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CHAPTER 1.
Jack Bluke's Pmtcard

Lt LESI T ean moke it out, Kids ' =
Juck Blake, chief of Biudy l\o G of the Schiool

Howso of St. Jim's, spokeslowly, o puzzled expression
on his pood-looking, clmor) faco.

Arthnr Augustus 1)*Aroy screwed his monocle in his oye and
also stared golemnly b tho object swhich wos puzzling his
chiums—a pictare-posteard.

* Heah, hool, deah boy 1"

“\Wlint's here, hero, aws? "

* Nothin’, deah lmy only I ‘agwee with you.
Lu‘\(mll no, bm Jovo ! "

soo I Whnt'do you makeof it Hiesies
frog of dome sork.”
LT mn wathah inelined to agwes with

s 18w wog of sorts——""

Wihere's the vrag t - Where tloss Lhe

‘
The affaiv is

lairgly conio
Tovo! Whiear doos
come i, (e

Blaks sli

Yang, Biake, T ogwee withlyigbay,
lyoy 2
rolke his haad,

<avhoke thing was boyond him, and ho was readdy Lo adinit
it
A sy asst teiek sylich has misfived, T suppose, ™ hiersaid.
R lasea T Len o uuy poind in i el

Py
o114 (Mow Garies),

THE

9
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_{]; A Tale of the Chums of

St. Jim's.

By Martm Glifford.

ittt g

T =

Y Toawnlhely faney thert isi't o poiat, donh boy.*
“Mhen why did sonie ass take the troubly ti send the i,
dl )"‘lt 1Tk fl <
‘ Bai Jove !  Yoas, avatholil

I neviii thought of thiat.!!
A “'i'll think of it noiw, 5

and ring off caclding 1" eaelimed
Dighy. ' Hovo o look ot thie postiark agiin, somcong.

% Yanz, watholit T congidaly’ that' o wippin' ideali, D
dealt boy ! Bai Jove! ™ =

STt sup

it (':\:: vou read b, Ull.«.--.\' L

Not the namo of bl 105k office, dealt boy ; Iml L watlialy
fi m\ the vard awwived By thefoar o'elscle post,’
Ay 1

“Wenlly; Howwipg—=""

Y Daottar LY

“ Bal Jove, Dighay 4

“Puiter ! exolpimed Tnck Blake, “ We kunow £t dontt
we ¢ Of courza the card e hy the fouro'elock post : I toak
it from the postman myself. Cun't yvou get th hidig of the
npmo of the post-office with vor evesings, Clussy 1"

“Bnil Jove, thot's wothaly nn ideal, deah bm [ W i
the siwell of 8t. Jim'a, l.ukm;, lu.—. monotle Irom hm r.’h * Bk

Jova 1!
" (Can vou read it kid §
1ean wead o littlo.
My haty 46 sk
AR avathnh L

‘)‘—-I-i —F—T.—"
have come from Bolton, then M0
e Lagl Tetwnh o the aeard jo ! B dinh

D UUBLE- LENGTH TALE OF TOM MERRY NEXT THURSDAY.
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ho I swatheh think bhore's
Hetton."”

Jack Blake nodded. "

“ It'a Sefton right cnongh,"

“ o you know nnyone there, Juck ?” .

“ No, Dig, I knaw the place—sa little town aboub bwenty
miles from here, down the river, you know.”

“ Do any of you know Iwoplﬁ there ¥ My hat1”

“ What's the whoezo 1

Y Why, there’s that cocky private sohonl—tho ¢ Univeraity
Sehool,! thoy eallit 177 exclaiined Jack Blake. ' You remember,
tha %ang wo massnered ab footer carly on in the term,'

“ Bai Jove, yaas, wathah t"

Horvies grinuad.

Tt ypnsn't anuoh of & massacre, if T remember rightly,’ ho
sl *“ Wa got the odd goal in five; didn’t wo 1"

“ @omthing Mko that; and theie fellows wero rathor, patly
hecausa thoy had had the check to challonge Kildare's fimsk
tonm.  You knosy, theyawouldn't S up n roturn mateh on their
groundl—gassed o lot of rot aboul having no open dales or
something' ;

* My.batt  Yos, they were

Jaulk Blake still looked puzz

S But, say it waa ono of their kids who sont this thing !
o oxelalmed. ' Wiat, on carth ‘dould bave been the giddy:
motive ¥ 5

W For o was, doah hoyt
_ % Butwhat should they wanbito rog us for, Guossy 1

 Bocanso wo won oval thom at footah,”

“iAest Whot all happenod in October. You don’t moan
to 1ol mo this card hus anything fo do with o footer wateh
which has bean in it?ﬁs;ram gix months 17

“ Tui Jove, I nevah thought of that't  And the eard doosn’t
wafor ta fontah, woslly, whon you come o conaidall the mattoh’

4 Of eourso it doesn’t 1
_ Jadle Blake picked up tha pieturo-posteard again, and lookod
at it with a atill mare puzzled expression in hisoyes.

The. eard. was addressed to © Mastor Joek Bluke and the
Occupants of Study No, 6, St. Jomes' College.”  Thero was
nob anothor written word.

"ho picturo on the roverso side was of an alloged humorons
nntuce; tho subject being o crowy of osrsmen in racing attire
aking o boat up the river. ;

It was quito obvions that none of tho oaramen had over had
a geull in their hands beforo, and somo of tho nttitudes woro
renlly Jaughable. The figures of tho wob badies, too, were not
vory nthletie in appearanco, the most mussive of them being
little mote substantial than b stout prop.

Helow the picturo were printed in Iy

no doubb shout it bein'

Fmtty ratty.""
ed.

: g lottors the ords,
4 Fino hauls of o1nbs are caught in this neighbourhood.”

"What was all, and thoe roason for the jipe was puzzling the
chusms of Study No. 6in on exasperating manner.

Tacke Bloke suddenly threw the postoard down oh tha fablo,

YPhere can only o one explanation,” ho exclaimed, ** and
it is, somo of our kids muat havo made nsses of themaolves
o]:\ tho river, ond tho University School goits must Liave scen
them."”

* Pai:Jove; yoos, wathah !
oxplanalion mysc’?

T don't see how it/can bo that, Jack,"

‘ Whynot 1"

i Basause o heven't hod o whols holiday for nn oge, anil
thioro men't many follows in St. Jim's who con row forty miles
n an afternoon.’

o Aas!  Gouldi’t some of the Ul
here 3

Y Yaas, wathah!
Dighay, deah boy 1

Digby grinned; then looked thionghtiul. /

“i'hat must ho it.  Somo young ass has been goating about
on the viver, and twablad in.  Guesy, do you kinow anything
about this 1" :

“About what, deah boy 1"

ey all turnod and looked ab Arthur Augustus severoly,

Juele Blake got down from off the table.

 Gussy, hove you been tumbling in the river in your sparo
Line TV

'I‘ Weally, Blake, denlr boy, 1 wathialy think I'm not in tho
hahit——" -

1t looks suspicions,’

o }‘ weiuse to swouned iboas Iookin’ suspieious at ol dealt

ay. :

a Woll, don't Jot it ocour again, lidi™

i le!y, Bluk ]

T conaidah that con bo tho only

8. fellows have been down

“ You nevah thought of that, did you,

R

o vas yeally. We can't have you tumbling about in tho
yiver when you want to, and oui.ug us ragged by 4 lot of cocky
yonng tadpoles like the U. 8. kids."

A r§o, wathali not ; butin the pwagont cirea——"

« you'll have to bo more careful in future, Gussy.”

o Rway listen to me, deah boy.”

“wPon't oxcuso yourself. 1 don't supposs you did it “on

FHE EMPIRE LIBRARY
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purposo, lid. Tt lsn't likely Lo, tumbled into the viver just to
yor himaslf, is it, Dig 1

“here’s no saying with- Gussy, You'll have o bo a lob
more eavoful in fulure, kid -

“ Wenlly, Digbay, deoh hoy——""

b ¢ auplpi:-eo you caught o ckab, Guésy 1"

«Weally, Howwioa, nothin' of the kort——"

“ Framph | Seull slipped: oup i (he rowiock,
Niave Ghom tied in with some string i futwe.” :

* Weally, Bloke, I shall wefnse to eatertain tho. ideah of
havin' my wowloeks tied up with stwidg oruny othel wotten
maoteriol, and if you will hedh mo out—"

< Wall, somothing will have to bo done.”

* 1 should gay so.' ;

% Weo can't hava posteards like this coming to the call. Just
boeansy Guasy goea playing the young goat on the river.

** You wottnlu ™ A

AL you give me your word to b imore coreful, Gussy 1!

“¥ou wetehad  boundaha!? shouted Avthur  Augustus
wrutlhful! L U1 haven't been on thewolten wivah for weeka 1"

G O] 1R fh

ST haven'h had o wow for an ago.”

“Whot's that 2"

“And I am not in the wotten habib. of
wivali ] T novah tumble into the wivals H

My bat 1 3

& Why didi’t you tell us it wosn't you bofore, Lid 27 grinnoed
Juck Blako, '%’n_n'\to boen wasting our time, lass.” :

Arthur Atgustus serowed bis mounocle into his eyo ngain
und viewod hig chums with « lofty stare, -2 e

4T wogard you ng wagging wottahs?! ho said, with dsgmi.ly.
S You mako it o dificult mattah for me to congidah you i tha
light of fwionds.”

“ Rut it was your own fault, Gussy,
us before,” said Jack Blake severoly.

Avthur Augustus glared ot him in
two, then turned to tho door.

“'In tho circa., Blake," ho said coldly, ** Tahall have to weluso
to eloah up this mattalyof the posteard for you. 1 wogwot hovin'
o losve vou in o cornab, but your w'etehed behaviouy leaves
me no othah course.'”

And Arthur Augustus walked te tha door.
Ho put his band firmly on the door lnob, then he tumed

The noxt instant he utterod a wild shout. -3
Juib a8 tho gwell of 8t. Jim’s had boen in the act of opening
tha door, someone from: the pasage hind also opanoed it and
that someone had used sboub ten times. tho force Arthur
Augustus had used. -

“Wow ! You woltah 1™

o door had brought up against
dratio nose with o sounding thump,

* You wottuh! Bai Jove!"

 Doar me, what has happonod 7

* You uttah waff byute—" <

 (tood geacious; what is tho causs of this commotion?
Iave T hurb you in any wey, D'Arcy 1

*Vou woukless wullian 't "

“ Donrme, how very oxcitod nnd absurd you wro this ewoning,”
sxclaimod Herbert Skimpole, coming furthor into the room.

4 fn pponing tho door did T knatk you 17 3

“yon wovin' lunatie, Skimmay ! Bai Jove, my w'otehad
noso is bwalen £

S e, ha, boot

“ Renlly, Blako, T fuil to seo. what thero is to laugh ot in
the fnet of D!'Arcy breaking his nose.”

Jock Blake, Dighy, and Horriea rollod about on their chairs,
Hnﬁl it Tooked ag if they would finish up by rolling about on tho

00T
“Avthur Augustus wos doncing from one log to the other in
& monnor whioh almost convalsed them. — His noso wos not
bloading, but it was vory painful.

After n moment or two he atopped déncing ehout, and glared
ab the three. -

“ T wegard you o8 a wotched sob of wottalis!™

‘““Ha, ha, hnt?

* T 1ok upon you aa outsidahs of the first watah.

“ Mo, ho, ha 1" .

* And SEimmay T considal in tho light of waving lunstic,”
addod Arthur Augustus, feoling his noss gontly, 1 sl
wogard you oll a8 stwanguhsin the future.”

_And the swoll of 8¢, Jim'a strodo from tho roor.
CHAPTER 2.
Skimpole's Warning.

3 EAR me!™ A
D Skimpole stood Jooking al the Aot swhich Avilae
’ Anguzties hod just closed, i puzzled Expression on his

curions face, ;
Jiek Blake grinoed.
*What's the inatter now,
" Nothing is the mabter,

then 't Beftor

tumblin® inte the

You should have told

silonto’ for o moment ov

it.

Arthar Augustus’ uristo-

Skimmy 1

only it appedred toome thot e

- 15 HOW The New: Complate Story-Book.
ON SALE: " "Prples Onc Halipenoy,

3
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“ip welfuse to submit to the cold pig, Blake ' said

friend ID'Arey was npsst about spmothing.' exelnimed the
hrainy tnan of the Shell, blinking through hie enormons spec-
tacles, " Did Uyveelly knock Lim, Bliake 12

“ My only Aunt. Jane, | should say so !

“en T fail to =ee why yon should langh,
matter'”

T omsn't tt, kid r't

S Ha, bl byl

Y% ou nsk Cussy whothier themiatters of nol, Skimmy,™

Skunpola looked st spsh of the spenkers very deliborptely,
it will not interfers with the geoat thing wlich i
pen it Bty Jind's,"" he seid slowly, _\'n'ulhin;_; CIL
maklir to

Jaclk Blake stopped Jsughing and slared ot the amateur
Socinfiat, and amoatear every other known end unknown-istin the
warld. .

Mo waa woll nsed 1o Skimpole's wildouess; bul theve swas
somallifne ebont hiz manner now which demanded attenticn,

S Whik s dp, Skimmy 1!

An inpressive panda followed.

T said skimpele. Y Fam nbout to stagzer mankind.”

| “ GLYN'S GREAT

But it does nob

NEXT
THURSDAY :

Lhe I Artlinr Augustus DUArey, sitting up in bed with o
start, ‘CIt isn't ncavly fime to wisc yet.  Go away, y¥ou howwid wattian?' -

rhatta e style; Sldmmy ! -
Skimnpole Jooked puzeled.  He aevar could see a joka
1 il to jollow the drift of your obeervations” he sy
“yon do ot seein 1o grasp swhat 1 any telling yoi™
S Whnt are vou telling us, n=st "
P hnt Ui veign of Injustive iz over ; Alat
It'w eome at lnst, vou ohaps! ™
H Exactly, Biuke," exclaimed Skimpole.. “How did yon
guess '
WHA ha bkt
My hiap ! Yes, U4 conla nt lusk
SiDear ma! A eah
“ And ring vp the asylum people,”
“he psylum peopled.  Denr me, Blake, vour veinarks qea
bacoming more and more unintelligihle 1™
Pk some led down his necl to Jeeep Lo ool
oA ot Bimon the pose e leing o soing a4
Skimpole glaneced from oue 1o tha oilior, then he rose to liis
fuiet, . .
Y am sorry [or goir, Blale—-""
Hu, ha, ha!"!
BT am sorey for you alll heeauss wot aen snbssing apreal

WH Tiry, Gra LaBRARY.—No. Ik
EEZE!”

el for moeab, Dig!

By
MARTIN CLIFEFORD,



4

clioneo of being propored for what must follow {o-morrow's
great event.'

“What svent, ass 1 .

“The ovent.!”

* You shrieking duffer 1 "

Skimpole shook a skinny fist in the air

‘And that iz how my warning is greoted, by ridiculous
rentrks, devoid of all ‘ssnsible musaing ! he exclaimed.
“Very well.  To.morrow, remémber to-morrow

“Rather ! Tt's o half-holiday, kid."

“Tt's the beginning of the woild's holiday, you menn, Blake.”

“Do T, asa 1’ exelaimed Joek Blake, looking ot Skimpole in
gatonishiment,  “ Now, let's hear what you mean.” L

“Yose, Skimmy. What on varth ere yon cackling ahout 7"

“Phrow it off your cheat, kid 1'*

* 1 am simply worning you,'

* Warping us about—what ¢

Skimgclo had walked ncross to the door by now, and ho had
hia hand on the knob, .

' am warning you sbout the event, You do not under-
stand ? No! 1 hardly expeoted you would—o-oh! Dear
met Ohl"™

Skim‘mla'a impressive tones had; at one sudden jump,
changed into o despairing squeak. :

Just 85 hie hed opened the door in Arthur Augustus’ foce, 80
someone hod now opened the doeor in his, €no of the
had caught the amateur Socdalist on'the chin, and ho had bitten
hin tongue.

“Oh, dear mo! O.oh1™

" Bﬂiliwe | 35

i oh 1 "

 Gweab Beott | What has happened, deah boy ? ™

Juok Bleke yelled with laughter,

“ My only aunt, if thisisu’t the limit, Gws'a;:-——-"

“ Ha, he, hal® .

" Weally, Blake, T foil to seo the cause for wibald Isughtah,
Skimmuy is in pain—-:="

“.0f course ho {8, ass! You've banged him in the face with
the giddy door.”

“Ha, ha, ha!  Just as he banged you.”

“ Gweat Beatt, how wamarkably funnoy 1°*

“ Funny ! gasped Skimpole. ~* You eall ib fupny 2™

1 mean, how wmnarknblﬁ funnay that I should bang the
w'etelied door in your face thwoo minutesaftah you banged it
in mino!” chuckled Arthar Augustus. 1T wegwet tho
oeopwwencs, but it haa its funnay side, deah boy.”

1 fail to seo it, D'Arey ; I y fail to see it,"

“Yoos, wathah ! 8o did T when you opened the wolten
gun}h! Hah, hah, hah! Pway oxouns me laughin', deah

0w ! " .

Bkimpole blinked thoughtiully, edjusted his spectacles, and
turped to the door again. ;

Thon he left Study No. 8 without another word.

Jack Blake chuckled loudly.

* Poor old Skimmy, he's always in the wars L7

“T wonder whint aill?f ass trick he's np to now, Jock 2" anid
Digh t.ho%;h_ti’ully. *He looked even wilder than wsual.”

“ [Ysa , deah hoys—=""

Y Blest it T know ! You

* No, thot's o fnet.”

1 eay, denl boys—"*

‘1t rany only be a plot he has on to kidnap the doctor and
minke Raoilton pay his rangom, or szain it may be somothing
really wild.”

1 say, deah boys——"

“rphe’event, hie called if, didn't he ?  Billy young ass1 "™

“1 ecay, deah boys!' yelled Arthur Augustus, * Pway
wing off.” I have somethin® important to say."

All three turned and stared nb Arthur Augustus, Jack Blake
louked surprised.

“But yon told us not to nddress yon, Gussy; you told us
not to, yourself.”

* Yaay, wathah ! But, undsh the cires, I have decided to
chongo my mind.”

! (‘hange your what 7"

“ AMin, deah boy.'?

dle) i R

© Yagse, wathah ! You sco; T considah that it is wemarkably
wotten that wo should e wegged in this w'etched meonah by the
University Sehool ontsidahs,” I considah the mattah ought to
be teken up,”

“ FHenr, hoar 1"

“1pake it up, then, Gussy. In fact, you can hayo the post-
oard to keap.”

S Don‘t wob, Hewwies, denh boy! Pway bo sewious: T
Jconsidah that we ought to go to Tom Mewwy and oo if ho can
thwow any light on the afinir.  How do wo know that one of
them muyn't linve been fallin® in the wivah 7'

“ My hati! ™

© You wogard my-ideah ag & wippin' one, Blake 1"
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ST say, you chops, I wonder if Skimmy knows anylhing
abont this 1"

Digby and Herries looked thoughtful, Skimpolo had never
been found guilty of snything appreaching the nature of o
wheeze in hig life, but did they lknow this was & wheeze ¥

There might bo some mystic meaning about the affair, There
probobly was if Skimpole had had anything to do with it.

“PBut I don't think he has,” said Tack Blake aitor a pouse.
¢ Bkimmy isn't the bird, comechow. His giddy event hasn't
anything to do with this."”

* No, watheh not, althongh T wegwet to say 1 do not undah-
stand whab you ava tallin’ about, deah boys,  But with wegard
to m{ pwoposal."

“What was that, Guesy ¥

“ Chwent Soott, what a wotten memowy yon bave, Blake! T
pwoposed that we go and make inguiries in Tom Mewwy's
studay, deah boy.'

“t Right-ho 1

Moy as well, although I don't seo the good.”

“Tom Merry doesn’t know anything ebout this, you can be
coevlain of that.”

" No, wathah not’; but he mny know who has fallen in the
wivall, deah boy.' ”

Al if he doesn't,” grinned Digby, ** there may be gome
tea going. I consider Oussy’s idea grear.”

“¥oas, wathah | T consideh it gwest myself, ond undab the
gives., I wathah think I had hettah do the talkin'."

Jack Blake nodded.

“ et onwith it, then 1* heagid. !

And' the three followed Arthur Augustus slong the corridor
ob o lazy ssuntar,

~ CHAPTER 3,
Tom Merry's Boat.

¢ 8 Tom Mewwy thero, deah hoys? "

[[ Y Yes, dear oss.’’

“Qpen the doah, then.

Digbay, and mysalf, you know.'

There came the sound of whispering voices through the eloged
door of tlie Shell study, & hosty slamming to of a cupboard,
then Tom Merry’s voies rang out eavelessly,

* Open the door for the kids, Monty }

“ Right-ho |

The door was unlocked, and Arthue Augustus led the way
into the saug little roorn,

Tom Merey waos sitting
mantelsholi.

* Choer-ho, kida 1™

e Ohear-ho ! Gussy’a got o posteard ho wants to show you,
Pom Merry,” grinned Jock Blake, * Fork it ont, Gusiy t ™

“ gl deah boy! I want to discovah whetheh they kuow
anythin' about the mattah,> said the awellof the Bebool Honss
in sn anxions whispor. ‘T wathah think the pwopah plan i3

to pump them,!'
.kal;}llik'.! geinnod.

“Tiro nhead, then!*?

“ Yaas, watheh 1!

Tom Merry eyed the pair suspiciously.

“ Whpt's the wheeze ¥ What's up ¥ "

“ Nothin', deah boy."

= Well, what postenrd are you tolking about t Lot's linve a
look ot it."

“ A littls Iatah on, desh boy,
it, Tom Mawwy 1"

" Argi™

“Woally, deah boy, T must wequest yon not to addwess
me in that wuff-nnd-woady mennosh,© Howeval, have yon been
on the wivah Intoly, desh hoy

Tom Merry got up very slowly, a tenso expression on his
usunlly cheory face.

" What's that, Gussy 1"

“ Hava you been on the wivah, deah boy? Or wathal,
have you been in the wivalh 7'

% How much do you know abiout this ofinir, kids? "

“ Al, Mannahs, doah hoy, o yon have had somethin' to do
with it! Which of you tumbled into tho wivah, Fom
Mowwy 1"

“ambled into the river §

Tom Merry stnred at the swell of St Jim’s in amszement,
Munners and Lowthoer also roso to their feet,

“1f it's a rag, Blake, you'd hetter zay s0.'*

“ A rag, kid 1"

 Yes, 6 beostly rag, my o

“Pai Jove, I wothah think wo don't qluito undabstond,
denh boys! Howevah, thal can como aftah, The point is,
which of us tumbled into ths wotten wivaly 7'

“rambled into the river 7%

“ Yang, wathah ! I have wequested you to explain thwee
fimes, and—hai Jove ! " L

“ Out with it, Gussy | ¥
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** Collae him "

o What do you know about tho mattor, kid 7"

* Welease me, doah boys! You are wumplin® my collah—
wolease me fnstantly or § ghall have to administal; a foahful
thwashin' |

“ What do you know about it, Gussy 1"

! Pway weloase mo ! Wesaue, dealt boys, weseuo !

Jack Blake lopked astounded,

“What's the idea, Tom Meérey ¥
only into a koot 1"

Tom Morey deopped Acthur Augustus’ arm nnd flung opon
tho eupboard door. 'I'hen he brought out & small toy rowbont
which was extremely old and dirty, and, in addition, possoased
n If\\mﬂ}l}r of holés in the bottom byidently mado by o red-hot

car.

Tom Morry throw the boat down on the table, Y

* What do you chops know about that't” ho said briskly.

The chums of Btudy No. 6 stood staring at tho Hot in amazes
ment. Avthur Augostus uttered an oxolamation,

** Baoi Jove ! "

* You do know something about i, then ¥ *

“ Yoos, wathah! It's the wottonest boab T evah anw, deah
boy! TIf you woquire o bont, my youngah bivothal Wally
!mﬁ ono, and L

Agst

Trying to tie the one and

“ Bai Jove, Ton Mewwy | !

* Howling, tliri king, cackling nssi! ™ growled tho hore of
the 8hell. ** Of course I don't want a boat, What I wont
to Jknow is who sant me this thing.”

** My only aunt, was that thing sent to you, Tom Morry 1

** Of course it was ; camo by the four o'clock posb,!

Juck Blake was on his foet in a flash,

*"he postoard, Gussy. Whore's tho posteard, kid 2

* Heah, deah boy 1"

Juck Bloke flung the posteard neross the table to Tom Mers:
and: rammed his hands in his pockets. The Shell follow took
up tho card and whistlod.

' My hat, did someone send you this, Blokey 1

i Someane did, my son—by the four-o'clock post."

* Phow "

Mariners and Lowthor wors leaning over Tom Merry's shouldar,
when guddenly Manners made a dosh for the waste.paper basket,
He was back at the table again in o flash, a picca of brown-
paper in his hand.

“ T'his is what the boat camo in ; compare the pestmarks,
Tom Mersy."

* Yo, that's the game | V!

The saven junios crowded round the table os Tom Marry
straightened oub the papor.

** Bai Jove, doah boys, I buligve thoy are the same !

“They are ! .

“ Certpin 7"

“Rathor, Blake ! Just you huvo o look:"

Juck Blake picked up tho brown-papoer wrapper and  the
posteard.

Whatever difficulty thore had beon in reading tho postmarkc
on the posteard, thore wosnono at ol in the cass of the brown
papor wrappar. %

. Yes, it's Bofton Post Office right enough.”

“ Bui Jove, what do you considah it oan mean, denh boyas 1"

“ Blest if I know,"” said Tom Morty thoughtfully, ' Of
courag, it may only bo'a'rag on the part of the New Houko kids,"

Jock Blake shook his heid.

