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- A Splendid Tale of
TOM MERRY & CO.
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- CHAPTER 1.
Trouble at St. Jim’s.

ORNING school was over at St. Jini’s.
A It was a fine, clear day, cold and invigorating, and,
as a rule, there would have been a rush of juniors

into the guadrangle the moment the welcome hour of dismissal
came. And Tom Merry & Co. would probably have been the
first to rush out and rejoice in their new freedom. :

But this morning was not as usual.

The boys left the Form-rooms quietly, and went out into
the passages or the gquad with serions looks and lowered voices.

They gathered in groups and talked, with grave faces, in the
quad, or hung about the passages diseussing some all-absorbing
topie in low tones. -

And Tom Meawry & Co., instead of rushing out among the
first, did ni. apsesr in the quadrangle at all. ;

There was evidently © something on ” at St. Jim’s—some-
thing which had quite disturbed the even tenor of life at the old
school. : - .

Tom Merry left the Sheli Form-room with serious looks,
and went up to his study in the School House. Manners and
Lowther, his chums, followed him.

The three of them went withbut a word or a smile. :

In the study they stopped, and looked at one another, and
Tom Merry spoke at last, :

** Well, what do you chaps think of it 2 5

“ Rotten ! 7 said Monty Lowther,

* Very rotten ! 2 said Manners.

- “ What’s goinc *0 be done 77
“I dop’t know, " -
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¢ Ask us another.”

¢ Poor old Gussy !

¢ Yes, rather; it’s rough !’ : - -

** I passed tho word to Blake to come here,” said Tom Morry.,
“I think we ought to pub our heads together, and think of
something.” - :

“““ Yes, rather.”

There was a sound of footsteps in the passage, and Blake,
Herries, and Dighy of the Fourth Form came in. The three
chums of Study No. 6 were silent and worried, and Arthur
Augustus D’Arcy—who usually made a fourth with them-—
was not there,

Where was he ?  That was a question which no one in Sk
Jim’s could have answered.

Tom Merry nodded to the new arrivals.

* Well 2 he said.

* Well ¢ ” said Blake. ;

* Well 2 said Herries and Digby together,

* What do you think of it 2 -

¢ Rotten ! ” said Blake, with a shako of the head,

“ We had already reached that important conelusion,”
rerarked Monty Lowthér. ‘ Taking for granted that the
whole thing is rotten, what’s to be done 2 ¥

* That’s the question,” said Manners,
to be done.”

Blake nodded.

1 know that; but what 22 :

“ There’s the rub.”’ >

 Wo must do something for Gussy.”

¢ Good !—but what 2 ' :

There was silence. -

* Something’s got

 Copyright in the United States of Ame
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In the curious and unprecedented pass that affairs had como
_to in the Schosl House at St. Jim’s, the juniors were all agreed
thaﬁ something must be done ; but the quesnon, as to precisely

_ what, remained unanswered.

here was a sound of a kick at the door, and it flew open

: a,t:am, and a long-legged junier d hinself.

It was Figgina of the New House., Behind him appeared
Kewr and Fatty Wynn, both Jooking 28 serious as Figoins
himself ; and Figgins was looking as serioys as any of t»he Schoo}
House juniors.

- Az a rule, relations were stramed between the New House
ana ﬂ\e School House, and a visit from Figgins & Co. to Tam
‘Merry’s.quarters meant troubie.

- But on the present occasion there was nothmg hostile in the
docks of Figging & Co., and Tom Merry did not make a move-
‘ment to place himself upon the defensive.

“#e simply glanced at the New House junior 5 and nodded.

It was endum that House rows were ‘< off,

7 pay,’ said Figgins awkwardly, ¢ we're awfully sorry about
—about what’s happened. -

_* Thanks, old chap.”

© It’s rotten.’

*“ The opinion seems to be unanimous on that point,” re-

- marked ‘\mnty Lowther.

** Pon’t be funny, old ehap, at a time like this.”’
“ Who’s being funny ?
- S Well, nobody,” said Blake ;
: brymg to be.”
¢ Look here——’

“ Shut up, Lowther ! ” said Tom Merry.

¢ But——""

S Order 1 3’ *
< We gave you a look in, because we thought something ought
to be done,” said Figgins.

- Bxactly,” said Kerr. - :

“ That's the idea,” observed Fatty Wynn. “ D’Arcy’s
gone. He may get into any sorts of scrapo—may have to go

" without meals, and that sort of thing. It’s awful.”’

Even in the serious solemnity of the meeting, the juniors
could not help a pgrin at the gravity with which l'atty Wynmn

- expressed his uneasiness.

“ put I thought you were

£l

5

'T'o go without & meal was one of the most awful things that .

could happen to Fatty Wynn, and he would have felt sorry for
his worst enemy in such a dreadful plight.

* Well,” said Tom Merry, ‘ I was thinking that we ought to
held a meeting on the subjeet, and eome te some sort of a
decision.”

“ Good ! 7

A handseme, sturdy lad looked in at the door. It was Harry
Noble, of the Shell—otherwise known as Kangaroo, from the
land of his birth.

- ] say, ate you chaps going to do anythmg about this affair
of Gussy’s ? * he asked. ** I think something ought to be done.”

* Come in ; we’re just consulting.”

- Kangaroo camein. Hewas looking unusually serious. There

~ was a cloud upon all 8t. Jim’s, and the cloud was darkest upon
the fellows who had known and liked Arthur Augustus D’Arcy—
the junior who was in trouble.

Tom ‘vf[erry glanced over the meeumg

¢ Well, we’d better decide what’s to be done, because the
sooner it’s done, bhe better,” he remarked. ‘‘ You all know
how the case stands.” - -

““ Yes; it’s rotten.”

= Agreed 1 said Monty Lowther.

“ Look here 1

£ Gussy was a witness of D’Arcy minor, or somebody, chuck-
ing tar over Mr. Selby, the master of the Third—a worm who
deserved all he got, by the way.’

‘ Hear, hear ! ’

‘ Gussy very properly refused to give the name of the chap,
. regardmg that as sneaking, which is barred.”
%' Hear, hear!”
*“ The Head ordered him to give the name, and then Gusﬁy
. ought to have given in; bub then, if he thought he was bound
to stick it out, it was a fault on the right side.’

* What-ho ! " -

“* Therefore we must all agree that Gussy was quite right in
the maftter, from his point of view; and the Head was quite

- right, too, to order hxm a ﬂogmng for bemg Insubordinate,
They were both right.”

. “Good!?” said Lowthera

- Builivan ;.

** This reminds merof Gilbert and

“ ¢ And you’ll agree, s6 I expeet, = :
_That he was right,:to so object ; s
And I am right, a,nd you are rlght - :

And everything is quxte eorrect s

 Shut np, Lowther' =
{ S Ratgt’

- “ Order! ordert? « -
- Po get on with the washmg, resumed Tom Merry, w1th an

- a,dmomshmg glance at Monty Lowther, Gusay thought that -
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. ﬁm Head will over allow him to come back

NOW
Nex on

a ﬂocrgnm Would be derogatory to his dignity. He somehow
unlocked the door of the pumﬁhme‘m-room, and bolted before.
he couvldbe floggea.” .
- Just like Gussy !
And we were all ealled toweluex in Lal] to witness the blessed

: ﬁoggfmg, and it never came oﬁ:~—3oHy good thing, tco.”’

“* Hear, hear !
“ Quite so. But Gussy has bolted, and T wonder Wnethel'
to St. Tlm 8.

‘ Oh, be must.”

¢ Then Gussy will have to take the ﬂoggmw

** That's better than leaving St. Jim's.”

“ But ab present. Gussy is out in the wide woild alone,” gaid
Tom Merry. ‘‘ He’s had all the morning to get clear. I know
that Kildare and the prefects have been out looking for him
since, but they haven’t eome in yet.”

‘I don’t suppose the 2 will find him. He’s had hours.”

‘¢ He must be found,” said Tom Merry. ‘I suppose it comes
to that : Cussy will have to be found, and saved from making
an ass of himself.”

*“ Hear, hear!”

¢ It’s better for Lim to be brought back,
than to be expelled from St. Jim’s.”

 Oh, yes, rather.”

* Of course, if the Head knew that it was Gussy’s own brother
who tarred Selby, he would understand better, and I think
he would let Gussy off the fiosging. But we can’t tell hlm.
Young Wally wanted to own up, but Gussy forbade him.”’

“* Just like Gussy ! 7

“ Yes, rather 1

o \ow, Gussy’s gob to he found. and brought back, and I
think we we got to do it. Ko Teavi ing a thing like ‘that to
the seniors,” said Tom Merry, with a shake of the. head.

And the juniors all shook their heads solemnly, too.

- No good at all ! * ssid Kangaroo.

- Then, said Tom Merry, coming to the point at last, © what
price askmg the Head for permission to go out and look for
Gussy ?°

¢ Good ! ”

* He'll refuse,” said Manners,

- Well, we sha’n’t be any woise off if he. doas but he mayn’t.’?

* Let’s go in @ body and see, anyway, > said Blake.

“ It’s a jolly good idea,” remarked Herries, ** If we get leave
to go out, we ean take my bulldog, Towser, and he will pick
up the trail in no time. What are you sniffing about, Blake 7"

“ I suppoese a chap can sniff if he hkes,” said Blake, - Let’s
get to the Head, and never mind Towser,”

“ But Towser——

s Blow Tov"'ser* 2

‘ Come on,” said Tom Merr .

And the juniors crowded out of the study. As they went
downstairs, they pauaed at the sight of a fag standing in the
recess of a window. It was Weily D’Arcy—Asthur Augustus
D’Arcy’s minor.

Wally was as untidy and inky-fingered as usual, but his
usually careless brow was lined with thought He did nob see
the juniors; he was evidently buried deeply in reflection.
The trouble that had come upon his brether——caused uninten-
tionall iy by himseli —evidently weighed heavily upon D’Arcy
minor’s mind.

* Cheer up, kid,” said Tom Merry kindly.  We're going to
find Gussy ; and it will LH come out right somehow.”

V\ ally started. :

* Hallo! 1 say, thus is rotten !

* Passed unanimously,” said Monty Lowther.

“* Shut up, Lowther t 2

“I don’t know  where Cussy’s gone,” said Wally. © He
wouldn’t go home, because the governor would send him back
like a shot. Awf’ly strong on discipline, the governor ! Gussy’s
gone out into the blessed wﬂdemess, and he’s about as £it to
take care of himself as—as Skimpole.”

Wo're going to look fer him, if the Head will let us.”?

“Pm going to-look for him anyway, said Wally, ““But

even to be Hogged,

402

. it’s no good brmgmg him baek, if he’s going to have a ﬁoggmg

when he comes. I'm going to cloar up that biwnay.

Tom \Iexry started.

** You’re going to own up about chucking Jhe iar over your
form-master 2 7

(13 Yes 332

* Gussy told you nob to. Look hem, the Head has sentenced
the chap, as soon as he’s fom‘d out, to be ez:pel*ed You'd
better think twice about ib.”

W ally grinned,

“T've thought of a (}odge =

“ Oh; what’s the dodge ?

< Qomo along to the Head’s study, and you’ﬂ see.”?

¢ We're Just going there.”

Wally nodded, and joined the juniors as they ma.de ‘their
way towards the dreaded apartment of the Head of St. Jim’s.
Tom Merry tapped at the door ﬂﬂd the deep vmee ef the Head
‘bade him enter. °
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CHAPTER 2,
Wally's Dodge.
DR. HOLMES glanced at Tom Merry as he entered, and

his face expressed surprise, growing stronger and

stronger as the erowd of juniors followed him in.
The erowd seemed quite enough to fill the study. Mr. Selby, the
master of the Third Form, was with the Head, and he looked
very sourly at the juniors—especially at Wally. There was no
love lost between D’Arcy minor and his form-master,

“ If you please, sir——"" began Tom Merry.

“ 1f you please, sir——"" began Wally.

** Shut up, Wally ! ” whispered Blake.

Wally snified.

“ What do you want, my beys ?”’ asked the Head mildly.

‘1 want to speak about my major, sir,”” said Wally, taking
the field with a triumphant glance at Tom Merry. * 1t’s
im}gortvant, sir 1 ”?

‘Oh! Go on, D’Arcy minor.”’

“1—1 don’t know whether I can speak out, sir,” said Wally,
with an altogether new bashfulness. ‘ Arthur wouldn’t tell
vou who chucked the tar—ahem—who threw the tar over
Mr. Selby, sir.”

“ Quite 50.”

“1—1I could tell you, sir.?

The Head’s brow darkened. If there was anything he
detested, it was ‘‘ sneaking,’”’ or any sort of tale-bearing among
the boys, and it was a thing he never dreamed of encouraging.

True, he had ordered Arthur Augustus 1’Arcy to reveal the
name of the perpetrator of the tarry * jape  upon Mr. Selby;
but for a boy to offer willingly to betray another was revolting
to the good doctor.

He looked very coldly at D’Arcy minor.

“Indeed ! ” :

Mr. Selby looked eager. He had no seruples about benefiting
by tale-bearing, and the remains of the tar that stuck in his
ears and his hair still exasperated him. Mr. Selby would have
given a very great deal to discover who the culprit really was.

He leaned forward a little towards Wally. He had never
liked the fag, but-te felt as if he could pat him on the shoulder
Nnow.

* You know the perpetrator of that outrage, D’Arcy minor 2’

“ Yesg, sir.”’ : :

 Were you on the spot at the time 2"

“1I wasn’t far away, sir.”

 Then you saw it done t”’

* From beginning to end, sir.”’

““Indeed ! ” said the Head coldly. * You should have come
forward with this statement—if at all—at a time when it would
have saved your brother from unpleasant consequences.’’

¢ 1 didn’t think of the dodge then, sir. I—I mean, [——"'

© Who was it ? ”’ asked Mr. Selby.

Wally hesitated.

** You see, sir, it’s called sneaking to give a chap away,” he
gaid. ‘- What I mean is, that I know the chap, and Gussy,
my major, had jolly good reasons for not owning up who it was.
1t was a chap he cared about a great deal.”’

‘1 see,” said the Hoad.

© You must tell us the name now, D'Arcy minor,” said
Mz, Selby. It is your duty to do so0.”

Wally still hesitated.

. Tom Merry and Co. were looking at him in silence. A dim
idea of Wally’s ** dodge ’ was dawning upon them, and they
stood silent, dumbfounded by the colossal nerve of it.

* You see, sir, I—I—1'm afraid,” murmured Wally.

“ Afraid | ” said Mr. Selby. “ You mean that the boy
might injure you ? You need have no fear ; he will be expelled
-from the school.”

¢ Certainly,” said the Head.

“ Yeo-0-es, gir; but——""

¢ But what ? - You imagine that his friends may punish you ¢

- My dvar boy, if you do your duty to your form-master by
rovoaling the name of the perpetrator of that infamous outrage,
Jou can depend upon protection,” said Mr. Selby. * You
may rely upon i$ that I shall allow no harm to come to you,”

. .Oh, certainly !’ said the Head restlessly.

Welly brightened up. . -

“ Well, sir, I—1I feel rather afraid; but—but if you promise
me that 1 shan’t be punished at all by anybody——" :

“ 1 promise you,” said Mr. Selby at once.

: “And you, gir 27’

“ Yes," snid the Head.
~“ Thank you, sir,” . : : R = :

« . *“ And now you need not have any further hesitation, D’Are

. minor,” said the Third-Form master, leaning forward. ° Tell
me who the pguilty party was 77 )

“Tt was I, girt
S EhY =

“ Tt was T, gir,” said Wally. .

M. Selby atared at him with wide-open eyes. .
< Tom Merry and Co. drew a deep breath, and waited for the
thunderbolt. . , -

«THE GEM” LIBRARY.

hero of the Third Form.

trembling with rage.

glided over the face of the Head of St. Jim’s.

MR. SELBY seemed to be troubled to find his breath. He

D’Arcy minor will b expelled from the school ? '’ exclaimed
Mr. Selby heatedly.

minor,” said Dr. Holmes quietly.
minor purposely misled us, but a promise is a promise. Both
of us have promised D’Arey minor that he shall not be punished
for the affair.” :

could hardly control himself, even in the presence of the doctor.
He went to the door and left the study without another word.
He could not trust himself to speak.

One Penny. 3

The Head seenfed dumbfounded. He looked blankly at the

Mr. Selby found his voice at Jast.

¢ It was you—you, D’Arcy minor 2%

““ Yes, sir.”

“ You—you were guilty of that outrage 2"

“ It was a jape, sir.”

““ You hurled that tar over me 2 ”

£ Yegs, sir.”

“ And you dare to admit it to me ! ** said Mr. Selby, his voice

* Yes, sir; since you've promised—-——"

Mr. Selby started.

¢ Promised—promised what ?

** That I should not be punished, sir.” -
The Third-Form master gasped. Something like a smile

Wally stood with an innocent smile upon his face.

CHAPTER 3.

An Unsuccessful Search.

gasped several times, like a fish out of water, his face
growing more and more crimson as he realised how he

had been tricked. He turned quite a furious countenance
towards Dr. Holmes.

“ Doctor, you see the eulprit before you 7 **

* Apparently, Mr. Sélby,” said the Head quietly.

* He has owned up to his guilt.” :

“ Undoubtedly.”

‘“ The sentence of expulsion still holds good, I suppose ¢

The Head frowned.

* Impossible ! »

¢ But, sir——"" ) g

** You forget the promise we have both just made to D’Arcy
| “I am afraid that D’Arcy

¢ But—but—-"

¢ Qur word is sacred.”

“ But—but it was a trick !’

‘¢ Possibly ; but a promise is a promise.” :
Mr. Selby rose to his feet, He was in such a rage that he

The Head looked euriously at. D’Arey minor. .
He seemed to be struggling * *£2sen a desire to laugh and
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the necessity of looking grave. The astounding impudence
and nerve of Wally’s dedge struck the reverend Head of St
Jim's as comical. = e : =

¢ So it was you, D’Arcy minor 177

* Yen, air,” said Wally meekly.

 You threw the tar-over your form-master 7°*

¢ Yes, sir.”? - : s .

“ Why did you do this, D’Arcy mmor'? - You know that
such an action was outrageous, and far heyond the limits of
what you would call & jape!” : -
~ ““He sent me in to be caned, for nothing, sir
, “ Ahem! I am afraid I cannot listen to any statement
~of that sort,” said the Head hastily. ** The matter may drop
83 you have my promise—a promise which I was certainly
tricked into making.” :

Wally flushed red. : !

“1 _T'm sorry, sir!” he exclaimed. “1-—1 don’t mind if
you take the promise.back. I thought it was a good dodge,
but I didn’t mean to trick you, sir. I—X can stand the row.”

Dr. Holmes smiled. . -

“ Not at all, D’Arey minor! I appreciate your feeling in
the matter, but the promise holds pood. But I understand
more clearly niow the panful position your-brother was placed
in, and if he returned to the schoel at onee, I would pass over
the flogging.” -

“ That's what we came to you about, sir,”” said Tom Merry
eagerly. * Will you let us go and Jook for him, sir 27 -
The Head smiled again. : :

¢ Mr. Railton and several prefects are already searching for
D’Arey,” he replied. “1I hardly think you would be more
likely to find him.”
~ Pom Merry’s face fell. :

< ¥ think we might have a chance, sir.””

“T have no doubt he will shortly be found and brought
back.” :

“ We're very anxious about him, sir !

 Yes ; I can understand that,’’ said the Head kindly. ** How-
ever, I do not think he will be absent long; I have very little
doubt that he will be here before nightfall.”

¥ But—but if he isn’t, sir ¥’

The Head did not reply for a moment.

“Jf he doesn’t comie back to-night, sir?
-anxicus ! * said Blake. -

- “ Well, if he is not here by to-morrow morning, I may consider
your request,” said the Head. ‘‘That is all I can say at

_ present.’”’ :

- And he made a gesture of dismissal.

** Thank you, sir ! ;

The juniors retired from the study.

In the passage they paused, and looked at one another.

** 1 suppose we must wait,” said Tom Merry.

1 suppose so,”’ said Blal> amly. ‘ The Head’s so decent
that it would be rotten to buzz off without permission.”

. T say nothing of the licking afterwards,” remarked
- Manners. - - .

¢ Ob, we'll wait,” said Wally, and he walked away whistling.

“ Tom Merry wrinkled his brows in thought.
~ ‘ As a matter of fact, we have a clue to Gussy's trail,”” he
yemarked. “ There’s no need to say so. If Gussy’s going to
be found, T don’t see why we can’t have the job.”

. Good ! . = e

~ “ You remember he said that if ho left St. Jim’s, he would
try to find Tomsonie’s €ircus, and try the signor for a job,”’

said Tom Merry, with a grin, i
~* Yeos, rather,” said Blake eagerly. ‘‘ I suppese that’s what

he'll de, teo. I we get permission to go to-morrow, we shall

¢ to hunt up Tomsonio’s Cireus.” |

That’s the idea. We may find Gussy doing the rough

rider act—the same as he did that time we were at the circus,

to oblige the signor.”” - -

= And the juniors went their way. -

- D’Arcy’s declared intention of finding the cireus, if possible,
and offering his services to Signor Tomsonio, was indeed a clue.

But it was a clue that Tom Merry & Co. felt guite justified in
keeping to themselves.

- They did not desire to see. Arthur Augusbus marched home
between two prefects, and they did desire to get leave to look
for him themselves. s

Therefore they lkept still tongues, which, according to the
proverb, showed wise heads.
¢ The day wore away. : . '
Kildare and several of the prefects were absent from the
Sixth Form that afternoen. They were searching the highways
and byways for Arthur Augustus D’Arey. :

But they found him not. e
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They came in tired and dusty
the runaway. e
- Telegrams had Loen sent in varieus divections, but none of
them had elicited a satisfactory reply. 3 :

Lord Eastwood, the noble “ governor’ of the swell of S&.
Jim’s, wired back that he had received a telegram frem his son
saying that he was safe, but giving nc address. !

It was evident that D’Arcy, with his usual thoughtiulness
for others, had taken care that his people at home should feel
no anxiety on his account, as they certainly would have feit
if they had been suddenly apprised from the school that the
lad was missing. - : .

With the coming and going of telegraph boys, and dusty
}arefects and masters, St. Jim’s was kept in a state of excitement
or the remainder of that day.

The fellows, when they were not in classes, collected in
groups and discussed tbe matter. Almost everybody in the
school was concerned for Arthur Augustus, and took the matter
seriously., . - ; -

Mellish, of the Fourth, who expressed the opinion in public
that it mattered very little whether D’Arcy ever returned te
St. Jim’s, was ducked in the fountain for his pains; . and after
that he kept his opinions on the subject strictly to himself.

