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Next
Thursday :

“THE ST. JIM'S FOOTBALLERS.”

By
Martin Clifford.

CHAPTER 1.
A Thaw

" H, blow !’ ‘ =5
Jack Blake of the Fourth Form at Si. Jim's

made that remark with great emergy. lle was
looking out of the School House into the quad, with
a quite ferocious expression upon his face.

“ Oh, blow !"

The next moment he staggered out of the doorway as he
roceived a hearty slap on the shoulder from behind, He
swung round with a snort, to look into the genial counten-
ance of Tomm Merry, of the Shell %

“¥You utter ass! What—" ="

"*EEIL you asked for it,”" caid Tom Meyry, grinmng.

id 11"" . ._

“You distinctly said ‘Oh, blow!" so I gave you one,” said
Tom Merry cheerfully. “*Of course, I thought you were
using ‘blow’ as an active verb. It's the kind 'nf_r;rmmltm'
one would expect from you Fourth-Form kids. What's the
matter, anyway?"

Blake rubbed his sho.lder. e e

“YWell, I've just been thumped by an idiot!”

Tom Merry laughed.

“ What -was the mattar before you were thumped, then?
Wherefore ‘ Oh, blow!""

“Look at the beastly weather!” growled Blake.

Tom Merry looked at the weather. The weather was un-
u=ually mild. It had been freezing herd in that part of
Hussex for days, and now the woather had taken a milder
turn. The trees vera weeping with & thaw, '

“ Well 1 don't see anything to complain of.”" said Tomn,
in astomshment. **It’s been cold long enough, I think. The
¢ange i welcome,”
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“Oh, blow!" growled Blake. *“* What about tlie river?
This means that the ice will break up. It meuns that the
skating will have to finish. .

““ Ah, I forgot that!™

“Of course you did. When did any of you Shell-Gsh ever

‘remember anything, except meal times?’ said Blake aggros-

sively. ** As we've planned hiockey on the ice for next Satur-
day afternoon, and were going to get some ioe this after-
noon, 1 think the weather is—well, what that Hindoo chap
at Greyiriars would call swearful." ' ;

Tom Merry rodded.

“Yes, it's fmﬂl checse, if the thaw continues. Dut I expect
the ice will hold for this afterncon at least.™

“ Yaas, wathab, deah boyst"” -

*““What do you know about it?’ demanded Blake crossly,
fixing nn aggressive stare vpon Arthur Augustus 1)'Arey, hi
chum in the Fourth.

“*Weally, Blake, I fancy my:zelf as a weathah pwophet, you
know. I wathah think that the ice will be all wight, and
that it will fweeze pgrin before Saturday.”

“Oh, rats!"’

“1 assure you, deah boy, that the ice will hold, like—like
anythin®,” said D’Arey. "I am goin’ out to twy, anyway.
Have you got vour skates?®"

“Tt's thawing.”

T twust you are not afwaid of the ice, Blake?"

Bluke snorted.

*The prefect= will jolly soon have us off the river if tha
ice looks rocky,” he said. “I don't mind so much for to-
day, but on Saturday we were going to play the New House
at hockey on the ice. That's the rub.”

*Yaas, that would be the wub, if there were weally a
thaw ; but I wathah think this change in the weathali is only
tempowawy.’’ {

& \J"h},?ﬂ

“Well, T wathah farey mysell as a——

* Duffer?’

“Weally, Blake——"

**Well, let’'s go and try the ice, anywav,” saxd Tom Merry.
who had his skates slung over his amn.  ** If the prefects ars

OF TOM MERRY NEXT THURSDAY.

Copyright Ia the United States of America,
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gcing to clear us off, the sooner we get some skating the
better.”

* Yaasg, wathah | :

“There's something in {het,’ agreed Blake. ' Curious
delusion these grown-ups have, that we can't leok after our-
solves, » There's no curing them of .

Arthur Augustus D' Arey shook his head e

“ Yaas, wathah! But ae a mattah of fact, deah boy, you
voungstahs are not to be twusted alone. You wemembah the
time all you fellows got lost in London, and I was alone lookin®
for vou for guite ;Lglm-.g time? Buf when I am with yon, I
weally: think the pweafects might welax a hitle. But it's no
good talkin’ to them.”

“ Roady for the ice?” said Monty Lowther, coming up with
Manners. ** Are these kids coming?”’

The two Fourth-Formers glared at the Shell fellows.

“ Weally, Lowthah——"" began 1)’Arcy.

“Exactly,” said Lowther blandly. “1 Guite agrea with
vou ; but we'll have it alterwards, in cace there's a thaw.”

“You are intewwuptin® me—""

‘“We've only got four hours more daylight, so I am hound
to interrupt vomu, if we're to got any skating belore diark,”™
explained Lowther,

““Ha, ha, hal”

" Weally—" =

But the Shell fellows walked down the steps of the Bchool
House without waiting for the swell of Bt. Jim’s to finish his
romarks, D'Arcy adjusted “his eyveglass, and stared alter
them for a moment: and then, full of indignation at this
eavalier treatment, van after Lowther to remonstrate further.
But it was not safe to run down the steps of the School
House just then. D’Arey’s foot slipped, and he =at down
with a bump, and gasped like air escaping from a punciured

“Ow!’ -

Tom Marry and his chums looked round

‘“ What on earth are you sitting down there for!"” demagded
Tom Merry, in astonishment. ‘' Don't you find the stone
scld to sit on?” s '

Monty Lowther wagged his forefinger "warningly at the
swell of St Jim's. ,

“ Better get up,” he said. Tt will mean rheumatism, as
sure as a gun.'’ :

“* You'll feel it in your old age, if you den't feel it now,”
snid Manners.

And the Terrible Tlree shook their heads solamuly, and
walked on. Arthur Augustus D’Arcy slowly and painfully
roce to his feet, :

“ Woltahs!” he said.

“They were perfectly well aware
that my baastly foot slipped on the beastly stone, and 1 had
a beastly fall.” 1 wegard it as nuiwiendly of you to laugh,
Blake. T can see nothin® whatevah to laugh at.”

*““Ha, ha, ha!""

“T wegard vou ag an ass!”’

““ Ha, Ea i

“‘T have soiled my twousahs,”

“ ] expect you'll scil them some more on the ice,” grinned
Blake. '* Never mind the bags, Where are Dig and Herries?
Why don’t they come?”

"YHEH we are,”” said Digby, as he came out with Herries,
" his sk?at;es clinking on his arm. * What's the matler with
Uussy '

“He's been catching rheumatism by eitting on the cold
stone.” .

** Nothin® of the sert. I—"

“ Yes, coma on, Those Shell-fish have already gone.”

‘““ You are intewwuptin’ me, Blake."

“ Exactly. Get a move on.”

*1 wefuse——""

But Blake and Dighy and Merries were already marching
on towards the gates, and Arthur Augustus followed
indignantly. A good many other t;uﬂinrs were going out to
the river for the skating. BSince
heen a favourite amusement with the fellows at 8t. Jim’s,
They had tsken up rollecskating, but when they could get
on the ice, they greatl¥ preferred it to the rollers. D'Arcy
ezpecially was a great hand at ice-skating, and his perform-
ances there were wonderful; only, as the great poet observes,
vaulting ambition sometimes n’er—[e:nl:a itself, and falls on
{’other side; and so it was with Arthur Augustus 1) Arcy.
When he performed evclutions that were really too difficult,
he came to grief, and he generally succeeded in bringing half
a dozen other fellows to grief with ham.

The orowd of School House fellows reached the river bank,
and found Fiﬁginﬁ & Co,, of the New House, already there.
Figgins and Kerr already had their skates on, and were glid-
ing over the ice, and Wynn was finishing a bag of tarts before
he started. Fn{r.}' Wynn had just had his dinner, but he had
always room for more.

“PBai Jove! the ice locks all wight,” =aid D'Arcy, as he
eat down to put his skates on,

Tuoe GEM _LiBRARY.—No. 101

wiere had been ice, it had

Blake looked at the shining surface of the river. The ‘ice
was good and firm, but he could see plain traces of the thaw,
a:md what it might be like further up the Ryll, he did not
now,

“It isn’t all right, you ass!” he said.
to-morrow, if it is to-day.”

“Wats] I mean, it looks all wight to an expewienced eye,”
explained I'Arey, “Of course, you fellows don't weally
know vewy n‘l’uc.g on the subject at all.”” :

Jazk Blzke snorted, but made no more intelligible reply.
When D'Arcy assumed his air of experience and fatherly
wizgdom, he was past arguing with.

“ Tt won't be =afe

' CHAPTER 2.
Daungerous (o Skaters.

IGGINS came  gliding towards the bank where the
Schenl House fellows were puiting on their skates,
Figging's long legs swept over the ice in fine style.
His nose -wn= red, and hiz eyes sparkling, and a long

ccarf floated behind his neck. He grinned gepially at lis
rivala of the Bchoel Housze.

“You want to be careful,” he remarked, coming to a
stop elose to the bank. * The ice is all right here, but up
towards Holmdale 1t is thin and Grnﬂkin,q. I'vea had a run
up there, and 1 felt it creaking under me.” v

“ Oh, we shull be all wight, Figgins, deah boy. You see,
you are a heavy weight, on sccount of your feet.™

“ 1" can’t get near enough to tweak your nose at this
mament, Guesy.”

* 1 should uttahly wefuse to have my nese tweaked.”
Well, look out for the ice that way, that's all,”” said
Fiegine, - : 3 3 :

“ Thanks, old man,” said Tom Merry. ** We'll lock out.”
.-"deFig'gim skated p:g 'M m

** 1 am goin’ to orat o new A Augustus
D’ Arey remarked, as he stepped updn the ice. ** You chaps
can stand wound and watch me, if you like”

Blake grinned. ;

““ ¥gs, I think T can see us doing that,”” he remarked.
“ 1t would be suck a pleasant occupatian, standing round and
watching you.” _

“ It will be worth seein’, deah boys.”

“Then I'm sorry I shall miss it,” :

And Blake «lid out on the frozen surface of the Ryll
~ The ite was not as hard and polished as it had been, but
it was firm enough, and very pleasant. The juniors weic
soon all going, and all enjoying themselves. Bleke took care
to give D'Arcy @« wide berth. D'Arcy was undoubtedly
good skater, but when he started practising new figures
in a crowded space, it was just as wnﬂ to give him as much
rope s possible, so to spes

Exactly what the new figure was, Blake could not see. Tt
seemed to be a succession of 8%, tied up in a very confusing
way, But before D'Arcy was half through it, he had dashed
right into Reilly of the Fourth.

Reilly hadn't expeeted it, D'Arcy ought to have clearod
him, but in making his new figure he had to makc a certain
sudden turn, which brought kim right upon the Insh jumior.

Reilly went spmninp{ and ln*[f down gracefully, and Avthur
Augustus clattered wildly with his skates in the attempt to
keep his feet,

“ Bedad !’ gasped Reilly, sitting up dazedly. *‘ Sure, the
iee’s brokel”

““ Ha, “ha, ha!"™ roaréd Bake.
it was Guasy [V

Wi F'lllth I___"l

“Vou uttah ass!’ exclaimed D'Arey, cotting his balance
ut last, and glaring down upon the upset skater. ** What did
you get in the way for®”

“You silly omadhaun, you ran me down !’

“ You got in the way.’

“ You bumped into me.”

““1 was bound to bump into you if you were in the way,
you feahful duffah! T wegard you as an uifah ass! 1 shall
have to begin again now.”

« Bagorra ! gasped Reilly. “ Somecbody help me up, so
that T can massacre him!”

“ Ha, ha, ha!™

D'Arey did not wait to be massacred. He slid off, while
Reilly was wildly scrambling to his feet. As he had said, he
had to begin over again, to get through that mysierious
ficure. But the ice was ming mora crowded every
moment, and though the Ryll was wide, 1t was not easy to
execute figures in such a crowd, especially as some of the
skaters were only beginners, and stumbled clumsily nto
everybody’s way. : :

Harry Noble of the Shell was the next vietim. The
‘Australian lad avoided being cannoned by a beginner with

“It wasn't an ice-guake;

rndiae: “THE ST. JIW'S FOOTBALLERS!” mantin Harworo,
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] Arthur Augustus IV Arcy came fmjth. His hat was a wreck, and his clothes showed plain traces of the :
‘ slime of the old ruin. The juniors looked at him and yelled, **Ha, ha, ha!"” - ]

great skill, and the next moment was cannoned by Arthur
Augustus, and sent spinning.

Nable was too good a skater to lose his feet, even from such
an attack in the rear; but he went fioundering on wildly,
striving to recover lhia balanee, and causing havoe wherever
he went. He bumped into Figgins and Kerr, and sent them
sprawling, and knocked Digby flying, and Digby, in his turn,
knocked over Fatty Wynn, Then Kangaroo recovered him-
self, and looked round for the junior who had ecannoned him.

“ Where's that dangerous wdiot!’” he roared.

“ Weally, Kangawoo——"" 3

“ By (zeorge, I'll scalp you!"

And Kengaroo dashed after IV Arey, who, careless of the
havoe he had wronght, was calmly proceeding to execute his
fizure, 1D’Arvcy was going at a good spead now, and the
other- skaters were yelling to him and aveuding hun.
hangaroo dashed on his track, and after Noble went the
other fellows who had been upset, till there were seven or
eight eager pucsuers on the track.

On went D'Arcy, and as he made s eurves and turned, he

NEXT

added Blake and ‘Herries and Pratt and Clifton Dane and
Bernard Glyn and Skimpole and Gore, to his list of vietims.
He did not pause to look back. Like the motorist who did
not stop to ses if he had injured a certain pedestrian,
because he knew he had, D’Arey kept on his destructive
course without a pause.

The destructive wrath of Achiiles, of which the old post
sings, was a joke to the destructive skating of Arthur
Augustus I Arey.

In a few minutes half the fellows on the ice were skating
after D' Arey, aceinz red.

(Juite unconscious of the pursuit, D'Arey went through
his evolutions, keeping well ahead, only pleased that the 1ce
in front of him seemed to be petting clear.

** My only hat!” gasped Kangarco. ' I'll collar him, 1f I
have to follow him for a dog's age!” ;

“ What-ho!" said Figeins,

Monty Lowther cut acuoss to intercept the elegant skater,
and was biffed and overthrown,

“You ass!"" called back I) Arecy.

THE GEM LiBRARY.—No. 101
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Lowther scrambled to his feet in the path of the pursuers.

Kangarco could not stop himself in time.

e stumbled over Lowther, and they went down together,
tl;:d then five or six more stumbled over him, and rolled on
tho 1ce,

There was a chorus of yells and gasps, and a dozen
fellows or more added themseclves helplessiy to the heap.

Meanwhile, Arthur Augustus, having finished his famous
figure, came to a halt at last, and looked round triumphantly.
- "1 gay, deah boys, bai Jove!”

He stared at the struggling heap on the ice in blank
wnazement.

Then he put up his eyeglass, and stared again.

“* Bai Jove! What are a[i'] you fellows doin’ down therel™
he demanded. # Is it & new game?

& .
CHAPTER 3.
D'Arey in Danger.
RTHUR AUGUSTUS D'ARCY received no reply.
H The skaters were too busy sorting themselves out,
With his monocle jammnied into his eye, the swell of
st Jim's watehed them in great cuoriosity and interest.

The skaters struggled up. red and wrathful.

“*Where 1z he?” gasped Blake,

“ Where's the idict?”’

“* Where is the {rabrous ass?"

** Bai Jovel” !

““Thers he 13! Come on!"

‘“He ought to be labelled ‘Dangerous to Skaters!” ™
rrowled Bernard Glyn. ' Let’s slay him, and then give him
a thick ecar!”

‘*Ha, ha! Come on!"

“ Weally——"*

'* Beize the lunatic!” .

“Lollar him !’ :

“ Bai Jove, they seem awfully excited sbhout somethin’,™
murmured [V Arcy, skating backwards, and keeping up a
pood speed, and keeping his face to the enemy., *' I wondah
what has happened. I suppose they are wathah cwoss be-
rause they have tumbled ovah, but I weally do not see wh
they should blame me, I had bettah give them a wide bert
gt pwesert, I think.” :

“ Btop 1"

“* Come back !

““We're going to slay you!”

“1 wefuse to be slain. I am goin’ up the wivah to skate
elone, us you insiet upen bein’ so extwemely dizagweeable,”

“* Come back!”’ : :

“ It’s dangerous upn there

* Not 80 J’ang{awnus as it 18 down here, deah bovs, to judee
by your looks” said IV Arey; and, turming round, he skated
up the river at lightning speed.

When D'Arcy chose to put forth the powers he really pos-
seased, there were few he eould not hold his own with. He
darted away at a specd that left most of his pursuers hope-
lessly in the rear, and most of them tailed off after a
hundred wards.

Figgina and Kerr and Blake and Tom Merry and
Kangaroo stuck to the chase, however, and kept level—at
least, at first,

They went u

Figeins yelle
of Bt. Jim’s.

“P'Arvey! Gussy ! Step! It's dangerous up thers I”

“ Wats ! .

* Honour bright ! :

“It's all wight, deah boy!" said D'Arcy, slickening a
little, as he saw that the juniors had no chance of overtaking
him, and speaking over his shoulder. “dt’s all wight. I
have an expewienced eye, you know.”

“ You have a silly, fat head!” _

“1 wefuse to weply to that oppwobwious
Figginsg.™

** I tell you the ice is not safe!™

" Wats !

“Come back, Gussy!” shouted Tom Mcrry.
back, old chap, and we won’t slay yvou!™

** More wats !’

““ We'll let you off.”

* And many of them, deah boy!”

“ Better stop !’ said Blake seriously. “H

$x5

the river at a rushing speed.
to D'Arey as they swept on out of sight

woemark,

Y Come

y. Te won't stop as
long as we're after him, and I suppese it really is dangerous

up there™
Tl
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“I saw cracks in the ive,” said Figgins. *' You know
the currents there are opposite the Holmdale estate, where
the river narrows. The ice 1s simply a thin sheet, I bebeve.™

“* The assl"’

‘* Then he'll go through.”

‘ Better stop.” 1

The juniors came to a halt. D’Arcy leoked roulid at
them and smiled. He was within six yards now, but was
ready to shoot off at tep speed at any second.

‘“ Fatigued, deah boys?” he called out.

“* No, asa!”’

“1 wefuse to be called an ass. I—-7 :

“ Come back, Gussy, and we'll make it pax. The wce really
isn't safe up the river,” said Figgins persuasively,

‘T think it’s all wight, deah boy.”

““ Come back "

" Watg 1"

And Arthur Aogustus skated on gaily.
at ene another,

“ Perhaps he'll get aver all right,” said Blake,

‘““ Perhaps the ice is safe, after all,”’ suggested Kangarco,

Fif rins shook his chead.

- now it isn't*

They watched the swell of Si. Jim'a,

He skimmed lightly over the ice, shooting along, and
circling round, with a grace that was all his own. :

“The beast skates Q?EIL and has a light weizht,”’ gaid
Glake. "I dare say it's all right.”

Figgins gave a shout.

i kIH’

I¥Arey was at a distanece now, but in the bright winter

The juniors looked

‘sunlight they could see every inch of the [rozem surface of

the Hyll :

Thera was a faint, cracking sound in the still, eold air, and
a lung eraclk ran seross the ice just behind D Arcy.

The swell of St. Jim’s heard it, and started a little, and
grlanced back. _

A thin edge of water welled up from the crack,

“* Bar Jove!” egjaculated D'Arcy.

Jack Blake waved his hand frantically.

“Don’t eome back, Gussy! Make for the bank!”

“ Head for the bank!” roared Kangaroo, in stentorian
tones, ;

D'Arey had already decided to do so. But near the bank
the ice was thinner and more broken, and it cracked
ominously under the weight of the skater, and a great shoct
of it bobbed up suddenly before hiu. :

Blake groaned. -

* He’s nl” ?

Bui he was not in!

With wonderful quickness and skill he eircled round, cut-
ting the gap so close that one skate hung over the water
as he eircled on the edge of the ice with the other. Had ho
remained there two seconds the ice edge would have broken
off under him; but he was back towards the middle of the
river in a flash,

And as he swept back, behind himy the ice erumbled into
the water.

" Blake’s teeth chattered.

““ Oh, but he's done in! He can’t get clear now!”?

It seemed only too true! The juniors watched with white
faces., For the ice;, having once started to érack, was going
now in all directions,

On the other bank appeared a huge rift, with blafk water
welling forth, and D'Arcy had to circle agamn to escape it.

Dut the re was eracking under his feet now, and if ho
had remazined in one spot for a second he would have gone
through.

He turned up the river again, but a yawning gap was
before him, and he swept round once more, and came flying
back towards the spot where the jumors stood, watching
him with fascinated eyes. :

Avrthur Augustus, with unfailing nerve and courage, was
dadging death, and he knew it, and they knew it. They
could not help him, and they could not take their eyes off
him. How was that terrible dodging to end?

There was only one chance for D'Arey, and he camo
sweeping back down the river,  Before his feet lay a crack
in the ice, slowly widening, Water was welling up, and
spreading over the ice.

Crack! Crack! Crack!

The junior swepl on.

He reached the rift, and cleared it, and came skating on,
and Blake gave a great gasp of relief ]

‘““ Baved! Thank Heaven!” T

But he cried out too soon., Even as the words left his lips
thore was a sounding crack of the ice, jagged edges shot up
all round I’Arey, and he went through feet first. In the
twinkling of an eye the swell of 8t Jim's had disappearcd
from sight.
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CHAPTER A4,
In Direst Peril.

OM MERRY & CO. stood transfixed for a moment.
The gap in the ice, the water bubbling up over the
ragged edres, only remained to tell where the swell of
St. Jim's had been standing,

“ood heavens!” pasped Blake.

*Gussy! Oh, good heavens!™

“He's gone.”

“ If the current carries him under'the ipe——'

Their hearts stood still at the thought. If the current
carried away the unfortunate junior under the hard, frozen
surface, nothing could save him.

Had they looked their last upon Arthur Aungustus T Arey—
their last, till the frozen body should be taken out of the
Ryll after the next thaw?

It was but a second or two, but it scemed ages before the
head of the junior came up in the gap amid the whirling
waters.

“ There he 15! yelled Blake, in mad relicef. -

D’ Arey’s face, streaming with water, looked at them over
the edpe of the ice.

“* Bai Jove!" gazped Arthur Augustus. * It's cold !”

He caught at the edges of the ice., But the edges were
rotten and brittle, and they broke in his hands., Sheot after
sheet of the thin ice peeled off, and the syell of St. Jim's
was still in the water,

“* Bat Jove! This is wotten!”

The juniors came as near as they could venture. They had
hastily taken off their skates. D'Arcy rested his hand on the
iep, and kept afloat, but at every attempt to drag himself
out it cracked in his grasp. And long cracks ran from the
gap along the surface, making it deaidedly perilous for the
juniors to venture near,

“ He can’t get out!” gasped Blake,
We'll help you !

*Ba Jove, I'm fwoeezin!"

“ IKeep in motion ! called out Kangaroo,

“* Yaas, wathah!™ .

D’Arey kept in motion. His legs wapged in the water. But
continual motion could not prevent the lcv contact from
chilling him to the bone.

Blake crept nearcr ower the ice, hoping to give a hand
to his chum. <

* Careful, for goodness’ sake |’ muttered Tom Merry,

Figgins had dashed away at ton speed. The others
pathered near as they dared, watching Blake with anxicus
eyes,

Closer and closer to the gap he went, and still the ice bore
But there was suddenly a long, rendiney erack!

“ Back !” shrieked Tom Merry.

Jack Blake made a spring back., But it was too late!

The ice broke up beneath him, and in o moment he was
strugeling in the water beside his chum, with fragments of
1ce floating round him. '

“Bai Jove, I'm sowwy, deah boy!” exclaimed D'Arcy, as
he grasped Blake and saved him from poing quite under.
“It's wull ™

“Oh!”

