up; but Tom Merry spoke plainly
on the point

TadREBAY,;
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“’Nufl’s as good as a feast," le sald. * You can chuck
it now, Gore, unless you are looking for trouble.”

At which Gore scowled flercely.

“ You’re not going to bully me, Tom Merry,"” he declared

Tom Merry nod

“T"m not goin,
up the floor wit
dormitory.”’ )

And Gore growled and gave in, . P

Dormitory r gin{: were over, but in other quarters the
new boy had t;EBo still on his guard. But the enrious thing
was that all the raggings had failed to make the least change
in_the mannors andgcu;toml of Buck Finn. He was just as
cool, and had just as much nerve as at the start, 3 ?n
the wholo, he seemed to rather enjoy a state of warfare
than otherwise, .

The following day, after morninr achool, Jack Blako
looked: mnndng vﬁn for the. swell of . 8t. Jim's. The
weather was fine for once, and the juniors were turning out
for football practice. But Arthur Augustus D’Arey was
nowhere to be seen

Jack Blake ran him to earth at last in Btudy No. 6.

The swell of St. Jim's was etanding in front of the tall
glass, surveying his reflectior?in: it with much satisfaction.

Ho really locked very nice. .

He was dressed in boautifully-fitting garmenis, and his
waistcoat was a drenm of colour, the crease in his trousera
was absolutely perfect, and his necktie was a tnum[{‘h.

** Bai Jove!” murmured D’Arcy. ‘1 weally think that's
wathah decent I"

Blake ohuckled. . ‘

** Is that the rig you're getting up for football practice?"
he asked.

D’Arey turnod round. He picked up a glossy silk hat, and
began to polish it. : :

" Football pwactice!” he said “T am not playin’ foot-
ball this aftahnoon, deah boy." "

** What are you doing, then, duffer?”

‘1 object to the word duffah, Blake. As a mattal
I am goin’ to take the new fellow wg Al
the countwy.” :

“Oht vaetter come and play footer;

“Undah the cires, it will be i
footuh. Pway do you think this purp [
colour of my waistcoat, Blake, or dps
would bo bottah? Blake—— Weally, 76 U WNath
Blake to walk away while I am in’ to him."

Arthur Augustus thought out tho problem of the ties, angl

decided to-keep om the purple one. Having come to
thie momentous decision, he his silk topper, and
sallied forth from the atudy.

There was no doubt that Arthur Augustus D’Arcy looked
a perfect picture. As he went down the corridor, feeling

retty wellpaalisﬁed with himself, towards the 8hell passnge,

o gave a eudden start.  What appesred to be a curious
caricaturo of himsell was approaching him. ‘

** Bai Jove!" rasped D’Arcy. i

It was Buok Finn . ;

The American vouth had sald that he would dress {n his
best and do his friend credit, and ho had kept his word,

But the Arizonian youth had not come to St. Jim's fully
provided with articles of attire in the D'Arcy style,

His Eton suit did not fit him well, appearing to be mainly
com of elbows and knees. His I:)otl wero large, and
far from shapely. Ho had borrowed ‘a pair of spats from
Lowther, but they did not fit his boots, and the effect of
them could not be eald to be elogant. . He had obtained the
loan of a fancy waistocoat from Lefevre, of the Fifth, but it
waa three or four sizes too large for him:. He had donned a
high collar—also borrowed, and his neck was twisted to' s
most uncomfortable angle. - Added to these sttractions wern
u‘fnir of gloves too large-for him, a necktio a little on one
side, and a gold chain across his fancy waistcoat that might
have been made of nuythmf but But the crowning
ponull:); was an eyoglass which was jammed uncomfortably
into his oye. .

Arthur Augustus. looked at Buck Finn, and Buok Finn
grinngd at Arthur Augustus, i

The rvoui;h from Arizona was cvidently well pleased with
himself. y ;

** Bhake, ‘pard!” he exclaimed. *I.guees thig_get-up licks
croation |’ v

1 D'Arcy.

“ Bai Jéve!" gas) LA LW o
* Liko it asked Finn, with a downward glanoe &t his
good—eh?"” . ¢

?.

;

\

to bully you, Gore, but I'm going to wipe
you if there's any more ragging in this

lolfupt,-' E
w him §

donned

e

attire, ** Prott i
‘* Bor—aw—ah—yaas, wathah!”
“1 guossed I'd

don’t over-dress ns a rule,” said Finn, ' "1 wanted to” do:
you eredit.” . 3 % .
" Ya-a-n-28." ‘ ‘ 1. .

A Tale of To

a bit fuhim?l-:ibiu time, thongh T

A



*"Every .'I'huudiy.

*““Aro you ready!” ..
# Er—nw—in‘g-—ym--ul”
: o, _come on, old d:.lp. Give us your arm.”
. 4And with his arm linked in Buck Finn's, the swell of St.
* Fim’s sallied out_into the quadrangle, and walked down to
- the gates. b
R g CHAPTER 16,
B o0 - . Up a Tree.
RTHUR AUGUSTUS and Buck Finn attracted con-
. rablo attention as they crossed the quad, Tom
o Morry & Co, looked at them, and Blake and Herries
‘and Dig called out polite remarks_ from the footer ground.
Piggins & them, and took off their caps and
d to the ground with great humility.
b k Finn looked a littlo puzzled, umf Arthur Augustus
~'was very red, 9
“ ' Bewms to be something up somewhere,” said Finu.
'“Yaas, wathah|” i
1 guess theg'm uurprhed to see a chap from Arizona
dressing in such style,”” the American junior remarked.
! They didn't reckon I could get out a rig like this.”
* N-n-no; I suppose not.”
“.l never wore a plug hat in Arizona,” remarked Finnm,
hlunﬂ off his topper and glancing at it proudly, and then
replacing it on his head, **I kingar guess that it suite me
pmt{; woll—eh
“Yaas, wathah!”
* And this giddy waistcoat—what do you think?"
* Wippin' I’
‘“* And the chain—eh?"
{ " N [.l
, " To tell you a secret,” said Finn, lowcring his voice, “it
isn't real gold. It’s rolled gold.” -
Arthur Augustus shuddered.
“ You don't say so.”
“1 ﬁtms 1 do, thoug
. ¥ Oh, s, wathah!’ .
‘y: They left the gates of 8t. Jim’s, and strolled down the

il ')QTd. It"wap pleisant to walk in the lane in the keen,
l’.‘ﬁ' winte g’ﬂﬂ&
it, with its ancient houses

r af 5

' Ryloor village came in sigl

'y;hlnﬁ'wmﬂ the old church witﬁ its ivy-covered tower.

5 r0 was something very interesting to Buck Finn in
the village. The old church had been built before the dis-

covery of America by Christopher Columbus, for instance,

and that fact was very curious to the boy from the Far West.

But if the village was interesting to Buck Finn, it was also
ll_lg:cﬁ that Buck Finn was of considerable interest to the
village.

- . Perhaps his gorgeous get-up attracted the attention of the
villago youths, most of whom wero idlo that afternoon, and
many of whom were looking for trouble with Bt. Jim’s boys

to relieve the monom.:s of a holiday.

- gs, Pilcher, Grimes were drinking gingor-beer

outside the Rylcombe Arms when the two juniors strolled

past.
The three heroes of

h; but it looks all serene—ch?”

lcombo immediately exchanged
Fllnoel, and Piloher deftly jerked the remains of his
emonade from his glass in the direction of the juniors from
8t, Jim's,
There
D’Arcy. )
The ginger-beer had Eono over his trousers, and the liquid
left a stgin on the cloth. . The swell of 8t. Jim's turned his
- #yoglass upon the humorous Pilcher with a ﬁlam that ought
to have frozen him on the spot. But the village youth only

grinned,
%1 guess I'd lick him,” said Buck Finn,
Arthur Augustue pushed back his cuffs
* Yaas, wathah! Pilchah——"
#' Hallo!” said Pilcher affably.
i Y-us, ”it s I am goin’

was a wail of anguish from Arthur Augustus

‘“ Is that you, Gussy?”

to give you a feahful
thvilhm. .
Y Mel" exclaimed Pilchor, in amazement. ‘* What's the
matm‘f" -

'ou have wuined my twousahs!™
me!” said Pileher, looking at Craggs and Grintes.
ave ruined his tronsers. What did. I miean by ruining
4 rousors!’’
¥ Pwn{ take your jacket off "
~““Not in Januaty, old fellow, Ask me in June.”
-~ And Grimes Craggs chuckled. .
Arthur Augustus walked up to the table.
" '“I'sm-goin’ to thwash you!” he exclaimed. ‘‘ You have
“aoted like'a wude wuffiad, but if you apologise I may look
ovah the mattah,”
n the swell of Bt. Jim's uttered a how! as a cabbage-
Lt ip onugh!,_,hlq:‘_behlng‘ the ear. A crowd of the village

} e -
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lads were collecting, and one of them had quite rudely intro-
duced that cabbage-stump into the disoussion,

“Owl You feahful wottah!” '

Grimes jumped uT. :

g “Uﬁl;'u the cads!” he ehouted, ““Duck 'em in the hoss
rough !’ :

The villagers gave a yell of approval.

1 guess not !8, said ﬁuck Finn, clenching his flsts, “I'm
not taking any duckings this weather. Go slow 1"

“ Collar them|"

“Bai Jove, if you n.p‘
thwashin' all wound !"" said
let you off, Pilchah.”

“Thank you for nothing,”
them "

*1 wegard you as a cad,”

“ Collar them!"

The village lads

pwoach me I shall give you a
D’Arcy. *On wefleotion, T will

grinned Rilcher.  * Collar

atherod round thickly, The iunicrm of
d al

8t. Jim's put up their fists. Buck Finn ha owed 13
eyeglass to drop, but the monocle still adorned the eye
Arthur Augustus D’ Arcy.

His eye gleamed through it with the light of battle,
**Come on, you wottahs!" he exclaimed. !
“Hurrah! Duck them!"

"“Collego cads! Callar 'em!" 5 -

* We've got to vamoose,” whispered Buck Finn. “(Come
on, IY’Arey, makée o 'run for it.”

Arthur Augustus shook his head.

*Come on, I tell you, while we've got a chance,”

“Iam alfwaid it's imposs., deah boy., It would be a
ecwious infwaction of my dig. for md to wun away.”

Buck Finn snorted, .
, “Don't be an ass; thoy'ro a dozen to two. Besldes, it
isu't running ‘away ; #t's o ¢hargd, and a running fight—sea?"

" Yaas, wathah; that altahe the oase. But undah any
cires. I could not consent to wun away. I havo no objection
to a charge and a wunnin' fight.” :

“('ome on, then!" whispered Einn, “Our oake will be
.Imu;h if wo hang on here.” & '

* I'm weady,” '

The village lads were closing round In
lm-:tatm‘g to rush on. t
rush. They churged, and in a moment they were fighting
desperately.

a thick circle, but

D’Am}r_’o silk hat went ho knew not whither, and Finn's

topper disappearcd under foot. Hitting out right and left,
1ho‘y broke through the crowa and

» Aftor them!” roared Pilcher, .

