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N tho quad. at 8t Jim's, Horries was relating to Blake,

Arthur Augustus D'Arcy, and Digby, a story about the
father of his bulldo,

“1 tell you," avowe

CHAPTER 1.
Skimpele's News.

Towser.

Herrios, already quite red in the
faco, * that Towser's sire was acoustomed to posting lettors
for his master daily. He used to take half a dozen in his
mouth at a time, and—""

* Towsor would have swallowed them !" put in Blake,

“Ha, ha, ha!™

*“ And placing his forepnws up agaibist the pillar-box—"

** Hard on the peint,” suggested Dighy.

** What do you mean?'" snmid Herries wrathfully, ** And then
ho would drop the whole lot in the box!"” 3

“ Funny thing,” remorked Blake, * but I believe they
post letters something like that now !"

* You ass! But one day—"

“ Observe the number of days!"” murmured Dighy. *

“ One day one of the letters had no stamp on, and—-""

At that moment there came up to the laughing group the
small, weedy figure of Skimpole, the amateur Soocialist,
genius, and bore of the Shell at 8t Jim's,

Ha was carrying in his hand, as lie appronched with his
short, quick steps, a copy of a very scientific journal, at
which he was blinking through his hugo spectaoles.

So intent wae lie upon the open page of the journal that
he did not realiso thore was not o cloar path before him
until, with rfrent faron, ha collided with Blake.

Blake had secn him coming and stood stiff, prepared for
the onslaught.  Bkimpole sat down precisely at tho samo
moment 23 ho looked up;

‘“ Hay hn, hal”

The juniors roared.

. Renlly, Blake, you ought

] ta lave seen where T was
conming to, and made way——"'

. JHES
TERRIBLE THREE'S
COMMITTEE.

A Splendid, Long, Complete
School Tale of
TOM MERRY & CO,

MARTIN CLIFFCRD.

b e o e o o o o o o

“ Ha, ha, ha!" :
*‘ There is really nothing to laugh at!" said Skimpole, get-
ting upon his feabt, T i |

£% WR:.' don’t you look where you are %om . nss?

 Roslly, Blake that is quité absurd ou soo—""

“ Yes, {ut you don't, duffer, or you would not—'"

*“That is not the pomt, Blake, The real point is how can
I be looking at you swhen T am looking at this paper, which
containg something I want to read to you? It is perfectly
nb\'ilous to any but the mind of an idiot that you—-"

“ Rats !

“ Oh, ring off, Bkimmy 1" said Dighy.

“ Really, you don’t understand!
Blake—""

“ How did you come to walk into me, then?”

“Really, you are very demse, Blake! What I mean i3
that I wanted to show you something in this very highly
soientifio jowrnal—"

" We'ra busy! Travel!"

* Really, Blake it is of the utmost importance! And when
o Soocinlist comes to you with s mattor of——"

“Look here, I was talking about Towser's—"" put in
Horries, who was annoyed st being interrupted in the course
of narrating his story about his bulldog's parent.

Skimpole blinked through his spectacles in manifest sur-
Prise.

** But,
dog, and

“ What do you mean by ‘a merve’
hotly.

** Why, veally, Herries: I should have thought that my
meaning was parfectly olear—"' ¢

Y Bai Jove, deah boys! Pway what is all the diseush.
about?”

f—

iy

surely, Herries, you realise that Towser is a mera
"

dog " inguired Horries

Arthur Augustus D'Arcy, the swell of 8t Jiv ’s, finmaens

lataly attived in olothes that were innogent oo s . much as o

single speck of dust, camie up at that moment
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" 8kimmy has been looking for me, and walked into me
before ho found me!” eaid B langhing.

“ S_kmxmnﬁ,_ I wegord you as an ass!" said the swell of
Bt Jim’s, adjusting his monoele and regording the amateur
Bocialist through it with a fixed stare.

*“Really, D'Aroy, I have really something of the atmost
{mp%an? to communicate “to you; but the moment I
speak—'

““You open your mouthl” eaid Blnke,

“ fla, hn, hal” 5

1 wegard that as weally vewwy funnay!” ssid Gussy.
“What 15 it that you have to ssy, Bkimmay, desh boy?
Somg of your wetched Determiimsm, I suppose? = Yon
know—" g

“ Interested os I am in the matter of Determinism, D'Arcy,
1 have at this moment something to communicate which
of far greater importance to us here for the present moment,
It deals—"" ;

“ P'yaps you've come into-some monoy " said Blake.