“You're all wight!"

“Rats!" growled Blake,

¥

‘P Btick it, Gussy!

* Nice balmy ass von are to get

~into this serape !

" 1 thought the ice was all wight.”

“1 told you it wasn't!"’ : :

“1It's easy encugh to say ‘I told wyou so,”" said D'Arey
loftily,

Blake only snorted,

“Bai Jove! 1 feel decidedly uncomfy., and we shall Lo
dwowned if we are not wescued,” said ID'Arev. ** We have
spotled pur clothes alweady, Tom Mewwy, deah boy, pway
wun and get a laddah, or a wope, or somethin’.”

There was a shout down the river, and Figeins was seen
specding towards the spot again with Kerr, the two bearing
a long ladder between them., -A- ecrowd of other juniors,
having heard the alarm, were following them.

* Good old Figgins!" gasped Tom Merry.

The New House ellmins dashed up.

The ladder was laid flat on the ice, and slowly pushed out
towards the gap. It was not easy, for the ice was simply
rotten, and threatening cracks were heard even under the
weizrht of the ladder.

The ond of the long ladder camne over the edge of the gap,
and passed across to the other side, and rested on firm ice
again. _

“ Now, then, one at a time!” called out Tom Merry.

“* Buck up !

** Yaas, wathah, deah boys! You first, Blake."

*“You first—you've been in the water the longer of the two.”

“Wats! I ordah you to go!™
“ Are you looking for a thick ear, as well az a wetting,

Gussy "

3
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“That is a fwivolous question at & moment when we are
in dangeh of our lives, and our clothes are uttahly wuined,”
said IY Arcy severely. “ Pway go first on the laddib.”

* You uttah ass——"

“I wefuse to be called an ass.
shall give vou a feahful thwashin®.
dummay.”

* Will vou go first, you fearful idiot?"”

“ Certainly not.”

Blake grunted, and crawled upon the ladder. He crawled
along it towards the juniors, and the ice was cracking under-
neath all the time.

Crash!

* Look out!

The ice gave in. and the ladder went through. But Blake
was now near enough for Tom Merry to grasp him. The hero
of the Shell seized him with both hands, and dragged him
siiding to safoty, while the ladder ]a]un;:eci into the water,

Kangaroo and Figgins had the end of it, fortunately.

YT said D'Arey, in dismay. His face was blue

If vou do not go first, I
I wegard you as a

Ba Jove!”
with cold now, and his strugples in the water to keep himself
warim were growing very fecble, :

The gap was enlarged to more than twice its original size,
and the ice on the edges looked more cracked and dangerous
than ever.

Tem Merry knitted his brows.

“HHang it! The ladder won't go across the gap now."

“ What the dickens——"

“TI've got an idea!” exelaimed Figgins, ** Look here, we can
smash the ice through with the ladder, and make a channel to
a place where 1t's sirong enough to bear Gussy's weight !

* Good !

“Jolly good idea!” exclauimed Kangaroe. I say, Blake,
vou buzz off! You'll eateh yvour death of cold if you hang
about with your clothes wet!”

“1'm going to see Gussy ont first.”

“Don’t be an ass! Cut off !”’

“ Rats !”

And Blake remained. Bat he stood apart, and began to go
through violent exercises with imaginary dumb-bells to keep
his blood 1n circulation.

Figgins's suggestion was promptly carried out. The ladder
was raised and allowed to crash down upon the ice, forming
a narrow channel where 1t broke thrﬂugh.

This was carried on for a distance of thirty yards or more,
till the narrow channel ended where the ice was firm.

Arthur Augustus swam along in the track of the ladder, and
came within reach of the juniors standing round the edge, and
they recched down and grasped him.,

The swell of St. Jim's, very far gone indeed, was dragged
out of the water, numbed and blue with cold.

““Bai Jove!” ha gasped. ** This is wotten! 1 feel fwozen!”

“Come on, guick!” said Tom Merry. * If you stand still
you'll frecze! Run for it!”

** Yaas, wathali 1"

Lowther drageed off D' Arcy’s skates, and he was rushed to
thl-:t bla.nk, and the juniors took the shortest cut back t{o the
B0,

Y Arey was not in much eondition for running; buat, with
Tom Meérry holding one side, and Kangaroo holding the other,
lie was rushed on at top speed. Jack Blake kept pace, and
the others followed.

* Bai Jove!” gasped Arthur Augustus.  ““ I—I weally can’t
wun l.ike this, vou know! Pwayv slacken down a bit, deah
boys !

“ We'll take your weight,” said Tom Merry. **Just keep
moving, that's all.”

““ Yaas, but A

1 Huik up 1”

They rushed the swell of St. Jim's up to the school-gates.
There a curious crowd stared at him, and there were some
chuckles at his appearance.

D’ Arcy struggled in the grasp of his conductors.

““ Pway welease me, deah boys!” he pasped. “1 weally
wefuse to entah the school in tlus widiculous mannah! It
looks so extwoemely undignified !

‘““Ha, ha, ha!"

““TI fail to see any cause for laughtah. Welease me, an’ I will
wun like anythin'. But I wefuse to be made to look a silly
ass. you know.”

- é’ume on!’’

“ 1 wefuse—

** You can refuse as much as you like,” grinpe& Tom Merry,
“ but you are coming all the same.”

" Weally, Tom Mewwys——"'

“ Bring hiin on.”

“I—I—I weluse—""

“ Faster !

* Weally—"

““ Put it on!™

Ty
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And Arthur Augustus was rushed fairly off his foet across
the quadrangle, and up the steps, and into the School House.
Skimpols of the Shell was standing in the doorway, with a
pencil and notebook in his hand, and he was too busily oceu-
pied in deep calculations to observe the juniors cefning,
_D'Arey was rushed vight into him, and Skimpole folded up
like a pocket-knife, and sat down en the mat, and remained
there m a dazed state for soine minutes: while Tom Merry
and Kangarco rushed the swell of 8t. Jim's up to the dormi-
tory : and, with dire threats, forced him to undress at lightning
SpyCeda,
~ In about twenty seconds DY Arey was stripped and bundled
mto bed.  Blake rubbed himself down with a rough towel till
he was glowing like fire from head to foot,and then proceeded
to get into dry elothes, His ducking had not been nearly so
severe as Arthur Augustus's, of cowrse, and the rub-down
made him all right again, But D'Arey had been many
minutes in the water, and the juniors were anxious about him,
Bui it was not only their anxiety that made them zo éxtremely
thorough in looking after him.

1D*Arcy had brought the catastrophe about by his obstinacy,
and now that the danger was over, they meant to let him sce
that it would net do to cause them so much anxiety for
nothing, :

Vainly Fl'n:rtesting, Arthur Aungustus D’Arcy was stripped
entd bundled into bed gasping for breath, and a crowd of
junicrs stood round him, ready to jam lum down again if
he ventured to rise.

" You uttah asses ! shricked I’ Arey.

o' What is the matter, boys ¥ :

. Mr. Railton, the master of the School ITouse, put bis hewd
i at the door.

T insist—""

Py oy

CHAPTER 5

iy Gussy is Put to Bed.
OM MERRY turned round quickly. Dighy jammed a
pillow on D’Arcy’s head, and squashed him into
. Inomentary silence, -
" D’Arey has been through the ice, sir,” said Tom Merry.
Dear me! I did not know it was dangerous, None of
you must go upon the river again till I have examined it
and made sure that it is safe.” ;
A dozen faces fell. >

“ It’s safe enough in some places, sir,” ventured Iferries
L "l-.:uu heard what I said. [ cannot allow you to run risks.
Is D'Arey very bad ¥**

“Oh, no, sir, only wet and cold.
for him.”

“Give him & good rub down, and something hot to drink,”
ginid Mr. Railton. “ I will speak at onee to the ]:IGEE!E-—E!H.II'I‘E,
and ask her to send up a basin of hot milk.” :

“Thank you, sir.” :

“ I)’Arey may ﬁtq.;,' in bed for the afternoon if he wishes,”

L "."g"{:::l.“_‘,’, Blr E.H_ﬁp{n:d IPArc A stting his }
But Mr. Railton was gone. Yx EELIDE Als. hond oul.

“1 say, deah boyvs—-—"
] N AT | - ) =
We're to give him a rub down,” said Tom Merry, grin-

ning. * Get the roughest towels you can find, and we'll ali
lend a hand.” '

““ Good 1"

“Ha, ha, ha !V

“Y wefuse—"

“Here you are! Rub him down !
“1 decline 4

“ Now, then, ready!”

“1 pwotest——""

“Rub away!"”

Half a dozen willing juniors, grasping
rubbed away at the person of Arthur Ausgustus D’Arev,

The swell of 8t. Jim’s struggled and wrigeled o R,
and protested. But it was iﬁgvﬂin. riggled, and yelled

tis skin was glowing crimson. from head to foot, Lis head
felt as if Ehe scalp hlm:i hﬁen rubbed off, his nose and his
ears were burning, when the juniors finally decided that he
had been rubbed down sufficienily. : 1

Then he was jammed back inte bed, and the bedelothes
]a:cl over him. Tom Merry held them in their place as
E' Am?ﬁ-‘ who was glowing with heat now, tiriad to kick
JRCTI dril.

““More blankets!" he oxelaimed.
warm."

“ What-ho !"’

“T am warm enough, you woltahs! I am awfally Lot.
I dan’t want to stay in bed I weluse to wemain lLero
anothah minute.” i

“* More blankets—quick "

“1 uttahly decline——""
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We're doing our be:t

““He must be kept

rough fowels,

“Pile 'em on! Mare!™

“Bail Jove! Beasts! I dwop the acquainfance of evewy
follow pwesent.™

“Ha, ha, ha! Pile em on!™ :

The blankets from the other beds were piled on. Nine
or ten blankets rose in a thick pile over the perspiring swell
of St, Jim’s,

He strugeled under the heap.

“Pway welease me, deahh boys ™

“You're {0 stay in bed——"

Lk 1 “”n:t ::l:l

“ And be kept warm.”

“Wats !’

“ More blankels !

““Ha, ha, ha! Here you are!”

They were piled on. IVArcy subsided at last in sheer
<xhaustion. Tom Merry wageged a warning fnger at him.

“ Now vou lhie still, Gussy.'”

1 wefuse to do anythin’ of the sort.”

“You're an invalid.”

“I am not an invalid. I decline to be wegardod as anc-
thin’ of the sort. I have nevah been ill in my life, and I
hate invahds.™

“ Keep still 1"

“You uttah wottahs ! Blake 18 dwessin® himself, and ho's
boen in the watah too,”” shrieked D'Arcy. “ Why don't vou
put Blake to bed.” :

*“That's diffierent.’

“What-ho I’ said Blake emphaticallv. “T've only had
a wetting, and you've been a long time in the water.
Besides, you caused all the trouble.”

“Ha, ha, ha 1"

“You uttah woltahs !

“Keep still 17

“1 wefuse. I will not wemain in bed.™

“Now, look here, Gussy, we can't stay here and watch
vou,”? said Kangaroo, *but vou're not to get up. VYoeu
understand that 1’

““I s=hall not wemain in bed. I shall dwess myself the
moment vou have left the dormitowy, you feahinl wottahs.
I shall wefure to acknowledge you as fwiends in the future.”

“You won't have any future if yvou don’t behave your-
eelf,” eald Blake darkly. * You will be found dead, you
know, one of these days, and if that ever happens, vou'll
know what it was for.”

“Pway don't be an ass!™

“Lie down!” said Tom Merry severely. “I think you
might be satisfied with all the worry you've caused your
elders slready. Take away his clothes, kids; he won't comao
down without them.”

““You uttah beast.”

““ Ha, ha, ha!”’

The juniors took away the clothes. They opened D’ Arey’s
box, and took out everything that was wearable, and crowded
out of the dormitory with the articles.

With loud laughter they left the swell of 8t Jim's to
Lhimself, and closed the door of the Fourth Form dormitory.

“That will be a lesson to Gussy,” grinned Blake. * He
won't be so jolly clever next time he's on thin ice.”

‘““¥a, ha, ha!" .

“Hallo! Look there!”

The juniors looked back along the passage. The dormitory
deor was open, and a head was sticking out. :

“I say, you wottahs, bwing me back my clothes !

“Get back to bed ! roared Tom Merry.

i I “,ﬂfuse.!} :

“We'll come and warm you.”’

“You uttah outsidah!”

Tom Merry & Co. rushed back along the passage. I’ Arey
popped back into the dormitory, and they rushed in and
collared him. Vainly struggling, the swell of 8t Jim's was
bumped into bed again, amd the blanketa piled on him.

“* Now you lie down, you young ass!” said Blake. “Dqg
vou think we're going to take all this trouble for nothing,
and have you die on our hands after all? You're just going
to keep alive. I hate funerals”

“"You woltah ! ;

The juniora streamed out again. This time the door
remained closed as they had lelt it, and they chuckled as
they went downstairs.

“Gussy can stay in bed for the rest of the afterncon,”
grinned Blake. "It will be a lesson he has wanted for a
long time."

“What-ho "’

* He'a mucked up the skating for us till it freezes again,”
growled Figgine. “ He ought {o be squashed, as well as
put to bed.™ _

And the disappointed skaters cordially agreed that the
swell of Bf. Jim's ought to be squashed.
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CHAPTER 6.
The Awiul Man.
H RTHUR AUGUSTUS sat up in bed, red with wrath.

As a malter of fact, he was suffering very little

more than Blake from his immersion, and he had

a very strong suspicion that the care that was being taken

of him was dictated more by a sense of humour than by
neceasily.

* Bai Jove,” murmured D'Arcy, “1 shall eut them all in
the future! 1 shall wefuse to play hockey with Tom
Mewwy's team on Saturday. 1 shall tweat them all as
stwangahs, And 1 will not wemain in bed.”

And he jumped out.

He searched through his box, and found a sel of under-
garments, which he promptly donned. But these, theugh
sufficient to prevent him from eatching cold, were hardly
enough to go downstairs in.

What was he to do?

He was determined not to stay in bed, and it was equally
distasteful to remain in the dormitory in his underclothes.

He wrapped a blanket round him, and put on a pair of
slippers, and considered.

His clothes were gone, and the other boxes were carefully
locked, so there was no pgetting any attire, except the
blanket, in the Fourth Form dormitory,

“*1 shall have to get to one of the othah dormitowies,”
muttered 1Y Arey desperately. “If I meet anybody, it will
be Tom Mewwy's fault.”

He opened the dormitory door eautiously and peeped ouf.

Tom Merry & Co. had disappeared downstairs, doubtless
thinking him safely disposed ol in bed for the afterncon.

The coast was clear.

1Y Arey listened intently,

It would be too dreadful if he should run against Mrs.
Mimums, the House-dame, or the maids in the passage, in
that extremely light and airy attire.

But the risk had to be ran.

DY Arey listened a full minuite; and then he stepped out
~ of the dormitory, and closed the door silently behind him.

He stole down the passage in the direction of the Shell
dormitory.

He was within ten paces of the door, and his heart was
beating high with hope, when the door he was making for
i’}per&pd, and a honsemald came ocub with a duster in her
and.

D'Arev had just time to spring into an aleove in the wall,
trom™which a window looked out into the gardens.

Trembling in every limb, the swell of 8t. Jim's squeozad
himself behind thé curtains, which were of a thick and solid
desceription, and hung to the flaor,

There he waited with beating heart, while the steps of
the housemaid came along the passage.

“Bai Jove!" murmured D'Arey, turning hot and cold in
turns all over. “ My only hat! This iz simply awfal! 1
cannot allow one of the gontle sox to sce me like this. Tt
would be most ungentlemaniy. It's howwid! T twust that
she will pass on.”

He listened with feverish intentneoss to the footsteps.

Thesy came down the passage, and stopped at the window
alcove. D'Arcy was concealed in the thick eurtains, and
could not see the housemaid, but he knew that she had

stopped. e hicard a gasp, as of affright, and then rapid!y
pattering fect. The girl was running quickly down the
passage,

[H-

“Thank goodness!” gasped I Aréy,

What had frightened the maid he did not know, but she
was gone, and that was the great thine.

He was venturing out from behind the eurtains, and was
about to make a dash for theeSheoll dormnitory, when voices
sounding in the passage warned him that the coast was not

clear.  He eould hear the House-dame’s veice, and the
maid’s in frightened tones,

 Nonsenze, Jane!”

“It’s troe, ma'am."

“ Nonsense, 1 say!”

““Oh, ma'am, it gave me quite a turn. T sha'n’'l never

forget 1t, It's 0 man, and he’s hiding behind the curtains
at the window, he 18"

St 1M

“It’s a man, ma'am!”

“ Oh, nonsense !

“Don't go, ma'am! Call Mr. Taggles first, then, or
gome of the young gentlemen. Don’t go; he mayv have a
Lufe.”

“ Don't be silly, Jane. T am sure there 15 no one there'"

“0Oh, ma’am; 1 saw him hiding behind the curtains i

“atuff ! If he was hiding behind the curtains, how could
voud sea him T

“The curtains was bulging out, ma'am.”

“ Wonsense | saild Mrs, Mimms, with asperity.

And the stout House-dame marched on boldly to the aleove,
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followed more slowly by Jane, who was trembling. and pre-
pared to go into hvsterics at the shortest notice,

“Oh, ma'am .

“ Don’t be silly, girl!

“ Look !"' shrieked Jane.
murdered in our beds! IHel

Mra. Mimms looked, Ill'lg saw the outline of a form
through the curtain, and she turned a little pale. There
had lately been a burglary at 8t. Jim’s and the remem-
brance of it was fresh in the House-dame's mind. She
stepped quickly back into the corridor, feeling, as she told
Mrs. Taggles afterwards, that faint that she thought she
would drop.

Jane, shrieking at the top of her voice, sped along the
corridor, and ran into Tom Merry's arms at the end. Tom
Merry had come up to see what the row was about, and
Manners and Lowther were with him.

“Oh, Master Merry!" gasped Jane,
round hés neclk, and her wlmlle. welght on his chest.
Master Merry! Save me!”

“Ehi"

“Have me !

“Certainly,” said Tom, in amazemenlt. *““I'll save anx-
body you like, only don't squash me, and give me just a hint
of what I'm to save vou from.”

* Help ™

“ What's the matter?”

“That awful man !"

My only hat!" said Lowther. “* I can't be a burglar
in broad davlight. What on earth has happened, Jane®"

**The awful man!"” sobbed Jane, still clinging hystericaliv
to Tomm Merry. ** He's hiding behind the cuartains, and 1
think he has murdered Mrsa. Mimmns."

““ What "

“1 am sure [ saw the glitter of a knife.”

“ Here, let's seo what's the matter!’ said Tom, and
planting Jane against the wall to Liave her hysterics alone,
}l:ulﬂ ll'ii'!"l down the passage, with Lowther and Manners at his

enls.

Mrs. Mimmms came hurrving towards the juniors. Her
face was very pale.

** What's the matter, Mrs. Mimms?" asked Tom Merry,
stopping.

“ There’s a dreadful man in the aleove, hiding behind
the curtains,” gasped the House-dame, * [—I was so fright-
ened. I think it is that burglar—the Portuguese man again.
Oh, dear!"

*“*He's 1n prizon.”

“*He may have broken ouf, and come back to murder u:
all m our beds.” _

“He could hardly expect to find us in our beds at three
in thﬁ afternoon,”’ gprinned Lowther. * More likely it's a
jape.

“ Much more likels,” said Tom Merry., * Come on!"

*0Oh, please be careful, Master Merry—uplease be careful !
You——"

“0h, that's all right !

The Terrible Three ran on to the aleove. They leoked in,
and exchanged glances as they saw distinectly the outlines of
a hidden form behind the curtains at the window.

: ““ My only hat " murmured Manners, * There is someone
there”

“ Right,"” said Tom Merry, in a loud voice. * You fellows
stand clear, while I drive this carving-inife through the
curtains.”

His chums looked at him in astonishment, for he had no
carving-knife. But Tom Merry was talking “at" the in-
dividual hidden behind the curtains, There was a gasp
there, and a gquavering voice followed.

“* Pway don't be a beast, Tom Mewwy.”

The Terrible Three jumped.

“ Grussy !"’

1Y Arcy put his head out round the eurtain,

‘““* Are they gpone, deah bovs ?"

* Are they gone?"”

“The ladies,” said D'Areyv.'' I bunked in here so that the:
should not see me. 1 am wearin’ a blanket ot the pwesent
moment. ™

“Ha, ha, ha'!"

* It 1s no subject for wibald laoghtah. I have had a mosl
unpleasant time. I wegard it as absolutely howwid.”

“*Ha, ha, ha !” :

“1 was goin’ to the Shell dorm for some clothes

“ Liook out— here's Mrs. Mimms !"

D'Arey popped back behind the eurtain in the twinkling
of an eve. Mrs. Mimms, reassured by the laughter of the
Terrible Three, was coming back.

““What 1z i, Master Merrv? What iz there "

““No sight for you, Mrs. Mimms" said Tom gravely.
“¥Yon had better go away, and we'll see to the matter.™

“Yaas, wathah !” murmured Arthur Augustus faintly,

““But what is it?" asked Mrs. Mimms, her curiosity rising
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There is no one there."
“Look! Oh, we shall all be

§at

throwing her armns

“ Oh,
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as her alarm subsided. *Is
Merry 1"

“¥Yes, it's a queer sort of animal.”
“You insultin’ beast ! murmured Arthur Aungustus, soito
yooe,

“Oh, dear! Perhaps I had hetter call up one of the
dogs,” exclaimed the House-dame.

" Bai Jove!"

“¥Yes, that's a good idea,” =aid Tom Merry. “ Find
Herries, and tell him to bring his bulldog.”

* Certainly, Master Merry.' ~ :

And Mrs. Mimms hurried away. D'Arey put his head
out of the curtain again.

*“* You uttah beast, Tom Mewwy—""

**Ha, ha, ha!"

*“ Is the coast clerh now, deah boys "’

 Myes. Mimms is gone.”

Arihur Augustus came out from behind the curtain,

* But Jane is looking this wav.” L

Hm*-l.-. popped Arthur Augustus again.

“Tom Mewwy, I ar:PBal to fuu as a gentleman to give me

a chanee to get cleah,” he said, through the cartain. ** Make
that gal go away."
** Rats I"

** 1 shall wefuse to wegard you as a fwiend if you wefuse.”

“Will rou go bock to the Fourth-Form dorm "

*ertainly not.”

“Then I'll tell Jane to watch this alcove till Herries
cames with his bulldog.”

*You uttah wottah !”

" Good-bye !

“Pway stop a minuie. Upon second thoughts, I will
welurn immediately to the Fourth-Form dormitory 1f you

wish."
And vou'll go to bed.”

it some animal, Master

“Good !
: {; I"i-'ﬂ. I will not go to bed. 1 absclutely wefuse to go to
: ;

* Good-bye I

“Pway do not huwwy away. T will go to bed.”

* And stop there till 1 eall vou?”

" No-—yes. 1 will do anythin’, only get me oul of this
fix,” wailed I)’Arcy. I wegard vou as a =et of wotten
beasts, but I will stay in bad f1ll you call me.”

“*{dood !’

Tom Merry called down the passage to Jane.

‘* Better cut off, Jane. He's coming ocut."”

Jane was undecided for a moment between having a fit
of hysteries on the floor, and flying downstairs, She decided
for the stairs, reflecling that it was just as easy to go mto
hvsterics in the kitchen, and that it would be safer there,
S0 she lew. In a few seconds she had vanished,

** Is she gone, deah boys "

“Ha, ha!{ Yes."

Arthur Augusius came out in his blankei. He fixed a
glance of the most sweeping scorn upon the Terrible Three,
who were almost in hysterics themeelves,

“ Yon uttah wottahs ! said -Arthur Augustus, in measured
tones. ** Yom feahful beasts! I wegard you with uttah con-
tempt |

‘“Ha, ha, ha!"