The village lads, shouting and whooping, dashed in pur.
suit. The juniore gained tho lane leading to 8t, Jim's, and
“m"llﬁart}wf Ai; ustius pmd. R

**Bai Jove, I've dwop my topp

“C'ome on!” yolled huclr. F'run.

“Wats! I've lost my hat!"

‘“C'ome on 1" .

- Finn ran straight on, D’Arcy hesitated a fow moments,
and then followed him, :

The village boys wore whooping only a few yards behind.

Finn stumbled over a stone, and almost fell. i

h"B|uck up, deah boy!" gasped D'Arcy. * Wun like any-
thin' !" ¢ 5

“We can't get away,” mauttered Buck. *I'm going up
this tree."

“ But weally——" T .

‘“You eut on, if you think you ¢an get to the school, and
tell %‘O“‘JM“”";'” . -

* Bai Jove, that's a good idea!’ .

Arthur Augustus went whizsing down the lane. He was
& good runner, and he put his besf into it this time. DBuclk
Finn shinned up the trec like a monkey, and gained a branol,
g‘h]rvroI was a yell below ae'Pilcher, Craggs, Grimes & (‘0.
halted. : . :

CHAPTER 17.
. The End of the Rag.
UCK FINN clung to a branch, and looked: down &t
the crowd of village fellows in the road. They
==~ . roared and shook their flets. Although they did not
really mean to hurt the junior, it ‘was probable that he
would have a rough time if he fell into their hands. He

did not mean to risk it.
“Come down!" roared Pilcher. : <
“Yah! Come down!" sghrieked Grimes,
. “Boo, boo! Come down!’ yelled the orowd.
Buck Finn looked at them with perfect coolness from
Ve, ' ’
“I guees I'm pretly comfy here,” he drawled.  “I'in
staying.”
—*Yah! College cad!”
‘“Oh, go and eat turnips!”

T M & C
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*Yah! Come down!" “J lad came,’” id; ‘it was warm N |8
“ Come up and fetoh me."” , oy Yﬂ.‘wo&m 1 v:'un#l!ke-!adnﬂhin’ to m“wowm.’:‘%{l_j
The villagers looked dubiously at ¢he tres. The odds wereé said Arthur Augustus. “ Pway keep close to mo till we ges!

greatly on their side, but it would not he easy work to olimb
the tren and fetch the Amerioan junior down.

Finn grinned at them mockingly.

+*Come up and fetch me, you galoots! You daren’t "

« Pilcher’s reply was to catch hold of the gnarled trunk
and drag himeelf upward. Craggs and Grimes speedily
followed his example,

Buck Finn waited for them with porfect coolness,

As soon as Piloher onme within reach, Finn reached down
and grosped him by the hair, and proceeded enlmly to shake
him looso from bis hold on the tree.

Pilcher gasped with alarm.

“ Hold on! I shall break somethin’ if T falll Cheese it!"

**Sorry, but you're going down.” '

“Owl Leggo, -and 5'-11 go down.” ’

"1 guess you will.” -

Finn let go, and Pilcher olimbed down. Craggs and
Grimes descanded too  Thern was no attraction in climbing
the tree at the risk of breaking their necks.

Buck Finn burst into a dw‘g.

“Ha, lin, ha! You'd better chuck it up, I guess.”

:'glow;;g & T willl" roared Pilcher, ''Come down!"

' Rats

“ Then we'll jolly well bombard you.”

The villagers gave o shout. It was a good idea, and they
were not slow to adt upon it.

As it happened, the other side of the hedge was used as a
refuse heap by many of the cottagers, and there were stamps
and rotten potatoes, and old oans and kettles galore to be
had for the trouble of picking them up. .

In o few minutes the village lads were provided with
missiles, and they gathered again undor the tree with deter-

‘* Now, then,” shouted Pilcher, "are you coming down?"

1 guess not."

“Then hore goes. Fird!” n

Whiz! whiz! eattle! bang! The missiles flew thick and
fast, They orashed én the trunk, and on the branches, and
Buck Fion had alt his work cut out io avoid them.

Crash! crash!{ rattle! bang! whiz! The village boys
warmed to the work. :

Pilchor yolled as a tin-kettlo hurled by Cragge dropped
again on his head, and Craggs received a patato in the eye
as he wae lookiu% up. But little accidents like these did -
not deoter them. They kept up the fusillade merrily, and it
grew warmer every moimeny. X

The assailants were too busy to observe something which
was quite plain to Buck, as e looked anxiously towards 8t.
Jim's from his perch, .

A number of juniors wore streaming from the gates of
the school, with D’Arcy at thele head, and even at that
distance Finn wecognisod Tom Merry and Blake and Figgins.

Resouo was at hand | But the village lads had their backs
towards the school, and they were thinking only of their.
victim in the tree,

C'rash! bang! rattle! crashi

‘‘ Resoue, Bt, Jim's!'

“ Hurrah! Go for them!” ) .

The sudden shout made Pilcher & Co. censo their fusillade,
and turn quickly round. But they had no time to stand on
their {“’ . Tom Merry & Co. were charging.

Right and left Pilcher & Co. were knocked‘u the chargo
of the juniors from Bt. Jim’s, .

They rut up a very fooble fight, and in lesa than two
minutes they were' ering in a dozen directions.

i ,To}!ln Merry looked up at the junmior in the tree with a
augh,

“You ocan come down, Finny."

“Yaas, wathah! Pway como down, deah boy.”

Buck Finn slid down and dropped into the road.
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back to 8t. Jim's, Finnay. I shall ' make it a point to look:
aftah you vewy oarefu'ly aftah this.”

Buck Finn only grinned. -

Somewhat dieappointed by the briefnees of tho tusslo with
Pilcher & Co., the juniors returnod to the echool. Gore and
hia friends were lownging in the rtowny. Gore -had mot
come out to the fight, neither was he playing football. He

refeggod to nms the afternoon lounging about with his

ds in his pockets. As the juniors came in, the bully of
the 8hell withdrew a hand from l{'pckot‘ with a cut_orange
i

in it. Ile squeezed it down Buck Finn's neck as the Ameri-
can passed hip, and there was a yell of laughter from the
raggers,
.'I‘huowul.;oll tiomnuh!‘im also.

¥YOw! What's that?”

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Gore.

“Bai Jove, what a disgustin’ twick! Goah, you deserve
to be wagged.”" - ¢
a, ha!” A

Buck Finn twisted his neck uncomfortably, It was mot a
oleanly trick, and it made him feel sticky and dirty. His
ayes gleamod as he turned on Gore, .

“] guess I've had about emough of this,’' .he exclaimed.
“ Put ur your fists.” :

Goro laughed sneeringly.

“You Joung ass! I could knock you into the middle of
next week,” 2 ¢

::g:;:"l_l’ have w chance, I reckon. Pub’up your fists.'

Buck Finn hit out, and Gore reccived his knuckles on tho
uose. The Bhell bully gave a yell. -

“ You—you—you—UI'll pulverise you!"

“I guess I'm waiting to be pulverised. These galoots will

& P

sec fair play,” said Buck Finn. ‘ Come on, old i

Gore came on. He dido’t like fighting, as a rule, except
with much smaller boys; but then Buck Finn was o geod
deal smaller, and did not look like o fghting-man. ;

But uever were appearances more deceptive. The yeu
from Arizona looked epare enough, but his slender limbs h
a wiriness and o sirength in them as of steel, and what he
knew about boxing was a whole science compared with what

re W, b2, s

Much to his amazoment, the bully of the Shell found him-
solf Tn" on his back twloe in rapid succession, and the
sscond time he was slow to rise. .

“Bravo!” shouted Tom Mara ‘“Two to one on Arizona."

“ Huwway! Buck up, deah boy! I could nct have given
that uppah cut bettah myself.”

Gore came up to time, only to be kuocked right and leflt
and finally he went down for the third time, and remaine

ore.

“'Nuff?"! asked Buck Finn, In his concise way.

‘“ Yeos, hang you!”

The boy from Arizona looked round. |

“T guesa thero won't be any more ragging,’ he remarked.
“1f there is, I shall take the raggers ono at a time, and
there will bé ructions cvery time, I caloulate I've had
enpugh.”

“Yaas, wathah! T quite appwove of the wemarks of my
fwiend Buck Fion.” . . i g

And Arthur Augustus slipped his arm through Finn's as
hny walked on. The iuniors gave the American junior a
cheer, )
Gore, with his handkerchiel to his nose, walked unsteadily
away. Tom Merry looked after him with a emilo.

“There won't be any moré ragging,” he remarked.

And he was right. Thoe ragging of Buck Finn was gver,

THE END.

NEXT THURSDAY!

CLIFFORD.
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THE FIRST CHAPTERS,

The Greyfriars Bchool Cadet Corps, commanded by Captain
Sam Villiers, scout, are standing about in small mtﬂn, talk-
a

ing anxiously, whon the clattering of hoofs is heard, and a
young farmer from one of the homesteads on the cliffe comes
galloping in on o sweating hotsc, and reins up hastily.
“The turriners are on us!”
h.e cries. ' There's a whole flect o’ tuge an’ bargoes an’ ships
o war headin’ in for F Gap, wi’ thousands o' mon
abonrd! They're Germans, an’ thoy're goin’ to land1”
ain Sam_Villiers was at his side in & moment.
‘How far off are they?!"
“Four mjle out when I left, and comin’ in fast. I've tried
to send messages at the telegraph-offices, but none can't get
through. Thal_v;"tolk me all the wires is cut. I.et me go! I

‘

- - . . . . .
. Nearly all the boys are killed or caplurod when tho first
German column attack and oapture the school.
However, Bam Villiers and his brother, Stove, manage to
escape and gain the British lines. -
Gﬂenl'&rhﬁh](:lto Nugeot manages for a time to keep the
. in_check.
; Al last . Bir Nugent has enough mon to fight a
. devisive battle, and makes & glorious vietory of it. - Bad
~ mewa, howevoer, comes from the north. There the British have
. reuffered n terrible defeat. Bam amd Steve Volunteer to tako
: 0s to the commander of the beaten force from Sir
ugent. While making their way acroes the River
kwater, the two boy scouts are run down and captured
by the erew of a German t. They aro taken on board,
and are astonished when brought faco to face with Kaiger
Emperor of Germany, The two boys eventually
their destination up north, -
ve, with nine pi men, are sent out by

escape, and

8am a:d
Lords Gethin and Ripley to capture the Kaiser, who is
g;urtur«l at_Btrood

of ‘
whi'chh:"hm.

ouse, near Maldon. On nearing

“n(a]d & man nameod lt(j:.lydmaimfl the ornrvo
- oome denly u L " y 11

e Bl dlean of woetal, e
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In Strood House,

There was a hasty exclamation, and the ring-bolt of &
carbine rattled as_the weapon was raised. At the eame
instant the f:unt Kelly leaped at that form like a hoynd
hurling itself upon a rival. There was a scuffle of feet, an
oath, and a rific fell clattering to the ground, 3

Sam jumped forward, to find the Irishman with one huge
arm wrapped round a etruggling German eentry, and a
huge paw clapped over the man's mouth,

“Will T put o foot o' steel into bim, sorr, or howi”
murmured Kelly, *'Tis good-bye te the ixpeéition if he
lets a shout out av him."