And the sun went down without news of Arthur Augustus.

-Tom Merry & Co. thought eagerly of the morrow. If Arthur
Augustus did not appear at St. Jim’s by dawn, the Head could
hardly aveid giving them permission to go and look for the
Inissing junior. : =

And with their usual confidence in their capabilities, they
had not the slightest doubt that they would succeed where
‘others had failed, and would bring the swell of St. Jim’s back
in triumph to the school. = ; o

But would they ? - . -

to tea, without any news of

CHAPTER 4.
D’Arcy on the Tramp.

s AT Jove!”
: y~ It was Arthur Augustus D’Arcy, the swell of the
- 2==’ TFourth Form of St. Jim’s, that made that remark.

“He made it in a tired and somowhat exasperated tone.

Arthur Augustus was far from the scene he had adorned.

He was tramping slowly along a country lane in Sussex, as
the sun was sinking behind the trees, and shadows lengthened
in the road.

. Arthur Augustus was clad with his usual elegence—but his
elegant attire showed sad signs of travel. =

His trousers still displayed their accustomed erease, but
they were dusty, and his boots were covered with mire.

His collar was decidedly soiled, and his necktie was just a
little out of the straight. His brow was darmp with perspiration,
and he had pushed back his silk hat a little to relieve it.

For all of which reasons, Arthur Augustus D’Arey was not
looking quite as elegant as the fellows at St. Jim’s were accus-

- ‘tomed to seeing him look,

It was four or five hours since Arthur Augustus had alighted
from the train at a station a ccnsiderable distance from St.
Jim’s.: - :

Since then he had been on foot.

"1t was D’Arcy’s intention to find Signor Tomsonio’s Circus,
‘and hold-the signor to Lis word. The signor had declared,
‘after geeing D’Arey ride at St. Jim’s, that i the junior ever
wanted & job he had only to come to the circus. And Arthur
- Augustus, in the present time of distress, had remembered those
“carelesely-spoken words.

He knew the direction in which te look for the circus.

He had taken the tiain to the nearest point, and then he
had started to track down the circus on foat.

He heard news of it at various places, and once he thought
he had found it, when he came into a village in which every
dead wall was flaring with multi-ecloured posters.

But he was a day too late. :

Tomsonio’s Cireus had been there tho evening before, but
had moved on the same night after the performance, and was
supposed to be now at the next town, & distance of some six
miles. There was no conveyance of any sort te be had in the
village, and Arthur Augustus had started out to walk it as the
evening came on. N :

He was already a little fatigued, and this long walk was
beginning to tell upon him. And, as is not uncommen in the
country districts of England, the signposts were far from
sufficiently clear, and he was soon doubtiul of his way.

He might be miaking for Little Burford, where the eircus was
supposed to he—or he might not. He tramped on in hope. -

Now he had reached cross-roafls, innecent of any trace of a
signpost, and which road tec take he did not know. =

He paused at the cornor and adjusted his eyeglass, and
Jooked up and down each road in turn, . -

Long lanes, stretching away between trees and high hedges—
-and no sign. No wonder the tired and exasperated swell of
- St. Jim’s ejaculated: = -
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“Ba, Jove!”

What was to be done ?

There was no one in sight, not even a tired labourer going
home from his work—nothing living of any sort, except a cow
in one of the fields.

“ Bai Jove ! This is wotten !’

Arthur Augustus sat down on the top rail of a fence, and
reflected.

Upon the whole, it would perhaps have been wiger for him
to have stayed in the last village for the night, and to have
started out fresh in search of the cireus in the morning.

~_ But it wvas too late to think of that now.

So far as he could judge of the distance he had traversed,
he was about half-way to Little Burford, without the faintest
idea which road to take to finish the journey.

 Grweat Scott ! ”’ said D’Arcy, addressing the trees.  What's

. & fellow to do 27

There was nothing for it but to take a rest and then tramp
on again—unless in the meantime some good Samaritan came
by who could direct him. Arthur Augustus, with his monocle
jammed in his eye, kept a look-out up and down the road.

He uttered an exclamation of relief at last. °

“ Bai Jove! Hoero's somebodynat any rate.”*

_ “1T fail to compwehend you, deah boy,” he remarked.

-\\\

the Fourth Form at St. Jim’'s, mode the re-
mark in a tired and some¢what exasperated

1
¢ Bai Jove!” Augustus D'Arcy, the swell of | -
\\ 1 tone as he tramped along a country lane, l

A battered bowler hasthad come in sicht in the lane, and it
dodged up and down Over the hLedge for some time, till its
owner came into view.

D’Arcy’s face fell a little as he gaw him,

The stranger was evidently a tramp.

Ee was dressed in the secediest of clothes, and the battered
bowler was not more dilapidated than the ancient patched
trousers, the frowsy coat, or the red-spotted handkerchief.

But, after all, it was a human being, and tramp or not, he
eould doubtless direct Arthur Augustus on his way. '

The swell of St. Jim’s slipped from the fence, and slipped
out into the lane. With his usual urbanity, he raised his hat
to the tramp as he addressed him. -

¢ Pway excuse me,”’ he remarked, “ but can you diweet me
to Little Burford 2 2’ !

The tramp stopped and stared at him. Probably he had
never been addressed with se mueh politeness before, and -
perhaps that aroused his suspicion that the swell of St. Jim’a
was taking a rise out of him. et

““ Who are you getting at ?’’ he inquired.

D’Arcy glanced at him through his monocle.
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“Wot I said is, who yer gettmg a‘b‘i” said the tramp
ago'resn ely.
* You really do not undahstand me.
me to Little Burford.”

The tramp looked at him more attentwe!,

The seriousness of Arthur Augustus’s face assured him that
*“the mode of address was not intended as a joke ; and something

Like & grin stole slowly over the st dl,blv dirty countenance of
the vagmn(;

*“I'm going there myself,” ho said after a pouse.

£ How extwemely fortunate ! >* exclaimed D’Arey.

you would not object to my eompany on the woari 7

The tramp. grinned.

* Neot at all, sir.??

¢ Thank you very much.”

And Arthur Augustus, greatiy relieved to have found a
 guide en hiz way, fell inte step beside the slouching ‘tramp.
_ The man looked at him eurxously out of the corners of his

narrow, cunning oyes.
- Y1 am Jookin' for Slgnor Tonﬂsorno 8

I asked you to diwect

Circus,”” Arthur

Adgustus remarked, a3 they “entcm “Have you heard of it 1 ‘

* Oh yes, si.”

 Powhaps you know it ? = -
“ T know it well’ o :
* Vewy good. Then pewhaps you can tell me for certaln

- whether it is at Littlo Burford 2 suggested Avthur Augustus,

“ 0Oh, yes.” said the tramp readily.
it fur a fact.”’

“That i3 extvvemely satisfactowy.”

<t 86 you are goin’ to the circus, sir 1’

‘It’s there; I know

make of him.
“ Yaas, wathah !
'Ihe tramp stared.
*Joining it 7’
** Yaas, wathah!”
“1 don’t qmte catch on.
~ “P'm goin’ to join it as a wuff widah.” explained Arthur
Augustus.
The tramp chuckled.
. I weally fail to see any cause for mewwiment,” remarked
- the swell of St. Jim’s, with a great deal of dignity.
““ He, he, he!”
" 'Weally, my fwiend—"’
' Oh, it’s all right, sir,” said the tramp, changing his tone.

‘* P'm sometimes taken like that, sir. 1 mean no ‘arm, sir.

I m going to join the circus myse‘f &
‘“ Are you, weally 27
1 am,sir. Iwas brounht up to the circus. Perhaps yeu 'vo
heard my name—Billy Bowem, sir, the fammous acrobat.’

1 am afwaid I have nevah heard of it, but I weally know
very little on the subject,” said Arthur Augustus. ‘I am
xewy pleased to make your acquaintance, Mr, Bewahs.”

“Thank you, sir.”

I twust we shall both Le successful at the cirens.”

_** Oh, yes, sir. This way, sir*’
__ The tramp stopped at a stile that gave admittance to a foot-
- path leading away through a dark and shadowy wood.  D’Arcy
 glanced round.

“Po we have to leave tho woad 7 he asked.

* Oh, yes! This is a short cut, sir—it saves two miles.”

“ Bai Jove, that’s worth savin’ !

I’'m Jommg it,” explained D’Arcy.

And Arthur Aoppgustus unsuspicicusly followed the tramp -

over the stile.

Jarker on the lonely and sombre path through the wood.
~_‘' BaiJove, how far is Burford now ? *’ asked Arthur Augustus,
when the la..t : gleam of daylight had rhsapgeared emd they were
txamgn_ng on in deep darkmess.
‘ m not sure that I ain’t missed the way,”’ said Mr. Bowers
thoughtfully, * It's a long time since I was in this part.”
Arthur Augustus D’Arcy gave a little gasp of dismay.
 Missed the way 17
“ ’m afraid seo, sir.’
* Gweat Seott !’
Tho swell of St. Jim’s did not utter a word of reproach. Mr,
.~ Bowers was guiding him, and if he had missed the way, well,
- D’Arey was no worse off than he would have been without him.
. And Mr. Bowers had meant kindly, and the swell of St. Jim’s
- would not have said a word to hurt his feelings.
. * It’s bad,” said Mr. Bowers. “1 don t see how we're tf) find
the way agin in the dark; do you,sir t°
“ Wathah not.”
% P'm really sorry, sir.’
- ** Oh, it's pothin’ ! ” sald D’ &rey though hxq heart was
" You conldn’t help it, of course.
- what’s to be done 1
- = ',}Phe‘e s only one thing to be done, siv,”” said Billy Bowers
slow. e
o And what's that ¢ e
“ Camp out here.”
HE GE’M Linrany. ~No 107
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_ was necessary to be prepared for camping-out.

* Perhaps

: " asked the man, cyeing
- D’Arev again, and evidently not knowing in the least what t@

They walked on, and the evening shadows grew darker and
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CHAPTER 3
. Stranded.

RTHUR AUGUSTUS D’ARCY drew 3 deep breath.
Camping out was oue of the greatest delights of the
juniors of St. Jim’s— and campig out at night,

especially, was peculiarly attractive. But then, of course, it
To camp-out
with a travelling-bag and a silk hat was not quite so camfort-
able.

But there was evidently no help for it.

Avthur Augustus was almost drepping with fatigue, snd he
felt that he could hardly have walked another half-mils, even
if Mr. Bowers had known the way.

¢ Bai Jove! I shall be glad of a west, anyway 19 e remarked.

“ We can get a lot of fern to sleep in,” ss,:d Mz Bowers,
“ and the night's mild, too—we sha'n’y urt.

** Oh, no; that’s all mgbt‘ 1
“’Ere’s a good place.””

“ Thenk you, deah boy.

Arthur Augustus dropped weardy inte a bank of ferm

The weather was unusuaily mild for the early seasen of tho
year, end D’Arcy could have slept anywhere just then.

He put his silk hat carefully aside, and piaced his bag under

- his head by way of a pillowr, and

. Arc you all right, sic 1 * asked Mr. Bowers’s veice from the
darkness.
* Yaas, wathah!
“ Oh, goergeous !’
- 1 can lend you a wap if you like fwom my bag, to keep the
¢hill off your head,” said D'Arcy. “ I have a sﬂk vap.
“ A silic what 2’
“ Wa :
“Oh.awrapl
133 VVlghtG % 33 £
. Goad-mght s;r' i >
“ Hop—nigh'——"" murmured D’Arcy drowsily.
And he fell Bsleep.
He was farged out.
tiring one.

How are you ? S

1t’s all right, sir; I’m comfy.”

He had had an exciting day, and a very
He slept soundly, and his regular breathing scon

- showed that he was safe in the arms of Morpheus

Then Mr. Bowers sat up in the grass.

Mr. Bowers did not seem at all sleepy. His light eyes were
~ghthe¢nw in the darkness as he t.umed them towards the slum-
bering junior.

He wdited patiently, with the patience of a man long practised
in waiting patiently to carry out deads of rascality with safety. -

An hour passed, with hardly a sound in the deep wood.

There was a faint glimmer of silver on the trees as the moon
smiled siowly up; but few of the rays penetrated to the dark
footpath.

My, Bowers spoke at Jast,

£ Are you asleop, sir 27

Oaly a regular, steady breathing resPOnded

- “Are you awake, sir 1 =

. Mr. Bowers repeated the words in a slightly louder tone.
But there came no reply from Arthur Augustus. A gun fired
alose to him would hardly have awakened him out of that deep
8lumber.

’\Ir Bowers rose silently, He bent over the swell of St
Jim’s, and with the light, deft touch of the practised pick-

ocket, went through his clothes, removing everything that
he cared to take without disturbing the sleep of his vietim. =

Then he slipped the bag from under D’Arcy’s head, pushing
& mass of fern n its place, still without awakening the swell of
St. Jim’s.

Mr. Bowers rose quistly to his feet, the bag in his hands. All
D'Arcy’s possessions that were-of any value ‘had passed into his
possession,

It was a haul sueh as Billy Bowers had seldom made.

With quiet steps and a subdued chuckle Mz, Bowers retreated
down the woodland path and Arthur Augustus was left alone.

He slept on.

The moon rose higher over the wood, and silver light streamed
down ou the trees, penetrating ab last o the path.

The light fell on the sleeping lad’s face..

Perhaps it awakened him. His eyes opened, and he stirred, -

* Bai Jove |”’ he murmaured.

He felt that the 'bag was no longer under his head. But he
was too sleepy and tired to think about it. He was feeling
cold, too. ;

Ho huddled up in the fern and fell asleep again.

The swell of 8t. Jim’s did not awaken again untﬂ the morning
sun was streaming down through the trees.

Then he sat up, yawning, and for the moment not havmc the
faintest idea where he was. The remembrance of the prevmus
day’s experiences had quite gone from his mind.

He stared round him, a.mazed at net ﬁndmg the familiar wal!s
and beds of the Feurth Form dormltory in the School House
at St. Jin's.

¢ Bai Jove!

He rubbed his eyes. li\rt reoelleetmn retumed in.
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seconds, and he smiled.  He remembered the camping-out with

~ Mr. Billy Bowers in the wood.

He was feeling cold, and he rose to etreteh his limbs and to
restore the eirculation by a little exercise.

He glanced round for Mr. Bowers. The tramp wag not to
be seen. :

“ Bai Jove ! " murmured D’Arcy.
to look for some stweam to have his mornin’ bath.
had bettah do the same."”

The idea of a morning bath would probably have caused an
explosion from Mr. Bowers, if that gentleman had been near
enough to hear D’Arcy’s conjecture. But he was at a good
distance now-—not taking a morning bath, either.

 Vewy thoughtless of me not to bwing a towel,”’ murmured
D'Arcy. ‘* But, of course, I nevah foresaw campin’-out like
this. Aftah all, I can use one of my handkerchiefs for & towel.”

And he looked for his bag. Of courss, it was not to be seen.

D’Arcy ssarched among the fern for it, but no trace of it waa
to be discovered, and he gave it up at last in surprise and dismay.

He could not imagine in the leadt where the bag was. He
distinetly remembered placing it under his head the previous
night before he went to sleep. What had become of it wasa
mystery. »

“ Powwaps Mr. Bowahs could tell me,” thought D'Arcy.
“ He may have moved it for somethin’.”’

- Which certainly was the case.

Arthur Augustus gave a look round once more, but there was
no sign of the vagrant. Then D’Arcy shouted :

* Mr. Bowahs! Mr. Bowahs!”

The wooed echoed back the shouting, but that was all.

_D’Arcy began to feel uneasy.

¢ It’s wathah wotten of him to leave me alone like this in a
stwenge place,” he murmured. I supposse 1 ought to wemain
here in ease he weturns, and at the same time I feel that the
pwopah eapah would be to get some bwekkah somewhah.”

He turned it over in his mind. >

He wanted to get his breakfast, and then resume the search
for Tomsonio’s Circus; and it was too bad to have to waste
time waiting for Mr. Bowers. But then, his bag—ho could not
go without that.

The sun was rising higher over the trees. Arthur Augustus
felt for his watch, to ascertain what the time was.

No watch was there !

The swell of St. Jun's stared down at his beautiful waistcoat
in blank amazement. There was no trace of either watch or
chain.

The little metal sovereign purse on the chain had gone with
it—and in it most of D’Arcy’s available cash.

With a gasp of dismay the swell of 8t. Jim’s ran his hands
through his pockets. The terrible truth was dawning upon him
now.

His pocket-book was gene, and his only banknote in it. His
silver pencil, his card-case—all were gone—even his silk hand-
kerchief. .

“Bai Jove ! .

Arthur Augustus uttered the exclamation in utter dismay.

- He knew that he had been robbed in his sleep now, and that
Mr. Bowers was goue for good, with his bag and his other
possessions.

* Wobbed ! Bai Jove! Wobbed! The wascal!”

- Arthur Augustus stood quite still for some minutes, looking
round him in a helpless way. All his possessions were gone——
he was penniless!

“The last thought that ever entered D’Arcy’s mind was to
supsect anybody of dishonesty. He was taken absolutely by
surprise. And his position now was net an enviable one.

He had yet to find the circus, and he was penniless; he had
not even a copper or two left to pay for his breakfast.

¢ Bai Jove ! ”* he ejaculated again.

He thought of searching the wood for Mr. Bowers but the
uselessness of it at once oceurred to him. The tramp must have
been gone for hours—he would not leave the robbery till near
dawn. He mipght be twenty miles away by this timo.

It was useless to linger there,

With a heavy heart Arthur Augustus D’Arcy started to
tramp along the footpath. He did not know where it would
lead him. He guessed that Mr. Bowers had deliberately led
him out of his way in order to get him to camp out in the wood
and make the robbery easier, Where he was now he had not
the faintest idea. He tramped on steadily, as the sun rose
higher, inward pangs waming him that he needed breakfast—
which was vrecisely the thing unattainable.

I suppose he has gone
5 I think I

CHAPTER 6.
A Friend in Need.

£ OOD-MORNING ! ”
- Arthur Augustus started and fooked up.
: Ho had come to the end of the footpath, and a

atile barred his way. On the top bar of the stile a youth wag
soated, with his feet on the step. He was a youth of abou{;
sovonteen. dressed in eordureys, with a red neckerchief round
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his throat, and a cap on the pack of his untidy head. He was
cating bread and cheese with pgreat gusto. His faf, round face
was very good-natured. -

* Good-mornin’ | responded Arthur Augustus politely. He
might be downhearted, but he was never wanting in courtesy.

* You're out early,” said the stranger.

“ Yaas, wathah!”

¢ Sleeping out ? ’ asked the other, noticing the fragments of
grass and fern adhering to the junior’s clothes.

“ Yaas !

‘ Same ‘ere,” said the stranger cheerily.
Where were you ? ”’

* On the gwound.”’

“ Well, you were lucky it was a fine night.
'ave rain to-day.”

¢ How do you know that ?

The stranger left off cutting the cheese with his pocket-knife,
and pointed with that instrument towards the sky. It looked
very blue and fair to the eyes of the swell of St. Jim’s.

‘1 know the weather,” said the youth, jubbing the blade of
the pocket-knife into a chunk of cheese, and transferring it to
his mouth by that method, which he apparently found quite
satisfactory. * Trust me. I ain’t bin on the road three years
without learning the signs, cocky.”

“ Bai Jove ! It looks very fine to me!”

 See that cloud yonder, over the downs ? "

* Yaas, wathah !’

* That means rain.”

“Bai Jove! I hope not.
D’Arcy, looking distressed.

The other langhed.

¢ Who may you happen to be ? »* he asked.
happen to get into them duds on the road ? »’

“ They are my own clothes.”

The other winked.

“ No gammon ?”

“ 1 am not accustomed to navin’ my word deubted,” said
D’Arcy, with dignity. ‘° My name is Arthur Augustus D'Arcy,
if you are cuwious to know.” '

At this reply the youth on the stile showed a strong dispositio
to fall off, so convulsed was he with merriment. :

¢ Oh, dror it mild !’ he ejaculated between his chuckles.

““ That's too thick.”

¢ ¥ fail to compwehend you.”

‘“ He, he, he !

¢ Weally: g

¢ My name’s Adolphus Plantagent,”’ remarked the youth on
the stile, digging his teeth into another big chunk of cheese.

“Is it weally 77 -

*“ Yes ; but I’'m often called Jimmy Chucks,” said the other.
¢ I'm oftener called Jimmy Chucks than Plantagent.’

“ I twust you do not mean these wemarks for impertinence,”
said Arthur Augustus. ** If you do, I am afwaid I shall have no
wesource but to administah a feahful thwashin’.”’

¢ He, he, he!”

“ Weally, deah boy——"" ‘

¢ Oh, it’s all right !’ said the youth, with a cheerful grin.
“ You might as well tell me the truth ; but, after all, it’s safer
to keep it up always.” -

¢ 1 fail to undahstand you.” '

“ Of course you do. Your name is D’Arcy, mine’s Planta-
gent,” said Jimmy Chucks. ‘Them are your own clothes.
You’ve lost your card at present, of course. I left my card-
case at 'ome on the grand pianner, or I'd present you with’
one.”

¢ 1 certainly have no cards with me at pwesent,’’ said D’Arcy.
¢ I have been wobbed.”

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”

¢ A howwid waseal has taken away all my things, includin’ my
wateh and my money.” =

“ Good !

¢ I do not undahstand you.” .

*‘ I mean the way you tell it,” explained Jimmy Chucks. © If
I weren’t an old *un on the road I should believe you mysels.”

“ Youuttahass!” :

‘“ He, he, he !

1 have a gweat mind to thwash you.”

¢t He, he, he !

Master Chucks chuckled explosively. .
. Arthur Augustus D’Arey eyed him wrathfully. It was evident
that the youth on the stile did not believe a single word of his
statement, {

¢ I wegard you as a wottah,’ said D’Arcy at last.

* He, he, he !

1 have been wobbed.”

“ He, he, he! You're going to the police about it instantly,
of course ? ”’ suggested Master Chucks, grinning. :

D’Arcy hesitated.

¢ Well, no. At pwesent it is my desire, for personal weasons,
to avoid publicity.” .

Master Chucks exploded. : S
“ You gwinnin’ ags e : 5o -

1 was in a barn.

We're going to

I have no wumbwellah,” said

“ How did you .