I don't see that thero can bo any pointin it in that case,”
excluimod Juek Bleko, “ It isn't o8 if any of ug have ont up
badly on the rivor or m1y!.}|iuf:. and how on earth could Fggins
have sent the things from Se! Lo& fiee

“ No. wathah not ; I considah your idea won't hold watali,
Tom Mowwy, deah ho_}' iiad

* No. noither will this boat by the look of ity murmured
Lowther, the humorist of the Shell,

The follows stood looking ot one another, astonishment
showing in all theiv faces. Jack Blake suddenly squared Lis
shoulders, )

*Whig thing must be nipped in the bud.”

* Yauaz, swathah 1" X

“Dry up, Gussy | We must look into this, Tom Marry, or
thero's no saying whoro it will ond, I'm geing to slip across
to the Now House to seo Figgy'

* Right-ho, Blakey 1"

* Y ans, wathah, deah boy ! I will como with you."

* (Good 1

* Dig and Tl come as well 1 oxolaimed Horvios, * 8hall
we lenve tho card hera 1

* Yes, ond bring Figging baok with you if lie hast’t had
o hand in it,"

' Yop, that's the game.  Sha'n’k bo two minutes |

Juek Blake swas out of tho Shell study in o flash, and Dighy,
Herries; nnd Arthue Augustus were not far bohind him,

Tom Mervy sot down and stared at the boat,

Tap
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There was a gentle tap ab the door, bub none of thom lieard
it. They were ull storing at'the boat.

Tap 1

The gontle knock wis repeated, and the effoct was the same.
Not ono of tho Perrible Threo hoard. .

" Dear mo, porhaps thero is no one in the study,” murmured
a voipe,  ** I—al, you're in here after all, then, Merry 1

Tom Merry stoactod. .

** Ia that you, Bluke 1 >

“No, it"is 1,” sxolaimed Skimpole quickly. "I wish (o
aco you, Marry.” :

And Skimpole eame into the reom and sat down.

Ths Terrible 'hreo removed their eyef from the boat and
fixed them on the braing man of tho Shell.

—r e

CHAPTER 4.
Cornstalk & Co.'s Present.

L, ES, Merry,” repoated Skimpole, * I wish to sce you
on u vory important. matter, Tincfact, 1 must sco
you ot once.

Can’t you sco me, thon, Skimmy ¢

* Dear me——"" . .

* Got neaver the window, Tom Marry ; perhiaps you are in
the shide," .

" Dear me, Lowther, what an nhsurd observation to make !
Of courso I oan see Morry distinotly.”

“ Good | Then you can go now, can't you tM

Skimpolo got up.

“ 1 havo something to tell you, somothing which you must
lknow,""

“ My hat "

Tom Merry had geen Skimpole in many moods, including
80mo of lis most enthusinatic, but thero was something nbout
hig monner now thit beat all provious records.

Juck Blake had poticed the snme thing in Study No. 6 not
ton minutes boforo.

* What is it, Skinny 1"

Skimpole blinked ot themn golomnly.

** Ta-morrow the great event takes placo, the world:shaking
momont arvives,"

Tom Marey grinned.

o G‘jmi l L1

" Plonso do not interrupt me. I wish to worn you that
to-morrow——-"

. That's awlully decent of you, Skimmy 1

* Dear mo——

* Ixeallont ! ™ prinned Y'om Merry, lnying a hand on Skin-
pole’s shoulder. ** You eannot, think liow wo thanlk you for
your genoroaity in coming liers to esplain. But now that
you have explained thero really is no need for you to waste
your time hero nuy longer.” :

** Doar mé, Morry, you entiraly fail to understand ¢ Merey !
Dear me! "

To his utter amazemont Skimpole found himself in the
possage outside and the door closed behind him. Ho even
}mn.rd o click us Manners torned tho key.

: Sl}aim]pulu thought, for & moment or two, then he turned on

his heel,

* Wa-morrow,"” he muttered mystically, ** Wail until to-
morrow 1"

'I'ien’ the amnteur Socinlist of 8t Jim's vanished round
thie corner of the corridor.

As Manuers locked the door, Tom Merry ohuckled and dropped

boelk in' tho enay chair,

“ That's got rid of Skimmy, anyway."

“Ha, hin, ha ! He blinked liko an old owl at us! "

'I‘ Wondor wht on carth the young nss was talking about,
Ieida ¢ "

Tom Marry shook his hoad.

* Where's no telling with Slimmy, Monty. Hallo}?

" Open the door, nsdes ! -

The speaker was thumping on the door exoitedly, his voico
breathless,

* Open the door, duftera!™

 Ynas, svathuh ; open the doah, deab boys (" -

Pom Morry 10cognisod tho voice of Arthw Augustus ins antly
and turned the key. In o flush fellows began pouring into
the study in all stages of excitoment. -

Firat there were the chums of 8tudy No. 8, whom the Terrible
Threo had expeected ; then Figging & Co. of New Houso fame,
whom thoy had half expected ; ond, to wind up, Cornstulk &
Co., whom they had not nxroctml at all

Jack Blake rummed his bands in Lis pockets and sat down

<on the tablo,

"

Y ount, wo've run up sgainst samelhing. this time and
no mistake 1 ‘

** What's bappenoed, Blake ¢

* Bai Jove—-""

“ Ringoff, nss!  What's up, Blake ¢

“ Woally, Tom Mowwy, I miuat wolusg to be chawnotahwised
HE GEM Lisrany.--No. 114.
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in fhat woff-and-weady mannali,

* Oh, do ving off, Gussy 1

*“ Weally, Blnke!™

““ Ring off 1 7 roared Jack Bluke in o tone which made Avthur
Auguatus start \-iolenu?'. “*hat's better. Now, 'T'om Merry,
what do you think of this——" »

* Nothing, Jack Bleke »

“Asst Bhow him, Figey !” excleimed Blake, snd Figgins
fambled undor his eonl. ;

The next moment the long-legged leader of the New Houso
juniors threw n set of cight nently-carved wooden oars of tho
racing eight pattern, cach abont two inches long.

Figging threw them down quite vigorously, and followed
Jack Elnka‘a example in putting his hends in his pueknts.P :
* Post-

Howevah, in & few worda

“ Qume by the four-o’clock post,” ho said briofly.
marlk, Sefton.”
** My only Aunt Jane !

Manners picked up one of the minjnture oars and gazed at.

it in blank sstonishment.

“ Painted in our colours, loo,”

' Bai Jove, go'they are'! I nevah noticed thut."

“ Phow! Blake, what on carth docs this mean ¥ ™

Juck Blake looked up wearily.

0, wo haven't finished yot, kid 1"

* What do you moan——"

“fire ahead, Noble!' interrupted Jack Blake, turning
{0 the Australipn junior.

* Yang, wathah | Wiah ahead, Eongawoo, deah boy ! "

Aund the junior from Australin rummaged
oxcitedly A moment or two later he begau houling out the
most extraordinnry-looking objects,

* Came by the fouxr o'clock post,” he grinned.

*My oont 1™

Manners and Lowther could scarecly belicve flieir own oyes.
The objeets Harry Noble was toking from his pockets were
small dolls, made of rag and neatly deessed in rowing-shorts
and racing-vests.

* What on earth are they ¢ "

" Can't you see, kid 1"

“ No: my aunt!"”

Tom Merry picked up one of the dolls. 1t had inked on the
white vest *“No 3. The hero of the Shell hastily gnatcliod up
ruother,

Across the vest in this case was writlen the word * stroke."

Jack Blake sighed.

* Yes, and thore's another one labelled * bow,” and all the
othiers Imve,numbem up to six; bul there are nine altogether.”

" Nine 17

** Yaas, wathah ; nine, deah boy, only I wathah thiuk there
i#= no need to show the ninth,’ cxcloimed Arthur Augustog
lm.u:ily.  As a mattah of foct—"

* Fork it out, Kangaroo!"

‘I'he Auslralinn junior ?inuoﬂ.

A moment Iater he laid the ninth doll en the table. Across
il chest was written the word * cox,” dnd it wore & monocle
miade of white paper in ils right eye. ;

Arthur Apgustos went crimeon.

“1 considah that e ds the limif, deah boys!" he ex-
clgimed, *In facf, T considah that it bordahs on wank bad

“Hn, ha, ha1?

“ Weally, I fail to see any canse for Inughtal, Tom Mewwy 1

“Pon't you, kid ¥ 1t's as like you as your own photograph.”

“What wot 1 ¥

M What—what 2 So you noticed it yourself, Gussy 1"

* On the contwawy, deah boy, T wes wathah wiled aboub
{hie mattah, I eonsidah it wank had form!*

“ Oh, stop rotting, yon two 1" exclaimed Jack Bloke testily,

What on earth do you make of it, Tom Merry 1"

The thirteon juniors—a crowd which packed the small study
In sandine fashion—satood staring ot their presents,

Not one of them could even hegin to answer Jaclk Blako's
question,

—_———

CHAPTER 5,
A Matter of Personal Dig.

ESPITE the number of fellows in the Shell study, therve
was silence for quite o lopg time.  Arthur Augustos
was the first to speak.

“ Bai Jove, thers's one thing, desh hoys——"

“There're o good many things, am 1"
" Yuaas, wathah; only there's one thing in partie. 1 wathah
fanoy the sendah of theso wotlen pwesonly meant us to meet

just in this monnah.'

Figeing looked up quick!{l.

“ What makes you say that, kid 1

* Why, deah Loy, because our wespective pwesants, though
wn.?a in thomselves, bevomo gweatah wags when added to-
gethah.”

Tae Gem Liprary.—No. 114,
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" My hat |2F

* What's the mattal; Tom Mewwy, deah hoy 1"

<+ Ly only Aunt Jana | 7

* Weally, Blake, deah boy, what's the mattal 2™

 Phew 1 "

Figging gasped loudly. : T

Arthur Augustus looked from one ta the other in mild eurprize,

_** Has anythin’ occowwed, deah boys 7 I3 my neektic cwooked,
or wy collah untiday 1%

o “M ! "

* Weally, Mannals, T must.wefure to be chawactahwiced——'*

“Thoro's something in what the onc-gnd-only rays, kide—
sotunlly something in what lie says '

“Yaae, wathoh; of course, there I8 somethin’ in what T
say, Lowthah ! )

*Yes, I know ; that's what has upset us**

' Weally, Lowthah—" .

Arthur Augustns did not finish his sentence, bul glanced
witheringly at the humorist of the Shell, instead.

Jack Blake looked up quickly.

“ 11 yon fellows would only drop gonting, wo might be able
to geb the hang of this affair1” he exclaimed. * Gussy is right
cnou‘fzh ; whosver sent these things meant us to compare boais™

** Ypae, wathah 1" 3

“The boat, Kangarao’s crew, and Figgy's set of oare were
}n&‘tlnt. to bring you fellows together, and gur posteard the same
or us,”’

“ Yaue, wathah; T considsh there can be no doubt about
that, deah boya"

Jack Blake jumped to his feot,

“Then it comes to thig, yon chaps” le exclsimed; “ the
junior forms of St. Jim’s are bc‘mg% ragged about their rowing !

* Yaas witthali; thongh why they should wag us about our
wowin', whon none of us have wowed for eval =0 Jong——"

" Diy up, Gussy 1"

1 wefuse to dwy up, Tom Mewwy !

* Ring off, then—anything so long a8 you'll =top eackling 1
returned the Shell fellow quickly. ** As you =ay, Blake, we'to
heing rofted for onr vowing, Why " g

“ Blest i 1 lknow 1"

* Wo're being rotted nbout something we haven't done.”

* Yans, wathah, thiat is so; unless Tom Mewwy or Figgoy
hnch:;oun, iallin’ into the wivah.”

RETET

* Weally, Tom Mewwy——"

*idiot 1"

 Weally, Figeay——""

“ Oh, do lie down, Gussy 1" exclaimed Bluke, * Then there's
the other point: who is rageing us

“ Due of the Sefton felluhs, deah boy.”

“ We dan't even kuow thut for certain.®

“ Not foah cert., pewhaps; but I wathah think there can be
no one else.”

Tom Merry nodded.

Al the postmarks are Sefton, you say, Blake 3

“ Yes, snd the blessed parcel’s directed in the same hand.
writing." i

* Phen it must be o Sefton fellow. None of ns know anyone
in Sefton villoge, 1 take it 1"

* No, that's so."”

 As g mattah of fact, 1 have only been to Sefton onece for o
wun wound on my bieyele,”

“ Same here.”

“ Then it's egreed the Lird who sent these things must be a
Sefton U.S, kid 1"

 ¥aas, wathah | 7 4

 Can't be anyone ¢lso.’”

“ Good 1" excloimed Tom Merry.
now is to find ont who it is" .

¥ Bai Jove, how shall we manngo that, deah boy t7

Y Yeu, how's that going to be worked, Tom Moty 19

“ By ding fo-morrow afternogn cyeling over to Seflon,
kids," anicd Tom Morey promptly, **It's n half, vou kuow, and
a half at the Sefton U.8., as well, T expeet.”

¥ weally belleve it is, deah hoy."

Wdond ! Then we'll just scout round and find things out:
How meny of us tro ready fo spend to-momow afternoon
eyeling to Sefton 17

The angwer came in & volumei

1 aml™

Tom Merry grinned.

" That's the ticket,”” he gaid ; “ all thirtéen of us are game ! 12

* Rother 1™

* At two-thicky at the sehiool gates, then,'' added Tom Mevry.
My hat, after all the scouting wa've done, if we can't tind out
the bivd who sent theso paveels, yon can put me in o home when
Gussy's time comes !

“ Weally, Tom Mewwy, deah boy——""

* Yes, really, Gussy | Funny, isn't it 27

" Hai .’! ove, I don’t want lo adiinistoh s fealiul thwashin,’

ey

“The only thing to do
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" ¥ou admit you sre a sllly sss—T understand, Cuasy,"

* Bai Jove, Tom Mawwy

* There goes the bell for prep., you chaps !

' Bother ! "

" Weally, Tom Mewwy, I must swequest you to take back
Your wemark concernin’——" i

* Coming, kids 1"

** Weally, Foin Mawwy——"" 4

* Two-thirty to the minute to-morrew, Figey."!

' Right-lio 1"

“Tom Mewwy, Tom Mewwy, T wequest, as one gentfeman fo
anothaly, to stop and sebtlo this mattah of perzonal dig. | Tom
Mowwy—-="

But Parn Merry had gone, and with him Manners and Lowther,

Jacle Blake, D é;uy. and Herries wore only a few vords behind,
while Piggine & Co. wero already out in the passage.

Arthur Angustos rushed to the door.

* Tom Mewwy—Tom Mewwy, vou wobtalh——*

Horry Noble pushed past him ywith o grin,

* Hard cheese, Gossyt Uheash him wlhen you ses him after
peep. b

"pfﬂaﬂ., wathal 3 bul T may have cooled down by then, and
]I like fo got these mattals of personal dig. ovah at onee, doal
oy 12

* Ha, ha, ha )™

Y Weally, Kangawoo, T fail to see any cansa for wibald

laughtah, because your school-felloy Las shown the white
feathah ! ¥ \

5 wy only hat!™

" Wenlly, Glyn——""

* Ha, ha, hal "

* Bai Jove, Dane——"

Then Comnstalk & Co. vanished down the corvldor. Tliey had
to visit their study to get their hooks, and there was no time
to wuste, =

Arthur Augustne screwed his monecle fn his right eye end
looked after thom loftily ; then he stalked away towaids the
Fourth Form clazs-room. }

Cornstalk & Co. continued their way to the end study at a run.

CHAPTER &6.
The Nationalisation of Skimpole.

A ¥ aunt, wo shall have to soud for it 1"

Iarey Noblo. uttered the remavk, as he led the

way round tho bend in the corridor. e judged

that most of the fellowa had already nssembled in class for
preparation, so thero was not & minuto to lose.

\‘-‘ith a thud the young Austenlinn sent the door of the end

siudy flying open, and vaced into the room. Phen Lo stopped

Clifton Dune and Bernard Glyn, who were behind Iim,
pmn:‘ptly thumped into the small of his back,
" 845 t "

* Why didn’t you fell us you were going to siop, dufier § "
“Silly voung burhlor ! -
Then Clifton Dune stopped speaking in astonishment.

My aunt, look what the 1i£ has left in our room, Glyn 1"

Cornstalk & Co, stood still and stared st someone seated in
the casy.clinic,

Ity was Skimpole, ithe brainy man of the Shell, and e was
busily engnged in wriling o note.

15 that you, Noblo't” ho exelaimed, without looking up,
L am writing o note to you.”

01 pll the blessed chpdlk——"

“ Donr me, Noble, T fail to understend you. Why do you
deseribe my writing 8 note to you as—as cheelc t "

“1 wasn't yeflerving to, your note-writing, ass!  Yon oan
write as many epistles as you like, provided I don’t havo {6 vead
them ! Bub what the dickens arp you doinF in oue ropm § 7

“Yes, what are you doing in here 1" demanded Glyn,
suspicionsly glaneing round at his store of insulated coppor-wire.
* Look hore, you haven't heen auealking any of my tockle, hove
rout
bt Really, Glyn, T fail to follow tho drift of your remarka!”

* Have yon been sneaking my tackle again ¥ demanded tho
young inventor wrathiully. ** I :]"md an eléotrie boll somowhere—
my hat, if you have sneoked that, Skimmy——" i

Skimpole waved his arm loftily.

T hnvo not sean ?'our clectyic bell, Glyn, though, of courso,
it 1 required it for thio common good, T should have o perfoct
right to take it, In the near futuve all elootric bells will be
pationalised——"

(L) A% ! "

“Dear mo, Dane——"

i Howling young lunatic, what are you dolng in here 2"

** Yog, that's it. What do you mean by coming in here fo .

do inu_r writing ¢ Of all tho blessed cheek——
Skimpole woved hig arm agoin.
“ Pray do not bo so absurd, Noble., In the wear Tubnre—
the very near future—all studies will be nationalised. I shall
heve o perfoct Fight to come in here whanevor I like——"

NEXT
THURSDAY :
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One Peany,

“ My aunt ! I

“T ghall hove n porfect vight o use or hoirow anylhing
from Glyn's exeallent eloctrical ontfit whenever I plaase :

**0Ob, will yon 1" ¢

* ¥es, Glyn; and Dane's splendid fishing-rod will Lo na
much mife as it is Dane's. But that is not what I wish to talk
to you about. I have something to say which is of great
imporlance.’ x

Tarry Noblo grinned.

* Qongratulations, Skimmy.”

“ Depr mie, in what way have I merited——""

“ Heartiest. congrats,, Skimmy, old asz 1"

“ I fail to follow the drilt of your observation, Dane.!

T congratulate you, Skimmy—I congratulnte you with all
my heart. Now perform o graceiul rotive," exeluimed Glyn.
 I'm not having youin the snme room whero Ekeop roy insulated
wire, ’

“Really, Glyn—-" 5

*“We hava congratulated you, Skimmy,” said Harry Noble
soverely ; * surely you connot expect ng to fall on your noéci
and weep, as well 77 :

" Certoinly not, but—but T fnil {o séo why you are cons
gratulating me.  Of course, o man of my intellizence——"

* Exoactly ! My heartiest congeata,, kid.™

 On—on my gront intelligence "

** Ha, ha, !

* Dear me 1"

Y My aunt ! Ha, ha, ha!'"

Harry Neblo ehuckled loudly. -

!* You nid you had something of great importance to tell s

“ ¥Yes, that'is 80."

“ I'hon we congralu!at—o you.™

* Deur me! But yon have nob heard what il is T have to
gay."’

“No; wa uungmtulatc onrselves as well, of course. Onk
with him, kids!'

“ Dear me, Noble——"

*Turn the young nss out !

“ A moment, Glyn. All studies will ba notionalised, 1
have a poriect vight to play footbell in the Doctor's sbudy,
il T were foolish enough to play games——"" ]

* Yes, that's go. And oll Skimmies will be nationalised.”

** Rather ! "

* Don't be so absurd, Dane. How can a human being—"

* Who's talking about human beings, oss? Skimmics, I
said—not human heings. Under Socialism all Skimmies will

be' nationalised."
** Hear, Loar!" \
“ Raother ! And if it's for the good of tlie communily at

large that all Skimmies be bum

“ Doar mo! Don't bo so ridiculous."

*Then it"s our bounden duty to bump as many of the freaks
as come our woy."”

* Rathey !

" No doubt about that 1"

“Bump the young ass for the common gaed, then, vou
chaps,” grinned Harey Noble, ** This is-Socialism, Skimmy.”

And Skimpole gasped loudly,  He was being Bumped on tho
paossago floor. Thoy wore gontle bumps, becauss Skimpole wai
lifed by all, in apite of his strongeness ; but the bumps were
severa enough to jerk his spectueles to the end of his curious
nose, nnd malke Cornstalk & Co. roar with laughter.

“* Ha, hi, hat™

“ Is that how you like it done, Skimmy 7

* What price boing nationnlised 7

“Doar me!  Pray ceaso.  Dear mp !

“Good | " chuckled Bernard Glyn. ‘' Now we've nationalized
tho young ass, loek the study door. 8o long, Skimmy "

 Dear mo—stop | I have something of great importance to
tell you; something affecting tho future—tlhie very near
future *

“Hao, b, hat”

* You leugh—yon actually laugh, when we stand on tlie
brink sar me, wliere ate my spoctacles ¥

" Ha, ha, ha!*

Skimpole got up, found his spoctacles, then seized Harpy
Noble's arm.

** You rofuso to listen to me—you rofuse Lo boke my warning,!

“Wae've notionaliged you; wo ean’t do more, Skimmy."

* Weo'll nationalive you ngoin after prep., if you like)'

“ Don’t bo so ridiculous, Glyn,” oxdlaimed Skimpole, blinking
in estonishment. “ However, it really does not wantter to tho
world n very great denl how ridioulous yon ere, hociuse you aro
go lnorntu in mind if not in body, I have a note for you,

Toble." -

' Hand ib over, kid.” ’

** Dear me, bub T fear I have mislaid it. Did you see where
I laid the note I had for Nable, Danse § !

‘“Hu, ha, hat"

** What's that on the floor, young ass 7%

** Ah, yes, that iz thu nofe. Read it carefully, Noble—rend
it very carofully,” *
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For an instant the young Australinn’s mind reverted to the
ourigus presents he and the others had reecsived by the four
o'clock post; so ho took tho note, then he led the way down
thie passage atb full spead.

It was o question now whether they would he able to g
into their places for proparation without incurring the wrath
of the master on duly for lateness,

They just minaged it, however, and with a gaap of relief
Clifton Duno dug Noble in tho ribs.

*'What's the note aboul, Iangarao ¥

* Anyiling to do with the Sefton wheoeze #

“ Somothing to do with Skimmy's inganity, I expeoct,”
grinned tho Cornstalk, ** My hat 1"

* What's up 2"

“My aunf1"

Y AsL What's up, Kuogaroo T Does Skimmy know any-
thing abont the Seiton rag—phew 1™ 3

Harry Noblo had finttened the noto oub on the desk before
liim,. and bis two chiumns were loaning across,  All could read
Skimpolo's messago quite distinetly.

“Warning | A fnmt change is about to take plice in St.
Joames’ College ; thoe long swaited-for ovent is nbout to take
place. To-morrow 1"

That was all; ond it was worded so mrf
Shkimpole's usual style that Cornstallk & Cos lo
amazement,

k'c‘l‘ __J}I_v hat! Skimmy has just gone over the limit this time,
.
' The burbling young ass L™

"Warning—The eveni—What on earth can the frabjous
yvoung pss mean ? "

“ Blest i T know !

Glyn pickéd np the note suspiciously, and turned it over gnd
over.

Skimpaols was, 04 I often informed thom, a sincere Socialist.
He firml?g belioved that he had a perfect right to use any other
fellow's Bolongings if ho wighed, juat the same as ho would have
been pefectly willing to 1ot another fellow use his, But
Skimpole's bolongings were fow.

Glyn geowled.

His belongings wore many, and of a natore which appenled
to Skimpole. ﬁumnr‘d Glyn hud suffered a good denl in the
post fromn  Skimpole's perfectly sincare nationalisution of
proparty.

“The young nss!' muiterod the junior from  Liverpool,
* Weo haven’t nationilized him enough, that's what it is.”

S Whint's e mown by the evont, Ikids * 7

Blest if T know, and bleat if T cava!™ said Glyn under his
hyeath,  ** The door was locked securely, wasn't it 1"

oy

much, unlike
oked at it in

“ Good | Then the event can happen when it wants to. T
don't, eare whaot Skimpole doss o0 long as he doesw’t get near
that new lob of insulated wire. Skimpole has been dead nuts
on iy insulated wiro latoly."

Harry Noble grinned. ;

YOh, Skimny's a bivd," he whispered. “ Poss the note
along to Wom Merry, Dane, and fell him (o lot Blake & Co. sce
it afterwards.” :

* Right-ho! Look out !’

* What's the mntter ¥

“Cave |V ;

Mr. Linton, the master of the Shell, was looking their way.

CHAPTER 7.
Skimpole Warns Artliur Augustus,

M AKE up, ass1" -
. Roust. yourself, Qusay, or—- ="
“"Wetinh {wom iny bedside, you wobtabs! T
hd

wafuse to wouse wmysell, to get up.
Gorepar 17

“ Of all the burbling voung nsses——"'

“ Ho'll geb goted for being loto, and won't be ablo o como
with us to S_o%tnn this. afternoon,” exclehmed Digby. ** Shaill
we cold pigliim 7"

* Yes, that's tho game | "

' (ather round, you alm{m : we're going to cold pig Gusay,™

 Unssy's going to be cold pigged, yon chaps !

* Bai Jove 1

Arthur Augustus sab ap in bed with o start.

T wofuse to submib to the cold pig, Blake | ™

“Got up, then.”

1 woluse to gobup, It izn'b noahly time lo wise yet, wid
a5 wo have g Iong. oyole wide to Beflton——  Go away, yon
howwid waffian, Dighny !
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“ Aro you going to tumblo out 1 demonded Digby, holding
3 \1\'c1’l;s<=uked apongo aloft. ** Aro you going to tumble out,
gid ?