But, great as the stake was, S8am gould not bring himself
to kill a helpless man. He cram: an old neckeloth into
the eentry’s mouth as Kelly = withdrew his*hand, and,
swiftly unslinging -the German's belt, he buckled it tightly
round the man's ankles, and w ipi)ed his wristy together
with a scrap of cord. Bidding the Irishman lay him down
and leave him, 8am hurried on along the lane,

* He'll lie doggo till we've done, at any rate,” mutters
2:]1,111'11., “I only hope they didn't-hear the carbine faill,
“Guns!” said Kelly, under his breath, *“Ys it done for
swe arel”

A rattle of musketry and. the sharp cr of fleld-guns
could be heard, no great distance away. were very
soon answered I’Jy heavy firing {rony the town itself. .

“QGethin's attack!" murmured Sam, ‘' His battalions
are keoping 'cm busy on the other side of Maldon.: Cone
found it, it's too soon! Hurry!” i ) .

Darting along the laney with his companion beside him,
Bam gave a low whistle, and up rose his men out of the
ditches outsido the lane on either k, where they had

been keeping up with him., The end of the dark cart-
track wae pow close, and a second sentry at tho top gave a
(‘ryl.‘ :’nd threw his rifle to his shoulder as Ham and Kelly
rushed up,

The rﬁlo cracked, and the ‘ball grazed the Irishman's
shoulder, but before the German could firo again Sam's
revolver ap and the man went down., Leaping over his
body they dashed out of the lane, joined by the eight others

of Tom Merry & Co.
Am,. “-all_ll. mY
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nll together as they came clear of the hodges, and straight
ucrogs the grase townrds the house they went,

“Rush ’em! It'a our only chance now!" cried Sam.

The Gorman guard had furned out at the sound of the
two shots, and n sergeant and cight men rushed forward
to guard the main door. They fired quickly ax the attack-
ing party dashed gt them, and two of S8am’s men went
;l*?wn. hen next moment the British scouts were upon

em, '

Not another %hot was fired; it was n
urrug‘qlo—}lund to hand, ' The Gorn#uns, partly taken
surptiso ‘nt the astofilshing appearance of British soldiera
in their ‘very midat, could not stand against that fierce
onslaught. In less than a minute it was over, and Sam
found 'he had lost three men,

As the remainder of the victorious little force separated.
half of them darting round the house, as before 1rran¢od.
Sam and Kelly dashed throu%h the door and up the stair-
casd,  An officer, who came flying down the stoirs, sword
in hand, fell to Bam's revolver, and the two scouts went
up four stairs at a time, Sam slightly leading, He heard
an immonso uprour outside the house, bu‘t;‘t ere waia no
time to inquire what it meant, and, withofit a moment's
hesitation, ho made for the door of the room which he had
Ic-nl{r nio settled in his mind was the one to make for.

enching it together, the oadet and the Fusilier fung
themselvea agninst it, and it burst open as if it werd
matchwood, The first thing they saw was u tall, command-
ing figure in uniform of high rank, standing at a telephone-
receiver on the wall, and evidently in considerable hurry
and excitement to be answered. As the door crashed in,
howevor, he flung the recoiver down, and turned to meet
the intruders, whu;pinp out a revolver as he did so.

“At him! It's he!” oried Sam, springing to the attack.
“Burrender! We have you at our merey!”

sharp, nuﬁc
A

—

- How Sgm Changed His Clothes.

Before the first words left his lips Kelly cannoned into
him, had his great arms vound the tall man, and had
nwunF “himi-. aloft.” “His revolver went off blindly, and
scorched the Irishman’s fuce.

With one blow of the butt of his own Sam knocked the
\vendpnn flying out of ‘the captive’s hand, and Kelly's grip
held him' faat and’ helpless, white in the face with the
pressure round his ribs,

* Look out, Kelly! Don't squeeze the life out of him!"
oried 8am, **You will come fo no harin, sir; but you're
our prisoner, wnd must submit. Why, frqnl Scott,” he
almest shouted, *.jt Jan't the Kaisor at otl!”

The ocaptive's white and furious face turned full on Sam,
and one Flapm ot him was enongh to show that though
plainly of high rank in the (erman Service, he was not
tho Imperial personago they sought.

“Tho devil ‘a bit 1s he, bad seran to 'im!" said Kelly,

but without releasing his hold.
all, at all1”
"' The Kaiser!" cried the prisoner savagely in German.
“The Kaiser in out of your reach, r‘ou cursed night-hawlk,
if it's him you came to findl You'll svon swing in a rope,
none the less; and so shall the earcless thieves who let you
throﬂghl We'vo Fot Eou nover fear!"

‘Hang on to him olfy 1" oried Bam, darting out of the
room, pistol in hand.

Bounding up the next two staircasos, ho flung four doora
open, and also ran up a small ladder, leading on to o smadl
square space of leads on the highest part of the roof.

He had.more hope of this spot than any, but though
there wero aigne that he was not far wrong, the place was
empty at the time, ; : g

After as hurried a search ns he could muke, yet leaving
30 likely place uninspected, Bam ran downstairs again in

espalr, |

‘“He's not the Kaiser al

i
"

He darted ipto the room they had first entered, and,

found Kelly there alone, ;

* Where's the man—the prisoner?” eried Sam.

** 8ure, sorr, the bhoys have got him. I thought as we
touldn’t got our fists on the Kaiser, afther all, you'd like

to .make supe o’ that omadhaun, at any rate, for ho's a big -

swell in the q}neral line, he is_infoirely!”
*“The men have got him? How1?" . .
‘ Bedad, wasn't, they waitin' below us hero for the
Kauiser, as yer honour towld thim? I just clnppnd the
apulpoen into the bight of a rope I found here, an’ lowered
him out o' the window to thim, an' two of thim ran him off
down the hillside like winkin'—more power to ‘em!”
“Great guns!” said Bam. - * Well, ns our spec. has
missad fire here, we'd better got awany sharp while we
;'qu‘!;' he added, making for the door. ‘' Hallo, what's
it

rnﬁ'ﬁ‘fmﬁ i em
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“ It's surrounded we are, intoirely!” said the Irishman,
with perfect calm, picking up ‘the captured officer’
rovolver from the floor, ‘““An’' a jewel of a foight we'll
huva before they down ns, lieutenant, darlint!"

It needed no very keen eye or ear to tell that Kelly had
hit on the truth. The noise the (erman troops made ua
they rushed to the house, and the hoarse cries and the
sharp cracking of rifle-shots, spoke for themselves. i

Sam sprang to the window, only to see two of the brave
survivors of his little asnrty shot down ht{: o dozen rifles,
after tho pair had felled thtee or four of their assailants ap
close quarters with butt or bayonet. .

“Can Bteve have failed to cut the wire, v
others?” groaned Sam, as he made for the landing. “My
brave fellows are past iwlp now!" . . »

He had already thrust fresh ocartridges into his revolver,
and he-and Kelly were only just in time to prevent a rush
of the enemy up the staira ‘ -

or were there

The staircase was narrow, and the two defenders, placing .

themselves at tho_head of it, held it boldl !
Prussian Guardsmen, who tried to storm the landing.

“Take that, ye omadhaun, an’ that—an' that!” said the
big Irishman, as his borrowed pistol told on the Prussinns.
*“Any mother’s son ay 'ye that wants Lo be turned into
sausage-moat, step up here, an' I'll oblige ye! ’Tis a poor
shot wid a pistol I am, but at olose quarters like this, nivver
a man gots past Terence Kelly! Yerra! There's something
for yo to bit on, ye bun-faced Hamburger!"

The two revolvers told at every shot, and man after man
toppled back upon his companions, blocking” the etairway,
and upsetting the rest. ;

Kelly emptied his pistol first, and one big German, making
a_determined run up at that moment, drove his bayonet at
Kelly with all his might. ;

The Irishman twisted aside as nimbly as a goat, and the
next moment he had the over-balanced German by"the neck
and shoulder, and, swinging him bodily off his logs, hurled
him down at thoss coming up. ' :

There was a tremendous shock and a chorus of yells and
oaths as the next qbox;min?pcrt; weore knocked down like
ninopins by the hurthng{morm of their comrade, and all
landed in a heap at the bottom. P

With another wild whoop, the Irishman darted back to the
door of the telegraph-room, tore it clean off its hinges, and
rushed back to the landing with it.

*“Whirroo! Here's Terence!"” ho yelled, “and ‘the next
moment the door went plunging down the stairway on top
of tho struggling storming-party. The mass of wood jammed
with & crash at the bottom of the banisters, blocking the
staircase -completely. ‘ A .

““Be the howly poker, that's bottled thim ' eriod- Kelly,
suapping his fingers with dolight. * Git out o'. that, yo
spalpeen " he shouted, hurling his empty revolver through
the glass at a face which appeared at the landing window,
and the German, who had evidently climbed up by the ivy,
vanished with surprising suddenne “Who gave ye leave
to vome in by the winder?" : .

“Here, Kolly! Here's a back staircase!” cried Sam,
throwing open a door farther down the landing. * Perhaps
we can get out this way! Come on, man!”

Kelly hesitated a moment as if loth to go; but he obeyed
the order, and followed his officer.

The stairs came to an abrupt end one floor below, and at
the landing at the foot of them was a wide rway. The
rambling old house was full of such holes and corners, but
there was no' time to'speculate on them, for through the
newly-found door a couple of Germans came rushing,

Ko{ly hurled himeelf at them with another wild yell, his
fist caught one under the chin, and sent him flying, and the
other hand caught the bayonet which the second man lunged
ot him. Tearing the weapon from his grip, Kelly drove it
through the German's breast, and then, with a ringing whoop,

ainst a dozen

went oharging down the stairs like a bull, bearing down -

those who were coming up, and fighting his way out into
the yard, where a whole mob seemed to close round him.

“ Hold on, Kelly! You'll'never get out that way I"" shouted
Sam, as the Fusilier first bogan his rush; but Kelly paid no
heed, and the goung' scout was aghast to sce him go wilfully
to what seemed certain death. .

