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TOM MERRY WAS TOO CLOSE FOR SAFETY. HE
STUMBLED OVER BALLANTYNE, AND SLIPPED FROM
THE PLANK INTO THE WATER- SPLASH!
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NEXT
THURSDAY:

“THE TERRIBLE THREE'S REVOLT.”

A Bohool Tale of Tom Merry & CoO.
By MARTIN OLIFFORD.

A Long, Complete School Tale of Tom Merry & Co.
By MARTIN CLIFFORD.

CHHAPTER 1.,
Arthur Auguatus Raises the Wind.
“ UNI1" gasped Arthur Augustus 1’Arcy, of the

W Fourth Form at St. Jim’s. * The twain's comin’

in! Wun like anythin'!” )

And Arthur Augustus, holding his eyeglass with one hand
and hie silk hat with the other, sprinted down tho old High
:"llltrent of Wayland as if he' were on tho cinder-path at St,

im's,

Tom Merry and Jack Blake dashed after him.

“Hold on!" shouted Blake.

“Btop!" roarcd Tom Morry. '

But Arthur Augustus wos t{naf to remonstrance. He dashed
on at top speed to the station, and Tom Merry and Blake
followed.

The three juniors, who wore the leading lights of the junior
foothall-club at St. Jim's, had been aver to the market town
of Wayland to nogotiate for the purchase of some now goal-
posts, and they had to catch their train back in order Lo got
in_bhefore locking-up. The next train would have meant
missing  calling-over. Ilence the excitement of Arthur

. Augustus.
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He dashed into the station breathlessly, and bumped into
a porter. 'Tho man staggered, and Arthur Augustus clutched
him excitedly.

‘“ Has tho twain gone!'

“What train?" {mwlml the porter.

““The twain for Wyloombe.”

The man grunted.

“'Tain’t in ?t‘t!"

“ Bai Jove!' .

Arthur Augurtus turned calinly towards Tom Mevry and -
Blake, who fmd just arrived, pufing and blowing in (he
station,

“It's all wight, deah boys; there’s ne need Lo huwwy,
Tho twain isn't in yet.”

“You utter ass!" grlml.ml Blako. ‘“That's what T was
irying to tell you. It's the London train thal's just como
in, not the local.”

“ You shrivking duffer!" said Tom Merry. * This isn't the
first time you've bolted like a mad bull—"'

* [ uttahly wefuse to be compared to a mad bull, I weluse
to bo chawactowised as a duffuh. Thoers is nothin' lke
makin' sure in the matfah of catchin' a twain., If we loat our
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twain we should be late for callin’ ovah, and that would mean
& wiggin',"
‘" But the train isn't timed to go till six-thirty!” howled

aKe,

"1 am quite aware of that, deah boy.”

* And it's oply six-twenty now!”

‘' Yaas, wathah! I observe that it is now, Blake.”

*“ Well, why oouldn't you look at your watch instead of
bolting off like a wild oolt?"” !

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

Al AR evik St of & knovw !

" Weally, dea Y, I nevah thought'of that, you know
But there is nothin’ whatevah to‘m watty nbﬁn," said
Arthur Augustus. ‘* We have uauﬁhtl the twain, at all events,
g0 you~hosd not out up wusty. Have you the tickets, Tom
Mowwyt" . .

* No, of ooitfse not I"

“ Ha%o you the tiokots, Blake?”’

" Of course. I haven't, fathead! How could I have them
when you took them, and kept them in your charge?”

‘“Bai Jove, then, I'm alfwaid they're gono! Yaas, I
wemembah, now, I put.them in the same pocket as my hand-

i ave flicked themn out, you kuow, and

kerchief, must
nevah noticed it,"

Tom Merry and Blake fixad their eyes upon Arthur
Augustus with an expression which said things unutterable by
the tongue.

“Bai Jove, they're weally gone,” said D’Arcy, feclin
carelully in" his pooket. I am sowwy, doah boys. It is qﬁ
the more unfortunate becuuss I haven't any money. I was
nearly bwoke, and it took all I had left to get the weturn
tiokets to Wyieombe. I have only the sum of thweepence.”

** You—you—you—-""

“ Pway don’t be wude, Blake! You can take the tickets,
as thore is plenty of time to oatoh the twain, aftah sll, and I
will wefun e money at St, Jim’s.”

*“Bus I haven't dny tin!" hooted Blake. *I have spent the
last tanuor for those hot drinks ten minutes ago.” |

“Bai Jove! But Tom Mewwy —"

“I paid all ¥ had at the shop as a deposit on the goal-
po t&(’ said Tom Merry. *“I haven’t even a copper left!”

ot ;dl N dea.!l. boys, I must-say, I wegard this as wathah
on . o W
ti ‘;’:}?‘eﬂ. yes, we might have known that you would lose the
5 ,“{v'did. not thean gut-—-—-_" .

T4 What o earth's’ b: done?” exclaimed Tom Merry.
* We might havd walked bdck to the school if we had known
Gussy was going to play the lﬂddf goat, and started earlier.
But_he has reserved this for the last possible moment—""

*“Woally, Tom Mewwy—'""

*Oh, he wants suffocating!” said Jack Blake. “If we
walk now we sha’n't bo home till near bedtime, and that will
mean & gating for tho next half-holiday. I've got  firm
conviotion that Gussy will be found drowned one of these

dlp."

‘ Wats I I uttahly wefuse to be found dwowned—I
mean—

**Dear ‘mel “Is this the ticket-office?” =

It was a thip. rather querulous voice. A little old gentlo-
man with white whiskers and spoctacles was peering about
in tho dusky station. The juniors glanced at him. He was
not alone. A lad of about Blake's age was with him—a well-
formed, rather handsome lad, but whose fuce was clouded now
as if with Kloomy thoughts.

Arthur Augustus raised his silk hat to the old gentleman
in his courtly way, .

'l" T{lii is the booking-office, my deah sir,”” he said
politely.

* Thank you very much,” waid the old gentleman, peerin
ab him; and he stopped at the little opening. * Can I booﬁ
here for 8t. James's Oolleﬁute Bchool, please?’

The juniovs of 8t. Jim’s looked at him with interest then.

He was going to 8t. James's Collegiate School—8t. Jim’s
for short—and they easily guessed that the lad with him was
a new bo*mfor 8t. Jim's. A :

A new boy was always Interesting to an old boy, and there
was something about this new boy that was rather interesting.
** Yes," said the olerk; * you take a ticket t6 Ryloombe.’

“Thank you! T suppose I should have booked through
to Ryloombo in the first place?” .

' Yes, certainly!” said the clerk, yawning.

‘'Dear me! 1 was not aware it was necessary to change
at Wayland, until & porter shouted out the information in a
very gruff voice,” said the old gentleman, mildly. “I am not
accustomed to railwa, tnvellmg.”

“Do you want s ticket, sir?
none_too patiently, ;

“ Yes—er-—oortainly! In fact, I require two,”

“ Well, you had bettor take them, and mako room for the
next gentleman,” said the man satirically.

BXT
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“ Dear me, that is very true! I am sorry to be the cause
of dolaying anyone. Of course, I should really have booked
through from Charing Cross in the first place. Indeed, I
might have come from 8t. Panoras, which was nearer to mg
residence, having the choice of two lines, but that woul
have involvel changing—""

“ Will you ur ticket, pleaset”

“ Yes, ocertai Two for %yloombo, ,please! Yoy are
&iuto sure that Rylcombe is the proper station for 8t.' James's

Vme 8chool.”

‘“ Yes, that's all right.” ‘

‘ Of course, it would be very awkward for me to find my-
self stranded’in a country pli perhaps, with no train to

me away—""

* Do . want & ticket, or do’ not want a fioket?"”
bawled the clerk. ‘ m’ ”‘: ) _

“ Doar me, oer . In fact, I reguire two.' A

The old :'OW emen laid down a ngre::ign' at and the
man in the office sulkily chenged it, and hgn out the
tiokets. Meanwhile, & new idea had flashed into the brain

of Arthur Augustus D’Aroy. , f e

“I've thought of & way {mt of the fix, deah boys,” he said
confidently. N |

Blake grunted. He hadu't much faith in the ideas of his
elegant chum as a rule, v - \

‘“Go ahead!” said Tom Merry tersoly, ,

** This wespuctable old gentleman is ?om’ to 8t, Jim's, Why
shouldn’t wo bowwow the fare of him?” :

The juniors stared at him, * . g

‘' Borrow money 'of an absolute stranger!'™

“ Why not? Hz will know that we are Bt. Jim's boys, and
I shall put it to him as ‘one gentleman to -dnothak,” said
D’Arcy, with dignity,

Blake ohnokhlg. \

“Well, try bim, that’s all”™ . |

“1 am goint’ to.” tnﬂ{' " the .

And as the old geptleman turtied away, from booking-
office, Arthur Augﬁm approsched him with a graceful bow.

* Pway excuse me, dealj sin—""

“Eh? ish to spaak to e, my little man?™
Arthur liq mu:, turned, pink. It m,not n.;nﬁfyingnbo
~the swell of Bt. Jim's to d a8 & little man, But
he did not allow that to By, difigrence f his Choster-
My fwionds and I Bm'ng to Bt.

manners,
- ,Yna,”vuthlh. sir,

“Dear mo! I am just going there, to take my nephew,
James—-'

The nephow J nd a 2
e nephow ammtﬁm ﬂd?b

It was pretty olear that nephew James did not want to go
to Bt. Jim's, )

“Yaas, sir. We are woturnin’ to the coll., but unfor-
. tunately we have lost our weturn tickets, and wo are

stwanded.” . 4
“Dear me! How unfortunate!
* Yaas, wathah! I am goin’ to weqliest you to take the

tickets for us, my deah sir, the money to be wefunded when

we awwive at the coll.”

* Extraordinary I’ )

“] am aware, sir, that the wequest is somewhat unusual,”
said D'Arcy. ' But as one gentleman to anothah, I expect
you to wely upon my good faith."” .

The old gentleman peered at him through his glasses,

" Certu.ilﬁy!" he said. “I have no doubt whatever of
our good faith. 1 shall be very pleased to take your tickets.
ertainly 1" i i

*Thank you vewy much, sirl’ :
“ Thank ggu. sir !-Y, said Tom Mérr{ and Blake, They were

really grateful. A walk to the school through the dark wood,
and a row at the end of it, did not make a pleasant prospect,

The old gentleman smiled at them kindly enou%h.

** How many aro there?’’ he asked. * Threet Very good.
Please givo me three more tickets to Ryloombe."

And the juniors, highly del[ﬁhbed. accompanied the old
gontloman and his napierw to the platform, where the local
train was to come in.

- ———

CHAPTER 2.

-Arthur Avugustus, Jack Blake, and Tom Merry are Kind
to James.

OM MERRY and his comrades looked with a great
dea] of interest at the lad who waa to be a new boy
ot Bt. Jim’s. They rather liked his looks, in spite

of the gloomy shade that did not leave hia face.

The uncle was ovidently a kind-hearted, absent-minded
old gentleman, a recluse from the busy world, But the
ephew was keen, alert, and plainly enough knew how to
take care of himself.

A Double-Length School
Tale of Tom Merry & Co.
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“You—you—you rotter!"” roarcd Lowther, ‘* Maaners hadn't mated me!’’ -
-

Tom Merry spoke to him as they sat on one of the scats
on the platform, waiting for tho train,

“ You are going to 8t. Jim’s?” he askod.

The boy nodded.

“What Form? I belong to the Shell."”

“T was in the Upper Fourth at my last school.”

' Oh, you've been to school before?”

“ Yes."” The boy grinned a little.

Tom Merry's face grew serious.

“You were sacked ! Expelled, do you mean?"

The boy laughed. F
" No, not exactly. I mean the head-master wouldn't
take me back. I ran away, you see.”

You ran away from school 1"

a“" YQI."

“ You were badly treated ?"

“No; they treated me all right.”

Tom Merty looked at him.

“ Then Whi on earth did you run away?”

‘‘ Because I wanted to go to gea."

“Bai Jove!” said D'Arcy.
to nea for?”

“ My father was a sailor. I want to be one, too. T don't
suppose I shall stay at 8t. Jim’'s, either. Why shouldn't
I go to soa it T want to?"

Because your eldahs think you shouldn’t,”’ said Arthur
Augustus seversly, I woegard
you as an asa!”

‘“ What's your name !"’ asked Blake.

* Jim Ballantyne.”

“ Well, Jim Ballantyne, if you come into the Fourth at
8t. Jim's, we'll jolly soon cure you of running away,” said
Bl‘pke. “I'm the hdad of the Fourth Form—"

' Weally, Blake—""

# Don't {nterrupt me, Gussy, whon I'm explaining things

“1 was sacked.”

“ What did you want to go

“I am surpwised at you.

JEE'S REVOLT.”

to a now fellow. I'm the head of the Fourth Form st Bt
Jim’s, kid, and I keep 'em in order.”

“You won't keep mo in ordoer,” said Ballantyne,

‘“Won't I, by Jove—-""

“ Hore, don't begin rowing now,” said Tom Morry
pacifically. o .

*“Who's rowing 1"’ demanded Blake.

‘“ Keop your wool on!” ;

* Yaas, wathah! Pway don't cut up wusty ovah nothin’,
deah boy. Bai Jove! Here comes the twain

The local train was snorting in from a siding. It stopped
at the platform, and Arthur Augustus politely opened a
carringe door for Mr. Ballantyne. The juniors followed
him in, and the porter banged the door.

The train rushed off in the dusk.

“Bai Jove!” said Arthur Augustus D'Arcy. “I1 wegard

Fon as a fwiend in need, my deah sir. If there i any
1

ttlo favah I can do for you, you can command me."” .
“ Dear me,” said the old gentleman, peering through his

Elnuon at the aristocratic countenance of Arthur Augustus..

ay I

That is very kind and polite of you, little boy. 3
you are in at B8t. James's Collegiate

ask what Form
- Bchool 1"

“ The Fourth Form, sir,” said Arthur Augustus, inwardly
writhing at the *little boy,” but outwardly all politeness.
“1 am, as a mattah of fact, the head of the Fourth Form,
thopih Blake and Figgins both widiculously claim that
posish.”

‘“ Well, of all the——"" began Jack Blake.

‘“ Pway don't intowwupt our wespected fwiond, Blake.”

“ I am very much obliged to you, my dear lad,” said Mr,
Bajlantyne. ' You can indecd n:{u me a service if you wish."”

**We are all yours to command, deah sir.
“I am taking my nephew to the school,”- explained Mr.
Ballantyne. ** James is a good boy '"—here James snorted--



S

P

‘& vary good boy, Iint.ha has curious fancies. Heo actually
ran away from his last school because he wished to go to
sea, and the head-master very naturally refuscd to take him
ok, If the head-master had flogged him, | do not see
ow I could have objected, though it would have been very
painful to me/”

“ And jolly painful to him, I should say,” grinned Blake.

" Yes, indeed, very painful to both of us, Quite so.
Fortunately, Jamea was spared that punishment, but the
head-master refused to take him back. It was very wrong
indead of Jamea,”

‘1t wan shooking of Jamen, sir,” said Blake.

“ It was umpﬂ awful of James,"” murmured Tom Merry.

“Yans, wathah! I wegard Jamos as havin' acted in n
diswespectful mannah."

James snorted. ;

.1 have striven in vain to induce James to promise not
to run away from Bt. James’s Collegiate Sohool,” went on
Mr. Ballantyne. *He refusas.”

“Yen, rat er," aaid Jim Ballantyna.

“1 wegard 1t as bad form to wefuse to sccede to the
wequest of an uncle.”

*Oh, rats!”

“If you say wate to me——""

* Well, 1 did say rats to you." -

“Then T foar I shall havo no alternative but to administah
a !gnhful thwashin’,” said Arthur Augustus, rising from his
vea:

Blake pushed him into it again.

s Don’gbegin rowing now, Gussy."

"1 am not beginnin’ wowin’. I am simply about to
administah a little cowwoction to this young wottah—"

“Order!” said Tom Morry. “I'm surprised at you,
Gussy. Where is your respeciv for your olders?” .
“ Vewy well, on second thoughts I will not thwash thia
young person till we awwive at 8Bt. Jim's,” said D’Arcy.

“Doar me,” said Mr. Ballantyne, “1 }wpe you will not
quarrel with my nephew. I am afraid James is a some-
what (llquu.rrelsomq boy. He has such strong opinions. This
absurd fancy about going to sea is very troublesome to me.

Eyut& an iI . o
. koep. an eye on my nephew.”
el tter not I"?lxrowlod Jamea,

* Pray be silent, James.” .

“Yaas, wathah " said Arthur Augustus D'Arcy, turning
his eyeT ass upon James. T wegard it as extwomely dis-
wespectiul to intewwupt your uncle.”

James growled. -

"It would be inexcusable for Jameas to cause his new
head-master such trouble,” said tho old gentleman. “ But
Jamen in a headstrong boy. His poor ?nl.hnr was head-
atmr:g. If you dear boys would keop an eye on James, and
nﬁ' ”(nlt”he doea not do anything rash, I should be groatly’
obliged.

" Aftah your weally wippin' conduct towards us, sir, wo
should be un*wntaful boundahe te wefuse,” said Arthur
Augustus. * We shall be vewy pleased indeed to keep an

eye on the roung wascal,”
“I am head of the Fourth

* Certainly,” ‘said Blake.
Form at 8t. Jim's, and you may depond upon it thet 1
sha'n’t allow anybody in my Form to play the giddy ox."
., " Bame here,” declared Tomw Merry. “Asﬁieac of the
juniors of the 8School Houre———"
As what 1" demanded Bluke freezingly.
** As head of the—-""
" ‘“ "

was goiug to say, you could do me wuch service

‘'Ot the juniors of the Bchool House, T shall regard it as
my duty to keep an eye on James. lle sha'n’t run away, I

promise you,"
We all intend to be very kind to

* Yaas, wathah!
James," said D’Arcy. |

““Thank you so much !"" said the old gentleman, beaming
through his glasses. ‘I am very much obliged to you.”
. But James did not look obligod. In fact, he was mutter.
ing something or other about punching heads. .

.
—

CHAPTER 3.
James Doesn't Like It,

ONTY LOWTHER and Marners were standing in
the gateway at St. Jim’'s, looking down the road to
the villago, when the station hack eame in might.

Jack Blake was seated beside the driver, and Lowther gave
o whistle as he saw him,

“Lazy beggars!” he snid. * They've taken the hack
back from tEe station. What was the matter with walking,
I'd like to know 1" .

The hack rolled up to the gate. Manners jerked the
door open, and put his head into the dusky interior, o
“’}Vow. then, you slackers—- Oh, I bog your pardon,
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A face with white whiskers and _spectacles  glimmered
before the abashed Manners. Mr. Ballantyno inclined his
hoad a little, |

“Eh? Did you address me?"

! N-no,”’ stammered Manners,
duffers, Sorry, sir!”’ .

“If you were addwessin’ me, Lowthah, I wefuse to bo
chawactewised as a slackah,” said Arthur Augustus D’ Arey.

“Oh, ﬂump out I

“We have noo:lpted a wide in this vehicle at the invitation
of this extwem wippin' old gentleman, who also paid
our fares fwom Wayland, Tom Mewwy havin' been careless
with the weturn tickets, YThis is 8t. Jim's, Mr. Ballantyne. 1f
you will kindly take mur face away, Mannahs, the gwivah
will pwoceed up to the house.”

nners took his face away, and the driver proceeded up
to the house. . Mr. Ballantyne alighted, and, accompanied
by the gloomy James, was shown into tho Head's room.

Lowther and Manners, curious aboui the new boy,
questionod the three juniors, and they all explained at
cree about James, and {heir promise to be kind to him.

Lowther chuckled. >

* This looks iike being funny,” he remarked. * James
looks a determined ’u‘mﬁud gar, and he wasn't in & sweet
temper. But I should y think he'd have the perve
e o i i 1 if he be

© are goin an on him, and if he ing

wo must nip it h‘&e%ﬁd, deah bays. Will oni o

ﬁgu lend me & sufficient sum to repay Mr. Ballantyne for
is loan to us?” '

T

“I was speaking to those

Here you are, Gussy, don’t lose it.”
“ Weally, Lowthah, * :’3
Artl!:ur .
pocket. s t | pocket
The swoll of 8t. Jim's drew uq{ﬁm’!mfn halves.
* Bai Jove!" ! -
“You—you unutterable ass!” eaid Tom Merry, in
Enﬂu_-ed"tones. “You had the tigkets in your pocket all
o time.

“Yaas, it looks like it. I womembah now, I shoved them

in my waistcont-pocket in case theg should: flicked out
with “my handkorchief, you, know, It quits siyped oy
memowy. Weally, Tom Mewwy, I“ﬂu'nk Yy might have

thought of a simple thing like that.

“1? Why, you young ﬁuﬂer—-——-" :

‘I wefuse to be callod a duffah! These tickets are wasted
pow, owin' to your wank earclessness, Howevah, I hope it
will bo a losson to yvou, so we will say no more about it. [
shall havo to wait in tho cowwidah for Mr. Ballantyne when
;m comes out of the docteh’s study, to wepay this little
oan,

And Arthur Augustus, who was very particular about a
matter of this sort, lnid in wait for the old gentleman with
Kroat patiencao.

"Mulnnwhilu, Mr. Ballantyne was explaining malters to the
load.

Dr. Holmes, the Head of 8t. Jim’s, was an acquaintance
of Mr. Ballautyno’s, though they .had not met for many
years, and he listened sympathetically to the old gentleman's
oxplanation of his troubles,

* The d:ﬂ‘iuuiti' is, that James has a curious fanoy for going
to soa,” said Mr. Ballantyne. ‘It is probably use his
father was a sailor,”

“guim possible," :

** He has slven o a great deal ot trouble at home on this
tecount, and he once run away in a trading vossel.”

*“ Very wrong indeed.”

“Then T sont him to school, and he ran away from thera,
gndk the *head-master very naturally refused to take him
ack.”

“ﬁuito naturally.” . )

‘““Now I have brought him to you, my dear Iolmes. I
am sure that if anyone cun deal with him you can.”

I hope #o,” suid the Head, turning to the gloomy James.
“Now, my boy, you sco that it is your guartfian'l wish for
you to stay at this school.” !

James was silont,

' Whatever your own wishes may be, thoy cannot count
in a matter like this. I hope you are going to aocopt
choorfully what cannot be helped, and do your best to got
on in lyour Form,”

8till Jamen did not spoak.

The Head waited a moment or two, and then he went
on in a slightly raised tone. .

“If you do your best here, Ballantyne, you will find
yoursalf‘ far from uncomfortable. 1f thore in any nonsense,
yuu'{ﬂuat oxpect to suffer for it. I hope that you will be
sensible.”

Ilo touched a bell, and Jamos was sent in charge of a
manservant to Mr, Lathom, the master of the Fourth Form
at 8t. Jim's,

Then the Head turned to Mr, Ballantyne.
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“Now I am golng to speak as o friend, and not as a
schoolmaster,” he said, *1f the boy has such a kecn desire
to go to sea, why should you not send him there?"

*~Ballantyne shook his head docidedly.

“ His {noor ather was drowned at sca,” ho said,

* But that is no reason to suppose that this lad will be.”

“ Perhaps not, but it is a risky calling."

¢ Doubtless; but some must follow it. Where would
-England be now if f" our boys were kept at home beoause
tho sea Is a risky calling "

‘* Ye-0-04; but I think James had better remain at school,”
said Mr. Ballantyne. ** At all ovents, we will soc what can
‘be done. I want fou to do your best with him here, but if
he is incorrigible, I suppose I must think of it.”

- It was some little time before Mr. Ballantyne took his
leave, and when he did the Head aceompanied him to tho
door. Arthur Augustus did not care to approach while the
‘Head was with the visitor, so he followed the hack down to
tho gates, There, as Taggles opened tho gates, he
approached the door.

‘' Denr me! What ix that?” said a voice from within the
vohiclo, * Ah, I seo; it is that nice little boy again! What
do you want, my little man?"

1 have tho pleasuro of weturnin' that little loan, sir,”
snid D'Aroy, “ with my vowy best thanks for your gweat
kindness."

' Ah, yes; I had quite forgotten it I” said Mr. Ballantyne,
taking the money. * This is very right and megr of you.
I think you are a nice lad, and I hope you will be a friend
to my nephow James."” :

“Yaas, wathah, my donh sir! T will look afiah him."

“J am vurr much obliged.” .

“Not at all, my deah sir. You have placed me undah
n gwoat obligation, I will look aftah James. I have a
gwoat deal of lookin' aftah youngstahs to do, and I shall be
vewy pleased to look aftah Jamoes as well, Good.bye!"

And Arthur Augustus raised his topper gracefully as the
vehiole rolled on,

. Mr. Ballantyne was gone, leaving his hopeful ncphew to
make a beginning at 8t. Jim's. Janres was not making o
very good beginming. He had been taken to Mr. Lathom,
the master of the Fourth, into which Form he was to enter.
Littlo Mr. Lathom peered at him through his apectacles, and
nodded.

““New boy!" he said. “ Ah, yes, you are a new hoy! I
hape that wo shall get on together, V:.lentirlo — '

‘ Ballantyne, sir.

“ Ah, yos, Ballantyne! Yos, T sce I have your nanme hero,
and it in cortainly Ballantyne. ¥ou have beon in the Fourth
Form at another school, I understand 7

“ Yes, sir."”

*“ And why did you leave it?"

“I ran away, sir.’

Mr, Lathom almost jumped.

* You—you—you ran away?"

“Yos, sir.”

g | hqiw," sald the Form-master severely—*T hope that
there will be nono of that nonsense here, Haseltine. Any-
thing of the sort will be severely punished. Let mo sce, you
do not know what study you aro in, I suppose " ’

“In youmstudy, I thought, sir.”