1 wefuso to funble out. It isn't neahly time to. wise yot,
nndd a5 wo have o leng wide——  Go away, you howwid wottali |
Wetish instantly, or 1 shiell have no othah course but to admin.
istall o foahful thwashin’—-" =

* Far the third ond last time, are you going to tumble out 1 *

T wefuse—— Wow, you wottah ™ You uttah woffianly
outsidah, Dighay ! O-oh ' i

Dighy had thrown the sponge. Tt had cought Arthur
Augustns between the nack uF his pyjamos and his chin, and
the cold wator was trickling down hin chest.

He waos ont of hed in a flash.

** You weckless dufful, Digbay 12 ho gasped.
wlateh 12

‘* Ha, ha, hpt™
Bl;\]:'tl.\ur Augustus found his monocle, and glured at Jack

nke. | - s i

* I wegwel to say, desh boy. that your langhtah leayes jno
no othah courge but to administah o feahiful thwashin® nll wound.
1 shall have to thwash Dighay first.™ : %

And Arthur Auvgustus rolled back the cuffs of his pyinmas
in businegs-like {mwﬁan. He lovked ronnd aggressively,

M1 nust woquest you to defend yourself, ‘iifgbn-y.
mutiih of personal dig. with e, and——  Bai Joyve £

Dighlv. was ot where Arthur Auguatus thought lie was.
fact, Dighy was not to be soan at ol

" Bai Jove, hoa the young wottah wan away 117

“Ha, ba, hat? L2

* Igeo no canse for wibald leughtoh, Hewwies,
shown the white fosthal, and hosswon away

“My hat)™

* Hasn't he wun away, then ?  Is ho nnduh the bed, deah
boys 1" +

Arthur Augudtus glaneed under the Jong line of beds, then
atared loftily at Jack Blake. .

Jack was ehupkling loudly.

* He hos eseaped you, Guasy."” :

“Yng, wathah; but only for the time bein’, deah hoy.
I hall administah o fenviul'thwashin® when wo meet Iatah, 1
conaidal you are all w'etehed wottals !

And Avthue .-\!EFIL}[IIR turnod to the dressing-talile.  He glaneal
at his watch, and uttered an exclomation.

* Bar Jove !

* What's up now, Guesy 7"

* Bai Jove ! Tt's awlully late, dodh boys, and T wegwet to say
I have somo vewy wotten Fwenoh to pwepare.'”

* Oh, Gussy, you're o back-glider 1

“1 wefuse to bo chinwactahwised as o bock-slidah. As a
matinh of fact, T hadn't time'to do tho Fweneh list evenin’, and
s0 I hod to let the mattah stand ovah te this momin', Hlake,
[ wegard It as anythin® but fwiendly of you not to hove woused
e befosh this,"”

*Ha, hn, ha?

“In fact, I considuh—gweat Scotti1*

J:lu-k Blake chuckled, as ho strugglod with a refractory collur-
st

* What's happened now, nss '

* 1 woluse to be chawactabwised as—in thot wongh and weady
manngh, Blake, Howevah, T have just wead Skimmay'a lettah
to Kangawoo, aud I considaly it wemarkably funnay.”

** Didn't vou read it last night, kid 1

'*No, I hadn’t timo, dea be{'. Ita, hn, ha!
what tho uttah duffah means by the evont.'

* Perhaps ho has invented a now pattern for necktios,
Clugsy.” g -
Avthur Angustus shuddored.  Ho didn't like Lo think of a neck-

tio that conld be invented by tho beainy man of the Shell,

** No, I hardly think it can be weally an important moital,
desh boy ! ™ he exclaimoed, ** I wegwot to say [ shall havo to
dwessin avewy gweat huwwy, beeauze 1 haven't piwepaiud my
Fwonch. Howsevah, T can wotlith to the dorm. fgain aftaly
bwekkah and complete my toilet. Bai Jove, how the ihine
flies, deah boys !

** Original romnrk by Guesy,”

* Yoas, wathah! Most of my womaiks aro owwiginal
when yon come to think them ovali,  Bai Jove, T shall have to
huwwy ét gwost sr_sed-"

Never in his life had tho swell of 8t. Jim's drossed 50 quickly.
He was ready to leave the room o few minutes hofore Jack Bluke,
in fuet, althongh Blake had some minutes* start.

He hurried for the door.

* Pway oxeuss my leavin® you, deah boys, but——""

¢ Don't you want o waisteont, young ass "

1 st wequest you not to addwess mo in that extwemely
wough mennah, Hewwies, No, T do not. wequiro o wailitooat,
thanks, douh Loy, beenuse T intond wearin® a faney one, 1
have sevewalin the studay,”

** Stveral haodreds, yowmean,' grinned Jack Blake,
s such o young ass for wiisteonts."”
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i “Dudiny, you uttnh young wascal, put that toppah down, or I shall uh-'t; you o feahful thwashin'!"
exclaimed Arthunr Augustus, in tones of anguish, r

* Yoas, T tonst I always pay pwopal weapeck to my attinh)!
aoid Arthur Augustus loftily. 1 considal it one of my most
pwessin® dutier.. See you lataly, deal boys.'

And the swoll of St, Jim's hurried from the dormitory. He
mnde his wiay down towards the study at great speed, 'but he
wns not thinking of the Fronch ho had to do.

l'o Gussy’s wey of thinking o for grenter problem had to bo
solvad. '

1 weally don't know which saisteont to wenh, boi Jove!™
e anused thoughtfully,  * 'There i that wed ono with ewenm
spots and gweon stwipes, which is vewy neat, and then aghin—
bai Jove! ' '

Arthur Augustus atarted violontly,

A hoand hined Boen laid heavily on his shoulder from bebind,

"D Aroy—itis D'Arey, isitnot 1"

“Yaus, wathah, deah boy ; but I must wequest you not Lo
startle me in that wotten mannah, T am all in'p fAutiah.”

* Have you hind notice of the mass meeting yet ¢ "

Arthn Augustus recbvered slightly from his flutter and viewed
the spenker doubifully through his monoele.

* No, Skimunay, desh boy, I wogwot to say I have not, - As
o mattnli of faot, 1 have only just wisep, nnd am m owathih o
huwwy, TPewhaps st some othah time——"

NEXT
THURSDAY :

“GLYN'S GREAT WHEEZE!”

““"he mass meoting takes place this aftornoon at three o'olock

in the gymnosium,” wont on Skitapole, 05 if ho were construing
from Cisar, T grust you will be present——"

“ Bai Jove! Impoas., deah boy——"

* Nothing is impossible.  Ab least, you can prove nothing
impossible, becanse it iy impo¥ible to prove mything oxcopt
your own exigtonce. I have often pointed ont that very shnplo
fact to you, D'Arcy."”

* Yapa, wathah, deah boy ! Only T am in a feahful huwwy
now, a5 [ neglocted to pwepare my Fwoneh, and I wathah think
the Fwenel mastah wih be wufflod-——1"

 Nongense | AH Fronch mnstors e nationalised—T yeans
t}muluiliun of French is nationsiised. A¢ three o'clock punes
tually, !

Y Imposs.—or  watheh, ss you pwefor it, deah boy, it is
impwacticable that I pan attend the mass meotin’, becinse 1
am eyelin’ to Seiton on 8 vowy important mattah.”

* Lrequest you to attend, D'Aray.”

“ Yaos, wathoh ; but I am sowwy Lo say that I sholl hasve to
woMise your wequest,”

* Asnsineare Soeialist, I roqueat you to attend, D' Aray.”

% Xuns, wathoh, T andahistand your porish., but——-"
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* And ns a sincere Socinlist I have s perfect right to request
you to attend.”

 Gwanted, deah boy.  When one considahs the way yow look
at things: but a3 I am cyclin' ovah to Seifon on a vowy
fmportant biznay, I wegwet to say——"*

*“ No refusnl can bo aceopted.” It ia for the commion good
‘that you attend tho mnss meeting. I wish to uso you s an abject
in my disecourso on the degeneracy of tho upper classes, 50+
colled upper clusses S

*'Bai Jove ! " .

“ In the oves of the world—the world of yesterdoy, T might
say,” wont on Skimpole, with much excitoment, ' no one in the
schoolis as well born aa you. Therefore, no one is a8 depraved.
You follow my rensoning ¢ "'

* Ghweat Scotb! ™

“Mfen 1 oin expect you 1

" Undah any otholi cires, I wonld attend with pléasure,

" denl boy, in spite of your wathah wough and weady mannah,

of #peakin’ of my wespeoted family."

*Your pater, Lord Enstwood, is merely the product of &
t'nmpt,"eyislom. As an individual, I rather admire Lord East-
wood, and if you would point out to him thai e is not roally
to blame 3

Y Gwoeat Scott ! T must weluse to peint out any such wotten
thing to my Eutall. T welfuse to consideb such digwespect to
ane’s eldahs.

' Later on, when you come to understand these mattera
better——"*

T twast T shell novih be diswespectiul to my eldabs, deah
Loy, said Arthor Augustus, in horror,  ** It would be imposs,
for me——"

 8till, that does nots matter,”’ went on Bkimpole. ** T shall .

cxpuct to ses you nt-throo o'clock.™

*Yans, wathah! But 2 |

 You will miss o groit ohance of learning once and for all
tho groat truths of Socialism, D'Arcy,"

“ Yais, watheh | And thot is o mattah fouh much wegwet.
Howsval, I am/ afwaid it caunot bo belped. At any othal
timo——

" hare will not be unother time,"” said Skimpole mystically.
" The time has come.'’

*' Bai Jove ! "

T he avent is nbout to take place—has taken place | "

" Gweat Scotb 1

** Yos-—but T must leave yon tow.™

And Skimpole hurried osvay.

Arthur Augustus stood looking after him in'pstonishment.

Y Bai Jove! 1 wathal think Skimmoy gets wildah cvew
day,” the swell'of 86, Jim's mused. " Howovah, T must wotiok
tu the studey and pwepare my Fweneh. 1 twust Blale ond
the othalis will wefwoin fwom intewwuptin® me."

But, in_spite of his wish, Arthur Augustus was to be dis-
turhed before his French was finished’in more ways than ong,

CHAPTER 8.
The Event.

- A, ha, hat'
D'Arey minoy chuckled loudly.

“ So this is the giddy event, s it, Skimmy 2

% Yes gaid Skimpole simply, " the event for swhich
Jim's—I may evon sny tho world—has beon looking.
muny wonths my book has been growing, and now
decided to publigh as much as is done——"

“ Aty aunt! Isn't all of it here, kid 1

 Gertainly not, Gibson. Less than'gne tenth.*

“ My only Aunt June 1

The staunch chums of tho Third—D'Arcy minor, Arthur
Angustus’ younger brothor, Gurly Gibson, and Jnmeson—stared
at o huge pile of haliswritten, half-typed manuseript on tho
reading-table of the Third Form common-rgom.

As fay o3 Wally D*Arey could judgo, thefe must have boon us
mpeh eopy s would have gono to make n long novel, ond it
lapkod a fodrful minount of manusctipt

“ Togs than one-tenth,” repeated Bkimpolo, ** considerably
lega than ono-tenth.

Tho Third Form fags chuckled. About twenty of them were
present, and the apirit of mischiel was in the eyes of all.

D' Arey minor bscame serious again,

“* What aro you going to do with this littlo lot,

“Po with iv't'

Y Pear it up, ond have a decent paper-chase 2"

* Good gracious ! D'Arcy minor———"

*“What's it for, then 7

8t.
For
have

Skimmy 1"

ijfo b vead. T expect everyone of you torend every word.” -

Ay only At June U

“f Burn it, you mean; Skimmy, nof, read it.” |

" Bvery word, Gibson.”

“1 don’t think.

D'Arcy minor grinned and winked solomnly. ==

‘¢ (ireab snokes, Skimmy ! You aron't expeoting much, aro
you 1 However, we'll glance nt the pifite——"
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* Dear e, D'Aroy miner, what did yousay 1*

“* We'll just have n look at the bosh

" Good gracious, D'Arcy minor, I fail to follow the driit of
your rematks 1 "’

* T mean, we'll just have o peep at the bunkum, if we can find
time,” grinned Wally, **But to get on with the washing,
Skimuiy, we've talked it all over, dnd liave decided to give
Socialism a thorough trinl."

" Good | - .

' Wo are going Lo carry the thing throngh properly.’!

“ Excellent 1

* And wo are going to storb at ones,” said Wally serioualy.

Skimpole’s eyes spsrkled with enthusinem. In his long
sonrch smong t.ga Fourth and Shell Form-fellaws ho had failed
to find juniors who roally believed in him,

Now it ssemed that the whole Form were roady, even coger
10 véeeive lua doolrine.

*“'Phis is very ereditablo of yon, D'Arcy minor,” tho amatenr
Socialist exoldimod, “ very creditable indecd. I should, of
courss, have preforred to convort the Sixth Form—"

* My only Aunt Jine!™

“What is the matter, D!Aroy minor ¢

*“Tho Sixth | Ha, ha, ha! Fire nhead, lid !

“Dear me, you appear rather incoherent this morning,
D’Arey minor," shid f;impale, lopking puzeled. *'Still, as £
wiis saying, I should have preferrod Lo have converted the Sixth
Torm, bhat that will have to comn dater. T will now instruct you
all in the great truths underlying the principle of & uniyersal
bratherhood of man which i8 g0 #bly—1 meéan, which is &0
clearly stated in my Look as far esitiswritten,  First of all—"

*“You chaps it 2

‘*Right-ho'! *

“ Better geb n moye on 'then, Jumeson,” said Wally, “Wo
haven't got much time for the rag—Ifor (he experimnt in
Socialism,"

Skimpole glanced from one Third-Former to another in bliank
astonighment. Not one of them was even listening to him.

Skimpola blinked for s moment o two, then soized W ally by
the top button of his waistcont,

“ Ploase pay nitention to me, D'Arcy minor,” he oxclaimed,
S Fist of all——**

“We'd boiter glue to
yough,' said Wally, **
inclined to yo B

“ D'Aroy imnor——""

“ Hallo, Shimmy."

** Dear me—=" .

““You still here, Skimmy 2

** Of eourse T o still hore, in fach ——""

Corly Gibson grinned,

“ Ha’s still hero, Wally ;. Skimpole s still horo™

The twenty fags of the Third turned nnd stared ab ihe breiny
‘mnn of the Shell fixedly. Skimpole blinked baek at thein,

* Al, T think I underatand,” he said, after & momont or two
of thonght. ** You wish to be alona with my book, to study the
pront question for yourselves. Do not interrupt ; T understand.
I shell expect you oll at the great moss meeting in tho gym-
nastum: this afternoon. ot threa o'elack "

“ Hopry, Skimmy, but——"

“Phe- whole school will he there.'' went on Bkinipole, too
axcited to notice the intorruption, 1 am confident we <hall hayva
to hold an overflow meeting in the stalles——"

e, b, hat 't

“ Joven mustees will be there, T auygell intend asking My
Linton and Mr. Lathom, end I have hopes of Tir. Holmes.
Dear me, isn't that Tom Meary in the quadrangls?. 1 must
requost Tom Merry's presence at the groat mass meeting.”

The Third-Formers watehed Skimpole disappear in amaze-
mant.  Then Wally bogan to chackle,

“ Aty only Aunt Jané, ho's gone dotty ob last.'*

* Iaivly off his rockes,”

“ Look ot his giddy bool: kids,"" grinned Wally. ** Take core
of i, though. Ho thinks alot of the bosh and hiw's & decent old
ass. Shovo it in thed desk, Covly."”

* T thought wo were going Lo glance ob it, kid ¢!

Wally chucklod.

80 we have, I didn’t say whethen wo wero going to glante
al the outside or the inside, did I, Jdd 1 The ontside is good
enough for me." k

“Ha, hin, o1 ??

“ Now to get on with' the washiug,"" went on Wally,
nznal beiskness.  We've promised’ ourselvea to ll‘liﬂ
fogics down o peg often vuough, and the time's artived,”

* Rathor 17

* (iel o moye on then, Wally."

Shon't waste the lime jawing ;rgeh on with the giddy
washing.” i ;

“ Right-ho "

1t was ofvious from the few words they had spolen that what
was Lo liappen had been carefully planned out, and it was also
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ohvious thal the great theory of Socialiam had not bean ertered
upon with the completenoss it desorved.

ho fags of the Third were hardly of the age fo diseuss social
questions, o fact Skimpole had Jost sight of in his enthusiasm,

Pul Skimpole wos more thon satjsfied with his progross during
the lnst few days in his attempt to convert the T'hird, and tho
recoption of his hool hud pl I him im )«

As the elinms of the Third form were also pleased, it was all
s matter for mutunl congratulation.

Wally led thic way olong the corridor with o chucikle,

CHAPTER 9. :
Arthur Augustus is put in s Flutler,

H Al Jove!r”
Arthur Augusius sighed and tuened o hiy Fronch
dictionary again. ’

U [ onsidah it weally wobten of the Fwonch tahove iwwoguloh
verhs in the language” he mused. I awondah whab the
pesent impowative of—Hallo, deah boy ! s :

A sounding top on the door had interrupled his train of
thonght,

* Open the deor, asa

“ Weally, deah boy, T must wequest you not to addwess mo
in that extwemely wude mannah, whoevah you nre——""

£ Open the door, kid,"'

“Rut T am bizay; as a maottah of fact T Bm vewy
indeed——"

S hat dossn’t matter.  Open the door.™

% But 1 wegweb to say that /it dees mattah, deab hoy. I am
doin' my Fwench, and—"

“ Are you going to open this giddy door 1

“¥uas, cortainly, desh boy, if you wequite il open.’ ex-
olaimed Arthur Avgustus obligingly.  * Howovah, 1 shall have
to wequest you o wetinh wathnh wapidly——"

““Wo won't keep you two minutes, kid.”

“ Honour bwight 1%

= Yey, rather.”

“ Wight-ho, deal) bog."

And Arvthur Augustus unlocked the door.
e nttered o gasp of ﬁufgrise. ’

Quite twenty Thivd-Formers were crowding together in the
prasage ontside the door,

“ (Gwoat Scott ! What has= happened, deah hoys 17

s Nothing, Gus,” grinned Wally, * but something nearly did.””

 Bai Jove——"

* Yes, old Belby is on the prowl”

Arthur Augustas viewed his younger brother with dizpleasare.

i you ave wolewwin® to your Forim mastal, Mr. Selbay, I
wog\ivot to eay that you #re not showin' pwopalt wespect,
Wally——""

£ Oly, don't you begin, Gus."”

el | wege:n. yon arc not showin' pwo%h wespocl to yonr
eldahs, ad there is anothali matteh, Wally ; 1 wegwet 1o
l"mlel to: inform you that you heve some inkmatks oo your
"eallih.’

Lizay

The next moment

e Good !t
* Weelly, Wally—Bai Jove, you ean't all come in heah, deah
Loye There isn't woom and L am feshfully bizay :

L Come in, you chaps.”

¢ Weally, Wally, a8 your eldah bwothali—"

# Ring off, Gusy.”

] wefuse to wing offl
evewy one of you "

Wally grinned.

W have o perfect right in here, as much right as you have

& Gwont Scott 17

s Yeu, wo have, Skimmy says 50"

 Yaus wathah, but then I considah Skimmay an uttah duffah

SANDOW'S BOOK
FREE|

__Just publizhed, a new book showing how Bandow won
“ealth and T'ame, besutifully illnstrated, and explaining
Liow every man and woman can obtain robust health an
perfect development by exercise,

SPECIAL OFFER.

Ta every veader who writes at once a copy of this book
will be sent free, |

Address; No. 17,

Gweat Beoth, wetiah instantly :

SANDOW HALL, BURY STREET,
LONDON, W.C,

NEXT
THURSDAY:

#THE GEM” LIBRARY.

“ GLYN'S GREAT WHEEZE!”

One Penny, | 11

in these mattehs—bal Jove, I must wequest you {o leaye that
ciipbonrd door shut, Gibson.

 Right-ho—when I'vo gob what T want from it.”

s Gwent Scott—Gibson, you howwid little wagamufin’—
Clibson———"

Arthue Augnstus gasped in horror, Gibson, hia fingers not s
free from ink as they might have been, hod ssized the waistooat
Arthur Augustus contemplated wearing thet vory morning.

o was oven rolling it up and tucking it under his axm.

“ wont Seott, T shall administab: a feghiul thwashin', you
young wottah,” gasped the swoll of St. Jim's, ** Pway lot mo
pass, Jameson ; pwiy 16t me pos instantly.” :

But Jomesondid nob acquigsee.  Ho could not have dono &0
even if he had wished to, o =

Phe press of twenty active young Third-Formers in Btudy
No. 0 meanb thot Arthur Augusius wos jammed up againit the
witll and looked liko having to stay thero. :

Yo his uttor horror he saw Dudloy geasp his now silk at, the
4ilk hat he sometimes placed on tho tabla hofore him just to
admire the wonderful gloss,

“ Dudlsy, you uttal _{o\mg wissenl, Eul» my toppah downs
Put my toppah down or Ishall have to wash youl Bai Jove,
Gibson, if you dive to touch my collah box——"

Mo kids have a perfect mght to anything you have if they
wont them, Gus!

“iygu uttah young: duffak X,

* Bkimmy soid s, Diln'f Skimmy say we hat & perfoct right
{6 Gussy'a giddy wardrobe i we wauted it 1"

“* Rather 1

* There you are, Gus il's quite sll right——" 3

41 weinse to considoh it quite all wight. Ad a mattah of
fact T svecognise it os oll w'ong :

“ Weo have Skimmy's word for ity kid."

“yang, but I conzidah Skimmoy o wavin' lunatic, and T
considsh— Put my necktie down, Jameson ; pul my neckiicd
down instantly L

Wally ehuckled.

1“ Oh, don't you begin, Gus, welve o perfeot right to the
things—""

Yoy weekless young wascals——

“ Phat's all right, Gue, Shove thie tlings in that footer bag,
Curly,”

“Ji's Jack Blake'a''

“ood | Tell Blake sre hod need of his footer bag, Gus,
He'll understand.” -

W (Gweat Scott, T sholl administall a fealiful thwasliin® to
ovewy one of you, I shall—hoi Jovo I =

Arthur Augustus was gosping. e strur_x_:tmi fo get noar his
wirdrobe, but' the press was oo mueh {pr him.  ‘There was
nothing ho could do but stand jommed against the wall, gasping
with smaozed indigpntion.

"Phe whole affair only toolk o few ssconds, too, 5o tha swell of
&t Jim's hadl barely time to grasp the situntion, Wally did not
mban him to.

S phat’s cnough, you cheps' le said brigkly.
tumble'

“ Stop 1" shonted Arthur Augustus.

“ No time, Guos”

Ay your eldah bwothaly T ordah you to stop—"""

“Tmpossible | The two minutes ore nearly up.

o] weluso to ndmit that it is imposs—3top, Whally ; stop
instantly while T ndministah a feahful thwashin'—""

ST don’t think! "

Arthur Augustus made & wild grab, at the ncarest fag and
ruissad him, The next instont there was w goneral stampedo
from the study. 4

“Btop! BStop. you utich young wascnlsg—-""

“ Run for it, kids d

“ Wally—Wally, a3 your eldah bwotligh——*

o0l out for old Selby—my sunt I ;

Arthur Auguatus beosmo flustered, Ho mnde a geab for one
fag and then another, and 50 missed copturing angy of them.
Phen he stombled over a chair,

Y Bai Jove! "

Arthur Augustus went to the floor with n hump. When he
serambled up sgein the Inst of the fuga was dissppesring through
the doorway.

* Cwest gcoh. v gaaped Arthue Augustue,

Ho dashed to the doorwoy then stopped.
gingle Third-Former to be seen.

Arthur Augustus gasped ond turned to look al Study No. 6.

T'he room was dismantlod.

Cupboards had beon openod, the table.cloth was gone, and the
firoside sont—tho privato property of Arthur Augustus—was
not to be seen.

The swell of 8. Jim'a choked indignantly,

“ A woid ; 6 waid by Third-Formers, and they have collahed
all our benstly pwoparty." !

Arthur Augustus was quite overcome, SN

He st down and stared round therooiin blankly. A ehuelde
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oanwo from: the passage, but Arthur Augl.wtuskdid not, hene ity
Then, prcsent;y, an exclamation rang out,

“ My hat1 "

Arthur Avgustus storted,

Standing in the doorway wes Jock Bluke, and behind him
Ierries and Dighy. The amagement on their faces concealed
overy other expiression. :

CHAPTER 10.
The Second Raid.

& Y—my hat | "
M Juck Blake gasped,  Herries suddenly mnshed
into the room,

* Where's Towser's dog-collax 2 What have you done with
Towser's collar, Cussy 17

* Gveat Seott 1™

" What have you done with it, ass 27 a

* Wenlly, Flowwies, 1 haven't seen Towsal's collah,” began
Arthor Augustus faintly.  “ Iam oll in'o fluttah 32

** And where's my ericket hot T wae oiling up for the season 2

* Weally, Dighuy, I have no idenh where yoush cwicket bat
is, Chwenb Seott 1Y

Jack Blake glaneed round the room astounded.

* My only nunt, what on earth have you been up to, Gussy 1"
he demanded wrathfully, ** Look here, if you want to scrap
with people yvou'll hiave to do it in the gym,, not here.”

‘.tll wthah think T am oot in the habit of scwappin' with

Ty ) [\

** Then what hias happened, ass 7 "

Jack Bloke and Herries each seized ono of Arthur Augusius’
arma and shook him vielently.

S What's happened, kid ¥ Hag theve been o row.t ™

“Yaoas, wathnh—a wotten wow ! " gasped Acthur Augustus,
* T fact, there has been n waid——"

3 ¥y ount;, it locks asii there'd been half o dozen roids ™
“* Wag it Wiggins & (o, 1

“"No, deah boy.”