““ No, mndeed, Blake! But—" X

* Or you've heard of somecne with more brains than you?”
suggested Dighy, with a touch of saveasm.

"*'No, really, f):gby, 1 have not—"
“Ha, he, ha!” y .
' P’_w’agn the uttah nss has finished his

, D'Arcy; no, that 48 not what I wanted to com-
municate. As a matter of l‘at.%l D’Arcy, I have done just

and there is no doubt that when
I get that book published «the world hecome  so
enﬁghtnx‘:cd. that Socialism will be an accomplished thing,
an _I

“If this is what you lird to communicate when you were
looking for me, Skimmy, you can shut up, end travell”

**No, Blake; what 1 wanted you to cognisant of was
the fact that in this journal, which T hold in my hands, there
is a paragraph which shows how one can be—""

“1'm going to feed Towser I'" said Herries su}den‘ls. !

And he turned on his hecl, till somewhat flushed in the
fnco, and walked away. $

"how, ou _see,” went on Skimpole, blinking after
Herries; ““ he will not hear what—"

“1 sm afwnid, Bkimmaey, that I must ‘wemove myself
:]m:lrln ﬁ?ur pwesence! I weally must go and bwush my

othes !

bock on

Arthur Augustus walked towards the house.

& o it is most extraordipary!” said Skimpole.
“ Now, you see, Bloke, D'Arcy will not | S

“T1 must get in and start prep. " said Blake, winking at

Dighby; and e, grinning, moved off.

l"i"&ell. nt,least-', g}nu have the sense, Dighy, to stay and
hear what T have to—""

L B% Jove!” suddenly exclaimed Dighy. *“I promised to
meat Tom Merry in the gym. 1"

While' Skimpole was_still tnlkmr. but as far off as cver
from coming to the ‘?amt. Dighy followed Blake, and Bkim-
pole stood ing alter them, amazod, .

*Really,” he said to L, “'it i8 most extraordinary !
They are utterly devoid of all reason! They have not given

me the least opportunity of telling them this huportant news
about the Hoad” ¥ 33

Skimmmy stood blinking around him, when he suddenl
cspied Tom Merry with his study chums—Manners zn

Lowther—coming from the cricket-field.

“ Ah, perhaps Tom Merry will have the sense to listen to
what I have to say!” he murmu x ;

And the next moment he was taking little, short, jerky
steps towards the Terrible Three of St. Jim's,

CHAPTER 2,
Skimpole Imparts His News:

VEN though Dighy had hurried off on the pretext
B of muu?ﬁ:% Tom g@ﬂ‘ , and the next moment Skim-
pole. himself saw and went after the hero of the
Shell, it did not strike the amateur Socialist that Dighby's
oxcuse was only a pretext to get away,
ith his_ecientifio journal still open before him, and blink-
ing over the top of it through his epectacles, the amateur
Bociiliist of 'the hell at 8t. Jim’s approached Tom Merry.
* Morry I
Tom 5?2!‘ had seen him eoming, and a nudge to Manuers,
who was walking next him, was ciont to communicate the
fact that he wanted to avoid the bore.
The Terrible Three walked on as though no one was near.

e Mevﬁl”

Tom Merry & Co. swerved a bit in their path so as to
avoid the exponent of Determinism.

Tax Gem Lisrany.—No. 120.
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“TIt's been o splendid
other way, as though qui
one had calle

‘8 id " agreed Lowther, swinging his bat.

"R":pping'!" agrecd Tom Merry. oF .

“ Tom Merry! Can’t you see I am trying to catch you?”

Tom Merry nppearcd ndither to hear nor to see.

As the amnteur Socialist enma towards them on their
right thoy went still further to tho loff, and mereased their
pace.

* Looks as if it's going to bo a fine day to-morrow !” said

me 1" said Mannors, looking the
unconscious of the faat thet any-

Tom Merry, gazing up at the sk

“Tom !.iarryl Menners) Lg:'vﬁmrl“

“ Anyway, it's been s fine doy today!" said Lowther,
unable to refrnin from doing something to sustain his name
for being the humourist of the. Shell

Bkimpole suddenly broke into a run.