“ He, he, he!’ roared Master Chueks, ‘ That's too rich!
It’s really toorich! He, he,he! "
* You uttah duffab ! ™ -
¢ Oh, don’t | ”’ groaned Master Chucks, ** You'll be the death
of me, You have been robbed, and have pressin’ reasons for notb
: going to the police. So have we all. He, he, he !
~ “ Pway get off that stile, and let me pass,” said D'Arcy
wravhfully. * You are in the way.” .
** Oh, don’t get wild, mate !’ said Master Chucks, calming
down a little. ° I was only admirin’ the way you did it.”’
* I wegard you as a beast, Pway let me pass.”
¢ Had your breakfast 7’ asked Master Chucks, apparentiy
~not offended.
“ No»
 Where are vou going to get it? There ain’t a ‘ouse within &
mile,”’ said Master Chucks. ** You must be new to this part.”’
¥ Yaas, that is twue.”
D’Arey hesitated.
“ As a matteh of fact, T have been webbed of all my money,
and shall not be able to have any bweakfast.*
. “ My word ! ” grinned Master Chucks. * Yeu do it well.”
Y You ass!” ]
_“He, he, he! But look ’ere. Is it a fact that you ave stony,
and haven’t the price of a hite ? > asked Master Chueks, beconiing
more serious.
“ Yaas, wathah !’
“ You're really on the roeks 2
4 Yaas
. “ Well, if you don’t turn up your nose at bread and cheese, I've
enough for two,” said Master Chucks cheerfully. -
D’Arcy glanced at the bread and cheese. He was very
hungry, snd it would have gone down very sweetly. But he
shook his head. 3
- “Thank you vewy much,” he said, * but I could not eat with
- a chap who doubts my word.”
Master Chucks stared.
““You're hungry ? ”’ he asked.
. “ Yaag?? cie
n Andxyou don’t expect to get any grub ??
S NG : ;
“ Loolk ’ere, feed with me,” said Master Chuecks hospitably.
“ Don’t be a dummy, you know. I know what it is te be hungry
on the road. It takes the sperrit out of yer. You must be new
to the business.”
“Bai Jove, yvaas !
“ T'm sorry I chipped you,” ssid Jimmy Chueks, locking very
- euriously at the swell of St. Jim’s, I take it all back. Now
tueck in.”’
- Arthur Aupustus did not wait for a second invitation, He
- aceepted the bread and cheese, and bepgan to eat with a good
appetite, sitting down on the top bar of the siile beside tho
rag%:g Master Chucks.
- The youthful vagrant looked at him several times o3 he ate.
The quiet and dainty way in which D’Arey censunied his food
_ contrasted very much with the manner of Master Chucks, but
‘the latter did not seem to mind.
Arthur Augustus was hungry, but he finished his meal before

Jimmy Chucks showed any inclination to leave off eating.
“Thank you vewy much,” said the swell of St. Jim’s, at last,
“ T wegard you as an awf’ly decent chap.”

- Jimmy Chueks grinned.

 Won't you ‘ave some more ? *° he asked,

“Ne, thank you.”

* There’s ’eaps, you know.” .
© Yaas, wathah; but I have eaten enough. Thank you vewy
much. I ant vewy gwateful indeed for your kindness, ns other-
* wise I should have had no bwekkah.”

Arthur Augustus slipped from the stile.
£ Where are you going ? 7 asked Jimmy Chucks.
“ T am looking for a place called Little Burford.”
“ 1t’s five or six mile from ’ere,’’ said Jimmy. ‘' You keep on
tifl you come to the cross-roads, and take the one oppoesite the
dead tree.’

“ Thanks awfly!”

“ Sure you won't ’ave another bite 7’

** Quite sure, thank you!”

“ Right yar £ said Jimmy Chucks. “ You're going 277

“ Yans, Good-bye, and thank you vewy much indeed. I
hope I shall have the pleasure of meetin’ you in the future,
and returning your hospitality.”

‘“ He, he, he ! ”
-~ Weaslly, deah boy %

© Oh, come off, you know,”’ said Jimumy, with a wink, “ Tl
tell you wot, mate. You might tell me what the little gime

i&?i

¢ The what 7"
* The gime.”’
_ Arthur Augustus looked distressed. - :
“ ¥ would, with pleasure, deah boy ; but I do not know what
a gime is. Isit an English-word 17 . -
Jimmy Chueks stared at him. - -
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“ ¥ mean the little gime !’ he said. © Wot’s your blessed
gime, in plain English 7 ' o

 Oh, youa mean game ? ”’ said D’Arcy, comprehending.

“ Well, wot’s the difference between gime and game ? * said
Jimmy, rather aggresively. . .

it was evident that Master Chuck’s education had been neg-
leeted on the subject of the pronunciation of vowels.

Yo see, there is no little game,”” explained D’Arey, avoiding
2 diseussion on the subject of pronunciation. ‘I have told you
the simple twuth. I am sowwy you do not believe me ; bub I
cannot thwash you after your hospitality, so we had bettah close
the discush.. T am afraid you must have been bwought up vewy
badly, or you would not be so suspicious, It is wotten bad form
to doubt a fellow’s word.”

Jimmy Chucks exploded.

Arthur Augustus D’Arey raised his rather dusty topper in &
stately way, and left Master Chucks, £till grinning gleefully,

CHAPTER 7,
Hard Luck!

* = & this Little Burford, deah boy

H Y Yes, anr.’?

 Have you seen a circus here—a eircus cailed Tom-
sonic’s 1 7’

*“ Yes, zur.”

 Is it here now ? **

 No, zur; it moved on last night.””

Arthur Augustus’s face fell.

The dialogue took place between the swell of St. Jim's and
8 stout, red-faced countryman, as D’Arcy entered the village.

1t was nearly noon, and D’Arcy, after losing his way several
times, had found the little village of Burford, only to find that
Tomsonio’s Circus was not there.

It was a bitter disappointment.

Arthur Augustus was tired, and he was hungry. Besides
that, the weather prophecies of Master Chucks were being ful:
filled. Heavy drops of rain were falling.

Do you know where the circus i3 now ? °’ he asked.

*No, zur.”

And that was all D’Arcy eould gain from the countryman.
But he inquired further, and at the village inn he learned that
the ecircus had taken the southern road towards the sea, and
that it was the intention of Signor Tomsonio fo stop the next
afternoon at a place called Westbrook.

Arthur Augustus wearily turned his face to the south.

He had not & coin about him, and his pride rose in revolt
at the thought of begging his bread. He would rather have
starved, And there was no friend like Jjimmy Chucks to come
to his rescue this time.

D’Arcy gave a longing glance into the cosy inn, and turned
to the road. In the now faster-falling rain he tramped out of
the village,

The trees were weeping by the roadside, and the ditehes
rurning deep. There was a sound of trickling water from the
fields on either side of the road.

The rain came steadily down.

Arthur Augustus looked hopelessly round him. :

He could not keep on now it was turning to a steady down-

our.

. He glanced about him for shelter. .

He had left Little Burford a hali-mils behind, and there was
no habitation in sight. But as he tram on he caught sight
of some farm-buildings over the hedge, and he clambered through
and sought shelter in a barn. ‘

His clothes were by this time in a shocking state, and his
silk hat was soaked with rain, A St. Jim’s fellow would hardly
have recognised the usually handsome, elegant swell of the
Fourth Form.

“ Bai Jove!’! muttered Arthur Augustus.
regard this as awfully wotten ! T weally do 17
He shook the water-from his clothes. The rain was coming
down thicker and thicker, lashing on the walls of the barn, and
splashing on the sodden ground round the building. Through
the dash of the rain D’Arey now heard another sound—the
deep growl of a dog. The sound made him shiver with un-

easiness.

1t recalled to his mind Herries’s hulldog at St. Jim’s. There
was a pattering of feet on the wet earth, and a large animal
came bounding into the barn—a huge, savage-looking mastifi.

He clared at D’'Arvey and came straight at him, :

The swell of St. Jim’s jumped upon the ladder that led to the
loft above the barn, and just escaped the sush of the mastiff.

QGr-r-r-r! - -

The dog bounded at the ladder, and then ran up and down.
the barn, growling savagely. B
He had evidently been trained to keep tramps off the premises,
and he equally evidently mistock Arthur Augustus D’Avey

for one of the fraternity of the road. S

The swell of St. Jim’s looked unquietly at the animal. Ho

* Bai Jove! I
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“Hullo ! said the Signor. *‘So you're about again?” ¢ Yes, wathar, sir [” said D'Arcy, raising his
I am feelin’ all right now—only a little bit wocky.”’

cap.

waved one hand admonishing, and said, “ Shoo!* in a com-
manding voice, but the mastiff declined to be shoo’d.

He stopped under the vpright ladder, regarding Arthur
Augustus with a steady and deadly stare, which said only too
plainly what be intended as soon as the swell of 8t. Jim’s was
within his reach. g

Arthur Augustus climbed further up the ladder. But the
trapdoor leading into the loft above was padlocked, and there
was no escape that way.

The mastiff growled.

D’Arcy clung to the ladder, ond waited. The dog showed
no inclination to go away. Arthur Augustus’s arms were
beginning to ache, and he felt that he would soon fall off the
ladder, fairly into the jaws of the mastiff.

With the hope of attracting help from someone belonging to
the farm, he shouted again and again; but either be was not
heard, or no one cared to venture out in the heavy rain. There
was no reply to his calling.

“ Help! Help! Wescue!”

But only the echo of his own voice, and the heavy lashing of
the rain, answered him, -

“Bai Jove! Whatevah shall I do ?” muttered D’Arey, in
-great distress, = : . =

He clung desperately on to the perpendicular ladder.

Again he shouted.
“Help! Help!"”
But there was no response. e S
He could not hold on much longer, and it seemed clear that
he would have to face a tussle with the mastiffi. He looked
about him for a weapon. There was a pitchfork in the barn,
loaning against the wall & dozen yards from the ladder. If he
could get hold of that | But how ? . :

The mastiff was ready to nail him the instant he descended.

Arthur Angustus hesitated ; but his hesitation was cut ghors
without his own volition. His aching arms were getting cramped
with the strain on them, and in changing his position he missed
his hold, and suddenly fell from the ladder. ’

He gave a gasp of terror as he shot down. -

The descent was too sudden for even the mastiff to be ready
for him. Arthur Augustus fell fairiy upon the dog, and there
was a howl of anguish from the mastiff. - T

D’Arcy rolled off the animal, and leaped for the pitchfork.

The mastiff was rolling on the floor, ﬁut he was up in a few
seconds, and dashing at the swell of St. Jim's with open jaws. -

But the pitchfork was in D’Arcy’s grip now. =

He swung round, and the steel prongs glittered at the mastiff's
ihirost as ke came on, and as they pricked the skin the animal
retreated with a growl -
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“ Bai Jove ! " gasped D’Arcy breathlessly. “ Now come on
if you like.”

The mastiff growled and showed his teeth, but did not come
on. He tricd to dodge round the pitchfork, but D’Arey carefully

~ kept the points towards him.

The swell of St. Jim’s, keeping the pitchfork between himself
and the mastiff, retreated backwards to the door. 4

He could not keep up such a contest for long, and he only
thought of keeping the dog off while he beat a retreat; and as
for the rain, that was nothing in comparison with the jaws
ofgthe farm mastiff.

D’Arey passed backwards out of the door, and the rain lashed
upon him again. The dog, as if satisfied with having cleared
him out of the building, or perhaps not caring for the rain
himself, stopped in the doorway, growling.

D’Arey backed away to the road, and passed through the

_hedge.

 He threw the pitehfork to the ground, and ran.

* CHAPTER 8.
- Found by Friends. :

SHE swell of 8t. Jim’s did not stop running till he had placed
-a quarter of a mile between him and the barn. But the
; mastiff was not pursuing him, and he slackened down
at last. He was gasping for breath and dripping with rain.

** Bai Jove ! ’ muttered D’Arcy. ‘“ This is weally howwible !
I almost wish T lLiad wemained at St. Jim’s. Bub then, it is
impossible for a fellow to pweserve hisdig if he is flogged. Aftah
all; this is bettah than sacwificin’ one’s personal dig.”

And comforted by that reflection, the swell of St. Jim’s

- tramped on.

\

“mind, the swell of 8t. Jim’s felt less troubled.

~ ing in the rain for ?

“His clothes were now in such a state that it was useless to
think about them any more; and with that anxiety off his
But where was
the circus ? Where was Signor Tomsonio’s company ?

“ Arthur Augustus felt that he ought to have reached West-
b;‘fool_( by this time. The sun was sinking westward in clouds
of rain. .

As it was impossible for him to get any wetter than he was,
the swell of St. Jim’s did not think of looking for shelter again.
He tramped on doggedly.

- The rainy roofs of a village loomed up in the wet mist. D’Arey
heaved a sigh of relief. It was his destination at last—or was
it ¢ In the maze of country lanes he might very easily have
missed his way. -

He tramped into the village. The rain was still falling. A
smith was at work in an open forge, and Arthur Augustus stopped
in the red glow that fell out into the darkening street.

* Pway exeuse me,” he remarked. * But is this West-
bwook ¢ ! - '

- The blacksmith turned and looked at him.

5 = \Xestbrook,” he said. ‘* No. Westbrook is six miles from

ere. : ; .

D’Arey’s heart sank. He had missed the way after all,

* You go through the village, turn round by the pump, and
keep on past Harrison's barn,” said the smith, * then it’s a
straight road.”

** Thank you, vewy much.”

D’ Arcy was turning away, when the smith called to him.

‘“ Stop a minute.”

“ Yaas 27’

“ Come in. You're wet.” -

Arthur Augustus smiled a rather ghastly smile. He certainly
was wet.

He came gladly into the forge. The glow from the furnace
seerned to send new life into his chilled limbs,

The smith looked at him curiously.

** Going to Westbrook 2’ he asked.

- Yaas, wathah.”

* Got friends there 2*

££3 '&Taas'l)

* Youlook worn out,”” said the smith. ‘“ What are you tramp-

“I_P’m in wathah & huwwy. vou know."

. 8it down and rest.” ‘
** Phank you, vewy much.” '
The smith pulled out a stosl, and D‘Arcy sank wearily upon

_ i, warmed to the heart by the glow from the furnace

e

* Hungry ? ” said the blacksmith

¢ Ya-a-a8.”

* * You can eat cold vittles, eh 2

** Yaas, wathah,” gasped D’Arcy.

He could have eaten anything at that moment.

- The smith watched him curiously as he ate. He was a big,
uscular man, with a very kindly fsce. Arthur Augustus ate

and ate. He finished at last, and gave a sigh of relief.

- “ Lie down and rest,” said the smith.

- “I_T think I bad bettah be goin’, thank you,” said D’Arcy.
I may miss my fwiends if I don’t get to Westbwook.”
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* It’s still raining.”

* Yaas, I shall have to chance it.”?

** You'd better stay and rest,”” said the smith, eyeing him.
‘“ You’re not in a state to travel. Are you sure you have
friends at Westhrook 2 =

‘“ Yaas, wathah.”

 Well, I suppose you know your own business best, but——"

1 think I had bettah go, thank you.”

The smith nodded.

“ You're an awf’ly decent chap,”” said D’Arey.

“T hope I
shall have the pleasure of wenewin’ our acquaintance,

I should

_ like to shake hands with you.”

The blacksmith, with a smile, held out a huge hand, into which
D’Arcy’s completely disappeared.

Then the swell of St. Jim’s took his departure.

The meal and the warmth in the forge had refreshed him,
and he tramped on his way through the falling rain with a

- firmer step and a higher heart.

The sun had quite gone now, and the road was dim with rain
and darkness. Arthur Augustus found the turning and tramped
on, but mile after mile crawled wearily under his feet, and
he had not arrived at Westbrook. When he came to a finger-
post, it was too dark to read it, and he had to trust to chance.

He was certain that he had covered more than six miles, but
there was no sign of his destination.

In the rain, and in the growing night, he met no one ; the roads
were degerted. The swell of St. Jim’s stopped at last. ‘

He was aching with fatigue, and he felt that he could go no
further. He crept into the shelter of a big tree, and snuggled
into the wet fern that grew thickly round the trunk.

As he sheltered there, faintly from afar came the chime of a
church clock, and he counted the hours. .

Twelve !

It was midnight.

The blackness was thick round him, only broken by the
glimmer of the falling rain and the puddles in the road.

Midnight ! .

If the circus was at Westbrook the performanece would be
over now, and if the signor were staying only one night, the
caravans would be upon the road again by this time. D’Arcy’s

" heart sank at the thought.

Apain the circus had escaped him.

Would he ever find it ?

He crept out of the fern and took to the road again, He
tried to guide himself by the gound of the chimes he had heard,
but it was a difficult task.

The unfortunate lad was now walking along like cne in a
dream. ;

‘He swayed from side to side with exhaustion as he walked,
and hardly saw where he was going, and more than once narrowly
escaped falling into a ditch. .

Throwgh the night came sounds on the road that reached
his ears, but without making any impression upon him. .

There were sounds of wheels, of trampling animals, and of
men’s voices—sounds of a large party travellng through the
night. . :

%’)im forms lIoomed up ahead of him in the rainy darkness,
but he did not see them.

He walked on blindly.

A glare of a lantern streaming through the darkness from
the shaft of a waggon blazed into his eyes, and struck him
at last, and he stopped dazedly.

Where was he ?

What were those forms and those sounds round him ¢
junior stared about him blankly and dizzily.

There was a buzz of voices.

“ What are you stopping for 7

‘“ There’s somebody in the road.”

“ Here, thero! Cet aside!” *

¢ Out of the way there ! Do you want to be run over!”

Even in his dazed state Arthur Augustus was struck by a
note of familiarity in some of the voices.

He staggered to the roadside and fell out of sheer weakness.
There was a thud as he dropped heavily into the wet grass.

* Hallo, by gum ! What’s that 2’

‘* Some drunken bounder,”’ said a cool, clear voice.
stop !

“1'm going to stop, Carson. He mayn’t be drunk.”

¢ Nonsense ! It is no concern of ours, anyway.”’

“ Rate ! 2

A form leaned over D’Arcy.

* Here, wake up: What are you doing there 77

*“ B-b-bat Jove !

“ Bring a light here.”

¢ You're stopping the show, Joey Pye.”” ,

*“ I'll stop the show as long as I like, Jim Carson. This
chap is a mere kid, and he’s soaked with raip, and he’s ill, I
think.”’ - :

« “Oh, Tot 1 =

* Bring a light ! 7 -

* Herc you are, Joey 1"

The

“Don’t

- Gvand, Long, C
e Clramima,




Every Thursday,

“Show it on his face. My only hat—by gum! It's the kid
srho rode the horse at the school—it's our Cowboy Dick!
D Aveytt - : .

Arthur Augustus looked dazedly at the face above him.

“ Joey. Pye !

Then he famnted. A

But ere he lost consciousness he realised the truth; he had
not found his friends, but they had found him.

CHAPTER 9.
With the Circus.

RAY of sunlight came in at a small square window
g and foll across the whits coverlet. It was the first

thing that met Arthur Augustus D’Arey’s eves when
théy opened.

Where was he ?

The swell of St. Jim’s Iay still, his brain in a whirl.

Above him a low roof, round him close walls, and that small
window with the sunlight streaming through—sometimes
sunlight, sometimes shadow. s . .

And a strange motion made itself felt, too, as he grew wider
awake—the bed in which he lay was not stifl.

Was he at sea 3

1t was not the motion of the sea—but the bed, the room,
the furniture about him—nons of these things wevs still for
& moment.

Thero. was g faint rumble some distance from him, and he
gradually recognised what it was—the roll of heavy swheels
on a hard road.

Fe was in a vehicle-ef some sort.

And as he realised that, he remembered all.

He had en among friends, and the circus had picked
him up on the road. He was in bed in one of the circus caravans,
and it was morning.

D’Arcy lay and thought.

He was too weak still to move, but it was luxurious to lie
there without the necessity for motion.

He was among his friends at last. He remembered now
hearing the kindly voice of Jooy Pye the clown, and the cold,
hard tones of Jim (arson, the Handsome Man.

He would see all his friends again now; Jack Talbot, the
bov Tiger Tamer; Clotilde, the Quecn of the Ring; Samson,
the Strong Man ; and the fat gonial signor.

They had taken him in—and they would befriend him, he
knew that. He was among friends at last.

There was a blaze of sunshine in the van as the door swung
open.

Pf& handsome lad of about D’Arey’s own age, but more sturdily
built, stepped in. He came in without a sound, and g
at D’Arcy, and as he saw that the junior was awalke, he stepped
to the bedside with a smile.

D’Arcy moved a feeble hand on the coverlet, and the lad
grasped it \

“Talbet ' ¥

Jack Talbot nodded cheerily.

“1 thought I’d look in and see how you were geiting on,”’
he remarked. °° Have you been long awake 77 .

¢ Only a few minutes, I think, deah boy.”

*“ Feel better 3’ -

 Much bettah, thanks. I think T could get up now.”

Jack Talbot shook his head. !

“Not vet, lad. Better have a good rest. Do vou feel
hungry 7’
R 9

“ You will when you get your strength back again. Think
you could sleep mow ¢t

 Ya-a-as, powwaps I could.” .

D’Arey closed his eyes. :

Jack Talbot stepped guietly from the van and closed the
door. -

The swell of St. Jim’s sank into slumber again,

He slept soundly, quistly, a healthy sleep.
halting oi the caravan at last that awakened him.

He started into wakefulness again.

-The van was at a standstill.

Through the little window the sunlight of spring was stream-
ing, and the shadew of a bunch of foliage was thrown into
the van. - :

~ The door reopened.

“ Awake 77 said a soft voice. ..

“ Yaas, wathah !

Jcey Pye came in, The fat, good-natured face of the clown
was very kindly. There were still traces of groase-paint and
challs about his ears and his chin, relies of the previous night’s
make-up. :

- Feel like getting up 2 7 he asked.

- Yaas, wathah {” e T

The clown eyed him eurionsiie .

“ You shall tell us presently how you came i

of the country, and the state we found you in;’? h

It was the

< - OnePensy,

¥ Never mind now. Do vou feel well enough to get up?
Youlve had a bad time.” .
* Oh, yaas, I'm all wight now, thank vou,” said Arthur

Aungustu .
He made an effort to rise. : :
But his strength had not come back yet. and he sank down

azain on the pillow. . s -

Joey Pye shooik his head. : :

“ You can’t get up,” he said, * I’ll bring you some tommy
in here. You'd better Iny up for the rest of the day.”

“ I do feel wathah wocky,” admitted the swell of St. Jim's
reluctantly. “I'm an awfly stwong chap as a wule, tholigh,
you know -

““¥You've had a rough time.”

“ Yaas, it was wathah waff
wuined.”’