“Cornstalk & Co. 17

3 i:é deah boy. Bai Jove, I am all in o fluttah !

LLE ! 33

" Tom Merry and his crew, then ! shouted Juck Blake.
' My hat, if it was 2

*“But it wasn't, deah boy. It was s waid—a waid of Third.
Formahs,”

“What ¢t " :

“Yaay, sl oh! About twenty of them woshed in and
wemoved onr pwoperty. Giweat Heott, [ am all in o fluttah 1"

* Twonty T}liul-l?vrm fags raided o Fourth Form study 2

Wack: Blake gasped.

* Yaas, wathali ! And thoy were led by any minah. I shall
ndministah o feahful thwashin' to Wally. ‘Phe young wasdcals
have taken my waistcoats and my collahs and my neckties— - "

My hat, this willhave to be nipped in the bud, chaps! "

** Rother ! "

“1f ones we lob the fogs goat about there'll he no stopping
thom," exclaimed Jack Blake soriously: © Come along, kids 1"

fhe four pelted along the corridor, all thoughts of his unpre.
pared French vanishing from  Arthur Augustus' mind, He
was too flustered to think elearly about anyting now.

* 16 i o matteh of po_momtf dig,” he panted.  “ Wo hove
no otbah course butto administali feahfol thwoshin's all wonnd,
I twust yon agwee with moe, Blake, deah boy ™

' We'll slay the young hegzars! My hat 1"

 (fweat Beott, there 12 o wow somewhere |

¥ Tom Merry's room, kid 1"

" Yes, that's it, Dig. Somsthing fs going onin Tam Merry's
den | emlai'nmd Jack Blake, darting towards tho Shell studies,
"My ount |

‘I'he Fourth-Formers stopped dead,

The door ¢f Tom Merry’s study was open, and the speotacle

which mot their syes was ono to remomber,

'he Terrible “Ihree wore raging.
their neat little sl.udy was o wreck,
YTt Figging—" -

*Or that young fobtar Blake.

" Yes, the Study No. 0 kide, most likely."”

Juelk Blake took a couple of steps inta the room. :

" Choer-ho, Tom Merry ! ho soid coolly. *“Beon liaving a
ditst up to got an appetite for brokker t A ;

Tom Morry whetled round, o warlike expression on his
hondusame face, ;

** 11 this is your doing, Blake, my son——""

‘* Ring off 1" enid Jack Blake guickly.
anything to do with this, chaps!"

* No, wathoh not; deah boy. The affair suwpwises us os
much aa it does yous Twwathah think 1 know who has done it,
thongh.” ¥

*Youdot™

** Yaas, wathah !

" Was it Figgrins & Co, 1
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And they had good canse;

“ We haven't lad

e e Y

" No, deah boy. Fi

ay has hiad nothing to do with the
mattah, i
't Ase

lIIu fact, there hns been a waid

1

Arthur Auguatus stoved loftily at the Terrible Three,

"I wegwet to say you aro not payin’ pwopah wespeot to
8 visitor to your studny, deah boys. Howevah, 1 wecognico
that you are wathah wuoflled, and o I will ovahlock the mattal,
Thero hns been a waid of Third -Formahsge—r

A what of whivh?”

' A waid of Third-Formahs, deah boy."

" My only sunt !

* What's the young burblor cackling about, Blake 1"

" Blessed if 1 know, really !’ roturned the chief of Study
No, 6. * Our study iz wretked, and Gussy says o wholo army
of fags did it before his eyes.”

“ My hat!*

* Yins, wathah | And it appeahs to me the same thing has
happened in this woom."

Phaw | P

Tom Merry looked at Jack Blake thoughtfully.
to be done 1

* Yags, 1 considah mysolf the question is what Is to be done,
desh boya, I pwopose we wetialh fo tho Third Form woom
ond administah feahiul thwashin's all svound."”

" We shall have to leck into it, Blake,”

Jack nodded.

* Of course.”

* 1s thore time to slay the young sweaps hefore brelker 1

Manners glaneed at Jug wateh,

“ Might just doit,”

“ Yags, wathahi ! As o matfah of fact, wo have plonty of
time, deah boys T owathah think it will not take me long to
administah feahfnl thwashin's to  Third-Fornalhs, I twuost
I shnll not lose my tompah, deah hoys,"

“Come on ' zaid Jock Blake briefly.

And the =even juniors huicied out into the poassage,
determined and warlike expressions in theiv oyes.

CHAPTER 11,
A Surprise for Tom Merry & Co.
o DHQHERE they are, chaps!” i

What was

* There are the young rottens 1™
" Now House! New House |

The Terrible Three and the ¢humws of Stndy No, 6 started.

*“Bai Jove ! "

All seven turned round. Carecring towards them along the
corridor were Figgios & Co.

* Uweat Scott, they seem all in o fluttaly, deah hoys!*

“There they aret"

! Now Houso! Now House!''

**Bump the cheeky bounders"

" Whnt do you menn by i, you sweeps ' panted Kerr,
the Scots chum of Figgine & Co. " What do you mean by it,
eh ¥ -

Tom Merry smiled blandly,

* Off your rocker, Karr t "

“Potty 1" inguired Jack Blako kindly.

“ Gweat Scott, I believa they have had their studay w'ecled,
deah boys! Figgay, have you had your studoy w'ecked ¢7

“Yes; and we're going to wreck tho swoeps who did it 1"
shouted the chief of tho New House leaders, ' Bump them |
Bump them, chaps !

Figgins wag unusually oxcited. His party numbered throg,
and the supposcd enomy totalled seven, ;

Tam Merry chuckled.

“ 1 shouldn’t try bumping, kid—it might hurt,”

“ Yuas, wathah; and undah the eires. I shonld wefuse to be
bumped.  Weally, Figgay, if you will wemain calm fonh 8
ahiort, time, T will oxplain, The ‘Third-Formahs have w'ecked
your studay, deah boy——"

“Third-Formers |

* My ount, here comes Cornstalk & Co, ! -

" Gyweat Scott ! They look sz wuffled a8 Figpay & Co,
deah boys."”

Comnstalk & Co. dashed up, determination and war in their

A

(=

“ What have you done with my insulated copper wire 1"
roared Glyn, ** Gussy, s it yon 1"

“Bai Jove, wenlly, Glyn dealt boy, T swathoh think T am oot
in tho habit of touchin’ vour insulated coppah wish, As a
mattah of fnet, your woom has been w'enked Ey Third-Formuhs,
just like ours hns” -

‘“ My aunt, has your study been wrecked 1"

" Yaose, wiathah ! Not to say waided——"

“ Aud ours too 1"

“ Yotirs, Tom Merey 1"

*1 should say s0,” growled the hero of the Shell. * Nothing
has heen broken, 5o I thought it was & rag on the part of some
of you young asses. But o fearful lot of things have been
takon,”

* Yags, wathah !
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*They have oven dared {o womove my collahs and my
walsteonts, not to say my neckties,”
., “ My only sunt!

The fellows stared at one nnother, Study raids wers by no
means unknowne at Bt. Jim's, bubt wholesale affairs like this
seemed to be was something which wanted grasping.

' Who on earth can have done it 1 !

¥ As 1 have alweady wemurked, Third-Formahs, deah hoy,
led by my minah,"

“ Third-Formers 1" &

* Yaas, wathah, Kangawoo ! And we are now snin' to their
woom to administah feahful thwashin's all wound,”

The Cornstallk squared his shoulders.

* Good biz! 1'm with youw.”

" And so am I, eaid Bernard Glyn grimly, “I want my
insulated wire,"”

** Yuag, wathah! And my eollahs, and my——-"

* Hang your collars | It's my camera 1'm thinking of.”

“ Weally, Lowthah——"

“ Yes, really, ass—" : .

* Ring off, you two. Lot's got on with i, exelnimed Tom
Merny, sterting to run. * My sunt, the fogs will have to be
bumped, and n‘o inisu;lro."

" Yans, wathah ! wegwet to say 1 fealh my youngah
bwothah is the wing-leadah.” Y ¥ e

*Wa'll bump him first,”

“Yops, wathah! And aftabwords 1 shall administah s
feahful thwashin’. 1 shall wegwet hayin' to dao 8o, but he hus
wenlly left me no othah wesource, The young wascal has
woemoved my collnhs——"

** Comp on, kids'! "

* Wenlly, Tom Mewwy——""

“ Dry up, ass 1" roturned Tom Meivy, leading the way ab o
good pace. 1 shouldn't bo surprised if this is Skimmy's
aden ;}l-’tho first place—I menn the idoa about giving his Socialism
B trjal.”

* Yana, wathoh, deah boy ! T distinctly heard my minah
wemark——" ;

1 don't: care what you lieard your minor remark, Gussy:’’

“ Weally, Tom Mewwy—"

* And 1 don't eare what you heard snyone romarls,’ went on
the Shell fellow, ** 1 know the fags and the young eweeps are
doinf this for a rag."

* (fweat Seobt, k nevih thought of that | ”

' No, you wouldn't Gussy, bat it's a fact all the same.”

** Bai Jove, Ishouldn’t wondah——-=""

" Wall, stop cackling as well,”

* Weally, Mawwy: s

““Dry up, you chaps!"” whispered Jock Blake,
hear us

" Yes, moke less row,

" Wethaly, desh boys!
all wound."

* Ring off; Gusay."

* Bai Jove, Hewwies, T must waquesl you not o addwess
me,  S-sb, denh hoys! Wing ofi, bocsuse we nre neahin’ the
Third Form woont.' -

The junjors grinned a little,  Arthur Augusius bad besn
muaking more noise than all of them put together, but they said
nothing, - a

Tom Merry led the way, with o stealthy tread, to the Third
Form common-rooin,

*it's Gussy’s wardrobe to sn ole clo' shop thot they are all
ingide," ho whispored. ' They'll think thoy are safe togother.”

“ Yans, wathah! 1 consixfah that wathoh & good idenh,
deah boy | " - :

(1! AES ! LL)

Arthur Aupustus was about to remonstrate on Tom Merry's
r;wl.]md of addressing him, when the Bhell fellow threw open the
oor.

“ At thomn, chops ! i

* Now’s the time!™

** On tho ball, dosh boys! ™

It was thoss ak the book of the litile trowd who swere giving
tﬂ > advice, thy members of the van having stopped in dead
Binee, e

** My only Aunt Maria !

' Whet's up, Tom Merry 17

% (o for them, ass !t "

' Bai Jove !—Gweal Scott ! ?

Tom Merry strode into the room, followed by the chums of
Study No. 6. 'T'here was not o singlo fog to be scen there.

But that wes not surprising. the juniors as much os what
was to be seen there,  On'the table was the most heterogeneous
pile of articles ever seen except on the last day of the term
in tho dormitories.

Theve were' many collors, more waisteoats, camerss, & dog-
coller, and o whole crowd of books, It reminded them of an
anction room on o small se -

Jock Blako gosped alond.

" Look thore, you chaps!™

“Bai Jovet”

¢ They'll

We'll pounee on them,"
And administah feahiul thwashin's
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# Of nll the chesk—of oll the nerve! My hat I

On & chair before the table was o laege cerdbosrd plocard,
A message hid been printed on it with & blaek crayon, and
Tom Merry road the words alond.

““*To the old Fogies of the Fourth and Shell Forms ¢

£ he rubbish on the table can bo taken back by the owners
as it is nscless to the Thiad Form.” > :

Thiat was oll, but it stoggered the juniors. They atood staving
ob their helongings in blank fmozement, %

“Bai Jovo!” murmured Arftlnr Augustus, ofter a time.
“ I wathah think this excoeds the limit, deah boys.”

** Did you sey exceeds, dummy t ' shouted Jack Blake,

“ Yaas, wathah, desh boy; and I mustsay you siwpwise mp
in not agweein'. As s mattah of fact, I almost wegard the
notion of the Third-IFormahs s the wobtef lunit.'”

Tom Merry did not answer, but he weat to tho table instead,

and seized what belonged to him. Jack Blako and the others
didd the aamo,

“ Bai Jove ! be caroful with my collahs, deuk bhoy 1"

* Hang your collars 1 ™ s

I must wefuss to. Pway don't bo so widiculous, Hewwies.
Hopway ! thero isn't a mark on any of my collehs, deah boya ;
and the young wottahs liave w'epped my neckties up in papab,
bai Jove 1

Torn Morry nodded.

* Yes, thoy've tuken caro of our stuff all right.”

“Yans, wathah! I wecognise that, but it does not: altal

tho mattah, deah boy. T shall administal a foahiful thwashin'
to my minsh, in spite of my necktics bein' w'apped up in
papah,™

Jack Blake nodded. >

*They've taken core not to hurb our things, and we'll fuke
care not to hurt thent when we bumnp ‘em." 7
% LT wondah where thie young boundahs con be, though, deah

oy 1 ’

% g-"a‘ll‘ soon find them, kid. Are you chaps it 1"

i m‘i

* Rathor ! "'

“ Run for it, then," foturned Jack Blake grimly. * We've
still gol & quarter of sn hour. I proposa we bundle onr things
in our rooms, and slip down to tlie gym. Ten to one we gliall
find tha Lids thers,'' :

* Right-ho [

“Yans, wathah! TIn foot, I was ahout to pwopose that
mysalf. I considah it a wippin®' ideah.' -

* Come on, then | ™

And the thirteen juniors hurried from the Third Form common
FOOTI,

“This way, chaps 1"

“BaiJovo !

Arthur Augustus and Tom Mecr'y slopped. Coming diectle
towards them was Mr. Solby, the Third-Forin masior.  Mr.
Solby had never quite forgiven Arthue Augustus for nol having
given his brother's name when Wally had upsob the tar over
his Form.master. Mr. Selby was built a little that way, He
found it very difficult to forgive things,

* Tg—is that you, D'Avey 1

" Yasas, sir."

** Whal—what have you in your arms 1"

My collahs, sir, and some waistcoats, not fo say necks

ties.""

My, Selby frowned.

“ Well, i‘ objoct to yon Fourth Form and Shell boya wanders
ing sbout near Third Form quarters,' ke excluimed. ‘“Go
to your separate rooms at onece, snd stey there until the bell
18 rung. ou each have a hundred lines to write; they must
bo sliown up before you leave the college this afternoon.”

M. Selby turned on his hieel, and the thirteen continued their
way glumly. -

A hundred lines! Bother! It'll taks an sge even wilh
two nibs in ono penholder," 3

“Yaoas, wathah | Boi Jove! I ponsidah this wotten in tho
eXtlwomeo doph——"

“Ring ofi 1" shouted Tom Merry, * What's to Lo dons
ahbout the fags, Blako 1

" Bleat if T lendw 1™

Figgins _grow!ud.

i {‘ don't suo that snything can be done abont them now,”

* We have to retire to our rooms,  The young sweeps
It's all U.B,»

he #aid.
ore in the gym. for & cert,

' Yuns, wathah 1"

They stood whers thc{ wore for & moment or two, then Tom
Merry grinned., Thoy all turned add glarod at Acthur Avgustus,

“ Pretty fine hash you've made of it, haven't you, o&s 1"

* Weally, Tom Mewwy—""

“Nice sort of shrieking lunatio you ore, Cussy, and ne
mistalo” / &5

“ Weally, Kongawoo——"

“ Fine trabjons nss, you are, to be sure, Gussy.”

“ Wenlly, Digbny, I il to follow the dwilt———""

* Well, go and ollow Selby into & home instead, then ("
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Cliftop Dano turned oway.
*“ Oh, I don't suppose the young ass can help it,”” he said.
" Yau ought to get a caollar snd chain for hini, Blake: he's

nlways ganting about at something, Sec you chaps at two-
thirty, then 1 *°
4 If wo get the lines done.™ ¢

* Wo must got them done.”

“ Yaas, wothahl But wevertin® to your extwemely widicu-

Jous obscrvations——''.

Y Two-thirty, if it snows coke, kids !

* Right-ho 1

And, the fellows separvated, to the amazement of Arthur
Augustus. “Jack Blake chucklad,

*Comne on, ass | .

Arthur Augustus screwed his monocle in his right eye, and
glared ot the chief of Study No. 0 loftily threough it.

*“Weally, Bloke, 1 liave no othaliwesouree but 1o cousidah you
as a lob of waggin® wottahs | ; '

‘" Ha, ha, lia!"

“In fact, T wegard you in the light of outsidalis of the fivst
watah e

*“Ha, ha, ha 1

** Ancl if it weren't for My, Selbay's ordaliy to the contwaway,
I should weluss to accompnny vou into the studay," added tho
swell of 8t. Jim's in a raised voice, " Howevah, undeh th
cires,, I must wequest you not to addwoss mo in future.” v

And Arthur Augostus stalled on, followed by his grinning
chums,
old schoel knew that Gussy's exasperation wounld Le dead and
forgotien in less than three mwinutes !

| : CHAPTER 12.
. . Detention,
15 ATl Jovo! here comes Binks, desh boys” -
Jook Dluke planced up from his desk, and locked
; -~ staptled. Binks,. the boots, seldom visited a class-
room dutipg class unless he bronzht an unpleazant messnge
from the Head-master, :
* My hat ! what's happensd now 27
* Have you been up to sgme of yvour old tricks Cussy ?
* Weally Hewwios, I wathah think T am not in the habit—
“ Nilones ! Yos, Binksg™
A note from Mr. Belby, siv)
sJack Blakds alemy ineveased, - If Me, Belby had chosen his

i1

suppaer for the provious evening without duo thought l'nr"[ the.
"hat

marrow, ho would ba ﬂuﬂalin;f] from indigestion to-day.
would mean his tomper would nob bo so relinblo as it might
have becn. © Anything might happen when My, Selby's tempen
was uncertaein,

“We are in for trouble,” mutlered Dighy.
anything--—"

* Silence, pleasa ! ™ anid Mr. Lathom, leoking up from the
note. It appears that thero was e disturbance in one of the
g ea this morning, Blake 7”7 -

)

o8, .

Mr. Lothom frownth
. *' Then you heye only yourselves to blame.
that you four are to yemsin in detention until dinner
your lines ate writlen or not,

Jnole Blake [rowned.

“ Well, I'm hanged ' Iis muttered. ‘' Just for being near
tho T'hird-Form quorters with our arms full of raided articles ! **

“Yaas, wiathah! I considalh it wolten in tho extweme.
None of the othsh masters would incwessze an impot. aftah
the docuwwoened, bai Jove! I wathoh think I, had bettah
wemonstwate with Me, Sdbay.”

FAsg LY

“ Weally, Blaks——-" .

“ Duffer, then; I'm gorry. ‘This is votien, Dig"

“ But it T womonstwate with Me Nelbay——""

* You'll ho goted for n month—exactly,”’

“ On the contwawy, Hewwies—-"

* Oh, ring off, aza! These Third Form fags are having tome
Iuek.”

Jack Elalke nodded.

The chums of Study No. 6 had planned to capture the Third-
Formers between dismissal and dinner, and now that plan was
tendoved impossible,

“There won't be time afllah dinnah teo administels feahlal
(hwashin’s all wound, eithah,”

“I'M wager

Mr. Selby says
whether
You can go, Binks.”

Read
the long
Complete
Tale of
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* OF course thero won't !

Y No, wathah not. If wewant to weturn to 8t. Jim’s befaah
the gates are locked we shall have to start diwectly aftah.
dinnah, bai Jove !

' Yos, thero won't be any time fo waste if we want a good
BCG:I!: round Befton,” growled Juck Blake. ‘* Bother it all1™

3 woposs we wemonstwate with the Third.-Formnhs somo
other day, deah boys™

“"To-night, when wo roturn, you mean ¢

* Yang, wathal, T considah that a wippin® ideah.” .

“That’s settled, then 7

“Yaas, wathali; unless you considah & wemonstwation to
Mr, Selhay would wight matteliz,”

“Asg ™ -

“ Wenlly, Blake, I must wequest you to weiwain fiwom
addwessin’ —’

* Howling, shrieking, raving lunatic, fhen!? grinned the
chicf of Study No, 6. : i

* Bileneo ! * ordeved Mr. Lathom, and the word was uttered
il a tone which commanded obedience.

The dismissal-bell sounded soon afterwards, and it happened
ihe detention was to be held in the Fourth Form eclass-room.
The chums of Study No, 6 sat where they were, ploomily
watching the others fils past.

Jack Blake turned to lis desk at last and pulled out some
lined paper.

“ Selby ought to bo boiled in eil | .

*“ Yaas, wathah;. or, as.a mattah of fact, he onght 1o be
wemonstwated with! I weally think T had bettah wenon-
stwate with him, deah boys——"

“Bit down "

“ Buat ik would not take me long. 1 feel eertain that when
1 wemark, in a few words, that he has wathoh exceeded-——"

“5it down; ass b

“On the ccntwowy, Howwies; deah Loy, I am about {o
wise to my feet and leave the woom ! Howevah, I shall not
wemain awny for a longah period than is necessary to wemon.
stwate thorcughly with Mr. Selby "

* Ars you goiong to sit down, dummy—hallo

* Bai Jove, here ceme the Tewwible Thwee, deah hoys——

* And Cornstalk. & Co.™ “

* Not to mention Figgoy and the othih New Houso fellows ! ™

* Cheer-hoy kids1”

The new-comers enterecd the room and =at dewn.

* Beliy wants beiling in oil—-"

* Heah, heah, deah hoy! At least, Mr. Selbay ought to
bhe wemonstwated with, I have alweady offahed to wetiah
te his room, and——"

Tom Merry grinned.

* Jally decent of yvou, Gussy, and I dou’t suppose you can
Lielp being o silly ass 1™ -

* Weally, Tom Mowwy-

“.0h, dry up and let's get the lines done!
Lave to wait until teenight, Blake.” &

“Mhat's what we thought.”

Harey Noble and Tom® Mewrry nodded.
matter much.

The mnaein thing was to settle the afinir of the curions prezeuts
whichh had come from Sefton. The smaller ;matier of ''hird-
Irormers could wait,

They all seribbled away at their lines, and they were fnished
by the time the gong for dinner sounded.

The thirteen slammed down theiv desks then and vaced from
the room., They glanced about them on their way downstairs,
but there was not a Third-Former to be seen, and =0 they had
1o take their pleces,

Arthur Augustus dug Jack Blake dn the 1ibs,

“ Howevah, we have alweady nawwhnged to  administah
feahiul thwashin's all wound when we do encountali them,
0 there is no nead to wowwy. “

“ Then whnt's the uso of eackling about it, ass §

* Weally, Blake B

“Ob, T oaccept your apology, kid, only don't lot it cocur
again ! " .

o Yans, l's'ul._ andol the circs, I should not think of apolo-
gigin *

** Gussy, if you're going to eackle, some soup will get upset
over your toga'

The swell of Bt. Jim's shuddered, and there was' siletien
as far ag he was concerned for the reitainder of the meal,

(]

The fags will

Alter ally it did not
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waid by the Third-Formahs !

The swell of St, Jim's stared round the roem blankly.
Aund they have collahed all cor beastly pwoperty !

““ Gweat Scott!'’ he gasped.

“Awaid! A |

CHAPTER 13.
The Start for Sefton.

bl Y hat, it's o ripping affernoon, anyway !
Jack Blake uttered the exclamation keenly.

Dinney was over, and the chums of Study No. 8
had just come from their room where they had been changing
into nyoling elothes,

'* ¥ans, wathah, denh boy !
mysalf—"

** Not a breath of wind —"*
No, wathal not——"'
' Aud o stunning sun for the time of the year."

“ Yaas, wathah | Thete's one mattaly, though, deah Tioy:

“ What's that, Gussy ¥ grinned  Hotries, plancing bacl:
over his shoulder as ha led the way neross the sunlit quadrangle.
" You are sorry about Towser not being alle to come withus 7

“On the contwawy I am vewy glad, deah boy! No, I
was wefewwing to my necktie, Does it havmonise with my
silk ecollah, deal ])ol' e

"oAse :

* Weally, Howwies, 1 must wequest you not to addwess

I consiclah it a wippin' aftahnoon

i

1

me in that weally wude mannah! Bai Jove, heah come the
Tewwible Thwee——-"

*“ And all the other kids! Cheer-ho, Tomn Merry

* Cheer-ho, young Blake !V

" Yans, wathah ! Figgay, deash boy, do you considah my
necletio harmonises with my eilk. collah ot

** Rather, kid.” ;

* Weally, but you haven't looked, Figgay, deali boy——

" No fear, I don't want to have a headache for the rest of
the afternoon, My sunt, Blake, it'll be a ripping sgpin to
Sefton and no mistake §

' Roather | "

“ There won't be any dust on the roads to speak of after
last night's rain.”

* No, that's o fact ! 7

Tom Merry darted off towards the bicycle-shed just a3
Corpatalle & Co. came up.

“ Liot’s get on with it't We'll take it in turn pacing.”’

‘ Yes, that’s the iden,’” exclaimed Tom Merry, struggling
to opon the bicyelo-shed. :

* Yans, wothinh; I considah thet iz the idenh myself, deah
boy ! But about the mattah of my necktie and the silk
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“collah ¥ Mannahs, T ask you, as one gontleman to ancthal,
do vou considah they harmoniset Bai Jove !
© Arthur Augustus stopped spoaking and stared doto the
lnlﬁo bieyelo-shed instead,  Tom Merry hod the door Open NOW,
and was also staring into the dimly-lighted building,
Y My hatt”
“ What's the matter 2
' Qweat Sooth, whore are our bioyeles, deah SAE .
As it hoppened tho thirteen juniors kept their machines
togother, along one side of the huilding, snd at the pragent
moment there was only oo hieyelo thera,
- 1t was a tall, twenty-six-inoh frame,
Figgins harried up to it. :
My munt, what have oll you chaps been doing with your
grids T Mine’s the only ono in the plice——"
T'ho fellows turned and stared at the longlogeed leader of
the New Houss juniors,
Fiflgius grinned,
oo Tc ol right, kids? he said coolly, T don’t know any-
thing ahont it." :

*Gweat Scott——" ~

‘“ Ring off, Guasy 1"

" I wofuse to wing off—look ! Look, deah boys !