The Terrible Throo secing this closed up, and went at the
double with good, long strides, against which Skimpolo's
short steps wore uscless. At last the lstter gave it up, and,
stopping breathlossly, muttered :

“It's renlly extrnordinary that Tom Merry did not hear
me. He must be g:m deaf. h, donfness is & very
interesting snbjoct. 1 bave to look into it when I have
finished my book on Socialism.”

T e BT i e ek L

3 aware somi stru
violently m the back.

“Ow!" ho exchimed, as be wont down with a smash.
Something heavy sat upon his back, flattening him out.
i Wi.! “"]:5"' You'ro stopping my breath! I'm—"

‘* Ha, ha,

The laughter of long, lawky Figging and Kerr, of the
New House, rang out, as Fatty Wymn, having boen clharged
by the former, had bumped into the amateur Socinlist.

o P gasped Skimpole. ** You're—"

"I‘mtryin{bgﬂ 1_Oh, dear me, thoy've shaken me
all to picces! muﬂeva Fi end , he
e e By T SR . -
His mind was still centred upon the

news al the doctor which he had to impart. Buddenly
he seized Fatty by tho button of his cont, in lis particalaily
offensive manner.

** That was mllrm\wry stupid of you, Wynn!” he said,
blinking. *“ But I have got something here to tell you "

Skimpole waved the scientific journal shout,

* What is it? A new food, or—""

“No, Wynn. It is a paragraph about—"

1 say,” put in Wynn, looking after Figgins and Kerr,
who were mnking off, ** T believe they ave gomng to the tuck-
shop. _And I am most awfully hungry, and if T don't go_with
them I sha'n't get anything to eat for o leng time. I get
most swfully hungry at this time of the year!’

But Skimpole held fast on to the button of Fatty's cout.

“T won't keep you a moment, It is really most smportant.
I have endeavoured to tell Blake and Tom Merry snd the
others, but thoy are all too stupid to listen to what I have
to say, although they haven’t the fuintest idea of how
important it is!” A

“But won't some ofhier time dof” Fatty nsked, looking
longin%ly after his chume. * Bome time when I am not so
fearfully hungry?"

But Skimpola was not to be denied.

“It's about the Head—"

“Is he o‘mf to stand the school a feed 7'

“ No. ﬁealy Wynn—"

1 don't think it con—0~"

“ You really must lis—"

* But I'm so fearfully hun—"

“It's about the great seientific discovery,” continued
Bkimpole, holdm;" jght on to the other's econt-button,
“ rocently made by the Head. He hns been awarded the
Paris medal for the great smount of good thot he has done
in the cause of science, and to-dny he is to be entortained at
s great luncheon in town, where—""

','.A luncheon?’ gasped Fatty suddenly. * Will ho take

* Really, you are an ass! Of coursn not! He might have
taken me if he had tbnu.ght of it, but you have done nothing
in the cause of science. 1 have written a book—"

“T'm awfully glad you told me about it. But I must go
now, or those chaps will have caten nll Dame Taggles's stock
up!? And, with a sudden jerk, Ifntti,- broke free, and wenk
as fash os his hoavy weight would allow him in pursuit of
Tiggins and Korr, who by this time, he supposed, had
entored Dame Taggles's shop.

_and_di to his fect,

“THE EMPIRE"” LIBRARY,
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hank you aoll deeply.”

| “ Boys," said Dr. Holmes, in an Lmsh.'nﬂfr volce, “this moment is the greatest that I have cver known, '
t

CHAPTER 3.
The News Spreads.

ATTY WYNN made his way to the tuckshop, and, to

F his disappointment, found that his chums wero nof
there after all

The sight of a heap of tarts piled up temptingly on the

counter, made him pause just when he ought to have turned

away

fatty Wynn could not resist such a sight; it held him in

its foi
“T oon't serve you with any more, Master Wynn,” camo
the voice of Dame Taggles, as she appenred from behind her
stores, ‘“unless you pay me somothing off what you owe!"

“ I'vo got same money,” smiled Fatty, without taking his
eyes off tho pile of tarts.