“+ 1 shall go back ta the dorm. and go to bed, as a gentle-
man's word is his beastly bond ; but before I go I shall give
vou o feahful thwashin’.”

** Hallo, here comes Herries with Towser [

““Towsah, bai Jove!”'

Gr-r-r-r-r!

It was the gentle voice of Towser on the stairs.

D'Arey did not wait to hear il twice. Ile flew along to
the Fourth-Form dormitory, rushed in, and slemmed the
door behind him. Herries came along the passage with
Towser on a chain. He looked mgquiringly at the Ternble

Three, who were yelling with laughter. Herries scemed to
be puzzled.

““1 hear you want Towser here, to tackle some animal
ihat's got into the house,” he said. * Where's the animal 1

“1t's gone now,” gasped Tom Merry,

“ Ha, ha, ha!"’

“1 don't sea where the cackle comes in,”” =aid Herries
crossly. * What kind of an animal was it 7”7

* A Fourth Former,"” said Tom Merry.

Herries glared at him. He was a Fourth-Foriner himself.

[ suppose this i3 a jape,” he remarked.
' Well, something in that line,” grinned Moniy Lowther.

- “You've brought Towser bere. Now you can take him
~ back again. It will be a run for Towser.”

‘Tt will be a run for somebody else,” said Herrvies grimly.
v Qpize "em, Towser !

**Here, look out 44

“ﬂ_ﬂiiﬁ !Em i*."

Towser opened his jaws, and the Terrible Three ran,
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in idleness, without even a

CHAPTER 7.
Skimpole the Comforter.

5 Al Jove! This is absolutely wotten !’
Arthur Augustus D’Arcy made that remark as
he lay in bed, and stared at the bright winter sun-
light on the dormitory windows, . ;

e wasn't feeling at all il}, 2and he didn't want to he there
book to read. But he had given
his word, and D'Arcy’s word was his bond. He had pro-
mised to remain in bed till Tom Merry called him. And
unitl Tom Merry called him, thére he would remain.

And he was fearfully bored. He didn't feel in the least
inclined for sleep, and his eyes simply refused to close. He
thought of the last number of “ Pluck "’ lying on the table
in Hﬁldj No. 6. It wouldn’t have been so bad if he had had
something to read—or if a fellow had come in to talk to him.
But he was quite alone, : :

The juniors were punishing him for having caused all the
trouble, he knaw, and his wrath rose higher and higher every
moment as he‘lay in bed chafing. ;

The door of the Fourth FForm dormitory cpened suddenly.

D'Arcy looked round eagerly, with the thought that it
was Tom Merry, come to release him. It was not Tom
Merry, but Skimpole, of the Shell. As a rule, Skim ole was
a dreaded visitor. Skimpole was a Determinigt, and several
other kinds of an *“ist,”” and like many individuals who go
in for * isms,” he was not to be stopped when once he got
upon a favourite topic. He would strain anybody’s polite-
ness to breaking-point. : . _

Skimpole had a philanthropic smile upon his face now,
and a big book under his arm. He blinked round in search
of D’Arey. D'Arcy gave a sniff ; but he was ﬁlad 1o =ee
anybody juet then, even Skimpole, and he nodded,

“ Hallo, Skimmay."” |

“ Ah! You are here, D’Arcy,” said Skimpole, coming

" towards the bed. “T heard that you were :il, and confined

to the dormitory—-"’

“T am not il], deah boy.”

* You have had an accident.”

“ Nothin' to speak of.” 3

“ Well—well ; voware staying in bed, and I theught you
would be lonely, =0 I have come to keep you company,’
said Skimpole, blinking at the swell of St. Jim's through his
hig spectacies.

“ Pai'Jove! That's awfully decent of you, deah boy!"

““ Not at all, D'Arcy. 1 am, on the contrary, very od,
and I shall do my ‘best to open your mind by enlightening
conversation.” :

Y Bai Jovel” et

“From this time of affiiction,
conversion to the great truths of
pole, bewming. ;

“ Look here, Skimpole, if you want to talk to me——"

“§ am doing this for your sake, D’Arey.””

“ Vewy good. I am awfully gwateful. But if you would
fetoh up a set of chess, and have a game with me—-

“1 am afraid I could hardly bring my mind down to chess.
Besides, this is an opportunity not to lost.”

“1 would not mind playin’ snap—"" : _

“I have never heard of it. If it is gambling with
cards—""

“ You uttah ass—"" : 3 :

“In any case, time is far too precious to be lost in playing
L'lﬂ.p——""“ r

o Suppl + 7

““ Aly, yes, snap. This present opportunity must_be taken,
1 have here Professor Loosetop's luminous disquisttion upon
the subject of Determinism.”

“ Chuck it out of the window.”

“e H:l" dear D' Arey kL e £

+T am afwaid that T cannot stand Determinism, Skimmay,
deah boy, I would wathah have * Pluck.," Pway go and feteh
it fwom my studay.”

Skimpole shook his head. . : ! =
“1 cannot forego this opportuaity of improving your mind,
he said. ‘* As a representative of a dezn.yml.nmf degenorate

avistocvacy, you are peculiarly in need cf enlightenment.”

“ Gweat Scott!" : - e

““In the first place, I will explain what Determinism is.”

“My deah Skimmay-——" protested D"Arcy feebly.

“ It is the seience which enlightens us-—

“ Pway get out.” : : :

« And clears away innumerable misconceptions which have
haunted the human mind during ages,” said Ekimpole,
* Man is man——"

i L_:_ﬂ hnn‘I'} '

““ That statement contains in a nutshell the whole case for
Detorminism. Man is the creature of heredity and environ-
went.”’

“ Pway cleah out, deah boy!”

robably, may date your
terminism,” =aid Skim-
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The juniors watched from the bank with white faces,

e R A e e . —_——————— . —

But Gussy did not lose his merve. With wonderful i

guickness and skill he circled round the gap in the ice, with one skate hanging over the water,

- B o

“* fis personal and physical qualities are the outcome of his
Lievedity =

“Chuek it!"”

“ Agting under the influence of his outward circumetances,
whiah are called his envireonment, becapse—-="

“ Bacause it is a long word?’ asked D'Arey :

“Well, no, that is not the reason. Heredity and environ-
mient combinad produce man as he is. INow, how-ean a man
commit a crime "’

Skunpole glared at D'Arey through-his spectacles, as he
propoundad this gquestion, as if 1tw€re a conundriun. IV Arey
stared in purzzlad perplexity:

“There are lots pi-ways,” he said. * ITe can wob a bank,
or inock a chawon the head with a chopper, or come talkin'
pitie tan fellow who can’t help himself.”

© Vou mizunderstand, D'Arcy. The Determinist holds that
g fhan canot eommit a crime. For observe,” said Skimpole,
warring a bony forefinger, and opening his book—" ohserve!
listen! Say you commii s murder——"

“T1 wefuse to say anythin’ of the sort.”

“YWell, say you rob Blake of hiza wateh——

“1 distinetly wefuse.”

“Bay that you rob Blake of his wateh,” repeated Bkim-

-

1
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pole, unheeding. “'Do you commit the crime!? Certainty
not !’

“T zhould certainly decline to do so."

“1 smean, you do not commit the erime. You take tha
watch, and stealing a wateh is the crime. But do you commit
it? No, my dear friends, no,” said Skimpole, waving his hand
to an imaginary audience, 'i{.'EI‘t-Eliilll_',' not! Hereditary
influences are at work within you—your environment—your
training—are having their effect. One or the other causes yon
to take that wateh, hence you are not to blame. Therefore,
there cannot be a eriminal, besause crime cannot exist, no-
hody being to blame for anything., You steal a watch because
vou are driven to it by forces beyond your control. You
nre, therefore, not doing wrong. If von are punished, the
yolice are wrong—they are punishbing vou for being the help-
'{ﬂﬁﬁ victim of LhevBdity and envirenment.”

[ Arey rubbed his nose thougntfully.

“ But the police couldn't be deing wrong, if there iz no
wrong,”” he remarked. * They would be driven to lock up a
thiel by forces beyond their contwol”

Skimpole started a little.

“ Dear me, 1 had not thought of that. TProfesscr Loosetop
seems to have overlooked thut point in his velume.”

“1 wegawd von as a silly ass, and yvour silly pwolessali as
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anothah,” said Arthur Augustus.
vou wouild cleah out.”

& shall seon clear up that point. Of course, there are
- difficulties in Determinisin, as in everything else. A certain
amount of faith 1s required, Take this luminous statement
of Professor Locsetop. Man being what he s, it is evident
that he cannat be anything but what he is, hence all that
1= 18, and is not otherwise ; this being a clear and convincing
proof of the principle of Determinism, that things exist ex-
actly as they exist, and in no other wayv. What could be
clearer than thst?’

L] _'\,Fﬂ. .r”

" Really, D'Arey i

I you do not twavel off with vour silly nonsense, T shall
stwike-you with this pillow,”” said D’ Arey, eitting up in bed.
"I would wathah have maethematics or geogwaphy than your
silly wotten Detorminism, It is all humbug, and I suspect
that it was invented by a pwactical jokah to take in silly
duffahs like yvou.™
. My dear I’ Arey, you are simply showing your igrorance
i making that suggestion. 1 will read you ont the whola
preface to this book, a closely-reasoned treatise covering thirty
pages of close pring——"

'* Bai Jove! You don't do anythin® ¢f the sort—-""

“In the first place, man is the creature of his inward and
ontward circumstances, and acts as he does because of his own
personality,” began Skimpole,

" Bai Jove!" said D'Arcy sarcastically.
discovawy i

" It is the greatest discovery of the century.” :

“And did anybody ever imagine that man acted as lie did
because of somebody else’s personality ¥

Skimpole seratched his head.

“ Well, no, not exactly,. You see—"

1 see a silly dufiah !’ said IYArey, grasping his pillow
1 & business-like way. I give vou ten seconds to et away
with that wotten book.”

" Really, ID’Arcy

“Are you gon'?”

" Certainly not!

Biff !

The ]pﬂlcrw swept through the air, and smote Herbert
Skimpole upon the chest. He rolled sideways off his chair,
and the huge volume of Professor Loosetop crashed upon the
fRoor, and Skimpole crashed after it.

“Oh!"” gasped the Determinist.”

(et out!”

“ I consider you a beast!” said Skimpole, sitting up and
putting his spectacles strajght, and blinking at D’Arey. [
consider your action brutal” o

" Wats! It was the wesult of my hewedity, or else my
enviwonment,” grinned Acthur Augustus. I was enviwoned
at tli:a”nmment by o silly ass, so I suppose it was the enviwon-
rent,

“ It i3 almost a hopeless task {o try to improve your in-
tellect,™

“ Pway buzz off, Skimmay!"

"1 shall not depart,” said Skimpole, sitting on the "next
bed, out of reach, and opening his big book again. *‘This
15 oo good an opportunity to be lost. If I convert you im
Determinism, you can carry the good news among your
friends, in the circles of the idle rich, where T am not likely to
g0, as my people ara in business, I will now read you the
lirst chapter——" :

Eiff !

D’ Arey hurled the pillow, and SBkimpole was swept back-
wards over the bed

“ Now twavel along, you ass!”

ik U“' !'j

“1If I -had not pwomised Tom Mewwy not to leave this
haod, I would get up and give you a feahful thwashin’,”” said
IVArey. 1 wegard vou as a wottah! Get out!”

Skimpole slowly picked himself up, and retreated to =a
distance with his book. There he opened it again, and began
to read aloud, every now and then blinking up at IV Arey
to see whether the exasperated swell of 8t Jim's was hurling
another missile. The genins of the Bhell could be very
ohstinate,

“ You uttah ass! Get out!"” shrieked I’ Arcy,

'* Man being the cieature of heredity and environment——""

The dormitory door opened. -
" Bai Jove!" gasped D'Arcy, in relief, ag@'l'omi Merry came
in_ " Pway turn that uttah ass out, Tom Mewwy !V

Tom Merry laughed. -

*“1 heard that Skimpole had come up to keep your eom-
pany, so-—"7

““ He has been bowin' me (o death.”

I have been trying to improve D'Arcy’s mind, Tom
Merry : 7

“ Ha, ha, ha! That's why I came to the rescue,” lauched
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“Ts that o new

You see—"

KOW CN
SAL:,
Tom Merry., “ You can zel up now, Gussy. You've had

half an hour of it, and that’s enough.”

* Yaas, wathah! Bai Jove!”

D’ Arey bounded out of bed.

“ Heredity and environment,” went on
follows that when we say Ow "

1Y Avey rushed at him and smwote him, hence the vmnpten-
tional end of Skimpole's sentence. The book erashed on the
floor, and Skimpole sat down, D)’ Arcy grasped him by the
collar, vanked him to the door, and rolled him out into the
passage, '

Skimpole sat up, gasping. As he did so, his book came
flying out after him, and smote him on the chest, and rolled
him over again.

Then the dormitory door slammed.

Arthur Augustus turned towards®Tom Merry with a look
of satiefection. He appeared to be greatly relieved in his
[eelings. The hero of the Shell was roaring with laughter.

“Bai Jove!" said I'Avcy. It was time that iwabjous ass
had a lesson, you know. I have suffahed feahfully., I wegard
vou as a wottah, Tom Mewwy IV

“Ha, ha, hat"

Tom Merry left the dormitory, leaving Arthur Augustus {o
dress and follow at his leisure. Skimpole was picking himselt
up in the passage, and he started as he saw Tom Merry, lut
was reassurad when a second blink showed him that 1t was not
1YArcy. He touched Tom Merry on the arm, and, lowering
lits vorwee mysteriously, murmured :

“Tom Merry. IsD’Arcy madi”

“Ha, bha, ha!”’ :

““ He has acted in the most unaccountable way. He rushed
ot me like a maniac, and used me with unjustifiable violence.”

“ Ha, ha; ha!”

“Do vou think his brain Is giving way?"”

“No,” grinned Tom Merry. "1t was his patience {hat
gave way, Skimmy. The best thing you ean do 15 to throw
that book in the river, and—and jump in after it.”

And Tom Merry walked on, leaving the genius of the shell
wondering over his last remark, and whether he was serioas
or not.

Skimpole. It

CHAPTER 8.
Sympathetic Chums!

T was getting dark--the early winter dusk—and the

]:[ fellows were coming in ruddy and jolly from football
- practice, when Arthuy Augpstus came dewn,  His eloth s
had been brought to him, avd the swell of 5t. Jim's was
dressed with his usual elegance. But there was a cloud upon
hiz aristocratic brow, a cloud that was not dispelled by the
cheery affability of his friends. They seemed to be ljl“.itc -
s;onscions that anything was amiss, and that was adding in-
sult to injury, from D'Arvey’s point of view,

“(Good game,” said Digby, as he Aung a football down
into a corner of No 6 Study. *“ You ought to Lave bean
there, Gussy.” ; ‘ : :

Arthur Augustus turned his eyeglass witheringly upon his
chumn. :

“1 fail to see how I could have been there, IMg, when 1
was in that beastly dormitowy in bed all the time.”

“ Oh, yes, I forgot; you were ill, weren't you "

““1 was not 1IL”

“Malingering, then*"

“7T was put to bed by force in the most wufhanly way.”

“Well, 1t was a good game,” vawned Dig. " Wasn't if,
Blake ¥’

“" Yes, very good. ['m sorry Gussy preferred to miss it."”

“1 did not pwefer———""

“1I'm jolly hungry,” went on Blake., * Let’s get tea, for

SANDOW'S BOOK
FREE!

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

SPECIAL OFFER.

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

Address: No. 17, SANDOW HALL, BURLEIGH STREET,
STRAND, LONDON, W.C.

“THE ST. JIM'S FOOTBALLERS!” MARTIN CLIFFORD.



e,

Every Thursday.

goodness’ sake! Nothing like footer in eold weather to giva
you an appetite,”

“*1 was sayin’ that I did not pwefer——"

“You don’t prefer to have tea now? Oh, I suppose you
henren;:t much of an appetite, sticking in bed all the after-
noon,

“1I was goin’ to say that I did not pwefer——"

“ Look here, you fill the kettlte, I’Arcy, and I'll light the
fire. All hands to the mill, you know, You've had an casy
time this afterncon, too."

“1 wegard you as——"'

“Got a match?”

“Yars, wathah, but——"

“Well, hand us the match. You can talk at tea-time.”

Arthur Augustus relapsed into scornful silence. The
chums of Study No. 6 did not appear to notice that there was
anything the matter with him. They busied themselves in
getting tea, and D'Arcy filled the Lettle at the tap at the
end of the passage, brought it majestically into the stady,
and jammed it on the fire.

“Careful, Gussy,"” said Blake.

“*Weally, Blake——"

“Tom Merry i3 coming to tea, with Manners and Lowtler.
Cut. down to the tuckshop, Gussy, and get some tommy,
will you " :

[ 1""{}&11}'_ |

*Cut off, there's a good chap ! ’

D’Arcy turned his eyeglass upon Dlake, but Blake was
cutting bread-and-butter, and did not seem to ses the wither-
ing look. The swell of 8t. Jim's left the study with a
stately tread. A chuckle followed him. He swung round
in the doorway, and looked into the study again. Bui the
three faces there were quite grave and solemn.

IYArcy went down the passage with his nose high in the
air,

When he came back, ten minutes later, with a well-filled
parcel of tuck, the Terrible Three were in the study. They
nodded affably to Arthur Augustus.

“ Hope you enjoyed your nap, Gusay,” aaid Manners,

“ Alwayz best to lay up whoen you feel bad,” remarked
Lowther., “It may be a bore at the time, but Gussy was
guite right."

“Yes,"” agreed Tom Merry heartily.
gider that Gussy was right this time.”
IV Arey gave the Terrible Three a withering ook,

*1 wegard you——-""

“ What have you got there?"” asked Monty Lowiher,

“You are infewwuptin' me, Lowthah.”

*"Is it tuck ?”

“Yaaa, wathah, it 18 tuclk!

“Hhove it out,” said Blake.

“If you will allow me to finish
“You sce, we're late for tea already.
cheese-cakes, and pork-pies!

“* Weally, Blake——"

“Tea's ready!” _

And the chums of the Fourth and their guests sat down
round the table to tea. It was rather a sgueeze for soven
juntors to get round the study table, but they managed it.
They had managed harder squeczea than that.

The scent of the tea and the poached eggs insensibly
helped to clear the clouded brow of Arthur Augustus
D' Arcy. His face relaxed. After the first cup of tea an
expression of geniality returned to his features.

“* Feeling better?"” asked Lowther sympatheticalis

“1 have not been feelin® bad, Lowthah."

‘" Nothing like & good rest,” anid the humorist of the
Shell. “I've often thought that your tenor salos would ba
better for a long rest now and then”

“*Weally, Lowthah—"

“What about the skating ?” said Herries.

“I'm not discussing skating—!"

““No, but I am,” said Herries.  “There will be a moon
tonight, and I think it will be bright encugh. What price
a skating practica by moonlight 2

“ Jollay good, deah boy !

Tom Merry shook hiz head.

“Can’t be did ™

“ Why not %"

“ Ratlton has put his hoof down.
The 1ce 1s not safe.”

“1t's safe enough near the school,” growled Herries.
“It's only Further up the river that it's weak, where that
HAS Gussﬁ went.”

““ Don't make a smaother.”

1 must say T con-

I was goin' to say——"

“*We're hungry.”
I like iliesa

Good ! 2

Gussy, you're a prince !

It's all through Gussy.

“Weally, Hewwisg—u"
“1 don't know,” saidd Tem Merry, shaking his head.
“ There's certainly a thaw; and there's no doubt that

Gussy had a narrow escape to-day, and so did vou, Blake,
If we hadn’t been so prompt and heroie——"

“Oh, cheese it! Look here, somebody ought to put it
itraight to Railton,” said Blake. It could be explained to
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him that we should leave Gussy here, chained up, and that
nobody else would be ass enough to go into danger.”

“I weluse—" :

* Gussy ought to go and explain to Railton,” said Lowther.
“ He's the cause of all this.”

“*I should have no objection to explainin’ to Wailton,”
said Arthur Augustus. *1 wegard it ss absurd to pwo-
hibit us fwom skatin’ on the wivah at all, because the ice
i3 thin in a certain spot. We want pwactice for the hockey-
match on Salurday, too.”

“If the thaw continues we sha'n't get the mateh,” said
Tom Merry.'

“ Pwobably it will fweeze again. Anyway, we want soma
pwactice. I shall certainly put it stwaight to Wailton.”

“My dear ass——"

“1 will go at once,” said Arthur Augustus, and he finizshed
Lis cup of tea and rose to his fecet. Tom Merry caught him
by the sleeve.

f 81t down, Gussy "

“I decline to sit down.”

“ Lowther was only rotting. It wouldn’t do any good to
go to Railton; he’s not likely to change his mind.”

“If I put it to him stwaight, he is bound to change his
mind, as a weasonable man. At all events, I shall certainly
put it stwaight to him,”

“ Look herge——"'

IY'Arcy went to the door.

“ Come back, you duffer !

The swell of St. Jim's did not reply. He left the study,
and closed the door behind him. The juniors stared at one
another in astonishment for a momenf. Then Tom Merry
sprang to his feet.

“*The ass! Railton will cane him !"

6L I'IIL,. ha !**

““Let's go and stop him—or pick up the pieces, anyway,”
grinned Manners. :

“We'll atop him,” said Tom Meorry.

And the juniors hastily left the study to recapture Arthur
Augustus D' Arey.

—-—

CHAPTER 9.
D'Arcy Puts It Straight to Mr. Railton.

"ARCY locked back as he went downstairz, He heard
the pattering of pursuing feet. Tom Merry & (o,
appeared on the landing behind him.
“Come back, Gussy ! ealled out Tom Merry.
“Wats !
“*Clollar him !
The juniors bounded down the stairs.
a run, and went down three at a time.
by sliding down the banisters,

IYArey broke inta
Lowther saved timo
Unfortunately his long lees

- got in the way of Tom Merry and Manners, and both of

them rolled down the stairs. Manners caught at Lowther,
grasped his leg, and yanked him off the banisters, and
Lowther bumped on the stairs with a grunt.

“ For goodness' sake, get out of the way!” exclaimed
Blake. ** This isn’t a time to be sitting about like a lot
of hens”

““It was that ass Lowther—"’

““It was that dummy Manners——

“It was that frabjous idiot 4

“It was that dangerous lunatic——-"

** Oh, get away !”

Blake dodged the sprawling Shell fellows and dashed on.
But the delay bhad given the swell of the School House a
good start. He was on the second lap now, as it were,
running for Mr. Railton’s study. '

Blake dashed after him, the athera at hizs heels.

ile had his outstretched fingers within a foot of D'Arov's
collar when the elegant junior reached the door of Mr.
Hailton's study. : = .

IY'Arey tapped, and entered immediately, and Blake
recoiled with a gasp as the door closed in his face.

“ By Georze! He's done it now !

**The duffer! What will Railton say 7"

“Things " said Blake, with a grin. * Wait here; he'll
come out on his neck.,”

And the juniors waited.

Arthur Augustus, in the House-master's study, closed the
door a little breathlessly. Mr. Railton was writing at the
table, and he looked up in some amazement at this sudden
and unceremonious invasion, :

“D'Arey ! What do yvou want "

T should like to speak to you, sir.”

“ Pray be brief, then. I am busy.”

“It will not take me manv minutes, sir.
vewy sowwy indeed to
Wailton."

“Well—well,

“1 will be as

"

I should be
waste yvour valuable time, Mr.

o on"
wiel as poss., sir. I want to explain—-""
THE GEM LIBRARY.—No. 101

“THE ST. JIM'S FOOTBALLERS!” santn Barrons



12 THE BEST 3™ LIBRARY D&~ THE “BOYS' FRIEND” 3" LIBRARY.

“Corre to the point,” said Mr. Railton sharply.

“Clertainly, sir. 1t's about the skatin’,” said D’Arcy,
coming to the point. “I hear that the wivah is barred to
us now, sir.”’