"The fellown who were standing in the doorway of the building
looked across the grounds in blank amazement. & dozen
juniors—Third-Formers thoy looked Jike in the distence—
wero wheeling bicycles towards the yvond,

“ My hat

Hom Moy grasped Bie siuntion 3 an instant,

" hertve gol sl i ehaps;  the Thivd-Form Iags haae
snoaked our tachingg—--

Figgins gasped with astonishment, starting forward.

ks TML’K?:TM‘] Morry, Theyoung sweeps couldn’t vide mins.””

Tom Merry nodded. There wero nob many juniors at St.
Jim's who could Hiave viddon Figgins's tall mount.

All the follows raced across the grounds,

* Bai Jove, my minahiis the wing-leadnh—2

AL thom, ohapa ! ™

"' Now wo have them ™

But Jack Blake spoke too quickly, Before they wera half:
Wiy neross the grounds the jags of the Third l;’orm caught
sight of them. Tho twelve with the bicyeles stopped, hesitated,
- then coolly Inid the machines down on the ground and made
off. The faga who were with (hem followed their example,
and there were yells of lnughter,

** Giwvat Scoth, thoy are Inughing ot us—Tom Mewwy, they
nre laughin® at us ) :

Tho Shell fellow kept on grimly, and he and ¥ jgiing weora
thie fitst to resch the machines! Thay stopped then and looked
ab one another Lesitatingly,

What was to be done 1

1 OF course, wo con follow the young sweeps up. and

** Administah feahful thwashin’s all wound——"

“ Ass!  We can follow them up, bat it'll waste a lot of the
altermoon.” .

& Yans, wollish; T nevah thought of that—

* What's to be dono, Tom Merry 17

The Shell fellow glanced nlong the reclining row of Licycles
and shrugged his ahoolders.

' Wo shall have to leave tho young swoeeps until this ovening,

m IM’.
That is the ideah, deah boys!™

"

”

“ Vaas, wathah!

Figgjns nodded.

“1t%s the samo wheozo over ngain, chaps. I don't halieve
the young rasenls meant to go for o ride on yous geids at ol
They haven't oven pumped up the tyres,"

* Bai Jove, no, wathah not——"

“ You thinl it was nnother wheesze, then, Figey 1"

* Yer, Thoy got to hicar that we were oycling this aftornoon
ond fook out the mochines. Shouldn’t wondor if they wore
hiding in those troes until we cnme along, and ‘meunt to bo scon
all the time,” '

Tom Morry nodded.

Y Yes, that's aboub it.” -

“Bai Jove; ynas, wathnh! Aa & moltah of fuct T wha
neahly welentin® about the fealful thwashin's we had awwnnged
to atministah all wound, but, of cowrse, that is new imposs,
I considoh I am wesponsible fo the patar for my minah's
uphbwinging, and so I ghall cowweet him whon wo mest Lutah,”

Figgins grinned.

* Yes, scalp the young sweep, Gussy |

** I ghall wemonstwato with him, and then I shall administah
o feahful thwashin’, The matéalh i entinhly settled now——""

* Wall, vou can ring off, then, can't you t" :

* Weally, Blake, a9 I was in the middle of n womark, I musk
welise to wing off | g

" Hallo | Hero comes Skimmy again, chaps—Skimmy 17

Skimpole stopped and raised his head, He had been preing
tho grounds, his hands behind hiz back and a thoughtiul expres.
gion on his bumpy forehead.

“Dild you call to meo, Morry 7
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“1 did,” sald tho hero of the! Shell grimly. “I suppoes
this is more of vour doing, ass't*

Skimpols thought for o moment or fwo, but he did not coma
near tho thirteen,

“ T'he Thind Form had a perfoat right to. your bioycles, Marvy,
because they wanted them—-""

o Yhen we have @ perfect right to slay them, higven't we 2!

* Doar mo! "

Slkimpolo looked puzzlod.  On the spir of e mement he
could not ghink of an sugwiment witl which o contbat Tom
Merry's contaition. Tom Blerey gvinnad,

iy 1, of course, vwe hove o pecieet
if wo want to.”

*¥ans, wathalh !
' Wane mp——"
' Of courso wo lhave,  He's nationalised for one thing, and
if it' for the common good that he be alain, he cannot obyject.”

*Good for vou, Kangaroo | "

* Yaay, wothah! Bai Jove, T woegawd that as wemarkably
funnay, doal hoy——"

“ Pear mo, if you will listen to me——*

L don't: thini. -

* Wo are going to slay you initend -1

* Good grovious !” gasped  Skimpols, * I regrel o soy
shall hivwe to feave you—"

* Right-lio 1" anawerod Tom dorte: gealullys
night at the mussacre, Skimmy ¢ '

* At—at tho what 2

* The massaere, kid. There’s going to be & gonéral sort of
slaying of the Third Form, and we have decided th bneluds yed
in the number. Exoctly how you will be Ereatad fin= vot Fien
sottlod yot, hut we shall do the thing properly.” “

* Ho, ha, ho ! Truat us."

* There won't !m‘n:nﬂy half-measures about it, Skinnny.”

“ Doar mo, but

" Ag Socinlists we have a perfect vight to do as wo like”
added Jaok Blake loftily, * Seo you this evering, Skimimy.”

And in o somewhat anxious frame of mind, the brainy man
of tho Shell watched the fellows wheel their machines baclk to
tho shed to got their bicyele-pumps.

In his heart Skimpols was not quice as salisfiod with the Third
Form's exporimont in Jocialism as he could have wished. For
one thing, ko had not Leen abie to find o single follow who had
read more thon the fisst page of his book, and for anothor ko
wag beginning to have & suspicion thit the fags were treating the
whole thing in a4 somewhat frivelous mannes.

L Thn_\'—alw_}: almost appenr to consider it a joke,” thonght
the author of ™ Socialism : What It is, and Is Not." B,
as (time poes on, o4 the spirit of brothorhood apreads and s
accopted Ly the Sixth Form and the masters, they will nndor-
stand.  I6is only a motter of time."”

Then Skirapole's mind reverted to the mystic words of tho
Fourbh and Shell juniors.  What was to happen that evening ¥

I sincorely hope they don't mean nnything when ‘they say
massacre |

Then he shwneed ot bis wikiol.
50 hiomade s wilss
over wlhich he was
honr,

tight to slay Skinony

Hon, i, hin1°?

-t

W Mo vy fo-

CHAPTER 14,
Skimpole's Mass Meeting,

o ALLO, Bkimpole !

H Skimpolo started, blinking thonghtfully at the

junior who had aceosted him,

15 that yon, Mollish 1" ;

*Of courde it is I, old man, Just having n stroll #

“ Dear mo.  Well, as o mattor of fact, I was on my way to
the gymnasium.” <

“To arrangs aboub your meoting,

yon 1

* Thank you, Mellish ; I shall be plensed if-you will,”

Bkimpole was conscious of a momentary surprise, It was
not ofton NMallish, the cad of 8t. Jim's; showed much willing.
noss to help othera,

Still, tho brainy man of tho Shell was unsuspicions bofore ol
thinga, und he ncoepted Mollish's offer thonkfully.

** Thero i not much I have to do, Mellish; just arrange n
fow chaira snd sonts for the soniors—of course, the greal mujority
of the crowd will have to stand.”

* My nunt 1 "

* Doar me, what did youn say ¢

= Nothin.?." hastily added " Mellisl,
gaues oft well, old chap,”

“Thonk you.'

*1 singerely hope it will ga off
dropping into: atride with Skin
is an eyeopener, and 1o mist -

* A—u what, Mellish 2"

€ Ahein I X mean it's o jolly grent woik |

May T come and’ holyp

“I hope tho mecting .

iedeled tho othor junior,
polt, - Aod T say; vour book
S
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" You've read it? Good! I am glad you have read it,
Mellish, and T am glad you think it is sound.

* Bound ian't the word,” muwrmured Mellish, who had not -

evon seon the book, I don't seo how anyano cun help being
convineed by—by your giddy srguments—by youwr steady
argumonts, I moan."

sSkimpole flushod with plaasure,

 ¥ou really think that, Mellish 2

1 do, old man,” replied tho cad of St. Jim's, will: most
untsual heartiness. * U'hose chapters you hnve dovoted to
tho Tlti?‘r.nnlisntinn of property are simply greit.”

Al

P 1I’:nf’-un. i¥'s si—=0 ohvious that it would be Lo everyone's
good.

" Yes, of courge ; that fa what T have always contended.”

! Exactly. You remember how you put it about monoy

Bkimpole thought, for & moment or two, Mellish watohed
him, but not in the least nervously. The brainy man of tho
Sholl had talked so often ahout tlie schome of hia groat work
that Mollish had no diffieulty in keeping tho conversntion going.

** You remembor, you point out go clenrly that monoy roally
belongs to no individual, thot it must be common.”

* Yea, yes; of course. Yon undoratand s

** Porfootly. 'I'hore con bo no two sides to the question, pub
iti which way you like, Hundieds of examples can be found.”

' Yea, of course,”

** For instonce, sny T was lard np, and you had money in
your pocket—wounld it be foir'?

** Cortainly not; but 2

I should have n perfect right to ask youn to lend me o
ghilling ¢ . !

“ No, Mellish: that is where you are wrong.
Linye a perfect right to domand a hilling from e,”

My only hot 1"

““ What did you say, Mellish'?

! Nenothing,” stemmered the other junior, “ You teok my
breath awny a little, that is all. By Jove P

** Is unything tho matter 1 -

* Good fl’llclﬂllﬂl I was just going to Dame Tageles to—to
piy o gmall bill of a shilling, and T haven’t got o penny in my
pocket. I believe I have dropped a shilling somewhere.” -

* How nnnoying ! Shall wo go and search for it 2"

= Wo should never find it,"” said Mellish, bath hastily and
truthiully. * Gooduees knows where I have' lost it. Hu, ha,
hlai 1t looks as if T shall huve to put Socialism to the test, old
chap |

SRkimpole looked puzeled,

1o advaid T do not follow the drift of your remarl,
Mellish™” v

1 nean T am afraid T shall hinve to bortow a ghilling from
woul, agoono Sueinlist Tron asotler.??

U A Hoeinlist woulil not need fo borrow,” said Skimpo!a
absontly ;= ho would have o right to what he required, pro.
Vided——"* -

U Hu B, o 17 Janghod Mellish, with an attempt at hoarti-
sness.  Thien T sball have to doniaod s shilling from you, old

You would

mn. ! :

Yafiy me |

** Funny this should bave eropped up just a8 we woro talking
about Socialism, isn't it 27 geinnod Mellish,

Lol cort'aiully if. Doar me!"”

* XYou can alwaya rely upon mo for any help you may require
in arranging moss meetings, and so on, Bkimmy,” said Mellish,
patting the amatour Socialist on the shoulder in almost an
affodtionate mannor. ' But yon know that, don't you 1 *

14 s very kind of you, Mellish. Dear mo 1"

Blkimpole wis running his hands through each of his pockots
in succeasion.  He brought to light many things, such as traots
on soeinl questions, pieces of string, and pen nibs, but nothing
in the nature of com of the renlm,

Shimpole began talook anxions,

Y You hinven't eeiod that pockel, Skimmy.”

YAl nol Deavime |

st Lhere anyihing thero 3

Y Neno, Melligh, I ovegret to say 1 have no money to lend

oL "

5 Haven't yon ot anything 1" demanded Mellish, a good
deal ofs the friendliness dying ont of his voide, * Pretty fine
Npoinkist you ara ! .

* Dear e, Mallish, fhe faet that T am witlioind nionoy—"*

SR ek U muttered the ead of Bt Jinds, ond e strodo
ul\'ll‘\‘.

/Skimpolo stood looking after him in groat surprise.

** Dear mo, how extroordinarily ho boliaved, to bo sure! It

almost-appeared as if he were put out about something, and ho
enid he would help in placing tho chaire for the senicrs and
whiat masters may come to the moeoting. However, 1 supposoe
Mellish will come to the gymunnsium later on.”

Skimpolu. still a triflo puzzled, modo his way towards tho
gymnssium.  He was one of the best.natured of follows hime
self, and it never dawned vpon him that Mollisl's fricndliness
hind merely bean o pose.
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: skimpole merely thooght it slrangs, and had to vhave it af
that.

He hueried Into the splendidly-appointed gymnasiom and
hastily amvanged what soaty and chairs thore were there into two
neat tows.  Thon he pilod tha mottresses in o henp to actus o
platiorm, and took a chair and & small table there for hinisclf.

He oven found o water-bottle and o glass, and placed thomn
on the table. It all looked very businessliko, ond it ploinscd
Skimpole immensaly. .

In some oxcitement Lie glanced at his wateh. .

* Doar me, ib i thiee ocleck already ; I miust zab tlie door

open ! i ?
Ho opened the door and looked out.  There was not o folloyw
ta bo geen in tho quadrangle. ar

Skimpole looked at lis watel apain and listened (o it.

" No: my wateh has not stopped,” Le mused. ' T exypect
thoey will turn up in large groups.’

Another five minutes passed, and still not a sinple felloyw
waa to be geen in the quudrangle. Skimpolo looked puzzled
again,

i Dear me, I trust thoy have not mistalen thie time. No,
they cannot have dono that, because I put o nolice on tlio heawul.
Dear me, this iz very extraordinary 1

Ten more minutes slipped by, bub still no ona appeared,
Skimpole began to got anxious, s

Was it possible that tho follows were not coming ? 'I'he
amateur Socinlist of 8t. Jim's kept his watch in his hasid aned
noticed the minutes flying by, At half-past throe he elosed
hig wateh, and hurried down to the football ground.

There wero tlio I'hird- Formera right snongh, engaged in exuit.
ing ai:&-n.sides. Skimpolo did not: go up to them. He sighed
instead,

“ But T am not disheartened,” ho mused, blinkin thonglit-
fully into futurity ; * no, I am not disheartened. gIt is only
a matter of timo, Hoeislism is ready for tho world, but the
warld is not ready for Bacialism—time is the only romedy.”

And with that comfotting thought, Skimpole retired into the
colloge and withdrew his book from eirculition.. He found it
whero D*Arcy minor had placed it, in the desk in the Thivd
Form common-room, and he carried it npstairs with lim,

In five minutes Skimpole had forgotten his disappomtment
and was writing enother chapter to the gront work,

CHAPTER 15.
Tom Merry & Co. Gain Some Iaformation.

st AT Jove, denh boys, T wegard this ng wippin' {
““Rather ! Let hor rip, F'ifgy L2
Figging leant well over hia h
up the paee. Ho was landing tho thirfeon along tho pleasant
Susgex ronds ot a good steady fourteen miles an hour.

Milestones woro flying post, Fatty Wynn was panting loudly,
but he did not mind that. He knew o shop in g:fton where a
sitnply gorgeous ten could bo obtained.

Presontly Figging' voico eang out.

“T'm slowing down, chaps : thero's a signpest aliont loye.!!

** Right-lio1 "

* There it is, Figgy ! "

Thoey ol turned in their aaddles, Tor thers were several §onds
branching in different directions at this point.

" 8traight ahead and cunly two miles,'

“Good egg ! ™

* Wire in' 1"

“ Yaas, wathah, wiali in_deph Loys 1"

“Your turn to paco us, leid, !

** Yaos, wathab," gaid Arthur Angustus, spurting to the front,
* Lat mo know if I wide too quickly for you : whateval youdo,
don't dwop behind."

** ¥a, ha, hai" ;

‘The fellows langhed loudly, but they found they had {0 peds]
hard enough to heep up with the swell of St Jim's.

In spito of his slender build, Arthur Auguetus was vely
wiry, and he knew how to eyele. The speed did not decrease
& fraction, in spite of the change of pacer,

* My hat, this is great |

* Rather ! Another mile, Gussy.”

* Another mile 2" panted Fatty Wynn,  *“Good gracions,
nevar félt so hungry moany dife. 10 you chaps nond stuppinge
whilo. 1 have sonie wandwiches 1

" Hu, hia, ha M

‘'l really ought to havo =zomething to eat, beianse T have
had nothing sinco dinntr except those appled and  some bune,!?

*here's Selton, deah hoys”

* Good 1"

‘' Befton at last, chaps!

‘I'he poce insensibly. inevessed the moment the tull  steopia
of Sefton' parish church could be seen nliove the treie. wnl &
fow minutes later the St. Jim's juniors wore at the 1ap of thy
hill which van right down into the little nakel town,

Arthur Augustus slopped pedalling with o sy,
*Bai Jove, I twust 1 haven't tived von, digh Bove,

Tie Gy LIngARY. -No. 1;&-1,
WHEEZE!”

| By i
MARTIN CLIEFORD

andle-bars and kept

—



18 THE BEST 3" LIBRARY I& THE “BOYS’ FRIEND” 8" LIBRARY. "4

b Rob fiel elinnce venr doiug. that; lid!”" erinned Tomn
Morry, froe-wheeling with the yest. * Thers poes Fatty."

“Hu, b, hat Yaas, wathali " 4

 Stop wwhen you get to the hitton, Falty™

“ Pon't wun into anyone, deah Loy

Tatky Weni only geinned. On the level or up hill he had
all his work cut out to keep up with the others, but when it
vame to comtiug, Fatty Wynn mors than held his own. Vhers
\rm; no halding the 8t. Jim's Falstafi wlhoen o toep descent had
to be fazen, -

o dusdied past Tom  Meary, gverlimled  Tacle Blake, and
I'{;‘wlimtl iliend 1o fhie style, and he was ploased that he could
da it *

if nothing got in his way to onnss a alnckening of specd, ho
could rely upon & fow minutes at the boftom of the hill fora
saficdwioh or =0, and in conssquence his never usod his brakes

“By Jove, this is ripping!™ thought Fatty Wynn.
4 Nothing like ¢ycling to give o fcllow an sppetite—ayeling in
s April weathor. By Jove!” ; 2

Fatty was carcoring down the il at o tremendous pace, bub
lie hiad €0 pull up ae ho neavéd the hotion, much b s chiiusts
A& whole crowd of follows of ahoit hix own s wore on s
bridge whicli spanned the Ryl at one af ite wiclest spots.

“Futty Wyon ramg loudly, hat the youngsters whre minlding too
el noise for 1ho loll to be heard.  Just os the New Fonsn
Junior wis about consiledngy T chuness of steorine . thrangh
tlié exciteil Lot of fellows, they van acro=a the rond, shonting

L wildlynnd Teant well over the opposite wall,

= Gooan, you chapst

Ol veell rowed, Blaes 17t |
S hat o you think of “the white feather, you chaps 1"

gy E’_i_iuplngl The yeidl Gaunlyidge fontherl Ol yell stooved,
gl 4 ,

~Thie | cxcitement settlod it ;

st as he gaiued the strotch of Toad which spanutd the viver,
Pom Merry wnd 1 Yo pihers tanw along.

T Chesedio, Fatty tY

AT the row 17 4 = it
Sl thigteen jumpod ffom €helr echines, then Ton: Merry
squsrad s shoulders, : "

“Heo lmow that darek Dl and vellow-stviped cap,

WJaele Blakes it i, as wall, -

She Selvon kidd, Tom Moy

The Bhell Fellow nodded.

 We hawven't had o Took for thiom far, hiave we
the exeitoment, Fatty +" s L

“hore seems Lo bo o beat rave, or sometling.”

Pom Morey, Jook Blake and Miggins hpovied on quickly,
The words boab raco impressed olject of fheiv run bito
Neftou wpon Liem Dna stietling mbher

Thi others followed; snd they all ledned over the parapek
expeetantiy.

ypns, Avathalc ! A host wase, deah boys, aml Delween
wival oights, too, bai Jove 1™

Jaole Blike looked thoughtful, ;

¥ Lueky kids to have cights, and nn mistake. Pd sy it
svaa o priakice spin, though, and nob « race.” .

‘' Yaas, wathoh ! i

1 Vs thint's about it," said Figging in 8 low voice. ** I say,
Tom Merry. ;’rpu ‘don't think they ecould have yageed ua just
breause they've gob racing cights and we haven't; do you? )

Tom Merry shook his heud. .

“ %o, oven, Softon UiB. wouldn't: swank. like that. And,
hedides, now I come to think of it, T helieve they have hod an
:-ig_h!l; Jar yoirs. T saw & notice in the paper lest spring, I
ind."”

S hat locks likke oy eld boat, too.™

“UqTaas wathoit!  Bai Jove, 1 considaly oy woir watlinh
woll for n pwivite school.”!

Y Dry up, Gussy " ;

Tn the exeitement of the moment Arthur Aungustus spoke
rather loudly ; ab lenst, ho spoke in his usual voica, only tho
Sefron fellows hap oupd to be silent at the moment.

Thoey turned and glanced ot the St. Jim's continzent,

Tom Merry frowned, antd stared down into the river.
Blike oud nil the others also #tured ut tha river.

A =riile sprend ovar the fives of the Sefton juniors

Thes Wil recopnised i 8t Jim's ohps, u.n-" one or tiwo of
tin 851, Jim's fellows them=nlyves.

Peesently ono of thom spoko in a'uiln Tl tones,

“ Hul, roind o, Corson, T don't wWiowetlisy Blalue the kids.
T dan'l supy il yus theie favit,"

Clarson, o [nelv-builb youngster, with a plagsant open free,
niaddod. .

S No. Jf SE dim's hoaven't pot a Lont or o prew, el there
e matter ends™

4 Ehad b whind Y Bave been pmying all along.”

S Bak Jovet " ]

Avthiey Aupusus pasped. Tom Movee. Figains, anl Jack
Blakse promptly jabbéd himdn the ribs ok one and, thie sanié
fime. A

“ Dry up, ass L
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Faity. Wynn dismounted. and
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Syvenlly, Vigmey, deali boy——"

* Ring ofl £ nmttersd the New Honse fellow vuder Lia
Leaatl, ' Le—leits cloar out of 1hiz, Tom M eroy.'!

Moy wonddn't hayd o ook in, of conrse,” added Carson m
a still Inuder volie,

*Rather nopt 1™ -

S gave our seoond boab thees Tengths——"

Urhrse t Five, you mean !

* Andl tie fist prew would Tave rua oway from thom'

" Ciaveal Scutt

“Ring off, Gusswv, .

Tam Merry =poko almost wenthiolpn  Witheut underafanding
:!nu ]nt‘.ah- propevly, he fras Deginoing to got an inkling of tho
i,

 Yaae watlialy, deall Boy. only——" :

“Bump the young ess if Lo won't stop eackling 1 muttered
Figpins, who was still loaking down dntoe the mver swith the
Lthiprs,

W Waeally, Pigaay, if you are weferswing Do te——

The Seftonini naned Carson grinnac. <

U Perhops i s well the rave didn't come off, after il
ekl b sand, T owonldi't have been poruce, roaflyt”

S P here srould Liave been only one hont in ite of courde”
:

"

Yl Jove ™

Avthar Augustys (ltered the exelamabion i & ghsp- He
satved his monoele in Ws vight eye, fnd viewed Carzon through
il Joftily. i

“Bai Jove. deah Loy, il you are swwelowwing (o St Tiin's, 1
awnthih thinke there ottt only b one Bant it s

HOWhat, dn St Jim's?  As for g we tan see. there 'L one
Bantiin the whele sshiool L™

“Ho, ha, hat" AT -

Arthur Augustos staved ot the Tad named Ticld, -

S Wenlly, doah hoyy T-inil to see any ogse foshy Janghiak,
1 wegard your fawiny wematlk fe widicalous i the extwenes,

"'_'ﬁ‘imt s that 1" ; 7

gy - we‘gﬂrd. your. wemnrk 04 widinlong in’ the oxtweine, '
repeated Arthur Augustus obligingly. 01 am afwiid you st
L off your woskah, tze, wlion vOU sag a0y CWew Sefton could
waisn could wow with the St. Jimn's i a2 X

Carson st Fiald vopnt erimenn.  Thire wis somothing dhous
Ay Anposluet Tefuess whieh wad the ssanee of lignir.
Carsan =00G anaovered fvamn his mphacressnient
Soatonr ettt Tiave: thoneliv of that helee yon refused Lot
ENillonge, tien he exelaimtsl, 1

oWetusell vouy clisllelige 5. Jin's awedused vouy chal
lopgre1 : i .

Tany '.\||I'1‘l')' eanghl Arthie Avgusbis by thy arit

At .

D0 ving off, Gusiy! ¥

[ pelise o0 wing ot nutil VLIS ratish s thwashed out,
Toopay 4 ‘

SRt don't you see yow'll land s in potten mudils if—""

Arthu Augustos woved: Lig hond lofiily.

* Weally. g:nh hoy. you leave this mattah ta e, T windhalt
thinke s wot in thd Labit of Jandin® apyouwe in o wotie
ruddlos” t

“Carson and e other Seffon fellows ol wekdeds

Arthue Augustus toned o Shem coally,

o T e abwaith Losteall have to waguest an-explanation. iy
hors A% nomattal of fant Bk Jim's are nob in the hahis of
sefitain’ olmllonges' k

Yo peiused this ane, anvways’

0 Ahe eontwawy, deali oy, 1 liave o wecollestion af
welneiln! 1Cs o mnirih ol faet U haye ne weeolleolion of
wergivind it eithal.” .

Uarson sbrupged his shonlders, d

Vel yon van pat b like that Gf you wantl 1o hie sald
coully. = Anyway, we sl o lotier from Dre. Holmes relusing
gur elinlengs"" .

Ty, Holines refused the ehallenge 1
pway, deah boy ? '

 Oh,-on the grounds that you didinot go in for eight racing.'

“ Which meant you hadu't ot o racing-oight boat, 1 sap-
pose” ndded Field. ** You anid something about Sefton being a
private #cliool just now, didn’t you? Here come our two
cights hack, Corson.™

“ Gwent Beottt !