From his pooket ho draw a shilling.
counter, ha took two of tho tarts,

“Why."” cxclnimed Dame Taggles, in her shrill
“ what do you suppose is the vse of that?”

She picked up the shilling.

Placing it on the

voice,

P®" A SPECIAL ERPIRE DAY NUMBER:

Fatty paid but little heed to her, for ho was busily getting
rid of one tart whilo his oyos roamed over the rest.

* You're owing mo filteen shillings! What is the geod of
coming here with a shilling 1"

“Why," exclaimed Fatty, starting on the second tarf, and
inwardly deciding which one should be the third.  *Of
course, I know that is no good to give you on nccount, I'll
take that out in tarts now, and let you have some off tha
fiftoen when I get o letter from home.”

Dame Taggles looked from the shilling to her tarts, and
from the tarts—no great distance—to the fat junior.

What she had intended 1o show him was that she cught to
have the whole of the shilling on account. But in this object
she quite failed, for Fatty Wynn did not stop eating until
le had worked out the shilling, and then he looked up to
soo whother it would be safe to exeeed the awmount, on
orodit,

But a certain storn look in the cye of Dame Tas
bade him, and, turning reluctantly, away he lefr
and returned to the quad.

Thero he saw Figgins and Kerr.

Tre Gex Linpary.—No. 120,
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“T say, Fi where did you get to? ¥ou must have beon
very qn{::.k oﬁi{'your feed. You might have waited,”

i Ha, Ba! You ass, we were not going for o feed!

“ But I thought you said you were. And, besides, you
knaow how hnngry I get this weather.”

*Ha, ba, ha

*Or any other weather.” y ;

*And; gnsidu, I wanted to tell you something. It's sbhout
the doctor.  You know that he has gone up to town to
luncheon to-day—>" ¥

"M;grmmen to take you? Ha, hal

“No, it isn’t that. But— n eE.

"%oug‘:o Ling‘m something to cat homo with him?
“Fa,

ha 1
* No, Figgy, what I want to tell you is why ho has gons!

ll}?‘t won ta 3‘-"“&2_’3 for devolion to science. t's
™ re foeding Iy 7 B
”"’ Jove ! Good old doc. P* exclainied Figgy enthusiastio-
nlly.

** Hear, hear I’ added Kerr.

In common with the majority of the fellows of St. Jin's,
the New Houte fellows ware fond of the doctor, and any
;:uccoa he had achieved was soniething they were glad fo
enr

“Wherel did you hear that i *

“Skimpole told me P?

" Where did he get it from?”
““In some scientifie paper.”

" The doctor’s kept it v quict,” said I Sho. - N
wonder if the Bchool House kit know anything about it +
“ 1 wonder—"*

"N they don’t.
wha had to say.’

ha! Then welll go and rag them about it. Come
i o

“Right-ho1?
Sehwoo] House.

1% did not l.ccoor;muny them on this expedition, there
being hittle prospect of anything to cat in it

A ;ll " exclaimed Figpins, zna he entered Tom Morry's
study, followed by Kerr

" Brace 1 in 1" addéy Korr. :

The moment Pi;%on;’: head npfu'nd in the doorway, Tom
Me icked up & and took aim.

mn do you want here, kidsi”

“We've got womething to tell—*

“Get it out, quick I

“Yes, we're ' added Manners,

Skimpole said they wouldn’t listen to

And the two juniors started off for the

““Too to talk to asses like you ™ put in Lowther.
The T lo Three had just started prep. whon Figgy &
Cg;‘ eamo in.

'h(‘ﬁ‘ rew pushed their hooks aside, and watched and
vaited,

“It’s akeut (he Head- "
' Whose head 7 askod Lowther.
‘“Ha, ha, La!”

“Not your fat head, anyway, Tt's—
“Ol! P'raps you have found an idea. in your own, and

“Rata} T haven't come here—-""

o

Te  truth 1" grinned Tom Merry.

“Yo y wa don't telerate the other thing hers,”
added y with mock severity.

" Look here, you asses—" snid Tom Merry,
1I've come here—"

* You said you hadn’t just—2

“Raots! Don't rot! Tt's about the doctor.”

“Oh, indeed I exclaimed Tom Merry sarcastically. “Of
course, we did not know he had made you his confidans.”