To follow him was impossible, for more Germans were
running up the stairs, and 8am had not the huge weight
and strength.of the lrishman, to go slap at them, even had
it n any use. His revolver was empty, and he had no
more- cartridges, so, seeing there was no way of stoppin
the rush, he slammed the staircase door in their faces, anﬁ
locked it.

This gave him a minute's respite, and he bolted back to
the upper landing again, while they smashed the door

On arriving . there, he found the first storming-party had

oleared the main stairs, and two Prussians came up them at '
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mé time as Sam arvived on the landing. Borrowing
“from ¥ 'e book, he hit the first under the ear with
‘ fore the Prussian could use his bayonet,
the man was caught on the top, stair, he fell back-
‘m}m companions, Sam darted off along the land-
[ollow 'bf a bullet that seared his cheek, and bolted
‘noxt stairs,

o ing the house as well as he did, he left the pursuers
b uncertain which way to go after him once they had
- t of their dq.uutx ft was only a matter of moments,
. he knew, aud he dashed straight up to the top of the house
. to the short Jofi ladder that served the trap-doou to the leads.
- Through the trap went SBam, the shouts of the searchers
e coming u&idly neerer. Ho pulled the ladder up after him
and shut down the trap., A quick glance round him showec
WO rklom'n h instruments & Marconi wireloss apparatus.
"I m ave been from here they were warned at
*Maldon,” thought Sam, for it was plain this had been the
-~ Kaiser’s transmitting-station for messages. There was no
" time for any theories about it, however, and Sam only
i to swing a cane chair up by the legs, and bring
b on the delicate instruments, which he smashed into
b muv. Then, hurrying to the low brick parapet that
: round the open roof, he cast a rapid glance down, and
] -gi:ibad aver, raspmf firmly the rain.pipe that ran down
* tho side of thoimne rom the leads to the ground.

. was & patch of gravel with trees just beyond it;

dim figures ran past the latter, making for the front of the
| house. Sam’ h for o few moments, hoping they would
soon be out of the way. Tho noise the pursuers inside,
- however, ns they reached the upper floor, warned him that
f?lla was impossible, and that he must take his chance, If
‘they caught him on the roof, it was-all up. A
Hopiug that the darkness of the night-and the thick ivy
" woul ent him bemr noticed by thoso Buu'ng below,
. he alambered down rapidly, hand-over-hand. Once he nearly
. missed his hold, and was all but precipitated to the bottom ;'
“but he clung on tightly, and fattened himself to the wall
. when' ten feet from the ground, waiting his chance. Four
g camo running by, bayonet in hand, looking straight
" before them, and they saw nothing of the dark form crouch-
ing against the ivy. The moment they had passed, Sam
\ dropped, and made a dart for the trees,

Ho paused there an instant, but they g;ve no shelter, and
-more odw'r?‘ swarming ap from both sides,

.~ On every side the enemy wore running and searchin
while orders in German flew thick. To make a straight dush
' fot'it down the hillside was quite hopeless—he would be sure
. to run into some of: them. Crouching against the tree-
" trunk, Sam watched his chance, and made a dash mcross
" for the stables, hoping for a chance to lie up there till
things were quieter. ) ‘
. He. ;ﬂwhnél .f;ho long builditti'g 'uail;‘ }"hrﬁ, I:‘im:lthtir ﬂm?d
‘eame by, and, hurrying down the dark lane nd the stalls,
“ho’ arrived at the end‘: where the starlight shone dimly in
. through. & window. Arrived there, ho was almost inclined
 to 'despair, for to got away through all the swarming Ger-
,mans outside seemed utterly impossible, and discovery was
~oertain if he stayed.
- Just as he veachod the place he stumbled and nearly fell
9§ over something motionless and soft upon the floor, Stoop.
8 g:g,_- he found.it was the body of a German soldier, and..

-(hnngrob it was the lifeless form of one of his own men.

. “That's Bradley, poor chap!” muttered Sam. * Hoe must
have taken refuge here, and the German found him, and
_they've killed each other. Ay, sure enough, here’s the
 bayonet in Bradley’s side, and the German’s shot through the
| throat,” he added, turning the prone form over. .
il ley’s fate's likely enough to be mine,” he said,
I "l.lillél&-—"

a

ot M o the dead German’s tunic.

"i‘ b a ” “

i y say olothes make the man,”. he muttered; * but
let's see how Sam Villiers looks in the Kaiser’s uniform !"u

. As rapidly as the darkness would let him, S8am took fro
‘the aﬂ.m.Am of the Glerman private his tunie, bree!.-hol:
‘boots, ‘and belt.

It was not & Elenunt task. If Sam had allowed himsolf
to te and think about it, probably he would have been
th

unable to himself to do it. Knowing this, he set about
it w haste, and in less than-two minutes ho had
] -his_own Bervice clothes, and stood up in those of
_the. man—a lul‘lﬂ-gaumpegi German private of the line.
gno slight shiver did Sam give, but his nerves wore strong,
-and once it was done ho thought about it no more. It was
‘his_only .chance.’ was sweet, and his own was valuable
to hé" uda.tm. 'n%chom.d * i i
- Onoe on ¥ urmured, as stra] to -his side
the bayonet-sheath, and. picked up the rifle, " may be able

P

¥ A sudden t‘ho:ght. struck him, and, beuding down, he
wﬁﬂy unbutton: i

to_dodge ‘em, for they won't spdt me in_the dark for any-
thing but a German—nor in the light either, I fancy. Up-
lesa I'm shot for a dﬁuei-ber.” he added grimly, *‘1 reckon
I shall do. But I shall be deuced unhappy. till T can get out
of these duds, and put on & white man’s vlothes again. It
ain't a part I've any relish to play, this" }

He halted for a moment..

1] ® "
“One thing I've got to abide by,” he muttered,” ‘ while '
in this Fig— mustn’t use these irg oo By gum, no!’.
1 'm in disg

That would be too ugly a trick. While uise under
tho Kaiser's colours, I can't strike at his men, I must
remember that, even if I'm attacked.” . . .

He reached down a couple of bales of straw out of the loft,
and laid them over the two prone forms. Then, as quictly as
possible, he made his way back towards the door. 'The notes
of a bugle outside struck upon -his ear, and he wondered
what y meant, till, just as he reached the entrance, a
German officer suddenly appeared. . .

Sam's heart gno a bound, and his hand flew to the place
where, in his discarded Service jacket, he used to keep his
revolver, For the moment ho forgot that he was disguised,
till he saw that the officer was in a captain’s uniform of the
same regiment to which the dead private belonged.

“What are you dawdling here for, man?" cried the officer
harshly, * Didn’t you hear the bugle? Have you looked
through this stable?"’ 7 i

" Yes, air!” shid Sam, in the German barrack-room .accent,
saluting. , ,

“ Join your mmpnn{eimtuntly 1" said the officer, And u?
Sam stepped outside was pounced on by a sergeant o
the line, who pounced on him and shouted at him,

‘“Get to your place, you loitering fooll Do you want a
special bugle-call for your own benefit!"” cried the sergeant,
swinging Bam into his own file of men, and marching him
rapidly round the corner of the house to where four com-
panies of the regiment were drawn wp,  “ Fall in there!”
shouted the sergeant. And the six men added ‘themsclves

uickly to the line, Sam along with them. ‘‘Blope arms!”
* Column_of compunies, form!"” rang the order along tha
line. And the company officers shouted their commands,

* By your left! Quick march!” Round swung the fore.

most company, and stepped out sharply towards Maldon,

" Great hean-poles!" thought Bam, as he stepped out with
the rest, the pivot-man of the second rank, and with
German private at his rilghb elbow, and a corporal two braces
abreast on his left. '‘I've been an' done it, now! What
the dickens will happent” - :

The whole transformation had bheen so quick that it seemed
like a dream to the young scout. He had intended to slip
away in the hurry of the search, trusting to his uniform ta
evade discovery. But here was the search abandoned, tho
battalion drawn up, and SBam whisked into it and marched
off, two hundred Geérmang around end behind him, and a
German colonel, riding a biﬁ' black horse, ahead. d
abova it all could be heard the distdnt thud and mutter of
the British guns,

‘* They’re goin’ into Maldon,” thought Sam. * Of all the
unholy fixes, this heats the lot! %v gum, there's the, day
breaking over the Blackwater! Wé must have taken u
dickens of a long time ?ver this business.’

The short summer night was at an end, and the dawn was
showing grey to the eastward, The cold light of the young

day bqgan to show up the marching troops, and Sam won.
" dered i

the sunrise would bring his death-warrant.

“Will they spot me for a strangeri” M'Mghqrua ho
tramped along, the Kaiset’s riflo-over his shoulder. ' There's
n chance they may not, for all the regiments have lost
u lot of men an’ had their ranks filled up with fresh drafts,
I'm about the size of the chap whose togs I berrowed, un'
they sit all right on me, Thank goodness I can talk their
lingo as well as tho- best of ’em. It's s Westphalia regi-
ment,” he mused, glancing at the uniforms in the growing
light, ‘“an’ I'd better talk with the r twang. I won-
dor if Steve got away? It ain't likely,' :o thought, with.a
heavy sigh. *‘Our expedition’s beon a pretty ghastly all-
round failure, but the excitement ain’t over by long chalks!”

The men now marched in easy style, the o being passod

- round, but despito the rough time they had had of late, they

moved with a confident swagger that annoyed Sam. The

had ihe it of airendy tresting England o If b were their

ggvn.ksuln'u right-hand man turned his hend and looked at
im keenly. :

Uader the Kaiser's Colours.

“Well, pup;" he said in str barrack.yard Gorman,

but not illnataredly, * you'ro one of the new draft, What?"’
“Yes,"” sald S8am in the same tone, ‘‘the newest draft of

lot, I am.” He felt his nerves tingle as he underwent -
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the man’s rough scrutiny, Was he to be found out? The
privato ﬁm‘e no :lgn of suspicion, however, " And a dence
"of a night I've had of it,” added Bam, anxious to get away
from personal quostions, *‘and so have we all. Potaansend!
I'd im a week's pay for a quart of Pilsener!”

' And little we have to show_for it,”” growled the German.
“What in the world will thess devils of British try to do
tﬁcx'rf 'What for & thick-head business, to try to take the

alsor !

Sam bit his lip, and reddened slightly. If only the German
knew what a sore point he toue.hos on!

“Tho English are all mad,” continued the private, * but
they musi hinve been the maddest who thou Et they could
carry off our Emperor from the midst of us like a cockerel
(flmli‘:"l} hen-roost. Well, wo've shown the fools they can't

0 i

Sam, somehow, felt smaller than he had felt throughout
the whole campaign. Even the German private’s cﬁ:thm
soemod too big for him at that moment.