Pom Merny waz s flustered o8 he had been for o long time.
Tie soiged Arthur Augusius by the aim.

“ithe nihes ary, Blgke

Eight e ! - ;

“ Wenlly, deall bug= T Laiilly think tiis mwaltali is thwesbed
gut yet—""

* Come along, ass 1™

T wogwet to say 1 shall have to weluze—7

45 Como along, duffert™ :

“ Weally, Blake, under the cireg.——' .

wOh, got him ewoy hefore we have all' Sefton T-S: round

s muttered Harry Noble.  * Come o, Gussy"

0n what gwonads,
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I owill take the Diclm of 1he boat, D'Aray,” éxzlaimed Skhn pate; *“the rilier contrivanece which controis ‘
the rudder, you Knosw i@ E

By crowding round the swell of 81 Jim's the fellows managed
to dnduce him o mount his moachine. ¥

* Now rido for it s hard #s you ecan, Gussy," pleaded Fack
Blake. ** Not up the hill; through the town,”

“ Yeu, denh boy, bnt—"

* Do como on, Gussy 1”

* BoiJove, a8 you weally seem in o fluttah, deah bow, T will
wide away with you, but 1 wathah think it would be bettah
10 stay and thwash this mattah ont,"

Jack Blake sighed with reliof,

Arthur Augustus was pedalling away. with thenm,

Thon o sounding laagh rang out bhehind them.

“They are going to buy a boat——"

“ And ix up o crow.”

* Ha, ha, ho ! Tallc about 8t. Jiw’s being a sporiing school:
Have you n foothall nt 8t Jiw's, Mevry ¢ "

* Do you play cricket 1 ¥

* No, croquet is theie gnine, Ficld.”

“Ha, ha, hint?

“Bni Joye, dooli boys, T must wide boek ang woimonstwate
with the young swottahz.  They are lobourin! undahi & wietehed
clolusion, and=——-"

** No, yon ‘don'l 1 "

Tom Merry spoks erisply although ha was very red.  He axid

NEXT
TEURSDAY ;

Jagk Blake rode on cacl side of Arthur Augostus i lept a
firm greip on his avms.

All the others were red and fuming, but none of them looked
back until Scfton was n milo bohind, much to Fatty Wynn's

“disgust, becauss that meant the ripping tea-shop ho kiew of was

alyo well in the renr,

At the bottom of the hill by the chuich Tom Merry jumped
Off his hicyele. Then he glared e Arthur Augustus,

*OF all tho shrieking young asses—-

“Bai Jove, Tom Mewwy 1"
. Arthur Augusius also dismounted and serewed his monoalo in
115 vighil oyo,

CHAPTER 18,
Arihur Avgustus Requires a Post-Office.

L0 @l"‘ a

Arthur Aungustus gasped in amazement. Lot Mesy, was
positively glaving ad him. \
" Elake, why donlt you chain him up 17" le said weaily,
“Nou owe it to St. Jim's to do 4o,
Ty Grst LiBraRy.--No. 114

7. cackling young idiols———"
Y ¥

£ GL‘{N’S GREAT WHEEZEI” ~  MARTIN Bd'VLIFFOBD.



20

“ Waally, Tom Mewwy, T should wefuse to be chained, Pway
don’t be so widiculous, deah boy, But I can undahstand your
being wild ; as a matteh of fact, T am vewy wild myself, only
1 am contwollin’ my tempah. I wathah think we made a gweat
mistake in not stayin’ at the bwidge and thwashin® the mattah
out.”

“Ass! Don't you see what hios happenod 2 7

“ Yaas, wathah'{  Sefton U.S. are ]nlimurin‘ undah & delusion,
and a few words fwom me would lisve put the mattah wight.”

= ?Iopel('ss lunatic! Don't you sse they have challenged
az

*On the contwowy, desh boy."

*They haye. They sent s challengs to Dr, Holines, or Kildare,
ar someone like that, and the ohallenge had to be refused becauso
we don't run to n racing oight.”

*“Bai Jove, yaas wathah ! That w'etched outsidali, Carson,
linted at somothin' like that, but I was in such & fluttah at
the time (hat o

“In a fiutter 2 ?

“Off his rocker, he means.”

“On the contwawy, Blako, deah boy. I wathah think I am
not in the habit of goin’ off my wockah. I admit.I was in a
fluttah, but——"

“Must Nave been in o nightmare, T slould think, to go.on
caokling when it was quite clear what had happened, My
#unt, you chaps, we've bungled this affair niecly { '

Tom Merry, Figging, the others looked ot the chief of
Study No. 8 glumly.

it was perfoctly

clear to nll now what had bappened, and
thoy wishod they had never come over to Sefton. ‘L'arn Merry
oxp i pinions of &ll in o fow wordy,

' It mukes it look so rotten for the old sehool,”

The others nodded. That wos it. St Jim's had o ropulas

tion Lar pot refusing any challe which ecame their way, and
then to hove te refuse one issy by & private school becauss
thaey did not A racing eight 1

It was galling to say the Ieast of it

* Couldn't wo offor to row them in four-onred galloys, cliaps 17
#nid Beenard Glyn, but the others ahoolk their hends,

That swoulda't do.  Arthur Augnstus saw that at once,

** No, wathah not, deal hoy, We should loss dig. Where
the weal twouble wests is in Kildave, of whoovah it was, welusin
tho challenge.”

i'“.:“f How could they agoept it when we haven't gof a
ship ¥

A Then one should have been ordalied,

Rty M

* Weally, Tom Mowwy— —

* Oh, tons of rata ! You could hardly expoct the nuthorities
to order o vasing eight for ono race for the juniors, eould yon ?
Wiy, the saniors haven't got an eight, snd an eight has to fit
you like o glove. « The 'Varsily people have their ships made
aceording to the weight snd #ize of their crows, you know,'

Y Yaas, wathah [ T nevah thought of that at the moment.
Thon the twouble wosts with—-"

** Yourself.”

o Weally——" y ! . 7

‘Ho it dovs, Gussy, If you hadn't started cackling like an
old ben we could have clgnxml off and let the mntﬁ\r drop,
Now wa've gassed with thom it makes us look like  lot of kinder.
gasten kids who oan’t row unless they ask permission.”

" Bai Jove, 1 woluse to considah mys Pf in the light of a
Eindalignvten sehollal { ™ :

No ono Inughed.

Arthur Augustus went on thoughtfully s

““And when you como to considah the wmattaly, T waally do
nok see that our comin' to Sefton has caused us to lose dig.”

“Don't you, kid 1"

*No, wathal not. I twust you haven't forgotten the
|;mﬂ'{\h of the stwange pwesonts which awwived fonh us yester-
iy

Tom Merry started. As a matter
for the time being.

He remembered now though, and understood.

Because St. Jim’s were without & boat and a creyr, Sefion
had sent them one. It was a jape which made Tom Merry turn
crimson.

“ Wait until we meet them at footer again, kids ! "’

“ Yans, wathah! But meetin’ them at footah will hardly
settle the mattah.”

* Cricket next term will, anyway.”

“ My hat, if we don’t massacre them, Tom !>’

*YVaae, wathoh! Tt goes withont sayin’ that we shall wun
eway with them ot cwicket, bul that won't altogethah wogain
our lost dig,, deah boys,”

Thoy looked af Arthur Augmstus inquiringly,

Atthur Angustus polished his monocle,

“Ahere is only one thin' that will wegain our lost dig.." Le
#aid alter & pause, “and that iz, to waco the young wobtahs in
o pwopsh waein! eight.”

WA

deah hoy."”
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of fact, he had forgotten®

NOW OF
SALE,

* Weally; Tiggay—"'

© Silly ass, I mean ! How can we race them 2%

“ By twainin® hard, deah boys.” )

“Duffer | T mean, what can we race them in 2

“ You aren’t thinkin® of going to the doctor about it, are you,
CGussy »

. 'i’uas:, wathah, deah bhoy !

Tom Merry shook his head. -

“ It wouldn't be any good, kid.  It'anot likely the anthoritios
will rin to an eight for juniors,”

©And o whip round at this time of the term wouldn’t raise
hiali enongh cash,”

Tom dMerry nodded.

* That's s0,” ho said gloomily. *Gussy, it's o good your
thinking of going to the doctor.

*You considah that imposs., deali oy 2™

 Yam

** Bai Jove, that wendahs the mattal wathol swlkward, bub
yon neyah know. Are we goin’ to weturn thwough Sefton 1
“Rather not.  You won't catch me in Scfton for vears.”

“*No," sighed Fatty Wynn; “ond the worst of it is, there
is a place where you con gel o ripping tea nt Scffon. Cussy,
do yoi considah we could—conld just slip into the town and got
some of those famous Befton puffs 17

* Imposs, deah boy.”

Fatty Wynn nighoc{ and looked at fiis oyoling map, Presently
be brightenvd up, : y

I zay, Ashfiold isn’t far away—abont three miles. Thero's
a l;:,tle shop near the chureh there whers they sll ripping

rl pies,”

. A]a]hﬁeldl I know the place. Wiiat
pushing on Lo Aslfield and having tea 7

“Rnther ! "

“ And come back the other way ?

“Yes; that’s the idea.”

“ Good ! '

“Yaas, watheh! T considah it is & wippin’ ideah myseli !
As a mattah of fact, I was about to make the same suggestion.”

“I don’t thinl.”

* Weally, Lowthal! Fowsvah, undah the cires, I will phss
ovoh your wudeness;, Thero is one thing, though,"

“ What's that, Gussy "

“Oaly one thing, kid 1"

“ Yoo, only ont thin' that weally mattahs. TYs—is thero o
post-office ut Ashfield, deah boys 1"

The juniors stopped in the net of mounting and stared ab
Arthur Augustus.

* Post-oftico, kid 1"

“ Did you say a post-office, Gussy 2’7

“ Yaas, wathah !" mirmured Avthur Augustus.

Tom hierry ;‘;rimu.\d.

*“ Oh, Gussy 1

}: Bai Jose! "

' Oh, Gust™

* Weally, deall boy——"° .

“*Who ave you sending picture postcards to this time 2

tinued Manners.  ‘ Clotilde, that ripping girl at Signor
‘omsonio's Cireus ?

Atlhur Augustus wont o deep red.

* Wenlly, Mannaliz——""

 Or thie young lody at the iinendraper’s in Ryleombo 7 **

Y Bai, Jovo, Tom Mewsry——"

Jack Blake grinned.

*“Oh, there's no telling with Gussy 1" e said.
be anyone.
chaps.”

And away they sped for Ashficld.

Arvthur Augustus lapsed into silence.

CHAPTER 17.
Arthur Augustus Writes a Letter.
L BAI Jovo, it will be wathah a cwush, deah boys !

do you lids eay to

“Ib mizht
Don’t be afraid of exceeding the speed limit,

Tom Merry grinned.
‘“Thirteen in a study built for four—yes, it will, kid.”

& Weathah !
boys.
 Write it later on.”

# Imposs,

“ Ho, he, ha!” loughed Figgins, © Well, please yoursolf,
ass ! If you con writa a letter with all na in here, you musi
be a @ment man. Awfu![y docont of you, Blaka, to invite ge"

“Xes, dan't it 17 sald Jack Blake, dropping into n oheir,
My hat. we put the peee on coming liome, and no mistike §

“Bai Jove! Yaas, wathoh ! T twust I haven't tired you,
deah boys.

“Hap, ha, ha!"

“ You get an with vour letter, Cluasy."

“Yaua, wathoh! 1’ a most importont lettah, bei Jove !
Tiggay, deah boy, I must woquest you not to shake the table,”

“Right-ho, kid!  Hers comes Fatty with the grub.”’
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Next Thursday. “THE GEM”

Wynn came into the room, his extra bulk adding cons
glderably to the discomfort of the others,

«Ppufis, jam and marmalade; pork pies, & dozen of them;
puns, sconos—'""

“ Never mind giving us.a lish of them, Have you got enough
to go round, Fatty ¢

Wyag, Digby, 1 think I have,”

«@Gopd ! 1 Falty thinks he has enough to go round, there
is enough to go round twice, Cet the ketile on, somoone,™

“ Right-ho 1

“ Weally, Figgay, T musb wequest you not to shake the table,
deah boy. 1t i:iimPDS& for ma to w'ite an important lettah when
you are shakin’ the table.”

* Sorey, young nss i

“Weally Figgay—lowavah, T will prss your wudeness ovah
undah the cires?’

“ Where's the tea, Blake ?

¢ In that cupboard.”

“CGood !

 Now for ib1**

The juniors hustled about the little room preparing tea.
They were all thers solely to talk things over, but it was under-
stood that tea was to be prepared first. .

Tt would be easier to discuss the action of the Sefton fellows
over tea.

Fatty Wynn removéd the cover fiom a large baskst.

“ Thore, Gussy, what do you think of those pies ?*’

“ Wippin®, deals boy; but I must wequest you not to pub
the wotten basket on the table!”

“Well, where can T pub it, D'Aroy 1"

“On the flonh—anywhers—but not on the table, deah hoy.
I am w'itin’ animportantlettah, Figgay, weally, as one gentleman
to anothali, T must svequest younob to shike the wotten table t

*Sorry, kid1”

% Oh, don’t mind Guasy; if he will write Iovesletters in a
crowded atudy

Arthur Augustus went pink.

“Weally, Blaks, T wathah think T am not in the habit—
bai Jove, Figeny, do you want ms to administah a feahiul
thwashin’——"

“ What's up now, Gussy 1

“You koep wunnin' against the wolten table, deah boy.
Gweat Scott, Tom Mewwy, dosh boy, I shall have no otheh
wesource bub to administah feahful thwashin’s all wound in a
minute !

“ Hard cheese, Gussy ; but if you will wiite love-latters in
a crowded study——" -

“ Bai Jove, Tom Mewwy, in anotheh minute my tempah—
Mannahs, you have wun against the waotten table!*

“ Come and make some toast, chaps.”

‘ Right-ho, Blakey !

There was silence for a moment or two as the fellows got
the things from the cuphoard, sud Avthur Augustus went on
writing, a thoughtful expression on his aristocratic brow.

Tom Mary glinced at the others and grinned. -

As it hoppened, four of the party were just rétirming from
the eapbosrd laedon with as many plates as could be Tound.
Phey all uiderstood Tom Merry's grin.

Arthur Augustus wrote-on, 8 smile flickering acress bli face.
Ha was in the centre of a sentence which pleased hiny immenzely.
S Bai Jove ! " he munmnured to himsel, “ Gwoeat Scoth 12

Then he sprang to his feet with a gasp.

Tom Meiry & Co. had banged the plates down with a fearful
clatter. .

' What's tho matter, Gussy 177

“ Got pins nnd neodles, Kid "

* Writer’s cramp, Gus ¢ "

“ Bei Jove, you ulieh wotlalis ! Gweat Scott, I am all in a
fluttah !

“ Bleke, Gussy is all in o flutter.” i

* Ho shouldn’t waite love-letters in a crowded room, then.”

“ You wottahs! Tom Mewwy, I have no othah wesource but
to sdministah a feahful thwashin’!”

* Lot the young ass get on with his love.letters, Ton Merry ! ™

 Weally, Blake, I have wemarked befoeh (hat I am nob in
the habit of w'itin' love-lettahs, I considah you in the light of
& woggin' wottah, and Tom Mewywy 1 look upon ssaw'etched
outsideh of the firat watah !’

“ Ha, ha, hat™ 5

Arthuy Angrustus screwed his monaéle into his eye and stared
loftily at the hero of the Shell; thon he resumed his letter-
wriling with dignity.

The propurations for tea wont on apace. The sausages wers
cooked to a heir by Fatly Wynn, who seldom mad: mistakes
in these matters.  Fellows burried to their own studies fov
extra tee-things and chairs. The tsble was laid, with the ex-
ception of one corner, which was reserved for Arthur Augustus’
Jetter-writing.

Fatty Wynn viewed the spectacle with a smile of great joy.

** Excellont, you chaps ! *” he beamed. ““ 1t is g credit to us!”

“GLYN'S GREAT
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EXT
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“ L,o0ks comfy and no misiake, Make the fen, Dig.

“Right-ho ! 7 :

Phe ted was poured into the various tea-pots fram the different
yooms, ond the crumpets were taken up out of the fender,
As Herviez had said, ib looked very comfortable,

They all moved towards the table.

“ Bai Jove, it is finished, deah boys!?”’

Fatty Wynn gasped.

“inished, Gussy 2 We haven’s begun yet !’

Arthur Augnstus waved his hand loftily.

“ 1 was nobt welewwin®' to the tea, desh boys, but to my
importent lettah’’ - :

i Oh, yes ; thalove-letter,”

e Wmﬂ‘lly. Blake, I have no otheh wesource but€o considah
you az a sillay ass! I wegwet to have to use the expwession,
but there s no othoh phwase which dssewibes you, undzh

. the ¢ives. Howavah, I will wzad you the lettah,”

*Guss

* What, deah hoy ?” X

“Oh, Gus!"”

“ Weally, Tom Mewwy, T fail to undahstand.”

I he like you to do that, akd chap 1

 Of vowr=e, wo congratulata you, and all that; hul——"

Arihinr Augnstus went a deep red.

“ T wegnrd you sl 05 waggin® wottahs |
gliall lose my tempoh, Lowthali!™

" Fire ohead, kidt*

1 wenlly have half a mind not to avead the Jettah to yon
now.”
The fellows looked penitent, Some of Arthur Augustus
Jetters wers humorous.

Lowther <ighed,

“ Dan't be tuo severe on us, Gussy !

“ Well, undah the eircs. I will welent,” said the swell of
§t. Jim's graciously. “This is how the lettah wuns deah

12
.

In anothaly winale 1

oys:

H “Deah Siv,—It has weaclied my eahs that you aro waih
énough {0 want to wow the St. Jim's juniors in wacin' eights
on the wivah WyL ;

¢t appeehs that the challenge you forwarded did not
weach the pwopah authaity in the college, and so there hes
heen n wogwettable delay. ~ Hawevah, the mattah i3 entiahly
seltled now, ond inanswah to your challenge, T beg to stito
that the junionhs of St. Jim's will have mueh pleasure in wacin’
you in eights when and where you plonse.

# €A date which would be convenient to us is next Saturday
weelk,

&« Preustin® wo shell be favoushed with fine weathah, and
awaitin’ your weply.—Yours twuly,

*¢ Awraur Aveustus D’Arcy.
£ ¢ (Pwvesident of the St. Jim’s boat)’”

Arthur Augustus vead his letter very coolly. Whet he came
to tlie end he looked up at the fellows thiough his manoole.

“ Well, deah boys, do you considah that sottles the matiah ?
1 have addwesod the leftzh to Carson, the wottah we saw on
the bwidge this aftahnoon!”

The juniors stared at Arthur Augustus in blank amazement
No one spolke for quite a long time.

CHAPTER 18.
Arthur Auguestus Explains,

£ YOI? utioi'fnm, Gusay !
Tom Merry gosped,
Arthur Auin.xstus looked at him Joitily.

* Weally, Tom Mewwy, | must wequest yov not to chawactih.
wise me o+ an uttah ass; itiawidiculous, not to say bordahin' on
wideness ! I there is anythin® in the lettah you think ought to
he altahed, please say so: only 1 watheh think it cannot e
impwoved.”

* Do—do you mean it for a rag 2’

“ Weally, Figzay, does it wead like a wag ?”’

Jack Blake started. ;

“1¢'s the old idea #gain, T suppose, kid 2’ he exclaimed.
¢ You're thinking of gaing to the doctor about the boat 7 *

¢ No, deah boy ; wo agweed that that was imposs.”

“Then what the——"

“ Weally, deah boys, if yon will wing off for a moment, 1
will expliin (he mattah,” said Arthur Augustus coolly. = With
me this afiair is & mattah of personal dig. Befton challenged us
and we wefurod, 1 wogwat to say thai 1 cannot sgwes with our
wespected Fleadmastah on the point of wefusin',  We must
wace them, whatovah happens,'

H But——"

“ Yaas, deah boy "’

“ Tow can we race them, ass, when we haven’t got & boat ¢
blorted ont Tom Merry,

Arthur Augustus waved his hand again.

“The hoat is alweady oxdahed, deah boys.”

“ What's he raving about 2

“YWeally, Figgay T mm not dn the habib of wayii’.  You
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tgy wemembah T weliahed into tho post-office nb Ashfield
when yon othahs wers otdahin’ some welweshmenb ¢

“To send & picture-posteard to Clotilde—yes."

“On the contwowy, Lowthah,” said the swall of St. Jim's,
going ved, T wetiahaf into tho pogt-office to, gand 8 telegwain
to the Enfuh."

Torn Merry stavtod,

* What abont, Gussy i

“About the pwoposad bont-wace, deali boy. I explained
the mattéh to the.patah, and asked Inm to orduh & wacin’
eight for uw"

* Aly ‘only hat )"

* Phew {

fGussy, that’s the limit! T mean—

1 explained the affair fully, deah boy," said Arthinr Augnstng
coolly, * It wosamnttal of personal dig, witly e : the goveruali
will nndahstand, and I wathah thinle he will ordah the boat by
telegwam,  The weal point i%; do you consicdnh that lettah of
mine to Carson iz clondi 7 '

Bul the juniors refused to consider that as the real point.
They erowded round Arthur Augustus, thon banged him on
the shonlder until e wos pasping.

Slood old Gussy 1Y

“Ripping of you, Gusy !

“ Three cheers for Gusay, chops!

* Bai Jove, deah boys——""

* Ring off, ass! Hooray ™ 4

* Weally, Figgay, I must wefusa Lo be addicessed ne an ass !
weat Scoth, T om all in o fluttali!

“Ha, ho, ha!"

" Chadr Dim, Fids! '

- U Mind the eriumpets™ exelnimed Fatty Wynm, in aiarm :
1 know you will upsst the ceampets!

“Chnir him "

* Shoulder old Gussy 1

But Arthur Augustus refused to bz shouldered.

“1v's wenlly aw'lly wippin' of you, deah boys, but T fall to
S0 any canse for the demonstwation. The whole mattah was
onz of personal dig. with me, and so, of course 1 had to go
thwough with if, 1 am pleasad you wagard my lettal to Carson
03 oleah."

* Ha, ha, ha !

** Ax clear s doylight, Kida!!

“'Good, not to say wippin', Phen T will send Binks with it
to catoh the evenin’ post, deah boys."

SNy hog 1" i

“‘What is the mattal;, Blate, deali boy 1"

* Wo must move carefully, Tid; musth’t yun any tisks of
tnrther rags.” i ;

* No, wathah not, but undah tlie cires.——""'

1 ean, suppese your pater doosn’t sep his way to presont
uswith a bont, lid, and 1 should alinost think ho wouldn't after
what he's done for us one way and another, consider whot o sat
of pssas wo slionld look if we hal to take back: aletter liko that
3 o ll’flm, wathah, but the patah——  Hallo, hiere 15 Binks, deoh

oyE,

Y Come 1n, Biuks™

“Yes:, come in, Hinks."

Binks stood in the doorway and gasped. As far as le could
#ee it would be o physical inqnw;iglliL_\' for him to enter the
rooel,

. A message,! e said in the carionsly melodramitic voico he
usually sdopted 'nfter reading much Ametican fiction. 1
trust the news is welcome—it's fer yon, Mastor D' Arvey.'!

3

o

]

2

“Bai Jove, o telegwam——'
S L be [rom your pater, Gussy ?
4 shouldn't wondah, deali boys— Yans— —*
“*What's ho say, kid ¢
5 Yaas, deah boy." <
* What's your pater sny, Gussy 1"
“ Yaas, Figgy, doah boy."
" "‘ﬁﬂ I "o £
“ What's lis raving nbout sow §"
“ Weally, Mannahs-——"'
*Ha, ha, hat"
Jock DBlaka lsughed londly.  Avthor Aogustus had st
the telagram into his hands'to vend.
Y Cussy's pater saya f gz, Kids—4hat's all—just) the one
word © yes. !
S Yans, wathah ; that is whot I said, only none of yon undah.
%{uuﬂ my woemarl, There i3 no answeh, Binks—Stop, denh
oy ;

»”

: pivay stop.”
*Yeos, Mostor D’ Aroy."

“Thore’s o lettah T woquire postin',”

* Wait & minute, Gussy,"

Py, why should wewait, dogh boy."

Jacl Blake waz on his feot ngain.

“ We want to make jolly certain about this before wo send
your epistls, Gussy,” ho said firmly, * Porheps the doctor
m_t'liz' have some objection.” : .
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‘““Bai Jove, T nevah thonght of thate Hawevah, I deo not
considah it all likely.”

“ No, neithier do I; but we'll snaks sue™

© Vans, wathah; P wetislh to the doofali’s studay and
placa tho mettah bofosh liim——""

“Bhall T come with you, kid'? "

“¥Yaas, wathah, Blake, deah boy."’

' We shon't be a minute, kids——""

*No, wathah not 1

And ihp paiv hueried from (e room.  Fatty Wynn sighed
patiently,

1t moant another waik helore tea could be eomueneed,

Howover, it was nob « long wait, for Jack Blake and Arthur
Aungustus were back in Study No. 6 in o very few minutes

1’5 all awwanged, deah boya,”

“The doctor docsn't ohject 1"

1 0n the contwawy, hie iswathah pleasod— —"

Y Very. pleased, 1 should zay,” grinned Jack Blake. ** My
hat, do'you know we've only & week ond a fow days to pick a
crew and get fit,"" o
2 MF aunt, we onghl to heve made it a forfnight next
Saturday.' ’

* Bai Jove, T neyal thought of that:
now beoause the lettah has gone.”

“ Suppose the hoyl doesn’t come, kid + "

“ Bod g'uvo 1 I wathah sxpect it will, thouih, deah boys, nnd,
of course, we can twain in the four-cared galleys aod in ordinary
wowin' boats. I say. I must wlite fo Cousin Ethel ond ask her
to go oval Lo Sefton togee the wacoe——""

“How do you'know it will bo at Sefton, Gussy + '

S wothah fanoy it will, deah boy. I jgéve thein eligica of
watah, and they will chooso Lheir own portion of the wivah, I
should say.™

“* Good for you, Gussy.”