The clown grinned. -

" Well, they’ll want soms cleaning and pressing fo restore
their original brilliancy,” he remarked. *“ But you can change
into some of Talbot's clothes when you get up. They'll 6t
you with a little pinching.” ;
= Thank you wewy mech. Whose van is this I am in, doah
boy ? ! :

* Talbot's and mine. We share it,” explained Joey Pye.
** When we picked you up last night, you were simply soaking.
We rubbed you down, and shoved brandy down your throat,
but you never came to.” : L :

“ I am afwaid I was vewy wocky.” = ,

“ You were, by gum! Then we shoved you into Talbot's
bed, and piled blankets on you. I'm jolly glad to ses you
!ﬁokingyso chippy this morning. You might have had a serious
e :

I am afwaid my clothes are

h, I'm pwetty fit, you know, and if a chap keeps himself
fit, he can stand things,” remarked Arthur Augustus sagely.
 Btill, you'd better keep in bed to-day,” said Jeey Pye.
¢ We're camping now—place called Fidlsy. Woe're staying
here a day or two. before we take the road again.” -
* How awfly lucky I met you.”
“ Well, yes, 1t was—and quite by chance, too, of course
““'Oh, no, not quite ! *’ S :
“How do you mean ?  You weren't looking for us, I sup:

3¢

pose 7’ said Joey Pye, in surprise.
DA nodded,

I wad lookin' for yeu: I have left St. Jim's.”
Left the school ! ”
watheh 1"
od 7 exclaimed Joey Pye, in surprise, .
know-—pewwaps. You see, there were certain
! made my posich there doocid awkward, and T
had no othah wesource. I wemembahed that the signor had
offahed me & job a3 a widah n the circus, and I came to look
for vou.” -

‘ By rum! - '

“ I missed you at two or thwee places, and then yvou found
me,” said Arthur Augustns. < It was awfly lucky for me.”

Jooy Pye looked at him directly.

* Look here,” he said, ‘ better speak out. Does this mean
that you have run away from school ? ” -

Arthur Augustus hesitated. g

* Pewwaps I'd bettah not say too much,” he remarked.
1t 15 bettah for you not to know all the circs. If the signor
is willin’ to take me in, T'll make myself useful; if not, I'll
go furthah on. But I'm not goin’ back to St. Jim's in any
case.” -

“Oht

* I'm feolin’ pwetty hungwy now.” '

Jooy Pve nodded, and lefs the van, He roturned in a fow
minutes. with a most appetising supply of provender, and
D’Arey, sitting up in bed and propped with pillows and cushions,
did full justice to it. - =

Jack T'aibot looked in to chat with him while he ate. ,

The meal finished, D'Arcy sank down in the bed again with
a sigh of satisfaction.

Weariness was overpowering him again.

Joey Pye and Jack Talbot left the caravan quietly.

Arthur Aupustus went to sleep. . s

He slept soundly while the circus camped, and made the
preparations for the night’s entertainment. - :

CHAPTER 10.
D'Arcy Joins the Circus. .
J OEY PYE came away from the caravan with an unusually

%
e
¢
¢

5

3

serious expression upon his fat, comical face. Sionoz

Tomsonio was smoking his afternoon cigar, a big black

onea, that filled the air round him with a thick eloud. -
The day was very fine and sunny after the night of rain, -
The scene was a very cheerful one =
Clotilds was seated near the sighor, sewing.
up at Jooy Pye with her swest smile. -
Signor Tomsonio removed the black cigar from his mouth
* How i3 the lad, Joey 2" - o

The girl g!aﬁcéd :
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™ All sereno, signor.”
:: %aﬂvhe explained how he came away from the school ¢ **
No.

“ 1t’s odd.”

“ By pum it is ! ” said Mr. Pye, leaning against a free, and
sucking at an unlighted cigar. * My impression is that he's
ran away from school.”

Ulotilde started.

 Run away from school ! ”* exclaimed the signor,

“ That’s it.”’

" The young donkey.

~* But why should he do that 1" exclaimed Clotilde, in wonder.
* The hoys at St. Jim’s secemed all so happy ; that was the last
thing I should expect one of them to do.” .

Joey Pye nodded.

“ Well, that’s hew it i, signor. Do you remember when
the boys were afb the circus one day they got us out of s fix,
when Talbct was laid up D’Agey took his place, and Jack Blake
‘played the Indian in the ring 2’

I remember.”

* You told D’Arey that if he ever wanted a job he had only
to come to you.”

"l‘he. signor laughed.

‘Did 177

 Yes.

e owr '> -

“ Well, the lad hasn’t, said Mr. Pye, with a grin. “ He's
left school, and he's come here to get a joh.”

The signor gave a jump.

“ Impeossible ! ”

* Fact!” : |

 The young doukey,’” said the signor again.

*“1 don’t see what you ean do.”

** If he’s run away from school I can’t take him in,” said the
signor. ‘‘ He will have to go back.” :

¥ rather think he won’t.””

“ Bup—?

“ And you can’t turn him out,” said Mr. Pye, with a shake
of the head. ‘‘That’s impossible. And I know he won’t.go
_back to sehool unless he chooses.” :

“T don’t know whether I ought to communicate with his
Head-master,”” said the signor, looking distressed.

Joey Pye shook his head.

" You can’t give him away like that when he’s trusted himself

to your protection, signor.’
~ “ Certainly not,” said Clotilde warmly. And you do net
know what reasons he may have had for leaving school.”

* Exaetly,” said Jooy Pye. ‘ He's a decent lad, and I think
he’s probably had cause for what he’s done.”

* Well, it’s an awkward situation,” said the signor.

“ It 1s,” agreed Mr. Pye. “ Still, T don’t see what you can do
but keep your word. And he would be useful in the circus.”

‘! Yes, that’s so.”

Mr. Pye strolled away to attend to his duties; and the
 signor was left to smoke his cigar and think it over. He glanced
 several times at Clotilde. Youthful as she was, Clotilde was a

- very sensible girl, and the signor often consulted her. The girl
~ Sab now with her eyes upon her work and a little pucker of
thought in her smeoth brow.

* Well, girlie ? * said the signor at last.

Clotilde lcoked up.

* Yes, signor ? 7

“What am I todo 77

“ You must take care of D’Arcy,”’ said Clotilde. *‘If they
want him at the schocl, they can find him. So long as he has
let his relations know that he is safe, that is enough. And you

1must keep your word.”
~ The signor grunted.

I suppose so0.”

And he smoked in silence.

1t was nearly sunset when Arthur Augustus came out. He
was dressed 1n some of Jack Talbot’s clothes, which fitted him
pretty well, and, though he was looking somewhat pale, he
did not appear very much the worse for his rough experiences.

He had a cap belonging to Jack on his head in the place of
Lis battered and rain-soaked topper, which was in too terrible
‘& gtate to be worn.

He raised his cap to Clotilde as he met her, chatting with Jack
and the signor outside the big marquee, which had been put
up for the evening periormance.

“ Hallo ! ” said the signor. *‘ So you're about.”
* Yaas, wathah, sir ! 7 :

¢ I am so glad to see you well,” said Clotilde softly. * You
a8t have had a terrible experience.”
~ * Yaas, wathah ! ” said D’Arey.  * My clothes were uttahly
wained, and my hat is a wreck ! But I am feelin’ all wight now
-—only a little bit wocky.”

. “ You're lucky,’” raid the sigaor.

1 was vewy lucky to fall among fwiends in this way,” said
Arthur Augustus. “1 was lookin’ for the ecircus when you
ound me. I wanted to see you, signor.”
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* Yaas—on biznay.” .
. Jack and Clotilde smiled, and strolled away. Signor Tom-
sonio looked a little uneasy, He lighted a fresh cigar.
* Go ahead, kid.” . .
' You made me an offah when I saw you last, signor.”
“Did—didI?” - : :
* Yaag, wathah !’ =
* Well, we do these things, you know,” said the signor tamely.
* 1 have decided to accept it.”? = - :
“Oht” :
*“ You wequire a chap to wide in the wing,” said D’Arcy.
1 am lookin’ for a job.”

¢ [l

1

* That job will suit me down to the gwound.”

L OhL

“ So I am willin’ to be taken on at once, if agweeable to you.”

“ Ot

Arthur Augustus jammed his monoele into his eye and gazed
inquiringly at the signor.

“ Of course,”’ he remarked, after a pause, “if you have
wepented of your offah 1 don’t want to hold you to it for a
moment.”

1 01,l ! 23 & 3

1 am quite willin’ to welease you fwom the engagement,
end twy my luck elseweah,” said Arthur Augustus, with dignity.

< ’I}Tot at all!” said Signor Tomsonio hastily. * Not at
all!

“ Then you take me on 77
- You see—er—you see——

* Yaas, go ahead, deah sir.”

* I'mn afraid you've run away from sehool,” said the signor.
¥ You'd better tell me if that’s the case. Have you run away
from St. Jim’s ?7?

 Certainly not ! **

“Oh!”

“1I have wetired fwom the school for a time,” explained
D’Arey. ‘ Wunnin® away is an undignified and suwweptitious
thing to do, and I should wegard myself with scorn if I wan
away. 1 have wetired fwom the school for a time, which is a
vewy diffewent thing.”

* What’s the difference ?

** Woll, you see, it was a question of dig.””

* I don’t know whether I ought to send a wire to your Head-
master,” said Signor Tomsonio, eyeing D’Arcy in a doubtful
sort of way.

Arthur Angustus drew himself up.

‘* I should not wegard that as playin® the game,” he remarked.
* 1 twusted to your honah in comm’ here. But if you do not
want me, I am not goin’ to bothah you. I will wetire fwvom
the place at once.’!

“ Hold on ! ” exchimed the sig br, as the swell of St. Jim’s
was turning away. * Don’t be a young ass, you know.”

“ Weally, sir 28 :

“ I was speaking for your own good.”

* Thank you vewy much.”

¢ It would be better for you to return to school.”

It is imposs, deah sir.”

¢ If that 1s really so——"

¢ Honah bwight, sir.”’

** You are determined not to return to St. Jim’s in any case 7**
asked the signor doubtiully.

* Yaas, wathah!”

¢ Quite sure

“ Quite.” -

* Then I suppose I ought to stand by you,” said the signor.
“ Anyway, the circus is your home as long as you need it. And
if you like to work for your provender, I sha'n’t say no. I
can’t give you any more definite engagement than that.”

Arthur Augustus nodded.

“ That 18 quite satisfactory, sir.”

23

$ Good! Then you can join the show as soon as you're
strong enough.”
oy

1'shall be all wight this evenin’, sir.”®

The signor smiled.

“ You are eager to hegin, eh 7

‘“ Yaas, wathah ! I don’t want to eat the bwead of idleness;
you know.”

 Very well ; you shall begin as soon as you like.”

** Thanks awf'ly !

And so it was settled.

A\

CHAPTER 11.
Straight from the Shoulder,
RRTHUR AUGUSTUS D’ARCY had been duly enrolled

now as a new member of the circus company, and he
settled into his place with wonderful adaptebility.

_ Although he was not feeling up to his usual form yet, he was,

as he said, quite strong enough to work, and he didn’t want
4o eat the bread of idleness. He lent a hand at ¢nce, and thers
s no work tes rovoh for him, ’ .
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Arthur Augustus let out his right in a way that took the Ilandsome Maa quite by Surprise,
caught the blow on the side of the jaw, and went rgeling and tumbling across the ring.

Jim Carson

‘Jack Talbot, who had a smcere friendship for the swell of
St. Jim's, willingly agreed to share his van with him for the

resent. Arthur Augustus’s way of life had, of course, always

eon very different from that of the circus lad, but Arthur
Augustus did not seem to be conscious of any social distinction
between them. Arthur Auvgustus had many uncommon
little ways; but there never had been anything snobbish about
him.

““This must be an awfully wippin’ life, you know!” he
remarked to Talbot, as ho joined the circus lad in helping to

ut up the seats in the biz marquee. There was no time to be
Fost before the evening performance began, and nearly everybedy
was lending s hand. Jack, as a ‘‘turn” on the programme,
and paid for riding and tiger-taming, was not called upon to
help in this work unless he liked, but he was not the kind of lad
to stand idly by while others were working. s -

He wired in with a will, and did quite as much as any of the
cireus hands whose work it really was. ! :

Jim Carson lounged in the ring, smoking a cigarette, and he
would as soon have taken a hemmer in hand as have flown
aocross tho arena. And for that reason Jim Carson was not

popular in the circus, as well as for other reasons. In times
of hurry and stress, a man who always stood upon his exact &
rights was not to be liked. . - =

“ Youw're right, D’Arcy,” said Jack cheerfully; “ plenty of
hard work and plenty of roughing it ; but it’s a fine life.””

“ Yaas, wathah!"

“ But I say, you can’t do this work, you know,” said Jack
good-naturedly. *° Better leave it to the others.” Lo

D’Arey jammed his monocle into his eye. :

“ Why can’t I do it ?’’ he asked.

‘“ Well, 1t’s hard work.” ;

T twust you do not wegard me as a lazay slackah who can't
do wuff work t ' said the swell of Bt. Jim’s, with dignity.

£ Oh, no ; but 2 : :

“ 1 can hammab in nails as well as anybody, and I'm a gwent
hand with a sewew-dwivah,” said D’Arcy. ‘ Where does this
plenk go 27 i

¢ Here, across the trestles.” ;

“Good! By the way, this work must make the
wathah wuff ? 2 - :

- Talbot Iaughed. . . ; :

¢ We haven’t time to think ef that,” he said. * Of course,
those of us who eare for such things—and I'm one—teke as
much care as possible. But——" 5 - -

‘I know a good dodge,” said D’Arcy, * You shovld wear.
an old pair of gloves, you know, and save the hands fwom.

~ wuff eontaet with the tools.”” 5
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“I'm afraid there’s no time for that.”

gloves have been wuined by the wain, but they are good enougl
for that purpose.” : -

- Talbot laughed again. Arthur Augustus fetched his gloves
from the earavan, and came into the big marquee again putting
them on. |

~ Jim Carson burst into a laugh as he saw him.

Arthur Augustus put up his monocle, and surveyed the
acrobat with a haughty and inquiring stare.

* May I inqguire the weason of your mewwiment ? ” he asked.

“ Hs, ha, ha!” 8

““I fail to see any cause for laughtah.”

** Look in the glass, then,” grinned the

“ I wegard that wemark as wude.”

“ Ha, ha, ha!?”

“ If T were nof, in a sense, a guest in this circus, I should
feel bound to administah some slight cowwection to that wude
wottah,” said D’Arcy, joining Talbot.

‘ Jack smiled. :

 Oh, never mind Carson; he’s always making himself dis-
agreeable,”’ he said.

“ Vewy good.’ =

‘“Hand me the hammer.’’ ’

* Pewwaps I could dwive in that nail bettah,’”’ said Arthur
Augustus,
-you know.”

*“ Go ahead, then.”

D’Arcy held the nail in place with his left hand, and slashed
at it with the hammer in his right. The next moment there
was a terrific yell,

“ 0w, wow | -

‘“ Hallo, what’s the matter ¢ *

“ Ow-wow ! 2} ;
“ What—o?? = 2
“Ow ! TPve hit my thumb! Ow!”

‘“Ha, ha, ha !’ yelled Carson.

Joey Pye came running up.

“ Hullo ! ”—Arthur Augustus was bwisting about with one
“hand tightly tucked away under his arm, and the clown gazed
at him in astonishment—‘* Hullo, are you hurt, D’Arey 2 7

£ Ow!” groaned Arthur Augustus. “I'm not doin’® this
forfun!- Ow?!? - o

* He’s hammered his finger,”’ roared Jim Carson. * Ha, ha,
~ha! Thisis as good as a play 1 ”

‘- D’Arcy left off squeezing the damaged thumb, and glared at
the Handsome Man. i =

*“1 fail to see anythin’ funnay in a chap hammewin’ his
? ﬁng"’a.h’ 1* he exelaimed, .

“ Ha, ha, ha ! :

Handsome Man.

© T wegard you as a beast {2
“ Ho, ha ! ,
* And ‘a wude cad!” =

“ Ha, he, hat” = 3 s
Arthur Augustus turned to Talbot and Joey Pye, who eould

decidedly wrathy. . : .
~ ““Do you think, deah boys, that the signor would wegard it
-a3 wuffianly of me if I gave that wottah a feahful thwashing ? 22
he inquired.

& No,”’ gurgled Joey Pye.
of his life! Ha, ha, ha!?

“ Vewy good ; if you.are sure the signor would not object ? ”

“ He, be! No.” 3
~ “Then I will give him some little cowwection.™

Arthur Augustus pushed back his cuffs, stepped into the
tent, and advanced towards the Handsome Man. The acrobat
watched him coming in some astonishment.

_ ' Well, what do you want ? ”’ he inquired.
“ 1 am goin’ to give you a feahful thwashin
The Handsome Man grinned.

He was a head taller than the swell of 8t. Jim’s, and larger
in proportion, and his limbs were like iron from the exercise
_ of the trapeze,

“ Don’t be a fool,”” he said. : g

I wegard that as an oppwobwious expwession.’’ 7

* You young ass !’

“J wefuse to be called an ass.
wottah !

“Ha, ha, ha!”

<

“Go it! Give him the licking

249

Put up your hands, yom

letting his eyeglass drop to the end cf its cord.

% Ha, ha! No, you young fool 1"’

have tweated me with gwoss diswespect, and I am

hwash you.
ve you the coward’s blow,’’ said Arthur Augustus determinedly.,
* Oh, get away ! (o . ;
Arthur Augustus reached out, and his open hand came with

a smack upon the face of the Handsome Man.

- Jim Carson started baek with an oath. -
_He was not much. hurt,. but he was. enraged, and his fac
flushed red, add a savage glitter came into his eyes.
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“ Upon the whole, I think I.shall do 50,2 said D’Aféy.r “ My

£ I wathah fancy myself as an amateur carpentah,

not help grinuing. The elegant junior of 8t. Jim’s was looking

Will you put up your hands ? >’ demanded Arthur Augustus,

If you do not put up your hands, 1 shall

NEw ON
SALE.

St. Jim’s. :

~ Jack Talbot made a step forward.

= ¢ Stop, you 2
He broke off. - -
The HMandsome Man had leaped upon D'Arcy as if to swveep

Ho gritted his teoth and sprang straight at the junior of

- him away by the force of his attack, and harl him to the ground. .

But it ‘had not worked out exactly like that. Arthur
Augustus avoided the rush, and let out his right in a way that
took the Handsome Man quite by surprise. ' Jim Carson caught
the blow on the side of the jaw, and went reeling and tumbling

. across the ring, to fall heavily into the sawdust four or five
yards away. -

“By gum!” : .

Joey Pye clapped his hands involuntarily. The Handsome
Man lay in the sawdust, blinking.  Arthur Augustus carefully
adjusted his monocle and Jooked down upon him e

CHAPTER 12,
The First Performance.

=51ARSON lay for some moments withe
\ effort to.rise.

He was dazed by the fali7but far more
surprised than hurt, :

It seemed impossible that the slim, elegant junior had dealt
the blow which had stretched the Handsome Man upon the tan.

. “ By gum,” said Joey Pye; again, *‘ the Handsome Man has
waked up the wrong passenger ! ™ i

Jack Talbot looked anxious.

“ But this can’t be allowed to go on,’”” he exclaimed.
kid is not a match for Carson ; he would have no chance.

* You’re right.”’ :

Jim Carson staggered to his feet,
was convulsed with rage. ‘

D’Arcy faced him calmly.

* I am quite willin’ for this affailrto stop where it is,”” he aaid.
¢ I bave no desiah for it to go furthah, if you care to apelogise
for your wudeness.” =

The Handsome Man did not reply.
of St. Jim’s like a bull.

Arvthur Augustus dropped his eyeglass again and put himsclf
upon the defensive. The junior was a good hoxer, and extremely
active and light on his feet.

Carson, powerful as he was, found that he had not an €8sy
customer to tackle.

He rushed at the swell

* The

"analing an

His dark, handsome face

Arthur Augustus avoided coming to close quarters with.

great skill, and whenever the Handsome Man thought he had
* got him,” D’Arcy, like the lively inseet in the story, was
‘* not there.” : -

And all the time the junior was tapping the Handsome Man

on the nose, or the chin, or the chest, till he was frantic with rage.

Joey Pye roared with laughter as he looked on. .

** By gum,” e said, “ this is as good as a turn in the ving ! ¥

The hammering had ceased ; the circus hands were all looking
on. ~ Signor Tomsonio eame bustling into the tent.

“ Now then there, are you going to sleep ? Why don’t you
geb those benches up ? Why—what—how——"

- The signor stared blankly at the combatants,

Carson made a desperate spring at D’Arey, and succeeded
in getting through his guard at last.

His sinewy hands closed upon the junior, and then his weight
and his strength told, and he gained the upper hand.

In the grip of the Handsome Man, D’Arcy was forced bacl-
wards, the savage face of the acrobat lociting into his.

The swell of St. Jim’s struggled hard, but he was no match
for a full-grown man at close quarters, and he was not yet fuily
recovered from his late experiences.

Jim Carson had the upper hand now, and kept it. - His grip
was like iron upon the junicr, as he forced him backwards.

Jack Talbot made a step forward. .

¢ Caxson,”’ called out the signor, ‘' let him go!

The Handsome Man gritted his teeth.

‘t He attacked me first! He shall not go unless he hegs my
pardon on his knees ! **

“ Nevah!” « ;

The Handsome Man smiled savagely into the face of his
victim. He was master of the situation now. -

He forced D’Arey back and back, till the junior was in the
tan, still struggling, but helpless against the weight of tho
Handsome Man. '
¢ Now will you beg
“«No 1
Jack Talbot ran forward.
¢ Stop that, Carson !>
The acrobat gave him a savage look,

““ Mind your own business!”

 Btop it, I say; or——"" .

“ Or what ? ”’ said Carson, with a sneer. :
* Or I will stop you ! said Talbot, Lis eyes flashing.
“Bah! Stand aside!” oy
Talbot did not stand aside.

He luid his hands upon tfvze‘ .



‘“ Are you aslecp, sir ? ¥’ said Mr, Bowers,
- )”3
Sir ¢

Only a regular, steady breathing responded.,
Mr. Bowers repeated the question in a slightly louder tone, but there came no reply fiom D’Arey.,
He was sound asleep.

“ Are you.awake,

acrobat and dragged him off D’Arey. The junior sank ex-
hausted in the tan.

Carson turned upon Talbot with a snark

*“ Your turn, then ! ” he exclaimed,

“ 1 aw ready.”’