““My study ! ar me, the boy is very dense! I mean,
yon do not know which of the Fourth Form studics you are
assignod to?" N

[0 u, L

“H'm! The studies are very full up, too, just at present,
m]"lk'?'?thur new boy is expected next wock., Ah, Blake!

ake

Jack Blake was passing the open door,

': Yes, sir?" he said, stopping and coming in.

't ?l'I_ow many are there in your study, Blake—No, 6, is it
nol

“ Yen, sir,” snid Blake, with an inward qualm. “ We're
n\\'fuvl!y crowdodé sln..r."

*Yen; most of tho junior studies arc crowded, T beliove.”
suid Mr. Lathom, with his benoevolent smile. *¢ ¢ .
are %harc in your ;h.;r{!_v. Blake 1" tx How many

‘“Four, sir; an errios is n jolly big chap, and D’
takes up a lot of room with hicl th‘ingu;‘ nndpf)igby l;).;:x'{ci
small size, cither.”

:‘I suppose you could find room for another?"

‘I don’t see how it could be done, sir. OFf course, wo
phould be very glad to have Ballantyne," said Blake, look-
ing daggers at the now boy, “but I don't sco how he could

crammaod in, sir.”
Ballnntfjno grinned,
' Hem " said Mr. Lathom thoughtfully.
what other arrangement can bo made, Bluke."
*Thank® you, sir!"
_"Bur’r, for the present Ballantyne will come into 8tudy

I;Oh l‘l

i
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H

“I wili seo

B oM PER el T v

“THE GEM ". LIBRARY,

" THE TERIBLE THREE'S

One Penny, ®

“Will you take him with you, Blake, and show him
where to put his belongings ! Bnl'lmtyn‘o, I will speak to
.fhe House-dame about your bed. I hope you will oom-
fortable in the 8chool House, and I certainly hope that you
will be a sensible lad and do Tnur best to get on here."

And Jim_ Ballantyne left the study with Blake. In the
rausn e, when the door had closed, Blake atopped and

ooked at him.

“Well, of all the confoiinded check!” he growled,
‘' Fancy sticking that objeot in my atudﬂ "

“Berve you jolly well right!” ‘said Ballantyne,
:: Dotyﬁu want a thick ear?"
ats '’

Blake clenched his fists for & moment. Bul he remembored
that he was dealing with a new fellow, lonecly among new
surroundlm{:, and unclenched them ngain, ’

“You'd botter be s bit more ocarcful,” he said, “I've
wirod up the ground with fellows for less cheek than that.
Why they couldn't stick you over in the New Houso is n
mystery me. There’s Figgine & Co. are only three in w
study, and a waster like you would have been in the pgoper
place over thera! But come on; I've got to show you
your confoundoed new quarters, confound you!"

And Blake marched off wrathfully, followed by (he
grinning new boy. . :

——— —

CHAPTER 1%,
) One Too Many. .
TUDY NO. 6 was a very comfortable apartment. T
was not large, certainly, but it was cosy, nnd it had
a window that looked out on tho wide quadrangle
and a firegrate, The latter was really a large grate, an
very useful for cooking. Bome of the junior sfudies had no
grates at all, and the owners of Study No. 6 had always
considered themsolves in luck. .

Three to a study was the usual number in tho junior
Forms. Space wan limited at 8t, Jim's, as at most public
schools.  But as the youngsters &mmnllv chummed up, they
did not mind olose ‘quarters. When siudy mates were on
ill terms, as in the case of Gore and Bkimpole, things
certainly were  uncomfortablo. But there was nnth!nf of
that sort in Study No. 6 in the Fourth Form. Blake,
Herries, Digby, and D’Arcy were true chums, though
arguments sometimes waxod warmm and excited in the study.

They were a little crowded, but very vosy. They had
fallon into one another's ways, and a policy of give-and-take
made things go pretty smoothly. To have a strangar thrust
into tho study upset everything. There was no room for
“him, and he was likely to fit in about as well as » squarg
pog in a round hole. !

Jack Blake was thinking as he made hix way towards
the famous study with the new boy at his hecls. ~ -

Herries and Dlg% had prepared a late tea for the juniors
who had been to Wayland, and a savoury smell of fr mﬁ
snusagoes and chips proceeded from the study as Biaku&n
his undesired protoge approached it,

Jack Blako kicked open the door. Arthur Augustus wos
not there yet, and Herries war at the table cutting hret‘d
and butter, Dighy at the fire tending the sanusages. The
incandoscont burnce on the gnl—iaﬁ shed a soft and cheery
light over the festive sconc, and gleamed on the orookery
and the tablecloth, The differont pioces of erockery wares
were of strange and diverse patterns, and the cloth had
evidently secn service, but what did that matter? It was
all very cosy and cheery, or scould have been if Blake had
not beon worriod by the naw boy.

; Il):igby looked round with a” sausage on the cnd of a
ork. i

* Hallo, Blake! Have you got the pepper?”

“Yes,” said Blake, dmg»ing a pepper-castor on the tablo;
“and-J was nabbed by Lathom as [ came back,”

*“ Nothing wrong?"

“Yes; rotten!”

Dizby and Herries looked concerned.

“ Lines ?" .

“No; now kid I .
" asked Digby, with a nod of the head towards
Jim Ballantyne, wha stood in the doorway, looking curiously
into the study., He was eniffing, too, the odour of the frying
sausages. He was hungry after his journey down.

Dig's way of alluding to the new boy could not be
considered complimentary, but Ballantync only grinned. Hé
was certainly not easily to be put out.

“ Yes, that I'" grunted Blake. ‘“That's i{ !"

‘“Well, I don't see why that should worry you, It ain't
particularly pretty to lock at, but you needn't carry it about
with you.'

“1t's coming into this study.”

¥ For tea, do you mean?"

AR R RS
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M No. for good."

Dax dropped the sausage from the end of his fork in I:b
curpmo adi wrath, - i e

Com nto our study! There's four us already.”

“Rot!1" e Hcr{iea, with .inxuml heat.

.'I‘I};enn no broag: for’ h}:m d s
@ cep . ln ere, an

i!w::"rb 'qLim hiﬂmny new k og ) .

 It's orders from’ Iuthom 1
y‘oul'-:‘ thom ocan go md oat coke. There's no room, 1 }ell
. “‘He omt \

“ Look Blake, in measured tonoa-—" look at

2&“ grinn n“iwu fItrlcm like @ Cheshire cat! Looks as if
o
W ltoﬁ that," said Herries, clonchipg lul

deomt 1o, try,” said Bnllantym.
y young beggar! I'll—

Jove, deah_boys, -uhqu the mattah? Pway allow
‘ me to pm. young antyne. This is-my'study.”

Augustus D'Arcy entered, ‘and carefull ut awa
. %t: wlk “hat. ® He baDameSy round- upon the. chueme of Fru

g ¢ huva wepaid that smaell loan to, Mr. Bmllmt ne,’’ ho
sald,” ' and ve w:nhowﬁjmy pwo?nketo look a’( h the
new ohtap. I twust you. will not think of wunnin’ awa,y
fwom_ S8t.. Jim'e, Bl.l lantyne, Il you de, § shall“have-no
alteimative but to givé you a feahful thwashin'.’
“ You comldn‘t thrash one side of me,"’ .uid Jim -Ballasi-
ne.

“Weally, deah boy—— "
“* Look heH," said Horﬂea. " lt cnnt. be done.

d‘r’it Blake: h:g#ut‘;hzhm :o tea, - Hewwus-—-

iy htm’t " "gaid Blale; * he's ahcmd mto this atudv
La m-—-to stay,” '
“But L‘horeo no woom,”

's've. got to find r 311
5‘*"195” XYou must mﬁmﬁtn, n?li ke *‘” o

*I'm here," said Ballantyne, “and here I stick, You
mifmi’ prompt in pmmmng to see that I didn't bolt.
will glve you yonr chan I'm in this study es long
stay wt Bt Jun , ln:rwa.y

"Bu Jova.d

Bhkz looked uehrl
. mnp_mista Tho loou the beast slopes
the, gdta: it will be 30! ug. A nﬂ b P
"“*Yos, rathor " sai ‘Horries &
;;.u tyne oame into, the study n.n ﬁha door,
Look 'here,” he aid, ' we can onsily fix this up. You
dont want me in- this study, and I'm nura,I don't want to
stay in such a cramped litflo den.”

“8uch & what!"' ehouted four voices in choma.

“Cramped little den,”’ eaid Jim., *

“I uttahly wefuse to hold any disoussion with a fellow
who chawactewises my study as a cwamped little den.”

‘“Well, never mind the den,” said Ballantyne, ‘I don't
want to eba Jhere, My father was a sailor, and I'm going
to bo one. I'm not going to stay at this school. Now, you
fellowo could oumly elp me to heok it if you liked.”

“Yes, but—-"
“You don't want a fifth m this etud, Hy . I.don't uant to
here. Let's make it e bargain. Help mo to clear.’
he chums of Btudy No. 6 looked at one anothor. Thep

Jack Blake shook his head slowly.

| must say I should be jolly glad to seo the last of Qou,

g’ ¢
“he said, we've promised your umcle,”

Y Ya.n. wnthth! We gave Mr. Ballantyne our word, you
knbw. and wo are in honah bound to stund by it. We are
goin’ to look after you.’ ,

Ballantyne sniffed ¢

“You'll have your hands full, then !

“ Wats, deah boy! We ato goin’ to,see lh@t you don't
wun away, at any coet to our own gomfort,” said D'Aroy
heroically, * And now, supposo you join us at tea,/ as, you
dro goin' to belong to this study,

“But he's mot,” roared, Hegries.
here.”

. *“ My dear Hewwios, it'a bad form to buck against a Form-
nmstmz and besides, you koow, we should have to give in,
0 we may as well take it with a good gwace, Pway!
eoated, Ballantyne, Pass tho sausages, D:s, old [ellow

 big f,

¥he  cheel

W—=’

|l

And the five juniore began toa,

" Somek ¥

'l‘ha-t' :

boyll thnt puta \uthlh a diﬂ'ﬂv.ent com:,

“I won't have hlm'

CHAPTER 8. ’ "
Bolted!
UCK FINN, the A.meriom chum in the Shell at 8t

Jim' cl.mo alon, whistling, with his
H . I-fo almost ran Ing-o B junior

hn.nd- in
of No. 6.
i, Tbundorl" said Buck Finn, “I guess you might look
where you aro to stranger.”
. ’I‘ho other !

im.
! "I nu-d‘i'ﬁ Mppn 5 b., rp ""..Jdnu IE Finm

-] hsvent be ]nre lonc, but m ouod I knew all the
chavvm in the gobool ouse. I haven't seen AWU!‘I before.”
“I'm a new h& My umu Ballantyne.

"3::'. is it? Wi master nowhlaoy. don’ ltl rnn mtt:
n ked in
S Ol aney oy or you ey e T e Fian Doe

week.

ré y. » a new kid, it’l d&m;ml;: Ili_don't }vlvmt

R . i Ily'“ when <{ame here,

M ""{:fi‘f'ﬂmw want to pass it cm, 1 cuou:
here ared lu'ing!” .

“I"e besn; put: into’ No. 6 hu.”

B
" Y 'Waal, ‘you'll ike an utu dme
ﬂp on““ro lynog.he Fourth Form, ki #'

Are you
hBuok Finn a;iﬁed wlth all the oonnm- d:gmt,v of » Shell

"I not; I'm Shell. But 'l W you

round a.‘m: llniou lika.h u? n’bko tgolda{?"
“Yes, rather I' eaid * mtm. ’aho had his

for wuhmﬁ to learn tho ins and outs of Bt. Jim' et I d bo

ow’ully &o

me o, then! I auppon you know thu is {ho
8chool Houur’ said Finn, rather enjoying his role of
cicerone. - ““ Thete are two houses here, School House and
New_House. : We're always having rows, you kuow, but we
alnys t the bost oi‘ it. i’m on your eap to come out into

l..ﬁnu then,

-toa‘l‘b;lsc hilly,”

uadrangle of was ve duﬂt ond
“;ha .f' m B&lultyne fookemg?imwath a @roat dﬂd
in

i eren the window of your study,” said Bu*’ Flnrr,
pointing up to a J:Fhwd window, from which strat musie
wem rocudl?g, q.nd that ghutly row is Herries's cornet.”
¢ laughed

: “Y‘e!, ¥|e su‘ﬂod it fut alter tea, and I thouyght I'd
rather go for a walk. How do fhe others stand

*Oh, they're chums, you know. What aro you staring up
at that dram pipe for?”

“I thinking that it m ht reach it from
tha uﬁv :;f tho wufdow, izx 4 quadrmcle.
boan ona b ono of ; but it's

lieve

ll ris! I shou) ulvue on nobtotry said Buck
{1‘1 v k’ this ud"tho No{r House over this way;
Needn't go wo closo, or we may got collared.”

“How do you get out of the grounds?”

‘“ By the gato, of couree.

“1 mean, when you break bounds.
sometimes,”

e Wo.ul. I guees it has been done, " said Buck Finn. "I
don’t mind showing you, bu* of «mmeﬁ ou'll keep it dark.”

“T won’t mention it to a soul,” said Ballantyne, grinning.

“Waal, I'll show {ou il you like. Come round this way,
thou h, and have a look at the New House.”

lantyno bit his hp with impatience, but he assentod.

They crossed the dusk quad and the Now House of Bt.
Jim's loomod before t Ballantyne might have been
interested at another 'I,lme hy the_rival at 8t Jim's,
and its endless feuds and frolics with-the School House.. But
just_then he was thinking of his own . "

“T guess that'a the show,” said Finn, * You see—— Ow!

Throe ﬁgureu loomed up in the gloom, and throo. pairs of

I suppose®you do that

hands collared the two 1uniors.

The pairs of hands bolonged to Figgins, Kerr, and Wynn
of the New Houae. who were just returning to their quarters
‘from & visit to the school shop, and had .at onde espied
School House on their side of the guad.

“Collar 'em!" grinnéd Figgins,

And the School

Touse boys were g‘c_‘omptl; oollmmd L
 Here, hold on 1" exclaimed Buck Finn What

“We're holding on. How dare you bring your dureplﬂw
able School House carcascs over to the respectablo side of
the quad?t’ dm'l}a.n.ded me&. —

" I l' — ¥

“ Bump ‘em!"” said Ker .

“*I'rog's -march!” mgmd Fatty: Wynn.

s T'll lick you!" i
rong |" chuekled Figgins. “ Guess again !

'Look %ere-u-—-“ exclaimed Balluuhym
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was a sportsmatn, and h¢ could take a

" Hallo, this is a now kid! Treat him gently, as a siranger
within tho gates,” said Figgins. ** Don’t jump on him, just
bump him,

And Jim Ballantyne was promptly bumped.

Buck Finn was struggling desporately, but he was bumped
the next minute, and he sprawled across Dallantyne, |

Then the New Houso trio went on their way chuckling.
They vanished into the house, and Buck Finn and Ballan-
tyne staggered to their feet. ; .

“ My—my word!" gu[md Jim. “Where are they?™

* Vamoosed, I reckon,” -

' The—the rotters!”

‘'Oh, scat,”’ eaid Buek Finn; “it's only a House. rag.
‘(‘;'omo’onl You mustn't mind little things like that, you

now,""

“Oh, -riilht you are!” said Bgllantyne good-humouredly,
a3 he set his collar:straight. i don't mind, if it's in the

ame. But I think we've had enough of the New Hourse,
sut show mo the place where you bunk.” .

“This way, kid!"”

And Buck Finn led the way to the school wall, at the
apot_where the gnarled old slanting oak made its ascent.
possible. Buck Finn was- as keen and acute as a boy well
could be, but he did not t what was in the mind of
the other, He had no grow whatever for suspicion, and
he could hardly be blamed for it.

‘“ Here's the oak, I guess,” he remarked. ‘ You see, by
shoving yoursolf betwoon the trunk and the wall, and

ting a riﬁ) on the ivy, you get over, I suppose you know-

to olimb?’ - -

I Jim ilnllaltﬂé 1ooked down at thedogs, and then at the juniors. The angry leok fudas m his face. He

defeat. ‘“‘You've done mc!” h

— - — e

“I've (fliml)ed all over the riggin%_of @ ship.” .

“Gum! Have you?!" said Duck Finn, with new interesk:
“You've been 1o eent” o ety 4

““Yes, and I moan to go again,” said Ballantyne. Then
he changed the toriic mhrupt y. T wonder if 1 could get
up here? 1 think I could.”

“ [ gucss o, but there's nothing to get up for now. Come
on, and let’s have a look in aé the tugkshop.’,

“ Wait @ bit; I'd like to try that climb. €ive ue a bunk

“Oh, all right!" TFinn was always obliging. * Hero you
are, kid!" Iy . :

He gave the required * bunk. i -

Jimulhlllntvno drew himself up the wall with ease. The
climb was nothing ta one who could equal the feats of the
nost venturesome suilor on board a ship, He was on the
top of the wall in a twinkling. :

f)unk Finn stared up at him. He could only dim!y make
out the form of the boy in the gloom.

“ Waal, are you satisfied !’ ho asked. * You «lid il easily
enough, 1 guess. Mind how you get down.”

There was a chuckle from above

“Thank you, I'm not coming down.”

“Eh? Gum! What do you moan'" )
“I'm off."
.. And Ballantyne was “off "-—off (Le wall. He dropped
ifto the road, and Duck Finn heard a patter of feet dying

away in the direotion of the village of Ryloombae,
The American junior stood for a full minute petrified, .
He was too amazed to move.
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The Mght of the new boy was so u!lerl):1 unlexpf’clodi " ‘‘Here, chuck all that!" sald Tom Merry! “I want |
ut Finn recovered himself at lust, and clambered on. A s |
d 1. He glared ufter the fugitive, but “Then you can go on wanting I’ growled Lowt!x‘er. I'm
J?E‘aﬁ:%?gt;r?qtg:dw:nniuhlec? ﬁit‘:‘;he‘uh:dowa ufgthe night. - geing to Eﬂ,lh this game if the_! oolles_o is on fire! »
*Come back! You hear me?! Come back, you galoot |" “I'm ready when Monty is," said ,Manners, yawning.
But only the echo of Finn's own voice unswered him. * “The game's practically done. Monty is mate in two, how-
"The footsteps of the new boy at St Jim's had died away in overﬁm moves,”
the distance, ) ) " Bosh I"" said Monty. < “ -
oI __“K\l\('e]l, play it out, old chap--play it out. I don't ‘
‘ mind.” ;
CHAPTER 6. ; " Bu't:.| I dol!“ exclaimed Tom Merry. “ Look here, that J
. new kid, Ballantyne—" . o
OM. MERRY smeked Pk Tios on g - ¢ Blow the now kid, Balluntyne! Can't you tee we'ro
T The  American junior had just come into the School "“.'.’? *s bolted.” \ : i
vy HHO1se, and he was looking devidedly * blue.” o .l. him bolt I
‘.-Wh."'u‘”'th“ worried brow " demanded Tu'-‘. Morr, “ Now l';«l)ok here, you can leave that game. Leave the
ge&ﬂ’ﬁﬂpﬁtm rugen been ragging againt " R‘ieces ns they are, and finish it when you come h_.ck," said
. No. I guees they got as good as thoy gave, and they've _ “om u‘:ﬁ’llg' ::f'::mﬁ}m in and knock the board over !
not worr{odg me lu--l';. I mfm: that's a-has-been."” r

i " smi “You see,
‘Then what's the row? Why do you wrinkle up your worth while, 100, said Manners, ou
baby brow, and-*

. Monty is mate in two—' wer i .
i ; : “I'm not!” shrisked Lowther. ““YI'm mot mate at all, if
. “Gum! T'm blessed if I know what to think about it,” H ithe i li .
confessed Buck yi,'m' “I'm w cool chap, 1A rule, and 1 have time to think, without u set of silly geese enckling n

! t 4 ; ! " {
win't ensily gurprised. But just now--’ round me chuck it up !" |
M L o «T won’t chok it up; but T'll jolly well slog you in the
Ave you seen a new kid here-chap named Ballan- eye if you don’t stop jawing, and give me a chance "
fyfn? : g “Oh, please reelf 1" said Manners. ’ . :
S%'M?‘: ‘l:?}‘id 'm’iﬁm”f.ﬂ} “ftg"(?' the train with hi “Rats " exolaimed Tom Merry. “Wl\o'sdchiaf. in this
H e suid. “‘1 came in the I m i i RN
trom Wayland, with his uncle. What about him " study? I ""’“‘.{“ Dbth to some with me’ sn

' He's bolted 1" “ Shut up !" rlek?:i Lowther.

“ “ 0 i
T‘}imle‘ot;;l’? Bave & otk " ?!:twle?n ﬁhink this out while you are jabbering away
b § truen s0.” nineteen to the dozen !

[ | ) ' i Imk ht’__—” ’., . . .
.vou?d‘:nt'?mxht?::; !nl;hlii 3"‘3;13 r'i:o,l,: Met"r;. nd“ E;ﬁ,gl(;: There was a hurried step outside. Btuﬁllc I',mt]:.btlllrs’:dmto
earth did he get out ’ : the study excitedly, with an open time-table in “t— a) s

1 was showing him round— ' "It"uy,,, Ihq ‘upaq, Q'e;ea a train goes at--- By

gou you didu’t show him the slanting oak 1’ e st op hi INP is haste. He buniped right

1 guess T did.” Of course, T hadn’t the faintdat. suspicion He could not stop himself™th his
Ll'lera wud?nylﬂlinz H_rgr_lg m’ih h’im, and T was just shgwihg ngeﬁsﬁh:u:a'h!a;ﬂo;l ﬂ:ﬁ?hﬁehmd rested.

im_roun s he off his rocker ?” ull?’ late. ’
‘“No. He's set_on going to sea, and ho's brought here But the .wurnmghﬁgma too la

is wi ! " y y nst the {able, and clutched at ¢

ugﬁi';'l: g'l:“n: l\yhug:dm sant to run away from the start. lolj:lﬁ: Eilg:ef{“‘l‘{\‘e ‘:; :;a-;ionrdnm::i "f.ﬁ{,‘;‘.,"’ the floor,

“Phew! The young galoot! I guess he was taking me and there was a son m;m uo l}:‘l\: :.a .

i i i i ¢ 5 ge. anners remained
Fundemand alloc and, plensant while 1 was showing him s i e B g e il 1A comaiped

by ™ reason to be calm; but Lowther, who was calonlating o Way
e a:nﬁ"'ﬂl}::uw‘::ﬁ ‘tod‘inn?J 1" demanded Finn. I °“t.ng t?&“ :oﬁn.{:' ;i::.nn.o‘:‘ ?mu nd glared at the
E:ﬂgtf"a suspich. Yo ought to have told me—or somebody He glared at Bue 'I'Lon he rushed at"the American

: overthrown chess-board.
“*It's Blake's fault. Wo all promised to kee junior. o " ;
him; and as he was put into Blake's nud;, Blfk:l:u.gyl:t‘:g L You ~you—-you rotter! he roaréd. “I'll knock your
be koeping the oye on him now. But look here, he's got to ullzy head off ! .
D, foiched bac, “ Here, hold on! I guess—— Ow! Oh!"

' Blessed if T knew what to make of it when he slid,” Whey struggled furiously, Finn (lefandnmaoohnnmlf

said Finn, ‘Do you really think he means to make it a valiantly. Down they went with u bump on the r, Finn
clean vamoose 1"’

, undermost, e >
“I know he does. Ile'll ke for th U Lowther proceeded to bump him in a_manner that was |
u Phe\:l "I’here’i}l be‘:; I'QT:lu‘] r?)‘;v f"e e rnergetio nl:nd painful. Finn yelled and equirmed. Tom

."Thore will, if he isn't brought back before bedtime,”  Merry and Manners looked on. Tom was laughing almost !
said %ﬂ‘m Merry sternly. “ He ‘won't be missed till lIh:n. hysterically; and so was Manners. But Manners suddenly |
H?'!l got to bla brought ﬁnck." bec:guhnerigua. The oongbaul;té v;:i-a rc;lhngoo;f:ntho chess
! uess 1. i to t i - the chess were an ivory longin, ners,

'.)DWIB nn'-c? mait‘:,r ;ﬂrgn."u 3, i you're game to break ?‘Here? stop that!” shouted Manners. HYou can have a

“That's what I was thinking. I'll ask Manners and  sorum out in the passage if you like. Lend me a hand ero,
Lowther., Which way did he mﬁ“ Tom,” \

“Down the road towards the village." - . i
“Good! He's making for the station. I believe he'll !

have to wait for a train. Will you look it out in the time- ? K ;
: 1nhlf in the lll]{] while 1 fetch Manners and Lowther 1"
“T guess so.'

Tom Merry ran awiltly upstairs, IHe burst into his study, :
rh;::i Manners nnd ngt er were playing ch:\n. They FREE !
00| up.

“Don’t make a row!” growled Lowther. ‘“Thi nst ;
will mate me if I'm not. jorll careful ! You can u:u";o!a Just published, a new book ’h""il 3 h“l Sandow won

{ i ‘ i hiaal [ Health and Fame, beautifully il} and expl
higl:il;g;;:!;é,u: l:cllj.o rotten gleam in his silly eye Bow every mas o c’nn i 2ahnat hiali
“I've got ]g'ou, old. chap !” perfect development by exercise. ’
2 Rats? ou haven't ,

:' gigff ;ﬁ’ﬂ'trﬂi ruol'fvr: got my queen to shove in if I : : sPEOIAL OFFER'

choose; and if I like to exchange queens, where are ygu " To every reader who writes at once a copy of this book h

then ! il Do T

. “*Bishop, my boy-—bishop! You may as well chuck it.” will sent free. i
"“How can I play if you keep on jabbering, Maunors?”  Address: No.17 SANDOW HALL, BURLEIGH STREET, |

demanded Lowther crosty. o7 & " STRAND, LONDON, W.0. =
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“ Right you are. Ha, ha, ha!”