*“Frust the U.8. kids."*

* Yaas, wathah—hai Jove ! "

* What's the matter now, Guasy ? "

Y What'sap 2 ! .

U Gwent Scott, I sha'n't be able to stwoke the boal Lo viclowy,
deah boys" '

““Ha, ha, ha 1"

" Weally, Tom Mewwy, T il to see any canse for laughtah o
thie fect that I shall be unable to stwoke the £t. Jim's boat to
victowy—I have just wemoembahiod that I cannot wow oit the
stwoke side of an eight, bai Jove."

“Ha, ha, ha ! " °

"My hat "

The fellows chuekled londly, and Arthur Augustus glaved af
them, Thon lie went pink,

 OF vourae, deah boys, I wecognise the possibility
gettin’ in the boat but I considah it 8 wemote one——

“ Ha, ha, he !

# As pwosident of the Bt Jim's boat, 1 shall weed iout my
ewew with o firm band —"*

“ Ay only Aunt Jane '

“ 1 shall + firm 05 0 wock-

“As firm o a—what t7°

A woek, deshboy ! Ishall select only Uhe best wowalis——

“ Ha, ha, ha§ " :

Thien Falty Wynn's voice rang out ahove the Taughter.

“Do atart lea, you chaps' the Falitafi of St, Jim's snid
plaintively. 1 haven't had suything to ecat since the snack
at Ashfield, and 1 feel gnite faint. The crumpots are getting
cold, too, snd the pork pies——"

Jauck Blake chnekled, .

He felt happier now Chan e Led stnes they erossed the bridge
at Hefton,

= Yes, full to, kid:""

“Yaas5 wathah—bai Jove ! .

And ten wos commoneed, in dead eilence as e a3 Fatty Wynn
was concorned, but in just the reverss with the others

Thete wera o hundred things to discuss uod ssttle and every-
one talked at onco. There were thivteon of them present, dnd
probably the eight wonld be saloctad fram that thirtesn.

Haoh, of couras, had o personal opinion us to whom oughl to
Lo in the boat, buteveryono of them was ready to stand oul for
a botter mon.

That was the gpirit which had made (e old school of
8t Jim's feared by rivel schools i the world of =port,

CHAPTER 19.
Skimpole Visits Study No. 6.
L DE AR e, what a nai=e they ave making !

Howavah, 1!, i I‘.uc: Tafe

of my nol
1

1]

"

Slkimpoale muied aload reflectingly, sod  knoekel
ab the door of Study No. § again,
“ Dear me, thoy sppoar not to hoer me and T can searcely
wontlor at it, 18 Meiry hoso ¥ "
Y Yee, kid,” grinned Tom Merey for himself as Bkimpole
pushed open the door, My hat, it's Skimmy." }
“ Skimmy, the nationalised merchant,'
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Eyery Thursday,

M Skimmy, the sTideking ass.’

Skimpole blinked thoughtfully at the langhing juniors, then
coughed.

1 have s few words to say to you chaps.

“Gogd 1"

“ Ounly o fow, Skimmy 7

*Thank goodness thoy are not & lIot.”

“ Dear me, T fail altogether to follow the drift of your some-
what incoherent remarks, but thot does not matter. I wish
to speals to you about the experiment in Socialism, tho publie-
ation of my work ‘Socislism: What it is, and i8 not’ was
10spongiblo for——"

L Ratq l LH)

“Really, Morry——""

“Dare rata! We're too busy to listen to piftte like socinl
quesations or politics in any form :

“Good gracious! Piffle—social questions.
bresth away.'

“Good 1™

% Deor me, Figging——"" .

“ Weally, deah hoy, wo aro awfully bizzay, As a matiah of
fact we are Awwanging pwactices for the wacin® eight of St, Jim's
juniophs—" :

“ Racing eight 1" -

' Yeas, deah boy ; we are meeting Seiton U, 8. in b boat.race
on the wivah——"

~ “That's it ; not in the quad or gvin. or anywhere like that,"
7 * Dear me, Lowther,” murmured Skimpole, who never saw
jokes, T eortainly did not imngine for 4 moment you contem-
plited having o boat-raco in tho quadranglo——"

“ Hs, hn, hat'" :

Blimpole blinked, looking puzzled.

“Again I fuil to follow the drift of your vemarks' he said.

‘' Howsever, i you are gotting logether a crew Lo row ogainst
Sitfton, I shull be very pldased to stroke for yon.!

“Hut, in, ha |

* By your laughtor nm T to suppose that you have aleady
filled the pilace of stroka ¢

' Something: like that, ass'™

' Derr me, well, 1 will taice the helm——""

Arthur Augustus gasped,

' he—the —what, Skimmay, deali boy 7"

" Helm, D'Arcy. You kouw, that tillor confrivance which
controls the rudder——"

" Uireat Seott ! 7'

* Hao, ha, hat"

Thoe fellows rosrved with laughter, all except Tom Merry, Ho
was looling at the hrainy man of the Shell doubtfully.

“* What do you weigh, Skimmy 1"

* Pear me, Morry, what an extraordinoy question,
o groat weight——""

"1 ean see that, kid."

*Yes, what do you weigh, deah hoy," suddeunly repeated
Arthur Augostus seriously. ** Ovah eight stone { "

“No, under—I sy say considerably under.'*

Qoo 1

i Wippin' r 1 - 4

“ Dear o, T always undestood that one should weigh o lot,
that it was not considered good to weigh a little——"

* Oh, we menn if yon want to cox us’’

 Are'you refarring to my taking the helm 2 #

“yes only itoisn't cnlled that,” laughed Tom Merry. I
say, you' choaps, I'm not 80 sive Skimpole wonldn't moke a
good ‘cox.'

1 am confident that T shonld make an excellent cox, Merry.'"?

“ Humph'! You'd want a lot of conshing, and we are going to
train for all we are worth."” i

*Certainly 1 T shall he very willing to take the helm—to cox
for you bectusé I am interested in obsseving the gradual
exhnustion brought on by exerfion. You see, T am writing o
work on the evils of apoi ts and pastimes.”

* Bai Jove, you must be off your wockah, deah boy."

* Bports haven't puy evils, nea."

U When my work comes-out, you will ses by statizties that—""

' Oh, ving off, Skimimy : this matter roquires considering.
You're o triflo heavy, of course.™ d :

' Yes, 8kinimiy, you ought to be ashamed of yourself.,"”

*Dear me——"

* Ha, hu, ha)
boy 1!

om Morry conght Juck Blake by the arm.

* What I was thinking of, kid,” he snid in o whisper, ** is that
Skiminy is o cool gort of ase in & way. 1 mean, he's not likely
to ot us excited ug i Whird Form kid would.”

““No, there is that.” 3

“ And, of couree, there's no one in the Shell or Fourth wha is
as light." - . :

2 13 Nﬂu"
* What do you eay "'
Y We can try at practices,’

You take my

T nm not

I considah that watlinh funnay, deah
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Tom Merry nodded.

* Right-ho, Skimmy ! " $

“ you accept me to take the holmm—to cox for you '

" If you show up decently &t practice.”

Yood ! "

' Now you can go, kid.
thie dormy bell rings.'

" Certainly | Oh, but T bave something to say !

 Go and say it to Mellish.”

“ Doar me! What would be the use of my saying to Mellish
what 1 have to say to you, Memry 1

' Ha, ha, ha | '

" Firg ahead then, kid, Two minutes, ond not a second
more,'” .

*' (ot it off your chest, Skimmy." ¥

Skimpole blinked onee or twice, then conghed.

“Dear me ! 1t will not take ms two minutes. Tt will not
take me anything like two minuntes, 1In fact, I should think one
minute——"

* Get on with the washing, asa.™

Y Dear mo!  Let ma sée, you may remember that the Thicd
Form earrisd out some experiments in Bocialism to.day———""

The juniors gob up, looking warlike.

“Wedol™

** Yana, wathah!
thwashin's' all wound, deah. boy.

* Al, that is your intention, s it, D'Arcy 2 :

"N ans; wathah 1 1 considah it is our duty to cowwect ihe
young wottahs.'”

Skimpalo squoared his shoulders.

“on T am doubly glad that I eame into this room,” lLe
sald Armly. 1 wish to point out to you all that the Third
Form were aeting solely under my directions.”

* Baidove!™

*What's that, Bkimmy " .

“* Aeting solely under my divections,' repeated the brainy man
of the Shell. ** Without my arguments they would never have
acted as they did act,”

*“Rats 1™ )

" Doear e, Blake | Why do you say rats 21

Jack Blake grinoed.

“ You think the idea was Socialism, Skimmy " >

“ Certainly."

“Then I aay rats '

“ Yog, T heard you, but T fail to follow the drift——"

‘““ Got on with the washing instead, lddl"

Y Yes, get on, Skimmy."

Y Deoar me! Where was T 1 Oh, T know! Wilhout my
arguments thie sxperiment in Socialism would never have been
uinde | therefore 1 must requost you not to use bruto forte
when you meet the Mhird Form next time.” ;

* Gaweat Scott 1™

The juniora stored at Skimpole in blank amazement,

No oie spoke for a moment or two, and even then it was
Skinipole himself who broke the pauss,

““ Have I your promise that brute foree will not be used when
you {ncou?’ter tho Third Form, Merry §

" Y-ves.

I 'rh'z-.n that is all T Linve to say,” anawered Bkimpole. **1
will go down into the ibrary now, and seeif L can find sny useful
informution about. taking the Lelm—about coxing. 1 am sorry
I cannot stoy with you, and aid you in selecting your temm—
your crew.”

And Skinipole left the study.

Tlete woa silence again for o moment or twe ‘after he had
gons ; then VYom Merry sat down quietly,

S What & rum ass Skimmy i+, he said quietly.
coming in here to get the fags off & licking.”

* Yaas, wathah|®

" Protiy decent of him, Tom Merry." .

“ Tligt's what I meant, Skimmy 15 a vottling Jittlo ass 1™

“ Yaas, wothah ! Boi Jove! I wo%wct to say that we have
given our pwomise not to administah sahiful thyashin'a to 1he
Third Formahs, and yet I consideh it is my duty as an eldah
bwaothol to cowweet my minal.'

Wont Menvy chuckled.

“ Lucky escapo for Wally, kid 1"

' Yaoe, wathah | Howevah, T shall wemonstwats with the
young waseal wlien we meet lntah. —Bni Jovel Wae shall have
to work like wegalah Twojuns, denh boys; to get b twim.™

The others nodded.

They would have to work {0 get fit in & little over & wealk,
and they would linve to be At if they meant to hald their own
against the trained Seiton fellawa,

he excited dispute ns to tho progpective erew was recom
menced with even greator lioat, and that rlia?nla svould last
until the moment the crew swae chosen once and for all, ;
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CHAPTER 20,
Ian Training.
HI noxt few dayswere days never to be forgotten in the
- junior air¢les of 8t. Jim's.

T'he day oftor tho eventful acceptance of tho Softon
challongo waos sent the juniors crowded down to the river at
Bvary opportunity, and rowed up for all they were worth.
Every typo of boat was in roquisition, from the four-onrod gal-
loys to tholavge hathing-boat, and hefore the dny came toan end
throe things wore discovered.

M'om Merry, Fack Blake, and Figging wore caramen born.

» Kildure, the collogo captain, stood on tho river banlk, and
wlntol.md with intense interest: He could tell o wot bob at &
glanch, x

** Tom Morry's the youngster for stroke,” he said to Monteith,
& once great enemy of his, ' Blake's good, but bLetter on the
other gide of the boat.'

The senior profect of the Now House nodded,

" What about Viggios t "

*“Al, yos! Figgins is splendid, His long resch gives him
extra power in the log drive, but he husw’t quite the poliah of
the other two."u-

Monteith nodded. -

Ho could see as well gs the cnptain that Figging' pluce was
somowliere in the middio of the boat whon it came to help along
the weight,

T'hen, & day or two lator, a besutifnl now racing eiglit nrrived
at Bt Jim's, the vory best Lord Enstwood could obtain without
having to have one made.

Tho friendly rivals of the junior forms Teoked at it us it wos
token into the boat-house with awe and reverence.

My hat, Gum]y {  Your pater is a ripping sportsman |

* Yaoas, wathali ] I meon, the patah wouldn't send us a
wotton boat, deah boys.'

** He's sont us tho best hoat I've ever soen, kid."

“ My ount, yest" ;

*“ What is sho to bo callod, chapa 2

* By Joye |~ Yes, she'll linvo Lo be ehristoned.
soy, Cussy 1
' Woll, 05 a mattah of fact "

“Get on with it

“ Yanpg! Well, you sce
“ What  about . Mowsar 1"
After my bulldog "

** Gweat Scott 17

“ After your old mongrel bull-pup
** Really, Manners 3
" Hy, ho, hat”
Hervies looked indignont.

Then Arthur Augustus removed his nionoels from his eye,
and began to polish it.

“Ax o mattah of fact, my idenh was to chwisten the
“ Cousin Ethel' "

Y My liat! That's ittt

* Rathor ! snid Figging, ond Lo wont o deop crimson,

T'he othors noticed nothing, and the matter of the hoals
name was sottled thore and then.,  She wasto be ' Cousin Bihel,”
nftor their girl chum, There was no noed to discuss thot point
further. :

Then, thoir firat apin in the boat had Lo be taken.

In tho wildost oxcitemont, Juck Blake, Pom Merry, Figging,
Harry Noblo, Dif;hy_, Manners, Lowthor, ond Clifton Dane took
thoir places, with Skimpole as cox,

Kildure wua swatehing but he 2aid nothing, although he nodded
his approval whon Juck Blake and o Merry clinngod pliaces,
giving tho Shell follow the stroke thwart,

Arthur Augustus, who was standing near the college enptain,
looked up.

' You considah that an impywovement, deal boy 1

“¥ea; but thors are other lmprovements that enn be magle
yet.  Who isithe presidont 7

“ 1 am, deah boy."

“* Then why sren’t you in the boat 7!

Arthur Apgustus coloured, and Kildare understood,

The swell of 8t. Jim’s wisn't going to take his ploce until he
was cortuin ho was worth it.  He wanted to see whoat the others
could do before ho accopted o thwart,

Kildare appreciated thnt sort of thing.
~ Presontly Toin Merry's voice ¥ang oul.

“ Epsy | Kerr, take No. 0's plaen 1"

Kerr, tho Scots' chum of Figging wid  Co., grinned  with
ploasure.

Lowthor stopped out of the boat for him, disnppointed, of
courae, but the first to admit tho wisdom of the change.

“Phat's the style," murmured Kildaro:

“ Yous, wathah! I weally considali the ewew will do like
thot, don't you, deah boy 1 '

* Humph'! Bow not quito right.
looking round ! ' s

*“Yoas, rwathal ! I considah Tom Mowwy s wathali o
gnod sbwoko mysoll.. Bai Jove ! 'They are stoppin’ again | "
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“ D'Arcy, tuke the bow's place.”

““Bai Jove!"

Arthur Augustus gaspad,

‘' Here you are, kid 1" panted Dane, .

* BaiJove | I am awlully sowwy, deal boy 1

Clifton Dane Inughed. =

The swoll of St. Jimn's flung off hissweater, jammed hismonocle
s pye, and stopped into the dainty boat.
Thoe next moment thoy were off again,
Montoith on'the ahoulder,

o That's tho crow—Tom Merry, Blake, Figgins, Noblo,
D!gb‘\". Mpnners, Koerr, and D'Aroy, with Skimpole cox,
T'hoy'll never beat i,

Tho Naw Housa prefect nodded. :

Yes, that was the crew. Any experionced oaraman could soo
thit at a glance.

i course, the boat wasn't going well, bub sho would before
long, because Tom Merry mwuﬁ oan ensy stroke to follow.

Aftorwirds Kildare had o chat with'tho hero of the Shell, and
Arthur Augustus and the strolte and prosident, wore satiafied
with what'thoy honrd,

They left the study grinning with pleasure.

“ Bai Jovo ! We' shall wun away fwom them, deah boy."

* Wo shall hove to work first, ki({"

" Yoas, woathah : but now wo have thoe owew, we can tiwain
liko anythin'. Bai Jove I wogard this os wippin' in thie
extwome, And Kildare hos pwomised to conch us,” -

Tom Merry nodded. -

It was devent of Kildare, of course, but none of the Juniors
Lnow what wos in stors for them.,

in

and Kildare banged

For a wholoe weal thie eaptoin of St. Jim's kept the yonngsters

hinrd at worlc; for, as the time was 8o short, ho had to risk runs
ning thom stale.

For three daya of that weok the cight were so atiff they could
lavdly moye, and for the two following days #o weary that they
didn't want to move; thon suddenly they woko up to the fuct
that they were wonderfully fit. :

Hildare hod done his worlk well,

CHAPTER 21.
The St Jim's-Boat-race
& AL Jove, deah boys, T am all in o fluttah "

B Arthur Augustus uttered  tho exclamation, his

teoth chattoring with exeiteront.

The great day had arvived —almost the great moment,

The 8t. Jim’s craw werd standing in the doprway of the
Sefton 115, boathouse, sweaters tied round their ngeks, waiting
for the clovk to strilie thves.

They were alone, becawse all the St. Jint's purtisans were
down the river. It was impossible to run ar cyele along the
bank from the Lenthouso, o all who had not ilready collected
at the finishing-post were half a mile away, all except Cousin
Ethel and her brother.

Captain Cleveland had brenght his sister over dn o motor-
car, and tiey were waiting to see the stact.  Afier thut they
meant to motor along the rond to the finishing:point.

Presontly Captain Cleveland came up (o the ll)um!wuse.

* Ready, Tom Merry, begad

* Not yet: onrcox hosn't aeelved—the Lrain must be late.”

 Train—the train was in len minntes ago t "

Y My hat t*

Tom Merry looked nuxions, ;

What could have hecome of Skimpole?

Captain Cleveland glanced at Lis watch.

“Time fo start, begad!™ lie cxclaiinetd. ~*“Who iy
eox, Tom Merry 1 ’

= Skimpole,"

“That curiovs youngsier with glosses ¢ T don't belicve ho
was on Ahe train, begad U Ethel, wis Skimpole on the train 7

cousin Eihel huvried up, shaking hauds with the crew—all
stpunch ehuins of Lers,

“Skimpole 7 No: I don’t think he woas—T nover saw him.'

S Huomph ! Phis looks awkwned, begud,  Tallo )™

A telepraph-Loy was huciving up Lo the bonthowse, an oranges
coloured envelops in his hpnd,

* Mooy —anyone namod Merry here $7

Tom Merey almost snatehed the telegram,

“My hat'{"

= What's the mattah, deah boy 7"

* What's happoned, Tom ¢

“ Skimpolo lns missed the frain,” said the bero of the Shell
in bitter disappointment. " Ob, this is too bad ! Why on
carth didn't ws make him come over by brake 7

 Bal Joyo, whatevah is to be done, deali boyd 1™

The juniors Jooked nt one nnather blankly.

Impatient glonces weore being directed (ownrds thio hoathouse
by tho Befton crew, who were already ufioat. Tom Merry wis
at his wit's ond.

* Coptain, wonld vou motor along and fetch Dane?
better have n Third-Former, on acvount of the weight, I

Tom Merry was flustered for once in lis life, !

youe
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Consin Ethel thought for a moment, or two, then turaed fo
the horo of the Bhell, :

“-qupnae you get somecne wlio docan't know thie river 7%
zhe said. -

“ Bai Jove, T nevah thought of that 1"

—“Tt's the thing you onght to have thought of thon, begad 1
mnttered Caplain Cleveland, *“1 suppose some of the Third
Torm know the river 1 -

“Yea; but where on earth are we tofind them 1

“ Homph! Still, you must heve someono, begad, unless—
the very thing, begad 1*

They all turned to Captain Cleveland anxiously.
& way cut of the diffieulty after ull 7

 What about you taking the lines, Ethel, begad 2™

The joniors gasped with amazement, |

Cousin Ethel asicox ! 1If she would, that was the very thing.

* Bai Jove, what o ‘wippin' ideah, desh boy ! Ethel, 1 asl
you o8 @& fwiend §

Couxin 1ithel blushed with exait t

* Bus suppose. I lose the foce for yoir 7

“You won't do that, Consin ISthel,” said Tigging,
shall win if you'll cox for v

Yo, hegud ; beeause she knows the yiver as well ga' their
cox does

S Will you, Consin Ethel #

““Aq afwiend T sk yon, deah gal™ !

Of coure I will: only you mustn’ bo cross if T Jode the
raes for you ! ' laughed their givl chum, *“ As a matior of foot,
I shall just love it i

 Heoray. 1 !

) Ri}:piag of you, Cousin Ethel 1

“ What about splashin® your fwovk, deah gal 7"

Consin Ethel langhed. .

1 don’t think splashing my frock will matter much, Acthur,'"
she said, I am quite ready.”

Aud nothing in the world wonld have allowed her to let

Wasg there

“We.

Figgins carry the rudder down o the water's edge for her.  She-

e cox for the §t, Jim's crew. She wad going to do the cox's
WOrk.

A moment or two lafer she was following her chums with
their beautiful boat on their shoulders.

Carzon, the Sefton styoke, grinned a9 the boat was launched.
He meant to <how St. Jim’s what the U.5, couid do that alter-
HoON.

"]iitead%* 1™ said Toin Merry, steady enough bimself now.
AN :

The fellows slipped on to the thwarts, then backed befora
getting their feet in the strotchor-straps for Cousin Ethel to
take her ploce.

I'hens Tom Mersy yave the word.,

“ Paddle—back ! .

He wes getting into line with the rival bont.

Cargon watched, an expression of amazement on his face of
the sight of the girl cox. Then he shrugged his shouldesa,

1f St. Jim's liked to ron risks of haviog their bost smashed
inta the bank of the diffleult river, it wasn't hia foolt,

A momont or two later the pistol was firad.

Away the crows dashed, Tom Merry getting & dozen good
atroles into the fivst twenty weconds against Carson's fourteen.

As it happened, that t Careon had o foob stirt in the holf
aninute.

Figgins had his teeth gritied.

He'd bo at the bottom of the boat, done o the world, hefora
Sefton sbould beat them. e glanced at Cousin Ethol's flushed
face 0s he made that vow.

Stroke for stroke the fwo crews dashed tlhrough the water ;
then Carson quickened. He Jmow the river Jetter thon Tom
Morry, anch ha knew his orew betier,

“Ho was conscions of these faots, and he had no doubt ns to
the ultimate result of the race.

Sefton waa aleady erecping ahoad. -

Before two minutles were up their No. 0 was dead level with
the St. Jim's bow. .

Arthur Augustus saw thie, and it made him Jong to guicken.

Why on envth wouldn't Tom Merry get another twe strokes
to tho minute? He mu=t know that his erew were ready to
row themeolves to théie stretchers.

“ Quicken, Tom Merry 1

“ Let her have itt"

The criea from the bank now were tremendous, The hoat-
house wia yards behind.

But Tom Merry kopt his cld stroke.

o won conseious of the fact that Carson was throe strokes o
minute quicker than he was, bt ho was only gaining in fraction
of inehee. “Tom Merky Jknew encugh about rowing to be
sntisfied. h i .

Presently Cousin Ethel's voice sounded, {n sn excited sort of
whié‘qer.

* About half way, Tom,” was all she said. 5

It was the onn piece of information the St. Jim's stroke
wanted to hear—to know how [or he was from the finishing.
post.

s
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Carson quickened. again, ond a little breathing could De
heard from his crew,

They were rowing moegnificently, but wonld they over keep
thot pace up 1

 Three-quarter way ! ? whispered Cousin Bthel, in a voice
#ho dicl not recognise as hor own., "' Quicken, Tom 1"

And ']‘tm:l [}lm;r d(i:il‘. \

Not rapidly, like Carson, but by degrees, getting in another
afrole in the next hialf minute, A 8 8

Carsen saw what was happening, and eallpd upon his crews.
They answered gamely,

Sefton were getting nhiond.

Their No. 4 was level with Arthur Aupustus now—a liall
length lead.

Would thete be dsylight between the hoats ?
gritted lria teeth. ?

Carson was spurking, he was rowing with every ouyee of hig
strength, sparing himeell o8 litile'as he sparod his orew,

T'hen eonf aries sounded from the banks,

“ Two hundred yords more ! "

Cousin Ethel's voico again, her words coming just as Carson
culled upon his erew again, -

There was nearly & length between the boats now, but tho
moment had come,

Tom Merry was going to row Lis orew oute ]

He quickened, his head went back, ond he shuk his eyes. 16
wade no differonce if he kept them open.  He copld see nothing
but o sort of red blur, in which Cousin Ethel’s pretty foce anly
oseasionally nppeared, X

Quicker and guicker his slide ran back on the runnera—[faster o
and faster his blade took and lefl the water, and the men bohind
him were Yowing for all thoy were worth, too.

They were gasping, it seemed that théir musclea were eraok-
ing, but that did not matter. Nothing mattored excepti that
they wore drawing level again. :

Figgins conld see nothing,  Te was done, and he koew it, but
he pullod with the others. It required & good deal to beat the
¢hiof of the New Housa. juniora.

Tf ouly he could see their No. 2.

Then the supremo moment came, .

Thoy were fifty yards from thie end of the vace, and hall a
dozen feot separated the colours,

Tom Merry was ready.

With an effort which showed the stuff ha was mnde of he
guickened. His crow answered the call; they were making
the last spurt they wonld be capable of, Would it he suificient
to pet them ‘;nﬁl. the pest first 7

r:._“fcmﬁn Lithel thought it would not. Then her faco wenb
winte, {

Tom Merry was wrenching st his ear wildly ; Carson’s crew
wera splashing, It was anyone's race yet, though, :

With n tremendous effort Toin Merry got lus Boat in front for
the firs Lice.