Y Stop ! ” cried thesignor, By George, if you begin fighting
now I'll sack you both. The people are collecting outside the
tent already.”

Talbot steod on the defensive. Cavson looked as
spring upon him, but the signer pushed between.

* Get away, Carson.”

. The Handsome Man sulkily drew back.
e Jack Talbet helped Arthur Augustus D’Arey to his feet.

“Bai Jove !’ gasped the swell of 8t. Jim’s. * What an
extwemely stwong beast! Howevab, I think T kept iy end
e

B You'd better keep out of Carson’s way,” seid Talbot. * He's
a dizagreeable rotter, and we can’t have rows all the time, you
know.” '

* Vewy true.”’

< Let the matter drop.”

“Yaas; but I think Carson should anelogise.”

Talbot laughed. .

* Well, lie won’t, anyway.”?

if he would

“ T wegard him as a cad.”

‘ Come, lend a hand. = We shall be keeping the people waiting, §
said Talbot, changing the subjeet.

“ Yaas, wathah ! I never thought of that.”’

Angd they set to work busily again.

Jimz Carson strolled away with a very ugly look en his face.
Arthur Augustus had made one enemy in the eireus, and a very
bitter one. ‘ .

But the Swell of 3t. Jim’s gave it a little thought. Carson
was not the kind of man he could have agreed with in an
case. -

The preparations inside the tent were finished, and the per-
formers retired to make up for the scene. 5

Arthur Augustus accompanied Joey Pye and Jack Talbok to
their van, and was there provided with a redskin rig-out for
cowhoy act. -

With assistance from his two friends, D’Arcy was made up ad
a redskin, while Talbot donned the garb of Cowboy Dicl,

Arthur Augustus’s heart was beating faster. ; P

The situaticn was new and strange to him, and he could not
accustom himself to it as yet. Onee before he had appeared
for a turn in the circus to oblige Signor Fomsonio when Talbot
was not fit. That had been an exciting and pleasant experience ;
TrE GeM LiBrRarY.—No. 107.
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fivst essay at earning his own bread.
It was novel enough to the swell pf 8, Jim’s.
When he was made up he went &o the ring entrance of the

b

great admiration, and wabehed the jusphng of Puggles, and the

_ feats of Bamson, the Strong Man, and gazed breathlessly at the

bareback riding of Glotilde,sthe Quoen of the Ring.

- e had seen the ghow smove than once from the front, but he

_ gazed wpon it with a niew interest now thab he was one of the
CLEUS company. :

A strange thrill went through him as he gazed, too, ab the sea

of faces in the crowded seats. 8t. Jim's seemed far enough

away from him now. He could hardiy believe that he was the

. same junior who had attended elasses in the Fourth-Form

ro0m, sung in the choir on Sunday, who had been locked up

~in the punishment-room, and had rin away from school to escape

- being flogoed.

- Between his past life and the present there seemed to be a

greas gulf fixed.

The time came at last for the cowboy scene.

- Jack Talbot, looking very handsome as Cowboy Dick, tapped

the junior en the shoulder. :

¢ Ready 7 7 he asled, with a amile,

D’Arey started out of his reverie.

“ Yaas, wathah!1"”

¢ Hero’s your horse.

< Jollay good !V

- There were nine or ten © supers *’ made up a3 Indians mounted

- on eireus horses, and Arthur Augustus jomed them.

“Clotilde, the Queen of the Ring, was to be chased by the Red-

skips, and rescued by Cowboy Dick. It was an act which

. afferded opportunitips for a fine exhibition of riding skill, and

We go on in a few minutes now.”

s

it never failed o evoke appi:

The signal came at last. ‘

A bunch of Redskins thunderad into the arena, with Arthur
Augustus D’Arey in the midst of them.

T’ Arey’s heart was beating hard, and for the first few minutes
he hardly knew where he was or what he wasdoing. He galloped
blindly round the ring in the midst of his companions.

But his brain soon clearsd. :

Tn a fow minutes he was onjoving $he seene keenly, and yelling
with the loudest of the painted and feathered Redskins as he

swept round the ring.

——

CHAPIER 13,
The Expedition.
| . with a bright expression on his face. A group of juniors
, . were waiting forhim in the passage, and they all looked
&t him eagerly as he came up.
S Well 7 gaid Blake.
¢ Well ? ” said Herries and Dighy.
© “ What’s the verdict ? *’ asked Monty Lowther.
““To go, or not to go,”’ saic Manners. - © Outb with it.”
**Qet it off your chest,” seid Figgins.
¢ Shout it out,” said Kerr.
~ “ For poodness sake let's know !’ ejaculated Fatty Wynn.
As nearly all these remarks were rande at the same moment,
or almost &9, it was not surprising that Tom Merry did not reply
to all of them.
~ Blake shook his arm.
:: Ate we going after Gussy, or are we not ? "' he exclaimed.
i Gon i
- All the juniors said that togother.
“This i3 how it is,” said Tom Merry. * It’s two days since
CGlussy disappeared from this school, and the masters and the
refeets haven’theon able to find hita. All we know of him i3
hat he wired to his fathoer that he swas safe and all right. The
‘ {;gﬁm can’t find him, and I don’t suppose they will till he chioose
o be found.”
& Very likely,” said Lowthor.
** Yes, rather ! ”
~ “* Wo offered our services to the Head——""
~ “And he didn’t jump a% them, either,” Monty Lowther re-
marked. in a thoughtful way. * Obtuse, you know. These old
gentlamen often are.”’ -
ut now he's come round,”’ eaid Tom Merry. * He’s given
pernussion to go and look for (fussy -
¢ And us-? ” cried half a dozen voices,
Tom shook his head.
S T’m sorry !V
“What?? - = :
¢ We'ro Jollv well going 1% : : .
an’t be did1 - The Head says I can go, and take Blake and
igging and young Wally.
ux Gem Liprary.—No. 187,
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ut now ha %‘as on the regulm Lill, and to-night was to be his b

tent, and, keeping sutb of sizht of the public, he watched the

Ures. -
e saw the Handsome Man’s feats on the high trapeze with

- T@M MERRY came out of the Head’s study at St. Jim’s

Young Wally s awiully saxious

NOW 0N
SALE.

about his major, and hes goinc about looking like a ghoste
The Head says el - Lo e

* He said 1 could go, of eourse ?*° suggested Lowther.

““ He didn’t.”’

¢ He must have mentioned me,"” remarked Manners.

“Oh.nol” .

“ But I simply must go1* exclaimed Kerr.
without a Scotsman to show you the way.”

“Ratst? -

“ I think I ought £o go,” seid Fatty Wynn. * As a matter of
fact, I’ve made @ big bradle of sandwiches all ready.”

“ Never mind, weo'll $ake 'em,” said Blake.

To this remark Fatty Wynn vouchsafed no rvesponse buf 8
stony stare. - -

Wally of the Third eame along the passage. E

 Well, any news 17’ he asked. e

“ Yes. We're going to look for Gussy—four of us.”’

“T'm coming!” : =

Wally made fhat statement in the most matter-of-fact way
as if permission from the powers that svere was only a little
formality that could be dispensed with -

Tom Merry laughed.

“ You ean come if you like.

¢ Good !

 But I ought to come,” said Herries furiously. ** You ses,
I can take Towser with me, and then finding Gussy willenly bea
matter of time. You know how Towseris on a frail.”

“ Yes,” agreed Blake. “ He can track down a herring if
it's held right under his nose.” -

* Look here, Blake = = s

“ Let’s get ready,” said Tom Merry briskly. “ ¥eu chaps
can come down to the gates and see us off. 1 wish you were all
coming, but it can’t be did.” S L

And the joniors who were not ceming had to content them-
selves with giving Tom DMerry and his companions a send-off ak
the pates. 5

Tom Merry, Blake, Figgins, and D’Arcy midor isft tho school
in cheerful spirits. They had little doubt of their ability to
track down the missing jumior.

True, the masters and the prefects had failed to get on the
track. The county polico had been applied to in vain.

Butb that made no difference to the self-confidence of Tom
Morry and Co. They swere poing to find D’Arcy.

That he intended to Tollow the cireus and join it they kuew,
a piece of knowledge they had kept to themselves so far at the
school. :

Had he found the circus ?

1If s0, it was only necessary for them to find Signor Tomsonio,
and Arthur Augustus D’Arcy would be found too.

And with this idea in mind they took the train at Rylcombe
for the town in which they had last heard of the circus.

Needless to say, Signor Tomsonio’s show was many a long
mile away when the junion of 8t. Jim’s arrived there. -

But at a village in the south of Sussex they learned of a lad
who had inquired gt an inn for the circus, and from the doserip-
tion they received there was little doubt that it was Arthur
Augastus D’Arcy.

They loarned, too, that the circus was in the neighbourkeod, or,
rather, had been lately, and they set off again with high hopes,

“ We may gob to the circus to-morrow, and find Gussy there,”
Tom Merry remarked hopefully, as they tramped aleng a wood-
land path in the sunset. * We shall have to stop for fo-night
at the next village, I think."”

Blake nodded. .

¢ Yes, wo've had a long day.” :

“ We're on (Gussy’s track, anyway,” Figgins remarked. © If
we knew just where the eircus was——"’

“ But we don't,”’ said Wally.

“ No, I know we don’t,” said Figgins.
when your elders are talking, kid.”

Wally sniffed. : :

¢ I shouldn’t wonder if Gussy has missed the cireus altogether,
and iz wandering round,” he said. © That'sall.”

“ Yes, but——" 5

 And he’s bound to be in some trouble or other,”’ said Wally
restlessly.  You know Gussy. And I believe he had a let oi
money about him, as well as his gold watch and his diamend

in.”?

Tom Merry’s face clonded over.

“ Well, there’s no need to meet troubles half-way,” he saidh
¢ Now, there’s no necesgity to think Gussy has come to grief till
we find that ho has.” :

- “1 know that, but——"

< Hullo ! ” interrupted Figgins. * Look at that merchant !

A tramp was lying in the grass beside the woodland road,
basking in the setting sun. He was not a pleasant object to
look at. o

He svay ragged and dirty, but that swas not the worst. He
was evidently under the infleence of liquor, and had doubtless
A%ﬁn down in the grass there to slesp off the effects of a debauch.
~ His looks showed that ho had been constantly imbibing streng

“ No good going

We have permission.”

3

¢ Don’t you chip in



b
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liquor for days past, and the thought occurred to Tom Merry as
he glanced at him that the tramp had been ° blowing’ the
proceeds of some robbery, for he certainly did not look like a
person who was likely to come into the possession of much money
by honest labour.

The tramp sat up and blinked at the boys.

£ ’0ld on a minute, gentlemen !’ he exclaimed, in a husky
voice. ** Pity a poor man.”

‘Tom Merry gave him a look of disgust.

I do pity you!” he exclaimed. “1I
in sueh a filthy condition as you are in,
wash 7

The tramp grinned in a sickly way.

* My ’ealth is bad, sir, and——-"

¢ No wonder,” said Figging. ‘ Let the whisky alone, then,
and it’ll improve. You jolly well won’t get any money out of
us, anyway.’’

¢ Rather not,” said Blake, with emphasis.

 Oh, let’s get on ! ” said Wally impatiently.

¢ °0l1d on a tick, gents !

The tramp staggered to his feet. The fuines of liquor were
still in his brain, and he stood unsteadily upright, holding on to
a tree for a minute or two.

* Pm ’ard up, young gents, and——"

 Where do you get the money for beer, then ? *’ said Wally,
with a sniff.

e -

 Blossed if he doesn’t reek like a blessed beer-barrel,”’ said
Blake. ‘ Let’s got away from him.”’

“’0ld on !’ said the tramp, who appeared quite unconcerned
by the remarks upon his personal appearance and habits, * I’ve
got something here.”

“ ¥l ? What de you moan 77

“1've got something to sell,”” 'said the rasn, with a wink,
fumbling among his rags. “ It cost pounds and pounds, but
you can ’ave it for a quid.”

He drew something irom his pocket that flashed and gleamed
in the sun. He held it up to view.

It was a gold watch. -

“ Where did you get that 27 inquired Tom Merry sternly.
“ Do you expuat us to believe that you came by it honestly 2

T bought it of a man who—-"

The tramp was interrupted by a Joud yell from Wally who
sprang forward and seized lig arm.

¢ You scoundrel ! 7

 Wally—

 Can’t you see,” shouted Wally, © that’s Gussy’s wateh 7%

 Gussy’s watch 17

“Yay

Yor a moment the junior stared ; and then, with grim looks
they surrounded Mr, William Bowers.

pity any man who is
Why don’t you get a

)

CHAPTER 14.
D’Arcy at Work.
TALBOT slapped Arthur Augustus on the shoulder ag they

rode out of the ring, after taking the third call that
followed the cowboy performance.
“ Well, how do you like it 77

* Wippin'!* said Arthur Augustus enthusiasgically.
20

¢ Weally

wippin
Talbot laughed.
““Good ! And you think you’ll stick te it 2

& Yaag, wathah !

I shall be jolly glad if you do for one,”’ said Talbot, as he
slipped off his horse. ‘' I should like you to remain in the circus.
After all, it’s a jolly life.”

£ Wippin', deah boy !

“ And you can go on with your lessons, too, with the Doc.
You know the Doe. He was o University man, and he teaches

" Clotilde and me.”’

¢ Jollay good,” said D’Avey. I think, howevah, that a little
bit of & west from lessons wouldn’t be a bad capal.”

“Ha, ha!” .

= But I say, what a charmin’ gal Clotilde is, isn’t she ?”
said IY’Arcy, with a glance towards the Queen of the Ring,
who had just left the tent. 4

Jack Talbot nodded.

‘ Yes, rather.”

1 like her awf-ly,” said D Arcy confidentially, ©* don’t you 27

¢ Yes—we all do.”

“J suppose so. I wegard her as weally wippin’. She is
somethin’ like my Cousin Ethel, who is a wippin’ gal, too.”

‘“Yes, 've seen her.” :

And Arthur Augustus was looking very thoughtful as he
put up his horse in the canvas stables.

His work was over for that night, and he had time to think
about his new life.

But, as a matter of fact, he was not thinking very much
about the circus work now, or his own prospects, but about

the biig}g eyes of the Queen of the Ring. .

‘Arthur Augustus D’Arcy had a susceptible heart.

“THE GEM” LIBRARY, _

 One Fenny, i7

He had already been in love several times, at the early age
of fifteen, and he was in danger once again.

D’Arey’s love affairs were very harmless ones: he looked
upon Clotilde, as upon his Cousin Ethel, as a delicate picce
of poreelain, so to speak, which might be locked at and admired
to any extent, but touched only with the greatest care.

“ Bai Jove!” said D’Arcy to himself, a dozen times at
least. ‘‘ Bai Jove! What a weally charmin’ gal! ”

Arthur Augustus slept goundly that night.

He was tired out, and he did not open his eyes till Jack
Talbot rose in the morning, and shook him by the shoulder.
D’Arey opened his eyes drowsily, and blinked up at the hand-
soine, cheery face of the circus lad. :

“ 1t 1sn't wisin’ bell yet,”’ he murmured.

Talbot laughed his cheery laugh. .

““ You’'re not at the school now,” he remarked.

D’Arey started into wide wakefulness.

“ Bai Jove! No! I was dweamin’,

“ Yes, rather.”

¢ What'’s the time ?

* Half-past six.”’

* Oh, all wight!”’

And Arthur Augustus turned out. The hour was considerably
earlier than his accustomed hour for rising at St. Jim’s, bub -
he was willing to take things as they came in his new life.

The morning was bright and fresh. There had beén some

Is it time to get up 2

rain in the night, and the grass was very wet, but the sky was -

blue and the sun already well up.

** Pway show me what to do, deah boy,’’ said Arthur Augustus.

1 am willin’ to turn my hand to anythin’, you know.”

 Right you are !’ said Talbot,

Ho was a little doubtful as to how the swell of St. Jim's o

would take his new duties. -

He spared D’Arcy all he could 5 but there was a great deal
of rongh work that had to be done, and every hand had to help.

But he need have had no doubts about Arthur Augustus.

1’Arcy had certainly never done much in the way of work,
but he was real grit all through, and he was ready to turn his
hand to anything rather than eat the bread of idleness.

And among horses, especially, Arthur Augustus was quite
at home,

In the stables he was very useful. He knew as much about
horses as the oldest hand in the cireus, and the animals under-
stood him, too. The worst-tempered animal was quiet with
D’Arey, .

Few of the fellows at St. Jim’s would have recognised Arthur

Augustus as he looked while he was at work —in rough clothes, .

witl: an apron on, and his sleeves rolled up.

But Arthur Augustus was enjoying himself, \

It was a new experience, and a very pleasant change from
the class-rooms at St. Jim’s.

He was pretty tired by the time they called him to the midday
dinner, and he ate the homely but substantial fare with an
appetite greater than he had ever experienced at school.

** Well, you like the circus ?  asked the signor, in his jovial
way.

** Yaas, wathah, sir.”

¢ And you don’t want to get back to St. Jim’s 2 **

D’Arcy shook his head.

 No, sir.”

“ Well, here’s a home for you as long as you like,” said the
signor, ‘‘But I don’t sign on any engagement, you under-
stand. You wire in with the rest, and you feed with us, and
Pl pay you a pound every weelk, and that’s how it will be.
But as soon as your Head-master finds you, you’ll have to go.”

T should wefuse to weturn to St. Jim’s, sir,”” said D’Arey,

with a great deal of dignity. * But I should leave the circus,
50 as not to cause you any trouble.”

After dinner the swell of 8t. Jim’s joined Clotilde, who had
cone out of her caravan with her hat on.

The junior blushed a little as he raised his cap. o

‘“The signor says there is nothin’ more for me to do until
wo got weady for the performance this evenin’,”” he remarked.

Clotilde smiled. , 4§

“No ? I hear that you have been working harder than any
of the hands.”

“ Weally 2 Well, T felt bound to buckle to, you know.
But, pewwaps, you are goin’ out for a walk now 2 ¥

“ Yes. I was going to look at the woods,”

¢ Pewwaps you—you would not mind if—if I came ?”
stamnmered D’Arcy. ‘° You might need to be pwoteeted, you
know, if—if you should meet a lot of twamps, for instance,” -

Clotilde wondered how much protection a slim and elegant
junior would be able to afford against a gang of tramps, but
she did not say so. e

** I shall be very glad of your company.”” she remarked.

 Thank you, vewy much.”’ :

And the two walked away from the ecireus across the heath. -

Jack Talbot glanced after them rather curiously. .

Talbot was Clotilde’s constant companion, bat this afternoon
he was detained in the cireus by the. necessity of attending
to Julia the tigress, who was sick. He was glad to see Clotilda
Tur Gem Lisrary.—No. 107,
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rovided gwith a pleasant companion, but there was something
n D’Arey’s menner that made him reflect.
A chuckle from Joey Pye caused him to glance round.
_TPhe clown seomed to be highly tickled about something.
~Talbot looked at him inguiringly.
*“ What’s the matter, Joey ¢
¢ It's a case, Jack.”
** What’s a case ?
- The clown jerked his thumb towards Arthur Augustus D’Arcy.

The swell of St Jim’s was assisting Clotilde over a stile in the
_ most elegant way, D’Arcy bad changed into his own clothes
‘again, and though they looked somewhat the worse for their
rough experiences, the swell of St. Jim’s was always elegant.
And the silk bat had been brushed and brushed till it shone
with almost its old glitter.
-~ Talbot laughed.
- ¥ Don't be an ass, Joey !

But Joey Pye only chuckled.
Joey had a keen eye, and he had observed Arthur Augustas
- D’Arcy. And the mirth merchent of Tomsonie’s Circus antici-
pated fun.,

CHAPTER 15.
Rough Justice.

yILLY BOWERS looked nlarmed as the four juniors of
8t. Jim's eclosed round him, looking grim and Lard.
He tried to back away, but Tom Merry was in the
way—he tried to sidle off to the right, but Figgins stopped him.
The juniors were round him, and they evidently did not intend

- to lek him escape. . -
~ Wally pgrasped the hand that held the watch, and jerked

he timepiece out of the dirty fingers of the tramp.

He held it up for the others to see.
~There, plainly engraved on the case, was D’Arey’s monogram ;
nd, besides, now that they had a good look at it, the juniors
ecognised the watch easily enough. It was a splendid ** ticker,”
presented to Arthur Augustus on a birthday by his * governah,”

2 it was supposed to have cost the noble earl twenty-five
guineas, Such watches were not common in the Fourth Form
t St. Jim’s, The juniors knew it well. .

° It’s Gussy’s watch,” said Tom Merry.
_ “* Right enough ! ” :

* Where did this scoundrel get it from 2 "

** Look ‘ere,” said Mr. Bowers, in a blustering tone, “I'm
otka,-’goin’ to stand this! Look ’ere, you gimme that watch
ack ! ” -

“* It’s my brother’s watch, you thief !

BHr. Bowers changed colour.

Now that he looked at Wally he could trace some resembiance
n his feat “to those of the lad he had rebbed two days before.
: 3 hurried, hunted glance round him, but there was

20 mistake. - -

Fom Merry took the watch and slipped it into his pocket.

“ 'l keep this for Gussy,” he said.

* Look ’ere,” began Mr. Bowers feebly. .

" Now, then, where did you get that watch 2
1T bought it.”

* Lie number one,” said Blake.

_“ He might have bought it of the thief, some fellow like
_ himself,” Fiegins remarked. ;

£ Well, that’s possible

““ More likely he stole it from Gussy,” said Wally. “ Let’s
search him, and see if he's pot any more of Gussy’s property
about him.” -

.~ Good idea !’

* Collar him ! 7
~ Mr, Billy Bowers made a sudden spring.

He had parted with the money he had stolen from D'Arcy
n along debauch, but the articles of jewellery he had not ven-
ured yet to attempt to dispose of.

He had come to the end of his money, but the other things
ho had taken from the swell of St. Jim's were worth a great

deal, if he could dispose of them.
__But that was the difficulty.

He could not* take them inte a pawnshop without being
z;llmediately arrested as a thief, and he could not hope to sell

ori.

In London he could easily have found a * fence ” to take
hera Off his hands, but he was many a long mile from London.
~ Hence his attempt to dispose of the watch to the boys, who
ight-have bought it without asking questions.
But that attempt had turned out very unluckily for Mr.
owers. : :
- Unless he was to lose all his ill-gdtten gains, it was necessary
for him to escape ; and he made a desperate effort.

With a sudden spring he dashed away. :

Blake clutched g
ar as if for his life. -

* After him ! 7 yelled Tom Merry.