“ Exactly "

“Owin' to my unfortunate accident——?

“ Yes, and to the dangerous state of the ice.”

“Weally, sir, I wish to point out to you that the ice near
tlllplf-irh::m!? 1s quite safe, and if the fellows don’t go too far
afield—- :

“1 have stated my decision, I)'Arey.”

* Bosides, sir, I shall be there to look after them.”

(41 Ijl‘_hr{::rr !Il

“Yes, sir. - As soon a3 I heard that skatin’® on the Wyl
was pwohibited, sir, T decided to come and put the facts
stwalght before you, so that you could see them in a weason-
able Light, sir.”

“You may go, IV Arcy.”

“But I have not finished yet, sir.
explain——"

* Certainly not. You may go.”

- ‘.‘gi’uﬁ‘.”sir. The ice bein’ safe near the coll——"’

L Go ! exclaimed Mr. Railton angrily.

: Yes, sir. As I have pointed out that the ice is quite
sale near the school, I suppose I may take it that we are

allowed there, sir, so long as keep my eye on the
youngstahs,

‘: Leave my study !
“ Yes, sir, buat i

Mr. Railton rose to his feet, and took down a cane. D'Arcy
a

eved that proceeding with some uneasiness, and backed a littl
towards the door.

“If you please, sir——"
* Hold out vour hand, D’ Arcy.”
a1

" Weally, sir

" Hold out your hand!"" thundered Mr. Railton.

The swell of 8t. Jim's reluctantly obeyed. He received a
sharp cut, and pave a little velp. :

“ The other hand, IArey.”

* Weelly, siv—"

“The other hand immediately.”

" Bai Jove! Ow ! :

IV Avey received a second cut.
with the cane towards the door.

“ You may go, D’Arey! Not another word, or I shall cane
yvou again,”

Arthur Augustus looked at the House-master, and read his
determination in his eves. e turned to the door, and opened
it without another word,

Mr. Railton smiled shightly, and =at down at his writing
table again. I)’Arvey closed the door behind him, and looked

a little sheepishly at the juniors who were waiting for him in
the passage,

Tom Merry & Co. gzzed npon him.

“Well, did you put it straight to Railton?’ asked Tom
Merry,

“Ya-a-as, wathah.”
“ What did he say " asked Blake.
* Nothin’ of any importanco.”
* Are we allowed to go on the ice?*
“ Appawently not.”
“ What's the matter with your hands?”’ asked Manners.
Are you rubbing them because the weather is cold?"”

o }Ve%l. the weather is cold, isn’t it%"° =aid Arthur Augustus
vasively,

* Ha, ha! Is that why you're rubbing your hands?’

“ Well, no, deah boy; as o mattah of fact, it i=n't.”

“Ha, ha, ha*

"1 see no cause for wibald laughtah. T wegard Mr. Wail-
ton as a most unweasonable man.”

And the swell of 2f. Jim’s marched off, still rubbing his
hands; and the juniors returned chuckling to Study No. 6
to finish their tea.

Will you allow me to

Then Mr. Railton pointed

ik

]

CHAPTER 10.
The Roller-Skaters.

WISH! Clink! Clatter!
S “Bai Jove!"

Arthur Augustus D'Arey uttered that exclamation,
and peered into tho shadows akead of him.

It was a moonlight night, but a mass of clouds had deified
over the moon, and for the moment the quadrangle of St
Jim's was very davk. 3

Arthur Augustus had not returned to Study No. 6. He did
not like what he termad the ribald lavghter which followed
his visit to Mr. Railton, for the purpose of putting it straizht
to that gentleman. The swell of the School House strolled
out into the quad to allow the pain in his palms to abate.
and alzo to turn over in his mind an ode he was composing
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for a special number of * Tom Merry’'s Weekly”’ that was
shortly coming out. IFArcy believed that the moonlight
assisted poetic thought, and he was walking slowly along iho -
asphalt path that Iag down to the gates, with his hands heliind

his back, thinking,

* Unfortunate fly, I see thee lie,
Drowned in the mitk, and no help nigh,
And a tear of sympathy fills my eye,

As T sigh—"!

It was then that the strange clatter on the path caught
I’ Arey’s attention, and he broke off with an ejaculation.

““Bail Jove! what's that?” :

A long;limbed figure loomed up out of the shadows, and
cannoned fairly into D’Arcy. It seemed to be coming along
with the speed of an express train,

Arthur Augustus went flying, and there was a roar and &
clatter,

** What the—"

“Ow [

" Look out!”

Bump ! bump !

Clatter! Crash! Clink!

Arthur Augustus sat up dazedly., His first thought was that
a motor-car ﬁmd somehow broken into the St. Jim's guad-
rangle, apd was running amuck there,

But then he recognised the voices of Figgine & Co., the
chums of the Fourth in the New House.

“0Oh, what's happened?’

“I ran into something."”

“ Why didn’t you call out, ass, instead of spreading your-
self round for me to sprawl over?"

“1 did, but you didn't stop !’ _

“Ow! I think I've broken something.!

* You've jolly near broken my back, ¥Fatty Wynn."

" Oh, never mind your back. T'm thinking of my leg.”

“ Bless vour leg.”

“What on earth was it you ran into, Figgins? I supposa
no silly idiot has been leaving things about the path?”

“Can’t understand.”

“ Bai Jove !?

“Hallo! T know that yap., It's Gussy.”

“We might have guessed it was Gussy when something
was_mucked up,”’ said Kerr,

“Yes, rather.”

“ Weally, deah boys——""

“Fall on him! Squash him! Heve, Fatiy!”

.1-".1rtiu1r Augustus bounced up as if he were made of india-
rubber.

"I wefuse to be fallen on. Pway keep your distance, Fatty
Wynn, or I shall stwike vou.”

““ Ha, ha, ha "

The clouds had passed, and the moon shone forth again
with brilliant light. The New House trio clattered to thaip
feet. The cause of the clatter, and of the speed with which
the juniors had been going, was explained as soon as the
moonlight shone again. Figgins & Co. were on roller-skates,

“ Bai Jove!” ejaculated D'Arey. * You wero skatin®, vou
silly asses. '

“ Well, we can’t go on the river,” said Figgins.
skating by moonlight, you see, on this blessed path.”

“It's vewy dangewous to pedestwiane.’

“ How were we to know that a howling duffer would come
ambling along just as the moon went behind a cloud??
denmianded Kerr,

=

“We're

** 1 wefuse to be alluded to as a howlin® duffah——""
“Well, shrieking ass, then.” :
“T wegard that term as equally oppwobwious, T think—""

**No you don't! Come on, Figey,"

“1 wepeat, Kerpr—-"

“ Rats 1"

And Figgins & Co. skated off. D’Arey shouted after them,
running in pursuit, though it was not much use running after
a skater

** Kerr, I wegard von s a wnde ass! Pway weturn, and I
will give you a feahful thwashin’., ¥ considah you a wanlc
outsidah !**

‘““Ha, ha, ha!”

Swish! Swizsh! Clatter! s

“Come back, you wottahs! 1 wegard you with uitah -on-
tempt !’

Figrins ehuekled. . :

“Let’s go back,” he murmured. ““Three abreast, holding
hands. Tt will be all up with the one and only Gustavus.”

= 1da, ha, ha'”

The three juniors swung round, and swept back along the
path. The path, though not wide, was very level and smooth,
and quite comfortable for roller-skates, though, of course, not
as good as the floor of a rink, But Figepins & Co. could have
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Skimpole blinked at Tom Merry & Co. ruefully. “‘Upon second thoughts, I do not think T will play in the
hockey match,” he said. * It would take me longerto learn roller skating than to play snap.”

aEp e —— eme

—————]

e

siwited anywhere, They came sweeping back along the path,
ioining hands, and nicely flling it from side to side.

1Y’ Arey had called to them to come, but now that they were
coining at top speed, it occurred to him that the impact might
be painful.

Ha turned and ran.

“ Paster I grinned Figgins

The skaters swept on at express speed.

They caught up with Arthur Augustus in less than a half-
m:nute, and Figeins reached out and tipped his hat over his
eves, I[VArey made a clutch at it to save it, and Kerr gave
him a poke in the ribs, and Wynn a thump on the shoulder.
The swell of 8Bt. Jim's pitched forward on his hands and
knees, and one knee went on the silk-hat.

Crunch !

**Oh! Bai Jove! Gweat Scott! My hat!™

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!” roared Figgins & Co.

They swebt on, leaving the swell of the School House
sprawling over his ruined topper. D'Arveyv staggered to his
foet, the crushed toppor in his hand. He gazed at it, and
gazed after Figginz & Co. 3

The New House juniors came sweamng baclk,

**Cloar the track !’ sheuted Figgina.

“You wottahs "

NEXT
THURSDAY:

““Ta, ha! Get out of the way 1"

“1 weluse to do anythin' of the sorf."

““Jump off the path, ass."

*“1 decline to jump off the path.”

““Ha, ha, ha!"

They swept down upon him,
topper, and stuck it on Iis own head as a trophy.
was left sitting in the path as the skaters swept by,

“ Bai Jove !

Swish ! clatter! swish-swish !

Figegins & Co. were coming back again, -“D'Arcy braced
himself to meet the shock, determined that the New House
juniors should come to grief thiz time,

But Figegins & Co, were all over him in a moment. Kerr
jnmmed the cruzhed topper on hiz head, and Fatty Wynn
rava him a little poke that made him sit down again. D’Arey
clutched out wildly, and caught Figgins by one leg, and
brought him to the ground.

“Oh 1" roared Figgins,

The Co. stopped, and skated back. D'Arey and Figpinas
wera mixed upon the ground. Kerr and Wynn sorted them
out, and Firgins rose gaspeng., Arthur Augustus was wildly
excited, and he struggled frantically in the grasp of the Co
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‘Pway weica;e me, you wottahs, 1 am goin’ to thwazh

Fiecging——""

hila, ha! Took here

1 erdah yon to welease me at once.’

“*Ha, ha! What shall we do with h:m' Figginst™

“ Gussy, will you run away like a good boy if we let vou
507" asked Figgins,

“I wefuse to wun away.
thwashin’. Kerr, w E:lF-FI:-{‘- me at once,
you unless you let go.’

*He's gmnu‘ to lick the lot of us,” said Firsins plaintively.
“1v's hardly safe to- go about the quadrangle with Guossy
roving about like a lon seeking whom he may devour,™

“Ha, ha, hat"

“We can't give up skafing just vet, and,
hand, our lives aren’t zafe with Gussy knocking about,
are we to do?"”

“Drown him in the foantain " sugrested Kerr.

“Good wheeze! Would :;r:r*l. like to be drowned in the
fountain, Gussy" -

W uf'l'ﬂ.]“ﬁ e /

“ e l]f‘u.llﬂﬂ-ﬂ- Anv other t.urE;E’:tim}’F' We want to meet
Grussy’s views as mueh as possible, as he's the perzon to be
executed.”

" Ha, ha, hatl?

(N '\,‘:E.E‘E.ajﬂ. I‘!IJ

* Bhut him up in the old chapel for a bit,” suggested Faity
Wynn, ** We can fasten the door on hm‘.l, and tell Plake
presently where to find him.”

i Gﬂﬂd Would yvou like 11;:» be shut up in thg chapel,
Gussy 17

“T wegard vou as a beast, r]"“‘]!rliu

“Will you mi'kr it paxi”

b ertainly’ not.’

“ Then it's the chavel,”” said Fizging decisively.

“Good! Yank him afﬂnﬂ: e

And the New House inniors tramped along on their shates,
snd yanked the strugeline swell U} the Behool House with
them.

Figoing swong open the deoor of the ruined chavel, and
D*Arey was bundled in, o was nlanted aguinst the wall,
anid hell there.

I am goin’ to give you a feahiul
Wynn, 1 shall stwike

on the other
What

* Now, then,” said Figgins, ‘“‘are you going to make it
pax?? ' -

[ hﬂ..,

*Finali”

*No. [ am goin' to thwash vou.”

LR Gﬂﬂ{l :*r

I¥ Arey was bumpad down upon the eold, cold stone. Then
the three New House {ellows skated out, an dragged the g
door shut behind them. - There was a glmt key, a foot long,
im the rusty lock, Werr had changed it to the uut,r.{c Figrins
now turned 1t u:t]n an elfort, H,ml it grated round,

The next moment IV Arey was ]!'!1.]‘]’"&"" ing huriously at the
1.1{1[':1 from nsiude,

““I.et me out, vou wottahs ! .

“ Arve you going to make it pax?’ bawled Figains, through
the door.

* No. 1 wefuse to do anythin® of the sort.”

‘Then yon can-stay there till vou decide to do zoemething
of the =ort,” chuckled Figgins. I should advise exercizes
to keopn vourself warm.”

And the New House trio skated off, leavine Arthur
Avaustus D' Arey vainly hammering at the inside of the door
gf the old chianel.

CIIAPTER 11,

From Information Received.
& HERE on earth is Gusay ™"
W Blake and his chums had finished their prep.,

and 1t dawned upon them that Arvthur 11|1r1t-tti-a
I Avey hiad been a long time alsent.

“ O somewhere,” said Dig., settling down in the armchair,
with his feet on the fender and the latest *" Pluek " in his
hands.

““* He's a long time.”’

“ Yes, Never mind.”

“Oh, chuck that book awav, Rpich——"

“ Rats! I'm going to read this cirenus story
Gussy stew 1 lus cwn juice,”’
nn]v a question of dig.”

**Ile may have gone out and got lost.” =aid Herries
thoughtfully, “ If you like, I'll go lmmd to the kennels and
{ote h Towser, and we'll track him down,

Blake grunted,

“* You leave Towszer where he 15,

“Well, you remtember how he tracked the burclors——

T renrember how he tracked the kippar—-""

“ Look here, Blake——"

“*Lool here, Herries
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~it's gpood. Lot
said Dighy elegantly. * It's

I'm fed up with Tow or.”
3

13

Hﬂ’e\‘ E"i

il ;ru;l can't agice

** Oh, shut up, vou two !l sard Dig.
¥ wang

on that eternzl topic why can’t you give 1t a rest?
to read.”

i Well, where's Gussy "

* Blow Gussy !’

“He may have gone 1 to jaw with Tom Merry,” said
Hevries, ** Ile was saying something about a game "of chess
with Manners, too. . Let’s see if he's there, and rmit him out.
If he doesn't do his prep. soon he'll be too late.”

“lome on, ‘Hrf-n 53

Blake and Herries went along tn Tom Merry's study,
]:= nmg Dighv to the enjovment of his ** Pluck.” The Terrible

liree were at home, They had finished prep., and were
enjoying o ihres-handed contest with foils w hen the Fourth-
Formers arrvived.

Tom Merry was defending himsell against a combined
attack by Manners and Lowther, and holding his own very
well against ithe two,

They did not leave off as ilie Fourth-Formers came in,
and Blake and 1Iarrie~q had to dodge away to avoid the [oils

“ Here, look th‘ exclaimed Blake indignantly.

3 KEFI} clear,” said Lowther. <" Wa're busy.”

“I'want to ask Vol i

o I'Cﬂ tune for copundrums now,
{_.}-F"EI.'['

“ 1 wasn't going to ask you a conundrum, ass! I was fgm]w
to ask you——"" '

“Touched ! velled Lowther, as he ‘pinked Tom Merry's
B, : .

“Onlv a tap,” said Tom Merry,

“* Never mind, 1t counts.”

“Look here, vou silly cuckoos!”
“We've comie Lere M

" HBtand clear.”

“*1 want to £8 Y

T::rvchc*d' shouted Tom Merry,
Manners's srm,

He recovered it instantly, and guarded himself,

“Ow " said Monners,

“ Hurt

*“ No, ass! I su pose a chap-con say “Owl if he

g ﬂh, certainiy.’

“It was that dummy HIELI-'.& put me out,"
“ Let's leave off for a bit, and put him out.”

*“Ha, ha, ha!”

“H!l."ﬂE'-!]. if 1 sea what these Fourth-Form kids want i
5.-311101* fdml\

*Senior ! hooted Blake. * Senior rats!

Manners and Lowther snorted ot Blake, and made & doter-
minod aftack upon Tom Merry, Tem had to give ground,
and he backed inio Blake.

Blake stood az firmogs a rock., Tle wasn't going to make
rocm for a Hhell fellow. Tom had to b ’LL, and Mannors pnd
Lowther pinked lum, and pinked past him at Blake. Thew
winked at Tom, and Tom Merry vnderstood, and becan to
suard very [.m:ﬂx Manners and Lowther fulwed past him,
and poked Blake 11]' VoY,

“* Here, hold on !’ roared Blake.

**Ha, ha, ha!"

“*Btop !

“Ha, ha; bat

Jack Blake bounded away. IHe ran to the grate
the poker, and tossed the tongs to Horries.

“Time we joined in,” he remarked. * Come on, Herries!”

** Right-he !"" said Herries.

The Terrible Three lowered their foils,

“Time ! *-.dit‘l Tom Merry, laughing.
Fourth-Form kids want‘"

“1t's about Gussy,” =awd Blake,
was here.”’

“Well, vou can see that he 1sn't.”

"1]n vou know where he 187"’

“* Haven't the faintest idea.”

“Why dm‘nt vou keep him on a chain,
about him " said Lowther,

“Oh, o and eat coke! Come on, Herries !’

“Hold on!" said Tom Mevry. * If Gussy's in trouble arain
we'll help vou look for him.”

i [{ﬂﬂ}ﬂ !!‘I

And the Terrible Three followed Blake. They met Nohla
in the passage, and guestioned him. Kangaroo shook hig
head.

‘He's not in the common-room,”” he said., * Hallo, Dano!
You've been in the gym. 1Is the one and only thepe?™?

(lifton 1lane laughed. He knew whom that was.

“*No, T haven't seen Gussy.”’

‘Where the dickens has he got to?’ growled Blake., “1
suppose we'd better look for him, or hP “ﬂn 't do hiz prap.
ta-night.  We'll give him the {mgq march when we fin:d
him."

“Good egp !’

" said Manners. “ Keep

began Blake wrathfully,

L

as his foil glided under

hices

st Mannoys,

LT

“What do you call thig?

and seized

“"What do you

“*We camne to sce if ha

if you're anxious
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The blankets from the other beds In the dormitory were piled on to the perspiring
" Pway welease me, deah boys ! "™ he gasped.

|
1
i he struggled nnder a heap of ninc or ten,

“ Tallo, bhere's Taggles!” =aid Blake, as they went towards
the stairs. ** What on earth does Tagey want here at tlhis
time in the evening? Tagey, old son, 1.1.}}-.:11;’.-.; the trouble®?

The school porter stopped and grunted. Taggles had
reached a period of hfe when the fewer steirs he mounted
the botter he liked 1t

“* Tt's o note, Master Dlake.”

“ For me?”’

‘ Yos'

“ From whom?' asked Blake, in surprise.

U From Master Figgins. He said vou would understand
ihat the messencer was to have a shilling,” said Tagples,
vith some emphisis,

“Tt's a lark,” said Tom Merry, laughing.

“1 shouldn’t wonder. Figgy has done it to stick me for
a shilling and to help Taggles neaver tue grave with more
sin-and-water.” .

“Ha_ ha, bat”

“ Look 'ere——"" beran Taggles wrathfolly.

“ Rirht-ho, Taggles! You shall have the boblet if there's
anvthing in the leiter worth 1t, If 16's a lark youn can take
the letter back to Firzins and ask him for the bob.”

“(Foad business "' said Lowther.

Blake opened the note. Ile read 1, and gave a long
whistlie,

swell of St. Jim's, until

“Well, what's the new:?" demanded half a dozen voices.

““ The voung ass!”

““What 15 161"’

“0Oh, a lark, of course!”

“ ook ‘ere——"" zaid Taggles.

“* Read it out!” exclaimed Manners

* Richi-ho! Lasten: :

“ Dear Blake,—If yon miss any old thing belonging to
vour study, you ecan look for it in the ruined chapel.—
Fracixg.™ "

The juniors stared for a moment in surprize, and then
borst into a simultaneosas voar of laughter.

“Ha, ha, ba! Gussy!” =

“OF courze!” said Blake. “ He was bound to fall into
[irey’s elutches, He was bound to get shut up in the chapoel.
We can never shut him up in the study.”

‘ Ha, ba, hal”? :

S Pazeyv, old son, vou shall have the boblet, H-E'_'LI’HE- I?HET
conteing important infermation as to the mysterious disap-
pearance of Arthor Adolphus, 1;1.4.4_11111'13,” en1c) Blake ?GIDII_"'JI}:;
“ (1ot a lantern to show us the way, and the boblet 1s thine.

“1'Il oot a lantern,"” said Taggles, _

And he stumped down the stairs. Five minutes later, with
Tawoies and the lizhted laniern, the juniors were on theb
way (o the rvined chapel of St Jim's,
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CHAPTER 12.
Arihur Augustus Has An [den,
D ARK and gloomy looked the old ¢hapel as the juniors

approachad it. Lowther was carrying the lantern

now, and the licht streamed round upon the jumors.
The moon had set behind a bank of clouds, and the quad,
was very dark. Taggles followed the juniors, & little anxious
about his shilling. .

They reached the door of the chapel. Tt was a side door,
tho main entrance of the old building being long swept away
by the hand of time. Within that door was the only part
of the building that remained intact—a room shut in by stone
walls and masses of ivied masonry piled i disorder.

“The kev's in thedock,” remarked Kangaroo.

“Tt's locked on the outside,” said Blake, tapping at the
dosr. “ Hallo! Anybody in there!?”’

““ Bai Joval”

“11a, ha! Gussy's vows!”

There was a knock on tha door from within. ’

“Hallo! Is that yvou, Gussy?"’

“Yans, wathah!™

“How did vou get in there!”

“ 1 was thwust in heal by force by thwee howwid wuflianz.”

““ Hi, ha, ha!" '

“Tt is no lawghia® mattah. Pwayv open the doos.”

Blako prated the huge key round in the lock. The door
ereaked open, It was very stiff nnon its hinges.

“ive 1t a shove, all topether,”’ sugpested Tom Merry.

”Hl'ig!'ﬂ-hu-’. Shove awaev!” And they shoved the door
togethor.

It ficw baeck guickly emough then, snd there was a wild yell
from within, and the sound of a bump on the Boor,

YOw! Yew! Owl” ;

“ My only hat!” gasped Biake. “Fancy a chap standing
just inside while we were shoving the door open! Oh,
Cussy ™ :

iy [";1. :'T‘

“ Arc you hurg "

“* Yow "

“ Blessad if T con make hoad or tail of what he's saying!
Is it Chinese or Esperanto? Come ont, Gussy.” -

“Gwoo! I've had a a feshful shoek, and you have thwown
nie quite into a fluttah, you utiah asses!”

“ Never mind. Come forth.”

Lowther held up the lantern to show a light into the door-
way., Arthur Augustus was heard to smiff, and pick himself
np in the darkness within.

Then he came forth!

The juniors stared at him blankly. His hat was a wreck—
which was not a wonder, considering what it had gone through
—and his elothes showed awful traces of the slime of the damp
old ruin. : -

They looked at him—-and then they velled.

‘“Ha, ha, hat”

1V Avey looked at the rescuers throush his eyeglass—the
only clean thing about him, to all appearance.

“* You uttah asses——"' :

“Ha, bha, hal”

““1 weerard vou as beasts |

““Ha, ba, ha!”

“ Pway do not cackle in that widiculous mannah.
nothin' whatevah to laugh at.”

“ But we can,” grinned Tom Merry. ©° And don’t forget that
we are your heroic rescuers for the second time to-day. And
remember that vou owe Tageles a shilling, too, for bringing us
information as to vour whercabouts.”

H Watal”

“ Now, CGussy, if you are going to welsh a respectable old
entloman, who has taken a great deal of trouble to get you
rescued——""

“1 wegard you as an ass, Tom Mewwy., I shall be vewy
pleased to pwesent Taggles with a shillin’, Pway accept this
shillin’, Tazzles.”