His crew lnew, rather than saw, it, and it was enough, Cirson
wonld not eateh them ngain.

He tried—tried with overy ounce of strength in his fincly-
balanced young frame, like the sporizmon he was, and he
actuly amnde up some of the lost ground,

“ Now | " eried Cousin Ethel,

A momoat before it had scomed impossible thot Tom Merry
would be able to get another ineh of pace ont of himsell or hs
crew, hat he did. i

His hoat rolled, one or two of the men hehind lim splashed
badly, then the pistol was fired.

8t. Jiru's had son their boat-ruce by lesg than tlirec feet |

THL END,

Tom Merry

Next Thursday !
“GLYN'S GREAT WHEEZE!”
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1 READ THIS FIRST! .
Oswald Yorle, a youth of cighteon, whom psculiar eircum-
stances huave forced to lLoedomie a highwayumian, one night
holds up the carriage of Adwmiral Sirl Sampson Hustluke.
. He is overpowered, however; but the good old admiral offers
him & chance of serving the King in the Navy instead of
handing him over to justice. Oswald, therefore, joins the
frigata Catapult as a midshi)l:mnn, under the naume of John
Swmith, Oswald seon *smells powder," as the Catapult
engages the French man-o’-war Amadee, which is consorting
‘o captured Indisman. Under the direction of Mr. Fryer, the
first lieutenant, tho Catapult hos victory within grasp, when
tho captain, who is under the influence of drink, tukes com-
mond, and stesrs the ship out of the fight. Infurinted by hig
covurdice, the orew threaten mutiny, nud Mr. Fryer is hastily
summoned by the now frightened captain. Under his
authority tho vising storm is quelled, and the malcontents,
under the lendership of & man named Fid, ave ordered fo
return to their duty.
. (Now go on with the story.)

Oswald Talks in his Sleep.

IFid turned to his fellows, and for some moments they
tulked engerly in low voices; then the spokesman, lurning
once more to the guarterdeck, touched his forehead.

“Wao nre agreed, sir, to obay orders,” he said briefly, and
turned on his heel, the ulimra instautly following his
example, and returming to their various dities.

Caeptain Borgoyne breathed a sigh of relief.

‘“ Inzolont blackguards |’ he mutterad. Then he spcered:
* ¥ou have wonderful control oyer them, Mr. Fryver. What
n |'|‘ilt’;f it is that you do not commuand this ship mstead of
me !

Mr., I'ryer howed coldly.

H1 know my duty, sir,” he said briofly, .

“ Do you menn to say that I do not?" cried (he captrin,
flaring up again now that immediate danger was passod.

ST would not presnme to criticise vou, sir. My own duty
& clear—to mugu‘ct and obpy your orders, ns I have alwoys
sespected and oboyed the orders of my superiors,”

*“Was it by Captain Hurga}i"ne_‘q orglers thut you ron the
Catapult into danger?" broke 'in Brabazon.  “I pre-
aume—""

Y You do, indeed, sir,” saiddl Mr. Fryer shortly, I allow
no eriticism from my inferiors, any mors than I allow my-
#olf to criticise those in authority over me."  And so saying,
he turned on his hiesl.

ne momont, it you plesse, Mr. I'ryer,” said the
oaptain. ‘‘ You ordered Smith to be carried below without
sonsulting, my wishes——" . )

“ In ordor that he might receive the altention he needs,”
snid Mr. Fryer.

“ But if it is my wish that he is placed in irons instead
of being nursad in your cabin, what then?" demanded the
oa&miu angrily. g

r. Fryer shrugged his shoulders, :

‘Tt ahall bo as you think best,” he said. * But, at tho
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same time, if I might presume lo offer vou my adyviee, sie,
I would not arouse the anger of the men too much now !”

“ What do you mean " eried the captain,

“1 mean, sir, that Smith's nclion saved at least one of the
erew from denth, ‘and natureily their sympathies are en-
tively with him. I should beware lest you force thoir
stmpnt-hies into netivoe form; that is all, siv,'" And Mr.

Fryer walked below. y "
- “ Dictated to by that prig and defied by any crow !
muttered the captain between his clenched testh. * Bra-
bazon, I'll have thut fellow court-martiolled for this, I
ghall rely on your ovidence, and I'll get him kicked out of
the service. You heard him threaten me—you hoard him
throuten me that he would ingite the eraw to muting if 1
put that voung scoundrel Smith in confinement " -

“T heard him distinotly,”” snid Brabozon. * And vou may
rely on me for my evidence. I think he said, “1f you put
Smith in chainsg I will induce the erew’ to relense him,' or
words spmething to that offoet.””

* That is precisely what he ‘said. I am glad you noted it.
I shall call a court-mactial on the first opportunity."”

By this time the last vestige of the Amadeo and her prize
had been swillowad u;} by tho distance, and the orow of
the Catapult were busily employed getting the frigate ship-
shape.

The earpentor and his mutes were already busily engagaed
repoairing the bredchea in her bulwarks, The mast-hands
wero hurd at work on tho rigzing and chafing-gear. Others
wera swabbing down the deck and removing the bloodstoing,
while the vietims of tho recont fight wore being sewoed up
in sailcloth by the sailmaker and his mate. Before night-

Anll thero was little evidenco of tha engagement through
wlhich the (Jal‘,nl_lult had passed left on her decks.

Two hours after the night fell the moon rose, snd Mr,
Fryer, by the light of a lantern which one of the crew hold,
road the Burial Service over the bodics, and they were
reverontly lowered over the side into the darck " watar,
through which they sank with o muflled splash to their last
home on the ocoan bed.

And down helow, over s bottle of brandy, Captain Buy-
goyne and Licutenant Brobazon were eoncoofing vile lies
and invanting plans to bring disgrace and humiliation upon
tho man they both hated, because ha was braver, truer, and
nobler than themselves. ! o

Dr. Tolford had examined Oswald’s injurics, and by hia
instrnctions Maxwell was to stay by his side all night, con.
stantly replenishing the cold water baundages that the doctor
had recommended. v

It wus close upon midnight when Oswald camo’ back fo
CONSOIOUSTO8S,

*“Where am I? What has happened 2" he asked, glancing
curiously around the eabin.. * Maxwell, is that you?'

Yes, it’s me all right,” said Maxwell cheerily,

“Did wo take her?" asked Oswnld anxiously. \

“TPake what—the Amndeo, do you mean? No!”

Y Ah, she escaped, then! What a pity! I thought we
were sure to capture hor.”

“Woll, it looked like it; but, after all, we hud to lot hor
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B;er Thursday,

t,!l'h‘ said Moxwoll wondeviugly. - Don't yon remabes
nheE——

Uewnld shodk his head,

W doith remembar niveh, T romomber seeing ons whof
g theengh “hor sides. and tha dend relling an Jep dock,
rhints all 1 supposs L musl hawve gol kit Wne L kil
Mnsowall 17 ;

“Viall, nab exactls
your Uiy tlm thvoet and Tall strangled yon.

A Trendhpn . Thp they bonrded s I

Wl ' dort of Frenchannn, only rathar worse,” snid
Wasiesll  Now, look here, old chap, vou wmusba't tells so

wcls, oo Foehall get into troupls"
1| obediently turned cvar and €losad lus ayos, adid
folding ‘his arms, fixed himself it & moro com:
posiliiol
tlie liehts copine vonnd the bend ot dhe roie.™

el ghid Maxwell. ' A—n chup genbbiod

Lo

4 el iy, Mol aslesp yot !
sy, Willo e ald Bloo wicler is coming; vie will
frnsueh n Deiehib by ¢ vill mever forgok!’
1] sl and hant eazefully over Oswald.
Prlling in his nl-.‘.l'.i\,i" he ttifeged,
W menay oF sone el A,
. ey loye sliot il (e ds

volin,
GV habs the miatter, Smithi!
U have Eilledohine s Tliey: think it was roal, wvhon
i Nell, thoy it miter ned sphat shill L
: v e, snd—and it wis only Yo [righton
fim, Lo swia] [t was only o jokel”
s an el dg e talking abont § mubteved Mazwell.
U Onghi L to awslien him3"
ARrathery von ave that af me—you belisye me o thiel?
Fox Hosmvon's sake) don'i—don’t tavn sy [0 6t Doy i
i s oedencoantl distinet, with' 4 note of horrar

Bhn. vl o
pl pleadling 200t
Elascwoll panid soe Ehal s perapivatioi) was ralliig 1
Mol ;'(!IH dowr the sleepar’s face, ;
S0 T oupht o woken him,” he muttered. It won’t do
S g good o drerm lile this," g

"L siizod Oswalil by the arm and shook him forcibly, As
. wan unclosed his cyes, the door opened and
praint Birgin gutn i and peered’ round thie dinly-
litad eilbin, wit= Drenthing hard, and lurched hedvily
g5 thie Dalkhead ‘es tho Trigate rvollad,

“ Who were you talking to? 1 hesrd voices as I passed I

he domanded, glaring at Maswell, 'f Whet business dslye
you got here? Why ain’t you af Foun diity t Unrsed iu-
pudenco; you boys doing just wint vou ke ! What nre you
doing in an officer’s cabin, Ud like to kuow?™

7 am on duty, sie,” stid Maxwell ecolly—* on diity Liere
by tho doctor’s orders !

1f thore was one person on the Catapult for whom thoe
captain had the slightest respeot, it wos Dr. Telford; than
wos something about the little dactor that commanded
yespect, end o little wholesomo awe, too, for hiy tofigua s
ns sharp as his lancet, and Captein Burgoyne had felt it
sting before now, and drescod it accordin ?y.
_*£0h, doclor’s orders 1 he grunted. “.-%I right; suppoto
jtte all right!” And he lurched out ngain, and closed tliz

7

«door of the cabin noisily after him,
Tt was not until hie heard the captain’s heavy, uncoriain
foutslons die "away i tho distance that Maxwell beoke

Ggnsiy o T wole you ui inotijue, Sioikh ! Dinayver
Heanl such nodabob rab as yon were jawine.  Anobhor manute
il thecaptain wonld Lave linned it too!
Gt en e sy, slidn Ol bdenang
e me wes befere, Wt did T sdy, Moaxiw
Wate L iy A
ARVell, 1mt
wis soiablie abous n carmingn conunf rou 1
fuko sizht, and money ot yotr Life, O atima dushisl 159
of that sors, Thor you howlad aut ' They Nave Lilléd him
: '1'-}];-; plrspiytion hiake - mnle beads on Oawhld's fore-
Lot -
siypvibing nlsod’ he whispared hanrsely,
HeE o awhale o dab Sntore Semed fo e aloyed awith
vou father Leciuse ho wouldn®e helievo sonie ynen vou wore
pitehisg Bitn, whd yow setlned o wait to alitér St woliG-
whire!! y L
Oswald lay back 10 his Lunk hreathing heavily.
“ { Phank heavers you wnoke moe up hiefcove dhe captain cime
in, Maoxwell " Thoo suddanty he sfaried up_and caught
Mazwell by the avny,—© Propise—ewair that if 1 tell—tell
vou somothing ' ho ovied, FL msh tell ‘someane—1 must

el or T shall go mad! Mexwell, T ean frost you? You

LN [|£:|Ln'
¢ What

haned i T know what ypo were gagmg s 16
b

w8y “ GLYNN'S GREAT WHEEZEL"

“THE GEM” LIBRARY.

Cae Peanye 27

would not go back on your word-—you would not brealk faith
Wi}!l me, evon though you disbelioved my. stprg?” :
1 don't know, what you are talking about, Beller lay

down; old chap, and tvy end go fo sleop.”

“1 eun't sleap until I have told you; but promise frst—
give me your word of ‘Thonour—awenr 3

“Not o repost what you say? Wall, Pll give you my
word of honour if you like; bub it would Le a good doal
better for you if you went o .-.!f-t'f'\."-

“ (Sive me your hawd, Maxwell !

Maxwell renched ont, and Oswald taok his hand and held
it hiemly. .y

f P pomist i Bow-—1iroml
will mever brunihe a word of W
Promise mel’”

Muxwell Saw that Oswald waz in deep cngnest.

Ty X yromise yoil on iny word of honour ! ho said, throw- -
m;;_ off the bantering tone he had affectud.
i

or a quarter of an hour ewnld spoke In b low voice,
telling Maxwvell the story, us ho _l_m‘dl told, it to Adiiral
Tstlake. All the fun had goune oub of Maxwell's faco long
hofore Odwald had %ut. to tha end of Ihis nwrrative, and
whon at lagt he had Gnizhed, Maxwell was silent for o
momant. ; - X

v d—pad thok ‘men - suspestE=ii s
ho sliispored

“ea ) am sttee af

veomHiEs o

T Y e ~ud Llows himi b=

il fint convinee Cnp.

toldin e to stieldimes  Dutings

s (Tood Nenvenad Mg peeiol ande enyiitho: Crbapalty thivy;
YO]‘!‘EB—_’—"

“Smith} For Heavex's saka den't enll nie the other!
T am Smith, now. Maxwell, yon belisve that 1 have told
vou the truth—you beliove that T an nob really what—"".

“ 1 bolieve you,'! soid Macwell hoartily, ‘It is tho most
astonishing story I ever heard in uw life; bub T believe it,
Smith.”” And as he sﬁo’lco he held out his hand again, and
Ouwald grasped i tightly. !

“Thank you!” he said simply. “You beliova me, whon
evon my own father thought tho worib of me, and refused
to listen to oy explanation.

“Tt was douced bad luck, Burgoyne being in tho chaise
ihat night.” :

1k was the hand of Fato—the Fate thad (ol povis e
lo begomo in entheskasiy =1 had only protended o her Tl
for tho adinizal, | 2 1

But at that moment the dos of tho cabin. epeundy and
Dr. Telford cnme in. .

“ia, o yow'va come round ab last, my lad " he said,
%]a_neing at Oswald, “BMuxwell, you young seonndrel, didn’t
1 tell yon that my paticnt wasn't to talk? And here I bind
you wagging your chins togother liko a couple of girls.™

“fim yory sorry. sirl Promise not to openimy mouth
weain, sie !’ aid Maxwell, , )

i allo, hallo! What's thist" anid tho surgeon angrily.
@ A yice excited state you haeye beon getting yourgell into,
young man! Tamperature gone up, Jperspiring like & con:
Ffounded pig ! Il have to bleed you P! : i

Tu o Ewinkling he had whipped ont his lancet, and jabbed
it into Obwald’s trm. 3 -

“ This comes of your confonnded prattling ' he said angtil
to Maxywell. By gid, I thought X could truek you; but
find T can't! There’s not s man of boy on this— Con-
found it, now ihe ymuu{{ idiot has fuintad 1P’ -

Tha excitement of telling his etory to Maxwell had indead

ot Oswald into o fever, and now, just as the bload was
{:cginning to stream from his B, his senses swam, and
{hove suddenly descended on to him the hlackness of night.

Tt was three daya before Dr. Telford wonounced Oswald
snfficiontly recovered to go back to his duty, iid during that
time Muxwell had remmined his coustant dftendant.

Thie and the seerct the two lads shared between them
brought the two lads closer togethor during those days than
a veour of ordinary intercourse might have done; and when
Oswald left Mr, Fryer's cabin, convalescant, ho and Maxivel
wore firm {riends. X £ S
“Moanwhile, things hed nob been _prnmermﬁ aboye deck,
and it is probable that had it nok hean for the restruning
influonce of the frst liouténant, the discontent of the men
would have found some outloh beforo this. rea of tho
most popular men in tha crew had been flogged by the
capbnin's ordera for soma slight disregard of duiy.

He had

chosen an unfortunate time to exercise his power, and the

ten murmured nmong themselves, .and (cast_ oyil glances in

fhe direction of the quartér-deck whenevor ib bield the cap-

tain and his wlly and toady, Licutenani Brabazon. Biind

would nny man not to see the growing dizeontent of the
: Tur Gem LiBRARY.—No, 114.
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crew ; it was apparent to Mr. Fryer, and his usually grave
faco grew gravor still as the days wenb on.

A largo snil astern, sin, fo windward 1 called out the look:
out man a3 ho hailed the deck. ;
[n o moment the nen on deck sprung into life and esger-

noesy.

““What do you make of Lor, Benton?!! Mp. Frver enlled ott.

" Her hull hasn’t visen yot, sir; but I should say by the eat
of her cunvas that she is o l?rnlacillr:nn, n big frignte i*

** Babbington, step down to the captain’s cabin, if yon
plense, nnd report o soil astern)” said Mr., Fryor.

"By tho time the skipper gots the message, we shall have
the Frenchmen aboard usd™ muttered Ticelnirst,

Babbington went down and knocked at the' door of the
captain's eabin, -

Tho captain and Mr. Brabazon were seated af the tabie
talking, the formor with his arms resting on the tablo; und
leaning forward as though deoply intercsted.

* Well," he daidegruffly, ** whatiis-it? What do you wanty"

Babbington touched his hat, end shifted from one leg to the
other; then ba grow red and pale by turns,

“Why the dickens don't von spesk?”’ roared tho captnin.

““Me-me-me-mister I-fuf-fuf—-"

*“Who the diokens is My, Fuf?' shouted the captain.

“Tul-uf Fryer!” gasped Babbington. * Me-me-me-me—-""

Brabazon burst into a rour of laughter,

But the caplain sprang to his feot in o roge.

“What d've mepn, you young hound,
spluttoring?” ™

Babbington stood petrified and dumb. Thon he suddenly
bethought him of his old refuge, and, to the amezement of
ilclp captain, he broke into song o the tune of ** God Bave the

g,

gasping  and

“ Mis-ter Fry-er-or-or
Says that 1 am to-oo

Report a—

““Goo out of this bofore I break every bone in your mijsor:
ablo body 17 ronred the captain, “Have you gone mad, or
did Fryer tell you to come and play this tom:-fool trick? Out
of it, [ say 1" And a5 ho spoko lis snntched an empty bottle
from tho table, and in his vage hurled it at the unfortunife
Babbington's head.  Babbington ducked just in time, aud the
bottle; crashing nguinst tho door, broke into & thousand picces.
Then, Babbington, half beside himself with terror, turnad
and bolted for his life, and did not stop running till ho found
himself on deck agnin,

““Whaat ura the captain’s ordors?'” asked Mr. Fryer.

Ca-gege:got out!” spluttered Babbington,

o gob out!" repeated Mr. Fryer, in tones of surprise,

** Yo-p-0-e8—lo—g-to-go-got ont!” repeated Babbington.

* Godd hisavons, the man is o disgrace to  the Britikh
Naovy "' muttered Fryer, under lis broath. * He' runs from
every foel” 2
l_f"l‘a turnad to the men, who were looking expectantly at

Wi,

SNz lads™ ho said, ik s the captain’s orders that we—
wo '—hia voice failed him for an instant—that wo stand
ok from the shore and run for i61” lie finished, with an affort.

“Run for it; the cursed coward!” roared old Fid, “ Cap'n,
“or no cap'n, I say lie is o cursed covard, matos!”

Tho mien ronred theie assent, Y i

“Bilenca! How—how dare you! The caplain’s—orders
rlmttslt.l bo b%:rsylidl Hands lny sloft aud moko all sail!  Aleft,
I toll youl” ¥
~ Eyen as he spoke the last word, his stropgth gave way,
and ono of tho men rushed forward just in time to save him
* from falling tothe dock.

They carried him below to the: cockpit, where Dr, Teliond
. and his wsistonts were busy with the wounded, and M.

Pringle. fhe master, took command of the decl.

“0rders ave orders, and, bad or good
ulm_‘yeid. Lay aloft, every mother's son of you! Aloft, or by
thunder—""

Tho master was nob o mun to be trifled with, and the men
went aloft sullenly and mutinously; but they went, and in o
fow minutes the Digate spread o fluttering mass of canvas to
thin wingd. o g

Meanwhils, the hull of the strange frigato had rison above
ihe horizon, sid shis vroved to' be undoubtediy o Ifrench
frigate of considorable strength. )

Whatever may have beon the Frenchmon's original inton-
tions, the moment sho saw the Catapult in flight” she set all
il and stoad in pursuit. - 1

“hnt ever I should seo it!'" muttered My, Pringle, fixing
his eyo on the pursuing Frenclaman, © * That ever T should be
o master on board an Fuglish frigate thet rins sway from
overy euemy sho sees! Thoro'll he rad:-hot mutiny over this!
T'ho crow arvo as mad as o pack of——"

# W hat the thundes and lightning is this?"” roaved the cap-

_said that your instructions weve for us to get out”

they've gof {o he_

= el 1
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tain, fumbling up on to deck. * Who the—"* Just hers he
ciught his foot in a ringbolt and fell flat en his fuce, which
did not improve hig tomper. _

Mr. Brabazon, coming up behind, lislped him to vise, and
tho on‘)tum stood for a moment glaving about him aligl-if\-.

“Whero is My, Iiyer] Who gnve him pormission to loave
tho declk " L

Mr. Fryer has fainted, and is in the doctor's hands, sin"
su:ti & midshipman.

The captain growled outan oath.

; ‘|rho” gave orders to stand away from the shore—
wWiho—

“You did yomself, siv’’ said Mr. Pringle. “ My Fryor
senk down word that we had sighted a Fronck frigats, and
askod for instructions, and Mr. Babbington eame bisck and

. The captain glanced from Pringle to Babbinglon, who
looked the picture of speschless misery.

“T said what? I—""

Y ¥ou told him to get out " muttered Brabazon in his enr.

If thers was one thing the captain hated nnd had o lorror
of, it was beulﬁ lnughed ob. e waw how the mistake had
occurred. Ha had: ovdered Babbington to geb ouf, and the
fool had ropeated the order to Mi. Fryer, who had undor-
stood it that the frigate was to get out, ond had, conse:
quently, put ler before the wind,

“Quite right,” ho said, after & moment's pause. “That
was my order. Keop her well beforo the wind, My. Pringle.
With all' these wounded nien on board, I do not consider ib

olivy fo engage with the Frencliaan, TRas! and fool-
wrdiness i3 not bravory I

And he went down below again, with the [aithful Brabazon
at his heels,

“No ono can acouso him of rashness and foollinrdiness, or
bravery either !" nuttered Pringlo disgnstedly,

Tho Cetapult was now flying swifily throogh the orisp
son, and, ag tho minutes passed, hor sullon and discontentod
c;’ew could seo that she was stendiiy drawing wway from. the
chase,

Before dusk fell only the rapmasts of ths Frenchmun wi

vigible, and then, evidently giving up the pursuit in disgusg

the: Frenchman beat back for the harbonr,

Night had' fellen when Oswald came up. on to deck,
wounds had been attended to and bandsged up: bup fos
blood made him feol still very shalky. Pringle was stitf
the quartordeck in command of the vessel, with Ticohy
and Babbington os his nssistants. .

As Oswald came on to deck, Ticchurst camse forward, -

T e

""Hallo! Bmith,” he said, “so you haven's taken o trip to

Davy Jonss ‘this time, How are you fealing? Yon look «
ik £roggy on your pins.”
“That's how I feal,” said Oswald.
and Mr. Brabazon?”
'J.‘:{:‘?}mrst ave o s:;\]iﬂ' l:ntr diﬂagn_st.d
“Whera do you think?” he said. * Boosin . th <
sunrds; three shosts in tho wind by this timegl" u’izlul;rlumil;z
uddenly dropped his voice, and cast an anxious luok round.
“1 tell you, Smith, there's poing to be trouble this voyago.
Tho crew look like murdér or mutiny or somothing very like
it. They've stood o good deal of if, but this about renchios
the climax!"
* Why, what's the matter?” asked Oswald,
'1‘1{‘?!:&1:&[: tu]'d him.d
“They won't stand it any longer. You can' 2
fool for ever with men likoktllomngi?' ho &nid. '.t" :’:ar'}: ﬂ:f
words, Smith, the fat’s in the fire this time!” i
And, sheking his head despondently, Ticohurst went below,
while Oswald went to the bulwarks and doaned over, looking
down on to the dark swirl of the water bolow, =
There was a cool, refrashing Dbrentn blowing, and {ha

“Where's the captain

Clatapulk was still eareying on under all sail, ‘alth: it Wi
rm-mlin aho had nothing to fear from the pur:{::liﬁh(:} \;I:;
I"r_[nncllmanbnuv.’.] 1 : ]
t was about half an hour later that Oswald fa
on hig shoulder, and, turning round, sxw I&‘lux\t"cll,oﬁhgﬁ;oi!::;-
was 18 white as p shest, and who seemed to Lo on tlie m.-ﬂ'
of fainting. : r
“Good heavens! what's the mattor?” oried Qswald,
“T'm done up, old chugt Can't stand it.  Sick nzy dog 1
And to prave his words, Maxwell mads s rush to the side.
“Bact ja." ho said, a few minutes later, “Tve been down
in the cockpit with the dootor and his-mates for tho last thrae
liours, and 1 couldn’t stand it any longer. Ha told mo to
coma up and zend someons olse down to fake my plage, [
suppumetly yau-—f,\'ouf:un't.ﬁt?”_l {.‘llo lbﬁke(l ﬁtgswuld induiringly.
1.1 ean bo of any use, T'Il go ' sai wald p i
Muxwell heaved o aigh of reﬁo‘f. ) d premply
“Youw're a brick! Tell Telford LIl conin down presently
and lend him' o hand agoin” - ; srec i
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"“THE BOYS’ FRIEN
3° COMPLETE LIBRARY.

f* % GUY OF THE GREENWOOD, NOWiEs

[¢E“- A Stirring Story of Robin Hood and his Merry Men.
¥ 2y MORTON PIKE,

#o. %6 THE STROLLING PLAYERS.  NOWig

ITM«‘- " A NEW Tale of Thrilling Interest.
| By HARCOURT BURRAGE. 54

Ho. 117 BRITAIN INVADED. NOWSE
) ;:.@ﬁ;— A Powerful and Stirring Wgr Story. + N &8
2l By JOHN TREGELLIS. "
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