* What-ho ! =
- Tue Gex me‘.z«‘m.—-No. 107.

im, and was hurled off, and Mr. Bowers

15 THE BEST 3" LIBRARY DS~ THE “BOYS' FRIEND” 3> LIBRARY. 'fi"

The juniors dashed down the footpath after the tramp.

The swiftest sprinters in the junior Forms at St. Jim's wers
not likely to be left behind by Mr. Bowers, They overhauled
him rapidly. : :

The tramp gave a terrified glance behind.

On the footpath he had no chance. He plunged into the
wood, and ran on desperately through the tearing, clinging
thickets. Nie ! =

Tom Merry was close behind.

Suddenly Mr. Bowers halted, in dismay. \

Fairly across his path & stream was flowing—he ecame ouf
upon the bank, and his way was barred. The stream was
too wide to jump, and Mr. Bowers stopped in blank dismay.

Before he could think what to do, Tom Merry’s grasp was
on his shoulders,

The tramp turned with a savage curse, and struck out at
the boy’s handsome, flushed face, but Tom Merry's ready arm
swept up the blow.

The next moment he had closed with Billy Bowers.

*¢ Collar him ! ” shouted Figgins. ; :

And he rushed at the tramp with Blake and Wally. The
grasp of the juniors dragged the ruffian dewn, and he plumped
into the grass, with the four lads sprawling over him.

“Ow!” he gasped. “ Ow !

*“ Do you give in ? ” panted Tom Merry,

“Ow! Yes. Ow!”

£ Sit on his chest, Figgins.”

“ Right you are!”

** Now keep stiil, you beast,”’ said Tom Merry sternly. “ You're -
& rotten thief, and you’d better own up. Did you steal that
wateh 7

¢ No! ' gasped Mr. Bowers.
been unfortunate.”

* Have you anything else belonging to the same chap 7

“Ow! Not”

‘“ Go through his pockets, Wally.”

“ What hot”

The juniors held the tramp pinned down, struggling feebly,
while Wally went through his poekets in the most scientifically
thoroagh way. 3 5

_The hero of the Third turned out guite a curious collection.

There were bits of string, and fragments of tobaceo, and
stumps of cigarettes, and copper coins, and a knife, and a bunch
of skeleton keys. .

Among the other things were D’Arey’s diamond pin, his studs,
and ‘watch-chain, and- card-case, and several other articles
belonging to the swell of St. Jim’s. .

Tom Merry gave the tramp a poke in the ribs with his boot,
and Mr. Bowers squirmed. ,

*“ You said you had nothing else,”” said the junior sternly.

¢ ’m an honest man, but I've

e
** Did you buy these of the same man ? ”’ said Figzins.
“Oow! I—

 You'd better own up to the truth,” said Tom Merry, taking
a thick stick from the thicket with a jerk. * Look here; you
gee this 2”7

fOw! Yes!?

* Well, I'm going to larrup you at every lie you tell.
fecl like that when I larsup you!”

And Tom gave Mr. Bowers a sample across the shoulders.
The tramp yelled. . -

“Yow! Yah!”

“ You don’t like it ? 2 -

¢ Ow—wow-—yah 1’ -

“ 1 suppose that means that you don’t. Well, you'll get
Iots of it if you don’t tell the truth. You stole these things 2 7

)

Thwack ! . ;

The stick eame down with & sounding whack across Mr.
Bowers’ shoulders. (Mr. Bowers gave a fearful vell and
wriggled. - :

“ Groo—ryarooch—yow !

¢ Did you steal those things §7*

It will

“ No—yes. Yes!?”
“ From a boy 7" :
“ ¥Yes !

* Tell us how it happened, and where, and when—sharp ! **

In jerks the story came out of Mr. Bowers.

Whenever Tom Merry thought he was wandering from the
plain and unadorned path of truth, he gave him a touch with
the stick, and the tramp roared and came back to the facts
again. . :

In this way the truth was gradually extracted from Mr,

Bowers.

The juniors looked very grave as they heard it.

Arthur Augustus had been robbed and abandoned without
& penny in his pockets, just before the late heavy rains.

It was a serious situation for the swell of 8t. Jim’s. Whab
had become of him since 2 Tom Merry, with a wrinkled brow,

- placed D'Arcy’s property away in his pockets; and signed to

his comrades to leb the tramp rise.
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“ We've no time to waste now in handing Lim over to the
police,” he said. ‘ Let him go. We've got to go and look
for Gussy.”

“ Better give him a hiding.”

““ Well, he’s had one.”

< Not half enough!” said Wally wrathfully, * He’s spent
all Gussy’s tin, and Gussy may have got into awful scerapes
without any. Look here, we’re going to give this beast a wash.
He needs it more than anything else ! -

** Good egg ! 7 chorussed the juniors,

* Ha, ha, ha!”

*“ Ow ! ” roared Mr. Bowers, as the juniors rolled him towards
the stream. “ Yow! Leggo! I'm in bad ’ealth! Qw!”

_ = This will do you good, then,” said Figgins.

“In with him

Splash !

Mr. Bowers rolled into the stream.

He disappeared into the water with a loud splash, and came
up gurgling and spluttering and gasping.

“Ow! Elp!”

*“ Ha, ha, ha!”

“0h! Vm drownin .

* Go it, then,” said Blake. ‘ We're not going to stop you.”

‘“Ha, ha, ha!”

Mr. Bowers struggled through the rushes to the shore. Blake
stepped briskly towards him.

¢ Collar him as he comes out, and give him another!? he
exelaimed.

43 Y&h ! EE 2

¢ Now, then

Mr. Bowers plunged back into the shallow stream, and
sought the other shore. There he scrambled out, dripping and
furious. : : :

Leaving him there, shaking his fist and saying things, the
Juniors of 8t. Jim’s hurried away. They knew the spot where
the ruffian had robbed Arthur Augustus, and they set off at
once to reach it, and take up the trail afresh from there,

1y

3

CHAPTER 16.
, Mutaal Confidences.

HR’]I‘HI\UR AUGUSTUS D’ARCY wore a very thoughtful
ook. >
He was standing by the caravan he shared with Jack
Taibob and Juey Pye, and his hands were in his pockets
- and his eyes on the ground.
He was thinking ! -
He had lately returned “om the walk with Clotilde, and he
had seemed like a youth 1iF'a dream ever since.
Joey Pye came out of the van and glanced at him,
“D'Arey | 2
Arthur Augustus div not reply. He did not even hear,
Joey Pye grinned. °
He stepped off the van and came round in front of Arthur
Augustus, and tapped him on the shoulder. D’Arcy started
out of a brown study.
- Hallo, deah boy!?”
¢ Penny for your thoughts,” said Mr. Pye cheerfully.
D’Arcy blushed red. -
¢ Oh, weally—you see
* Yes, 1 see,” said Mr, Pye sympath(?:uically. 1 suppose

you first felt it coming on this morning ?
“Eh?” : :
* But going out in the wood made it more serious 2
¢ ¥Yeo-0-8, but——" .
* And now you can think of nothing else 2 2
* You—you guess my feelings exactly,” stammered D’Arcy.
You are a very intelligent chap.”
¢ Always considered 80, agreed Mr. Pye. “ The signor
thinks I'm an ass, but that’s only his jealousy. T can see these
things. Now, would you like some advice ? 7
¢ Ya-as,” said Arthur Augustus dubiously.
. I should recommend s little gin and water, and then lying
down,” said Mr. Pye genially.
D’Arcy jumped.
TSR
¢ There’s nothing like it for that tired feeling.’?
** Phat w-w-what ?
* That tired feeling, you know.”
* Wh-wh-what tired feeling 27~
‘ The one you’re suffering from,” said Mr. Pye in astonish-
_ment. “ The tired feeling that was brought on this morning,
end made worse by going for a walk.” . .
D’Arcy stared at him blankly,
* Were you speakin® of a tired feelin’ ? ” he asked.
¢ Certainly ! . . - :
“ I—1I thought you were talkin’ about somsthin’ else,” said
D’Arcy confusedly. ‘‘ It’s—it’s all wight. I’'m not tired.”
*“ Qh, good ! ” said Mr. Pye. :
And he walked away chuckling,
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his monocle into his eye, and glanced curiously after the
humorous Mr. Pye.

“I wondah whethah that chap guesses, and was havin® a
little joke 2’ he murmured. * I should wegard it as extweme
impertinence on his part.
I should like to talk to somebody about her.”

Jack Talbot was coming towards the van. Arthur Augustus
caught sight of him, and his face brightened up.

Talbot was just the fellow for a eonfidant.

He was a nice, kind, sympathetic fellow, who would be sure
to understand exactly how the matter stood; and he was a
great friend of Clotilde’s, too. .

- Nothing could have been more opportuns. :

Arthur Augustus turned towards the circus lad, and Jack,
seeing that he wished to speak, paused at the steps of the
caravan.

“I—can I have a few minutes talk with you, Talbot ? >
asked Arthur Augustus shyly.

¢ Of course. Go ahead!”

¢ I—I want to tell you somethin® i

< Fire away !

Jack Talbot’s manner was direct and matter-of-fact, and not - .

exactly that of a confidant in a love affair, But there was no
one else for the tender secret to be confided to, unless D’Arcy
confided it to the signor. =

The swell of St. Jim’s coloured and hesitated.

S iy ey

Talbot stared at him.

“ I'm listening,” he said,

* You—you see - ‘

& Yegi e

* I should prefer to tall in some quartah where we should :
not be ovahheard,” said Arthur Augustus. ' It’s—it’s wathah
a peculiar mattah.”

" Oh, all right,” said Talbot, considerably puzzled. © Come
along here.”

He walked out of the circus camp towards a clump of trees

at a little distance, and the swell of St. Jim’s followed him.

They entered the trees, which screened them from the camp,
and then the cireus lad looked enquiringly at his companion,

* Well here we are,” he said. * What’s the matter 2 Have :
you been quarrelling with the Handsome Man again 2 '

“ Oh, no, nothin’ of that sort.” -

* Had news from the school ?

“Oh, not”

* Anything gone wrong ?*? -

“ No—not exactly.” o

“ Then, what is it ? ” said Jack, in wonder, © It's all right
t}flough, don’t hurry. I’'m not in a hurry myself, there’s plenty
of time.”’ "

Arthur Augustus took full advantage of that. He was quite
silent for three minutes, while Talbot waited patientlys  The
colour was deepening in D’Arcy’s cheeks, till it seemed as if all «
the blood in his body was pumped there, -

“ You see,” he began at last. -

* Yes, I see,” agreed Talbot patiently,

“ Bhe’s such a wippin’ gal.”? :

Talbot started.
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¢ Yaas,” - ’

“ Who ?

¢ Clotilde t »

- The murder was out now. D’Arey’s eyes were on the ground,

_and he did not see the extremely peculiar look Talbot gave him.
 Oh, Clotilde | 7' said the eircus lad slowly.

~ * Yaas, wathah !

Yes, everybody likes her,” said Talbot. * Shei isa favourite

wath the public, and with the eireus company, t00.”
' Yaas, and [—]—F-—-"
“ Well 2 .
~ You see, she is such a wippin’ gal,”’ said D'Arey,
fsllow can’t help it, can he 1 ”
£ Ca\n 't help what ¢
€ I-i-i-it.”
#H'm afra,ld I don’b quite catch on,” said Talbot gravely.
¢ What i ‘it’ 2’
" Of course, I'm not of age yet,
Ta}bot srailed.
* No, I suppose you need another six years at Jeast.”
. Vaas, and of course an engagement-——"
SS9 A what!”
- T shouldn’t heve the cheek to aslx—————
“1 ghouldn’t think you would,” agreed Talbot cordially.
“ Now, I won’t pretend to misunderstand vou, D'Arey. You
are a nice kid, and I like you. You can’ admire Clotilde as
m\‘l.cgnas you like, but no bosh.”
= Clohlde hasn’t the faintest idea that you are playing thc
giddy ox,” said Talbot. * Don’t let her have. In a few yeass’
time Clokilds will be old enough to think of these things, but
then there is somebody else already for her to think about.”
~ D’Arcy started.
- Bai Jove! Then I should have a wival 2
Falbot laughed.
* Bxactly; you would =
“ And who w ho
- Can’t you guess 3"’
D'Arcy shook his head.
I haye not seen anybody here who is worthy,” he said.
Of couise, I'm not eithah, as fah as that poes ; ‘but a follow
mlghu have a chance.”

‘ ¥You are quite right,” said Talbot cordially. * There is
nobodv in the wide world who will ever be worthy of our
Clotilde. But there is someone who is going to lock after her,
if he gets the chance.’

- And who is that 1

= Myselt.”

~“ D’Arcy stared at the cu‘ous 1ad, then he adjusted his eye-
glass and stared again. And then he gasped.

Under the circumstances it was most peculiar that he should
have chosen Talbot as the recipicnt of his tender confidences,

“ B-b-bai Jove!” he gasped.

Talbot jaughed again.

“It’s all right,” he said cheerfully,
about it.”
D Arey was very silent as they walked back to the eircus.

and a

*? said D'Arcy.

¢ Let's forget all

CHAPTER 17.
Friends acd a Foe.
URING the next two or three days Arthur Augustus
D’Arcy  fell quite easily into his new way of life.
St. Jim’s now seemed 8 great way ofi from him, his old
life there a long way behind, and he thought little about it.
He entered into the life of the circus, and he found it hard
enough, but pleasant enough teo.
- After his little talk with Jack Talbot, the swell of St. Jim’s
cast no miore ““ sheep’s eyes ** at the Queen of the Ring. But
- he very friendly with Clotilde, and they had many pleasant
W nd chats together.
- Augustus had only one enemy in the circus, and
im Carson, the acrobat. The Handsome Man had
iﬁrgwen that knock-down blow.
- would gladly have renewed the fight with the junior,
_and given P’Arcy a licking, but he could not, for very shame’s
_ sake, attack a lad so much younger. t‘vm hxmselt and besides,
~the signor had put his feot down.
But the Handsome Man was ready to do the lad an ill turn
: ab any time when opportunity might arise, and D’Arey’s friend-
shn ’F with Talbot only made Carson’s dislike keencr.
he jumior avoided the Handsome Man as much as possible
the sake of peace, and whén they were thrown together, he
was as civil as he could be.

Meanwhile, D’Arcy was making propress.

It was eurious that so elegant and dainty a youth as Arthur
Augustus D'Arcy should be g0 splendtd a rider, of the roughest
-horses. £00; but 50 it was, and the sipnor had noted it while
the. cireus was at 8t. Jim's. -

After the first two or three petformances, D‘Arcy was found
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something better to do than riding in a crowd of pseudo red
skins,

The signor thought out a solo act for him, and the swell of
St. Jim’s earried it through with great suecess.

It was o bareback act, and the first time D’Arey went through
it he was preeted with loud applause.

After that it became a regular item of the bill.

Then there was an act in which D’Arey, Talbot, and Cletilde
acted together, in which their horses kept time to the strains
of a waltz from the band, with a very fine effcet.

This was a new act, and the signor had to find room for it'in
the evening, and so was under the neeessity of cutting short
some other turn.

He broached the subject to Jim Carson.

“ You’ve seen the youngsters rehearsing the new act, Carson !
he remarked.

“ Yeos,” said the Handsome Man shortly,

* What do you think of it 2

* No good.”

The signor shmgged his shoulderss

“ Well, that's your opinien, it’s not mine,” he remarked
But the question is, something else will have to be cut down.’
The Handsome Mem s eyes ghttexed.

¢ T suppose you’re nob proposing to cut any of my turn 2 '
he remarked.

Signor Tomsonio looked uncomfortable,

¢ Woll, you see——""' he explained.

“ No, I don’t see.”

 Phe twenty minutes will have to come from somewhere.”®

“ So you've thought of cutting my turn ‘te give that school-
boy a show ? > said the Handsome Man.

“ Well, say five minutes off it.”

€ If you out any, you wi i1 cut the lot ! 7

¢ But—

 That’s ﬁnal."

- And the Handsome Man walked away. .

Signor Tomsonio gave an expressive grunt, Sensitiveness
and peraonal vauity played quite as promment a pmb in cireus
{ife as in the theatrical professxon, and caused as much trouble.

But the Handsome Man's act x_is not cut.

The time was found elsewhere, and the new riding act was
squeezed into the evening ’s bill by some means or other.

"It proved to be a very popular turn, too. and the people in
front cheered loudly as the three mders careered round the
ring to the strains of the ** Merry Widow ” waltz.

Arthur Augustus rode a handsome spotted pony, & ﬁelv
animal, which was quite amenable to the touch of the swell of
St. Jim's

The mornmr' after the first pnnormfmee of the musical act
D’Arcy wenb into the circus stab.s as usual for his work
there.

He attended to the spotted pony with great care, and as he

was thus occupied the Handsome Man egme in,

Carson was scowling cnrk!y His scowl grew darker at the
sight of the swell of 8t. Jim’s. He came over towards the stall
in which his own pony stood.  Carson kept a pony himself,
and was in the habit of taking a gallop in the nmorning.

He glanced at his pony, and then turned shatply towards
D’Arcy.

& Why haven’t you attended to my pony 2 he exclaimed
rou hly

D'Arey looked at him.

1 am goin’ to,”” he said.

“ Well, lead him out.for me, you idle Ioafer,
& Pyt the saddle on, and be quick about it.’

All the blood of the D’Arey’s boiled in the junior's veinsat
the heetoring tone of the Handsome Man,

He did not make a motion to obey.

Exaetly what right the Handsome Man might have to order
him about was a doubtful point, but if he had spoken civilly,
D’Arey would have done what was required at once, Now
there was no inducement that would malke him do it.

The Handsome Man glared at him.

¢ Do you hear me 1 7

¢ Yaas, wathah,” said Arthur Aungustus quietly.

¢ Then do as I tell you.'

“ Wats !’

S Hh 2 2

“ Wats !

Carson gritted his tecth.

¢ Will you do as I tell you 2 he roared.

g

Carson pomted to his pony.

' Take him out and saddle him. Do you hear ? 22

% YB&S

*“Then do 1t.”

“ Wubbhish ! ”

¢ You will opey me, or I'll make you!” said the Handsome -

£

said Carson.

~ Man, with a spitetul gleam in his eyes.

It was an early hour, and he was alone in the stables with
D’Arcy. AH the bitter dislike he felt for the elegant new-

éD
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comer boiled up in the Handsome Man’s bressh 1t was his
opportunity for revenge at last.

P’ Arcy went on cleaning down his pony with a steady hand.
He had not the slightest intention of obeying the orders of the
Handsome Man. -

“ Well 77 said Carson threateningly.

- “ Oh, go and eat coke !

Carson advanced upon him. D’Arcy was knecling down
beside the pony, attending to its fetloek, and a push from the
Handsome Man’s boot rolled him over in the straw.

The swell of St. Jim’s uttered an angry exclamation,

¢ Oh, you wuff beast ! *’

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

D’Arcy serambled to his feet.

‘“ No%, then ! ” said the Handsoms Man.

But he had no time to get further. Arthur Augustus was
running at him, hitting out. Carson dodged the blows and
closed with the junior. :

A eruel smile flickered on his face,

Now was his time ab last.

His grasp closed cruelly on the slim form of the jumior
Arthur Augustus, with his teeth set hard, struggled to free
himself. .

But he could not.

They swayed to and fro, and then D’Arey, with a powerful
effort, shoved the Handsome Man violently backwards.

Carson staggered, and endeavoured to regain his balance,
but D’Arey threw his whole weight forward, and the Handsome
Man sat down violently.

There was a loud splash.

Just behind Carson was standing a wide, deep bucket, full of
dirty water that had been used in mopping. The Handsome
Mo sat down fairly in it.

The water shot up m spurts all round him.

He involuntarily let go of D’Arey, who sprang back, and steod
gasping for breath. Carson was fairly in the bucket.

It was a deep one, and just wide enough to admit him com-
fortably—or rather uncomfortably—in a sitting posture.

His knees hung over the rim of the bucket, and at the baek
he was in it almost up to his coat collar.

The impetus of bis fall, and the weight of D’Arey upon him,
had jammed him into the big bucket. But now that he was

- jammed i, he was quite unequal to the task of unjamming
himself, so to speak.

He was simply wedged in, and eould not get out.

D’Arcy, breathless but game, stood on the defensive, ready
fora fresh attack from the Handsome Man. But the fresh attack
did not come. Carson could not get cut. He was sgueczed
in too tightly, and he sat wedged there, with his head and legs
appearing over the top, and his dark face convulsed with rago.
Arthur Augustus smiled softly. He groped for his eyeglass,
and jammed it into his eye, and surveyed the Handsome Man
with great interest.

e iy

CHAPTER 18.
: In a Tight Corner.
IM CARSON gritted his teeth with rago.
j ¢ You young hound ! *” he snarled.
“ Bai Jove!”

“ T—F1l smash you ! 7

£ Gweat Scott !

“‘ Help mhe eut !’

¢ Weally, you look vewy intewestin’, said Arthur Augustus,
with his monocle fixed upon the squirming fignre of the Hand-
some Man. “ I wegard this as a most wemarkable sight.”

“ You—you——""

* Howevah, I suppose I had bettah help you. You de not
deserve it, aftah attackin’ me in such a fewocious and un-
vwovoked way.”

Carson gasped with fary.

 Will you help me out t ** ho yelled.

“ Yaas, wathah.”

 Quick, then, hang you ! **

* Weally, deah boy :

“ Quick, you fool!” yelled Carson, who was in dread every
moment of someone entering the stables, and seeing him in the
ridiculous position he had fallen into.

‘#lo could not squeeze out of the bucket, and to be seen in it
by the eircus hands would be too cruel a humiliaticn, The
Harndsome Man was very sensitive on such peints. And his
usual overbearing manner would make bis fall very gratifying
to the others, he knew that, if they saw him as he was,

But he was jnot taking the right tone with D’Arey. The
swell of St. Jim’s had started forward to help him, but now ho
paused.

“ 1 wefuse to be chawacterised as a fool,”” he said coldly.
1 am surpwised at your allowin’ yourself to——"*

- “Will you help me out'?
- “ Yaas, bat——" :
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¢ Quick, then——

¢ Yaas, but——?

“ Lend me s hand, you babbling idiot ! ?* shrieked Carson.

1 wefuse to be called a babblin’ idiot.” . :

** Oh, you idiot—youn dummy !’ -

1 wegard all those expwessions as distinetly oppwobwious,
I am sowwy to see you in such an extwemely uncomfy posish,
but I am afwaid I cannot extend you a helpin® hand till you have
apologised,” said D’Arey, with a great deal of dignity. .

Carson gasped.

“ You utter foel—

T am waitin’ for the apology.”