“Tho'y came rather ncar it, though, it seems,” he said.
“ Wasn't thero one of the staff-officers takent"

““Ay. 1 heard somoone say thoy'd got hold of Salzburg,
And little I care if they have, the cursed, bullying swab!"

growled the (rerman. \ .
“The Kaisor's right-hand

“Balzburg I” thought Bam,
man. If wo've got him—-"
~ ‘' But they won't get .m\'aFvl with him. He's sure to be
brought back,” econtinued the private. ‘ Even Salzburg's
o match for a.ng Britisher.” )

. “How did they get hold of bim?” said S8am, with an
inward emile,

“ How should I know!" srowled the man. “Thore was a
rope round his middle, and two Englanders ran him down
the hill, I heard, laugiung as if it werc a jest. Such fools
thoy are! But that was before we came, The Emperor
should have had a better guard.”

‘I thought it was to a scoret that the Kaiser was
amongst us,”’ suggested Sam, ;

“PBah! It was given out to be epread abroad, so that it

- would put heart into us. But ho knows we need not that—
‘no!” said the private, throwing out his cheet. ‘' He knows
he can trust ue to take this fool’s country for him—yes!
Besides, you cannot disguise our Kaiser. Those who first
eaw him i Maldon streets knew him soon enough. He will
~make the Dritishers eit up, I promise you!"

*“ But they do not know ho is here,” snid Sam.

‘“Donnerwetter ! They will soon learn it when we sweep
down thowe fools who are trying to ﬁ{ht us, and march into
London,"” said the German. ‘‘ And then, mark you well, it
will bo war. When they learn our Kaiser is here to direct
his armies, there will bo no more war. Thoy will sue for
peace at any price. It is ‘wonderful how stupid they are to
try to stop us at all, for they know we must win. There ie
M’;ldmn again. We enter #t. In a week London will be
ours just as muoh as Maldon is now, and the Kaisor’s
atandard shall float over the Mansion House, as it floats
over the Moot Hall yonder.” .

He pointed to the Gorman flag that flapped in the broeze,
above the quaint old building whose tower could be seen
above the roofs of the town, the outer streets of which the
battalion now entered. . . .

“The British are still at it,'' eaid 8am, with a grim
chuckle to himsolf, for Lord Getfun’a guns were firing every
minute or so, and ever and again the shells burst over the
tgwn,ﬁhhough the range was too long to do great damage by
ghell-fire, "

“Yes, A little pepper to keep us awake’ growled the
Cierman, “ It has lost us some men since nightfall, I doubt.
But wait till we turn our éannon on thom in full strength.
‘Tho British generals Gethin and Ripley have been defeated,
and their troops all cut to picces by Von Krantz. They
can do nothing to Maldon, and cannot spare the men to
attack it." : .

‘““What are we going to do now, think you?" said Sam,

“(o into quartors, unless wo are called out to beat off
this skirmish of the British. There's littlo rest for us these
days,” swore the German, ‘' and profits are getting scarce,
ITave you picked up anything this campaign?’

‘“A fow littlo things,” replied Bam, thinking of Colonel
Pilnitz and Von Adler; ‘ nothing much.”

“1 did well » week ago, though our company officers are
so cursed squeamish one haa to be careful. After the skirmish
outsido Langford I got a gold watch and five English pounds
off a dead ilri‘tinh officer who was left on the field, and I
took a shilling or two and some tobacco off ¢wo wounded
Tommies. But these pigs of Tommioes they are so poor they
are hardly worth searching. 8till, I got what they had.”

“Did you?'" sald SBam, ’

" He ocould hardly get the words out, for his blood boiled,
and '}f was all he coutd do to keep from taking the man by
the throat.

“ Yes, and onn or two more pickings of tho like sort, But
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wait till we get our foot properly on their necks! They =
have plenty of money, these pig-dogs of Britishers, and, in =
q:i;tlo' of the officers, a man who knows his business can do '8
well." d

Ho was fairly startled at the look on Sam’s face as he 3
glanced at the young cadet, and there was somothing in the &
{]oungltar'c eyes that warned him to curb his tongue. T

erman stared at him in surprise, and a sudden suspicion 5
shot across his countenance. Bam saw it, but the rogo that -
filled him at the man's speech shut out everything else, and
his fingers gripped the stock of his rifle 1111 his knuckles grew
white. Things looked awkward for the disguised cadot at
that moment, but euddenly the order rang out sharply down
the line in German: '

* Bilence in tho ranks! B8lope arma!” ) ol

The freedom of the march was put an end to as they §&
entered the town, and the talking which had been allowed |
among the men was inatantly stopped. All tramped ahead
in perfect order at an increased pace, and the High Street
came into view - :

Troops were marching in all directions; a battery came
clattering along at a canter, and meesengers, mounted or |
on bicycles, were flying to and fro. The rattle of the guns
in the distance bocame louder, and the German cannon out-
sido the town were doubling their fire. A shell burst not
twenty yards in front of the colonel's howo. and another
‘blow in the windows of the Blue Boar Hotel with a orash
as it exploded before the house. The shell-fire was scattered,
however, and no great damage was being done,

“If & chunk of shell took off the ugly head of this brute |
mext me, hanged if I'd do an;l' mourning for him!" muttered
8am, under his breath, ‘ It's my first meeting with the
sort of eoldier that goes through wounded men's pockets on
the field.”

Maldon eecmed to be swept olean of everybody save
German troops. Tt might have boen some Prussian garrison
town, instead of the peaceful Essex seaport it had been a

| came ‘ul‘logl.ng up and
spoko tapidly to the colonel of the battalion Sam was in,
and the column quickened its pace still more.

“My eye, what a chance!"” thought Bam, ‘' There's a
-heap of things I micht find out for our eide, supposing I
can get away, an' yot I must let it alone. What a blessed
hindrance it is to the work to have notions about honour!
But I mustn’t even ask this hooligan ommy right the things
he could tell me, Hanged if I can pla.i the spy in a German
amiform; it’s too much for my stomach!"

He saw his neighbour steal & glance at him again as they
turned the corner.

“ An’ yet I shall be shot for a spy just the same if they
find out I'm British. Stuck against a wall and shot—not as
a soldier, but as a sort of ﬂmlml. If I've got to die, I
don’t want it to be in these beastly togs, but in the King's §
uniform."”

SBam’s hopes were rising high, for he felt the chance of!
esonpe must come sooner or later, and, after all, there was
little, chance of anybody detecting him for what he was. I
Suspicion was not likely to fall on him, and unless he came
across some (Gorman who knew him by sight, the young scout
know he waa fainly safe, . el

They were passing rapidly down the High Streot, close
to the old Moot Hall, when a sudden sharp order rang &
out, and the front rank presented arms, keeping them so as
they marched, and the other ranks followed suit. :

Sam did not see what it was for at first, till he caught
sight of a tall, broad-shouldered horseman, on a great iron-

rey charger, riding past, with a staff of officers behind

im. A big, winged edlver helmet was on his head, and one
glance told Bam 1t was the Kaiser. .

The boy's heart leaped, and he wished at that moment
that the spiked helmet he wore was pulled lower over his
eyes,

The Emperor took no more notice of a shell that aplit into
a hundred fragments round the flag on the Moot Hall than
if it had been a ﬂg buzzing. He threw an impationt glance
at the officer of Sam's battalion, and his stern voice rang

ut :
“ Make more haste, colonel! You are wanted at tho front, §
Bid your men double!" . a

He glanced ewiftly over the ranks as the order was given
W“ﬁl tiim keen, sharp glance his men knew and feared so
well,

There waf no help for it. His eye met Bam's fair and
square for the fraction of a second. 'In that brief glance
the cadet saw the sudden flash of recognition in the Kaiser's
fuce, and the boy's heart sark. d

“ Halt!"” oried the Em?aror, thi .wing up his gauntleted
hand, his eyes fixed ficreely on Sain's face.

In that glance the cadet thought he read his death-warrant.
The column checked sharply, amid much surprise.

Before tho Kaiser could open his lips again o splitting
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h ‘&wncd E:.dist:mt thunder of the lzuna + a shell burst
of white flame agninet the wall of the house next

ithe Emperor had ﬁud. and the Royal rider threw

e arm hefore his faco and lurched heavily out of the saddle.

A R

-

7 Stephen Shoots Too Quickly-
-ery of alarm went up on every hand, which even the
| German discipline could not check. The staff-officer
r next Kaisor threw his arms ourt.&Just in time to
he etricken monarch from falling headlong on to the
st and the other quickly spurred rountl.
iy epsed him off his horse, their faces white with 1nxioi’y
may. The powerful limba were limp, and the Kaiser's
were closed. . From the one glimpse Sam caught of his
t was plain by his pellor that the great war-lord was
ous, if not dead.
#he killed? Is he dyingi” the hurried word went round,
overy soldier in the wide street held his breath.
orarly gll.lo&zd off madly for surgeon and ambulance;
one of the staff-officers called ‘somethin !
‘oom orders rang out, and the column moved swiftly
on along the street again on its way to the front, despite
the anxioty of every man, including oven Sam, to know
‘what hurt had befallen the Kaiser.
- _The disaster to their great leader had fallen on the troops
like a ﬂnlfdorbo]t. Despite all discipline, a buszz of low,
e talk passed from man to man, for no greater sensa-
could have happened to them,
1o b deadt Did the shot kill him 1" etiotpi-#.e.idmu altor
man, in gutturs nes; and all eran o1r nec they
marched, 10 s0o what was happening. pe
all thé men in the battalion, no one was more excited
or anxious to know what had happened than Sam himself.
. Tho lost glimpso he got was of the Kaiser liftcd into an
% anige, amid a group of dismayed staff-officers, und then
By troops swung roui a corner and were out of sight. They

y ;uruhed swiftly on, and not even an officer dared hang
Or news,

“ "I he's done for,” said Sam’s right-hand neighbour
* harshly, “wo shall minke these ﬁiﬁ' of Britishers pay a
ndfold for his death! e shall acourge tho hm:tsl with
- and sword-till they have learned what it means to kill
4 ono of the house of Hohenzollern !

' y will not know th:s have killed him, nor oven
' was hero at all,” replied Sam,

: shall teiach them, none the less!” said tho German
. “We are going out now to deal with these who
“attacking the town. They fired the shell. I, for one,
1l give notg't:!uhl-r to any Britisher I get within rcach of

‘y EL] .
g “All the same, the Kaiser came hero as a soldier, and
takes the same chanees ns anyone elsc,” S8am said sharply.