“ Buttinly, sir,” sald Taggles. " Now, if you young gents
will give me my lantern, I'll be hoff.”

“Well, 1 think we've finishied with it,”" said Blake. ° Have
you had enouzh of it, Gussy? You were not thinking of
putting in a longer stay in there, 1 suppose?™ -

“ [ wegard the question as widiculous, Blake.”

“Then here's your lantern, Taggy.”

“Thank you, Master Blake.”

Tagples carried off his lantern, and the juniors returned to
the Secheol House. I Arcy walked with his nose very high in
the air. His chums had certainly rescued him, but they had
nob taken the matier in a properly serious spirit.

And the other follows whom they met by the way did not
take it in a serious spirit, either. The first person they
sneountered on entering the School House was D' Arey mivor,
Wally stared at his major, and gave a prolonged chuckle,
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“ My only Aunt Jane!” he ejaculated. ¥ Whatever Lave
vou been {iﬂing, Gussy 1"’ < =

“ Pway don't be inguisitive, "ﬁfﬂ.llir,” anid D’Arey loftily.
“It is a vewy sewious fault in a kid of your age.” .

“ Oh, come off, you know I”* said Wally. “Isit alark?”

“ Pway buzz off, and don't ask impertinent questions.”

“ Look here,” said Wally seriously. ** I can't have you going
nhr:-ut} in this state, Gus.”

. I‘: l?‘!‘! 5

“Think of the honour of the family,” said Wally severely.
“What am I to say to the chaps in tfxe Third if they see my
major in this stnta?v" ;

Arthur Augustus simply gasped. His chums chuckled joy-
ously. 1Y Arey minor was the moat untidy fag in the Third
Form at 8t Jim’s—whioh was saying a great Arthur
Augustus seldom met him without giving him & lecture on
the art of dressing and keeping {idy. Wally was repaying an
old seorc now.

s Waaai}ly. Wally,”* said the swell of the School House feebly
-____'“: “...E I

“I'm ashamed of you, Gussy !
sce youl'

“ Weally—"

“Think of me, too. You know how carefully I always
ﬂbsn;év% you, and follow your example. Now, suppoze 1 grow
untidy ¥ ¢

“ You voung wascal " :

“ It mizht happen,” said Wally, shaking his head. ' Thera's
nothing like slovenliness in an elder brother to cause the same
thing in younger members of the family.”

i T'f-"m?ﬂ.ll}’ )

“It's no pood making excuses.” said Wally, wagging his
forefinger admonishingly at his major; “no good at all!
I'm ashamed of you, Gus!”

;Ym: voung ass! I have been ths vietim of a wolten
joke——" :

“I'm shocked at you!"

“ Wally <

“I'm disgusted !

D’Arey made no furither attempt to explain, Instead, Lo
made a rush at his miner. Wally skipped away and eseaped,
and Arthur Augustus, with a very rag face, hurried upstairs,
The juniors followed him, chuckling.

“ Hallo, where are you geoing to!" demanded Blalke, as
I’ Arey was mounting the second flight of stairs. ' lt's not
bedtime votb!"”

“I'm going to the dorm.”

“ But 1t's not bediime, and yoit've got your prep to do.
There will be trouble with Lathom in ihe morning, if you
don't do 1t."”

“1 suppose I cannot do pwep in this state?”

“ ¥You'd better not miss 11"

“ T shall wequiash o wash and a change of clotlies befooh I
do my pwen, Blake.”

“ Look here——"

i “rrﬂ,tﬂ !!:I'

-

Arthur Augustus mounted the stairs to the Fourth-Fgrm
dormitory. He stripped, and washed, and changed his
clothes. He had just nished changing when the dormitory
door was thrown open, and the Fourth IPorm came streaming
in to bed.

“Bai Jove!” said D'Arey.

“ Changed, I see!” grinned Bluke. “ Well, now you can
unchange again, you giddy ass! What about your prep?”

“ 1 am afwaid it i3 too late now,” said D'Arey, beginning
to remove his boots again. I shall have to explain to My,
Lathom in the morning.” :

““1 hope he'll listen to you,” grinned Digby. “If I wera
a betting chap, I should lay ten to one against your explana-
tion satisfying Lathom.™ St

“1 suppose that as a weasonable man he will histen to
weason. 1 shall put it to him as one gentleman to anothah.”

“Ha ha, hal”’ :

“ T uttahly fail to gee any ecause for mewwiment in thaf
wemark."

The Fourth-Formers chuekled, snd went to bed. D7Arey
turned in with the rest. The lights were pui out in tho
dormitory, and the prefect on duty bade the boys good-night
and withdrew.

The juniors wera tired, as they generally were after a half.
holiday, and they did not talk as mwuch as usual after lignis
out, They dropped off fo sleep; but D'Arey, who was
thinking, stayed awake. :

“ Blake ! say, Blake, deah boy!” D'Arcy called out.

There was no reply. Jack Blake was reposing safely m
the arms of Morpheus,

“ Blake, Blake!"

Jack Blake grunted.

“Groo! Groo!”

# Blake! Are you asleep, Blake, deah boy 1™

Buppote Cousin Ethel should
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“Yes,” growled Blake, waking up; * I'm asleep! Lemme
glone! Shut up! Groo!”

1 want to speak to vou, Blake.”

* To-morrow, dummy! Groo!”?

“But 1 want—"'

“ Bhut up!” roared Blake.

**1 want to wemark-——"

“I want to go to sleep!” shrieked Blake. ' I'm tired!

I'm sleepy! Shut up! Ring off! Go and ecat coke!
Bilence 1™ .
“ Yaas, certainly. But I was about to wemark—-— -

Blake grasped his Ipi]Iﬂw, That would certainly have cut
DY Arcy short; but Blake reflected that he would have to get

out of bed to recover it—and the night was cold—or else sleep

without a pillow, which would not be comfortable, Qo he
l'umj{ned himself io his fate.

y " What is it, you ass? Quick!"

“ 1 wefuse to be called an ass.”

Blake breathed hard through his noge.

“ Will you tell me what you've woke me up for?’ he
demanded, in suppressed tones,

* Certainly, deah boy! I woke you up to speak to you. I
will not keep you awake long. 1 have only a fow words to
say to you, you know."

" You utter duffer 4,

“ I decline to be chawactewised as o duffah !

" Will you come to the point?”’
 “"How am I to come to the point when von keen on
intewwuptin' me ¥ ;

Blake snorted. The pillow came very near to flving
through the air at that moment, but Jack restrained himseli.

“ Buck up, Gussy!”

Certeinly, deah boy! You should nevah allow youah
courtesy to a chum to welapse, you know, even in a moment
of iwwitation like the pwesent.”

“ Is that what you woke me up to say to me?"

“ Not at all, deah boy. It’s about the skatin’.”

* Blow the skating ! :

“The ice on the wivah is thawin’ worse than evah.”

"BIE.@% the ice!”

" 1t will be wotten by Baturday, and Wailton is certain not
~to allow us to play hockey on the ice, you know.”

s ’.‘E’gﬂ, I know!” shricked Blake. * Have you woke moe in
the middle of the night, when I'm as sleepy as a log, to tell
me things I know "

" Not at all, deah boy! Pway be patient. I was goin’ to
wemark that I have a wippin® ideah. We cannot play hockey
on the ice this time, but it would be wotten to put off the
mateh—espectally as the gwound won't be fit for footah,”

* Will you come to the point?™
" Yaas, wathah! I am comin’ to it as fast as I can, con-
sidewin’ the inconsidewate way you keep on intewwuptin’® me,
My ideah is that as we cannot play on the ice, we should turn
the gym. into a wink—-"

“Into a which 7"

"“Wink.”

“0Oh, a rink!” said Blake.

_“Euas,dv.'ult}rah !} T;:liit-k'ﬂe should turn the gym. into a
wink, and play the hockev-mateh thesh on wollah-skates.
What do you think of the ideah ’

“ I'll tell you to-morrow,” said Blake sleepilv. “ Can’t talk
now, or think, Shut un.” :

“1 say, Blake!"

Snore!

“ Blake!

Wihiz!

The pillow flew at last.

It caught I¥ Arey on the side of the head as he sat up in
bed, and fairly bowled him over. He rolled off the bed
tangied in the bedclothes, and there was a heavy bump on
the floor.

Then a voice of wrath was heard in the darkness of the
dormitary.

“You uttah beast !™

I eay, Blake! Blake!"

SBnore !

“1 considah you an absolute bwute.”

Snore !

“1 shall give you a feahful thwashin®' in the mornin’
Blake.” '

Snore !
Arthur Augustus D'Arey gave it up. He turned inte bed
again, and went to sleep himself,

CHAPTER
The Team.
D 'ARCY explained to Mr. Lathom in the morning that

13.

he had really not had time to do his prep. But he
found the Fourth Form-master as unreasonable as
Me. Railton had been on a previous oceasion. He received
an imposition of a hundred lines, and when he ventured to
remonstrate and explain further, the lines were inereased
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by fifty. Af that point D'Arey decided to stop, and cut his
losses, as 1t were.

Meanwhile, the idea of having the hockey mateh on skates
in the gym. was catehing on.  The thaw was more pro-
nounced than ever, and it was pretty clear that the icas
would not bear again till there was a complete change in
the weather, .

The hockey match had to be played on roller-skates, or
not played at all; and it all depended upen whether the
juniors could obiain permission to keep the gymnasinm for
their own sole use on SBaturday afternoon,

But that was a big ““ whether.,” For if the Saturday was
wat, as was extremely probable, there would be a crowd of
fellows wanting to use the gym. True, the game would
only last seventy minufes. ut though the Rixth might
have reserved the use of the gyvin. for themselves for seventy
minutes with ease, it was a different matter with the Fourth
Form and the Shell.

“Well, the thaw means business,”” said Jack Blake, look-
ing out of the hall window after the Fourth IForm had come
out from morning lessons. ** It's raining.”

“Howwid !” said IFArcy, who was looking extremely
thoughtful. “I say, Blake——"
“Hallo! Any more wdeas?”

““No, deah boy; but last night—"

*“*Ha, ha, ha!”

“There 12 nothin® fo laugh at. Last night you hurled a
pillow at me in the wudest way poss——"'

“Fia, ha, ha 1" i

It stwuck me with violence, and thwew me into quile a
fluttah, In the heat of the moment I said I would thwash
vou in the mornin’.™ -

“ Beize him "’ shouted Blake, in great alarin.

Herries and Digby promptly collared the swell of the
School House, and ran him against the wall, and pinned
him there. :

“GGot him ! said Herries.

“Weally, Hewwieca—-"

“(Good! Hold him tight ",

“Weally, Blake i

“T'll go and look for some rope, to tie him up,”’ =aid
Bilake, -

“1 wefuse to be tied up. Welease me at once, vou wufl
wottahs! T was poin’ to say——"

“ Don’t let him go!l”

“ All right; we've gof him.”

“1 was goin’ to say i

“In future,” said Blake thoughtfully, * yvou must alwayae
e ready to seize Gussy at a moment’s nolice when thesa
ferocious fits come upon him. We can’t have him running
amok like a blessed Malav, or a giddy Berserker.”

“Weally, Blake, I was goin'™—"

“ Will you make it pag, Gussy 7"’

“¥You misappwehend me entirely, I—"

“Will you make it pax!"” roarcd Blake.

“* Let me explain———"

““Bang his napper against the wall,” said Blake,

Biff ! ID'Arey gave a_shout,

“Owl Wow!”

“ Now, then, Gussy, iz it pax?™

““*You uttah ass!*’

“Hecond bang,”

Baff !

“Ow! Yow! Gerrooh!”

““Is 1t pax, Gussy ¥’

“¥You don’t undahstand-—'

“Third bang !

Biff !

There was a yvell of Iaughter from a erowd of juniors wha
werg gathering round to watch the peculiar scone.  Arthut
Augustus struggled desperately in the grasp of s captors.

“Welease me, you wottahs ! he roared.

“Ia 1t paxi”™

“Yaas, wathah, yvon ass!’

Ierries and Dighy let him go. Blake chuckled softly.

“*Horry for yvour napper, and I hope the wall isn’l
damaged,” he remarked. “It's against the rules to bang
at the wall like that with lumps of wood.”

“Ha, ha, hal”

“You uttah asz=!" growled D'Arey, rubbing the back of
his head. The head waso't hurt very much, but the hair
was disarranged, a more serious matter in the eves of the
swell of Bt, Jim’s. *“I was goin’™—"

“Well, you can’t now."

“Asz! You uttahly misappwehend. I was goin® to
explain that npon sesond thoughts T had decided nef io
thwash you, as no doubt vou were pwovolidd al the tima
by bein’ woke up out of your sleep.”

Blake burst imio a roar.

*“Ha, ha, hal”

“I wegard you as a hasty ass, Blake."
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*“*Ha, ha, ha! You shouldn’'t be so jolly lomg-winded,
(ussy. Ha, ha, ha !

" Wats !

“ About the roller-skating,” said Tom Merry, coming up.
“That seems to be settled, and it's a question of getting
the gyvin. on Saturday afterncon now.”

“*(h, we shall have to have it 1" 1

“T'Ml aslk Kildare: he'll do the best he can for us,” said
Tom thoughtfully. “ ¥You ecan always depend on Kildare
to play the game.”

- ®“Thank you!" gaid the captain of Bt Jim's, who camo
in at the door at the same moment. * Unsolicited testi-
monials thankfully received

Tom Merry swung round, turning red. Kildare laughed.

“1t's all right, Merry; I know you didn’t know I was
here,” he said. * But what is it you are going to ask me?”

“It's about the gym. We had a hockey match on the ice
fixed for Saturday, and this rotien thaw has mucked it up,”
explained Tom Merry. * We wera wondering if we could
have the gvm. for an hour on Saturday afternoon, for a
maich on roller-skates.”

Kildare nodded.

“Nes, I'll fix it for you.”

“Oh, thanks awfully, Kildare! It's jolly good of vou.”

*“ Well, you know, I always play the game,” said Kildare,
with a smile, passing on.

The juniors exchanged glances of satisfaction.
~ “That's jolly good !I” said Monty Lowther. * We can take
it as settled that the match will come off. How many fellows
are vou playving, Tom " -

“ Eleven."”

“* And the list isn’t setiled yet?”

chaps will have to get all the practice they can. Figgins &
Co. were skating last night on the path out there. We can
do the same, I suppose; or in the passages here, when the
coast’s clear.” '

“Naas, wathah!"
~ ““As for the team, that won't be much trouble, Three
jolly good plavers from the Bhell, first—myself, hManners,
and Lowther M

“* Bai Jove!”

**Then three from the Fourth—Blake, Herries, Digby—
that's six.”

“1 twust, Tom Mewwy, that you will not make it neces-
sawy for me to mention my claims mysell,” said D'Arcy,
with a great deal of dignity.

“Well, I don't know about you, Gussy., If it weore a
necktie competition, or a silk hat show, 1'd put you in at
onee, bot—"

“1 wathah fancy myself at hockey, Tom Mewwy.”

““Yes; but no doubt it's all faney on your part.”

“Weally, Tom Mewwy . .

“Oh, Gussy can play!” said Blake, who didn't intend
a fellow in his study to be left out. **I propose him, Di
seconds him, and Herries thirds him, and 1 suppose that's
enough.”

“Rats!"" said Lowther.

“ Look here, vou Shell-ish—"'

“Yaas, wathah! I considah n

“1t's all right, Gussy goes in,"” said Tom Merry hastily.
““The only condition is, that he doesn’t try to play hockey
in patent leather shoes or a silk hat.”

“1 wegard that condish as fwivolous, Tom Mewwy. T
twnst no gentleman pwesent would evah suspect me of
appeawin’ anvwhere in unsuitable attire.”

“ That makes seven, then,” said Tom Merry. * Of course,
Kangaroo and Clifton Dane must go in. That's nine.
Reilly, of course—we must have at least one Irishman.
I'm not going to be responsible for another wrong to eld
1reland.”

¢ Faith, and ve're right !” said the bov from Belfast.

1“Th}u1.'=e ten. For the other one, there’'s Glyn and—and

rore.” -

“ Oh, blow Gore!" said Lowther.

“Thank wvou, Lowther!” said Gore, who had come up
in time to hear his name mentioned. “1I think I can play
hockey pretty well.”

“1t's entirely on a chap’s form, in a case like this,” said
Tom Merry, with a reproving glance at his chum, *1t's
between Gore and Glyn.”

“ Glyn's going to see his people on Saturday afternoon,”
said Harry Noble. :

“(ood! If he were wanted particularly for the mateh,
he couldn’t go and see his people, or anybody else’s people,”™
said the hockey captain warmly. “But as we have Gore,
(ilyn can zo and eat toffee. That's the team.”

“ What price me?” demanded Hancock, of the Fourth.

Tom Merry looked at him.

“ Twopence,’”’ he suggested.

“ h, don't be an ass!”
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“It will be settled to-day,” said Tom Merry, ** and the
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“ Well, twopence-ha'penny—and that’s pxpensive,”

“ ook here, I ean play hockey !”

“ 8o can 1! said Mellish.

“ And 11 remarked Smith ininor.

“ Well, yvou can all show what you can do between now
and Saturday,” said Tom Merry. “If any chap showa
botter form than a member of the team, he gets the cap,
that's all. The team is selocted on that understanding, of
courssé,”

““Yaas, wathah!” -

i Then that's settled !" said Tom Merry, as he walked
away, to avoid any further explanations as to the excellent
form of the rejected candidates, and their uncommon claims
to consideration,

CHAPTER 14
Skimpole Offers His Services.

OM MERRY was sitting in his study, fastening on a
pair oi roller-skates, when the door opengd, and
Skimpole, of the Shell, put his head in. The amaleur

Determinist of St. Jim's blinked round the study, spotted
Tom Merry, and came in.

“ | eame here to see you, Merry,”” he r_nmﬁrl;mi.

“ Wall, take a good look, and bunk,” said Tom cheerfully.
«“] haven't time now to hear anything about hereditament
or environy."

“ You mistake; you should say heredity and environ-

ment,”

 Poesn't it work the same both ways?" asked Tom Merry
innocently. -

“ Certainly not. Heredity is——""

Crash! Skimpole jumped as Tom Merry crashed down

ihe skate he had fastened on one boof, and liffed the other
foot. :

“« Dear me! You quite startled me, Merry.”

i Never mind ; run away !

“ 1 came here to say——"" B

@eat! 1 tell you, I ean’t stand Determinism, ’TEI;EEL
Yocialism again; there's more sense in that, anyway, said
Tom Merry. * Look here, suppose you come into a fortune
some day, and you have a wicked relation wants to shove
you into a lunatic asylum, as they do in_ novels. Well, if
they could get the medical men to certify f}'tﬂt yOu Were
a Determinist, that would be enough. You would be
shut up.” : :

Skimpole blinked at him. 8kimpole had never in the
course of his career been known to see a joke, however
obvious.

“ [How absurd, Merry! You speak of Determinism as if
it were a synonymous term for lunaey.”

“Well, isn't 1t 7"’

“ (fertainly not. Determinism——

Crash ! Tom Merry rose to his feet.

“T'm off,”” he.remarked. *“Try and get dene by the
time I eome in, won't you, Skimmy ? You can talk as much
as you like till then.”

“ Pray wait a minute, Merry. I did not come here,
really, to speak upon the subject of Determinism, immenrsely
important as it is. I had a suggestion to make with regard
to the roller-skating hockey match on Baturday afternoon.”

“(Oh! said Tom Merry, pausing at the door. “Good!
What is it? I don’t mind listening a minute if you're
rr_-.:mll?r going to talk sense; but I'm afraid it’s too good to ba
true.”

“ AL 1" said Skimpole, with a sigh. * What a stata of
intellect, when a hockey match seems to outweigh in import-
ance the vast truths of Determinism——-"

“ Why, there you go again! I'm off.”

“ Wait a moment.- About the hockey match——"

“ Buck up; I'm in a hurry !”

“ Well, T hear that you have selected a team of cleven
players, the full number, and that it includes yourself and
Lowther and Manners, Blake and his friends, Reilly, Gore,
and the two chaps from the end study.”

“ Bxactly !"

] syppose, in case of necessity, one of them would be
willing to stand out.™

i flave to, if T found a better player,” said Tom Merry
concisely. * Willing or not wouldn't male much difference.”

“ Wxactly., T quite expected you to take this view, Morry.
Tt arrees with the scientific theory of the survival of the
fittest."

“ Blow the survival of the fittest "

“ Really, Merry, that is speaking of a great scientific
theory with disrespect. The law of the survival of the
fittest was one of the greatest discoveries of modern times.”

“ Piffle! Ever since people knew anything, they knew
that a chap who was most it to survive in a tussle, would
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survive,” said Tom Merry cheerfully. * Nothine amodern
about that discovery. Good-bye !"”

“Hold on! I was going to suggest a good player—"

“Now you're talking. Whois it?”?

* " Myaelf?

Ef H'E'.'}F '.'I."II

"1 was thinking of offering my services in the hockey
mateh,” said Skimpole, blinking at the astounded hockey
captain through his spectacles, * Do veu think favourably
of the idea, Merry 17

*“Ha, ha, ha I

“ Really, Merry—"

“My only hat! Ha, ha, ha 1"

“ What's the joke 7 asked Manners, coming into the study
for his roller-skates. * Tel] your uncle, that he may join
i the smile,” .

Tom Merry clung to the doorpost and yelled,

“Skimmy offers his services in the hockey match.”

““Ha, ha, ha !”

" Thinking that one of the chaps would be willing to stani
out to make room for a better plaver, vou know,” said
Tom, almost weepiag.

Manners shrieked.
surprise.

“Of course, Merry, it is open to you as captain of the
School House side to refuse my offer,” he remiarked. I see
no cause for merriment, however."

**Ha, ha, ha!” yelled Manners.

“Have you ever played hockey 7' asked
explosively.

“Well, no,” said SBkimpole. *“T1 have watched a game ;
though, unfortunately, I am so short-sighted that 1 could
see very little”

“0Oh, my only aunt 1"

" But, of course, yon would explain the rules to me before
we started,” said Skimpole. “71 am very quick at picking
up games. My Aunt Janette taught mo snap in a single
evening.,” "

Tom Merry clung helplessly to the doorpost. Manners

~—laid down in the armchair, kicked up his feet and sereamed.
skimpole blinked from one to the other, evidently in a state
of great astonishment,

“1 fail to see the ecause of this merriment,”” he said
wonderingly. “ Really, Merry——"

“He learned snap in a single evening,” said Tom Merry
feebly.
hockey, of course.”

**Ha, ha, ha!” shrieked Manners,

“Youwould explain the rules to me before wa startéd, and
I should probably make few mistakes,” said SBkimpole.  Ag
for the skating, I admit that I am not a good skater—in a
way. I have tried, but somehow my legs declined to remain
stationary when I wished them to.do so, and I assumed on
several occasions a horizontal instead of g perpendicular
position. This was annoyving, However, T have now w orled
ot the matter on scientific principles; which, you know,
cannot fail. By holding my feet in a certain position, I
shall conquer the difficulties of roller shating-—"

“My only summer tile !” moaned Manners

“Really, Manners——"

* But how do you know vour fect will stay where vou hold
‘em?’ asked Tom Merry, in & faint volce, weak with
laughter.

"By the fact that mind always governa matter,” said
Skimpole. “I shall will my feet to remain in a certain
position.  Mind always governs matter, if exerted with
sufficient will-force."”

““Ha, ha, ha!"

“Instead of this absurd merriment, Merry, suppese you
put me to the fest.”

“Oh, dear, dear!” moaned Tom Merry.
will be the death of me, Skimmy. Why don’t you stick te
scienge ¥ It suits you hetter than roller-skating. You ean
always come out strong in six-syllableism."