“ Fool! Idiot!* . - :

¢ Vewy well,” said D’Arcy, turning away, * I will wetire fwom
the seene until you feel inclined to apologise in & gentlemanly
mannah.” .

And he walked over towards his horse, and took up the brush.
Carson almost choked with rage. !

“ Come here!” he spluttered.
out of this bucket.” ~

<1 shall have gweat pleasuah in helpin’ yeu out of that
bueket if you care to apologise for your wascally wodeness.”

“ You young hound 1

“ Pway say no more. I wefuse to take any notice of your
presence.” -

Jim Carson writhed. E .

He strove again and again to squeeze himself out of the bucket,
but in vain : he was too tightly wedged into it. The water that
remained in it was soaking through his clothes and giving him a
decidedly chilly feeling.

1t was protty clear that diseretion was the better part of
valour in this case. At any moment someone might enter the
stable, and then the whole crowd would be ealled up to witness
his absurd disecomfiture.

“D’Arcy ! D’Arey ! "

Arthur Augustus did not turn his head.

" D)Arcy ! LES e

“ Pway don’t talk to me, deah boy !’ said D’Arcy, without
fooking round. “I wefuse to take any mnotice of yeul
pwesence.” . 2

“I—J—— Come and help me t”

¢ I wefuse to do anythin’ of the sort.”

¢ 1—7 apologise,” gasped the Handsome Man

D’Arcy turned towards him at once.

¢ Ah, that altahs the ease,” he exclaimed.
pleased to help you.” -

He came over towards the Handsome Man. Jim Corsen
held up his hands, and D’Arcy grasped them and tugged.

But the Handsome Man was too tightly wedged in the
bucket.  D’Arey only suceeeded in dragging him over, and the
bucket as well. - .

Carson fell on his side with a clatter, and the water in the bucket
ran out over him, but that uncomfortable appendage was far
from coming off. : o

The Handsome Man’s position was worse than ever now.

 Help me !’ he gasped.

“ 1 am helpin’ you,” said D’Arcy, tugging away the bueket
“ The beastly thing will not come off, you know. It was awlly
careless of you fo dwop into it like this.” :

“Getit off 1 2 ¥
¢ Pm twyin’ to.”?

But D’Arey tried in vain.

 Bai Jove, 1've got a good ideah ! ” he exclaimed. * There’s
a chopper here, and I’Jl smash the bucket, and then you will be
all wight.”

And he seized the chopper. The Handsome Man gave a yell

L2

¢ Come here, and help me

I shall be vewy

of alarm.

3 Swp ! 3

“ What for 2%

*You idiot ! You’ll chop me as well as the bucket ! ** ghrieked
Cerson. -

“ Bai Jove! T nevah thought of that -

** Help me out, you fool .

* I decline to be called a fool. Besides, I can’t halp you out,”
said D’Arcy, with a shake of the head. '* You are in too tight,
you know. I had bettah call for help.” -

¢ No—mno! I—7 . =

“ My deah chap, I must get Help, and then one can take the
bucket, and the other can hold you wound the neck, or by the
eahs, you know, and tug.” =

“ You dummy ! :

P’ Arcy was already at the door.

“ Help 1 2 he shouted.

Thie Handsome Man ground his teeth.

¢ Oh, fool, fool 1 * =

 What’s the matter ? ” exclaimed Joey Pye, putting hLis head
out. (I)§ tlha door of his van, and leeking round in surprise .

‘e € ! b5 S

= Whgt’s wrong 7> ’

 To the wescue, desh hoy.”” , - =

Joey Pye came running over. Jack Talbot eame in sight
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from another direction. They reached Arthur Augustus D’Arcy*
at the same moment. A

~ “ What's the miatter ? ** exclaimed Talbot.

“ J.o0k hero !

They looked into the stable. The sisht of the Handsome
Man wedged in the bucket was too much for them. They burst
into & wild roar.

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

** Pway help me get him out, deah boys. I cannot help bub
think that he must be in a most uncomfortable posish.”

* Ha, ha, ha!”

,, ¢ Hang you'! ” said Carson, between his teeth.

~ Helpmeout!® , :
- “ Ha, he, ha! " shricked Joey Pye, wiping his eyes. “ What’s
- the little game, then 2 Is this a new turn you're rehearsing ?

- “Help me ! "

_ *“ Oh, certainly ! Ha, ha, ha!”
The clown’s shout of laughter had drawn others to the scens.

A dozen or more pairs of eyes were looking in, and the Handsome

-~ Men writhed with rage at the yell of irvesistible laughter that
went up. -

*“ Ha, ha, ha !

“ Help mo!"

“Ha. ha, ha!?

** Here, collar hold !’ exclaiined Joey Pye. “ You take the
bucket, Jackie, and 1'll take our dear friend by the shoulders.”

* Right you are.” -

- But how on earth did you get into this fix, Carson 27
* Mind your own business ; help me out.”

1 can explain, deah boys. He was bwutally wude to me,
and 1 was chastisin’ him,” explained Arthur Augustus.
“Ha, ha, ha!” :
** Will you help me, vou cackling fools ! "
¢ Certainly, my son.”
- Jack Talbot, grinning, seized the bucket with both hands,
- and Joey Pye laid a loving grasp upon the shoulders of the
Handsome Man.
* Ready, Jackie !
“ Right-ho !
A fterrific wrench, and Jim Carson was drageged out of the
bucket. He rolled on the floor, gasping for breath.
D’;; Bai Jove ! It’s all wight now,” remarked Arthur Augustus
Icy. * :
- Butythe Handsome Man did not seem &ll right. He staggered
‘to his feet, white with rage. His look was so savage that
~ some of the laughter died away. He shook his fist at Arthur
Augustus.
I will make you suffer for this !’ he said, in a choking voice,
- “ Weally, deah boy
The Handsome Man rushed from the stable.
after him through his monocle.

¢ He seems wathah pwovoked,” he remarked.

* Ha, ha, ha ! " roared Joey Pye. * He does; hedo!”

* " I fail to see how he can blame me because he was silly ass
enough to fall into the bucket,” said D’Arcy. * Some chaps
are awf’ly unweasonable.” i
“Ha, ha, ha!”

. The Handsome Man did not take his ride that morning,

and he did not return to the stable. He had had enough of

themswell of St. Jim's just then. But he was planning vengeance,

“ Hang you!

e

CHAPTER 19. '
A Mysterious Message.
‘ QH OEY PYE came over the common in the growing dusk.

The ecircus had moved on to a new pitch at a village
near the coast of Sussex, and Joey Pye thad been in the
village to make some purchases. He was coming back with
a dozen or more parcels and bundles hanging upon his arms or
jemmed into his pockets. The dusk was thickening on the
common, and the trees and bushes were growing dim. In the
distance loggned up the big marquee of the cirecus camp. .
£ Hallo ! muttered the clown abruptly.
From the shadow of a large bush a dark form glided.
Joey Pye stopped.
- The figure hesitated a moment, evidently peering at Joey
through the dusk, and then disappeared behind the bush again.
Joey Pye looked after it in amazement.
“ Hallo! ” he called out. *“ What do you want ?”
- There was no reply.
 Who are you t
Silence reigned. : :
With a slight feeling of uneasiness as he passed the bush
behind which the figure had disappeared, Joey Pye tramped
on towards the circus. But he saw nothing of the form. It
had quite vanished. : =
enty yards further on, however, the clown caught a
glimpse of & moving figure among the bushes. He quickenéd
his pace. = e
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* Hallo, there!”

The figure disappeared.

Quite puzzled, Joey Pye tramped on to the circus.

The thought occurred to him that the two strange forms
might be footpads lurking about the camp for what they counld
find, but in that case it was odd that they had not interfered
with him, for it would have been quite easy for the two to
rob him and get clear away.

* Got the things ? *’ asked Talbot, as Joey Pye came up to the
Laravan.

Joey nodded.

“ Yos?

Jack looked at him quickly, reading his expressive face,

* Anything happened ? ”

“ No,” said Joey. ‘ But it was odd.” .

And he related his experience. :

. Footpads, very likely,” said Jack. ¢ Hallo, there’s Carson
eoming in. Ask him if he’s seen anything of them.”

The Handsome Man, with @ collar turned up about his neck-—
for the night was chilly—was just entering the camp. Joey
Pye called to him.

1 say, Carson ?’

The Handsome Man stopped.

*“ What isit 2 ” .

“ Did you see anything of two strangers hanging about in
the bushes, between this and the villags ? »’ asked Joey Pye.

Carson started violently.

* Two strangers !

“ Yes.” : -

“* No, T've seen nobody,” said Carson. * I suppose there
are plenty of strangers to us knocking about, though.”

¢* Yes, I suppose so; but these two chaps looked as if they
were up to no good.” i

 Well, I haven’t seen them.”

And the Handsome Man passed on.

¢ They might be wobbahs,” said Arthur Augustus, with a
thoughtiul look. ° Pewwaps it would be a good ideah to go
and look for them, and make them explain.”

* Not much. Come and grub. There’s the performance in
half an hour.”

¢ Vewy good.”

The naphtha lamps were being lichted now, and they shed
a glore of light upon the path leading up to the road, which ran
from the neighbouring village. : :

Ere long the glare of the lights and the blare of the band
had had their usual effect of attracting a crowd.

Joey Pye, in full war-paint, took up his station at the entranee
of the big tent, and addressed the gathering public in hLis usual
strain of flowing eloquence.

“ Walk up, gents! Walk up, ladies! Roll up in your
thousands, and in your motor-cars ! Come and see the show
that the crowned heads of Europe and America jostle one
another to see. Come and see Joey Pye, the wonderful, the
unequalled, the inimitable mirth-merchant.”

* Bai Jove ! that chap knows how to blow his own twumpet,”’
remarked Arthur Augustus D’Arey.

Jack Talbot laughed.

The circus lad was entering his van to don his Tiger Tamer
attire. It was not time for the riding act yot and Arthur
Augustus had nothing to do for a time.

The swell of 8t. Jim’s stood leaning on the van, and looking
towards the crowd before the tent, and the clown mounted upon a
benech haranguing them. The eloquence of Joey Pye came
clearly to his ears upon the wind.

Suddenly s footstep close at hand made D’Arcy look round.

A dark, roughly clad figure loomed upin the dusk, and D’Arey,
remembering what Joey Pye had related, started a littlo. But
the man’s manner was quite eivil. He touched his rasced
fur cap. ,

“ Master D’Arey ? ’ he asked -

“ Yaas, wathah ! ”

* I've a note for you, sir.”

D’Arcy looked at him in surprise.

' A note for me 2

* Yes, sir.”

** Fwom whom ? : =

“From a lady, sir.” The man fumbled in his pockets.
“ There was to be no answer, sir, but the lady said you would
give me a shillin’.”

¢ Certainly,” said D’Arcy. ~

He had already received some cash for his services in th
circus, and he swas not without money now. He felt in his
pocket, and extracted a shilling, and handed it to the man as
he received the letter.

The rough-looking fellow touched his cap again,

* Thank you, sir.” s .

And he disappeared. - Arthur Augnstus looked at the envelope
in his hand in blank amazement.

L5

. Whom could it be from ?

The only lady D’Arcy was acquainted with in the neighbour-
hood was Clotilde, the Queen of the Ring, except for Signora
Tomsenio, the signor’s wife. ) - .




Bvery ;Thufsﬂas‘. .

Tt was not likely that either Clo‘llde or the signora would send
h;m a letter by a messenger, when it would be easier to speak
to him.

It was some moments before the puzzled junior opened the
fetter, There was no name written on the outside.

He opened it at last, carefully slitting the envelope with his
penkniie, and took out the folded sheet within.

There was a brief messago in a small round hand.

* Will you meet me after the performance, under the big oak ?
It is very important. I have something I must say to you.

Not a word to a soul. I trust you. CroriLpe.”’

D’Arey read the message with difficulty in the gloom. He
took the note under the little window of the caravan, and read
it again in the light.

Hig heart was beating. It wes from €Clotilde, ‘and she asked
him to make an appointment—to meet her in a secret way.
It was very curious, and very gratifying., Had she perceived
the state of the junior’s heart ? Was that what the message
meant ?

_Arthur Augustus was considerably excited. He was puzzled,
too. But one thing was clear, he could not neglect the message.
He must meet Clotilde as she wished. There was no doubt
whatever upon that point.

The big oak was ab some distance from the eamp, and was
a very conspicuous -object in the daytime. It was invisible
now, but the junior knew exactly where to find it. After the
performance, he would be there. What was it that Clotilde had
to say ?

D’A);cy ’s oyes were sparkling as he folded the note and placed
it in his pocket. Not for an instant did any doubt of the
genuineness of the message eross his unsuspicious mind,

-CHAPTER 20,
: Run Dowa.

RTHUR AUGUSTUS did not see Clotilde until they
rode together in the ring for the musical act. Then
he glanced at the girl, expecting to receive a glance

of intelligence in return. But Clotilde’s manner was quite
uneconscious.

She met the junior’s glance, and smiled ; but the smile was
as usual, and there was nothing in her manner to indicate
that anything was amiss.

What was it she had to say to D’Arcy in secret 2 Was she
in some dlfhculty—some da.nger—and requiring his help ?

The thought made D’Arcy’s heart beat with the fire of knight-
errantry.

If not that, what could it be # D’Arcy found himself think.
ing more of the coming meeting than of the act he was engaged
in, and his horse fell out of time.

. Signor Tomsonio cracked his whip.

The sound recalled D’Arcy to himself.

* Wake up, kid,” said Talbot looking at him m surprise,
You're putting us all out.’

“I'm sowwy. I was thinkin’ of somethin’ else.”?

“ Well, you'd better think-of the act.”

 Yaas, wathah!

And D’Arey gave his whole atteation to the work in hand
after that.”

Joey Pye was in the ring, and as the horses pranced round the
arena to the strains of the waltz, the clown turned somersaults,
and affected to fall just in the way of the hoofs, always, how-
ever, squirming away just in time.

The elown jumped up from almost under the feet of D’Arey’s
pony, and started and looked round quickly as a cheer fell upon
his ears.

“ Bravo, Joey -

“By gum ! ”’ muttered Joey Pye, “1I know that yell.”’

He glanced over the sea of faces in front.

In one of the seats further back there were four familiar
faces in a row—faces that the clown remembered well.

They were faces he had seen often while the circus was in
the nexghbourhood of 8t. Jim’s. Tom Merry, Jack Blake,
Flggms, and D’Arey minor were sitting in a row there, cheering.
- Joey Pye waved his hand to them, and Tom Merry waved

ack.

The clown pomted the ;mmoxs out-to the signor,

“ Look there, guv’nor.” :

- The signor nodded.

T saw them, Joey. They've come for D’Arcy, of course.”

* That's it.”

* 1 shall be sorry to lose him,” said the signor thoughtfuily.
* But I suppose this means that he will have to go back to
school.”

“ 1 rather think so.’ '

“ Well, it can’t be hel d ; and, after all, it was bound to
happen, and no doubt it’s better for him.”

* Bravo, Gussy '’

. Arthur Augustus started viclently as the shous fell upon his
ears, and he very nearly fell out of time again.

- Bax Jove ! xt‘s the chaps!” - :

1
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‘had no doubt that Clotilde would reach the rendezyous n-a
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He glanced round and recognised the juniors. .

Arthur Augustus was made up for the performance, not
as a redekin now, but in riding clothes, with an artificial mous-
tache ; but the chums of St. Jm} s had reeogmsed him. ;

Tom Merry’s quest was at an end.  The juniors had tracked the
circus from place to place, and they had come up with it ab
last, and the performance had commenced when they reached
it. They had come into the tent to see the performance in tho
usual way, pretty certain that they would recognise. Arthur
Augustus if he appeared in the ring, @nder whatever disguise
he might appear. -
- And they had recognised him at a glance, They had found

im ! ;

““ That’s the ass,” said Fxggms, with great satisfaetion, as
the musical act went on, D’Arcy having waved his hand to the
JUZ\IOI‘D to show that he knew them, ¢ There he is, as large as
life, just as I expected.” —t -

¢ Just as I expected, you mean,” said Tom Merry.

“ Rats !> said Blake. *‘‘ Of course, it was my ides all ulopg
that Gussy would be found as soon as we found the eireus.”

*“ Oh, come off !’

“ Rats !
¢ Look here——"’

“ My only Aunt Jane !’ said Wally. ** Of course, if I hadA t
been with you you wouldn’t have found Gussy i in a dog’s age.
I knew joily well that he would be with the eircus.’

¢ Oh, rats ! 2

<1 el you——

Tom Mérry burst nto a laugh. -

¢ Well, it doesn’t matter whom the credit is due to!’ he
exclaimed. ‘* We've found (ussy, and that’s the chief thing.

 Well, there s something in that,’” admitted Blake.

“ Well, yes,”” said Flggms with achuckle. - After all, that'
the prmmpal thing. We’ve found Cussy ; and we ve got to
take joily pood care that he doesn’t dodge us again.”

“ What oh ! said Wally, with emphasis.

“ My ides is that we should go round and cateh hnn ims
mediately he leaves the ring after this turn.’

Tom Merry nodded.

“Good egg !

“Tt's a jolly good turn !’ said Wally, surveying his major's
performance with a eritical eye. I couldn’t do that better.

“ You couldn’t do it at all,”’ sgreed Blake. Gast isn’t
half the ass you’d expef’t from knowmg his minor.’ -

* Look here, Blake

< Oh, don’t jaw !

“ You ass— "

 Oh, ring off, kid ! >’ -

Wa.lly glared. The chums of St. Jim’s watched ke riding
musical act with keen attention. It was really a gcod pe
formance, and the people cheered it loudly, and the i mors,
of course, joined heartily in the cheering.

When the act was over they stood up and stampod nnd
clap ed and yelled.

%r&vo, Gussy | >

 Good old Augustus 12

¢ Hurray !’

¢ Bravo St. Jim’s t” :

he three riders cantered out of the ring, but a roar flom the
audience brought them back again. Three times they had
to take the call before the people would let them go, and the
next turn could commence. The next turn was the acrobatic
performance of the Handsome Man; and Carsen stood &t the
ring entrance gnawing his lips swhile the applause continued,
an](li Talbot, D’Arcy, and the Queen of the Ring took then‘
calls.

There was a spxteful gleam in the Handsome Man’s dark eyes
as he gIaned at D’Arey, as the swell of St. Jim’s retired for
the final time.

And he was smiling in a peculiar way as he wert into the
arena for his turn. Anyone who had scanned the face of the
Handsome Man at that moment would have fancied that he
was plotting mischief.

Arthur Augustus was not thinking of the Handsomse Man,
however, and was far from dreaming that Jim Carson eould
have had anything to do with the mysterious appomtment at
the big oak on the common.

He looked for an opportunity of slipping Ay without
attracting attention.

Talbot went into his van, and the swell of St. Jim's, without
delaying to remove his ring costume, stepped away to cross the
dark expanse outside the radiug of light from the ecirecus. He

13

I want to hear the bhand.”

quiet way unobserved.
But the swell of the circus was net destined to go unobsened.
Four forms eame loommg up in the dimness, and e was stopped.
¢ Hallo, Gussy ! -
“ Here he is !
“ Found you at last, you ass 17
And the four juniors surronnded th eir old comlade, and
D’Arcy’s progress was eﬁectuaﬂy barred,
_ The swell of 8t. Jim’s jammed his moenocle inte his e;e
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and a curious effect it had along with the sunbirnt complexion
and the {wisted moustache,
¢ I'm glad to see you, deah boys.”
“ Good ! ” said Tom Merry, slipping his arm through D’Arey’s.
Aro you ready to come back to St. Jim’s 27
D?Arey jerked his arm away.
“Certamly not !
“ Bt
~ “1I belong to the circus now,” said D’Arcy, with dignity.
“1 am earnin’ my bwead. Besides, I could not weturn to
St. Jim’s without an infwaction of my personal dig—a most
sewious infwaction. I should have to wefuse to be flogged.”
_ * That’s all right——""
1 decline to wegard it as all wight,”’ said Arthur Augustus.
““ It would be too uttahly dewogatwoy to my personal dig to
Stbmit to a flogpin’.” ¢
“ It's all right, I tell you. The Head is goin’ to let you off
the flogeing,” exclaimed Blake.
“Oh, Iseo! Are you sure 77’
* He said so0.”’ .
** But how—why——"
* Wally owned up, you see.”’
“ Bai Jove ! Then he is expelled !
Wally chuckled.
 Of course not, ass! I ——7 ;
I wefuse to allow my minah to addwess me as an ass,”
“Oh, do listen! I worked it all right—1Dll explain after-
wards. But I'm not expelled, and you’re not to be flogged, and
_ everything in the garden is lovely,” said Wally. * Now you
> ean come home.”
- “ T will think about it, deah boys,” said D’Arcy, hesitating.
* Of course, what you say altahs the case completely.”
" Then come on,” said Tom Merry. “ We've been hunting
you for days, and we’ve found your props, too !’
My pwops 2’
* Your property. We came upon the tramp who robbed you,
“and made him disgorge ’ said Tom Merry. “ We've got your
gold watch— :
~ “Bai Jove !
* And your diamond pin."!
“ Gweat Scott 1

e

** And your scented handkerchiefs——

* Weally, Tom Mewwy

¢ And your hair-curlers, and——"'

“I wefuse to listen to silly jokes,” said D’Arcy. “T am
ewy giad you have wecovahed my things, howevah. That

tickah was a pwesent fwom my governah, and I should have
cen extwemely sowwy to lose it. But I must be off——’

¢ Riphto ! We're ready.”’
~~ You fail to comprehend.
- “ Yes—with us.”
“No,no! I must wun like anythin’t”
Tom-Nerry caught the swell of the circus by the shoulder.
1“‘I\§0W, look here, Gussy, you're not going to give us the
slip!’’

I have an appointment.”