They dragged the combatants to the door, and rolled them

* out into the glunge. There they separated, and rose to
their feet, looking very dusty and dishevelled. They glared

at one another, evidently on the point of renewing the

conflict; but Tom Merry ran between them.

“Hold on—-" -

‘He's busted up the game !" howled Lowther.

“It's all right,” said Manners soothingly. “I had you
mate in two.”

far from being consoled by this remark, Lowther
rushed straight at Manners, hitting out. Tom Merry
dragged him back in time.

“Quiet, ass I ’

“1 won’t be quiet,” howled Lowther—* not if he says he
hl:d me Jnate in two! I was going to‘'change queens, and
then——

‘“Then I should have done you with my bishop."

“Utter rot | What about my knight t’ :

‘““Well, what about your knight?” said Manners
pleasantly., -

Lowther glared. o

*“You know jolly well that I could have interposed.”

" Not without leaving your king in check with my rook.”

I never saw anything of the kind. k here, lot's shove
the pitves back, and I'll show you. Your rook was on king's
bishop's sixth.'

“ Beventh "

“Rixth "

* Beventh |

1 tell you—-"
““And I tell you—""

““Will you shut up?"” roared Tom uorri. exasperated.
“If you are going on like a %lir of silly de, I'll go to
Bt’,ldy No.-6, and ack Blake to help me instead.”

‘T guess thut's what we'd better-do,” said Buck Finn.

- “Oh, rot!” said Manners. *“ We're ready. I don't mind
the game being busted, as I had Lowther mate in—-""

" Eet me got at him |” -

“Bosh! Listen to me! I want you to lend a hand, you

air of silly assea! Hére, come along, and get your coats,
Por goodness’ sake, and stop jawing "

And Manners and Lowthgr came along,

CHAPTER 7,

: ; A H:t Chase,
OM MERRY  kept a "ﬂl eye on the two chess
" layers as they donned their coats and caps. Ho
l:new them of old. . Football is an exciting game, but
the wildest game of Rugger does not always lead to such
intense excitement as a disputed game of chess. Manners
was calm enough, is calmness only enraged Lowther
the more. Manners was an adept at the soft answer which
increaseth wrath, -

n

“Come out into the quad,” said Tom Merry. y
make a show .of it, though, I aupdwn they'd only think
we were going for a_turn, to keelt)het, if they saw us.”

‘“ What are we mnzscout for. n?"’ asked Manners, as

they went down hool House steps into tho dusky

uad.
A We're going to Rylcombe.”
“Eht thnf. To-night 1"

‘4 Yes, It's that confounded new kid, you know.”

““What about him? Have you taken on. the job of
grandfather to him?" asked Monty Lowther., -

“He's bolted.”

** Well, he doesn’t belong to our study, or even our Form.
Why the dickens can't you let him bolt without npsetting a
follow's game of -chess about it?” -

“ Becauso I promised to pee that he didn’t eut.”

‘ More silly ass you, then!"

_‘“Oh, don't be ratty, Monty! Look here, the silly kid's
bent on going to sea, and he's been brought to Bt. Jim's
against his will. He meant to bolt at the first chance, and
he's done it. It will mean fearful ructions for him if the
Hoad gots to know about it. I promised his uncle to see
that he didn't cut. Blake ought to have losked aftor him,
but, of course, everything is loft to me. I'm going to get
the ounig ass back, and save him a licking if T ean.”

" ‘Vu’l jolly well give him a licking oursclves, then, for
the trouble.” ‘

“Yes; that's a good idea,’”” assented Tom. *Only, if
posdible, we want to keep the matter from the Head. Of
ocourse, the JE . has no chance 'of getting clear. The
Head would inform the police, and he would stopped in
a day dr two and dragged back here like o thief. e don't

want a lot of talk to get into_the papors, eitheér, about
iol‘{o\n running away from Bt. Jim's, f
name. ;

I t givos a school u
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“1 guess so.”
‘;]F"!nu was ass enough to show him the way over the
wall.
“T1 guess—'
“ And, of ocourse, he bolted,

Ho's gone to RIvluambo, to

try to got o train to London, of course.  Did you look out tho
train, Finn 7"
i oss, that's what I came to the study to tell you

whon that pesky galoot went for me like a wild-cat !"

“¥You shouldn't have upset a game——" :

“* Well," said Manners, * the gamo was practioally over.”
JeBhat up!” said Tom Merry:r ““If you atart that agnin,
oither of you, I'll knock your silly hoads together | hat
about the train, Finn?"

*“ There's one E(wl at eight forty-five. That's whqr I
buzzed in so quickly, Wo've got baro time to step him.'

“My hat! You're right. Get a movo onl”

It did not tanke the chums of the Shell lon;
the wall. They dropped into tho road, an
through the shadows towards Rylcombe. .

They had indeed very little time to get to the village to
stop the fugitive. But theév wore g at o run, and the
ground fairly flew beneath their feet,

Lowther and Manners forgot the chess in the excitement -
of the chase. They dashed into Rylcombe in fino style.

Mannocrs paused for a moment to look at his watel{ '

“‘ Quarter to nine!" he gasped. .

““ All right; the train’s always a minute or so late,
hear it yet.” :

They dashed on to the station.
baTmr:l hﬁ:;rry uxppgl brlcsthlzuly at ﬂlla?‘ b‘?:ging-ngml and
n ere. eisurely young man blinked out X

# il:l!l” o kid takon a ticket for London here 1" ashesl glom .
quiockly. ! ’

*Yes; ten minutes ago.”

“Good! Come on, kids!"

The juniors dashed upon the platform,

dusky figure rose from a seat, and two wary eyes were
upon them at onee, Jim Ballantyne was there, and he was -
prepared to dodge. There was a shrick of a train-whistle .
down the lindi

* Bhe's coming in!”

The rush and whirr of the train came nearer,
Merry dnshed along the platform. = °

“ There he is! ?uidkl"

The train rushed in. But Jim Ballantyne was cut off
from the carriages, and he dodged just in time from Tom
Merry's outstrotohed hand. N
, “8top! 8top, I say, you young ass!”

But Ballantyne did not stop.

He ran along the platform, with four eag:r pursuers close
on_his track, putting all they knew into the run,

But Ballantyne was fleet and nctive. He reached the end
of the platform, where a grasay glope led down to n stilo

iving admittance to Rylcombe Lane. Ballantyne did not
inow the ground, but it was an avenue of escape. He ran
down the slope, and eleared the stile with a bound, and
rolled over in the lane. i

“ After him!” yelled Tom Merry,

The four juniors tus:bled headlong over.the stile.
iBut_ Bdnlluntynu had picked himself up, and was off like
the wind. v
own the lane he went, with the panting juniors close
ind.

It was a breathless chase. g

But Ballantyno, good runner as he was, was no mpteh:
for the champion athlete of tho lowor Forms at 8t. Jim's.

Tom Merry gained l‘npldl{. and_his outstretcbed hand
tapped on ﬁn_l antyne's shoulder. The next clutch would
have oaught him, but Builmgne had folt tho tips of Tom's
fingers, and he' turped suddenly from the lane and plupged
through a gap in the hedge, S

Tom'a grasp seized the empty air, and he reeled for a
moment, But only for a momeant ; the next he was dashing
through the hedge, on the track of the fugitive,

1"1139'1: out!” yelled Lowther. ‘ He's making for the
plan i '
A small stream—a feeder of the Ryll—bordored the wide,
dark field, and it. was .crossed in one place by a singlo
plank, less than a foot wide. - :
The plank had caught the eyes of the fugitive, and he was
heading for it at a desperate run. After him went the

juniors at top ® X ) ’

Ballantyne dashed across the plank, It Wwas wot and
alippery with wmud, and he lost his foot and fell on his
knees on the further side. Tom Merry was closo behind=-
too close for “htl‘y' Ho stumbled over Ballantyne, and
alxgpedh!fnm the plank into the water,

plas

Ballantyne was d‘ust dashing on ll.fain when ho, heard the
splash, and turned round. Tom Merry came up in three
foot of water, soaked to the skin, dnd gripped the plank.

.

to get over
ran awiftly

I oan't

Tom
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at-he was In no danger, and he ran on

u]'ain wn upon him now.
l” ‘T&n‘ a8 Monly Lowther's st!ong
oloml o
this time !’* inn«l wiher,
llnnt ne sty Buck Finn lont his tld to Lowt.hel‘.
whilo Mnlmarn dr, ged Tom Ml pry. from the stream. 4
allantyne had no cha noc He' was pinioned, in uplto of

hl struggles, and™in a few minutes ho was a ﬁ'
honof in the grasp of tho ;nnlorl, breathless, dishevelled,

ut el nnt 'I'om erry had scrambled out of the water,
nnd ptood shak ":f himsel§ lll:a o ‘mastiff,
tg!)y good iden to give him e .ducking, too!” growled
[om Morry shook his head. "Hia teoth wero chattering.
o; at was an nccldont. It’s all right.  Bring him
ulonlz shall have ta- #print back to ‘Bt Jim's, or I
shall catoh a beastly’ vold ! Atchoo-choo !

:: You're un.tchlng one alraady, I guoss. Lot's git!"
M1, won 't eome!” exclaimed ~ Ballantyne. * Leggo!

“ ?hﬂ.l- you wajh or have the frog s-march ' asked Monty
Bnllantyno lookod hin’ in the eyos, and made up his mind

R ke
nd '}. gia, T

- . CHAPTER 8. ’

Caught.
ALLG' ‘Did you: henr that 7"

It was. Kildare, of the Sixth, the captaln of
Bt. Jim's, who ul':ud the question. He was walk.
~ ing noross to ' New House with lonteith, when, through

L3

.

tlw silence of the quudrangle, a curloun sound came. to-his

Atchoo ! Atchoo!: Atchoo-oio-0!
teith grinned,
e Yu," he said. It !oundod like a unneu.’

v “Listen |"

A choo.

Tho sneezo was %w iw mnd of & fafiit thud on
hhe d. - Tha two ors lookad at one another.

bady dropped from the wall,”” murmured the New
Houle profoch.

“Uoma on 1" said Kildare quietly.

And the two seniors strode towards the spot whenee (he
sound p d. It was very dark in the quad, butb as
soon_as they were near enpugh -t hey saw o dark
ntandins by the wall, close to t ng. oa

T‘i’lﬁ&’;' ¥oo mra m‘fi:;o visible on top of the wall,

smiled
rom the nize of the
junjors, and ho ‘{mw that

form

m he knew that they were
ul dlsoonrod a party just

utﬁmin from nn amu' on s&od
o waited, Formn after form ®Fop; lrum the waull, until
ﬂvo were quthond in the shadow of the old oak, Then a

vo
°Qumt tboml If you l:oe'p on sneezing, Tom Merry——'"
“ How oan it, ass

“T guoss he's nold d he t holp it, It's all th
funl o{ that yout: 0 .lnoo n"'ﬂimhu’ l Al

pookx 1
onr own fault! W y‘

vouldn't you let mo alone?”
hoo-choo-choo 1”
uz. ring off, Tom! You'll alarm the. whole giddy

col

o* uw can I help it, vou ansf”
~ “Don't ask me conundrums. Buppose Kildm‘-hould be
Arottin round e. quad. It wou ld mean - trouble if he

ul
|:l|:so 1" said Lildaro. comning forward, followed byA

ﬂoaty Lowther, who was the speuker,- gave a ulmﬁ
hat! It's Kildare! There you are, Tom Merry!
I told you what would happen if you dldw't Jeave off

sneeging !"'
'ton utter ass—-"

have caught you, it seems,”
llW o ate

qmn.

Mon &

W And with a nod, the Now Houso prefect walkod away
Kildare fi u hu € ea sternly Juipon the quintette.

- said K:lduro qumﬂy
on! Lol me soe your hcenl Mor
nn, Ballantyne! All Bohcol House

1 leave you to deal with them, K:ldau." id

f“' his mean?t”
don't &nw the nnmer to that one, Kildm." uul
r, with his usual ¢oolness. ** Ask me another,”

"l? lcw ma to my study ; or, uthel‘. xo and change your

You appoeal
"hieel ]ollg wet, too I lmad Tom ﬁury.
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“Thon coma to :3
The juniors cut
liko that he was not to bo trifled with, Kildare, with a
stern brow, strode after them, He waited in his study
for the delinquenta to I'FI)OII‘. Tom Merry hurried upstaira -
1o get his wet ¢l
o door of Study No. 6 was opon, and Artlmr Augustus

ltud:r I Cut off I

D’Aroy was looking out into the puufo.. o stared at
the nght of tho drlpp{ni hero of the Bhol
Jove ! wet, Tom Moww, )
"You ro the second duffer’ who's notice :t 1" said 'l'oln

"\‘;eully, 'l‘om Moww ﬁv
“My hatl” said Jac Bl;tkc, looking eut at the creste
follen juniors. ' What's the row? Beon swimming with
clothea on, Morr &
“No dummy !. T've been after this noew. beast, Ballantyne,
nnd he's led ma dance, and mnade mo take o duckin 1
“You don’t mepn to uy he bolted alread_‘, 1" exclaimed
Blake, in smazemont. '
“Yos, he did-—-owlnf.it‘o the oxcellent wa !E' 2u ware look-

ing_after him!” growled Tom Merry,

o ran on to the . Five minﬁm laher t.ho uniors
presented themselves at Kildare’s door. ' ‘Tom Merry's nose
was. red, and his eyés were watery, He was sai and
g:eennh g as ilf for a wager. - -"The captgin of the school looked
at him grim

o And'now,’ what doos this meant” ho mJ “¥ caught

you retumm fmm breaking bounds at night!”

ildare,”
" Whlhlud IL? been doing?" =
*The j Jmuorn ked at one another.
easily have exculpated thémselves Dy h‘lhnp;
tbeeunt trnth but that would have amouiited to “ unonkmg
wnt,h ro rd to Jlm Bnlllut e,
ro, “I'm waiting.”
. "Tha Tact la. ? nid ’.I.‘om Merry, ‘' we alchoo chocrehoodl"
‘“You what?”

“ We-—choo—choo—a ek s

‘' You had better oxplain, Finn.”

1 guess I cmn-do that,’’ ssia Buck Finn. * The fact is,.
we—we were taking a- :ttlo T——l !:Inder race, you know.

Ballautyne ran first, and we rai
allantyne grinned.
Finn had stated tho exact facts, but without giving ihe
fugitive away
YH'm!" snul Kildare. “T haven't any obJechnn to your
entoring into ns many races as you like, b ou know very
h ;heres plenty of room in the quad. ere have you
oen
Y1 guess |t was to the v
4 Ver M@ : you *1 hn.vo ’u oach and perhaps
you'll
BD

next hma
aot-racing on this side of

!!‘
o Yon vst, Lawther. Hold qut your hand!" .
1 .lt‘o all rlqht." said Jimn Bullant{no boldly “you noedn’t
vag them, Kildare. It was all my
dare at him
was it your fault, Ballantynet"

“1 ted. Thn) came after me to fetch me back,” waid
'B.'lllnt ne cool *You can lay into me, if you like, I've
1 :

Klidlﬂ looked long and hard at the new boy.

“ You mean to say that you ran away from \lm school ! he
exclaimed,

" Ellﬂ [J 1"

“And whyt”

“ Bacause I mean to go to sea.’

* Oh, well, Mastor tyne, wlmt you say puts & different
complexion on the matter, Do you bear _.him out in the
statement, Tom Me erry
Kildare; lhnt ] how it is.

s Yen

é I ”.i!

o Vory well. You lnds have done well, and the Heud will
be obhged when he s about i1

*“T say, Kil Im you're not going to tell the Head?"
The olphin » hoo was very stern
‘1 must repart the matter,” he said. “It is not as if
Bullantyne was sorry for what he has done. It is plucky of
Ium to own up, but he does not say he is sorry for having
go to sea.”

“l want to
wiook s decent lad,” said Kildare, musingly. “ll
m ave me your word not to go beyond bounds sgain, J

be inclined to trast you.'
lantyne wu ilent.
(hmo‘ my lad, what do you say?'?
“1 can't give it.”

¢ Does that mean that will bolt again lf ou ha\e tl:o
ohattel” deraandad: KiMiare sraly. e

When the oapum of 8t. Jim's spoke -
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" Look out [|” roared Lowther. But the warning came too
chess-board went fiylng to the floor.

g oo

late ; .npd- as Ruck Finn crashed against the tuble-;l_i;}.‘

* “Yes,”' said Jim, with utmost frankness. ‘“ You can
lick me ‘if {::m like. The HeMdl ean lick me; but I'm going
to sea all the same.” y

“Then I shall report the matter to Dr. Holmes, and I
annct you will find your liber(y considerably curtailed,” said
Kildare drily. *‘ Yon may go now,”" -

And the juniors went.

CHAPTER 9. ) c i
Arthur Augustua Has a Bright Thought,

IM BALLANTYNE'S adventure was the talk of St.
Jim's next day. Ballantyne, having owned up to the

attempt to run away, there was no keeping the secret._

Boys of all Forms looked with great interest upon the youth
who had had nerve enough to run away from school.

But their interest was not wholly of an approving sort.
They admired perhaps the new boy's nerve and pluck, but
they all felt that running away from school was going & little
bit too far.

“It’s beastly bad form, you know,” sald Arl?mr Augustus
D'Arcy, “* Of course, we know thg young beggah has pluck;
l;::t wunnin’ away fwom school is beastly gld form, deah

ys ‘

And the dear boys agreed that it waa,

There was one individual, however, who gave the new boy
his whole-hearted lym'lpl.ltl:{y. That was Wally D’'Aroy—
D'Aroy minor, of the Third Form. He sought out the new
boy in the Fourth that day, to explain his views on the
subjeot to him. He met Ballantyne in the quad, and greeted
him with a slap on the shoulder that made him stumble,

Jim Ballantyne turned round with a wrathlul look, fo
111)19;!; the beaming look of the younger scion of thé house of

roy.

* You're the new kid in the Fourth, ain’t you?' demanded
D'Arcy minor,

" %Yes," said Ballantyne, unclnm-.hin? his fists as he realisged
that Wally's greeting was not meant in a hostile spirit,

o ERECala . st
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“Good!" said Wally, “I've
—Gussy. You must have seen
bo‘llt lut"night?"

t a brother in yoﬁr Form
ssy D’Aroy. You tried to

“Well, I think yBu’re real grit,” said Wally, digging him
in the ribs. *I bolted myself once.” .

“Did you really?”’ sald Jim, with interest, '

““Yos, rather!’” said Wally emphatically. ‘I bolted to
Tondon, after a tiff with Sel by's the-master of the
Third, you know. I had s ripping time—selling papers for a
living, you know. I like your pluck, Go it!"

“I mean to go it," said Ballantyfie eagerly,
tell meo “:-], way of bolhnrf" ‘

“How did you get out last night?" .

I climbed the wall by the oak. I can’t do'that again;
the porter has chained a dog there, I don't know whether
it's on purpose.” |

Wally chuckled.

** You oan bet your

“Can’ you

J

oots it's on purpose I i

“Do you know any other way?" . :

“ Perhaps I do,” said Wally, * and perhaps I don't. I like
your pluck, kid, but I can't help you to bolt. That's
ﬂ(i)l;’el‘ent matter, After all, as Gus says, it's bad form to

t-ll

“If you know a way——""

“ Can't be did, my son! Hallo, there's Dudley calling me |”

And D'Aroy minor vanished.

Jim Ballantyne looked disappointed,. He had begun to
hope something of the scamp of the Third. But eyen the
careless little 'aunhwnf realised that it bad form to
“bolt,” and would not Tend his aid. All the same, Ballantyne's
determination was not changed. He would go to seal, .

He strolled round the quadrangle, but he observed that
wherever he went, one, at loast, of the chums of Study No. 6
was in sight. ;

He guessed that the Fourth-Formers had made up. their
minds to watch him, a3d he was furious inwprdly; but.there
was no help for jt, and he gave no outward sign of having
observed the surveillance. ) ) ip

He arrived at the gates, and looked through the bars down

AR

T T T, S e @ o s .Lm‘rm‘ §



»

1 THE BEST 3> LIBRARY D®™ THE “BOYS’ FRIEND” 3™ LIBRARY.

e 'vond. Taggles, the porter, looked at him with a grin.
gxlos had been warned of the curious proclivities of the

new , and he was on his guard. .
" Which them gates ain't going to be hopened, Mastor

Bllll:latypo." said ‘Taggles, with emphasis. ** You ocan g0
allantyne coloured -4 little. He looked squarely at the

porter,
‘“Is & sovereign any good to 1" he asked.
*“1 should say so, Master Ballantyne,”” said Taggles, with

visibly inorease mnpqot. ‘

Y Well, if you should happen to drop your keys for a fow
minu you'd find a sovereign slong with them when you
pickad them up ogain,”

Tllglﬁi shook hia héad. .

He know that it would be as much as his place was worth,
and he did not intend to risk his comfortable berth at St
Jim’s, even for a n?v%roign. : )

'* Which you can't bribe me, Master Ballantyne,” he said,
“I'm above it. I'm a man of integrity. If you hoffered me
o hundred pound-—-"

Ballantyne sniffed,

" I'm not likely to."
~ And he thrust his hands deep into his pockets, and walked
away.

It began to look as if his going to sea was to remain a
dream. Ho had not suffered very much for the previous
n ht" enl:usude. ’.%’he ‘Htm:ll1 hdnd ta kjdhtia hi;n veryhuriounty.

s pluck in owning up had save m from the severe
caning he would otherwise have received.
thm Head's words had not been without their effect upon

He ﬁgd gone to bed, dubious in mind, trying-to think it
ouf; trying-to make up his mind that he woulg be a landsman,

But in the morning all was changed again,

With the fresh morning breeze came the ing for the
sed—that heart-longing which- the true sailor knows. The
blue waters, the boundless sky, tho white sails, and the cheery
voices of the sailors--all were ever present to his mind.

Within the walls of St. Jim's he chafed like & wild bird
in aseago. \

, But there seemed. to bd no help for it. e

He turned Tlineﬁéﬁb:bwly towards the Bchool House as
the dinner-bell rang. He naticed that Tom Merry was not
at the 8hellitable, and remembered that he had not seen him
that morning. ' ‘

After dinner, passing Lowther and Manners, he stopped to
. inquire after the hero of the Shell. The chums gave him

disconcerting glaros. . :
* Anything wrong with Tom Merry?"* Bnllantlyno asked.
“You eught. to know!” -growled Lowthor. *I've a jolly

od mind to give you the licking of your life now, only
romised Tom J wouldu’t.”
P ised Tom J ldn’

‘Where is he?"

““In bed.” .

“ Not ill1"" exclaimed Ballantyne.
“Yes, uss! Do you think he's staying in bed for the fun
of the thing?" } .

"Bf Jova!” exclaimed Bullantyno. *“Was it the ducking
last night!'

“Yes. Get along belore I change your features for you,”

Bulllant he grgmmd as hol walkhei | clm. Arthur Augu?ltulfwan

ng along wi very thoughtful expression upon his face.
almost walked ?mo  dita b and Manners beptgre he saw
them, and then he stoppod.

“1 was lookin’ for you, deah bogs,’” he said, - “I aupm

you know that Tom Mewwy is ill?’
Lowther sniffed.
“Yee, I suppose so, dummy!"

- *“1 wefuse to be called & dummay.” ;
Y Ob, travel along 1" 5mwlnd Lowther, who seemed to be in
g5 7 gt ot A s R
‘aas, wathnh; I quite un tand that, deah boy: It's
wathuh waff on Tom Mewwy to be out o% the loot{h and
the othah things, and I can nruite compwehend that you feel
it vewy much, I womembah Hewwics was vewy iwwitable
when his dog Towsah was ill."”
owther %h-ra.d. He was worried about Tom Merry's
illoess, and he didn't like to have that illness placed on the
same footing as the illness of Herries' dog But
.A-rtgur Auguatus. went on churfullfy.
“I wemembah Hewwies was awfully watty at the time,
ho:used to cut up wusty ovah nothin’,” I was vewy
sowwy for him, and I suggested killin' Towsah and buyin'
wnothah do'F and even that scemed to annoy him. But to
wetarn to-Tom-Mewwy.. It is wathah wotten to have him
taid up, and 1 don’t twuet

owaer.

L tahe, you know. They
8 mll':,e o weal illness out of evewythin’. I was

i
4 ey 3
: ngh, don'd pile it on ! eaid Lowther, -~ -
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“I wegard that as s wude wemark, Lowihah, but T
excnse you, as_you are wowwied about Towsah--I mean
Tom Mewwy, I was thinkin' that what Tom Mewwy weally
wants is n good, kind purse

**The Housc-dame is looking after him,"”

“ Yuae, and the House-dame is a_vewy wespectable and
cwe«lhtn_bfe old lady, but what Tom Mewwy weally wanta-is
o wippin® good nuree.' )

:nl ell, ase; owhere ara we to find one?’ demanded Lowibeg
bt 4 %n'wo alweady found one." ;
“ Who"n ?u

* Cousin Ethel.” -

“Cousin Ethel 1" 5
* Yaas, wathah!"

Cr

S

. CHAPTER 10.
Laid Up,

OM MERRY . There doubi about
%; the herow:f. jt'iub.;dshfl was ill ,&iu :)1':n'me9.‘|l His

“ strong, heal constitution threw off any-
thing of e kind Gute maly " Bie oruers hone Nimeelt B
and illness was almost unknown to him. Bu! the ducking
in joy water after & chase, -and the lonf‘jo_umy home
in higwet clothes, had done the business at last.

Tom Merry t @ chill, and he was Jaid up.