&

i man glmoe(t’.ab him hwlt}h sudden l:ua icion. g’n beg;:;
L 1o pay moro uattention to the than he ne, &
v;Bm felt that 'ho was nndor;::yiﬂg & keen uominy. Heo

“regretted having ninde that last remark, which was wrun
“from him by the German’s threat. : oy = ¢
+** My sunt, but it'll bsn;) end of a go for them if tho
- ‘Emporor’s really wiped out!1” th@ght Sam. * And if I get
| away, by any chance, I shall be the only soul that can 'Iet
Lo our ::1':' sido know about it. I don't believe he was killed,
" _/They were marching ropidly out towards the west of the
fown, and were nearly clear of the etreets. Gallopers and
S rs. were hurrying back and forth past them. The
' men ol tho battalion called out eager questions to ull of
& , but none had any news; till at last an orderly came
- ridi bhu if he had a spare neck in-his packet.
B 18

ajesty is safe!” he cried, as he ‘ He was
L mo moro than stunned ’l’)y .the expfosion of the shell, and is -

2 woul
cheer rang out all along the ranks; and, to his surprise,

d himsel! joining in it—which wae a, lucky thi
himm, #inod it would hEvo looked very suspicious had ?Ig

onough, he actually felt reioved at the news.

2 be knew it would bo an enormous advantage to his

if the Kaiser had heen silenced loh:‘rmd. Sam could
had not

#0

; H'I- sorry at hearing the stray ehot caused his

o A He's wtill alive an’ kicking! I'd give my loft hand f
M’m{hﬁ chance t?» rgt hold glfﬂiig?" thou.ht u‘:’;
woout ;" h that'll never n again, By gum,
: 'm".'l my life to that shell! He me, right

ﬂ::t’zh - He must have remembored my m#a from

: an’. nover forgets a face. eLl; black as
lohci)tn’;ln' ! we'll yet make him sorry ever set

0. B . A stern. ‘var -out.,-a.nd-ilmoe and the iron Germ
diseipline feil on the tr00ps one more. They wore om o

\

to the battalion's -
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the town now, advancing swiitly to the westward, amd the
sharp roar and crash of Jw Brih{h una could be moro
lainly. With it came. the rattle of rifie-fire, and stretchers,
ﬁearing wounded men, were coming into¥the town in @
continuous stream. An nidpdo-oun&: galloped up, and soon
the battalion broke into o fast double. !

“ Our chaps are giving ’em blages!” thought Sam exult-
ingly. **Am I ever to get my chance to hook it? An“g:h
I couldn’t stand dyin' in this beastly uni an’ bein’ shot
in the back for a German deserter as I ran. I'll have to risk
it, though.” \

8am hardly realised, inwardly, that he was not only march-
ing with German troops, but was going out under fire to do
battle with his own countrymen—at least, the battalion waas.
1t suddenly ¢éame upon him with ungleasant force, as the
troops topped, the crest of a low hill, and heard the bullets
whistling around and over them, though at very long .range.

ver the undulating comtlr{ in front several-other ‘bat-
talions of Qerman mfantry and two fiold batterios were hard
at work—tho former mostly in cover, exchanging rifle-fire
with the aitacking foree, and tho latter pounding away at a
battery of Britinﬁ guna that were ko well placed ns to be
almost invisible, though the havoe these were making umoas
the Germana wus pluin enough o see. Sam scon learne
tll:nf. the latter hulio\-ed a big force wuas moving against
them, /

* That ean’t bo 0,” ho thought. ** Why, Lord Gethin said
ho could only spars twe hattalioris an' n battery for this
attack ! They're movin' so well in cover that the German
ecouts haven't found out how many there are of ‘em, 1

reckon. An' Maldon is a depot for the Germans, an' not o
ﬂghling army corps—tho begrara can’t afford to take uny
chances of fallin’ into traps. They can guard the town, an’

that's all they want to do.”

Ham was right, Maldon was one of the chief German
bases, and it was no business of its garrison to ]
battles. The British genesls could not stop to iege and
storm it while Von Krantz was marching on London, and
well did the Germuna know it.

This attack nurrris«! them, and they ‘did not suspect it
was only o small force that had nssailed their strongly-
guarded ﬂn.«irinn. Hence the caution of Germans, Bam,
on the other hand, know it was only a feint of Lord Gethin's
to cover the night attack on Strood Houeo, arid he rather
wopdered thut it still went on, .

“1 wonder where the min body of (lethin’s army is?"
muttered Sam to himself; '‘an’ whether I shall oveér, see
‘em again?!  The old colonel-hird in front here evidently
means takin’ us into action.  All the better, II the fight
stops, an' we're marched back into n, tho dickens of a
chance shall T over get to sneak out past the sentries in this
uniform. An' I sha’n’t bo able to keep up this disguise
game long, once we're back in quarters an' the roll-call is
They'll epat me then,” ~' " . : .

If ever the sound of fighting was music to a.nybodi s ears,
it was g0 to Sam’s that day? for ho kuew it was his only
chance of escapo. o &y

On went the battalion, pushing rapidly ahead, past the
battaries and a corps of cavalry that were waiting
Then, before another five minutes were up; they came full
ncrgu the British front, at o range of about. nine hupdred
yards, : .

‘Double!” cume tho order again; and the battalion ran
quickly ahead, right across the zone of fire. L

Now the bullets came thick and fast, bamming their deadly
message in the cars of the men, German after German
dropped in his tracks, somo silently, and some with soreama
of pain.. Tho battalion did not stop to reply. Its business
was to cross the British front, and take up a position where
it oould fire on the flauk of tho British force, which had now
taken covor, and was pouring o deadly rifie-fire into the
German lines. .

Whoo-oo-00—orash! A shell from the British battor{ came
singing in, and burét with deadly effect three panks behind
Sam, blowing six or seven men into cternity in tho fraction
of a second, = | .

Another exploded overhead and te the rith, blasting a
?li) through the line of Germans beneath it, and a third
ell in the thick of the second mcf"" exploding so violently
that it blew itself into dust, and did_ tho less damage. As
for the bullets, the air scemed full of their shrill song. One
took the corporal on S8am’s left full in the throat, and he
went down without a sound. Another struck the barrel of tho
young scout’s rifle, -and yet anothor grazed hie forearm,
cuttilr’ug a fufrow that bled co ioml{,.a

‘“ Phew 1" thought SB8am. “It'll a queer go if T mect
my death from a British bullet. Hallo, that was near!"

A leaden messenger struck one of the cartridges in his
bandolier, and, glancing sideways, acored the cheek of tha
German on Sam's right—the man who boasted of his looting
exploite—who swore savagely. 'The shot gave Sam great
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. foreed! to admit there was no way o
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9olight, though it had bruised him heavily in glancing, for
g;,‘ had oonmﬂred a very strong dislike for his no?ghbouw

For all I , one of my pals in the Fusiliers may have
£1rod that shot,” Was the thought that oocurred to Sam. * If
¥, he'd be o bit surprised if he knew how uear he came to
polishing mo off. Ah, the majot’s down!”

It was the queerost experionce Sam had ever felt, and one
he never forgot. In a eonse, the men were his comr. for
the time, and yet every shot that ended the life of one of
them was-an advantage to him and to his country, nor did.
hie know which moment might be his lnst at the hands of his
own countrymen,

The whole passage across the zone of fire did not take
three minutes, and it was accomplished with n loss of fifty
men out of the four hundred, Thon the hattalion reached
sholtor behind a rise of ground, and, doubling round this,
went down a narrow cut or gully with a stream at the
bottom, curving round the British position, and out of
of nnythn(:ig exoept s stray dropping shell now and vlalin.

Forward they went, aa fast as the men could travel, till at

ast they were halted at the end of the little valley. . Here
they were split up into half companies.in line, and took
cover,

-“Wao'll soon bo at the beggars now !" growled the private
on Sam's right, mopping his wounded cheek with his sleeve.
* We'll leave our mark on the cursed Britishors once we'ro
given our chance, I've a fonstingl-,lork for any that come in
my way,” he added, patting his bayonet grimly. “A long
thrust, home, and a twist of the stecl—that's the medi-
vine for their sort. T they run hefore we get to close
quarters, which is their pet way of fighting, the cowards I’

‘ Have iyon ovor found them run from you?" retorteds
Bam. “If so, you'ro the first that ever did !’

. The wonde left hia lips before ho-thought, nor did he par-
tioularly regrot them. For a very little he would have felled
the man on the spot, to prove to him that he lied. But the
German, much surpri at the apeech, stared at SBam with
o sudden of suspicion, and watched him narrowly.

The yo %‘anout saw it, but mnde no sign.. His blood
boiled, and he would almost have welcomed discovery and
# porsonnl set-to with the ' man at that moment.

‘ If this fellow docan’t koop his infornal tongue quist, he’ll
be the ond of me an' himaelf, too!” muttered Sam under his
breath. “ What nre we waiting hnre for, I wonder? How
precious careful the beasts ave of themselves!™

A moment's reflection, as he grew cooler, showed Sam the
TERAON.

‘' The other German battalions'll make a front attack, an’
then thia lot will ewung in on tho British funk!” he
muttered; ‘' that’s about the sizo of it. An' it'll be a good
move, too, for the British compunivs’ll stand s smart chance
of being out off. They probably don't even know this lot's
here, for it onme down woll under cover, an' we're out of
sight, though no great way off ’em. If I could only let our
chape know!" . :

Bam cudgells] his brains in ulter eirl?lom_ly, but he was
doing 1t,

To attempt tb get away from where they were would lead
to his being shot down for insubordination as scon as he
left the lines. .

There wns no possible chance just then of alipping asido
and making o bolt for it.

Just as he was at his wits'-end"to know how to warn his
own side, & mounted man in khaki sergo suddenly appearod
on the orest of the hill, not eighty yurds nway, on the left,
and Sam’s heart leaped for joy, for a single look showed him
it was a British soout.

“Thank Heaven!" exclaimed the young
breath. ** He's seen us, an’ ho'll warn "em!

Ono awift glance did the scout cest over the Cerman
battulion Hrawn up in the gully below, and he swung his
horso round and drove home the spurs.

Six or seven Germana gave a shout as they caught sight
of him, a sharp order rang out, and n scattered volley of
shots were fired, as the scout dushed uwu{ ut a gallop.

Most of the riflomen were too fur below the rise of the
ground to have much chaneo of hitting him, for they could
only see his head; but before the horsemun disappeared ho
had to dash past in full view of the spot where Sam and his
nearoest cxf‘mpuuions stood, and for o [vw seconds he gave an
ensy mark.

he German on Sam’s right, who had so angered the boy,
threw his riflo to his shoulder to fire, whon Bam, with 'a
quick movement of his arm, struck the barrel up, and the
bullet flow high over the head of the scout, who was instantly
losl to view beyond the high ground,

A shout of unger burst from the German, and he glared
wii\% at Sam,

*“What did you do that for, curse you? Spy—Spy!” he
yolled to those around him, and he raised hia bayonet to
drivo it through the cadet, who dashed the blow aside with
the butt of his gun,
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At the momend the maa down the line
for the battalion %o take open y'and tuth up the Billiidls

“ Column of [ f-turn ! uble " rm
out the , and spatter usoloss rifle-shots that
followed scout from below drowned the voice of the

enraged private,

Luckily for S8am, those within.reach had been too intens
on the sudden ngpocrumo of the scout to notice Sam's quick
w‘t'l%l:iw}iqh ]-lmA“Mdhqm hrnﬁmm’:.lm the pri 'to.'

ze him rrost him, I tell youl’ riva
* Ho made me miss the shot ! He's 4o P :

‘‘ Bilence inrthe ranks!' cried the company commander
fiercely, as the onder of tha men changed nw{ftl% and the *
rush up the hill began. * What's that man out of-his place
or, sorgeant?’’