“My hat!" said Lawther staring up at the coiling
thaughtfully. *¥Yon can see ﬁ‘igg sitting in his study when
the Hend calls on him to ask his advice, and———"

*“Loogk here, you ssses!” oxelnimed Figgy hotly. “If you
aren't interested in any honour that's being done the Head
of St. Jim's, of course, we'll go 1"

Vi %xitheér " agreed Kcl’l‘-ﬂ Lok -

** Why don’t you get it off your est 1°* asked Tom Merry,
as though he had boen li:tcm)::ﬁ quite quictly all the ti.me.ry

*“It's like this. The Head has been devoting himself to
the cause of science, and he bas been awnrded the Paris
prize, the first Englishman ever to get it. And to-day they
are gwml;g him & feed in London.”

Fi ad embellished the account n Jitile,

Whefher intantional or not it would be hard to sy,

But in any case it was oxcusable.

My hat!" exclaimed the Terrible Three.
ripping ! Throee cheers for the doctar 1"

"“Where d:d'}’ou et this information 7

e Whyg Lowther, from one of the kids in your House 1"

“That’s right "’ added Kerr,

Tre Gex Lisgany.—No, 120,

P%~ A SPECIAL EMPIRE DAY

“That's

NUMBER :

The New House fellows enjoysd the look of amazement on
the faces of the heroes of the Shell, _A

“Do you menn to sny,” said Tom Merry, “that &' kid
from tlis House 20 far forgot hinself a8 to keep us xll
in the dark while he comes over and tells—"

; he knew we should appreciate it."
* Bx: " said Kerr, with a grin.
“My Aunt Jane "
“My hat'l”

““Ha, he, ba 1" lawghed the Now House fellown

" Who was it?” a.siﬁd Torn Merry.

Figgins sniffed.

Kerr grinned.

"“What's his name 7" repeated Tom Merry.

** Shall we tell the asses, Kegne?

“If we don't they'll go off their rockers— "

“And if we do theﬂfkili the-—" -

" Figgy, if you don't tell us Lis name, we'll bump you!

“Rather " said Lowther.

““That we will P" a Mannors.

Figgins and Kerr looked ot each other doubtfully, as
thoulgg really wandering whether to tell or not.

Tom Merry npproached thom.

lhnncr.l -i:d o er backed Lim up closcly,

“What's it to be 7"

Fi_mu and Kerr still stood in doubt.

- last chance I said Tom Merm‘

Figgins waited until Tom Meery suddenly stretehed a ha-id
out towards him, and the other two apraric forwar..

‘I;I:;n, jumping backw they pulicd the door and
yellod ;

“ SBkimpola I” .

With that word hiwled at the Torrible Three, the Now
House fellows rushed down the corritor, and were lost to
aew,

“Bkimpole! The ass " aid Tom Morry.

* Bkimumy, the rotter I schood Manners,

“That'’s what comes of liis Socialism,” said Lowther, “17s
goes to the cnemy, and talls thom the thivge meant. for Lis
friends." .

YWe'll bump bin for this

“ Hear, hear I

‘“ And fancy the doctor keaping it so clese, Wil geime Lim
a cheer the next fime we seo him,”

 Rather I"*

. Lome on, 1wy sons, we'll bump Skinuny first!”

“ Right-ho 1

The Terrible Three made their wag touilie study ocoupicd
by the amatouy & ist, Gore, and Me the sneuk of
the Fourth.

Skimpole was nlone in the study, seated at the table heforo
u:pile of books, from which he was making copious notes.

* Callar him I"* grinned Tom Merry.

Skimpole blinked up at the intruders.

I am so glad you came in, Tom Meiry ! T have
disgoy—->""

But Le could get no further.

“Ow-wow " he yolled, as tho Juniors seized himy, and
dragging him out of his chair; stretehied him out for Lumip-
ing.

gr'Rgm!l Tom Mor—"! he

X ¥y began.
“ Why “didn't. you tell us about the doctori” asked Tom
Merry, holding .ﬁim firmly by the nock whilst Manners and

* Lowthor had a tight hold on an ankle each.

“ Really, Merry, I did—"

“ Bump him |

“Right-ho 1"

“Really I did—»

Bump !