I was not thinkin’ of givin' you the slip, Tom Mewwy,’’
g 3 J

- said the swell of St. Jim’s, with a great deal o dignity.
~  °“ Then where are you going 7'’ demanded Blake.
I am goin’ to keep an appointment.”
The juniors looked at Lim euriously.
* Where ? ”’ demanded Figgins.
. * That is wathah an impertinent question, Figging; but I
do not mind tellin’ you. Under the big oak twee yondah.
_ You will see it when the moon is up. And now I must be off.
T cannot be so howwibly wude as to keep a laday waitin’.””
Four voices ejaculated at once :
“A ladyt”
“ Yaas, wathah! "’
“Do you mean to say that yon are meeting a lady
~ exclaimed Tom Merry, in blank astonishment.
“ Yaas, certainly.”
“ Gussy !
* Pway don’t be an ass, deah boy.”
“ Guagsy 1
“ Woally, Tom Mewwy——
1 think we ought to go along and see fair play,” said Blake,
with a serious shake of the head. -
“ 1 wefuse to take you, Blake.” .
 That wouldn't make much difference, my son, if I wanted
to come,’” said Blake, with a chuckle.
¢ Weally, Blake—--""
* Look here,” said Tom Merry, ¢ it’s honest Injun, you know.
You're not going to give us the slip.”
- Certainly not!”
* Honour bright 2 »
“ Yaag, wathah !
- Ob, all right. We'll wait for you here, and if you don’t
come back ?
* I shall come back, Tom Mewwy. 1 am not likely tc bweak
my word of honah, I Bope. You can wait for me in the circus,”
[ But‘—”

s
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‘name had been forged to draw him into this trap.

“J weally must go now, doah boys, or I may keep
107 : - =

NOW ON
SALE.

8 Taday waitin’. P'm awfPly glad to see you, you know, and I

‘think I shall weturn to St. Jim’s with you.

I jolly well know you will ! *’ chuckled Blake.

‘* Excuse me, Blake, it wests with me entirely.
see you latah ; T must be off now. Au wevoih!?

And the swell of St. Jim’s hurried away. -

He disappeared into the darkness, and left the chums Tooking
rather blankly at one another. y

“It’s all right,” said Tom Merry, after a pause. “ Clussy
wouldn’t break his word for worlds.” He’ll come back.”

_ T don’t understand it, though,” said Blake thoughtfully.
$It's all rot about his having an appointment with a lady.
Semebody’s rotting him.” : :

* Yes, that’s very likely.”

“ Of course it is,” said Figgins.
joke, of course. Tt serves Gussy right to be japed, for being
such an ass. But I don’t think we ought to let a fellow from
St. Jim’s be japed, all the same.”

** Rather not,” said Wally. .

. % We might chip in,” said Blake thoughtfully. “ Of course,
it’s a jape of some sort. Gussy is being taken in.”

* Yes, rather!”

¢ Let’s get after him,” said Tom Merry abruptly.

* Good egg!”’ :

:" That’s the tree, I suppose—the moon’s just showing over

Bat I will

 Tt’s some blessed practieal

it.
“Yes; come on!” :
And the juniors hurried on the track of the swell of St. Jim’s,

CHAPTER 21,
Tricked! :
RIHUR AUGUSTUS plunged into the shadow of the
big tree. The moon was emerging from behind
& a great bank of clouds, and a dim glimmer of silvery
light {ell upon the common. But in the shadow of the great
tree all was dark, and the bushes growing wildly round were

wrapped in gloom. .

Arthur Augustus stopped.

“ Clotilde ! >

There was no reply.

* Miss Clotilde! Are you here 7

There was a rustle in the bushes. -
D’Arcy started forward. He had no doubt that it was

Clotilde.

** You are here, deah gal!

The next moment a strong grasp was laid upon the junior
in the darkness, and he was thrown to the ground.

The surprise was so great that D’Arcy could not make &
movement to defend himself. e

He fell heavily to the ground, dazed by the shock and the
suddenness of the unexpected attack. — -

““Bai Jove ! he gasped.

The strong grip was still upon him.

A rough voice muttered in the darkness :

** Don’t let him get away.” - .

And D’Arcy recognised the voice of the man who had brought
him the supposed note from Clotilde, ‘

The junior’s brain was in a whirl.

What did it all mean ?

He did not realise yet that it was all a trick——that Clotilde’s
But what
did it all mean—where was Clotilde—why was he seized like
this. .

There were two assailants, and he dimly made out their
forms in the growing moonlight. One of them knelt upon him,
and fastened his wrists together with a thong, and then thrust

a gag into his mouth.

** Now, then, Badger!
< All right t”
Thwack !

Arthur Augustus writhed as a heavy blow descended upon
his shoulders.

The gag in his mouth prevented him from uttering a cry,
and he could only gasp and gurgle faintly.

Thwack ! thwacle! thwack! -

The blows rained down.

It was a thick and heavy stick, wielded by a strong hand,
and the blows were savage ones. Arthur Augustus writhed
and gasped with pain. But one of the ruffians was holding
him, while the other lashed him, and he could not help himself,

The swell of St. Jim’s understood at last what it all meant.

The note from Clotilde had lured him there, and these scoun-
drels had been in wait for him—and D’Arey could not be at
& loss to know to whom he owed it all. He knew as well as if
he had seen it done, that the Handsome Man had forged the
note from Clotilde—this was the Handsome Man’s revenge.

D’Arcy writhed under the lashing blows.

A dozen had fallen, when there was a sudden rush of footsteps
in the grass. Four juniors had come round the dark shadow
- (Continuecd an Page 26.)
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Jf the oak, and in the glimmer of the moonlight the scene
had burst suddenly upon them. .
For a moment Tom Merry & Co. stood petrified.

They had expected to discaver that Arthur Ausustus was

- being “ japed” in some manner, but anything like this they
had never dreamed of.

1t was only for a second that they stopped. ;

Then they rushed forward and seized the two ruffians, and
in a moment had tliem pinned to the ground. : -

‘The two roughs struggled, but they had no chanece againsh
the indignant juniors. Tom Merry, Blake, and Figgins held
them down, while Wally released his majot.

Arthur Augustus staggered up.

He dragged the gag from his mouth, and gasped for breath,

* Bai Jove, deah boys ! I’ve had & most howwid expewience.’’

* Which of these is the lady you came to meet ? 7’ demanded
Blake. ‘ -

“* Weally, Blake——="

“Youass!? .

I have been twicked,” said Arthur Augustug.  “ I weceived

©

a note sayin’ that a lady wished to meet me heah-—2and I am .

convinced now that it was a twick.”

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

I have been used most bwutally.”

 Poor old Gussy ! Lend us a hand, and we'll yank these
fellows off to the cireus, and they can be locked up,’”’ said Tom
Metry. ‘I don’t think T ever saw anything quite so cowardly
and brutal in my natural.”

** Yaas, wathah 1 :

£ "0ld on, guv’nor !’ pasped Badger, wriggling in the grasp -

of Figgins and Blake. “'Old on! We didn’t want to ’urt
him, you know, only. i .

** What did you do it for ? 7’ déemanded Tom Merry abrupthy.
** It looks to me like a piece of sheer hooliganism, as you were
not robbing.”’ .
~ I am afwaid they were put up to doin’ it,” said D’Arcy.
I am convinced now that the note I weceived was a forgowy.”
* We was,” gasped Badger. It was the dark chap—the
gent they call the Handsome Man in the circus—he’s paid us
a pound each. I swear it was.”? -

. The hound t ”* said Tom Merry wrathfully.

1 swear it was, guv’nor; and we was ‘ard up !’ whined
Badger. “ We 7

* You wotten scoundwels!” said D’Arcy, in disgust. “1
wogerd you with absolute loathin’. Pway take that stick,
Wally, and give them a feahful thwashin’ ' 1 would doit myself,
but I am feelin’ wathah knocked up.”

£ What-ho ! ” said Wally, with alacrity.

Ho picked up the stick and used it with such hearty poodwill

- ;,lmt the two ruffians were soon yelling at the full force of their
ungs. s

:‘ I wathat think that will do, Wally.” :

{Rats! _diey’ve only had twenty each,” said Wally.

Tom Mer. ; laughed.

= That's enough, Wally, Let them g0, you chaps !

_ And the two roughs, groaning from the effect of the castiga-

tien, slunk away into the darkness.

£ 4nd now,’ "said Tom Merry, *if you've finished keeping
appointments with ladies, you may &s well come back to the
cireus.”’

* Weally, Tom Mewwy i

£ Oh, come on!”

The juniors left the spot. Arthur Augustus took the forged
note out of his pocket, and tore it into little pieces.  He was
looking rather worried.

_“ Isay, you chaps, bottah not say anythin’ about this in the
cireus,” he said suddenly. :

&
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“ Well, it’s no good makin’ twouble there,” said D’Arey,
“ Ag I'm pgoin’ awey, Carson won't be able to play any more
of his twicks; and it would place the signor in an awkward
posish, as he ean’t afford to part with the acwobat, you know,
Bettah say nothin’.”

* And it would make vou lock an ass, if we told the story
too ! chuckled Blake. : g

“ Weally, Blake——* , .

“ Gussy’s right,” said Tom Merty. “ Better keep wum.”

The juniors reached the circus. The Handsome Man was
coming out of the ring exit after his turn. - He started as the
swell of St. Jim’s stood before him. . -

D’Arcy jammed his monocle into his eye and stared directly
at him, e

“ You cad ! ” he s»id.

“What!”

“ You wotten cad !

The Handsome Man gritted his teeth, But he looked at
the accusing faces of the juniors, and the colour wavered in
his cheeks. Ho saw that his cowardly treachery was known.

* What—what——"""he faltered.

¢ My fwiends ecame in time to wescue me,”’ said Arthur
Augustus quietly,  othahwise I should have been vewy wufily

used. The svascals you sent there have confessed.”
i 5 ;
* You ought to be sent to pwison, you cur!”
“ T »

* Bah, you are not worth punishin’,” said Arthur Augustus
contemptuously.  * Get away—the sight of you inakes me
feel wathah sick, it does weally ! e

And the Handsome Man, for once utterly confused and
speechless, simply slunk away from the scornful glances of
the juniors.

. . ] é . . i 5

“ Sorry to lose you,” said Signor Tomsonio, when he heard

that the swell of St. Jim’s had decided to return to scheol
with Tom Merry & Co., “ but, of course, you couldn’t have
remained with us much longer, you know. And it's all right
now at the school 27

* All wight, thank you.”

¢ Good ! 1 hope I shall see you all again.”

*“ What-ho ! ”’ said Mr. Pye."

* And 1, too,” said Clotilde softly. :

And the juniors of St. Jim’s, who had passed the night at
the circus, under the hospitable tent roof, took their leave
of the signor and their friends of the cireus. Joey Pye waijked
with them to the railway-station, and saw them off.

* Sorry to lose you,” he said, as he shook hands with D’Arcy.
“ ¥ you ever decide to take up a circus life in earnest, mind
you come to Tomsonio’s.”

 Yaas, wathah!”

“ And if I ever decide to go to a public school I shall come
fo 8t. Jim’s, and chum up with you,” 2aid Mr. Pye seriously.

Arthur Augustus stared. =

*“ Bai Jove | ” >

* Yes, I shall really,” said Mr. Pye. * Good-bye!”

 Good-byo t :

The train rolled off. Arthur Augustus D’Arcy sat silent
and theuglitful for a few moments. S

“I think Mr. Pye must have been jokin’,” he remarked,
at last. .

To which Tom Merry rejoined rimply : .

“Go hont” '

THE END.
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THE PRINCIPAL CHARACTERS ARE:

AUBREY VILLIERS, nicknamed Sam Slick. A Iad 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 in all his exploits.

The two boys form part of the crew of the Condor, 2
wonderful airship invented by John Carfax. The Condor is
commissioned by Adimniral Frobisher to destroy a German
steamer bringing floating mines down the Elbe. The enter-
prise is successful, the mine-ship being blown up by a shell
from the airship; but the force of the explosion plays havoe
on board the Condor. Stephen Villiers and Hugh, another
of the crew, are struck down, and Carfax looks grave as he
directs the crippled airship back to the British fleet.

(Now go on with the story.)

Heo is Sam’s com-

The Price of Victory.

. - Sam had staggered right back frem his Maxim, driven by
the air-wave of the explosion, and the senses were almost
knocked out of him. Kenneth and Carfax, with grave faces,
hifted Hugh’s body from the gun. -

Their worst fears were realised. It needed only one
glance at the ragged hole in the young gunner’s forehead to
see that poor Hugh had fought his last fight.

Sam caught his breath as he heard the words. The news
was bad enough, but a great fear seized him, and he hurried
to his brother’s side.

- A mighty relief came over him as he saw that the boy was

« living.
ghoulder was soaked with blood.

o “Where are yon wounded, Steve?”

~gnxiously. ¢

¢ Shoulder.

cxclaimed  Sam
I don’t think it's very -much,”
faintly. “Is poor old Hugh gone?” ° :
. He insisted on getting on to his feet, and they stood by
- Hugh's prostrate form. A mist came over the boys’ eyes,
~and Carfax gave a deep sigh. :
*‘ We have lost him,”’ he said; “but he died at his post,
and never flinched—a hero’s death.”” S : :
£T1t was that last volley from the rifles,” sald Sam, a

 NEXT £

said Stephen

Stephen raised himself on his right arm, but his left -

ERROR OF ST. JIMS”

lamp in his throat. “ He’s taken, and I’'m left. ¥You could
have spared me better, sir.”’ 2

“¥ could spare none of the Condor’s crew, for I consider
them all as my sons,”” said Carfax sadly. ¢ This is ouxr fivst
great loss; yet we had to do our duty; so let us remember
that Hugh died with honour, and for his country.”

“Amen!”’ said Kenneth, And lifting the prone form, he
carried it reverently mto the deck-house.  There, 10,000%t.
above the earth, Hugh lay in state, a Union Jack drawn
over him, :

“ Let’s see your wound, lad,” said Carfax, skilfully baring
Stephen’s shoulder. “I'm only thenkful you didn’t share
Hugh’s fate. It's a wonder that last volley left any of us.”

Stephen’s hurt, though it had bled very freely, and pained
him a good deal, was no more than a Hesh wound, and a
clean one, The bullet had passed out just under the scapula.

Carfax dressed and bandaged it rapidly and skilfully, For
the first time Sam and Stephen learned that among his many
attainments he was a properly qualified doctor. -

‘“ That will soon heal. Youw'll feel nothing more than a
stiffness for a few days,” Carfax said. “ And now, work
comes hefore all. We've been knocked about, and we musk
get the vessel in order without delay. 'That was the narrowest
escape we've had, and work that we're scarcely fitted for.””

The airship’s damages were not such as to put her oud
of action by any means. Kenneth, with a few screws and
bolts, secured the broken part of the framework strongly,
enough, and it did not affect her balance or manceuvring
power, though it looked rather a wreck to the eve. e

The Condor was able to stand far more knocking about
than an outside judge would have supposed. Her vital parts
were skilfully protected. Carfax devoted himself to the
engines, working like a nigger, and in half an hour he had
them in as good erder as hefore, and repaired the crippibd -
fan-wheel. = : r

‘“ 8he will do now,” he said.” ‘‘ We shall not nesad to return
to the workshops at Tournay. The next thing we shall dois
to lay our dead comrade to rest, for we owe him all respect.’

““To bury him at sea, sir?’ asked Sam quietly.

“No,” replied the chief, after a moment’s thought. “ Ha
did not belong to the fleet, but to us. You are sailor as well
as soldier, Sam, ¥ know. But these are German waters, and
I would wish to lay Hugh in British soil, with full honouﬁfu"

“In Englend, sir?”’ . = e
Tre GEM Lmnany.—No. 107.
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- mans must draw the line.

< . we are quite able to take
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* We cannot give up the time to go there; our services are
needed at the front. Hugh’s will be a soldier’s burial, which
cannot wait. But I brought him from home, and I feel I
owe it him that he should lis in British soil’  You know .
.- where it is to be found in Germany? -In tho little church-

yards of the English churches. They are consecrated by an
- English bishop, and are British soil. ~ We will lay poor Hugh
_in one of them, and then go on our way.” o

Sam nodded. For himself, he would as soon have been
- buried at sea, or in a soldier’s trench ; perhaps sooner. But
- he saw that Carfax felt deeply about it, and 5o he respected

: the feeling. He knew, tco, that the Condor would do that
as quickly as anything else, for her services wore badly needed.
- They were all willing to do all possible honour to their dead
. messmate. o .
- Carfax mounted the bridee, and started the'Condor ahead.
. “At Hamburg and at Lubeck there are Engilish churches,”
he said; “but those would hardly be——"’ = .
. “Pheré’s one at a much smallor town, sir—Elmshorn,
. within a few miles of us,” said Sam, *for I know the church
_and the English chaplain there. I was at school two years
. in Schleswig, you know.” ;

{‘Then, there it shall be,” said Carfax. * There is but one
« thing we must do first, and that is to report to the admiral.
He has doubtless guessed the fate of the mine-ship, for he
- must have heard the explosion out at sea; but we're bound
“ to let him know.”

* The Condor increased her spoed, and flew over the Elbe
mouth, ‘and out to sea, reaching the fleet in a fow minutes.

“ Run out the Union Jack at half-mast, Sam,” said Carfax.

. The flag was hoisted out upon the horizontal signalling-bar
that served the Condor as a mast, and, picking out the flag-
ship, Carfax brought his vessel at once down abreast of her.

“You've done i, then?’ hailed the admiral, who was
- waiting on the bridge, o

** You will have no more trouble from the mines,”’ replied
“Carfax. “The ship and her entire cargo are destroyed.”

~ “Thank goodness!” exclaimed Sir Francis. “ But your

-~ flag’s halbmasted, sir.. Have you had any losses
" Wo have one killed and onc wounded” said Carfax
guietly: Then, saluting, he turned the Condor, and sent her
skywards again, without waiting to hear thanks or congratu-
- lations. The aeroplane’s crew wero in no mood for ther ; the
shadow of their comrade’s death hung over them, and the
wound was too fresh to stand being talked about. :
. “Take charge,” said Carfax to Kenneth, ¢ Keep her going
. south-east. We will go to Elmshorn at once.” .

. He went into the deck-house, took out a fountain-pen and
baper, and spent some minutes there,

“Will the chaplain agree, sir,” asked Sam, when he re-
turned, ““at such short notice, and the rales— "

* ‘I can’t imagine his refusing, and we must find a way over
all difficulties. Sam, you and I will have to bs the mourners,
- and do everything. Stephen is not fit to go, and Kenneth
- must keep charge of the Condor. We cannot let her remain
on the ground here in the heart of the enemy’s country.”
“¥Nery good, sir.”’ .

““We shall have to land right at the chaplain’s door with
this sad burden of ours. Kenneth, vou will then take tho Condor
right out of range again, clear away, 5o as not to draw atten-

~ tion to her. You will drop down, and take us up half an
hour later at the little hill just to the east of Elmshorn.”

“T'll do s0,” said Ken-

. these formalities no longer count.

%
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was the chaplain’s. There was a small graveyard  with
but three or four stones in it

The Condor was at a great height, and these"details were
seen with the telescopes. Carfax had sewn poor Hugh’s body
into & sleeping-bag that served as shroud, and the remains
were laid reverently on the deck, the flag still over them.

Sam wondered how Carfax would get over half a dozen
difficulties that began to occur to him, but he had complete
faith in his chief. : : e

“Down with her! Right to the house,” said the aeronau$
quietly. And the Condor dropped out of the clouds, and
alighted by the chaplain’s very door. : ’

S The Last of Hugh.

The laying to rest of poor Hugh is soon told. Two or thres
Germans in the neighbourhood saw the Condor’s descent,
and bolted in a fright. The English chaplain eame to his door
in no less surprise, :

He was a little, quiet-looking man, on whoss hands idle-
ness. was hanging heavy, for the small British colony that
lived near the place had all perforce left for the old eountry
at tho first outbreak of the war. The chaplain, refusing to

- leave his post, and protected by his cloth, stayed.

The arrival of the Condor startled him beyond words. He
saw the great airship alight at his door, two of her crew
Lifted a heavy burden, aeross which lay the Union Jack, from
off her decks, and laid it gently upon a rough wooden bench
by the gate, where the chaplain was wont to sit in summer,
Then the huge machine whirred away into the sky again, and
sped out of sight, leaving the two visitors and their burden.

* Are you the English chaplain?’ asked Carfax.

“I am,” said the little man. : -

“ Then, sir, I have a deep favour to ask of you. I am
John Carfax, and that was my airship, the Condor. We have
been in action with the Germans, and one of my crew, as
gallant a youth as any who ever served me, was killed. Yonder
is his body, and we beg you to perform the last rites for us.
We wish him buried in consecrated ground, and on British
soil, so we have come to you. We have to leave for the front
in half an hour.”

It took the chaplain' some “seconds to get over his amaze-
mendt. s

“I would serve you if T.could, Mr. Carfax, but T don’t ses
how it is to bo done at such short notics. 1 have to inform
the authorities, and then there are legal formsalities. No
clergyman can bury any person unless a death-certificate——"

* I have thought of that,” said Carfax. **I am a qualified
medical man, and here is a death-certificate I have drawn
up. As to all the other details, please brush them aside. T
ask you, in the name of Britain, whom we all three serve.”

The chaplain hesitated. .

“ Both countries are under martial law,” said Carfax, “and
You will not refuse your
services for a lad who has died for his country’s flag?”
~ “You are right,” said the chaplain, ‘I should be a poor
Christian to refuse. Give me ons moment, and I will be
with you.”

* As to the grave,” said Carfax, ““if you will give us spades,
Lieutenant Villiers and T will——>’

 No need of that. There is a grave ready that was made
many weeks ago, and stands open.’

The chaplain went into his house, and came back very soon

- , in his surplice. The two

neth  anxiously ; ‘“but =

mourners bore the bedy

won’t you be running big
risks down' there, sir?

:’* into the little churchyard,
and lowered it into the

. Your landing is bound to
- be noticed, and youwlll be
at the merey of——"’

grave reverently.
The chaplain read the

“In an errand like

- this,” cut in Carfax, “I WHOM TO WRITE TO-— The
am confident we sha'n’t be Editor, ¢ GEM” LIBRARY, 23-9,
disturbed.  Even the Ger- Bouvetie St., Fleet St.,

But if it shouldn’t be so, — — .
The Terror of St Jim’s

Quite a handful in the shape
of a new boy arrives at St. Jim's
College, and Tom Merry & Co.,
not o mention Jack Blake and
Figging & Co., have all their
Work cut out to uphold the

. eare of ourselves. That's
. Elmshorn below us, isn’s
it? Whieh is the English
church, Sam?? =
The young seout, who 1

remembered ' the ' place

- well, took his glasses and traditions of the old school,
; pointfletli it oizt. Ig was a DON’'T MISS
sSma galvanised iron .9
- building, well outside the
sutskirts of the town. The ThB TGPPOP Of St’ Jlm S

1 London,
who will be pleased to hear from you, -

Burial Service, and, often
as Sam had heard the
words, they never sank
into his heart as they did
then. ;
Bare-headed, the two
mourners stood by the
grave, and a prayer was
offered up for the comrade
who had so often fought
ab their side, and who had
given his life at last for
the flag that covered him.

(Arother long instal-
ment of this thrilling
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