Whether the matter turned out seriously depended a great
deal upon the care that was taken of him,

Tom Merry had begged the Head not to inform Miss
Priscilla Fawcett, his governess and guardian. At the
mews of her darling’s illness, Miss Fawgett would have flown
t:} %t. Jim's, with enough medicine to kill a whole regiment
of dragoons, :

Tom did fpot ‘wish to cause her anxiety, and he didn’t
want any of Dr, Bones's Purple Pills for Peaky Patients,
or any of the Green Globules for S8ad Bufferers. And: the
Head had agreed to send no moso:fe to Huckleberry Heath
unless the illness should become of sufficient seriousnoes,

Of that he was mot much afraid. Tom Merry wos tco
healthy, he believed, for the ma.lad{lto & _good grip on
him, unless he was edreless. And the Head had impressed
upon Tom-that he must be cazeful, and he had impressed
upon Mrs. Mimme the absolute neccesity of looking after
the patient well,

Mrs. Mimms certainly meant well, but she was a busy
woman, The House-dame of a big House like the Bchool
House had plenty to do. 8he suggested sending for a nurse,
and the Igend roflected upon it. Meanwhile, Arthur
Augustus had acted, 2 .

It was after afternoon’school, and Tom Merry wae in
t’sd., propped up with pillows; and looking and feeling very

ue.
Heo could hear the merry voices in the quadrangle. The
days wer'o getting longer now, and the boys were able to got
@ run a .
Tom !e{?rvery much left out of it,  As he thought of Jim
Ballantyne, he did not bless him. It was all the fault of
the new boy that he was laid up here.

The door opened, and Arthur Augustus D’Arcy came in

on tiptoe.

He jammed his eg:fhu into his eye, and looked towards
Tom harry’n bed ore lpsmhing it. 'om was in a
bed-room in the s¢parate building used ae a sanatorium ‘at
8t, Jim's. He looked at Arthur Augustus, turning liis head
on the pillow, and the swoll of the School House caught the
glimmer of his eyes in the light,

“Bai Jove! You'ro awake, Tom Mowwy?”

“ Yes, Guasy.”

:: Egm% you feel, deah boy?”

“Yaas, 1 ppose it is wathah wotten to be ehut up here,’
said D’l\m? sympathatically, ‘I have weccived M,

Wailton's permish to come and speak to you.”

“Good old Gussy!” ,

“] pwesumo you have been feelin' lonelyt"

“Yes, boastly.”

“Lowthah and Mannahs want to ocome, and they are
twyin’ to pwevail on Wailton. But you mustn't be dis-
tyrbed, you know, 1 wemembah when Towsah was ill
Hewwies wae vewy particulah about his not bein' disturbed.
Of course, my conversation won’t disturb you, Tom Mewwy."

Tom Merry #miled—his old smile:

“ Not at af], Guesy. It's soothing—not to say soporific.”

Y Weally, Tom Mewwy! But 1 excuss you, as you are
laid up, h boy. But pway don’t make any more wotten
jokes. T have some news for you'” -

“Go ahoad!” -

“ It stwuck mo——""

“What did1"

“ A bwight thought.” .

Tk
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““In my bwain, of course,” eaid D'Arcy. *‘I was thinkin'
about you, Tom Mewwy, and it stwuck me all of a sudden,
you know, It flashed into ‘my bwain, as good ideahs do,
Jou know, You want a good nurse.”

" Oh, I'm all right!” .
‘Yans, but you want a good murse. I hear that the
Head is thinkin' of havin’ a twained nurse for you.”

Merry groaned.

‘“Oh, scissors! Oh, figs! They'll make me ill am the
j(rﬁ of them, It's having all the paraphernalia of an illness
round you that makes you ill.”

- * Yaas, but that's where my bwight thought comes in. I
have thp\lq:‘at of a much bettah nurse. What do you think
of Cousin Ethel?"’

"8he's a dear girl.” #

“Yaas; but what do you think of her as a nurse?”

Tom Morry almost jumped,

Y Cousin Kthel!

* Yine, wathah!”

‘' But she's not here,"

“# 8he will be soon.”

- Why—how 1"

"4 Because I winhed for her this mornin'.”

Tom™ Mérry stared biankly at the swell of Bt. Jim's
D'“A'ény smiled t'h:d o:‘mleco! ocom Iggr dell-satisfaction,

ou—<you wired for Cousin Ethel |'

* Yans, wathaht'™

" To—to murse me!"

" ?t !ll 5

"nﬁ:-ﬂ think it an awful ‘cheek.,” .
* ““Wats, deah boy! She’ll come hike anythin’. You know,
Cousin Ethol is a jollay good nutse,” said D’Arcy confiden-
tially. ‘“I wae on the wocks ncé, and she nursed me and
bwought me wound all wignt. She’s a wippin' gal in ovewy
uﬁ so patient, too. Look how she stands that fellow

iggina.
&om -Merrr'l&u hed, ‘ S
“Yes, sha's a son-r irl, Gussy, but she will think it a
g:ail:l, and—and 1 couldn’t think of giving her all that
trouble -

* Wats, doth'_bb’{! Ethel is goin” to nurse you and bwing
, wonnd, . Bhe'll talk to'you, you khow, and wead to you.
used to wead to mée when' I was wocky."

“What did she read?’ ‘as) Tom mnervously, with a
dreadful féeling that he was going through the ordeal of
hearing the adventures of Gooa Little Dicky, the boy who
never told a lie, or Bad Lattle William, the goy who robbed
m‘%rglwr{l and o gor:l:leto- deathetby a mkad bull. anoii

“Oh, wippin ngs— ‘ Magnet,” you know, an inga
ke that, Good achool stowies, you know,”

Tom Mer&y’s face cleared.
“Good! That's all right! When is she coming?"

(1
Lo

As a nursel”

“1 am expeetin’ her evewy minute, as & mattah of fact,”
id D'Arcy. “ Bai Jove, 1 bolisve that is the cab in the
‘:;’“'.', I'll go and ‘meg her here as scon as poss.,

And i-tht_u Augustus D’Arey quitted the room, leaving
Tom Merry in 8 decidedly more checrful frame of mind.

ey
CHAPTER 11. .
* A Quiet Time for the Patient.

IM BALLANTYNE_ was ocoming .slowly alon the
corridor. He saw D’Arcy come out of 'Yl‘om erry’s
room, .and appearud to be at once intercsted in study-

ing a picture on the wall.. But the swe'l of 8t. Jim's did

‘not even ﬂ?.mm at him. He was hurrying on to greet

Cousin Et y
Ballantyne waited till he was gone, and then walked on
quietly to Tom Merry's room, tapped gontly at the door,
and entered; “Tom Merry looked up.
Ballantyne ocame quickly in andpdlond the door, and
walked up to “ﬂ’“," i i
chap

His face was very sorious.

“I aay, old ¢ I knew you were awake, as D'Arc
had just n in,"" he said. ‘1 say, I'm mr;y for this. Tt
wasn't rea'ly my [ault, Jyou know. I couldn’t help your

tu-mbling{ into the water,
Tom Merry grinned.

‘“It's all right. I was genli.nﬁ inclined to punch your head
o few minutes ago, but it's all right now."

“ Are you really bad?”

“No; only laying up in onse I get worse,” said Tom.
“I'm lqelmﬁ absolutely rotten, you inow, and it will turn
sarious if I don't take bare; that’s all.”

“That's enough, I ehou!d think. I'm awfully eorry it
happened. I thought I'd come and tell you,so, if I found
you awake. That's all, Merry. I'm Imﬁy wrrp'."

“Don't bother. about it,”" said Tom Merry. ‘'] shall be
the envy of tho house soon. Cousin Ethel is coming to look
after me—D'Arcy's cousin, you know. It's all right. Hallo,
who's that at the door?”
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A large hoad, adorned by a large pair of spectacles, was
imrtetr at the doorway. Skimpole; of the Bhell, blinked
round the room :

“Ah, I observe that you are .not alone, Merry, and I

e that you are awake,” he eaid. “1 thought I had
tor look in to aee you."

Jim Ballantyne nodded to Tom Morry, and left the roou.
Skimpole, the genius of 8t. Jim's, took his vacant ohair,

“I am in & difficult position,” he “I thought ,Jou
would like to hear all about it, Merry, and adviso me.

‘“Oh, go ahead!” said Tom Merry. Bkimpolo was a
terrible bore, but Tom Merry was patient, sides, now
that aftornoon school was over, ho expected a noopufon of
visitors, s0 Bkinipole was not, likely to be left long in undix
turbed possession of the chair hy the bedside.

“You remember that during our gourn.e to America 1
compiled notes for a book of travels? said Skimpole.

“¥Yes, I remomber."” s

“I took up this idea 1o the exclusion of the Soelll'.htﬁm-
paganda in which I had previously interested myeelf, Now
i am placed on the horns of a dilemma. It was m
tion to write & book of Bocialism which ehould revolutioniss
modern social condition. This is a great 'gm.

“ You mightn't hit the mark, you know,

“(h, there is no doubt about the offect of the book, anco
published. I had commenced it; in fact, I had alread
written the ﬁF.t Il'our hundred %qd tfora -ﬂvo_tgqmr;. ;:.
wasg getti airly into the sul , when r!
interrstrpte'cll‘by tli'a journey to the United Btates. . Now
that I am home again, I do not quite know whether to
continue the book on Socialism, or to make use of my note-

ks in compiling o book of travels, to be entitied :
« Modern Amorics, 88 Seen From Within' Do you thinl
the latter would be a good idea?" / 1

“ Excellent !” éaid Tom Merry heartily. . * I should advise

ou to go at once and begin work on ‘ Modern, America, ns

een Fém.. ithin,’ "’ :

“But in, that cuse the great book op Socialism would
have to stand over.” ‘

“Well, let it stand over.” )

“Ves, but thon arises the question,” said the amateur
Bocialist of 8t. Jim's soriously—* then arises the pre'IT ng
quostion—am 1 justified in leaving modern social conditions
in their prescot state, while T busy.'mﬁuu upon & book of
mere travela?” " -ﬂ, it L

“ No, I supposo not, tter write the ialism
first. obo .mf li,)egin at once on the four hundred and forty-
sixth chapter.” . o '

“Vas, but thon arises the.quostion h:fw am I to get it
published? It would cost some hundreds of pounds, as it
15 _hopeless to expect a publisher to brlr‘l’f out a book which
will immediately be followed by a revolution, The profits
on & book of travels would pay for the publication of the
book on Socialism, however.’ :

“ Then bring out the book of travels first, and let the
modern social system Inst a few weeks longer.” '

* But then arises the question—"

“ Oh, dear!” .

“Tha question' whether, na & sincore Socialist, T am
justified in taking the profits on a book of travels, even
1o the sake of & cause. Under Socialism all profits
will be nationalised, and, therefore, a Bocialist must logio-
ullyhiroda;_d ther: as nhl-u'fl_v_ national property, wrongfully
withheld from the people. :

*“ Ye-0.03. - Better dcl: the othor bosh—I mean; the othér

. But then arvises the question—"" .
¢ QOh, dear—oh, dear!" ' :

“ But perhu’n I fatigue you, Merry 1" -

“Not at alll I'm enjoying it.  Go on. What's the
question this time?” .

% Then arises the question whether, in order—— Deat.
me! If you must come in, Manners and Lowther, pray bo
quiet, 88 I am explaining to Merry the difficult position in
whioch T find myself with regard to—— Ow!”

Lowther jerked the umateur Booialist out of the chair.

“Cut!” he said, with Spartan brevity,

“Really, Lowther—-" ; . ' g

“Cut! Under Bocialism all chairs will be nationulised,

Anten-

«nd T claim this one as my share of the national property.

tlook it!"

“Tt's all right; I'll kick him out,” said Manners.

““You need not troublo, Mannors; I will retire,”

“ Buck up, then!”

Skimpole retired. Lowther sat in the chair and Mannors
on the edge of the bed. X

“Rotten to have you laid np like this, Tom,” said
Lowther.
wo'vo'pouuaded Railton that it's the bes
80 we've come,
80 I suppose we'd botter not talk too muoh. nnld’;ou
like us to sit beside your ‘bed and play & game of chess?

thin

YRy

“We want to come and keep rou company, and"
s to do, and’
We're to stay here if we won' #cito-]ou; .
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)
Tom Merry grinned.

“Tt might
remurked.

urn out more exciting than

& Ld

talking,” he

,"Qh, Manners would have inore sense when you're ill

‘‘ And T should think even Lowther wouldn't be such an
obatinnte nss—"

"101 course, if Manners started playing the giddy ox

agnin—-'

' Oh, chuck it, Monty, old man! When I play a game

of chess, all I want 'is to
whcn he's ‘Jicked, When

flay it, and have a chap admit
've got my man mate in two

“Has that ever happened in your experience?” asked
owthoer, with elaborate sarcasm.

"“Yeos; it happoned last night, I had you—" -
:g};a'z-fbohfpmy l;uetm‘.'"g : y b
- . % Raty e C

oy e—y

1 Look here,
+ ‘' Look here,

‘
t

b

Manners—*"
Lowther—"

‘' If you're going to begin that agiin—"'
It you're;going 4o, telk like 8

like a silly ass—""

‘

o' If you knew anything about chéss, you'd know that my.
ug ‘_____PI - . .
. “?! you kpew enough to know a Kieseritsky from a Ruy
Lﬁpu you'd k ow jolly well that my bishop—*"
ATWhint aboub my ki |Eht1" ’ s

,h“wm about my rook t"
N hnw“ ¢
# Look herp—="

~;Lowthar‘hn¥ ﬂ.i'oﬁ;!rtom the chair, and Manners had slid’

off the bed

ry graspod his pillow.

5 At,‘ hat mon Q% was a gentle tap at the
i "‘. - ﬁy" 1 e in ¢ g p

» smile upon her faco and a glimmer o

With
bright oyos.~ . .

i

i‘kjin‘ gthl

B ———

L] mn ha. 3 .:

door ajar.

R 5T {elish. voice, M s and Lowther:
HERY o oo il Rernl Toting i spners, and Towther

{ fun in her-

i ¥

It a Point to be Quief’

OUBIN ETHEL smiled deéfuroly from the doorway,

and Manners

are done Towln'u
‘-’8]\“6 u". ou ml 'hll 0 Qd I.o"h.l' ﬁem”-
n i ¥ P T

¥

“ Manners an

o Nt
* You-—
 Yop———""

and Lowther: turned very red, Tom
erry smiled a welcome :

“Ploase come in, Cousind Ethel. Manners and Lowther

beast I”" said Manners, in a whisper.
Lowther have done rowing,’” went on Tom

“or if thoy haven't, they wouldn't mind

ng mﬁowhoro olse. Would you, chaps?”

“1 am so nrri u are ill, Tom,” said Cousin Ethel

'om Merry’s hand.

have seen the

m&n a8 sha_tool
thl » and Mra. Holmes, and they both think it would be
a ‘q;d‘ldn for me to look after you. Bo if you like—"*

o

%, rather !"” paid Tom Mer:

mind being ill
Clousin Ethel
- “Well, I h

" must not be

must run away

emphatically. I don’t

a bit, if you look after me, Cousin Ethel.”

laugfned.

we shall soon have you well, But youn
isturbed or oxcited. Manners and Lowther

"

“Oh, 1 say, you know ! said Lowther. .
. " We're nwfnllg quiet chaps,” snid Manners. * We ol
ithout making a sound, gou know.” '

it in o room
e Wate 1 aa

feahful .wow just now.
You must wun away; and you

lnt!{thin
Yos
Arthur,
“Oh, wnll!y.
‘“Ha, ha! "
ah‘llnw Gussy !

Arthur Augustus,

Ethel—"'

ou were makin’ a
I quito agwee with Cousin Ethel.
ad bettah wun off like

{1
.'i‘ said Cousin Ethel, * And you go with them,

chuckled Lowther, * We're going. Came

eally, Lowthah—"
Lowther took one of D’Arcy’s arms, and Mdnners took

said seriously. -** You must not talk much, or
und you must drink all that Dr. 8hort sends yo
~The-hero -of the 8hell made a wry face.

" Couldn't you get rid of it, Cousin Ethel 1" -

" No, you must take itq' at regular times, too. I am to
see to it. Do you feel inclined to go to sleep?”

* Not the lea:

. Would you. lik
280 Im‘:namily.

in the world.”
ike me to read to you 1™

- the other, They-marched him off between them.
90 gsin’ Ethel sat down.

ow, T anf to_seo”that you are quite quiet, Tom,” she

nqet excited,

* minute.”

“ What ?'l,hlll I read? ‘Hamlet,' or the ‘Pilgrim's

Prosrm’
“Jolly good things,¥ said Tom Merry. ““But. I prefer
wmothi%g rather—ra easier while lxm ill, you know.
Of course, I'm not really ill. This is only a bit of a cold.”
Cousin Ethel smiled assent. ]
*“Of course, Tom. YO.} will throw .it aside in a day of
two. What shall I read, then? I bought this week’s
number of ‘ The Magnet'’ at the station.”
“ Gwdt Gn it 1" ¥
. There was a tap at the door, and a fat, pink face looked
in. The face belonged to Fatty Wynn, of the New House,
ut the ‘New House junior was not on the warpath now.
e nme in on tiptoe, looking terribly serigus. rgh had a
bsg his ha whioh was bulging at the sides.
tI—1 'dl?'t now- Miss Cloveland was here," he mur.
mured. = “I—I want to speak to you, Merry; just a

“One minute, then,” said ‘Cousin Ethel. “I am “Tom’s
nurse now, and he must not be disturbed.”
‘“ It’s—it's about the grub. I heard that Tom was put on
filt] l:l.oout:l:;'l stuff, so I've brought him something to est.
re Tye .., . b .

‘Fatty Wymm opened his bag, and showed it crammed with
ei‘gcll_orgl; things—for & ,o.ﬁt_‘ who was well and had a good
:ﬁpﬂ;h- here were sausages and cold chips, part of a

ioken, .some tongue, hall a - rabbit-pie, l'r)a'a nicely-out
sandwiches galore. ’ :
Tom Moerry looked at them and smiled. " '
" What do you thinlr of -that little lot*' grinned Fatty
Wynn:  “I was nearly half an hour getting them at the
tuckshop. I tell you, T jolly near ate them-myself on the
wug, they're so ripping; and I get so hungry in this
February weather.” i e
t'l".l'o.l!y nice,” said Tom Merry; and he Jooked at Cousin

el. i
Misa Cleveland held up her finger warningly.
:' a%g’them AWAY, ' o by

" “TPdka them away.”

‘*“But—but I've brought the grub here for Tom Merry,”
stammered Fatty. - 3 5 -

“Tom is ill. He mustn't eat anything that is not pre-
soribed by the doctor.” %

*Oh, really, Cm?i Ethel!” said Fatty Wynn, in tones
of remonstrance. ** When a fellow's ill there’s nothing like
8 food to set him up on his pins again.”

Nonsense, Wynn "’

*Oh, come, now! I know Tom must be hungry, Why,
this rabbit-pio will very likely revive him, and he may
able to come down to-morrow.” .

I shouldn't wonder,” murmured Tom Merry.

But Cousin Ethel shook her head decidedly.

“You must take it all away, Wynn.”

“1 say, be reasonable, you know,” urged Fatty. ‘' 8up-
pose Tom had a couple of the sausages and a few chips?"

“It's no , Fatty,” said Tom, laughing. *“I'm under
dootor's orders, old chap. Thank you awfully for looking
aftér me in this ripping manner. But it won't do.”

Fatty Wynn looked extramol{‘ disappointed. -
‘“ Well, 1I've done my best,” he n‘:dl., "I know jally well
I've been ill

myself, and 'a gpod feed alwa, s me
round. Some f:llom say you feed a ecold ‘F _pm.rvc a
fover. That's all rot. You feed a cold and feed a fever.
There's nothing like-u good feed to revive you. I say, Miss
Cleveland—— Wall, 1 must say T don’t like to see a girl
so determined. You might as well be a Suffragette, and
have done with it,” said Fatty Wynn iudilnun:g. “Oh,
all right I'mﬁ'mgl" ;

Ang I"atty ynn departed with his blg

** Good old chap!” said Tom Merry. * * Just like him |"*

* Ho doesn't realise that you are really ill,” said Ethel,

“Well, of course, I'm not .cxactly what you'd call ill,”
said Tom QMorr , who had all a healthy ®oy's dislike for
being considered an invalid, “This is just a Httle touch of
& chill that has got into my neck, that's all.”

* Of course,” Cousin Bthel assonted tactfully.

The room was very quiet. The window was open to the ’

quadrangle, where the trees wers showing the first green of
sprin q'I‘he sun was almost set, but the boys’ voices could
still heard in the ?ipen. The light was subdued in the
sick-room, burning under a shade.  Cousin Ethel made a
pretty picture as she sat there, in the aubdued light, reading
to Tom Merry. ! 5

Tom Merry.lay back on his pillows, listening. ]

The soft, swoet voico was soothing to hear, and at times
Counsin Ethel's-cheeke dimpled, and a smile played round her
lips, as she read. Tom Merry grinned with huge enjoyment
over the story: But the reading was fated to be interrupted

. There was a faint tap at the door==so faint that

neither heard it. Tt was repeated, and then the door-opened,
and a big junior looked in ' D

——

-y
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| *Yen!”

j end of his fork in his surprise and wrath, ‘' Co

.
(89

?ald Blake, ‘“old Lathom la Bhovlll‘:f the new Kid Into this study!"” Dl;{vdropred the sansage from the
ng into our study ! he shouted, ‘* Why there's fo

ur of usalready ! "

1t was Figgine, of the New Houle—l"igfina, with his
rugged, xqog-nutured face, his heavy feet, and his hands that
he never secemed to quite know what to do with,

Figgina was looking unusually nervous, and he hesitated
on the threshold. Hie face became scarlet as Cousin Ethel's
evea rose from the book and turned upon himn,

* Hallo, old Figgy!” 'said Tom Merry. “I'm in clover,
you see,”

‘ Ye-e-es, I'm glad to hear you're ill, Merry,"” stammered
Figgins, who never quite knew what he said or did when
Cousin Ethel’s eyea were upon kim  *'I—I mean I'm sorry
you're in clover, old chap. I—I mean——"

** Thanks, Figﬁyl"

* I=1 heard that Miss Cleveland was horo, so I thought
Tom Merry might like me to come and sit with him for a
bit,” stamine Figgins.

'llfnu}l Merry chickled, and Cousin Ethel's chooks dimpled
a little,

“I—1 hope T may stay,” eaid Figgins. ‘' Of course, I
should ait wn perfectly quietly, not make a sound.
"l‘lnm Merry knows what & quiet sort of chap I um about a
place.”

e I do, by Jove!” murmured Tom Merry.
Cousin Ethel looked undecided.  Figgins came into the
* room, and shut the door, letting it inadvertently slip from
his band and slam. Then he knocked & jar over, and kicked
against a chair. . . .

"])‘l make it 0 point lo be quiet,” stammered Figgine,
“ 1"l just sit on the edge of the bed, and——"

He bumped cown on the bed, and shouk it violently.
Cousin Ethel pnrsed up her lips, Figgina got off the berd and

ulled up a chair, and knocked it against the bedpost. 'Then
Eo sat down heavily,

* That's all right,'”” said Tom Merry. * If you make it a

int to be as quiet us that, Figgy, you'll do. We can's
[:: much quieter, unless we get an earthquake over from

Italy. It's all pight.”
“U—if—if I'm disturbing anybody——"'

' You may,"” said Cousin Ethel doubtfully. * But I don't
know whether you can keep quiet, Fig'gim. I am sure Tom
would liko you to stay, but you mustn't make a sound,”

‘1 won’t move a limb."

' Very well, then. 8hall I go on, Tom1?"

* What-ho! Fire away!"

Cousin Ethel continued to read. Gradually, as he listenod,
Figgine's confusion died away. He was all right when
Cousin Ethel was not looking at him. But he was not used’
to sitting still. :

The room was very still. Tom Merry lay quiet enough on
his pillows, and Cousin Ethel sat with the perfectly upright
hack of a well-trained girl. But Figging was more used to
the football-ficld and the gym. than to the sick-room, ‘He
felt that he must move—but he dared not.

 He felt hot and cold all over. Pins and needles attacked
his right foot, and he would have given worlde to move it,
but he did not venture. :

There was a feeling of cramp in his back—a bursting of
perapiration on his hot forehead. The light of the room:
secmed to confuee his eyes. Pins and needles slowly crept
up his calf to the knee.

Ho felt that he simply must mova, or perish where he sat.
Ho ventured to move the cramped leg at last, Of course,
his boot clumped sgainst the bedpost, with a elump that
sounded like a cannon-shot in the quiet room. -

Cousin Ethel looked up. ' ,

“I=I=I am sorry,” stammered Figgins, turning tho
colour of a beetroot,

* Olfy don't worry!" said Tom Merry.

"“I—I-I am going to keep quite still.” .

Cousin Kthel's voice went on steadily. Figgins wondered
how on oarth girls could eit still so long at a time, without
gotting tho _crnm?. or shrieking. He was strongly inclined
10 scream limself,

Y
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The momentary movements had not banished tho pins
and nocdles. . iq

It woomed to have made the painful visitation worse, and
the cramped foeling was creeping aiong both logs now.

A cold sweat broke out over Figgins, .

He dared not move again, for his life; but he felt that if
lie did not do so he would go into violent hysterics,

¢ orisis came at lust. .

The oxcrucinting tickle of the pins and necdles made him
forgot himself for a& moment, and he jumped wildly up.
His chair went over backwards with a crash, and knocked
agningt o table, sending two medicine bottles to the floor
with a erash that smashed them instantly.

“ Oh, lor'I" gasped Figgins. -

He dured mot face Cousin Ethel after that.

He made two long strides to the door, and disappeared.
And the girl, after the first glance of amasement, broke
into a rippling peal of laughter, in which Tom Merry j
Figging did not return to the sick-room. !

CHAPTER 13,
fa the Dead of Night.
“ 17 T strikes me,” eaid Jack Blake, laying down the law in

H Study No. 6" it strikes me——" .

“ Pway pardon me for intewwuptin' you deah
boy,” enid Arthur Augustus D'Arcy, raising his hgnd, * but
«don't you think that wathah o vulgah expwession! You
might sy that it ovours to me.”