" That’s one for knowing it 1
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T tell you, Merry, I—"

“Again, my sons!”

Bump ! <

““ That's one for not telling ug!"”

“ Merry, really, I ran—— QOw-wow "

“ Again 1" ey i :

Bump !

* That's ono for telling the New House kids, first 1"

3 “ Wow-ow I"" exclaimed 8kimpols, as he dropped on the

ooT. 7
“Ha, ha, ha I" roared Tom Marry & Co.

*Como on, kids!” said Tom Merry when Skimpole had
got upon his fact, *“That will teach him—the ass!".
Ru‘nlly, Tom Mnr? I did try—-*"'

But Tom Merry an his chums hed gone, and the amateur
Socialist found himself gabhlin

** It is really extraordinary !’
closed door. ** They aro asses!”

Then Skimpole sat down once more to his books,

Meanwhile, Tom Merry & Co. were hirrying down the
corridor, bent npon eommunicating the nm\'sr:{vout the dector
to Blake & Co,, tho chums of Study No, 6.

When they entered, Arthur Augustus was standing beforoe
the glass.

Thore.was o good assortment of neckwear on thoe table,
all most elegant in pattern and colour, and his chums were
persuading him that he looked so well in each one he tried
on, that ho%was quite confused as to which to seleat,

" Bai Jove, Tom Mewwy! I wegard your comin' in at
this moment as most fortunate. 1

s lo, you muffl" grinned Tom Morry, as the threo
entored. * Boughf uwp a bankrupt stock of rotten old tics?
S]m]!: sofled I"*

$Ha, ha, hal”

“ Weally, Tom Mewwy, I wefuse to be called 2 muff, and
these~—"

“Rats! Wi'lve got somo news "

** Rather!"” added Manners.

“ Groat nows " agreed Lowther.

“ Mewwy! Bofore we listen to what you have got to suy,
will you please tell me which colour fic you considah most
likely to go with my now waistcont?’ asked Arthur
Augustus, regarding Tom Merry through his monoolo
sevorely,

* Green!” said Tom Merry,

“CHadhny shar!”

*Tom Mewwy, you're an ass! My new waistcoat iz—"*

“What's the news, kid?”? broke in Blake.

. “Rmdl’y, Blake, I considah you are extwemsly wude to
inter——"'

* The news, my son, coneerns the doctor. It appesrs

“You utfah usses!. I weluso to be talked down. I
want——""

** What about the doctor?”” asked Digby.«

“Why, he has been dis—-"'

Do you asses heah me? I wefuse——""

** What's he done, Merry?”

 He's diatinguiu'lmd himaelf  in
and—"

“Tom Meswwy, if I have to speak again, I shall have no
other alternative than to administah a most fwiphtful —

< Shut up, Gussy!”

1 weluse—="

“You ass! Ring off I’

“I wefuse to wing off! And I weluse to be chawactow-
ised as an ass. I am twying on new ties, and hurled themn
a3 feah—-"" k

Tom Merry pioked up the parcel of ties, and hurled them
at Qrthur Augustus.

to the wall,
@ murmured, blinking at the

1

the cauze of science,

i

They struck him in the face, and then fell into the Rro
placa.
] 5 '1).’011 utfah ass!" exclaimed Arthur Augustus indignantly.
D

* You'll get bumped in o minute,”” said Blale.
Mergy; don’t take sny notice of the ass!”

‘¢ Blako I wef—""

“Go on, Tom Merry!" chorussed the juniors.
“And, in spito-of Arthur Augustus, Tom Morry went on,

“The dootor has distinguished himself in ‘the cause of
seienee, and is the first Enflwhmu to win the Paris prizo,
Ho is being eritertained at luncheon in town to-day with all
the b]gw:gs, and we propose to give him a cheer on his
return.”

< Rather I

¢ Hear, hear!” %

¢ Good old doe 4™

“* Anothor honour for good old 8t, Jinm's.”

“ Rather?” ' ¢ 3 ]

Thie juniors were so genuinely pleased «ond enthusidstio

“ o on,

ViR “WELL PLAYED1?”
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that ono of them might have been the winner of the
coveted prize.  The doctor of St. Jim’s' must have been
touched, indeed, had:he seen the enthusiasm displayed on
account of his achioyement. ?