“ I tell you,” raged the private, trying to get at 8am, who
Was_now méwf«cjix yfrds M'ug with wo other” men

ween, ‘"He's an Englander, a sp—"

‘“‘Bilence! Don't you hear the order!’ enapped a big,
red-faced rergeant, striking the man heavily- across the faco.

The blow deprived the private of for the moment,
and in the thick of the rush all hope of calling attention to
his discovery was gone, for the swift trampling of over throe
hundred feet, the rattle of a brisk musketry fire at ehort
vange, which met them as they topped the hill, and the
general excitement drowned all else.
-The infuriated private found himself pressed onward
willy-nilly, and as for Bam, he ran with the best of them,
and thanked his etars there was no chance of anybody
attending to the man while the change of position lasted. -

“I've got to take any sort of a chance to run for it
now,” he thought, “or I'm done for certuin if that chap
atarts talkin' an’' they've time to attend to me."”

A rattling volley met them on the open ground,
thinnlng out the foremost ranks of the Germans heavily.

It was ensy to see now how close they were to t

British position, and what a sudden and effective attack | .

:ihekthroo hundred Germans could have made on its
ank, ! $
But now the tables were turned, for the scout was out
of sight when the battalion came up the riee, and he had
had time to ride back and warn the British riflemen.

The German colonel dared not leave his men in such a
trap as the gully now it was known to the British that
they were there, and so ho was forced to lead them out
across the open to where they could take cover and return
the fire.

The bullet-swept space was soon passed, and a long
l\od? and ditch reached, with an old embankment of
earth in front, and behind this the German commandant
brought his men as quickly as he could, and set them out
in a long firing:-line, with the bank before them.

Sam, ing on the left of the front oompanﬁ. had
farthest to go, and was right at the far end of the line
when ho roanched his place, and the men were bidden to
lie down and fire.

There was but a single cor
and four numb:rs away was t!
neighbour on the march. *

He at once raised the alarm again, pointing to Sam.
His voice was scarcely heard above the din of tho: volley-
firing, and he was sternly ordered to lie down,

Frantio. with rage, he aprang to his feet, showing him.
self above the bank, pointing towards 8am, and shouting.

But before three worde had passed his hgﬂ he paid the
Lmnslty, Throwing up his arms he fell back limply—a

ullet through his head,

‘' He won't rob the- wounded any more,” thought Sam,
with a sigh of relief; and even aa the thought ocourred to
him the corporal on his left, showing himeself a shade too
much as he took aim, rolled down the bank like a log,
with a raw, red amear upon his forchead, and lay still.

“Gum! Here's my chance!” muttered Bam, *“It's
now or never!”

Beyond the bank was a wide strotch of open, furzy
oountry, and a long ridge of eandy rabbit-warren, not six
hundred yards away, showed where the British firing-
lino was hidden, for the deadly rattle and wpit of
musketry poured from it, and the faint haze of the so-
called smokeless powder ('iril'tad over it,

The two forcea were firing at each other as fast
could load before coming to close grips,

Sam fixed his eye on a ﬁoraa-bulh not far to the left of
him, and decided that if he could slip behind it without
being ecen he would stand a fair chance of getting away,
for Ea was now the end man of the whole line,

Watching his opportunity when the company officer and
nearest sergonnt had moved up the line, g’;m made a
quick run under cover of the bank, and gained the bush,

A sudden ory told him his action had been soon, and
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ral on the outside of him,
man who had been S8am's

as they
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511?5' the bush between him and the others, he ran for

. Two.or three bullets whized sfter him, the men doubt-

Joes thinking ho wae a coward bolting for shelter in a

panic, or a deserter, .

“Ho was mow nearly clear of the end of the distant
tish firing-line, and ono rapid glance decided him on
‘oourse,” : .

“At.any cost ho reeclved to fred himself of the chance of

eing re-taken by the Germans, and, jumping out of the

» - he #printed straight meroes the open ground towards

istant ridge, meaning to take his chance of stray

, ‘and get round it into the British position.

¥ he went, sprinting for his life, straight for the

the line of bushes that sheltered his. own

n in the fight. .

~."He did not expect to find any riflemen behind the ridge

#0 far along, but just us he was nearly upon it he saw

& soattered line of skirmishers were in front of him;
nd theri for the first time only—strange am it secms—ho

romembered that in the uniform he wore he wag in as

: nger from his own side as from the Germans in

shouted as he ran up, when suddenly n slight, agilo

8 rose. out of the bushes in front, and presented o
ine at him,

His heart lonped into his throat, for one glance showed
fthat it was his own brothor Btephen, the best shot

corps, with his finger on the trigger of the levelled

. .

Bteve, it's me!"” he shouted.

But' the words came too late.  The™ earbine cracked

‘Wenomously, and Bum pitched forward on to his fuce.

——

lruk to the Colours,

‘.Bm saw the black rifle-musele facing himn, and the
from his lips, ho threw himself ﬁeadlung to the

= . At the same moment the shot rang out, and ke
 heard tige!-m.'nek of the bullet as it sped clean through his
4 elmeot,

o, turned white as death when he heard himself
. namo. in that well.known voice, and saw his

- : arently pitch forward on his face. For o
- moment Lo stared, dumbstruck, and then rushed forward

wip a ery of r.
. - “Bam,* he gasped, dropping on his knees beside his
brother, ¢ have !..iilled you®"

- *“Not that I know of,” said Sam, raising himeelf. "I
dh in time. Couldn't blame you. I ought to have
o pent ‘word about this fancy drese of mine before I arrived,
8 goen you make better shots than that," he added

4 y word!” gulped Stephen, who was tremblin
B S e v
pe "l up, te ol Y, t’'s al [ gum,
- but lt"l-sm;t to see ‘you again! I didn't knowyil you
were or alive{”
. “Nor I you,” returned Stephen. I was t
_anto H.ld?.n by heok or crook an' fin gs
ey 1 eried an astonished subaltern, running up.
M What's this, Villiers? Have you captured a Gorgmn:l'}'
o air,'"" said” Stephen. ‘' It’'s my brother Sam !
. "“That's me!” said Bam, rising to his feet, * I'm just
. put n, an’ this is the only rig I could get away

' Great guns!” said the subaltern. © Well, got back
. quick! We shall attack in a brace of shakes!”
i qn'ly sunt [ eaid Sam, hurrying behind the ridge,
mklf' off his tunic, hurled” it away from him.
@ ve

e

in’ to
out.

sufferin’ for ten mortal hours to get

L out of this beastly kit, -an’ I'll go naked ae Adam before
wear. it ‘:,’E longer "

) the ®piked helmet and kicked it high in

with as much sest as over a Rughby forward kicked

leave the trousers om, old chap,” said Stephen,
i and darpmg fresh cartridges into his rifle,
o j:‘hnt’l complain that you ain't decent.
r&. it there
3 the ambulance.””
do me!” exclaimoed Sam,

and & revolver that lay senttered with some

orre
on the groes, * Now there's nothing German

"lbnn{ﬁm.:. ‘ it the trousers, an’ I'm ready for anything the

'nnsf'chiug up a

"ot. ' sake, , let’s hear how you
of hﬁ all, an' what you did]” said Btephen. "*Wa know
‘ ng'cmze&a,t' o of thé mea got back and brought
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“Tho‘y did—ch ™ cried 8am, *“Good business! Yoy
ee—"" / / g

belongin’ to a chap who's just been :

t out
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His words were .cut short by a light gun-shell that burst
just in front df the ridge, blowing a barrow-load of sand
all over the boys, and nearly choking them, Then came
such a fusillade from the Germans opposite that the whola
atmosphere was piping with bullets, and so hot did the
fight wax that there was no time_or chance to explain
anything, s

An order swept down the line, and tho , men moved
swiftly to the left along the ridge, while two galloping
Maxirps dnshed up with o horse apiece, swung round just
under tho crest of the warren, and poured n rattling fira
acroza at the German battalion, J

*“ That'll give 'em popper!” said S8am enthusiastically,
*How many men have we got in-this show, Steve?”

* Only two line battalions and a battery,” mnswered his .
brothar, shouting {0 make himself heard above the din.
* Gethin's gone off westwards with his whole army ; so
we're stuck here, Wo can't retreat unless we drive "am
right back first, bocansa of their guns, I don't think the

ggars kunow how weak we are."” e 1

“I was in that

‘“No, they don't!” said Sam ecagerly.
corps that's ehootin’ at us half an hour nfdo. Where's one
of the officers? 1 know just where those Maxime could be
placed €0 as to blow blases out of 'em ) ; Sy
He turned to go, when ho found Devine, the adjutant,
burrying towards him behind the rndfn
"ﬁul o, Bam!” he exclaimed hastily., * Back from the

dad  again? ‘What's this about your havi
through the German lines! D'you kinow how the

are -placed !’ by

‘ Rather!” gaid Sam :l]uickl “I was« with the.
battalion your scouts found. If you had those Maxims
on a place 1T passed on my way here you could rake "em.
right along the line. An'’it’s casy to get there, too!”

‘Here, come an’ sce the colonell” said Devine eagerly.
** It's been the deuce of a job to get any information at
all for either side."”

men

Sam accompanied him with all speed to Colonel Warren - )

of the Fusiliers,
** By Jove, thoy're three to one! But if we can turn the
flank of that battalion an’ break 'em, we may be abfo to
drive the whole forco back!” muttered the colanel. s
* Well done, my lad, you've brought me just the news, I
wanted! Here, Devine, E:t those guns away!"
The sharp commands began to pass Eont the line,
and the order of tho foree altered at once,
am hurried back te his brother, and was

only just in
time to reach his place,

“By gum, tho colonel ain't waiting to let the grags
grg!v(rﬁ” said. " He's nipped on to the opportunity like
a bir

“Are wo goin' for those chops in front?” said Btephen
oagerly. :

“Yes; my late comrades. An' now I'm out of their
uniform it'll be real jam to go an’ have a smack. at ‘em !
Thera was one beast who boasted he'd ro wo!
Tommies I” said Sam .grimly. “Keep on the. outskirts,
an’ then we'll havo a chayee to cavort on our own,”

Back from the ridge went the corsu. still keeping under
cover of it, and they were moved awiftly and quietly
away to the right and round the base of a small hill, '

WLn they gnlfed they wero well out on the flank and
half-way towards the German position, from ~
view, while a single company left behind at the ri
poured ‘in as rapid a fire_ns they could to keep tho
German battalion Y. b

Suddenly there was a _loud rattle and crash from the
hill behind, The two Maxims, which had disappeared
from their former positions, re-opened right on the flank
of the German foree which Sam had marched with, Tho
twor machine-guns were mow so_place at oould
send in thoir deadly hail of load ‘with terrible effect, for
the bank bohind which the Germans lay did not shield
them from the guns' now position, . .