“1 have never heard of that,” said Skimpole, wiih
interest, 3

Skimpole blinked at them in great

Tom Merry

“I know you

“Is it a new science ?
“No; an old one,” prinned Tom Merry.
skates on, Manners.
know how
along.'*

“Right you are,” said Manners,

"“ But really, Merry——"

“Bkimmy, old man, yvou're awfully gooad to offer your
serviees like this, but I really think you couldn’t learn
.-:1-:{5%:15‘ u,ﬂl;i hockey both as quickly as you learned rap——"

Snap |

“Oh, yes, snap! 8o I shall have to decline.”

“Really, Merry, I think T have a right to a trial,” said
Skimpeole, with dignity.

“You are a trial in yourself, Skimmy—a trial to every-
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body. Yeu put an awful strain on a chep's ribs, for
instance.”

“1 think you ought to test me.”

“Good I exelaimed Manners, yith a chuckle. “'Try him
on roller skates, Tommy. I'll put Lowther's skates on him. "

Tom Merry laughed.

" Look here, Skimmy, better take my advice, and not
fry. But I'll give you a chance if vou like, But 1 advize
you not. You can't skate,”

“On scientific principles :

"My dear chap, scientilic principles are all right on
paper,” said Tom Merry. “ 8cientific principles help vou to
establish the truth of a theory which everybody knows isn't
true. But they're no geod for practical matters; and roller
skating is practical—awfully.”

“What-ho ! said Mannors.

“I prefer to try, and put science to the test,"
Skimpaole,

“Oh, all right!
Manners, old man.”

“ Here you are, S8kimmy. 8it down.”

Skimpole sat down in the armchair, and Maunors solemnly
fastened the roller skates upon his boots,

Lh

said

Shove Lowther's skates on his feet,

CHAPTER 15.
Skimpole on Skates.
S KIMPOLE smiled a beaming smile while Manners

was putting on the skates for him. Tom Merry

stood in the doorway and looked on, grinning. That
skimpole would come to grief he knew ; but there was no
refusing him. It was necessary for the genius of the SRKell
to learn by bitter experience. There was & swish of rollers
in the passage, and Jack Blake came whizzing along. He
stopped at the doorway; and caught hold of Tom Merry's
shoulder,

“ How long are you going to be "’ he demanded.

" Borry,” said Tom, laughing. “I’ve just received a most
flattering offer for the hockey team—a first-class man."

“Oh!” said Blake. ** Al right, so long as vou den’t ask
one of Btudy No. 6 to stand out. Who is it 7"

“Bkimpole,™

“ What " ) :

*“ Herbert S8kimpole, of that i1k,

**Ha, ha, ha !"" yelled Blake.

“He can’t skate, and he candt play hockey,” explained
Tom Merry. “ But he learned snap in a single evening,
50 he thinks he can piek up enough before Saturday 1o be
given his cap for a House match.”

- *““Hea, ha, ha!”

Bkimpole blinked at them.

“ You seem to be amused, Blake.”

“Not at all,” gurgled Blake. * I'm doing this for fun.
Ha, ha, ha! My only hat! Ha, ha, ha! Oh, no, I'm not
amused ! Ha, ha, ha !

1 have established on scientific principles that— "

*“Ha, ha, ha!” _

“There you are,” said Manners, rising to his feet. *“The
skates are on, kid. Shall we give you a hand up "

" No, thank you,” said Skimpole, rising carefully with his
hands on the arms of the chair. *“T think I can manage,”

“ Then I'll jolly well get out of your way,” said Manners,
retreating hastily toward the doorway.

The three juniors looked on with great inierest. Skimpole
having worked out the matter on seientifie prineiples, and
having an absolute reliance upon science, of course did
not need any assistance. He had only to stand up and set
the scientific principles. going. He stood up—but the
seientific principles appeared to be a little rocky. -

For Skimpole's right foot shot away with him, and he
followed it in a state of great amazement, till he brought up
against the table,

The table wasn't built to stand the shock of a ecannon like
that. It fairly flew, and a host of the belongings of the
Terrible Three were scattered far and wide,

" Look out I roared Tom Merry.

“Dear me!” Bkimpole gasped.
prising.”

He was sitting on a heap of crumpled foolseap, with which
were niixed books and pens and an overflowing inkpot. He
blinked round with an expression that made Tom Merry and
Lowther forget the destruction of their property, and
shriek with laughter.

* Shall 1 help you up "’ gasped Tom Merry,

" No, thank you; I—I think T slipped that time.”

“Ha, ha, ha! I'm pretty sure you did.” -

Skimpole put his hands on the floor, and rose caul 1onsly
to his knees. All was plain sailing, so far. Then he putk
one skate on the floor. Then he raised the othop knee from
}igﬂ floor, and as he did so the skate shot away with
1im,

L1

“This—thiz is very sur-
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What happered next Skimpole did not know, till Le found
himself embracing the armchair, without the faintest idea as
te how he had gob across the room.

“Dear me!” said Skimpole, rasping. * Pechaps it would
bo advisable for you to assist me a little at fiest, Merry.
The movements are so extremely sudden that I do not have
time to bring my scientific system into play.”

““Ha, ha, hat”

Tom Merry and Manners slid across to him, and raised
him from the flcor. Skimpole hung a dead weight upon them,
his skates keeping up a ﬂﬂxtter.

““ My only hat!” ejaculated Blake. ‘I Lope Knox isn't in
his study underneath. If he’s working, you'll have lum up
son1, =

“ Better get out of the study?”

“*Yes, 1ather.”

“Pray—pray be careful!” gas Skimpole. “ T have a
strange feeling of helplessness, It is very curious, but my
scientific principles do not seem to work.”

“ Awlully curious, T must say.”

“I—I think I can go now, Let go

surgested Manners,

The juniors released him. Skimpole’s feet tore away, and

he threw his arms wildly round the necks of the chums.

There he hung, his feet a couple of feet in front of him—
which is a very good pun, by the way. Tom Merry and
Manners braced themselves to rreet the shock, and fortunately
Skimmy was a lightweight If it had been Fatty Wyan, of
thie New House, the tlee of thein would have gone down in
a heap.

“ Bring him out,” said Blake.
door opeaing,”™

“*Phew!”’

The Shell fellows dragered Skimpole out of the study. In
the passage, on the smooth linoleum, skating was easy—for
anyone who could skate. It was harder than ever for the
gening of the Shell.

“Try to keep upright,” urged Tom Merry. * Lean a little
forward, and throw all your weight on the skate that's on
the pround-—see? The centre of gravity changes from ono
leg to the other, acnm'din,i; as one skate's down or the other.”

“ 1 helieve I can hear Enox's

“1 understand perfectly, Merry, in theory—-"
“Try it in praotice.”
* On scientific prineiples 1

L

“ Blow seientific principles——

“{—T think I can get along helding to the wall” said
Skimpole. ‘' Let go.” .

* All right."

They let him go. By some sort of miracle, Skimpele crept
aleng the wall for half a dozen paces without shooting off at
vandom, His confidence—the fatal confidence of a beginner—
returned.

“ Hallo!” exclaimed Blake suddenly.
there's Knox.”

Knox, the prefect, had suddenly sppeared at the end of
the passage nearest the stairs. e had evidently been in his
study under Tom Merry’s, and had been disturbed by tho
terrifie clattar overhead.

His face was very red and excited, hiz eyes gleaming, and
he had a cane in his hand. He came along the passage with
long strides.

Skimpole started as he saw him—and meditated retreat.
Bui the roller-skates settled that matter for hun.

His right foot shot forward, and his left foot followedy, and
Skimpole went down the passage towards Knox lke an ex-
press train.

Hlis arms waved wildly, and his left foot vose into the air—
and staved there, the leg sticking out at almast right angles
like a danger signal,

“My oundy * bat!"
Knox !

But it was too late for Knox to look out.

Skimpole was upon him like an avalanche. Ye met the
?Euﬁm ed prefect chest to chest, and Knox went staggering
ack.

Skimpole threw his avms wildly round the Sixth-Former to
hold on, and they whirled vound in a close and affectionate
embrace. L

Knox was dazed, and seemed to be quite helpless in Skim-
pole’s grasp; and Skimpole was cerfainly quite helpless on
tha skates. He dared not let go Enox in case the skates
should run sway with him.

Manners began to whistle the * Merry Widow ’ waltz, and
the other {wo juniors yvelled with laughter, A dozen fellows
along - the passage were looking on and shrieking. Rnox
sasped with fury.

“Let go, von young villain!" he roared.

“ [—1 c-can’t!’ gasped Skimpele. * I'm sorry, Knox, but
it is impossible for me to let go, unless someone comes
and takes the skates off.”

“*You—you—you
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Knox made an effort to fling the unhappy skater off, but
Skimpols held on for his life,

Clatter, clatter, clater | rang the skates in the passage. Tha
din was terrific, and it was incressed by the wild yells of
laughter from the juniors,

There was a sudden call of *Cave!” as Mr. Railton
appearsed on the scene. The Housc-master was frowning.

“What can all this terrible uproar be about? Dear mal’

“ Get off, you young hound ! roared Knox, striking Skim-
pole angrily,

“Knox!"

“ T—1 dida't tee vou, siv,”’ stammered Knox, calming down
a little. *T1 have been assaulted by this jumor.”

“ Skimpole

Y opes A -

“ What do vou mean by skatinz in the corridors? Releaso
Enox at once.”

** [-e-c-can’t, sir.”

“* What do you mean?”

“ IT—1 s=hall fall down.™

Tom Merry and Manuers skimmed up, and seized the un-
and dragged him off his victim.
Knox staggered against the wall his face very black, but his
temper restrained by the presence of ihe House-master—which
was a very fortunate eircumstance indeed for Skimpole.

““ Ypu boys mrust not skate in the passages,”’ said Mr. Rail-
ton. “‘It is dangerous, and will rain the linoleum. Skim-
pole, did you fall upon Knox on purpose!”

“ He did!"" snarled Knox,

“ T was speaking to Skimpole,”’ said Mr. Railton coldly.

“ No, sir,” said Skimpole. *1 was startled, and—and [
hung on to him, sir, so as not to fall down. 1 am sure that
Knox would not object to suffering a little, in order to save
another person from suffering a great deal.”

Mr. Railton smiled slightly.

“ It appears to have been an accident, Knox,” he saud, with
some emphasis. ** You will each take a hundred hnes for
skating in the house. I think the matter may end here,
Knox."

“ Very well, sir,” said Knox sulkily.

Tom Merry & Co dragged Skimpole back to the study

and vanked his skates off. Skimpole blinked at them, and
vasped,
e Upon second thoughts, Merry, I do not think T wili play
in the hockey match,” he said thoughtfully. T think 1t would
probably take me longer to learn skating than to learn to play
snap.’’

“ o hon!"

T am sorry, because I intended to play a fine game, and
help vou to defeat the New IHonse team. Put vou must do
the best voun can.”

And they assured him that they would

CHAPTER 16,

The Day of the Match.

ATURDAY turned out to be o wet and weeping day;

S bt it did not affect the juniors of S3t. Jim's. Had

they still been Loping for hockey on the ice, thera

would lhave been wailing and gnashing of teeth at the
weather, But in the gym. the rain did not matter.

While other fellows, who hed been looking forward to
footer, wora bemoaning their lot, Tom Merry & Co. prepared
briskly for‘the hockey match in the gym.,

The gym , large as it was, was not quite large enongh {or
a hockev ground of the full size to be marked out in it. But
a3 Blake remarked, there would e plenty of room, and they
would have to make the best of it.

“Pai Jove! that was & wippin’ ideah of mine about playin’
in the gym.,”” Arthur Augustus D'Arcy rematrked, as he put
o1 his boots in the study after dinner on Baturday. ' 1It's
wainin’ like anythin’.”

“ Yes—out of the mouths of babes and sucklings . vou
hnow,” said Dighy.

“* Weallv, IDig & ;

“It’s jolly lucky we've got the gvim.,” said Blake, “and
lucky we've got a coversd passage we can get into 1t by."”

“ Yaas, wathah ! '

“The ice is broken up into little bits on the Ryli, end even
Gussy wouldn’t be ass enough fo tiy to skate there now,”
Herries remarked.

“Weally, Hewwies——

¢ Where's my stick,” said Blake, “ T left it here. What
silly @ss has moved my hockey-siick? What howlhng idiot—
oh, ail right, here it 151" o

**Ha, ha, hal” 1

“ Weally, Blake, I wegard you as a hasty ass!’

 Get a move on,” said Blake. * I suppose yew tdon’t want
Figging & Co. to wait for us?”

T have been pwactisin’ a stwoke,”

i

said D' Arey, taking up
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his hockey-stick,
pwopah weirht.
to-day."”

“1 don't think."”

::].f ’}vmat:imce, look at this stwoke—-"

" Bticks I prunted Blake, as D’Arcy fleurished his club,

It wasn't too high, Blake.”

"It was about a foot above vour shoulder.”

“I will twy agaic 5 s

:' %ever miiz,:d. Ceme ﬂﬁ;’;

Xou see,”’ went on D'Arey, unheeding. * Suppose the
ball is there, deah boy, and I am r.-::unin*‘a-h:rgg lmahE?Imgn like
this, and weach out like that ?

“Ow!" velled Herries.

“ Bai Jove! What's the mattah, Hewwies?"

= You ass! You've broken my ankle!” roared Herries.

Imposs. It was a vewy light stwoke. I weally wish volu
would not put your ankle in the way when I am givin' a
demenstwation.”

“You frabjous ass!™”

' wefuze to be called an ass. T twust, Hewwies, that you
will not compel me to give vou a thwashin’ just before & House
mateh.”? ' : :

“ Brorpr 1

“Bupposin’ 1 have made that stwoke, which Hewwies in-
tewwupted with his silly ankle,” resumed D'Arey, ** I wecovah
my stick like this—"

Crash !

The clock flew off the mantelpiece in fragments as the end
of 1)V’ Arey's weapon ciashed into it.

“Gweat Mectt!”

“You dangorous ass!” gasped Blake.
vou, before you wreck the study.”

 Weally, Blake, 1 should pwefer to give vou a demonstwa-
tion. Supposin’ Iswing round the stick like this—"

Crash !

" The bookease this time !"" shrieked Blake, seizing his chum
by the arm. " Come on, you duffer, before you do any more

“This is wathah a good stick, and just the
I weally think I zhall be wathah suecessful

“Clome on, T tell

“lamage !

“*“T weluse——"'

“ Help kim behind, Dig.”’

* Clertainly,”” said Dighy, '

He helped D’Arey from behlind, and the swell of the Sclioni

House staggered mnto the passase. He whirled round in
wrath.
“Dig! You wottah—"

“ Oh, come on!”

Blake dragged 1)’ Avey away, and Dig and Herries followed,
cayrying their skates and hockey-sticks.

Tom Merry and his chums were already in the gvin.
Kangarco and Clifton Dane joined Blake & Co. en route,
and Reilly and Gore turned up a few minures later.

(Gore was very quiet, but he looked quite fit and
determuned.

A great number of juniors, and a goodly sprinkling of
seniors, had gathered in the gym. to witness the match.

Hockey on roller-skates was a new thing at 8t. Jim's, and
mest of the fellows were curious to =eec it; and it was quite
likely te be taken up by the semiors. And as the weather
outside was extremely bad, the hockey teams had o good
audience on that account as well, :

Figgins & Co. were there i force,

Figgine and Kerr were forwards, and Fatly Wynn was to
!-:EEllp goal, as he did for the New House juniors in the foot-
ball matches. As a goalkeeper, Fattv was as reliable at

_hockey as at footer, or as= when he plaved full back in a

Rugger fifteen. J

The player who passed Fatiyv Wynn would be worth his
salt. The fat Fourth-Former was always a tower of strength
to his side. "

The full hockey number had been fixed for the teams. The
ground was already marked out in the gym., which had been
cleared for the purpose. :

Wally D’ Arcy was there, of course, &vith a group of Third-
Form fags, superintending the proceedings with an air of
gonsclous superiority.

He nudged Tom Merry in the ribs with his knuckles, with
a nudge that made the hero of the Bhell gasp for breath.
Tom looked down at him.

!‘“l’ don’'t much like the Jook of some of your men,” said
D’Arey minor cheerfully.  ““ Are you open to take good
ﬂ'dvﬁ?l?” "

“0Oh, certainly !” said Tom Merrv, lauching.

Weally, Wally,” interrupted Arthur iuggsfust
his eyeglass upon his minor, |
bein’ extwemely impertinent.”

g gh, dﬂn{'lit;iyﬂu begin, Gus!™

 Pway addwess me with pwopah weaspect, or do net we
to me at all, Wally. I considgh—"" : N

“ Ring off, old chap,” =aid Wally.
Merry, take a iip from me,
Lussy——"*

: turning
“I wegard veour wemarks as

L " Look here, Tom
Chuck out Manners .and
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“You young waseal—-"

““And play Jameson and me, instead.
game going better.”

“ Bai Jove !”

* Awfully obliged,” said Tom Merry laughing. “1 quite
forgot the Third when I was seleciing the team. Thanks
Fm; your offer, but 1 won't take advantage of your good-
nature.”’

“ You'll be sorry for it,” said Wally, with the air of a
boding prophet.

“ Tl risk it."”

Wally snorted, and rejoined his chums.. The two umpires,
Kildare and Darrel, of the SBixth, who had consented to act
for the juniors, consulted, and Kildare called to Tom Merry.

“* Are you ready, Merry "

“* Right-ho !

And the teams, having donuned their skates, glided upon
the ground. The 8chool [House were in red shirts, the New
Heuse in blue, and both teams looked very [it.

We shall Lkeep the

e

CHAPTER 17.
The Hockey Match.
TDM MERRY and Figgina bullied off, and the game

started. It was lively from the very start, as was

only to be expected with the keenest voungsters of
both houses in the teams. The roler-skates, of course, made
it hivelher.

For many fellows who could play hockey well, or skate
well, ecould not do both well; and some who could do hoth
well on separate occasions, found that they could not do both
well tﬂgetlm r,

There were three or four players on either side, however,
who were guite up to the mark, and most of the tnssle was
between these, the others geiting into the way more than
anvthing else, .

In a few minutes there were nearly a dozen fellows
sprawling on the floor of the gym., with a wild clatter of
<kates, and others falling aver tﬁﬂm_ . :

Every fall was greeted with loud yells of laughier from
the spectators, who saw only the comical side of the matter.

“ Faith ! gasped Reilly, as he shipped over in touching
the ball, and erashed down. * Faith, an sure [—— Ow!
Ye omadhaun [

Grore erashed over on him, flatiening Reilly to the floor.

IV’ Arey was speeding past, and one of Gore’s flyving legs
caught him, and the swell of 8t. Jim's added him®lf to
the heap.

Manners and Lowther piled themselves on iop, and a

couple of New House juniors collided with them. and
snrawled down.

Reailly, under the heap, was gasping terrificaliy.

“ Faith, and get off, ve pgossoons!” he gasped. “1Is it

wantin® to_kill me ye are? Bure and I'm suffocatin’
intirely ! :

“ Bail Jove !

“ Help !

“ Gerroff !V

* Faith, and I—"

Tont Merry was speading towards goal.

He dribbled the ball in fine style, with as much skill as he
showed with the leather on the footer-field.

Blake and Kangaroo were backing him up manfully,

The New House forwards and halves had been beaten,
atid the backs were sprawling over each other, not vet having
mastered the difficulty of hockey on skates,

Omly Faitty Wynn stood between the School House juniors
and the score of the first goal of the match.

Taom Merry sent the ball in,

Fatty Wynn smiled serenely.

The ball was not the bulky object for a kick that Fatly was
nsed to on the footer-field, but his eye neyer failed him.

He kicked the ball out, and it shot away past the twenty-
five vards.

But Arthur Augustus D'Arev was on his feet now,

iis eyeglass was hanging at the end of its cord; but even
without the assistance of his famons monocle IDV'Arcy saw
what was wanted, and rushed into the breach as it were.

Rizht at the ball he went, and put in practice the stroke
that had proved so destructive to the ¢lock and the bookease
1 Study No. b

Having dribbled the ball within the circle, D'Arev cut it
fgr goal, and it shot in past the goalkeeper, who wasn't auite
prepared for it.

Fatiy Wynn gasped.

Tom Merry gave a shout.

“ Bravo, Gussy "
> Bai Jove !

" Hurray!” roared the crowd in the gym. * Bravo,
Gussy ! Hurray! Goal! Goal for the Schoal House!
Hurray "

And the gvm. rang with the cheer,
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Arthur Augustus bowed gracefully to the erowd,

He felt that he fully deserved the cheers, but he acknow-
ledged them with the greatest liteness all the same.

Figgins gave him a tap on the back with his stick.

*“ Bat Jove, Figgy——"'

“ Bravo, Gussy !

“ Weally, Figgins——"" .

““ Oh, that's all right; I'm only showing how much I ad-
mige vou!" explained the New House captain, with a grin.
Arthur Augustus rubbed his shoulder, : e

“ Vewy good, Figgins; but I twust vou will show it with-
out usin' your stick next time, deah boy."”

““Haea, ha, ha!" -

The bully-off was watched now with the kenest interest
by the crowd in the gym.

The players were getting more into the swing of the game,
and there was less sprawling and stumbling as it proceeded.

Figgins & (Co. made desperate afforts to get the score level
by half-time; but the School House defence was too sound.

The first thirty-five minutes ended in the score being one
for the Bchool House, .nil for the New House.

Then came the brief interval, a rest which the players
were greatly in want ef. The hall had been only thirty-five
minutes long, but meost of them were showing signs of
bellows to mend.

Five or gix of each side, however, were still pretty fit, and
there were half a dozen who were fresh as paint. '

Arthur Augustus was one of them.

In spite of his elegant ways, the swell of the 8chool House
was very fit, and he always seemeod to be in good condition,
and capable of exertions of which his appearance did not
give promise.

He was in high spirits now; as he had reason to be, after
having scored the only goal taken in the first half.

“1 wegard it as a wippin’' game,” he returned, *‘‘and
~_r'[a}*lrliﬂ on skates | weally think it is supewiah lo the Ui!’lﬂ.h
WY,

“ Well, it's jollv good fun, anyway,” said Blake.

““Yaas, wathah !"

“ And Gussy is doing wonders,” said Tom Merry.
on earth did you manage to get that goal, Gussy 7"

“llow

S]ﬁlrlthur Augustus turned his eveglass upon ihe hero of the
18EL.

“Weally, Tom Mewwy-—"

“Was it a fluke or a miracle?"’ asked Mouty Lowther,
affablvy.

“Weally, Lowthah—"

HHallo! Ready, my sons,” said Tomm Merry, taking up
his stick.

And the team went on for the second thirty-five.

The spectators, who had broken up into chatting or
vawning groups, turned their attention to the field of play
pgain.

The second half opened well, and gave promjse of betiar
hockey than the first had produced.

he juniors, though some of their energy was gone, had
got into the swing of the game, and were keeping their fest
wonderfully well,

There were collisions and sprawling every now and then,
but never more than two or throe down at a time.

Which was pretty good, considering that it was the first
game, and was being plaved with the greatest keenness,

: Il"t:::rtuhe smiled upon the New House early in the second
18t

A corner hil materialised into a goal for Figgins, in gpite
of the efforts of the 8chool House, and Figeins's face beamed
with satisfaction. The score was level, and the teams had
now to light for the winning goal.

The struggie was very keen after thal.

The swish of the skates, the clicking of the sticks, the sap-
pressedd exclamations of the plavers, gave a curious im-
pression of excifement and keenness,

It was Tom Merry who baflled Fatty Wynn next, puiting
the bail into the goal with a cunning stroke that quite
deceived the goalkeeper.

The School Houze fellows in the crowd gave a cheer,

Two up for the School House,

“Goal! Bravo, Merry! Hurras!"

“ Gonl I

Figgins set his teeth determinedly,

He meant to equalise, at least, or * bu'st ' something, as
he muitered to Kerr, and the Scottish junior fully agreed
with him. -

It was Kerr who equalised, in the last ten minutes of the
game, amid intense excitement,

Kerr put the ball in with what looked like an easv stroke,
and the crowd gave Kerr a well-deserved cheer.