Gusgy for the moment forgot all about his ties

‘ Bai Jovel I considah that is wippin’l”

And then, after a moment’s pause, ho said:

“I shall w'ite to my guv'nor, and ask him to send me a
few fiyuhs, 5o that we can stand the dootor o feed. It would

0

' Ha, ha, ha!”

“ I weally see nothing to laugh at, deah boys! We could
quite easily—"

“ Rats I

“ Whore did you get the news from?” asked Blake, »

 Skimmy found it in a scientific journal”

5 Skimpo o!”

€ Yog!

“Then we'll jolly well bump hiny for not coming steaight
fo 1\15 to tell us about it, I'm the skipper of the Fourth,
and ¢

¥ Let's go and bump him ! said Dighy. ;

“ 1 woegard that as a wemarkably good suggest.,! said
Gussy. :

“ Hear, hear!"

Tom Merry & Co. grinned.

¢ “Come on, kids!” said Biake, opening the door, and

leading the way out. “ We're going to give Skimmy the
'Enun{(sng of his life."”

" ¥aas, wathah!™ 4

And with arrush Blake & Co. went off.

““Ha, ba, ha!" roared Tom Merry, Al

The Terrible Threo returnod to their own study imiedi-
ately, for an idea had como te the hero of the Shell, and he
wanted to disouss it with his chums without delay.

CHAPTER 4,
Tom Merry & Co. Formulale 2 Plan.

= OOK lherg, kids! I've got an idea!”
. Tom Merry throw himsolf into a chair.

. Monty Lowther regarded him with a stare of sur-
prise.
£ “ T'va gob some prep. to do,” said Manners, getting out his

ooks,

* My iden is—"" began Towm Merry again,
you staring at Monty, you ass!”

“ What did Jou suy you had got?"

“ A notion!

“ Is it Pacific or Atlantic?”

‘“Ha, ha, hal”

“You ass! Stop rvotting!"

“I've heard of men who had land, but never belfore of
one who had nn occan, i %

“What avo

Really it's

“ 1 said a notion!” grinned Tom Merry.
vory well what I said "’

**Then why do you rvepeat yourself?'

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”

“ Look here, you asses, I want to speak abont the dostor!"

The other two were hmmediately all attention.

 Gussy suggested giving the doctor p feed, and—="

¢ Gussy's an asst”

*‘ Houar, hear!”

" Quite so, my sons; but I'vo been thinking, Since’ that
remark of his, that we mi?ht do something to show how
proud we are of the good old doctor!”

** Hear, hoar!" agreed Manners.

“ Perhops if you poid a little move attention to your
leszons it might show your pride in him.”

** Lowther, you're an ass! I think, perhaps; the feed idea
is a littlo far-fotched, but thero is no reason why we should
notb get up a sort of presentation to him, is theve?”

“ A good wheeze!” agreed Mupnnors,

“Quito remarkable for Tom Merry," added Lowther, who
could not be denied his little jole.

“Tho question is, what form should it take®’ went en
Tom Merry thoughtfully.

#* We might subscribe for a geld cup for him, er—"

" Or a championship silver belt,” suggested: Loswthor sar-
castically. “1I vote cups are barred, whatever we do,”

“ Yes, I think I agree!” replied Towms Meriy. * More suit-
able as tokens of groat achiovements in sport, But how
would it bo if we formed s committec?”

* Who would be on it?’

“Well, I'd serve—=" said Tom Merry,

“And Pom Merry would serve,” “murmared Lowther,
srinning.

“ Hear, hear! And—"

“ Oh, I don’t want to do it all !’ said Toni Merry, ““If wou
wank to come'on to it, you may 1"

* How awfully decent of you ! said Lowther, with a grin.
Tae Gus Lipnary.—No. 120.
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1 Eut Tom Merry was detormined to take nio heod of Monty's
jokea.

Ho knew that Lowther was, at heart, as keon as he
himself to pay a deseryed tribute to tho dector. So he went
straight on with his plan.

* Ii’s settled, then, that a committee is formed, and that
on that committes 1 serve, and Lowther and Manners serve.”
“Highibol’ Now, th hi h i
J Right-ho ow, the next thing is, what are wo to give
bim, and who are to be asked to subteribe?” ¥

“‘.Vnul_dn't it bo bettor for the committce to eall a public
mecting in the common-room to discuss the matter?” asked

* gaid Tom Merry, “We
can arrange the whole thing, and then all wo've got to do is
to geb tho tin in.”