** What oceurs to me?"

“ Whatever it is you are speakin' about.
decidedly vulgah expwession, and I should—it should
barred in this studay.”

. * Have you finished, aes?” . .

“ 1 decline to be called an ass. I was ulmgly dwawin’ your
attention to m puint of some importahce. It stwikes me—I
mean it occurs to me, that——"

* Ha, ha, ha!" . .

* 1 weally fail to sce what you are cacklin’ at, Dig."”

“ Look in the looking-glass, then.” ;

“ Woally, Dig—~"'

“1f Gusay evor leaves off talking,” said Blake, in a tone
of patient resignation, *1 will tell you what struck me.”

" Bowwy, deah boy; pway pwoceed.”

1t strikos me—or it occurs to me, as Gusay prefers that—
it occurs to me that ae Tom M-m-riy is laid up, the duty of
louking after that new bounder falls upon the chaps in this
wiudy,’’

“ Yaas, wathah!"

“Wall, wo've Leen watching him round E‘)retty closely
to-day,” suid Dighy, * He's been nosing round cvery corner
of tho place. Taggles tied his bulldog up to the slunting
onk, wo he couldn’t ekip that way.”

“He may try to work it to night,”

* Al, bunking out of the dormitory when we're all asleep,
1 uuﬂmm?"

0 Al lul-,ﬂ if l"

“ Vory likely,” said Herriea, * But I can mako that all
vight. I'll tuke Towser into the dormitory with us to-night."

“ You jolly well won't!" suid Jack Bluke, with emphasie.
1'd like to know how wo are to sleep, with a raging beast
in the dormitory.”

* Towser isn't a raging beaat.

‘* Wats, denh lmlyt
that point. Towsa

A nicer, quicter dog——""

I must say I agwee with Blake on
1 s vewy cowwectly chnwactewised as a
wagin' boust, Besides, he might sturt gnawin' our clothes
in the night. He has bitten my twousahs more than once.”

* I suppose you looked ut him.”

“ Wenlly, Howwies——"

“Towser in tho dorm. is barred,” snid Blake doecisively.
“ But one of us will have to stay awalke to-night to keep an
eyo on tho new kid, Aftev a [ew days he is bound (o sattla
down and stop playing the gitkly goat; but the honour of
this study is involved in keeping him here now. You seo,
wa want to got rid of him out of this study, and we'd give
a fortnight’s pocket-money each to get him sent to sea, and
that makes il a special point of lonour with us to keep
our promise to Mr. Ballantyne,”

“ YVans, wathah! Tho fact that it s a painful stwuggle to
koep a pwomise makes it ull tho more necossawy to koep it.”

“It’s rotton, though,” said Herries. ** It's rough on us,
and rough on him. I can't soo why he shoukin’t go to sea
if ho wants to. Lots of pooplo go to sen.”

ANSWERS
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Styikes me is a’

“ THE TERRIBLE THREE'S REVOLT.”

“ His uncle’s afraid he might get drownod.”

“ Well, 1 suppose he could insure him."

Blake looked at Herries admiringly.

“ By Jove, you know, I daro say he huen't thought of
that,”” he said.” * You might drop him a linc suggesting it.
Meanwhile, our honour is involved in seeing that nephew
James doesn’t do a guy. Which of you chaps is going to
stay awake to-night?” . .

 As chief of tho study, I vote for Bluke,” eaid Dighy
heartily. .

“Do you?" said Blake unploasanily. * The chief of the
study assigns the duty to ono of his followers, of course.”

* Of course he doesn't.”

“ Yaas, wathah! A chicl's place is to do all the un?}uasnnt
duties, you know, to emoouwage his followahs,” said D'Arcy.
“ I vote for Blake.”

‘ My sentiments exactly,” agrood Herrics,

Jack Blake looked round at three innocent fifes, He
seemed on the verge of an explosion for a moment. But he
calmed himself. = 4

* Wo'll all remain awake,” he niql}.
one might drop off to sleep. We'
'stick it out together.”

Yana, wathah!
w:xpin'."

nd Herries and Dig, after somo demur, assented
Ballantyne came into the study to do his preparation, und
the discussion had to cease.

The self-sacrifice of the juniors in taking steps to prevent
the new boy from running away was in groat.

Thore wasn't room for five in the study, Ballantyne
bothered them all; and, as a matter of fact; the new boy,
in his quiet way, was bothering them just as much as he
could. He thought he might as well get his *own ' back
for the way thoy had watched him during the day, and also
he rightly considered that the more trouble he was, the less
likely their watchfulness would be to continue.

He UfmeL ink, he knocked over books and papors, he moved
suddenly when they were working, and jolted the table, he
sat on I’Arey’s silk hat, and he kicked over Ierries’ cornet,
all in the space of one short hour,

When he left the study, the four chums looked at one
another, breathing hard.

* And that’s the unspeakable gnome we're going to try to
Leep hore,” said Blake.

* Bai Jove, you know, we were wathuh hasly in makin’
that pwomise to Mr. Ballantyne,” remarked  Arthur
l;;\ngmius thoughtfully.  * But we must atick to ir, deah

oys 1"

Aud the **deah boys' reluctantly agreed that they must.

At bedtime, Balluntyne quietly joined the Fourth Form
going up to the dormitory, and he turned in with tha resf.
But thore was a look in his eya that meant mischief, as
Juck Bluke was quite keen enough to sce.

Kildare saw lights out in the Fourth Form-room. He
gave Ballantyne a curious glance as he aaid good-night,

Half an hour after lights out Ballantyne sat up in bed,
e poered to and fro in the darkuess, and mutterod:

** You fellows asleopt”

Three voices responded in unison:

* Not much!”

And n fourth voice added:

“ Wathnh not, deah boy!"

Jim Ballantyne settled himself down again. Bul he did
not sleep,  As the elock in the tower chimed out the hour
of eleven he sat up again,

* Asleap, you chapest”

“Hurdly "' said Blake.

* Not hulf ! said Dighy.

* Wathah not, deah boy!"”

Herries did not reply. He was fast asleep.

Another long period of waiting. DBallantyne was (oo
excited to sleep. But the chums of the Fourth were fight.
ing aguinet drowsiness horoically. They were determined
not to allow slumiber to ereep upon them, but to boys tired
with a hard day’s work and play it was not caxy to keep
awnke in the silent watches of the night.

Half-past eleven! v

Ballantyne slipped from his bed.  He made but slight -
gound, but thut sound, slight as it was, wus heard.

A voice enyio from the shadows of the long dermitory

* You necdn’t get up, you new kid."

4y [!mi Jove, wathoh not! I've got an eye on you, deah

“ Come to think of it,
all romain awake, and

I wogard that suggestion as wathah

H.:\tlnm_yne gritted his teeth, Dut the next moment he

rinned. ~ Digby was evidently asloep now, as well ae
Ifif"m‘ Only Blake and D'Arcy remaining wakeful.
welve!l

It was midnight, and all 8t. Jim’s was silent. Ballantyno

lay wakeful, his heart beating, As the last stroke of mid-
night died awny he slipped from his bed again.

ble-Le! School
.ogf 'l‘.t;m Iy nll"r & Co.
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A drowsy voice anunded in the darkuess:

* Chuck that, Ballantyne!”

Arthur Avgustus had dropped off at lnst, But Jack
Blake, iko the last of the Old Guard, was still steadfnst.
Jim Ballantyne crept back into bed savagely.

Half-past twelve !

*You fellows aaleep?”

It was a whisper from Ballantyne's bed.

ut now there was no reply. Jack Blake, the last of the
watchful four, was safe in the embrace of Morpheus.

Ballantyne grinned in the darkness. He crept out of bed,
and hntify but silently donned his clothes, It did not take
him long.” His boots were downstaire, bat he had placed a
second pair under hia bed roady. He was finished in a few
minutes, and he crept to the door. His boots made a slight
sound, and he paused and listened intently, his heart beat-
mﬁ like a hammer. .

ut no sound or movement came from the juniors. They
were fast asleep, and Ballantyne might probably have
tramped heavily across the dormitory without waking ihem.
‘ll!ul. Ee didn’t risk it. He trod slowly and carefully to the
oor.

He drew a deep breath as he gripged the handle. At
last ho was frea—at last nothing lay in his path! To reach
Btudy No. 6, to slide down the drain-pipe to the quad, and
floc--all waa easy before him, .
~He turned tho handle of the door silently, and pulled.
Ho pulled again in amazement. The door usually opened
easily enough. Now it seemed to be jammed. He pulled
agnin with all his strength. But the door did not budge.
Ballantyne pulled, and pulled, and pulled.  But there
was nothing but a creak from the door to reward him. It
would not open, .
With feelings too deep for words the new boy at 8t. Jim's
realised the truth. The dour wne locked on the outside!

———

CHAPTER 14.
More Self-Sacrifice.
RTHUR AUGUSTUS D'ARCY sat up in bed al the
first clang of the rising-bell the following ‘morning.
He iiahuf out his eyeglass and jammed it into his
drowsy cye, and glanced towards the new boy's bed

Jim Ballantyne was there, fast asleep,

“ It's all wight, Blake!” said D'Aroy, in a tone of reliel.
“.Tlllm Jvottah is all wight! T must have fallen asleep lost
night 1"

*Ehi" eaid Blake sleepily.
ulagz}, too!”

“ was 11" gaid Herries, sittin
eﬁan.
off I

“By Jove, I must have been

up and rubbing his
“It's curious, too, that I don't remember falling

“DBut it's all wight,” eaid D'Arcy. * Fortunately, 1
stayed awake long enuu'gh to see that the wottah did not
hook i, It's all wight!’

Jim Ballantyne woke in time to hear I'Arcy's remark
and he grinned. If the dormitory door had not ﬂe@n locked
on tho outside tho previous night the chume would not have
found him in bed thot morning. L

, Fourth-Formers went down to broakfast. Tom
Morry was not to be seen at tho Shell table. Ha was still
laid up. Bui Cousin Ethel was staying at St. Jim's to look
after ﬁim, and there was more than one fellow who envied
Tom Merry his illness. ‘

“As a mattah of fact, the boundah's in clovah,” said
D'Arey.  “Cousin Ethel's a wippin' nurse, you know. I
don’t suppose Tom Mewwy will in a feahful huwwy to
get well, cithah.”

It was a half-holiday that day—a kecn February day—
and tho weather was exoellent for foothall,

To the football-feld the thoughts of all the juniors turned
u4 thoy left the class-rooms after morning lessons.

“It's -a ripping afternoon!” Blako remarked. * After
tho wicked weather we’ve had, it's a chance to get in a
really good practice match.”

i Yynau, wathah, but——"

" Don't yon start butting me, (}unr. You're coming out
to footer practice, whether you're exhausted or not.”

"1 have no objection to footah pwactice, but—-""
** Then blow your bute! You're not going out to get n
new hat or a necktie this afterncon. You're going to

practice."”
" ni__l <
“Do you want to be left out of the Form team when
wo play the Shell?” demanded Blake indignantly.
' Cortainly not, Blake, but—-"

‘“Blessed if I ever saw a oth like Gussy for arguing!”
exclnimed Blake, exasperated. * Whatever I say he stuits
butting—"
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** Thern he
only oie recor

“ Yaas, but--hut Xou won't giva mo a chance to speak!'
exclaimed Arthur Augustus. '*I wegard your intewwup-
tions as hein' in the worst of taste, 1 was goin' to say
that if we all play footah, who is goin' to look aftah young
Ba!lantyne1” y

"My hat! I had forgotten that worm |"

" Yaes, 1 wathah ihmu{ht’ ,\Iwu had, deah boy. If I didn't
womembah {hings, I weally do not know how ‘we should get
on at all.”

“Look here, we can’t pive uJ) an afternoon's footer to
look after that young pig!” said Herries wrathfully.

“?I'L'a rot!" waid Dighy, * Why can't they let him go {o
fea -

Blake look worried. ‘

“ 1t can't he helped,” ho said. ‘' We've given onr word
to look after the blitherer. We didn't know what a big
job it was going to be, But we've given our word. We've
got to keepait.’

" Do you mean to eay we're to out the footert” demandad
Dmlg, rather excitedly,

“No, you chaps can play,” said Blake glumly. “I'll
look aftor the beast!”

" Wathah not!” said D’Arcy instantly, “Tll keep you
oompany, deah boy."

" Oh, that’s bosh!" said Digby.
Jacky. If you cut, we all cut.”

Jim Balluntyne passed them at that moment.
shook his fist at him, and Jim grinned as he passed on. He
could sea that he was getting on the nerves of the chums
of Study No. 6, but that did not trouble him. Hooner or
later ho thought they would be willing to closo one eye
while he escaped,

During the half-holiday he was protty certain, however,
of finding an opportunity of bolting, even with the chuma
of the Fourth on the watch. .

When most of the juniors were on the playing-grounds;
and all of them more or less nbsorbed in their own pursuits,
”h would go hard but the would-be suilor could find hLis
chance,

And the consequénces of failure in cage of recaplure did
not frighten him. He was willing to * face the muaic.”
When the shouts of the juniors ranﬂ):ut from the football-
field, Jack Blake and his chums looked at one another
In ui‘)riounl y -

clf—nmrlgee had never seemed 8o hard ne at that moment,

“ Absolutely rotten!”, snid Blake. *Fapey having to
}ua: nlbout a whole afternoon, instead of going down to
ooler!"”

“Buppose we go and pay Tom Mewwy a visit 1"
suggested Arthur Augustus.  ** That would be only kind,
you know,”

*“Good idea! I suppose we needn't follow that Ballan-
tyue beast about like shadows? He can be left alone for n
minute or two,”

* Yans, wathah!"

“ We'll give him a jolly good hiding when ho lolts
aguin,’ said Digby; **and if he gets a bigger hiding every
time, ho'll drop it in the long run.”

The four chaps made their way to the sanatorium,

Tom Merry was still in bed, but he was allowed (o
receive visitors for a short time, and, of course, he was glad
o s the chume of the Fourth.

Cousin Kthel opened the door, and the boys cntered on
tiptce. Mrs, Mimma was soated in an easy-chair by the,
fire sewing. Cousin Ethel had been reading to Tom.  Tom
was looking rather pale, but etill cheerful, and he grinned
pleasantly at the chums of the Fourth.

“ Hallo! Why aren’t you down at the footer?”’ he asked.
** (ot to look after the new beast,”

* Oh, 1 ece!” y .
“Thought we'd give you a look-in, too,” enid Blake,
‘ How are youf"

" Ripping1”

" You're Jooking rather putty-coloured."”

*' Oh, that's only staying indoors, you know,"”

“1 weally fail o se0 how you can be wippin’ when you
are ill, Tom Mewwy.” . .

*Oh, I'm not exactly what you'd call ill. This is o cold,
that's all, only it's got down my neck."

Jack B'lal:o grinned, ,

“I hope we shall soon see you up again, Merry,” he
said.  ““ You've got to play in the Form match, you know.
We don't want to lick the 8hell without you in the team.”

**Don't you worry, my son! You won't lick the Shell 1"

Y we'll ullly well—=" " Cousin Ethel held up a warning
finger, nnJ Blake calmed down at once.” * That's all right,
Tomniy, we' mean business this time. Borry you've get (g
stick indoors in this ripping footer weather,"

m.ﬁgain: like & giddy gramophone wilth

“We'll atick” 1o you,

Bluke |

et e s
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“Oh,
here.”
Heo looked comfortable, When the Fourth-Formers took
their lenve, Cousin Kthel's sweet voice went on reading, and
Tom Merry listened very contentedly. Ho was feeling weak,
and it was very restful t.ﬁere, and he thought, too, how gladly
Figgins would have given up footer that afternoon to ¢ ange
places with him,
1" I sny, Nthel,” he said, at the pause at the end of a
chapter,
The girl looked at him.
*“Yon, Tom 4" - .
“1t’s nwfully good of you to look after me like this.”
“ Nonseonse | hat should I do?"
“ But you must be leaving a lot of things to come horo all
of o sudden and turn nurse,” persistod Tom. *I'm jolly
grateful, you know.” He colourad. “I'm not much of a

T'm all right,” ‘grinned Tom. “I'm jolly comly

hand at juwing; but I'm weally jolly grateful. All right,
I'll shut up if you like. (o on with the yarn."” .
And (fousin Iithel smiled and read on,
CITAPTER 15,
) Run Down.
AUK BLAKE glaneed round the quadrangle as he came
QH oyl ol the Heliool House. ’Ilhuro were plenty of

followa in sight, but Jim Ballantyne was not among

them. TLowther and Manners were going down to football,

. Lowther with a ball under his arm, and Blake tapped him
vn the shoulder.

“Have you seen the new kid?"

“Finnt Yes, he's yonder.” -

UL dor’t inean Finn. 1 megn the new kid in the Fourth.”

“Oh, L never ‘notice Fourth-Formers,” sail Lowther
loftily, And he walked on, leaving Blake on the verge of
an explosion

" Pway, don't get watty, Dlake,” said D’ Arey.
no time to give Lowthah a thwashin'.
Ballantyne, Weill,r Sl
. "Bare I have,” gaid 'the Trish junior, stopping. ‘' I've
just beon speaking to him, bedud.”

Bluke drew a breath of relief.

**Then he's not bolted 7'

“Faith, and ho was there

‘ Where is he?"” _

“T left him at the gate of the Head's garden. Ho was
uskin’ me what was on the other side of the garden, and
sure I told him.”

“Thoe young rotter! He's at it again. Come on, kids!"

And the chums of the Fourth dashed off, leaving Reilly
slaring after them in astonishment.

There was little doubt that Ballantyne was ** at it again,”
as Blake oxpressed it.

Thera were too many watohfui eyes
hopo to leave bri, the publiv gates. "But by cutting aoross
the Head's garden it was possible to leave 8t. Jim's ey
olimbing the ivied wall. I

If the junior crossed the garden undetoctod, the rest
would bo easy, as the prneticn%lo part of the wall was out
of sight of windows, \

Juniors ware not allowed in the Head's garden, hut that
was not likag to trouble Jim Bullantyne just then. It did
not trouble Blake & Co. either. They scrambled over the
f)'*ff and dashed up the gravel path. There was a ery from

rey.

" Pway hold on, denh boys! I've dwopped my toppah!"
® The dear boys did not even answer,

They dashed right on, and D'Arcy stopped alone. He
chased his topper and oaught it, and dashed after them
with the hat in his hand, and his eyeglass flying at the end
of its cord.

There was n voice from down the garden—that of the
Head's gardener, scandalised by the nerve of the juniora,

‘“ Hi, thore! Stop! Do you ’ear?”

The juniors heard, but they did not stop.

Onward they ‘dnshed, nnd Blake, Herrios, and Dighy
sernmbled one after another over the ivied wall.

The gardener rushed in pursuit, spade in hand.

Arthur Augustus was last, ‘and he redoubled his efforts
a8 ho heard the angry gurdener's footsteps pounding on
the gravel behind.

He ronched the wull, and took n desperate leap, and
clambered over the ivy, and shivered all over as he heard
the spnde clump against the wall behind him,

He rolled over in_the lane, his hat fying into the dust,
and sut up feeling dazoed. s

“Pway hold on, deah boys! I am utlahly exhausted.”

But the juniors were tearing up the path to the road.

Arthur Augustus collected himself and his hat, and fol-
lowed brenthlessly.

*There's
Pway, have you seen

five minutes ago, anyway.”

for Ballantyne to

NEX1
‘ruuas’fm‘ls

““THE TERRIBLE THRE

Blake & Co. turned into the road, and looked along it
in tho direction of the villnge of Rylcombe.

‘“There he is!"” roared’ Herries.

He pointed at a figure that was going up the road at a
racing pace. It was Jim Ballantyne. .

‘I'he wind carriod Ilerries’ voico to his ears, and he looked
back over his shouldor, and quickened his pace as he ocaught
sight of the chums of the Fourth.

" That's the bheast!" said Blake, with much satisfaction.
“Wo'll have him.

" Wight-ho ' exclaimed Arthur Augustus. * Wun, deah
ho'ys! Wun like anythin’ 1"

They dashed up.the road.

Ballantyne was in good condition, and he givo them a good
lead. But Blake waa in splendid form and quite frosh,

Steadily he gained on I-Sw fugitive.

Ballantyne looked round, and saw Blake drawing closor.

A fierco look came over his face, and had Blake been
alone, the runaway would undoubtedly have stopped and
fought the matter out.

But he had no chance aguninst four, nnd stopping meant
being recaptured and marched buck to the school,

80 _he _redoubled his efforts, and dished on al renewed
spoed. But steadily nearer and nearer came the beat of

lake's footateps, and close behind him ran his chume.

Ballantyne realised that he would never reach the villa a;
and if he did ho could not fail to be cornered af the station.
Ho caught sight of the stile giving admiltance to the foot.
path through Ryleombe Wood, und he turned from the road
and eleared it at a bound,

" Good jump " exclaimed DBlake.

And he followed suit.

Aftor him each of the juniors jumped the stile in turn.
Arthur Augustus stumbling, and rolling on the grass, much
to the detriment of his clothes, .

Ballantyne was going down the path in fine style, but the
stoady pounding of footsteps behind him came nearer and
nearer,

The junior suddenly turned from the path, and dashed
along a scarcely-marked track, leading through the trees,

Jack Blake smiled grimly. .

He knew that Ballantyne hoped to dodge him in the wood,
among the trees and thickets, and had it been summer time he
might have succeeded.

But now there was no folingo on the trees, no leaves on
the thin, frozen-looking thickets, and the fugitive could be
seen plainly enough between the leafleas stoms as he ran on.

e lgaep together !'" panted Bluke. ** We'll have him now.”

*“Yaas, wathah!”

Again Ballantyne turned. The track was hard going, and
bo was unable to lose himsolf to the sight of the pursuers,

He came out of the wood upon the road a ain, and took
to the fields. The run was beginning to tell upon all the
'unilora now. The.pace was alower, and they were breathing

ard.

But thoy stuck to it with indomitable pluck. Ballantyne
was determined not to be cnught, and the pursuers wero
equully determined not to be beaten, and 8o the chase was
certain to go on till either one or the othor dropped.

Ballantyne crossed a plank over a wide-flowing ditch that
borderod a farmyard, and stopped a moment to hurl the
plank into the water. The chums of the Fourth stopped
abruptly on tho verge of the water.

llnYlantynu aspod defiance from the other side,

“Dono you! Go and oat coke|”

“ Bai Jove!"

“We're going to jump this,” said Blake, between his
tooth, * Come back and get a run! MHallo! Look out,
Ballantyne !"

Ballantyne turned round.

farmer's mun was rushing at him with a very red and
ungry face. The excited junior had hurled the plank into
the water in the full view of the faurmer's man, who was
pitchforking straw near at hand.

The action weemed, to the farm hand, the very hoight of
schoolpoy nerve, and ho was rushing at Ballantyne with
vengeance in his oyes.

Tﬁa Junior dodged him, and dashed off.

‘‘Come back, dang you!" roared the man.

And as Ballantyne did not stop he rushed in pursuit, still
with the pitohfork in his hand.

The chums of Btudy No. 6 retreatoed to a distance from the
ditoh to got a_run, and then dashed forward again,

It was w wide jump, but they were in a resolute humour,
and they succeeded. :

Clear across the wide-flowing: water thoy sprang, landing
with several inches to spare on the other ‘side,

‘““Bai Jove, that's wippin’!” gnnpnd‘ D'Avoy,  “1 wan
afwnid we should get a duckin’ like Tom Mewwy; -and
Cousin Fithel doesn't want Lo-stay and murse all the juniors
of 8t. Jim’s, you know." Co B
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Every Thursday,

“Come on !
“Yaas, wathah !'?
hey were sprinting across the farmyard in a second or
two more. Ballantyne was running well, with the angry
farmhand close behind him. @he St. Jim's juniots soon
overtook the farmer’s man, :
lake was grinning now. !
hero was a wall ahead of the fugitive, and Blake,
who knew the country well, knew whal was on the other side

of that wall,

“It's all right now,” he panted. * That's Sir Neville
Boyle’s land on tho other aid’e You know since the poach-
ing affair, 8ir Neville has had his ground gunrded as if the
birds were worth their weight in gold. Ballantyne will be
ntopped in two ticks if he gets over the wall.”

‘*And if he doesn't 1"

* We shall have him.” \

' ¥aas, wathuh!"

Balluntyne was close up to the wall now.

It was mot_a high one. - Ballantyne did not hesitaie for
a moment. Ile leaped at it, cought with his hands, and
scrambled up, )

The pursuers expected him to disappear on the other side.
But he did not !

There was a sound of loud and angry Imrkinf from be-
yond the wall, and Blake bursl into a breathless augh.

‘“ He's stopped !”

Ballantyne remuined sitting on the wall in dismay.

The chuma of 8t. Jim’s arrived breathless, and looked over.

hree or four savage-looking dogs were barking at Balan-
tyne, and leaping up in the endeavour to reach him with

their teeth. .

It was as much as Bul!mllﬁ'nn's skin was worth to jump
down amid the savage animals. ‘

“Got him!" gasped Jack Blake,

A very large number of entries were veceived, and after
very oarcful examination and checking of the lists, two
readers tie for first place, having all correet, and thus
dividing first and second prize.

It will be remembered that the first prize was £13, and
. second prise £6 10s. These amounts divided between the
' two successful competitors make two cash prizes of

8 .{:ws 16e. to R. €LARK, Golf Place, Links Road, Tooting,
£9 155, to G, A, CONST, 41, Gray's Inn Road, W.C.

WINNERS OF 8s. PRIZES.