“Goal! Hurray!"

The score was level again.
Kildare had glanced at his waich.
play—three minutes—two !
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Five minuies mpre to

Tom Merry glanced at his comrades with Aashing eyes.

“One goal more " he muttered.

** What-ho !"

Swish, swish, went the rollers on the smooth floor of iha
pym. Click, click, click, rang the sticks. The white ball
rolled and ran. .

Down came the School House forwards, passing wonder-
fullv. Figgins & Co. rushed in to defend. At that eritical
moment a strap of Figgins's right skate came loose, and he
reeled over and sat down. ‘

In a second his followers were sprawling all over him.

It was the last chance for the School House; but theyr
took it.

They rushed on, and attacked Fatty Wynn hotly. The
backs could do nothing, and it all depended upon Falty.

Twice Fatty saved, and the crowd cheerad; but the third
shot found the New House %ﬂulkﬂl&pﬂr wanting,

The ball glapced in from Blake's stick like a white streak,
and there was a roar.

“ Goal I

The ball was in the net !

There were [ifty seconds more to play !

The School House had won ! 2

And then the Reld of play was invaded by a crowd of
fellows, and the skaters were rushed off, and the goal-getters
of the winning side were shouldered round the gyimn. 1n
triumph—a good many of their enthusiastic admirers gel-
ting knocks from the skates, but passing them unheeded in
their excitement. . ; _

“ Hard cheese, Figgy !"” said Tom Merry, clapping his ad-
versary on the back when it was all over. *' Hard cheese,
old man !”

Figgins grinned cheerfully.

“ Better luck next time."

““ Yaas, wathah!" said Arthur Augustus D'Arey thoughi-
fully. “I weally think, Tom Mewwy, that I had betiah
stand out of the next match, you know, so as to give the
New House a chance."”

THE EXD.

(Another splendid, fong complete tale of the boys
of St, Jim's next Thursday, entitied " The St uim's
Footballers" by Martin CHfFord.
Price One Penny.)

Ordear in advance,
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THE PRINCIPAL CHARACTERS ARE:

AUBREY VILLIERS, nicknamed Sam Shek. A lad who
has performed wondrous service for his country in
her time of need, during the terrible invasion by
the Germans,

STEPHEN VILLIERS, his brother,
panion 1n all his exploits.

The two boys are on their way to Luneville, in France, in
e wonderful airship. the Condor, invented by John Carfax,
a friend of theirs, The combined British and French forces
are cornered at Luneville by the Germans. and there are
rumours of a great disaster to the allies. Dy the Condor’s aid,
however, the battle ends in a great victory for the allies.

Sam and Stephen are then commissioned to reconnoitre the
Vosges Mountain district, which is being terrorised by a band
of German Uhlans under & Colonel Hunde, known as the
Black Hound. »

The twe young scouts ride into the mountains, where they
fall m with the Seigneur of Malmaison, who 18 waging
guerilla warfare against the Germans. His castle 1is
attacked by the Uhlans, but with the excepiion of the
geigneur himself, all the oecupants escape. ;

As the two young scouts with their mountaineer guide
take to the woods, they hear the roar of an explosion, and
the ecastle of Malmaizon, with the old seigneur and his
enemies, 15 blown to pieces,

! (Now go on with the story.)

He is Sam’as com-

‘“The Last of His Race.” ~

Dumbstruck and aghast, Sam and Stephen gazed at the
wrecked castle as the roar of the explosion died away. A
great cloud of dust mingled with the smoke that arose,
and the faiut cries of men came from the outskirts of it.

The catastrophe was 30 sudden and unexpected that- there
waa hardly time to realise it. Friends and foes perished
elike in that awful moment, and the very skies seemed to
groan as the thunderous echoes rolled along the hilltops.
Then came silence, till the guide’s harsh voice broke in:

““The seigneur has struck his last. blow,” said the
mountaineer, whose swarthy face had hardly moved a
muscle.  ~ ““For a thousand years there have been Mal-
maisons in the Vosges, and now there are no more. Buat
-the wictory lies with- monseigneur.”

“¥es,” eraid Sam, in a low voice.

“ ¥ery true, monsieur. Now let us journey on, for what

. NEXT
THURSDAY :
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are Ilth of the Prussian dogs will soon be scouring fthese
woods,

The boys and the guide had been able to see without being
seen, their forms screened by the bushes that crowned the
hilltop. But now the guide, bending low among the shrubs,
led the way ocut and down the wooded hillside, where the
undergrowth was so thick that there was little chance of
being seen. s

“He need not-have died,” said Stephen, thinking of the
seigneur. *‘ He could havé escaped with us if he'd chose.
What a grand fellow he was, and what a pity [’

“ He didn't want to live,” said Sam pensively. ' lle was
the last of his race. He'd lost his only son, and so the old
home was nothing to him."” =<1y :

The brothers said no more for a while, thinking of their
own father, and the old manor-house of Courthope Tewers
that they had defended when the Germans overran Essex.

“Well, I wish we hadn't seen the end, though 1t was a
fisting one for him,’ said Stephen. *“ He was lLike some
grim old eagle of the mountains, guarding his eyrie up
yonder. We owe our lives to him, too.” : :

““ We'll come back and [inish the vengeance for him,” said
Sam.

“It's for us to see the Germans driven out of the Vosges
for good and all, We won't spare the horses to-night, and
I've hopes of reaching Du Plessay with our message by
the dawn. The daylizht’'s drawing in already.”

“ How far is it to the house of Pere le Vandois!”
Stephen of the guide.

“ More than two leagues,” replied the mountaineer, * dnd
right through the country which the Uhlana are over-
running. But put trust in me, and do as I nstruci you,
and I will undertake to bring you through unscen. That is
more than most men could do.”

Sam did not tell the guide that he could have done the
same himself better than any scout in the mountains now
he was in the open. He let the man suppose he was doing
them a great service, as it evidently pleased him.

The guide not being in a hurry, while S8am decidedly was,
the boys forced the pace a good deal, and surprised their
companion. But neither of the brothers were careless about
it. They had had too sharp a lesson in their capture by
Colonel Hunde's men the day before.

‘“ By the way,”” asked Sam of the guide, as they made their
way through the valley forests, " did the Black Hound comao

Tne GEM LiBrarY.—No. 101

By
MARTIN CLIFFORD.

aslod

1



22 THE BEST 3" LIBRARY Z& THE “BOYS FRIEND” 3™ LIBRARY. "sic

o grief at the castle, do you know ? Was hie with the storm

Jag-party ¥’ : 3

“ Not he!" said the guide, with a grim chuckle. “1 wish
e kad been! Tle sent a foree big enouzh to take the place,
Lut he kepi away from Malmaison himself. 1 know that.
Perhaps he had a dream that warned kim."”

“That's queer. 1 shouldn’t have thought him a coward,
whatever else he may be,” saild Bam.

“You'd suppose he'd want to go
vengeance taken,”’ said Btephein.

“He had no stomach for Malmaison after the night he
spent there,” answered the guide. * He will not readily
forget the schooling monselgneur gave kim to tie {h.l-}'_'.‘-'f
his death. And may that day be scon!” added the gude
darklv, “ for his men have been bBurning and looting again
among the cottages on the St. Dic Hills, 1 have heard, and
Ly his direct orders.”

“Well, he'll be there for us to tackle when we come back
with Du Plessay's troops,” said Sam; and then he dropped
his voice: **(Go casy; there's the lance of a trooper show-
ing abopve those juniper-bushes away to the right IV

There is no need to describe in detail the journey back
to the foothills, ITeour or five times during the day the
party of three had to creep like snakes to avold the Uhlan
patrolz, and orce they were forced io lie hidden for a long
titne, while a cordon of Germans swept through the woods
back and forth. But they were never in any great dangzer
of being discovered, and the guide had to acknowledge
that the bovs were more than his equal in scouting work,
though his services were of much value in taking them by
the shortest and safest route,

iFor all that, the davlight was spent before they came
within sight of the hills they had reached on the fivst night,
g0 many were the delays, and Sam recognised them.

“Weo know where we are now. We can go right ahead,
if vou'd like to leave us,” he said,

“Yonder 1z the slope where Pete le Vandois' cotlage
stands among the trees,’ the guide answered. : ar
horses are there. If you have truly no further need of me,
1 shall not be sorry to go, for my own house 1s far back,
and I have fears for it at the hands of these eursed Germans,
who seem to take a pleasure in burning out our homes.”

“Then get back and look after your hearth by all means,”
said Stephen. ** We shall do well enovsh now, and in half
an hour shall be mounted and ridine for Metz. You have
done us a great service.” :

“Won't vou let us do something for yvou in return?" said
Sam, wondering how to recompense the gude,

“1 take no reward from the friends of Malmaison," said
the mountaincer, ** The best of luck attend you, messicurs !
Come soon with yvour men and smoke out this nest of
hornets. 1 shall be there to help. Good-night [

He vanished like a ghost among the pine-trees before
another word ecould be said, and the boys hurried along on
their nearly completed journey. . It was now quite dark.

“There's something queer about this,'” said Sam, paus-
mg. “*'We haven’t mistaken the way, surely! From where
we are now we ought to see the chimney of Le Vandois
farmhouse against the sky over the tops of those young
pine-trecs, I neticed it from here yesterday morning.”

“You can see the smoke rising all right,”” said Stephen.

““It's rising in-a funny sort of way,” was all Bam replied,
“Go ecarefully, now; we don't know what we may ruu

himself and see the

ai\inﬂt."
Stephen was econfident enough, but a strange forchodific
of evil filled Sam’s mind. Theyv stalked the house as care-
fully as if it were an enemy's instead of a friend’s; and
when at lnast they emerged from among the pine-trees a
idismal sigiit met their eyes.
- Pere le Vandoia’ home had been burned to the ground.
Only parts of the low mud walls were standing. The place
was like a blackened scar on the green grass, and from the
smounldering heaps of ashes a thin eglumn of smoke was
drifting lazily upwards.

“My word ! muttered Stephen.
hore !

o T];.ljf" horses I exclaimed Sam, hurrving across the baked
romrnda.,
’ The atablea were burned down, too, and among their ruins
lay the charred bodies of the grey and the dun which Sam
and his brother had ridden from Luneville. The Uhlans
had apparently thought them not worth taking, for they
had been shot in their stalls, and the stables then set
plight.

‘EThﬂ blackgnards " said Sam, between his teeth.  This
i1 what they call makng war!”

“ How on earth are we to get back?"

“What's happened to poor old Le Vandois, I wondar?"

It was evident there was nothing to be done. The loss of
Yie horses was very serious for the boys, for it meant more
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“MThe Uhlans have been

sialking on foot, and delays. But the thought of what had
happened to their kindly hosts troubled the boys most.

There was no sign of anyone in the neighbourhood, and
Sam was just about to make a reconnaisance before moving
on, when a dark ficure flitted silently through the trees and
came up to him. It was Pere le Vandois. The old man
gripped a gun in one hand, and his eyes were shining hike
a leopard’s. _

‘S0 you are ba%k.” he said, ‘in a low veoice. * You will
have to return to Luneville afoot, I fear. I am very sorry
vour horses are dead.” ;

“ Good heavens, Pere,” said 8am, ¢ what has brought this
calamity en you? The Uhlans did it, of course?” e

“ The Black Hound himself ordered it,” said Le Vandois.
“ He was riding by with one of his stafi and a troop of
Lancers about noon. I was away, but my son resisted when
they started to burn the house, and so they shot him. Dut
he killed two of them."

Ham turned pale, ;

“ Good father,” he said, ““this is a terrible thing, for I
fear it must bave come to their knowledge that you gave
us shelter, and that you had our horses here. 1 feel 1t 1s
our fault. 1 wish we had never 0

“Not a word!” said the old man emphatically. “I am
hut too glad to bave helped any enemy of theirs, even at
twice this gost. Tell me what happened at the chateau,
for I heard vou had been taken there” ¥

Sam told him in as few weords as possible, and Le Vandois
struck his gun butt in the ground with grim joy .

“That is like balm to my ears to hear yvou say it!" he
said. 1 wonder no longer that the Black Hound came
here instead of to Malmaison yesterday. 1 have been lying
in the woods, hoping for his return.”

“You think he'll come back here? Why should he?”
asked Stephen.

“T have a fecling that he will come,” said the old man-—
“veg, | feel sure that he will ecome! Tf not, 1 go to hnm.
There are not forests enough in France or Germany to hide
him fromm my vengeance.”

“1 don’t wonder vou are bitter against him,” Sam said.
“ Be very sure I would deal with him the same myself if I
met hun, for your only fault was in giving us shelier. We
were the cause of it, and when these Uhlans are driven out,
vou must let us make good the loss, for we are not poor, and
it is right we should.”

“ The offer does honour to you, but it i3 useless,” said Le
Vandois. ““1 desire nothing but to be gquits with thea
German rufian for the way he has used me. Go about your
errand, messieurs, and bring those who will stamp the
Germans out. These vermin have overrun the Vosges loag
enough."

— e f—

The Black Hound Meets His Fate,

There was nothing for it but to hurry on, for they had
far to go; and Le Vandois, without ancther word, disap-
peared into the woods again. The boys set off at a brisk
pace along the bridle-path.

“That's cnough to make anyone sorry he'd ever let off
any German that was ever in front of his rifie!” said
Stephen gloomily., * Not that they are all brutes, by any
means; but thev seem to have got hold of as pernicious a
breed of Uhlans as ever lived, here in the Vosges.”

“It’s a catastrophe all round,” said Sam. “It's no use
our thinking of anything but our duty, which i3 to get right
awav as quickly as we can. I'm sorry for Le Vandois, but
the loss of our horses is the worst thing that’s happened,
for 1t'll take us two davs to reach Du Plessay on foot. We
must just strike out straight across the ridge as soon as we
are out of this bridle-path, and then across the plains as
fast as we can log i6. So step out for all you're worth, and
Great guns ™ '

He smothered the exclamation, for as they turned the
corner of the path they nearly ran right into two mounted
Germans, th& sound of whose horses’ hoofs had been
deadened by the carpet of pine-needles underfoot, The
moon was now shining bright and clear, and 1t shone on the
face of Colonel iquEﬂ himself and a staff officer who was
riding with him. '

The stafl-officer gave a ery, and whipped out a revolver;
but Btephen was quicker still. He took a rapid shot with
his earbine under his elbow, and the officer eollapsed, and
rolled out of his saddle with a groan.

Sam drew no weapon, but hurled himseif at Hunde as
the colonel was dragging his six-shooter out of its holster,
He flung his powerful arms round the man and plucked him
bodily out of the saddle. They eame down together, the
Uhlan leader striking the ground with a erash that stunned
him for a moment. Sam picked up the fallen revolver and
sprang to his foeet,
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“Make sure of him!” eried Stephen, * 8it on him and
pul a strap round his wrists !

“The horsea! Get the horses!” shouted SBam impatiently,
for neither of the fallen men moved. * They're more to us
than twenty men! We don’t want prisoners!”

He dashed after the big chestnut charger the colonel had
ridden, which shied away and dashed off, 8am in pur-
suit. Stephen had already caught the stafi-officer’s horse,
and lucky it was he did so, for S8am would never have como
up with the other. 8tephen passed him at a gnllcéﬁ, and,
overtaking the fugitive charger, caught it by the bridle, and
pulled 1t up. Sam ran to the spot, and swung himself into
the =saddle.

“Glory! Whai luck !” he cried.

“Tt was the Black Hound himself 1" exclaimed Stephen,
“Look out! By gum, he’s geiting away! After him!”

The Uhlan colonel, gathering his wits together, had
struggled to his feet. Tﬁc-. boys spurred towards him, being
now a good distance away, and, seeing them coming, he
turned and ran for it

“We can't burden ourselves with prisoners,”
“ Better leave him now.”

“H we don’t stop him, he'll set the Uhlans after us, and
there'il be a chasze I[ﬂﬂtiug all night 1" eried Stephen. ** Halt
there, or 1 shoot!” he cried, levelling his carbine as he
galloped. :

Hlunde paid no attention. He seemed panic-stricken, and
hardly knew where he was going., Rushing round the
corner, and straight ahead, he blundered right among the
i'l:l]I]'iJE- of the cottage, his spurred boots scattering the hot
ashes,

said Sam.

- Before the boys were in reach, a dark, burly form dashed-

out from the trees with a wild ery, and the next moment
Colonel Hunde was rolling over amid the cinders in the
grip of Pere le Vandois, who had leaped on him like _a
panther. .

“Dog 1"
ig it? I knew you would come !
and in a fitting place !

Bam and his brother pulled up their horses, at a loss what
to do. The iwo men, locked together, were sirnggling
violently, paying no more attention to the hot ashes than if
they were in a bed of moss,

“ We must help ! esied Stephen, throwing himself from
hiz horse, ;

“* Leave "them alone!” replied Sam, remaining in the
eaddle. “ Le Vandois will not thank you to interfere. This
15 a private matter.”

Fascinated and rather aghast at the wild strugele, the boys
lookad on. It was quickly over, Hunde uftered no sound,
but put forth all his strengzth in the fight with the moun-
tainser.

They saw him free an arm, and a knife flashed in his hand.
Le Vundois caught the wiist, and had drawn a short, straight
hunting-blade with bhis right. There was one last, fierce
strugele, and then a gasping ery. Slowly the grip of the
figliters relaxed, and they rolled apart.

Boih had struck home. Colonel Hunde lay face down-
waids, quivered, and was still; but on Pere le Vandois's up-
turned features, as the moonlight shone upen them, thers
was a strange look of peace, as of a man who had sought his
goal, and found it at last. His eyes turned once upon the
boys, and the life went out of him quietly. The two forms
lay notionless as logs in the silver rays of the moon, the
vuins of the cottage standing black beyond them.

Ham reached down and touched his brother on the
shoulder, for the younger scout neither moved nor spoke.

“ 1t is such an end as Le Vandois would have wished,”
=aid Sam quietly. ‘‘He has taken his vengeance, as the
Vosges™folk do. Mount and ride 1” _

Stophen, as one in a dream, mounted into the saddle, and,
‘turning their backs on the unhallowed spot, the boys galloped
?mhf%{ away down the bridle-path, neither speaking for a
ong time.

Sam led the way, and they leit the path presently, and
struck through the woods. Here Sam chose the likeliest routa
to zvoid all Uhlan patrols, and after an half an hour’s journey
nt a slower pace, they reached the open plains. Once there,
they turned their backs on the dark Vosges mountains, and
cet out at a long, swinging canter on their night journey
to Metz. "

“1 thought we wore never going to get clear of that
business,” said Stephen, shorteming up his charger’s stirrups
a3 he rode; **and, for a finish-up, that last affair was as
grim as anything we've seen, Catch me offtnding a Vosges
mountaineer,”

1 don't think anybody could feel much pity for Hunde,”
refurned Bam; * he deserved all he got. But as he provided
us with horses—which we wanted more than anything else on
earthh—we'll think as kindly of him as we can.” These beasts
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eried the old mountaineer hoarsely. It is you,
Now we settle the account,
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are fresh, and will carry us to Melz before dawn., ilow are
you feeling ™
“A bit worn out., and more than half famiched,” gaid

Et&%hen.” “1 can stick out the ride, but the want of
u [rys———

“Try that leather-bound case at your saddle-bow,” gaid
Sam, opening the one at his own saddle. * Thought so!

Emergency  rations—German  style.  Erbswurst—that’s
sauzagh made of vepetables—and meat tabloids., Rather

a mess, but 1t’s better than ncthing.”

The rations kept the boys' strength up, else they could
hardly have faced such a night's nde, after the day they had
had. On-and on they rode through the dark hours, saving
their borses when they could, but taking every care to keep
the speed up. There was no fear of falling across any enemy
now,

VYery worn and tired, after a r»ide that seemed to have
lasted a lifeti'ne, the brothers saw at last the skv hghtening,
a;md presently the cold glimmer, of dawn shone on their white
BOGH,

“Day at last ! zaid Stephen thenkfully, * The horses have
had enmough of it, though we're lighter weights than they're
!.,!EEI:CI to carrying—at least, I am. That's Metz yonder, i=n't
it

The town could be seen in the distance, and bevond it the
military lines, a long way to the north of it.

“We've taken longer than 1 thought,” said Sam; * but ig
looks as tf the Allies have made a good bit of headway, and
shoved the German Army back, What's vonder? A French
cavalry patrol! 8ign to 'em!”’

They spoke to the patrel as it came up, and tlie French
sergeant-inajor saluted. They welcomead the bovs, who were

‘now well-known enough by reputation throughout France.

“Ilow goes the fighting?’ cried Sam,

“ Very well. Morbleu,” said the szergeant-major, ‘' wao
have twisted their tails for them! ‘The marechal Lhas driven
the Germans well back from Mety, and all goes bravely. You
are in search of Brigadier du Plessay? Bien! Monsiear le
Tiocutanant, you will find him with his staff, commanding the
right wing 1"

The boys rode on, spurring their wearied Lorses an:jm
All the backwash of a great army soon came Into view T
they approached the rear of the right wing

Commissariat waggons, transports, remounis, wers every-
where. From the fronl and round the flanks was beard the
mutter of rifle-firing as the early skirmishing begnn,

“They're at it already,” said Stephen. “Its a b1z dish to
sgrve up—a battle like this, here's nothing to be seen ex-
cept dust and smoke. 1'd lhike to see more of what's
going on: and as for the enemy, they're out of sight. That'll
ba 1du Plessay’s post yvonder on the little hill.?

Twenty minutes later they were before the brigadicr in his
shelter-tent; and Du Plessay, sfiter returning their zalute,
shook his irregular young allies warmly by the hand.

““What of the Vosge: Uhlans?’ he said. ‘' Have
slipped through their ingers?”

“Yes, brigadier,” said Sam,
to the situatiop, up there in the

Yo

““And I bring vou the key
mountairs, Herae's my

report.”

%ll Plessay epparently had not seriously belicved that the
bovs would solve the problem, or get him all the mformation
he wanted. Iis surpuise was grest as Sam brieflv explgined
tho situation, and then handed in the written report B had
made.

““Saprizti ! he said. “You are a very prince al sonuts,
lhentenant! Stay, you are exhausted ! he exclaimed, a: Sam,
cnea relieved of the report, swaved where he stood, ' It is
no wonder, after what vou've been through!”

“We're a trifle tired,"” said Bam. ““But if there's any-
thing we can do——" :

““ At present get a good meal at the staff’s mess, and turn
in for all the sleep you can get. This will be a niecht ioh ot
2t. i, and T shall have a surprize for you.”

“¥You won't leave us out, sir?”’ asked Btephen anzicucly.
“Wea've been hoping to see the thing done.”’

“Certainly "' answered the brigadier. * But nothing will
be done till the morning, and in the meantime 1 judge 1t will
teke more than the sound of artiflery to keep you awake.”

The boys withdrew, and going to the stall’'s mess, where
breakfast was just preparing, they had a very good meal
The food and diink puf new life into them, but ther foll
asleep even before they had finished, and were carried, snor-
ing, into a shelfer-tent behind the lines by o huge, good-
natured Franch commissariat-cergeant. : j

All day long the battle between the Allies and the
Germans was waged fitfully, though the hoitesi part was
miles to tha left, where Marechal Sainte Croix, the Frensh
Commander-in-Chief, was conducting operations. Tho boys
zlept like the dead ti]rﬂngll it all, and awoke es the aftcrneon
was closing ™ refreshed and hungry, They made their way
at onee for Du Plessay’s quarters, but were unahble o ze0 him
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kill he roturned from a gallop to the artillery lines, In the
meantime they laid in ancther square meal, and declared
themselves fit for anything. The brigadier received them
directly he returned.