The second British battalion, a good way off to the left,
was redoubling ite fire, and the batter
the other Prussian troops as fast as the men could
the gups. boys' eide they coul
Germans were wavering under the fatal
shot Tt'i;d'tho waiting riflemon fire,

8Oryo
d see how the
hail,

but not a
s l;: us !oo;u soon,” eaid Bam. ‘“We're
the gara up [ s !
K Fil:‘bnyoml‘.‘ll" he order ran quiatly through the
S hx s iy dauilly e o M ksl Al
n o on B *DArre while
Sam Ditobad his fevolver fo hand: = = "
The stammer of the guns raved and spat.
“Chll'ﬂ‘l "

.
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hurled in shells at °
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[ How the German Forces were Repulsed.

The oclear notes of the bugle sounded the famous call-—
the most thrilling that a mlgier can hear. Out rushed the
Fusiliers, their eyes fixed on the foe, and their woapons

nmm;l handily—two hundred and fifty tough, seasoned
lOgs O war,
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 Sam Telle His Story,

“ Gireat gatlings,” panted Btophen, unfixing his bayonet;,

o thu.t“\:uﬁ:ot uff I'P' e & &

‘“ Not punctured anywhere, are you, kid?" said his
brother.

“No; but these bayonet charges aren’t in my line, I' .
ain't how)}' enough, Bam; ‘an’ I can’t use the weapon much.
It’s sheer luck I didn't ’fet stuck like a pig. However, it's
all in the day's work. There goes the call ‘' retire’ " :

“ Warren’s drawin’ his men off quick,” said 8am, as tho 4"
British troops were rapidly swung round and marched away

- under the cover of the slopes, leaving Maldon behind, them.

| With a fierce cheer they leaped upon the bank, and
hurled themselves upon the German battalion, who met
thom desperately with the bayonet; but nothing could
withstand the British rush, and man after man was hurled
own,

A great red-fuced Prussian broke his bayapet in tho body

of u Fusilier subaltern, scarcely more than a boy. ““ He don't mean wastin’ "om for nothing; an' they might
Clubbing his rifle, the- Prussian thévn aimed a terrific blow 90 .u; s lot of damage llJlt._lf they find migimw they've boin ;
at Stephen, who was exchanging quick thruets with no&;l.od. HG"”' Iﬁt.“ l'; Jin wit l°“"; me['.‘,“f in the S’
nnother private. Bam’s revolver wpoke just in time, and NELarn: S, ISR AROVING M3 Mong Aba pace "
the md-ﬁ.oed Prussigh went down. Then came such a I thought it was queer, tho Germans bolting back like §

that,” said Stephen. ; 1
“Weo'd got "em licked for the time, an' they had to savo §
themselves, for it ain't their business to get into hot water Bif
outside an’ lose a lot of men. They're there to hold the f§
town and scaport, an’ sit tight in it. I bet they get ever-§i
lasting socks from the Kaisaer for makin’ such a mess of B}
it. I wonder how ho's
patohed him up yet.” .

* Patoched him up!” exclaimed Stephen.

*“Yes; he got knocked out of time by a shell,” said Sam.

And as they marched away on the Aank of the Fusiliers he il
told his brother the whole story of the raid on 8t House §f
and the journey through Maldon in the ranks of the German §f
troops.

“ My eye, what a shave you've had !" exclaimed Stephen
at last. * You got out of it [jlolly smartly, old boy, I'd
almost givon you up for lost, though I'd a feeling inaside me
that soméhow you’d turn up again with a whole skin.” 1

1 was afraid you were done for, too,” said Bam, * when B
I found the wire wasn't cut at Strood House. I thought the#§
sentries must have paught you in tho act, and shot you."” i |

“Not cut? T did cut it!"” said Stephen . indignantly.§.
* Within twenty minutes from’the time I left you, too, and -
then I went away as quick as I could and go through the
lines again to our troops, as you told me.”

‘“ Right,” said S8am. *‘ But there must have been morof §
wires than one, then, Of course, you ooulﬂ;ft find that out. £
Anyway, they man to raise tho ala in Maldon at§Sf
onco, for tho troops came down on top of us at Btroodf
House before we'd time to turn round: Well, it’s no good §tf
cryin’ over spilt milk, but I'm sick about it. Thére goes

press from behind that the fight became a rough:.and-
tumble, in which bayonet, butt, and pistol were used any-
how and anywhere. - s e

Shaken by the Maxim fire the Germans gave back from™
the very firast. Though in equal numbers with their
attackors thoy were too demoralised to stand up to such a
charge, and in less than a minute, after losing a third of
their number, they fairly broke and fled. The Fusiliora
pursned them, and scottered them like leaves, and Colonel

arren at that hour would have givert all he owned for
just ono troop of horee to make the rout complete,

Yot so emartly did his men move, and so well had he
planned the manceuvre from Sam’s report, that the want
of cavalry hardly mattered. On swept the Fusiliers,
straight uf: to the next German force, that was answerin
p tremenitlous fire from the other PBritish companies an
guns, and were losing heavily, The British fire ceased
like elockwork as Colonel Warren qhar%ed in with his maen,
and ns he tock the Germans on their flank the rest of the
British charged their front,

‘aught between two fires, the Goermans spran
the charge. The Pritish were but two short battalions
against o full regimont, but the attack waa so deftly
delivered that the Germans were caucht on both sides and

¢ suffered fearful losses. One wild, straining etruggle, and
the entire GGerman force, after falling back sto by step
and cantesting the ground stubbornly for eeveral minutes,
fell into sudden confusion and broke badly.

The checrs were loud and long as the enemy were soen
flying in companies and squads and battalions, leaving

gettin' on, and whether they've,

to meet

n}ver ;wg hundred dead l;:m ‘:’ho ﬁ«]g. wl(:iile.htha hd/laxhimn the halt for the troops.” ¢
that once more gallop round and chan their :
l!.’ll'ﬂ'unt;l.l hastenod theisi- foes' flight, and savegolham a The rolating of S8am’s adventures had taken a good deall®

ol time, and the little force had reached Witham by theff
time they were told, and there the halt was sounded, But§!
on the bivouac ground, where the combined armies of Lord &
Geothin and General Nugent had been the day before, theraf

was now :mf a trace 'bohbo Y
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tarrific bucketing,

Keenly the British commander watched to sce if tho
other forces would j}?ln them and show fight again, for if

they :did ho know that his
“IN THE

“little force would still be in
grave poril.  But the Ger-
man bugles were crying
and calling all down tho
line, the guns were hur-
riedly limbered up, and the
whole force, mustering its
broken, battalions as swiftly
as it could, fairly showed
its heels and retreated with
all speed towards the town.

missariat waggons, They
had hardly halted fyve
minutes when Devine, the ||
adjutant, came hurrying £ 4

up. v
& Colonel Watren wantal'}
a 860 .you boys at once,” §i!
B,

And the brothers hurried 8}
off with him, ) 3

o

= * Where’s Gethin and all
“ Good-bye, my late " ]
. 4 WHOM TO WRITE TO: The Editor, the troops!?’ asked thell}
giddy comrades!” mur- “GEM * l.llul'a.r:r.!I !&Oi b rie cadet, as they went. ;

mured Sam, as he saw the
Kaiser's troops running be-

£

Sureat, Flect Birest, London, woe wil

1 % be p to hear from you,

one inlind to Harlow £
as fast as they can travel,” B}

fore the parting cannonade " . ] “ Picdnt 4
of th Hhitah ‘gunn’ 1 ol s R
ARA L WSk JOU ang, ba “A La » army corps left this morn- &
had quite enough of you, ¥ vorpe s morn- gy
and the only Ewp!nke 1 A d Of the Leaglle- ing, soon after you got§

into Maldon. We were the L}
only ones left behind, tof
keop the attack going.’ ;
‘“Why to Harlow? Arel
advancing

want to give you is a load
of shrapnel about your
cont-tails I’

So, while the battory
hammered the flying bat-
talions, the - Germans hur-
ried' back into Maldon
much more quickly and
eagerly than they had left

Jack Blake and his brother, a rattling good footballer,
come very much to the front next week. and you will all be
delighted with Martln Clitford's latest tale of the famous
Co. The EDITOR.

P.S.—Andrew Crawford, of Glasgow, wins the 2s. 6d, for
engerl the best reply to: “ Why Is Tom Merry like the first day of the
it, with the marks of the & year?"—¢ Because he Is always In with the first (1st).”
British lion's teeth on

| them, ROICICICITITIO I ISICIC I IS IS IO

the Germans
® that way?’ asked Btephen. B
g (Another long Instals

ment next Thursday,}] '
Order your copy off
“IHE GEM" LIBRARYQY
“in'advance., Price 1d,)
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TOM SAYERS

Tom Sayers is just an ordinary British boy with
a good allowanee of pluck, and his fight against
adverse circumstanees proves that a true heart
can beat bencath a ragged coat. Tom Sayers is
not a milksop, neither is he very noble, e has
to work out higsown salvation, and the adven-
tures he goes through would try the strength of
many _ better equipped to stand against Fortune's
hardest knocks and blows,

Read the story of

TOM SAYERS

in this week’s

‘ML AIRVEIL”
LIBRARY, 1d.

A Powerful Story of the present
GREAT UNREST IN INDIA
Read

.A. SON OFE "TEILEX SWORD

By CAPTAIN WILTON BLAKE,
now starting in

THE BOYS' FRIEND

This new stirring military serial deals with
the sedition now rife in India, which at any
time may break into flame, bringing in its
train all the horrors of war. . . .

R E X FFOOTE.AILIL PriIi.ATES

A SPLENDID FOOTBALL PLATE is Given
Away each week with THE BOYS' FRIEND.
Every Tuesday, One Penny. . . .

GET THIS WEEK’S NUMBER NOW.




BOOKS FOR JANUARY |

NEW NUMBERS OF

““THE BOYS’ FRIEND”
3d. COMPLETE LIBRARY

NOW ON SALE.

“THE CAPTAIN OF ABBOTSCRAC.”

I A New and Poweriul Tale of School Life.

: No. 71: y -
“THE BOY BARGE-OWNERS,” J
* A Story of Canal Life;
By DAVID GOODWIN. 1

) No. 72:
“THE COSTER KING,”
A '!'hrmfng Tale of Sexton Blake, the

Famous Detective.

School ! Adventure! Detective!

D.

Price EACH.