The cash prizes of 58, go to the following fifiy-five readers
with only one orror, din;msmﬁ of £13 18s.:

W, Hodge, Elton Road, Bishopston, Bristol; II. Bloom-
field, Norman Road, Greenwich; Ben Hamilton, Patambo
Place, Cambusnethan, Wishaw, N.B.; Richard Williams
Bedoeque Street, Belfast; E. J. Roe, Woburn House, Russoll
Avonue, Bt. Albans; W, Hamlyn, Wain Lane , Nowton

bot, Devon; H. E, Bailey, Stoughton Streot ﬁlghﬁoldl,
Leicester; John S8tride, Britannia Place, ford; A.
Thomas, Golf Place, Links Road, Tooting, 8.W.; Maxwell
C. Sutherland, Grange Road, Ilford, Essex; R. Webster,
Hatton Wall, Hatton Garden, E.C.; C. D. Const, Gray's Inn
Road, W.C.; A Martin, Radnor Streot, Glasgow; B,

Hautf:, Cavendish Road, licm‘,ltrcn Excter; Misa Jean,
Salter, llarling Street, (,‘mnberwefl, 8.E; H. Wynn,
Castledine Rond, Anerley, B.E.; Leonard Mortimer,

Curzon Btreot, Noui?‘glmm' Charles Lewis, Portland Road,
South Norwood, 8.T,; Aifred Mortimer, Cnrzon Street,
Nottingham; A, T. Jones, Btockwell Park Road, Brixton,
.; oH- P. Greaves, Grange S8treet, Burton-on-Trent;”
Miss E. 8. Briggs, Beochdalo Road, Brixton Hill,
8.W.; Juck Barker, Warnford Street, Wigan; Miss
A. Barker, Warnford Btreet, Wigan; Harry Dixey,
Great College Btreet, Camden Town W.; C. Parsons,
Hill Top, Norcot Road, Tilchurst, herkn; R. W. Ford,
Sylvan Road, Hoe Street, Walthamstow, N.E.; Mrs. J. H.
Barker, Warnford Btreet, Wigan; Froed J. Btroud, Fifth
" 8treet, Portsmouth; F. Cleove, Fransfield Grove, 8ydenham,
B.E.; Chas. F. Widdrington, Wellmeadow Road, Catford,
: E.Ei{ H. Coulsan, Francis Btroet, Nottingham Road, Derby :
T. Rothwell, Dinorwic Road, Birkdale, Bouthport; Davi
Wright, jun.,, Woodville Gardens, L“:F"de’ Glasgow ; L. H.
ﬂpmkkigr, Hollis Btreet, Now Basford, Nottingham; Frank
Paine, Princes Btreo%' Brighton féo(f. ‘gnst, Rovelon Road

Brocklay, S'E'é M. Chambers, Bouth View, Melton Rold:
est, Bridgford, Notts; E. Chambers, SBouth View, Melton
, West BrldgforJ. Notts; R. P. Crombie Hidegate

. Bwingle h Avenue,

Haddington, N.B.;
.%Hla:.‘ h{’bﬂinghpm:,a. F!win;*lci‘t Radford Road,
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One mew.

CHAPTER 16. *
Mr. Ballantyne Gives In.

IM BALLANTYNE looked down at the dogs, and
Qﬂ looked back at the juniors. The angry look fadod
from his face. He was o sportsman, and he could

tako a defeat. K

‘" You'vo done me,"” he said,

' Yaas, wathah! Pway step down, deah boy."”

“ I'll please myself about that,” said Ballantyne. ) '

“You won't,” said Blake grimly. * Here, you with the
pitchfork, give him a prod or two, will yout '

* Eea, dang him ! grinned the farmor's man.

Ballantyne squirmed off the wall,

* Hold on; I'm coming |"

He was on the ground in a_moment, and the grasp of the
juniora fastened upon him. Tho farmor’'a man reversed his
pitchfork, with the ovident intention of giving Ballntyne
A drubbtug with the handlo; but Arthur Augustus D'Arcy
interposed  He wlipped a shilling into the horny hand of

~the won of toil, and the farmer’s man grinned and took him-
self and hiw pitchfork off,

" Now, you'ro coming back {fo 8t. Jim's, young
Ballantyne,” said Blake. * Are you going to give your
parole, or shall wo march you homot"

“T'm going to out if T got a chance,”

“Tako hin arms, then.”

And Ballantimo was marched away, with Blake Loldin
one arm and Herrioa the other. Dighy walked behind with
I’Arey, to cut off the escn.||m of the new boy if he should
contrive to get looso and bolt. B

They entered the Rﬁlcombo Road again, and proceeded
in_this order towards the school.

Ballantyne's oyes were very restloss. Ile was looking for

(Continued on the next page.)
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Result of the £50 “Gem” Football Competition.

Nottingham; John Craig, Cairbraid Avenue, Maryhill,
Glasgow ; Mrs. K. Manning, Beechdale Road, Brixton Hill,
B.W.; T. Swingler, Beech Avenue, 8herwood Rise, Notting-
ham; Bydney H. i!nrker, Warnford Street, Wigan; Owen
Jones, Btockwell Park Road, Brixton, 8.W,; R, P. Crombic,
Sidegate Lane, Haddington, N.B.; Jack Webntar. Hatton
Wall, Hatton Garden, E.C.; F. Chambers, South View,
Molton Road, West Bridgford, Notts; L. H. Const, Gray's
Inn Road, W.C.; T, A. Const, Gray's Inn Road, W.C.; fV.
Webster, Hatton Wall, Hatton Gardou, E.C.; Arthur H,
(lonat, (irg"n Inn Rom"l, W.C.; John E. Const, Gray's Tnn
Road, W,C.

Next come one hundred and forty-throo readors with two
errors. The division of the prizo money among these one
hundred and forty-threo competitors works out within o
fraction of 24, 4d. each, so I have added n sum of £1 2s. 6ut. -

fo make the amount even, those roaders thus recoiving prizes
of 2s. 6d. each,

TOTAI, AMOUNT DISTRIBUTED.

£ s

2 prizes of £9 16s. .., . 1910 0O
55 " - B . L L. ., 1316 0
*143 % 2. bil. W 1717 6
£51 2 6

*Numes and addressos of theso winners will be pablished
noxt wock. Owing to pressure of spaco they have been
unavoidably held over. :

CORRECT LIST OF BOLUTIONS,
Sct 1, -8wan, Bell, Blott, Buckle, Walton, Key.

Het 2—Wood, Parker, Robinson, King, Maxwell, Galos,

]]E:l!t 3.—Blake, Miller, Handloy, mndinck, fimdimm,
gos.

8ot 4.—Bridgoman, Kwing, Coiton, Dolby, Jarvis,

Glover.

Bet S5.—Uammond, Powell, Liddell, Martin, Rhodes,

Shand.

Set 6.—Boyly, Steocle, Lipsham, Penke, Hales, Boale, -
Set, 7.—Biggar, Coxhead, Pickett, Spear, Bushell, Burch.
tht-t 8.—Meclntyre, Piercey, Bentley, Rayner, (Cancelled.)

WOr. -

8ot 9.- 8harpe, Mills, Curle, Garrett, Twi f, Lockhead,
Set 10.—Fryer, 8mith, Cannon, Ward, Fi& or, Platt,

Bet 1l.—Freeman, Tout, Barnes, Atterbury, Nowlands,

Saunders, ;
Windridge,

Sot  12.—Kitchen, Vinceat,
Whittaker, Goffin.

Bot  13.—Hawkes, Yonson, Moles, Sutherland, Clild,
_Bateup, = it R

Millington,
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a chauce to bolf, but the juniors held on to his arms in a
way that was not to be argued with,

But at a cornor in the [uno there came n chance at last.
The juniors crowded on to the path out of the way of a
lumbering market-oart, and Ballant ne, with a tremondous
wrench, tore himself loose and bolted.

‘“ After him 1" shrieked Blake.

Ballantyne dashed on, round the corner of the lane, and
then thero was a yoll. A little gontloman in apectacles was
walking towards” the villago, and Ballantyne, dashing
round the corner, had rushed right into him and sent him
ying.

He roeled back from the shock, and sat down in the mud ;
and Mr. Lathom, tho master of the Fourth Form at St
Jim's, sat in the mud, too.

‘“Dear meo!

What has happened?  Where are my

glassos 1"
“Collar him ! gasped Dighy.
As Ballantyne stag, orodg up ho was collared. + Blake

helped Mr. Lathom to his feot, and Arthur Augustus picked
up his i‘lunses and handed them to him with a Eolitu bow.

" Wh-h-what was it rau into me?'’ he oxclaimed.

“I'm sorry, sir,” said Jim.
he Form-anaster turned his spectacles upon the bLroath-
now
Ah, it was you, Ballantyne! O, somo more of your
ascapades, I suppose? You were forbidden to go beyond
the achool walls this afterncon.”

Ballantyne waa silent.

 You have ryn awa,

8till the new boy dit{ not speak.

Mr. Lathom’s brow grew vory stern.

“I am glad to aee that your schoolfellows have prevented
you from this nct of disrespoct to the college !"" he exclaimed.
** You will come buck with me, Ballantyne, and I shall take
care that you do not escape again. I am ashamed of you!”

“I'm sorry, sir, but—""

“ Not a word more. Come!”

And Mr. Lathom linked his arm in
new boy wak marched back to St.
the Form-master. 'Blake & Co. followed in silence,

“It's a licking for him, I expect,” Blake remarked, as
they entered the™mates of St. Jinfs. * But he's only got
himself to thank."

“ Yaas, wathah !

* And it would have been a worse licking if he had gl
away, nnd had to -be hunted ugennd down the country

fore he was brought back. And he'd jolly well deserve it."

But it did not mean a licking, after all. Instoad of that,
Ballantyne was locked up in the Fourth Form dormitory ;
und Binks the boots was sent down to the village with a
telegram.

The chums of 8tudy No. 6 saw him go, and wondered.
But they guessod the state of sfairs, when a few hours later
the station cab drove up with Mr, Ballantyne in it. The
chums saw the old gentleman come in, and Arthur Augustus
took off his hat ver {wlitaly to him,

‘“He's come for ﬂn lantyne!” Blake exclaimed, with eon-
viction. * The Head’s had enough of it —and so have we.”

“ Yaos, T wathah think you're wight, deah boy.”

Blake certainly was right,

Mr. Ballantyne was shown into the Head's room, and
Dr, Holmos shook hands with him cordially. But thero was
u determined look upon the doctor's face.

““I understand that Jomes has boon giving you trouble,
Dr. Holmos,” snid Ballantyne, looking very worried.

- Yes, T must' auy wo; hence my wire to you," said tho
Head, *“He hns mado two attempts to run away, to my
knowledge; perhaps others that I do not know of. On one
ocension a boy in the 8hell, in rccu.pt.urmﬁ him, fell into
stream and has caught o severe chill, and is now lnid up
in the sanaforium. On the second oconsion Master
Ballantyne ran into his Form-master, and gave him a very
severe shock. ite plain le} you, I think James

s

lesa
L1}

again!”

Ballantyne's, and_the

To be quite
is a little too troublesome for 8t. Jim's.
r. Ballantyne nodded.

“1 was afraid you would find him so0,” he said.

“1 am willing to keop him, if you wish,” said the doctor.
“But in that case I shall be com pelled to adopt tho
sevorest moasuros with him. 1 shall flog him in public for
his wocond attempt to oxcape, and shall curtail all his
holidays. = Do you wish me to proceed to such severs
measures ' )

Mr. Ballantyne lovked very distressed,

“ Dear me—dear me! Certainly not !
must not be flogged.’ .

* As uw matter of fact, Mr. Ballantyne, T think the punish.
mont would be too severe for this Eaculiur caso; though
it would be the ouly way to check him. I am going to
take a friond's liberty of apeuking to you oandidly.”

4 Prn.flr go on,"” i

# 11 the boy has such an intonse desire to go to sea, why

The poor boy
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not let him go? e will certainly got there sooner or later.

If it is left till ho comen of nge, you cahnut stop him then,

He will go then, and become a wailor, And he will have

spent years in cramming knowledge that will be useless to

a nuilor, and at tho same time will be ignorant of all he

might have learned to enable him to risoe in his profession.”
r. Ballantyno nppearod to bo struck by this remark.

“You are right,” he said slowly. hoped that this
longing for the sea would die away in time, but it appears
now to bo stronger than over.”

“That is undoubtedly the case.” .

“ Then fy(;u would adviso me to cuncede this point 2"

“ As a friend I should.”

. Then I will do so. I had already thpugl:t of doing so
if he failed Lere; and he certainly has failed.”

Muaster James was sent for, and he was brought to the
study in charge of the school sergeant. 1lis face fell at thoe
sight of his uncle, but the old gentleman’s kindly smile
rensaured him.

‘I hear that you have been giving your head-master a
great deal of troubloe, James."”

The junior eoloured daepliv. )

“1 am sorry,” he said. “'I hope Dr. Holmes will boliave
that I am sorry. But—but, uncle, I—I can't stay here! I
must go to sea. My father was u sailor, and I am sure ho
would wish me to follow his profession. If you would onter
me on a training-ship I'd be as orderly and obedient as you
could wish."

“I have decided to do 80,

Jim's face lighted up wonderfully. He rushed at his
uncle and hugged him.

“Hurrah I "he shouted, and the Head's study ochoed
again. ‘ Hurrah! Good old unole !

“Dear me! You--you must not make such a noise in
Dr. Holmes's study ! exclaimed the old gentleman.

“I—I am sorry, sir.”

1 excuse you,” said Dr. Holmes, with a smile., * You
had better go and pack your box now, Ballantync, and say
good-bye to vour friends. You will be returning to London
with your-uncle to-night.” .

“Thank you, sir—oh, thank you,
rogret this,” said Jim earnestly.
obedient ugmn—-dycu shall see,”

And ho quitted the stu(g. -+ )

Ho rushed into 8tudy No. & with a whoop that mado the
chums of the Fourth jump up fromn their proparation.
“Hurrah! I'm going to sea !"

Blake had grasped a ruler, but ke dropped it now.

“ Are you?" he grunted. *Jolly good thing, too; it's
saved you from a licking.”
‘ Yaas, wathah!. We shall all be sowwy to lose you—"

*Oh, draw it mild, Gussy!” said Dig. =~ Weo shall bd
jollyyglad to have the study to ourselves again,”

“Yaas, wathah! I am not donyin’ that, Dig, but all the
same we shall be sowwy to lose Ballantyne, and we hope
wo shall ses him again.”

“Oh,yes, rather!" said Blake heartily.

ou've got n run ashore, shipmate,
fook in, and we'll stand
heart.”

“I won't forgot!" grinned Ballantyne.

Ho packed his box with a light hoart. Then he made his
way to tho sanatorium to say good-bye to Tom Morry.

Tom was sitting u[])‘ in bed, propped with pillows, playing
chese with Cousin Ethel. The hero of the 8hell was loo ing
decidedly better, and it was clear that his illness was not,
going to take u serious turn after all. Ballantyne camo
quietly in, .

“ I'm going,” he said.

“Going? Wheret"

** Home—~and then to sea. It's all right.”

Tom Meorry held out his hand.

“Good!" he said. “T'm glad to hear it. Don't forgel (o
give ua a look-in when you come ashore, vou know.”
h{?nd Cousin Ethel shook hands cordially with the would bo

ilor.

“I'm sorry you owo all this to mo,”

Tom Merry laughed,

““ Don't mention it; I'm comfy.”

And ho certainly did look comfy,
back fram the door. The soft tones
hpard as she moved a picce.

“ Check !"

lm;‘:‘loI! You shall never

nover be  dis-

' Any time
you should give us o
You a study feed witﬁ all our

said Bullnnlyu'e.

ns Ballantyne glanced
of Cousin” Ethel were

‘“ By Jove!” said Tom Merry.
Balfontyﬂc closed the door.

And a quarter of an hour later St Jim’s had seen the
last of the junior who was the son of a sailor!

THE END,

(Another long, compilete school story of Tom
Merry & Co. next Thursday. Flease order your copy
of ““The Gem'' Library in advance. Price One Ponny.)
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BRITAIN INVADED!
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THE FIRST CHAPTERS,

The Greyfriare 8chool Cadet Corps, commanded by Capiain
Bam Villiers, scout, are standing about in small groups, taik-
ing anxiously, when the clattering of fs is hea and a
young farmer from one of the homesteads on the cliffs comes
galloping in on a sweating horse, and reins up hastily.

'“The turrinors are on us !’

he cries. *Thero's a whole ficet o' tuge an’ barges an’ ships
o war hc:ndm’ in for Frinton Gap, wi' thousands o men
lbgurd!. They'ro Germans, an’ they're goin' 1o land!”

Captain S8am Villiers was at his side in a moninent-.

““How far off aro thay?”

“Four mile out wher I left, and comin® in fast. I've tried
to send messages at the tolegraph-offices, but none can’t geot
through. They tells mo all the wires is cut. Let me go! 1
must push on!”

Nearly all the boys are killed or captured when the first
German column attack and capture tha achool.

However, Bam Villiers and his brother, Bteve, manage to
escape and gain the British lines.

Genoral Sir 8holto Nugent manages for a time to keep the
Germans in check.

At last Bir Sholto has enough men to fight o decirive
battle, and makes a glorious victory of it. Bad news, how-
ever, comes from the north. There the British
suffered a terrible defeat,

The British Army retreats on Harlow in ovder to fight
s deciaive battle—as the German forces have commonced their
march on London.

The battlé opens, and in spite of heroic offorts, the
Britishers are forcod to retreat before the huge force of the
Germans.

The two boy scouts watoh, with white, drawn faces as troop
I‘nll‘l:... troop of Lord Gethin’s soattered foroe retreat over the
11 L]

have

(Now g1 on with the 8tory.)
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and Stirring War
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Surrender Demanded!

Over ail the country 1he regimenis thai had nevor
hnown. defcat were now in flight, and what it cost their
officers to bid them take the backward stop nono will ever
know, Not one but would have preferred to stay and be
wiped out of existence rather than give way, And yet they
had to go. . o

Men of brass and steel, let alone flesh and blood, could
not have held their own against that awfnl.fire, nor the
overpowering strength of the massed German forces under
Von Krantz, It is of little avail now to give all the details
of that fatal battle, nor how the British held out till regi-
ment after regiment was annihilated,

The huge military machine which the Kaiser had spent
his whale life in perﬁacﬁm;. and which had eluded the watch-
doga of tho sea while the British Lion slept, now reaped its
full harvest. Tho gallant little force of ve men, which
was all Britain kept to guard the heart of her Empiro, was
swamped and thrown back.

*They're givin' way !" snid Stephen, a lump in his throal,
** Surely they'll rally, an’ make their last stand, even though
they're all wiped out!”’

“I've no doubt Gethin would like that hetter,” suid
Devine thickly, *“ an’ he'd choose to die with 'om. But it’s
his duty to save what he can of them now, for there may be
another chance later. He's lost too many; it's only butchery
for him if he stays.” .

The bittérness of death was on the watchdrs as they saw
the great. retreat, and heard the buglos sounding tho
* Retire!” all along the line, while the German guns
thundered’ after the scattered troops. Dreadful as the rout
was, Lord Gethin bud yot handled his men with masterly
-kikf‘ for the Gormans had counted on surrounding the
British Army, and forcing a complete surrender. By the
ono loophole open to him Gethin skilfully averted  that
disaster, though at groat loss, and he swiftly led his stricken
forces clear and left them the way of cscape open.

The Fusiliors, umder ordera, sent by galloper, left the
tronches, and had to join in the genecral rotreat Tt was (he
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more bitier for them, since they had just tasted the lruits
of victory. But the littlo triumph they had gnined had to
go down before the great disaster. o

“ They'vo struck their blow home at us at last,” said
Devine grimly, as he turmed to go with his men. The
Germans have broken onr last defence, and London's al their
meroy !

The Fusiliers loft swiftly and in sullen silence; bul Bam
had no heart to go with thom, He sat down on the breast-
work and buried hia fuce in his hands, .

1 wonder where they are now,” he thought bittecly,
*““Lthoso rulers of ours who cut down the country's defences,
an' snecved al better men who warned 'em what was
coming. The ones who believe Britain's always in the
wrong, an' her enemios always right—I suppose they're eatis-
fied, niiltin' at home in Pull Mall, now that they'vo brought
us to this!”

Ile choked as Lo sat in the deserted trenchos and llstened
dully to the sound of the broken army retreating, his hands
over his eyes to shut out the sight. = He felt morally and
physically sick, and I think at that moment he would have
weloomed a bullet from a German rifle.  Then ho was
arousedd by Stephen's armn on his shoulder, and lieard his
brother’s clear, boyish voice: .

“ Buck up, old boy!" said Stephen. * We'vo lost the
fight, but we haven't lost the Empire! Those swabe over
there are victors for to«lay; but we've gol 'em on this little
island of ours, with the sea round uwe. How many do you
think will ever got back to Germany " L

* By gum, you're right!” exclaimed Sam, apringing (o
his foot, “I'hey’ve heaten ouc little army, that never wag
beaten before, but they’ve the whole nation to face now!"”

*We'ro not whacked yel, by long chalks,” eaid Stephen;
40 you and I will ‘'make ourselves useful, instead of sittin'
«down an' groanin’. Lot's get away southward, for it won't
<o us any good to be nabbed Ly Von Kraniz's men. ~ The
Kaiser & Co. have got too much against us." =

“Let’s be doin'l” oried 8am. I ghall go mad if T sit
Lere an’ think about it! Spafile the breeoh-pin of that gun,
Steve. We won't let ’em make uss of the piece again; it's
ovur trophy, T wall foot it, an’ we havem tuch timo,
either, tnr the T'hlans are scatterin’ out after prisoners. By
gum! What horse is that over there?”

“It’e your black charger, or I'm a Duatchman!" eried
Htépheny pausing as he %frecchod the gun to glance at o
tall, Hlack horse, two hundred yards away, that was cantor-
ing wildly ulong, with flying sticrups, * OF course, he broke
from the Hussars' linca whon they vetired. Ho's lookin' for
you!" .

Sam put iwo fingers in his mouth and gave the long.
rippling whistle thal his horse knew well, At the first souncd
of it the black charger halted aharply, threw up his hoad.
and, with- a foud neigh, came g:llopm down towards- his
young master, wild with joy at finding ggm aguin,

“Look sharp with that gun, Steve. Uhlans comin® over
the hillt" uinf,&un impationtly.

Stophen, however, had found ono last shell in the near
side-lox, and was ecized with & sudden idea of firing o
parting shot at the enemy. He knew little of the brecch-
action of lalis‘go s, however, and did not close the block
properly. wekily for him, he stood a littlo aside as he
pulled the lever, for the natural result was that the chargo
exploded buckwards ae well us forwards, and blew the breech
clean ont with a tremendous explosion, the mere foree of
which knockad Btephon head.over-heols ‘umkwnrdn.

[ Confounded young ass! What d’you want to mess abon
with it for?"’ oried S8am anxiously, grabbing lLim by the
seruff of the neck as the boy rose slowly, and hauling him
badily soross the saddle-bow. The blaok charger bounded
whead with his double load, and shot away liko an arrow
round {he shoulder of the hill, pursued by a spatter of bullets
from some eharpsliooters across the valley.

* Great Scott " said Stephen, spitting out some dust and

ravel. “What a rotten gun! Never mind, it's done for
or good now. All Woolwich Arsenal coukin't mend it.”

““If tho breech-piece had hil you it'd havo knocked you
into kingdom come,” grunted Bam.  8it tight now, The
Ihlans are streakin' out alter us!”

“We'll shako that lot off Lefore you oan say knife,"” re.
turned Stephen, looking back at the distant lencers. ** Their
liovses are done up.”

*“ They'ra pullin’ up on us fast, with your woight all for.
ward,” preturned Sam. ' I've got to get you a mount, if
wo're to escape 'em. ‘Lhere are plenty goin' more's the
pity."”

There were indeed, for many a horse whose rider had
long since bit the dusi was galioping at large, and not far
away to the right a little troop of wild-oyed chargers that
had gathered together were crossing the path of {ha boys.
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Sam swerved afltor them, and, singling out a big dappled-
grey, he rode alongside and caught the bridle.

phen, thoroughly shaken by the explosion of the gun,
did take thres seconds to jump down and mount the
t He shortened the stirrups as he , and in
a very short time the two mounts were ioluc o8 hard as
they could, neck and meck, and the boys had wuch a
start that the Uhlans were forced to give up the chase and
retire discomfited, '

** Good-bye, you flat-hatted swabs!” gaid Btephen, wning'“

his hand at the distant horsemen.
to-day, but wo'll have a picnio waitin' for you
that'll make you wish

land? The
give him|" -

For a long timo the boys rode on in silence, for their
thoughts were gloomy enough, The dusk . gradually closel
down on that fatal day, aud Sam struck out to the eastward,
50 a3 to keep in the country he knew be
out of the district that was familiar to him.
the lefi flank of the retiring British forces, and saw no more
of them, save for one or two scouts or squads of mounted
infantry. . .

‘* Where are we bound, Sam?" sald Stophen ail last.

“ London,” replied his brother shortly; * the trouble’ll bo
there now. There'll be no more fightin’ in the open for a
time."” ;

* Won't Gethin make a last Lalt on the outskirts, an’ try.
to check ‘em?” -

“ How ean he? The light corps of Von Kranta's army are
hol on his liecls now. Can't you hear the rearguard fightin'?
The Gorman commander’ll hiave his guns on the northern
heights in no time—there's no chanco of stoppin' him ont
that way. Most hkelzrha‘s there now. Yon may say ho's
got London alrcady. 'That battle decided it.” .

.. " What will Gethin’s force do—all that's left of it? Will
it go into London?" o y

. No, of courae not—it's no use therd.  He'll have (o fall

ok south-westward, an’ worrzmv_on Kg%at! all he cant- He
won't be able to do muoh, ¢ |gl.. ere'll be plemty . of
troops in London—Irregulars an' Voluntoors mostly."

“I o'pose Von Erantz’l be<dn the City w,~Lhen?"’
. ““Not he—until he's bombardod it! o Wa’t march
into n great city, with traps at every oorner, an' gtreet
fightin' an’ enipin’ all over the place, until you've smashed
it up well, an’ drivon the dofenders back Why, he'd get
whole vegiments wiped out if he tried it now!”