“My lads,” he said, “this report of wyours is perfectly
amazing ! It puts that destructive German force absolutely
in our hands. In hali an hour a body of troopz—all 1 can
spare—will start on a might march to 8t. Dio; and will tackle
the Uhlans at break of day. Do yom feel fit {o ge with
them?¥"

“ Rather, sir!” exclaimed Steplien, wondering what troops
would be sent.

“ Very well, then, the expedition will be very glad of your
services, as your chief, Carfax, is not yet returned. The corpa
I atn sending are exclusively British., Come out here on the
earthworks, and you will see them."”

A simart, trim-looking resziment of khaki-clad DMI.—
mounted infantry— were lying out on the right flank, several
hundreds strong. One corps of them had left their horses
in the background, and were pouring a galling, long-range
fire into the Germans.

“Why, those are Montgomery's Horse !" eried Sam—"* the
hest M.I. corps in the Boer War—raised in London. Thoey
distinguished themselves like anything in the invasion. We
saw them i action several times.” _

“ The nippiest lot of fellows going !"" said Stephen.

“ Nona lmtter could be had for this purpose,”’ replied Du
Plessay. * 1t is not everybody who can trap Uhlans; but I
think they will manage it. They ounly came in this after-
noon, but are fed and rested, and [ have arvanged the nalier
with their commanding officer, Colonel Caldecott. Here he
comes |

The brigadier quickly presented the boys to a spruce, work-
man-like-looking officer, who looked as if he had grown up in
the saddle.

“ Coming with us, are you?!"”" he said. “ Uncommonly glad
to have you. Capital work you've been doing yonder in the
Vosges. Only fair you should be in at the death.”

* Yes, brigadier, we're ready at once.”

“T will send two-horsed Maxims after you,” said Du
v, “ You'll find them useful; and, by the way,
Lisutenant Villierz is as fine a handler of one as 1 ever zaw.
Good-bve, eolonel, and good fortune to you!”

Colonel Caldecots quickly summened his force, the bugles
rang out, and soon the whole six hundrad mounted men, in
their smart Colonial kit, were trotting off down the main
road. The two boys rode with the colonel. ;

“ This force ought to see the tails of the Ubllans’ horses,
sir, when it comes to business,” zaid Stephen.

“ A, but we don’t want merely to drive them back over
their own frontier,” said the colonel, '‘to return later on
with heavy reinforcements! We have to wipe them ot
Trapping a force of Uhlans is like catching a wensel asieep.
And I'll make bold to sav,” he added, glancing proudiy oves
his keen, alert corps,  Du Plessay hasa’t got the snen n all
his command that could do it.” A _

“By what I've seen of Hunde’s men, it will certaivly Le
no easy task, sir,”’ said Sam. © Will the Ullans wait to face
usf" _ :

“ They probably wouldn’t unless we obliged them to,”" said
Caldecott grimly *‘ We shall give them no choice. They
will Be rounded up.” : :

“By gum,” reﬁlrmrked Stephen to Sam, *“if this M.L
colonel can round up Uhlans like ecattle, he'll be a wonder !
I'll believe it when I see it.” .

Sam had his doubts, too; but the swiftness end the quiet
ness of the march impressed him, After covering about two-
thirds of the way, the corps left the roads altogeiner, ancl
journeyed rapidly across the heatli-lands, till presently a halt
was called without noise.

“ Now,” said Caldecott to Sam, *‘ we should be abreast the
Pont d'Ours, where vour guide 1s waiting., (o and feteh hiin

1y
up“l"ll{:iz?s chap’s one of the right soit,” said Sam to himself,
as he rode off. *‘He knows what he's abont, and he's never
heen here before. Good biz, too, not bringing his men atong
oads.”
thg;;n rode down below the bridze, by the stream, and o
dark figure soon stele cautiously towards the parapet. :

“ It 1= you, monsieur, 1= 1t not?" said the mountainasr, 1n
a whisper. * Where is your force? 1 fear f:"#]. the plans. A
Uhlan patrol has just goune along the road. . e

“Qur corps does not use the roads”” said Sam, ‘and the

atrol is welcome to all it may meet. Run by my shirap,

Ve have nead of you at once.” o

Sam took him quickly to where the colonel was awaiting.
They conversed together in a low voice for a few minutes,
pnd then Caldecott beckoned to Sam, < ‘

““ The Uhlans have received some reinforcements,” he said.
# A certain Captain Felsheim—you spoke of him, T think-—
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i now the colonel commanding. They have burni many
more farms, and have withdrawn from 8t, Dio. That is well,
for mounted men, as they are, could not have defended the
town, anyhow.”

** No, sir,”” said Sam.

“They are chieily oceupying some rocky plain to the west
of 5t. Dio, where they have bivouacked, and are very much
on the alert, as they know you have escaped., They will not
expect us =0 soon. IHalf our force must make a long defour,
and get round thew, avoiding their patrols. This will be
the most important and the most dangerous work., I shall
send my sccond in command with the mountaineer guids,
and you two voungsters will go with it.”

“Yery good, sir,” said Sam, greatly pleasad,

“1 shall be obliged to stay here and advance on iheir
front, throwing out fanking parties., We shall thus, if the
move 1s successful, surround them altogether., At dawn the
attack will be made on all sides. They will try and break
their way through the ring, and that is what you have to
prevent,”

Sam understood that well enough. The second in com-
mand, Major Treves, had had his instructions, and the part
that was to malke its way round, left their horses in a wn{:nf:
and started off, the boys and the guide accompanying them,

It was no child's play that they had to accomplish, It was
the most difficult piece of stalking the boys had ever engagaed
in, and 1t took a long time, and was very arduous, for
Montgomery's Horse had to make a very wide detour.

Had Sam been alone, he could have gone round under the
very noses of the Germans; but to take se many men round
was a big feat. They went right round ;119 next valley, and
back over the hills inward again. 4

A patrol of four Uhlans came right upon them when they
were about half-way. The astonished Germans fired oif
their carbines, and rode for all they were worth.

Had they got back to give the alarm, the expedition would
have failed, but half a dozen well-handled rifles rang out
from the crouching line of attackers, and, having a sight of
the Uhlans azainst the sky, they accounted for all four.

The riderless horses went galloping along the line, and
they, too, had to be shot, lest they should go back to camp
and show only too plainly what was afoot.

“ Beastly job!" said Stephen to his brother. *I've seen
enouzh of Uhlans to shoot ’em without compunection—I got
one of those fellows with my carbine—but to shoot a decent
horze i3 different, and I left that to the others. DBuat, I say,
vwon't those shots alarin the camp " %

“1f vou thoaght a minute, you'd see that, with a strong
wind blowing in cur teeth, no shots can be heard a few
hundred vards ashead of us. 1'm surprised at the way the
job's going, though, I never thought they'd succeed.”

“Our lot’ll have to hurry up. The sky’s lightening 1n the
east alreadv.”

Onward they pushed, silently and rapidly. The German
camp was not far off now., The major halted his men, and
without a sound two detachments branched off to right and
left. The corps closed gradually round the camp, and to
tha southward Colonel Caldecott was doing the same thing.

The range would still be a very long one ; but the day was
dawning fast, and just at the last a second patrol, coming
up past the German outposts, sighted the British line.

Like lightning the Uhlans wheeled, and galloped back.
This time they got elear away, and the camp was humming
like a beehive in less than no time. The bugles rang shrilly,
and at the time when * Reveillle” should have sounded, 1t
was ““Boot and saddle’ instead. Tha enemy were fairly
roused. : :

But they were too late. The growing daylight showed the
British force the whole of the Uhlan pesition, and Mogi-
gomery's Horse, without a single horse among them now,
wore lying in cover in one great ring round the Germans.

The rifles bezan to bark and spit all round the circle,
For a minute all was confusion, and many a Uhlan got into
his saddle, only to fall out ef it next moment with a buliet
through him. .

“ Look out ! eried Sam warningly. “ Here they come !”

“Merg maore ranks form up, and lie dewn behind here !
ordered a subaltern calmly.

The Uhlans soon pulled themsalves together, and a long
line of them. at a call from ths bugle, galloped swiftly to-
wards the riflemen in an attempt to break through.

They were foredoomed. €avalry cannot break through un-
shaken infantrv in a Trontal attack. | :

In front, and on each side two hundred repeating-rifics
poured their lead into the galloping troeop. At first 1t would
have looked to a spectator as if they must surely break
throueh that thin line of khakl jackets, as the swift horses
thundered aleng, and the lance-pennons fluttered wickedly.

Bul ninety saddles were empty before thoy had covered
half the distance, and not half a dozen troopers ever reached

the British lines at all _ i
A couple of men in khaki fell victims to the lances of
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thiese last, and their slayers scon bit the dust in their turn.
X :'-il_-]HﬁE':r' riclerless horse g;.t!itjped th]'ﬂllf_{h, and ;;ﬂt AWHY
ithesded,

The Uhlans, rendered desperate, mustered their whole

forco quickly in two divisions, and tried next to charge

through in solid columns,

At this they fared even worse, for the British rifles played
o both sides of them as they rode, inflicting very heavy
loss, and threwing the eolumns into confusion.

Felsheim found himeelf fairly trapped, and his roge was
bitter, It came to “ Bauve qui peut,” and the Uhlans,
Lreaking up, rode in every direction, each man seeking an
exit for himself,

he loss was then zo severe that, finding it impoessihle to
get out, the bugles rallied them to the centre of the plain,
erd they prepared to make their last stand.

Dismounting and forning up, upnder a hail of lead, the
{terman troopera shot their own horses, forming a circle
with the bodies of their mounts,

In the laager thus made, the Uhlans took to their
corbines, and, nsing the dead horses as a breasiweork, replied
briskly to the fire of the British lines.

* We've got 'em now [ eried Stephen exultingly. * They
nd ll}jﬂ hottet work ihan hangmg veasants and burning
L6 1A

“They must be expectin’ reinforcements,” said Sam,
“_’i'he'}r reckon to held out & good while like that, an’ gain
tinie,’

“ Lientenant Villiers!” eried the major. “ Half s mile
back along the hill road vou will find the horvsed Maxims
cointng up. Go out and bring them in, handling the leading
gun yourszelf.,”

Ham was off like a shot, a bullet stinging hias chesk as he
went, aind he disappeared rapidly beyond the rocks.

Stephen, picking his shots, fired quietly and steadily into
the ring of I&HEEI‘-%IEEIHEEH that showed above the dead troop-
horses, : — ;

The deadly rifle-duel continued pitilessly on boeth sides.
Tha British corps was losing more men now ; but within the
"hian enclosure the slaughter was terrible.

The end was not far off. Flesh and blood could not stand
nzainst such an attack, and soon the eclatter of horses’ hoofs
was heard, and Sam came thundering in with the first of the
calloping Maxims, a second gun close behind him, He
swung round and unlinbered in a i’wmk]m,?'.

“ Hold on ! cried Major Treves. ‘' It's all up with them.
They surrender.” >

The firing by the Uhllans suddenly ceasad. From within
ihe circle of dead horses and men a long lance was raised
high, a white flag fluttering from it in the cold morning
heeeza,

The Black Hound's Uhblans had acknowledged their con-
gquerors, A cheer rcared all along the Britizh lines, and
down from the spurz of the hillside, with fierce shouts,
swarmed the Vosges mountaineers,

Grave News.

“ Cease fire! et

The bugles blared the order, and as the din of the baitle
censed, a detachment of Colonel Caldecott’s men marched
out to where the white flag fAuttered from the lance-head.
'The Uhlans—what was left of them—formed up and 1;1_11&1:[
their arms at the major’s ordge:r stacking lances and carbines
togeiher in the bloodstained circle, and gave themselves up.

" A victory worth winning!” said Btephen, standing up
and jerking the wempty cartridges out of his carbine,
* They've just done vou out of your fun, Bam.”

“Fun ! said his brother, closing up the Maxim’s breech.
“T1¢'s o fun to me to pump lead into fellows making their
iast stand. I was jolly glad to see the white rag go np,
though I didn't expect 110" .

* They fought a good Light, and two-thirds of them’ll neves
get up again,’” Stephen replied. *“ Brutes though they are,
they're not cowards. Well, there’ll be no more villagers
hanging on the pine-trees now., Here come: Caldecott—1the
only one of us who's kept his horse.” :
~ “Keep those fellows back ! ealled the colonel, galloping
up, as the Vosges mountaineers, suddenly appearmg from
nowhere, came swarming downswith fierce cries. ' See they
don't fall foul of the prisoners!”

He feared that the men who had suffered =o long from
the iron rule of the Black Hound might try to seek ven-
geanca on the Uhlans, for the dark, excited faces of the hill-
wen gave cause for concern. They had bheen close in the
background the whele time, lobbing bullets from their old
smooth-bore guuns over the heads of the British into the
Uhlan - ring. : :

“ Long live the British! Down with all German dogs!”
they shouted as they rushed up. DBut the colonel need not
have eoncerned himself about them, Save for a man here
anid there who shook his clenched fist at the prisoners, who
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had burnt him out of hovse and home, they ignored the con-
guered Ubllane, and fraternised joyfully with Montgomery's
Horse,

The Lkhaki-clad scldiers were zoon on the best of terma
with the lively lillmen, who pressed on them Hasks of wine,
tobacco, and anything they had about them, taking no
refusal,

The Uhlans filed out, chowing no emotion whatever at
their capture. They locked stolid and unexcitable as bul-
locks, A strong detachment, as prisoners’ guard, sur-
rounded them, and Captain Felsheim, their commander—the
<ame who had ridden to Malmaison with Hunde—made his
formal surrender to Colonel Caldecoit,

“We are 1n your hands,” he said gloomily.

“ You fought a gallant fight,” said Caldecott; “it 1s the
fortune of war "

“ My corps was trapped,” the German replied. “I would
never have believed that any troops on foot could have sur-
rounded my position as yours dici” His eyes fell on Sam
and Btephen, who were standing by, and his frown grew
deeper. “But I no longer wonder,” he continued, * now
that I see who your seouts were, and I begin to understand
hpw this force was brouzht down upon me a0 quickly,
Nothing that those two young fiends might do would sur-
priee me,’”’ he added vietously, .

"1 don’t consider them fiends at all,” said the colonel
smiling, ' :
M Don’t you? They had jolly good luck,” growled
Felsheun, * or they would have been hanged when we first
canght them, instead of taking them to Malmaison.”

" You're a little too fond of hanging, by what I can hear.
It 13 a curious task for a soldier or a gentleman,” said
Colonel Caldecott coldly, turning away. He gave orders for
the disposal of the prisoners, who were marchad down to
the plams. Arrangements were guickly made to put them
on the raillway and train them to the nearest headquarters
for military prisoners. There was no fear {:j thesae
]mrucular Uhlans seeing any more service while the war
asted.

The horses for the whole of Caldecott’s force were brought
and picketed, outposts were set, and then came a spell of
welcome rest and food. The ambulance corps, which had
been sent on, arrived, and was soon attending the wounded.
The commissariat*was close in the rear, and in a short time
the camp-kettles were steaming away with their cargoes of
meai and vegetables—for the Freneh transport zervice is a
very good one; and after such a bout as the mounted
infantry had had, they deserved a meal of the best.

“This 15 ripping ! grunted Btephen, stretchine himself
on the dry heather beside the mess-kitz; *“better than bully
bee‘f and biscuits, eh? Well, our campaign in the Vosges 15
ended. 1 suppose we'll soon clear out of here? Mont-
gomery's Horse won't be kept out this way.”

" No fear; they'll be wanted at the front,” said Sam.
“The news has already been telegraphed, and a fores of
French conseripts—a bit too raw for the main, but rood
enough to guard this part—are bein' sent on to keep the
district wa've won back for 'em. They’ll post guns along
the heights, an® =ee that no more marauding partiss come
into the Vosges. Caldecott will be called back to Motz now
I expect.™ :

“He's done his work., Look. you can seo the ruins of
Chatean Malmaison from here,” said Stephen.

“We've seen some pretty queer things on our visit this
day, don't yvou think? The Germane haven’t hed much
change out of the Vosges.”’

“Well, youngsters,” said Colonel Caldecott, riding up,
“we've orders to march back to Metz after a couple of
hours' rest. You'll come with us, I suppoée? 1 want to
thank you both for the help you've given. Wae owe more to
vour plucky scouting work here, and your forced ride, than
any of us guite realize.”

“Plesse don't_thank us, sir!’’ said Sam. “We've seon
the smartest piece of mounied infantry work that’s been
done in both campaigns, and it was worth a wesk's journey
to witness, 1'd like to see the man who'd say anything
against Montgomery's Herse I ' '

Young though the speaker was, the colonel felt as pleased
at the compliment as if it came from a veteran.

S Then you'tl join ug,” he said, smiling, ‘““if you think so
highly of us? Come, I shall be glad to give you any appoint-
ment you choose [’

“ It would be an honour, sir,” zaid Sam:; “bul we mustn't
accept, because, yon see, we're already booked for serviee.
Wa belong to the Condor, and cur chief is John Carfax."

** Ah, 1 forgot!” said Caldecott. ** When vou ean cover
half the earth in the time it takes me to make a night-
march, no doubt you find that more exciting; I should
myself. To be in an airship that dictates terms to
emperors, 18 petter fun than riding with a mounted infantry
corps,  Your vessel 1s laid up for repaire just now, T under-
stand "
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G Yos, sir,” said Steplen; “but until she's fit for sorvien
seain we should be proud if you'll let us ride with you."”

“1 fear that would not be long,' replied the eolonel, © for
I was told the famous airship would be out again yesterday
or to-day. But perhaps it was orly a ramour.”

Stephen, who had been staring fixediy at the sky to the
westward with an astonished air, leaped to his feet sud-
denly,

“ By James,” he cried, “there she comes now, or I'm a
Dutehman !”

He pointed to the far distance. where a mera speck was
to be soen in the sky. The others looked eagerly, though
they theught it might be a bird, or anything. But Stephen's
keen eyes were right, as usual,

The speck grew rapidly, and was soon scen to be the
Coundor, sure enough, travelling with the wonderful speed for
which she was noted. Onward she came, the whole British
forea rising and watching her with intense interest. It
warmed the boys' hearts to sce her,

“ Hurrah!" shouted Stephen, flinging up his eap.
“ There's the chief waving to us, snd Kenneth and Hugh
as large as life!  Gesh, but I'm glad to see her back
again !

It seemed searcely & minufe from the time she was first
sighted till the great aeroplanc was poised overhead, hor
enormous fons and propellers whirring.

Carfax, looking over the rail, waved to the boys, and the
Condor, astonizhing the mountaincers out of their senscs,
came to the ground as lightly as a feather, and rested there,
The grectings between her erew and the brothers were of tho
warmost.

** She hasn't seamed like the same vessel without you two
yvoung sparks aboard,” said Carfax, shaking them by the
hand. * Colonel Caldecott, I think?" he added, turning to
the mounted infantry commandant. * You've made .ﬁmrt
work of the Uhlens, then "

“They are a closed chapler,”” eaid Caldecott, laughing.
“Mhe remainder are on their way inte the interior, and 1
don't think the Vosges will miss them. Esxeus» me one
minute, Mr. Carfax, and I'll ensure you a little privacy.”

He turned nway to give some orders, and a cordon of Lis
men were soon formed round the Condor, to keep away any
unwelcome guesis. Carfax and the boys Were soon exchang-
inge news eagerly,

“This is great, sir " said Sam, *' We didn't expect to sce
vou for a week. Is the Condor as fit as ever again?”

“ Perfectlv. The workshops were better than I thought,

and we spared no pains to get her ont. We rose this morn-

ing, and had to go to Metz on urgent affairs. 1 have seen
Marcchal Sainte Creix. Learning you were here, within
fairly easy reach, I hastened on to pick you up—had you
been farther I could not have spared the time. We imust
gel under way at once.”’ :

“{s there anything fresh in the wind, sir®” asked Sam,
impressed by Carfax’s serious

throwing in her lot with Germany, and bringing her millions
of men to the aid of the Kaiser."

“What ! cried Sam, * Surely it's impossible!™

““ 80 you might think, my lad, considering how things Liave
gone in past voars, But it’s true. The Tsar iv quite likely
to join the Kaiscr in trying to erush Britain and France.”

“ My word!” eaid SBam. “If it is so, it's serious news
indeed ! The aullies have got their hands full as it is, and
are hard pushed encugh, striving against Germany's huga
army. But if another whole empire whips in agnin=t
bt okl .

It may mean thorough dizaster,’” broke in Carfax. *In
any case, it will prolong the war, and cause endless blood-
shed that might have been saved.”

There was silence on the Condor for some minutes. Tho
crow knew well cnough how grave the news was,

The Condor in Paris.

“Ts it a eertainty, sir?"’ asked Sam at last,

“ Practicallr. The news has only just been discoverad.
The alliance isn't actually made yet, but in twenty-four
hiours it may be."

¢ Phew !'" said Stephen thoughtfully, * This iz a knock-
down, I should think. .And where are we bound, sir®"

“To Paris,” answered Carfax, *to decide what shall be
done. We shall have to gettle it quickly ; there's no time to
be lost. My brother Harrington is here. Ile hastened from
England last night.”

Sam .drew 2 breath of relief.

“ Fe'll hielp us solve the problem, sir, if any man on earth
can.” said Sam. * He's a host in himsclf.”

“Lord Conybeare, the British Minister, is with him, =o
i(; Mnlrlaii.'ur le Brun, the head of the French Foreign

flice.’

Neither of thase dignitaries much impressad the hoys.
They knew that the gold-master was a power greater than
the Government,

“Tt's got to be stapped somehow,” said Carfox, “and tho
Condor will be necded, that’s certain.” —

“ Conyboare and the other swells may be afraid to
employ her,” put in Kenneth,

“ Harrington won't be,” retorted Carfax. “Whatever o
and T settle to be done will be done. This if no time fo¢
delava and shilly-shallying, I shall have need of you two
bhovs for the actual work, as usual. ~ More than that, T'm
roing to have you at the council. And now the less said the
better till we get to Paris.” _

The acroplame sped on her way through the skies ali
through the morning, travelling at a dizzy pace till Paris was
reached, _ ‘

As the outskirts of the great city, with the silver Seine
_runncilug through it, came in sight, the Condor slackened
speed.

Ui Is it a Cabinet meeting, or whatever they ecall it here,

that we're going tof, sir:”

air.

asked Stephen.

“Yes; i

Mo, said Carfax; ** semoe-

trouble—enough
to set all Kurope alight, if
we don't stop it. Are you
ready to coma? I can’t wait
for you!"

“ Ready on the spot, both
of us,” said Bam. * Good-
bye, colonel; and thank you ~
for a plensant trip with the .
corpa! We're called off.” ,

A hurried bul warm fare- i
well passed between Caldecott  J
and the bovs, who then sprang i

L]
‘.
L)

oW
Do ?

aboard the Condor. Her
mighty fans began to whirr,
and away she swooped into
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thing very ‘much more select—-
a private’ meeting of one or
two chiefs in a Little room,
but with more power than
half a dozen Parliaments; and
neither Russia nor Germany
have any inkling that their

- q
: secret  is  known—remember
Bouverie 5“'“_‘* Fleet Streel, : that ! We will descend here.”
Landon, whe will be pleased to X The Condor, SWOOPINg

down, landed Carfax and the
bovs in the thick glades of
Meudon Woods, Kenneth and
Hugh had their instractions
and at onee took the airshiy
out of aight again.
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Stephen enthusiastically.
“TIt's like being alive again
to be back on her! What's
the job that’s ahead of wus,
chief "

“I wish I knew myself,”
Carfax avswered, standing on
the bridge, and heading the
airship s south-westwards.
“The cure will be hard to
lind. But what the trouble

and .the Co. have a
difficult job to keep their

- 8he was out of the ken of
the Parisians, long before
Carfax had left Meudon
Woods, though it only icok
him and tite boys thiriy-five
minutes by the light ratlway,
and then by motor-cab, to
reach their destination, the
Quai d’'Orsay, where stood the
famous Governinent buildings
and the Foreign Office,

45, 15 plain enough. There is
a» strong: danger of Russia
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