' What will he do, then?”

< YIt's been your -turn
y before long
ourselves back in 'your giddy Father.
ritish Lion takes more lickin® than you can

o thus skirted

“‘Don't know yet: I'm not his private secretary,’” said
Sam® impatiently, ‘' Maybe he'll tr; a bluff. Buat he's got

his scheme all cut an' dried an’ y, you can bet on thal.
The Germans had every step map od out, an' every move
arranged for, before they star across the North Sea.
Their spics an' ngents have been giving 'em the offico for

yours past, an’ they know Middlesex as well as they know °

rlin. I'd bet oven monoy the Kaiver is wlith Von Kranir
now. He wasn’t much hurt at Maldon,"

u Pity wo couldn't have sunk that yachi wlen she eame
sneakin' ap the Blackwater,” gaid Stephon moodily, * Those
are the London lights ahead, ain't they? Don't see many
of ‘em, compared to what they used to be.”

“ No, trade an’ evorything’s half paralysed, 1 expoct,” re-
turned Sam. * That's Buckhurst Hill ahead—wo're well out
to the eastward.”

They cantored on steadily, wondering what the morrow
would bring. Both of them wore tiréd oub and bone-weary,
but thoy pushed on (ill they camo to tho long rows of little
villas in the castern suburbs, The streots seomed almost
descrted thero, but further in, towarnds Loyton and Stratford,
the swarming crowds filled the streets, and the boys, after
being three times stopped by coper wagfarers, who caught
at their bridles and demanded news, took to the bagk stroots
to avoid more delay.

Sam was anxious to got well in before putting up, but they
wore too dead-beat to go farther. Many places thnt usually
took in travellers were shut up and abandoned, bu the boys
dismounted at a large commercial hostelry, where they and
their horses wore provided fur, Their host engorly demanded
news of the fight, and the boys gave it him briefly, and
domanded food,

* You're over-young to be at tho front,"” said landlord

suspiciously. “ What corps might you belong to?'
Ham told him,
““What! The {wo youngsters that firat tackled the

Cermans when they landed—the cadets {hat blew up the
seawall, an' swamped out Von Adler!" exolaimed the land-
lord. *“ Gosh! But I reckerniso yer faces—you've bin in
every paper since the war started, portraits an’ alll - I'm
proud to welcome yer, an’, Yhough grub an’ horse-fodder's at

st, for he wag getting -
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,wearily, and tryingnto kee

‘asloe

‘selves, The
. ment, and they parted from him with a hearty farewell.

. money as you want to part wit

‘to be,". said Stephen.

" smashing the windows and

. the mob divi

" Every Thursday, -

jeweller,

you!
*Thanky—you're a good

prices now, blow me tight if [ takes a penny off
ou shall have the best I've got!”
sort " said Sam, nodding
his eyes open; **but we aren't
you'd do us a good turn, don't send
any talkers in to worry us. Food an' a place to lie is all
we want—any sort, so long us we get it at once.””
boys waw their horses stabled and fed, and then,
before they wero ablo to eat much themselves, they fell
over the victuals. It was a common enough state
of offairs with them during the stross and strain of the
ocampaign, and, thanks to their sound limbs and iron-hard

too poor to pay.

- condition, it did not affeot them much.

Outside, beyond the reach of the great town, the mutter of
far-distant musketry was still to bo heard, as the landlord
and his stableman carried the unconscious Loys to their beds,
but neither of them were in any condition to speculats on

' the fighting.

When theﬂ awoke it was broad dayli%'ht. and the brothers
found they had slept eleven hours. Defeat or victory made
little difforence to the raging hunger that consumed them,
and, though the fare they were able to get was poor enough,
they made a hearty meunl, and saddled their horses them-
could not make the landlord take any pay-

“We're all poor these days,” he said, ‘“an’ if you've

il. give it to some poor chap
that's had no food for days. I'm proud to ha' put up the
two smartost kids that ever rode with the British Army.
There’ll be little enough bread for anybody till those German
demons are trodden under or shoved back into the sea, an’
I'll share my crust with anybody that helps to do it. I'm a
cripple myself, but if they takes London I stays here till I
see ‘em come up the street, an' I'll make one vacancy in
their ranks before they shoots moe down !”

*There are plenty of his way of thinking,"” said Sam as
the boya rode off westward; ** an’ that's where the Kaiser'll
find the shoe pinches, when he fancies he’s got us beaten,
There isn't a man who won't give his life before he’ll
knuckle under to the (German flag once the country finds

4§ itself vornored.’

‘ Btrikes me it's about as cornered now as ever it’s likely
hy, London looks like a dead
city, as far am business goes.”
‘" Nothin' dead about the pac:swle yet,” remarked Sam.
a Lgol;"ut that mob round the shop there—what are they
up to

As the boys rode past they saw the place was a provision
shop, which had been shut up, and an angry, starved-lookin
crowd were raging round it, tearing down the shutters, an
doors. They poured into the
shop, several of them being trodden under foot and half-
killed in the process, and soon the entire place was stripped,
ing up the goods among themselves.

By gum, this is too thick !" exclaimed Bam, reining up.
“Isn’t there anybody to stop them ’

‘““Not a soul!"” said a well-dressed man %rimly, who was
¢

standing by, ‘‘The police are overpowered, an' you can't
stop the mob, for they've risen all over London. You can't
blame those fellows there, can you?" he added. ‘* Since the
“ first defeats, lota of the shopkeepors put up their prices to
anything they chose. They thought they saw a chance to
- make their fortunes, You can't get a loaf of bread for

eighteenpence, or a tin of meat for eight shillings. Result
is, thosse men have been scein’ their families starving at
home, nnd they're out to get food for them at any cost.
hope they’'ll loot overy shop in the neighbourhood!"

"Why aren’t arms served out to them, an’ a place found
for them in the fighting-line 7"’ said Stephen. '* They could
do some good there, an’ be fed, too.”’

“You don't expect our precious Government to do any-
thing as sensiblo as that, do yout" said the man bitterly.
“It'll come to it soon, thuugﬁ, I fancy. They'll take the
field with brickbats and pickaxes, if they can got nothing

. better, when the Gormans enter London.”

“ They all seom pretty sura Von Krantz means to march
in,” said Stephen, us they rode on,
“ Yes,” snid Sam; ‘“but they don't realise that he won't

. do it till London's pulped into a jelly by his big guns. Wo

don’t get much news down here among the houses. T wish
we could find out what’s goin” to happen, Thero's been no
sound of firin' ull this morning."”

“What's that mean ?""

‘ Most likely they've arrunged a truce or something, an’
they're discussin' terms,”

“Torms!" éxolnimed Btephen sharply,
mean we'ro goin’ to surronder !

" Not likely, T should hope,” said Sam, with a grim
iloj “though I dare say Von Kraniz is countin’ on it
e don't soo what chance we've got now. Other nations
ve made that inistake when they tackled Britain,”
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** Yes, they complain wo don't know when we're beaten,”
said Sam. *‘I say, look yonder! That's a troop of the
Essex Yeomanr,v—-—xfad'u oorps ! '

Both boys at once gulloped up abreast the troop, eager for
news of their father. The men were weary rug“og, and
stained with battle; horses badly used-up; but t oy rode
erect as lances, and the brothers ranged quickly alongside
Sergeant Hcott, who had been with Captain Vil{iera in the
first troop.

“ Where's the antufn?" cried Sam.

“ Wounded, sir, but not dangerously,” said the sergeant,
saluting, as did the whole troop. ** We had n sot-to yester-
day after the fight with two troops of Prussian Dragoons that
tried to cut out one of our batteries, Captain Villiors led
us in, an’ wo went slap at 'em. The guns were saved, but
the captain was cut over the sword-arm an’ left thigh. el
get over it all right, sir.”

. '"“Goaod for the old dad!” said Stephen, his eyos glisten-
ing. ‘“But whore is ho 1"

"“We brought him in, sir, an' he’s now in Charing Cross,
which is now a military hospital,” -

** Thank you, sergeant! Come on, Steve, lot’s get to him 1"
cried 8am, And the boys turned and rode south-westward
by the shortest routo they could. They were near Piccadilly
Circus, havingl ridden right past the City, and, turning
down through Leicester Bquare, thoy saw a newsboy running
with a pile of papers, and shouting ; .

“‘Hvenin' News' Speshul! (iermans ahtside London!
Von Krantz demands surrender | Latest nows "

By gum!” said 8am, reining up. “ Wo must get at
thix, Stove. The dad’ll want news, too!"

A erowd had alroady besieged the boy, and weré almost
fighting for the papers at half-a-crown each. Sam rode
right in amongst them, und was in time to get hold of a
copy, which he took aside with Stephen, and opened it out
as he sat on his horse. Ile read it aloud, his brother listen-
ing eagerly :

“*TWENTY CGERMAN BATTERIES THREATEN
LONDON |
‘KAISER DEMANDS SURRENDER !
‘ARE WE BEATEN?

““Von Krantz, the German Commander-in-Chief,. has fol-
lowed up the crushing defeat he inflicted on Lord Gethin
vesterday, and is now holding the northern heights with
hia full force. )

**On the hills to the north of London are ten batteries
of the heavieet and most powerful siege artillery owned by
any army in the world, and ten other batteries of high-
power field guns. - The position is impregnable, and it is
raid that the Germans are masters of the situation.
we have yet to learn. Is our shame complote, or are there
still worso things in store for us?

“*Von Krantz, we learn on the highest authority, has
despatched the following demands to Lord Ripley, and also
formally to the Lord Mayor: ;

¢ All British troops in London at present to disarm and
surrender to General Von Krantz, at Hci{;hﬁute.

**All defences to be removed gan ismantled, and
London to submit at once to German military rule,

““The Muansion House to be surrendered as headquarters
fo the German staff. The Lord Mayor to surrender as
hostage to General von Krantz.

“*The keys of the Bank of England to be delivered to
the German Commander-in-Chief

‘¢ Further negotiations will then follow.

“*Two hours allowed for consideration of Genernl von
Krantz's demands. If, at the end of that time, the British
colours on the Mansion House are not hauled down, in
token of surrender, the bombardment of London will com-
mence without further parloy.’ "

“Two hours!” exclaimed Sam. ‘‘And the message was
gent in at ten! It wants only six minutes to the hour now !”

*“They'll never surronder, will they ?"" cried Stephen, his
fpce ,,nf’a with anxiety, ‘' They'll never give London to the
I’?ainer without a blow 1" .

** Ileaven forbid!"” said Sam, ridmf on rapidl
yet one never knows nowadays what they’ll do.
are still fAlying ! Lo

The Mansion ITouse was, of course, not in sight; but on
every flagstaff, and from a window of nearly every house
the Union Jack fluttered in the breeze, while crowds o
wnyfarera gathered together at the corners and cheored for
the colours. Many of them were armed. .

The war-worn uniforms of the boya raised for them many
a shout as they passed, and they were recognised by several
of the crowds, and were cheered to the echo. Not'a man
there but was willing and eajor to strike a blow for hix city,
though all knew llm% execution was the penalty. There was
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no mistaking the tem?er of the people, and many threats
wore heard that if the authorities dared surrender, the
Government offices would bo pulled down and burat by the
mob, and the law taken into their vwn hands.

“ What's the answer 2" oried a thousand voices. DBut they
knew they would learn it before the newspapers could pub-
lish it. Tho reply would be plain for all to see.

Here, in the Weost End and West Central, business was not
so abandoned as it had boen in the East. The strects were
far empticr than usual, and many of the shops were shut.
Cabs there were none—nearly all the horses had been seized
and bought in by the War Office long ago—but motor.
omnibuses wore still plying and carrying passengers; a few
dray-horse vans were working, and one or two private
carriagos. o

“Twelve o'clock I eried Ste}»hon. as they rode down the
Charing Crosa Road. A hush of silence, of i)mnthlm expec-
tanoy, seemed to hang over the huge city. Then away from
the north came the sound of o deep heavy boom. The bom-
bardment uf London had commenced. L

That _one shot was followed by a cannonade that seemed
to shake the very sky. The boys stood listening for some
minutes to the sound that few ‘in the great city had ever
dreamed they would hear—the cannon of an enemy at their
very gates. ‘“That's from the hills out beyond l-ﬁfhgatu."
said Sam gloomily; “ they're shellin’ Islington an’ Clerken-
well, by the sound of it.” .

Suddenly a second bombardment broke out, the distant
sound of guns coming from quite nnother direction. A long,

- whirring shriek was heard high in_the air overhead, and &
mell crashed into a thousand pieces somewhere beyond
en,

*They're pitching their fire right home into the heart of
us!” cried Btephen, as the brothers cantered out into
Trafalgar Square, and oven as they did so the unseen
CGerman gunu opened in full chorus. They scemed to be
nmaking the Nelson Column and Charing Crosa their mark in
that quarter, and a fearful rain of high-explosive shells
camo dropping into the open streeta and the great square.

A troop of Yeomanry, crossing the square, lost several

-men by the bursting of one huge projectile; but the way-

farers of the streets, tpken by surprise, suffered most. They
smn for their lives in all diroctions. A shell burst under.
neath a brougham, blowing it clean over on its side, and
unothet dendly forty-pounder projoectile crashed into a Van.
guard omnibus that was racing across, and hurled many of
ils passengers to their death. '
" “Ride for the church!” ocried Stophen. And aa the
brothers set spurs to their horses n small boy, in a piteous
state of fright, came running blindly across them to try
and escapo the crashing sholls.

‘ Here, young 'un, jump up in front "’ cried Sam. And,
catching the boy by the shoulder, the ¥oun scout lifted him
on to the black horse and galloped for the shelter of the
pl:lygvounds beside 8t. Martin’s Church. A shell burst with
a deafening crash in front of them, and the black charger,
with its double lond, reared wildly and pawed the air.

The Capture of the Spy.

For one moment S8am could not have told whether he and
the boy, or the horse, or all threo were blown bodily into
the next world, so stuning was the force of the explosion,

But the little fellow across his saddle-bow screamed loudly
with I'r|th, and the rext moment the charger brought hia
fhre-hools to the ground axain, whinnying desperately, and
ehied away to the left. The horse was badly cut across the
vhost by flying lrug:nenu of shell, and was bleeding freely.

““Bam,” oried Btephen, who had been several lengths
behind at the moment, *' aro you wounded? My heavens, I
thou]ghr. you must be blown to bits!"

“Don't think I'm hurt!” gasped S8am, coughing as though
liis lungs were rent apart by the poisonous fumesy,

* How on earth did it miss you?!”

. “Some of their shells ure too powerful -they just blow
into dust, an’ don’t do much damage,’” said Sam, drawin
his sleeve ncross his face. * { skin's all peppered witﬁ
iron-powder s fine as flour. If it had been an ordinary
shell, 1 should be sausage-meat by now."

“That was ordinary enough. anyhow,” put in Stephen, s
a larger shell crashed against the column and blew away a
mass of masonry that made the mighty stone pillar look as
|ffulg|np.nt had bitten a piece out of its side. * Let's get out
of ths,

“You aren't hurt, kiddy, are you!" said Sam, to the
little follow in front of him, as they galloped awany again,
claltering right over the pavements,

“I don't fink so," gasped the youngster, who was trem-
bling visibly; and then he pulled himself together, *'1
ain’t afraid of the g-guns,’’ he gulped, trying to sit up;

ﬁnddy’a a soldier. fle's in the Fusiliers—Sergeant

“to their heels, leaving their rooms or shops beh
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¢ Iy he, by gum!” said Sam, as they turned the corner.and’
rode swiftly round by tho playground near the church
“Then your fathor'll tell you how ho and I nearly caugat
the Kaiser in Maldon Town when he comes back after we
whacked the Germans. Hear that, Steve?! Bon of Kolly th
big Irishman! Where d’you live, my little man?

* With muvver, in the Boroug[l. . ‘Bhe moved there after
Colchester was burnt. She sent me in to try an’ get news of

farver,” said the small boy; and he tried to keep back hisf .

tears,

“Then you toddle back there s soon as you can," sald}
Sam, setting him down. ‘' You're out of reach of the shellsf:
now. Give your mother this bank-note to help out her
allowance, an' tell hor Sorgeant Kelly's safe. He's hurt, but
not dangerously, an' he's lyin' in hospital at Witham. el
soon be out."

The smell boy ran off in high glee at the news, and thol
two brothers made their way round to Uhﬁrmg Cro=4
Hospital. The shells were dropping into the 8
bursting scores of panes of glass at every explosion, blowing}
whole storey-walls in, and oreating wild havoo. The peopl
everywhere were hurrying southwards towards the river inf
confusion and terror, ta
could save. .

Many were too scared to take anything, and simply took}
ind. But for
the trag and the shame that had fallen on London, it
would have been comic-to see them running like rabbits asj
the shella burst among the housetops.

_ ** Yo, run, you fat beggars!"” exclaimed Stephen. *“ Hook
it while there’s time, ow, p'r'aps you know what it's been |
like for us at the front for a couple of weeks past, while
you've been tellin' each other how yvon’d have fought the
giddy battles if yon’d had Gethin’s job!" ] ]

1 only hope they’re the ones that voted for cuttin’ down}{
the Army an’' Navy,” said Sam 5r1mly,‘wntohmg a big fat
man in black clothes running an wmamr';if like a woman
every timo a shell burst within a hund yards of him.
“Gosh! But the Germans are pitching it in hot! Hitch
tho horses in the ahelter of the alley-way here while we go
an’ soe dad.”

They grownted themselves at the hospital, which was so

lling up with .maimed and broken humanity from

the shell-torn strests that the boys felt ashamed to ask leava

to visit. Indeed, there would have been no chafice of getting

srmission had they not been recognised, and, after someo

lay, they reached their father's bedside, and there was a
heartfolt greeting between the threo. :

“Only a chipped arin and thigh, laddies," he said. * Tho
Dragoons cut me about a bit. As soon as they'll let me
move, I shall clear out of here and make way for some of
these poor fellows lha|y' brmgiug in. I'vo heard the news.
But tell me what you've done.

_Bam told his fathor in a few words what had happened
m\(;;e they last met, and Captain Villicrs’ fuce flushed with.
pride,

“Well done, my sona!" he said, “The Old Country'll
beat 'em yet. Wo shall never knuckle under to the Kaiser 1

“Iut aren’t you in danger hore, dad, while they're bom-
b&r(?ilng us?" said Stephen anxiously. * Can't wo move you
out?"” '

“The hoapital’s pretty safe. The beggars have enough
decency to respect the 1 Cross Hog, and it's fying high
enough for them to see. I shall soon mend, an’, pleaso

-

Heaven, I'll bo in time to help hunt those rascals into the |

son at last! We'll ride together, boys, on that-day!”

A nursing sister came forward, and the boys were obliged
to go, after n hurried and affectionate leave-taking. They
reached their horses, and rode out again by way of the
narrower streets till they reached the Strand near St
Clemeont's Danes. The bombardment was still continuing,
but the heaviest firo was "now concenttrated on the City, and
fow shells were fallin;i whero the boys were. The strects
were far more empty, for most of the people had fled south
across tho bridges.

There were still a good many about, however, and as the 4
boys neared the Law Courts they saw, to their surprize, a

breathless and bareneaded man in torn clothss running §

bling}y nlong the road, and gasping with terror.
““My aunt!” said Stephen, ¢ If he's s scured as all that
now, what'll he be when tho shells really begin droppin’
round him?"’
“le isn't running for that' returned Sam, ‘' There's a
mob after him. Look, they’'ve mearly got hold of him!
Let's seo what the row is."”
A mad, infuristed mob of fifteen or twenty men were

ing with them what goods they|

hoarse shouts of rage aa they ran. The fugitive scemed fo
have lost his head with terror, for he tried to bolt into a
clored door, and was at once seized and held fast by the

crowd,
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« “Tyneh him! German spy!” shouted a dozen voices,
S Up with him "
“ “1'm not!” cried the captive wildly, the breath nearl
buffeted out of him by the treatment he was getting, *
tell you that inun’s the spy, there! You fools, I'm a
Britisher !

¥ Liar] If you are one, you're a spy just the same!
“'Btring him up!” yelled the crowd, boside themselves with
lngtm;.' “Bring that rope here! Chuck it over the lamp-

With deadly swiftness a noose was placed round the neck
. of the struggling captive, an active youth shinned up onoe of
tho tall electric Jight standards, passed one end of the rope
over the ironwork, and let the eord down again.

um, I can't stand this!”-said Bam. ' llow do they
B]::‘or beggar's o spy? He don't look like one.
Come on, Bteve 1" i

Sam nﬁnrmd hia charger right into the mob, with Stephen
close behind him, and caught the rope with his hund just as
three of the crowd were about to sway on it. )

~ “Hold hard! Give the man n chancd to show if he's a
&by or not!” he oried.

“ (et back, will you? Hands off the rope!" shouted the
crowd, rurging up round the boys. ‘* What right have you
to interfere ! . ]

“The right of the King's Bervice!"” said Sam. *‘ Come,
lads, you're all Britons, aren’t you—you don’t want to
murder & man if he’s innocent? Let somebody prove he's a
before you lynch him! Who accuses him? Whaut have
you got to ray, prisoner?’

“I'm no spy!” cried the man earnestly. “I'm a
compositor on the ' Daily Mirror,” and all the comps in Fleet
Btreet know me. ’

“Linr! He's a spy of the cursed foreigners who're
wreckin’ London and ruinin’ us all ! eried a voice close hy.
#Btring him up, Iads, an’ pay one of ‘em out 1" .

“Up with him1” roared the mob, stung into rage again
by the bitter words. But Sam hung on to the rope and drew
his revolver,

“1 tell you he’s the apy " cried the captive, wrenching
one urm freo and pointing at the man who had called on
them to hang him. - ** I saw him in Chancery Lane signulling
to another man who I know is & German, and [ raized the
ory of ‘Spy!” When you came after us, he turned the cry
on me ah’ you went for me—an’, like a fool, I got frightened
an’ ran for it, I swear it’s true!”

The crowd howled him down, but Sam darted one glance
at the man whom the prisoner pointed to, and who was
wedged in the mob. A startled exclamation broke fromn his
lips, for that one look showed him his former German
mastor at Greyfriars.

“It's Frittheim!"" cried Stephen, and as the wordx left his

lips, the man caught 's eyve and turned white as death.
. “By gum, the prisoner’s right!"” exclaimed Sam, spurring
his horse through the crowd right ﬂ]p to Frittheim.
“You've laid hands on the wrong man, Inds. This is the
German master of Gnifru.rl Bohool, and a spy even before
the war! It was he who signalled the news of the inyasion
from the old tower, for I caught him in the act, and it waa
he who cut the telegraph-wires at Frinton!"

““What!" roared the mob.

“It's true!” cried Stephen. *‘An' he’s turned you on to
this man to save himself when ho was spotted in the street,
an’, like a pack of fools, you've Tl-abbed_the wrong one.'

Frittheim, now pale and trembling, tried to put on a bold
front and denounce the boys as spics thomselves. But the
crowd turned on him like tigers. Many of them had read
in the papers the story of the first wurnings from Grey-
frinrs and the landing at Frinton, and they remembered
Frittheim’s name, Tho'\: weére in no mood to weigh evidence
—with the enemy at t eirdgntaa they were ready to give
short shrift to any spy, and they drowned his cries ip an
angry clamour.

“Up with him, then! Let the other one go, and swing
him up in the rope! Death to all spies!"

But thoroughly as Frittheim deserved it, S8am'’a stomach
rose ot the thought of seeing him hung from e la.rnp-[;ost by
an enraged mob. All the soldierly instinets of the boy re-
volted at the idea, ‘and he bent over and seized Frittheim
by the shoulder just as they were dragging him under the
o

spy

W
h Hold on there!” cried Sam. ' He’s my prisoner more
than yours, and I'm going to hand him over to the mi.lit,nr’y
il.t]th[oritic’\s to be decently court-martiniled and shot, if that's
his fate.”

“ Got back, you |n|1;)pil He shall be hanged, an' before
another minute's up!” shouted the erowd, their wrath turn-
ing upon Sam-as they surged round. ‘ Bring him to the
" crossbar!"
¢ An' T say you'll do nothing of the sort,” said S8am; and,
‘bending down, he jerked Frittheim across the front of his
saddle and spur his horse ahead. Stephen unslung his
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a spuce. Tha

carbiné and swung it round him, cloarin
Sam drew his

crowd rallied again, furious with rage, an
revolver. y

It was an awkward moment for the boys. The enraged mob
was powerful enough to pull them to preces, and Bam could
hard{] bring himself to fire on his own countrymen. e
saw their point of view, too, but ho did not mesan to sur-
ronder Frittheim to them,

*“Let go of him|"" roared the orowd. * Put him down an’
drop that pistol, or we'll swing the pair o' you up beside
him! Who are you to interfore?’™

** Lieutenant and Bergoant Villiers,
Cadets!” cried Sam. “We caught h
Gorman landed, and ho oscaped us after.
him again, an’ he's our prisoner‘by right!"

of the CGreyfriars
im before ever a
Now we've got

How Sam Called at the War Office.

There was a moment's silent surprise, and then a roaring
cheer from the crowd.

" What! The younf rips that shelled the Cermanas at
I'rinton, an' caught Balzburg at Maldon! Are you them?"

“It's true! know 'om by their picters in the noos-
papers!" yolled more than one voice in the throng. They
flocked round en%eriy shouting with delight.

_'Three checrs for the young bulldogs! Shout, boyst The
kida that made the Germane run!" ‘

“They've got the right to tako the spy, anyhow!" roared
a big man, climbing on the base of the lamp-post. ' Who
says they haven't?”

“*They know what they're about!” yelled a dozen voices.
“Let ’em wlone, thoy're all right! Chair ’em down the
strect 1" ]

* Thank ye, lads—there’s no time for that!' called Sam.
“Too much work ahead of ue all. Clear a way through,
there's good fellaws!"” he added, disarming Frittheim a
revolvor that was in the man's hip pocket,

“ But you ain't goin' to lot the apy go!" oried a voice

“Not any! But I'm going to sge him put in the right
hands, as we'd all wish to be if the Germans caught u =
not that we're spies,’” !

“ (Mear the way for the young "ung!" shouted a dosen man,
roughly making a pussage through the crowd. * They re
right, sure enough! Good luck to the Villiers brothers!"

“Tho snme to you'!” said Stephen, aus he rode through
them behind hia brother. ** And here’s a partinﬁ tip. 8’01
a gun apiece, arm yoursclves, an' stand by to help the Old
Country in her trouble; that's a heap better than cheerin’
us, or cheerin’ the flag, or cheerin' yourselves, There ure
cargoes of rifles comin’ into 8outh London.” -

'The boys set spurs to thoir howses, and cantered away
down through the Temple, and westwards onoce more along
the Embankment, where the ehells of the enemy scarcely
reacl ed. Great crowds of scared citisens, old men, women,
and children, were in full flight across the bridges, making
for the shelter of Bouth London.  As soon as the young
scouts wore clear of the Temple, Frittheim, who was lying
across Sam's saddlebow like a sack, began to struggle
violently, and all but freed himself, ) . .

““Now, look here,” said 8am, dropping his reins, and
pressing o revolver-muzzle to the apy's neok, ** I'm not goin
to have any nonsenso with you! "If there’s the smallest
chance of your escaping I shall plug you without any further

parley.” . .
“Tet mo go, I tell you—let me gol" cried Frittheim
hoarrely. ,.ﬁ is all o wnistake! I never was a spy, and I

am not one now ', . i

“Considerin’ 1 caught you signallin® with the Kaisor's
privato code at Greyfriars, an’ first learnt of the oorr.lin"’
invasion by it that strikes me as a pretty average lie,
returned 8am. ' You're only one of n hundred who got
things ready for this raid while you were livin' on ns, but
1 reckon you're one of the most important of 'em. An' what
devilment you've beon up to here in London since then I
don’t know, but you won't do any more of it.”

** Put me down!”’ gaaped the spy, |
curses, ‘T was your mastor once at Greyfriars—you can-
not give me up!’

“Shut up, old Baked Fritters,” said Stephen, 'an’ be
thankful we saved you from bein' hung on the lamp-post.
Many a better man than you is dead now through your dirty
work; an’ now you're caught you'd better talce what comes
an' not whine,"” ’ ' .

The spy relapsed into sullen silence, and Sam, leaving
tho reins on his chargor's nock, and guiding him with his
knees, kept a étrict watch over him as thoy rode ulong.

“Where are you goin’ to coop him?' asked Stephen.

“Horse Guards’ Barracks ought to bo the nearest' place,”
said Bam. ‘' No good bothering any troops who are out
on the march with captured spies.”
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*' Leas troubld to chuck him in tRe river, an’ let him
swim to Germany!"” grunted his brother.

"No,” said Sam abruptly; ‘““he's warked mischiof
enough, Wo owe it to our country to see ho does no more.
A ftightin’ man I respect, whatover his conntry, but n apy's
another thing. If it hadn't been for him and his likes the
streets wouldn't be full of slaughtered Londoners to-day.
He shall have justico~no more or less.”

‘! To thoe Horse Ginards they went straightway as fast as
they could, but when thoy arrived they learned there was
practically no one in charge who could attend to such busi-
ness, for the troops were uﬁ out on service, and the barracks
were now a military hospital, Sam was puzzled,

- ' Tnke the beggar right into Pall Mall now we're here,”
said Btophen, ' and hand him over to the War Office. They
ought to bo glad to have him,” added the boy iromically,
'* onsiderin’ 1\0 knew all nbout the invasion before they
did. He might teach 'em somothing.” .

' Good idea of yours, Steve,” eaid Sam, wheeling round?
" They ought to got 'him aa good n court-martial an’ firing-
gnrty as anybody, an’ thoy're the bosses, anyhow. Look

ore, Frittheim, are you goin' to keep stoady, or muat I
shoot you?! It'll suve me a lot of trouble.”

A short interval brought them to the doors of the War
Office, where a commissionaire with medals on hia cont
answerad the boys' summons, Sam scribbled some lines on
a piece of paper.

‘Take that up to the chicl, will you?” eaid Sam—" that
is, if he hasn’t scooted for the other side of the water,” ho
added under his breath, with a grin,

There wns much delay, and, indeed, the commissionaire
scomed very surprised that the chief agreed to receive such
visitors at ull, Evidently, however, there was something
in Bam's mesaage that moved him, and the hrothers were
shown”into the guﬂdil’ig.

. ' Keep in front of me,"” said S8am to Frittheim, pressing
his rovolver against the man’s back, *and remember that
your best chance now is to obey orders.”

The spy walked sullenly bofore him, and the three werns
shown. upstairs. Such_a strango visit had cortainly never
been dreamed of in kﬁh historie building. The ante.room
was passed - through, -ahd they were shown into the great
man’'s sanctunt -

The chiof, a big, stout man, very well drossed, did not
look so fat now as his portraits in the papers usually showed
him. Perhaps the affairs of the past two woeeks had made
him & little thinner, and doubtless he had not alept so wall.
At any time he looked very unlike the head of a great
nation's land defences, and, indeed, had never carried
sword or rifle in his life. He glanced at tho intruders, and
frowned as hb saw the youthful faces of the boys.

** Btate your business quickly!” he eaid.

*1 onPtuMd this apy in the strects, sir,” gaid S8am—* or,
rather, I took him from a crowd who were golng to lynch
him. I thought it right to bring him to hcadquarters,

because he is one of the Kniser's principal socret agents.”
“It in falso!"” broke in Herr Frittheim quickly, “I am
& respectable German-master, and a naturalised British
subject! The whole thing ia an idiotic mistake, and I— -
“"Bpy? Pooh!” exclnimed the chief. “Do 1 underatand
you have wasted my timo at such a moment with nonsense
ike this?' ho said angrily to Sam. “ This nots of yours
states you have information of the greatest importance,
lnd”ia signed Lieutenant Villiers, D.8.0.1 How dnre you

“ Porfectly correct,” anid Sum. “I am Licutenant Villiers,

8.0, "This spy is.the same man [ captured at Groy-
frinrs in the aot of signalling to his confedorates on the
ove of the invasion, and on whom I found the secret code.
You know the story protty well by now, I should think,
though you refused to believe it at the timo, It wasn't my
wish to bring him here, but the Guards’ Barracks are
empty, and I supposed you ought to eee him, as you owe
the surprise chiefly to him, and the cutting of the telegraph-
wires as woll.,”

The chief turned purple as he.stared at SBam.

“And I have the honour to hand him over to you,"
concluded the cadet palitely,

**I am a British subjoct, and I shall demand compensation
for this outrugo!” oried Frittheim. * It is all nonsense, and
I am sure you will agres with me, sir, that theee infants
ought not to be allowed weapons at all. They brought me
hore as il I were a criminal I
.- " 8o you are!"” said Stephen. :

Tho chief bounced up out of his chair. He had fow ideas
outside an office, like a good many of his forerunners, and
he had ulready heard much more about the two Greyfriars
oadets than he liked,

* What business had you to arrest this man?' he cried.
“And what business, in any case, had you to bring him

i 'r_l;nﬁfﬁh
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here with this cock-and-bull story?. If you had any chlrgo
against hin, you should have handed him over to the
police. Go at once, and be thankful you are not in serious
trouble over it!"

Sam drew a long breath. .

Y We'll T‘n." he said, ‘' but the police eertaln
him. 1 shall find a military commandant, an
over for court-martial. Come, Steve!"

* Do you menn to disobey me, sir?' cried the ohicf, who
was fast losing his temper at the cadets' ecol manner, while
Frittheim appealed indignantly for prdtection, ‘““If you
are in the Berviee at all, you are under my orders!”

IE_-‘lu‘m'e eyes sparkled dangerously, and he turned on the
chief,

*That for your orders!” ho suid, snapping his fingers.
I obey better men! Have a care, or the mob will soon be
here to pull the place about your cars, It is you, you fat
shirker, who have brought the country to these disasters,
and it would serve you right if you were shot alongaide this

ridonor here! He did the work his Sovereign paid him
or, which is more than you have over done!”

. “An™ I hope the excited crowd'll come an' turn yon on
;h la.p_n'n: emack you,” added Btephen. “ May I be there
o see it!'

“One good thing this war'll do—it'll clear out your sort
from office for good an' all!" said Samn, throwing open the
door, ‘' An’ that'll be cheap at the price!"

He marched his prisoner out, leaving the War Office
magnate purple-faced and specchless. Down the wide
staircase cluttered the boys, and, untethering their horses
from the lamp-post, they set off again, Sam pulling
Frittheim once more across the saddle. .

* Phew! That's done me a lot of geod!” he said. *I've
wanted to tell that boggar what I thought of him for many
a long day!"”

“It's just amazing!” said Stephon.
to take any notice of a dangeroua apy!
he’d have learned sense

won't geb
hand him

“ Fancy his refusing
You'd have thought
after the emash-up, How the

.dickena is it he hasn't been turned out?”

‘" The British nation don’t turn their Minlsters out when
they're in a tight place for #ear of ‘makin’ things worse.
They're n jolly sight moro loyal to their Governments than
their precious Governments are to them." .

“I've often thought it's a pity all the Governments can't
be chuck=d overboard, an' tho reins given to the King,”
said Stephen. ' He'd soon straighten things out, bless hin !
I'd like to see it!"

“You just about hit it!" anawered Sam. ‘ However,
this ain’t a time to talk politics. I'm goin' to take thia
beggar over to Kni htsbridge Barracks, an' if there's no-

there we shall have to try him oursclves, I think, I
can’t carry him round all day.”

A rapid ride, part of it through a dropping shell-fire,
brought them to Knightsbridge, and there they found that,
though all the troops wero out on sorvice, a {»reut-mljor.
who was slightly wounded, was left in chargo of the details
and dopot with a dozen men. Hoe received Sam at once.

“Tho two Greyfriars cadets!” he oxclaimed, * By Jove,
I'm honoured to meet you! Let's havo some mews, for
goodness’ sake! I'm shut up in this forsakon hole while all
tho fighting is goin’ on! ho's your prisoner?”’

Sam told him briefly. The treatment the boys got hers
was very different. They were received as brother.officors,
und the business attended to promptly and smartly. The
major called up two of his inen to tuke charge of Frittheim.

¥ Well doue!™ he said. *I'm glad you've got the fellow
at lust. 1 eaw tho account of his signalling and capture,
and your cxploits at Frinton. They were all in the nows.
papers on the third day of the war.  Come into my quarters
und write down your depositions before witnesses, an' then
I noadn't keep you any longer, We'll deal with the prisoner
accordin’ to justice after you've gone.'"

* Are you going to leave me to be shot!" eried Frittheim
to the boys.

** You'll get a proper court-martial an' justios,'” snid Sam
deyly. “Your troops have shot man{ an innocent country-
man for a spy without any trial at all."

“1 shall x0on be avenged!" raved the CGerman, loaing
control of himself, * When the Kaiser's troops enter
London, you KEnglish pigs will rue the day vou were born!
My mupﬁv will make the guttera run with blood !"

k good deal of it'll bo their own, then, I reckon,” said
Stephen cheorfully,

Sam and tho major made no reply, and the spy was
removed, cursing and using threats. = The brothers bade
farewell to the officer, and went on their way back to the
Embankment,
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How the Germans Came Into London.
"1 euppose it's right he should be shot?’ said Stephen,
" rather pensively.

** Right!” said Bam sternly. “Look a# the ruin all round
you, an’ you won't need any answer. It's true what he eaid
—he's & British eubject. Got himsclf made one. Think of
the work ho's done.” Think of peor little Blobbs, blown to
Plects in the Greyfriara tower. He followed a black-
guardn trade for the sake of high pay, an’ he's earned a

lackguard’s death. He couldn't be 1ﬁed in fair fight, for
ﬂghﬁ_n’ wasn't his line. My aunt, how those guns are
working 1"’ -

The bombardment, after a ehort pause, had begun again
«With a redoubled fury, concentrating iteclf chiefly on North
London and tho City. By this time the streets under fire
‘wero nearly emmay of peoplo, and the populace was swarmn-
ing south over the river in black streams, on every bridge.

ACan't wo do_something " said Stephen frotfully,

“We Laven't dono badly for one morning. The first thing
now is to get our horses undoer cover, for they'll be no use
to us in the strocts. We must take 'em over the water.”

** Will they bo safe therot”

" From the enemy's guns, unyhow. South of the river's

out of range of their Eatterios.' They can nover bomburd
Bouth London, for there's no place they ean bombard it
from. The horses'll be safo thore—unless they’'ro eaten!”
addod Bam grimly.

“ Baten !”

“The siege of Tondon's begun. A slice of horse—or any-
thing clse—ia likely to be worth its weight in gold a week
hence,” said Sam drily. +‘ We can't got any supphios in from
the South. Kent's caton up nlrondy, an’ you know we
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dopend on foreign food. The Germans hold the Channel
ut prosent.’”’ . L .

J What the dickens is our Navy doin’ all this time?” said
Stephen oxplosively. ** Wo've heard nothing about it!

“The first two aquadrons were caught unawarcs by tho
lieavy German floot, us you know. Now we're massin’ our
ships togethér from all parts of the world,” said Sam, *an
the fight for the command of the sea may lmmn-ln‘ any 1duy
or hour, It might oven be goin' on now. he Navy
authorities refuso any information whatever, for fear it
might leak out to the Germans. They're rlq’ht, too. 1t'll be
the dickens of a big scrap when it bogins.

““But we're bound to whack 'em!

S8am looked grim. . )

“1 should sny so. Only the Gormans have built so many
huge, up-to-date battloships theso lust fow years, while we'vo
cut down ours, that after our late losscs thm"u nin’t, mnuch
odds eithor way. It’ll be a death struggle, an’ no mistake.
8hove that horse of yours along., We've got to pass @ndor

ro yonder.” ,

: ;lef an hour later found the boys south of the Thames,
in tho Borough, riding through tho evcited thronus of
refugoes. They mado their way us quickly ns possible to
the quieter stroets, and rode half-way to Rotherhithe before
Sam found a place whero ho was content to lenve the horsos.
He paid the stable-kooper in advance, and promised him o
handsoma sum for every day Ihnfmwara kept safo.

Hero, ns overywhere else, the boys found their name was
cnough, and nﬁ rospect was paid to them.  As Stephen
romarked, it was astonishing how celebrated they scomed
to he. .

hen followed three days of suspenso—awful daya, during
wggoh the hammer and thud of the German guns scarce]
consed. It is not necessary to follow them out in detail.
‘North London was devastated by tho German guns, but
overywhore, at the important points, troops and lingineers
sercoted powerful barricades against the time when, they
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knew, the Germans would cease f'l'rim\vJ and enter tho great”
city by masses and legions, to take it by storm.

Volunteers and armed ecitizons were assombling in thou-
sands to help in the defence. There were far more men than
riflos, but nﬁl who could carry a weapon armed themso)ves
in sone fashion. These massed chiefly on the south side
of the Thames, to defend the grept populace that had focked
thero,  All waitod cagerly for ndws.

But news was nearly as scarce as food. The crowds were
starving, and money could hardly buy a meal. Rations wero
seeved out in many places, and thousands of wealthy folk
gave great sums of money to bring in food supplies from the
Weost -Country and relieve the distress.

Sam and Stephen helped to toil at the barricades with
counitless others, and when night fell they went away North
to reconnoitre on their own account, Twice they went
vutside tho lignits of the town and scouted round the out,
skirts of tho" Gorman position, onco nurrowly oscaping
capture.  They reported to General Ripley, who was now in
command in ].cm(l!on, and who was glad of the boys' well-
known skill at scouting.

Brave as the British troops were, and little as thoy oared
for danger, their leader was forced often to withdraw them
hack to the Thames ride by day, and leave the barricada:
warks.  The shell fire would otherwiso have wiped out such
numbers of them as to leave London at the enemy’s mercy
when the finn) assault came. It was on the morning of the
fourth duy, afier very heavy firing to the northward, that
the news reached the boys, who were with one of the
battalions of the Coldstream Guards, Their colonel was a
cousin of Captain Villiers, and Sam, with his usual acute-
ness, had contrived to get himself and his brothor attached
to tho famous regimont as moessengers and scouts. The
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corps woro glad onough to welcome the boys, for they knew
their record. ‘ ¢

‘1 say," excluimed Btephoen, bursting in upon his brother
as the first company wuas leaving its night quarters,
“ Gethin's ﬁnn his forces togother again an’ made a night
attack on the Coermans outside! He had scarcoly any men
compared with their numbers, but he's made a dash in,
wiped up two  Prussion regiments, an' captured threc
baticries. lle's joined Nugent again now, an' he'll be able
to do '¢in somo damage.” .

“My aunt! An’' wo'vo boon an’ missed it!" said Bam.
“T'd have given anything to bo in that! There's a dickens
of a scrap goin' on somewhere to the north now, by the
firin’, an’ wo're hero slavin’ at those barricadea! I #'p’ose
—— Iullo, Drett! What's the news!' he exclaimed, an
sharp orders wore hoard outside, and a Coldstronm subaltern
cume hurrying in. ) o .

“Von Krantz has entered London 1" dnid the lieutenant.
“The bombardment's ovor, an' he's comin’ in to tako posses-
gion—if ho ean! Our troops are pushin' up forward to moet
hiin, an' thore’s streat fightin’ all (hrouﬁ'h the North an'
Islington. Get your kit, quick, an’ start !

“Where aro wo bound "' cried Stephen,

“To man our barricado at tho Royal Exchange. Wao -
guard tho Bank, an’ the Gormane are makin' it their ohiof
gonl. Hurry, an’ fall in!”

Ten scconds did not pasa before tho boys—8tephen with a
pot carbine he had looted from the Knightsbridge depot—
were nlridin‘g out. briskly ulongside '*A’ Company, to the
Coldstreams’ quickstep. They passed rapidly down Holbern
and Cheapside, and as thoy did so thero was a new sound in
the air, The boom of heavy guns nn({ the orash of bursting
shells had given place to the orisp crackle of - musketry
echoingsdown the. streets.

‘“ Ara they all comin’ in in a body #"* said Btephen eagerly.

“Not all in one column, of course,’ returned’ the
subaltorn, beside whom they were marching. * A battalion
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* ol 'em to overy stroet, and it's said they've already broken
through our chaps in Islington and Hornsoy.”
wvo given way !

YDy the troopd
il e Heely said Sam grimly. * What

“ Mopped up, most llkeli'.
onn you expect? What's lelt of our Army ain’t in London,
an’ couldn't do much good if it were.” :

“PBut nre wo goin' to lose the townt" .

“ North London’s bound to go—that was certain as soon
as Gethin was driven back at Epping,” said the subaltern
gloomily, * South London, beyond the river, we can hold
till all's bluo, but this side’s lost already, sinco the bombard-
moné started."” :

“Then wo're a sort of forlorn hope, with the other troops
~—just to hold Von Krantz back ns long as possible?”

;I‘ha subaltern nodded. ’

“That's about the size of it. London’s an wnprotected
Leity, you see. It haan't any forts or defences at all, an’ it's
at the mercy of a huge wrmy like theirs, comin’ from the
north side. They'll mop us up, but we've got to put up a

fight. Wae Coldstreams alwgys guard the Bank—oven in
pence timos I'm there by turns for the night with my
men."’

“ But hasn't the gold been removed 7'’ exelnimed Stephen.
“There are millions of pounds there !” i

“Where else could it be put? There's been no time to do
anything. There isn't much chance of their gettin’ it out
of the country, either, even if they got hold of it.  They
can't swallow'it. TLook! Thore's our barricade!”

The famous space round the Mansion Houso presented a
strange sight on that day of days. Across Old Broad Streot,
strotching from sido to side against the Royal Exchange on
ono sido and the stone walls of the Bank on the other, was
a formidable barricade of paving-stones, sandbags, and
ovorything that could stop a shot, skilfully arranged and
buili. A Maxim gun was mounted at cach end of it, and
the subaltern and guard who had kept watch over it all night
woro awaiting the company.

At nll the other openings were similar barriers. Thero
was one across Princes Street, another across Cornhill to
yrovont tho Germans coming down by the other side of tho

xchange, and the hoys knew that away to the northward
stroot upon strect was defended in the same way. But it
was hero that the chiof defence was to be made. The
Mansion- Houso and Bank were the very heart of London,
Tho roofs round about were lined with crouching sharp-
shootersa.

“ Hore's where we shall peg out at last, T s'p'ose!™ said
Stephen, as they renched the Old Broad Stroot barrier.
" \&ell. 1'd rather do that than seo the Kaisor's ﬂaq on the
Mansion House. Who handles the Maxims? That's a job
not many could beat you at, Sam, since Greyfriars”

“But the Maxims and other dofences were looked after by
the Coldstreams thomselves. The boys folt rather lost durin
the weary interval that followed, and the suspenso o
waiting for tho attack. The veterans of the Coldstreams
folt it, too, and all longed
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*street the boy took a quick snapshot, and the man pitched
forward on to his face. i

-thought, however.

Stophen's carbine was the first o speak, for the moment:
the first Prussinn showed himself round the bend of the

Then followed a rapid, crackling
fire from the rifles of the Coldstreams, and the Lullets went
whiatling shrilly between the houses.

“ Keop your fire low ! cried the company commander,

And the first rank of the Prussinns broke and went down
under the hail of bullets, Not a moment was left for
The full strength of the enomy's battalion
came pouring round the corner, and they charged down
towards the {:nrricudo with loud shout®of ““Ioch!” their
bayonets grippod ready, and their heavy hoots clattering
along the paved stroet.

They woro mot with a riflo-fire that strewed the roadway

with dead and dying. The Maxims opened with a rattlo

and a whir‘ sweeping the narrow space with a leaden showor B
h

which, at that short range, drove through rank upon rank,

NOW YOU'VE FINISHED

Urged by the shouts of their officers, the Pruasiana rushed
onwards in spit@ of-their losses, and those who fell were
trampled under foot. The fierce, grim faces of the assailants
were fixed on the barrier as they ran, and such swarms of
thom were there, that it was easy 1o see what the fato of the
defendera would be if once the barricade were sealed.

But the fire that met them was too hot,  Half-way up the
street they scemed to stop dead and drop in heaps; while
those behind still ran as fast as ever, It was as though they
met with an invisiblo wall of death, and could not penctrate
beyond it. They wavered, and began to break, and a
rousing cheer roso from the defenders as the Prossians gave
way and fell back for shelter in the by-streets; while the
riflos and Maxims chased them lo their Loles like rabbits,

The first attack on the Coldstreams’ barrior was repulsed,
and the Prussians were in full flight, leaving the road
heaped with their dead.

“They run, the beggars!” cried Stephen exultingly, firing
off the last shots in his carbine rapidly. ** They're cooked !"

“ They'll come on again fast onough,” returned the sub-
altern coolly; * but if the other burriers have thinned "¢m
out as much to the north of us as we've done here, Von
Krantz 'll be finding himself short of men, an' that's whal.
we want. Ah, they're tryin' a better dodge this time. They
must be in a hurry, or they wouldn't have made that first
attack straight away."

to bo at handgrips with
the foe. They boded ill
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hind the Royal Exchange
and {he cromsway into
Throgmorion Street, and

The noise of the strect-
fighting secmed to fill all

three or fowr of the Cold.
etreamys who had ehowed

London, though as  yot themselves  too  frocly
the main struggle has 4 above the barricade wont
hardly commenced, for it down,  The  Prussians
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darted out again suddenly
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shooter on one of the — i

roofa raised his rifle, and
a shot rang out at tho un.
geen foo, followed soon by
many more. The sound of
the approaching foe grow
plainer, and at last, down
the narrow roudway of

thelr rights.
Old DBroad Strect, a body

of Prussians with fixed
bayonets doubled into
view. he cry rang out

with a mighty relief from
the barricade:

“THE TERRIBLE THREE’S
REVOLT.”

The College of St. Jim's is thrown Into a state of exclte-
ment, due to the endeavours of a new-comer to infringe
Tom Merry & Co. lead the way, and the
Grammarians are calied In to assist. For once, Colleglans
and Grammarians act in concert agalnst the common foe.

P.S.—WIll Andrew Crawford, of Glasgow, kindly send me his
address, ln order that 1 may forward him half-a-crown ?

again with a rapid fire
from their riflemen at the
cross-streets, passing {hem
on either gide. Tt was a
dangerons manwuvre for
the charging companies,
but it told on the de-
fenders,

(Another long iInstal-
meént next Thursday.
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TOM SAYERS

Tom Sayers is just an ordinary British boy with
a good allowance of pluck, and his fight against
adverse circumstances prove that a truec heart
can heat beneath a ragged coat. Tom Sayers is
not a milksop, neither is he very noble. He ras
to work out his own salvation, and the adven-
tures he goes through would try the strength of
many better cquipped to stand against Fortune's

hardest knocks and blaows.

Read the story of

TOM SAYERS

in this week’s
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LIBRARY, 1d.

WHAT MAKES SISTER SO HAPPY?

Because Your Editor’s Grand New Story

Paper for Girls,

illustrated by the leading artists.

February zoth, PRICE ONE

THE GIRLS
READER 2

is on sale this week, and THE GIRLS’
READER is just'the paper she has been
waiting for. 16 large.pages, full of the

best and most original fietion, lavishly

That's

THE GIRLS
READER 2

No. 1 of which is on sale on Saturday,
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“LARRY & CO.”
A A Splendid, New, Long, Complete Tale of
Schoeol Life.
By JACK NORTH.

No. 74.
“THE AIRSHIP'S QUEST.”
A Story of Thrilling Adventure.
By L. J. BEESTON.
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“THE TERROR OF THE REMOVE.”

A Long, Complete School Tale,
By DAVID GOODWIN.
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