“That's all!” murmured Monty Lowther significantly.

** Manners could easily do all the collecting.

*1 don’t think!" said Manners quickly. “I don't mind
being chairman of the committee, or—"*

“I'm chairman,” said Tom Merry.

" And I'll be treasurer)”

“ Ha, ha, Lowther! T don’t think! I shall have to be
chairman and treasurer both. Yon had bitter take on the
nol]uutmE, ns Mannors can’t trust himself with the money.”

** Look hore, Tom Merry, that's enoug! i .

* What's the matter, now? You're never satisfied. Very
well, it'lt .t,ettlad. then, that we colleot some money to buy
& prosont.

* What's the present to bo?”

“* Ah, io%okhnm'i that to be thought shont."

n sbout a big marble clock? suggested Manners
‘* There's nothing in the doctor’s study that would he in
hepmﬁxth that. Some books might bo more to the point.,™

WA first-class dreesing-case.”

“1 know,"” said Tom Merry, ““a gold watch,”

* That's not_a bad idea.”

* For Tom Merr{, no."”

“ Right-ho, thmmd It's “ng-read that wo colleot the money

for a gold watch

" And we ought to have some nicely worded address en-
Emssm_i, on nent to go with 141" suggested Lowther,
ecoming more serious as the idea took ho](f of him.

"' Quite right, Monty! Let's make a nots of all theso
points, and we'll start at once, getting together the tini”

Tam Merry sat himself at the table, and wrote down the
paints decided wpon, and when this was done, the threo
uniors mado o list of the fellows to whem they would appeal
m;}:_tﬂ:aur:puons. and, dividing it into three, took one section
oach.

They were just about to start out on this mission, when the
door opencd, and hur Augustus entered,

b lﬁv, Tom Mewwy!”
A o, kid! T want to sco you!”
A osl.’ ho’s just tho man,” gaid Manners, * Gussy!”
*'Well, Mannahs, deah boy 7

“We want you to write to
stun?: up a fow fivers for us.

"1 nm sfwaid, deah boys, that it will bo impose. You
soo—

“Oh, but you've

“* We'll bump

 Wenlly, T wetuse to bo. bumped.”
‘en, wefuse umped.

"You’lfimvo to gtump up, then”

Vs, it's stump or bump.”

* Ha, ha, hal”

“Y wegnrd you as uttah asses, and if I had not come
ere to sco you on a mattoh of the gweatest importance,
hero to sco ya mattoh of tost import 1

should immediately withdwaw fwom your beastly studay.”

“Rats! You've got to find some monoy.”

** But it's quite imposs., desh boy! You see, we've formed
n committes to get together a sun of money to give the
denh old doctsh a handsome pwesent, and I am avoﬁrgg
all my money to that. What are you makin' those howwi
fnces at, Mowwy 1" 3

“Phew " whistled Meorry.

“My hat!” exclaimed Lowther.

"h%y only Aunt Jane!” muttered Manners.

“Weally, gon woltahs, I think you have gone off your

nhs. I am

nners.
** I don’t see that that's necessary,

your guv'nor and ask him to

got to. II you don’t—"
ou,

chairman and treasurer of the

o

““Ha, ha, ha I ‘

M Wenlly, I fail to sco any cause for this \v:h‘?ld laughtah,
Surely you nsses wealise that the dootah has done a gweat
work, and it is the duty of everyone to subsowibe.”

“ Procisely I said Tom Merry. 3

“ Exnetly 1” added Lowther and Manners in & breath.

“Then pway why this widiculous atfitu—"

“Took here, Gussy, you're late with your suggestion.
You seo, my son, we have already formed & committeo,
Tur Gem LinraAry,~—No. 120,
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and we're now going to start to collect sufficient funds to
giva the dootor & suitable present. Of course, if you won'd
give nnything, well—"

“Tom Mewwy, you're an ass! We have formed the
committee, not you. I am collecting the funds, and not
you. I consid—"" :

““Rats, my son! This is o Shell wheeze, and—"

“It is not! I wefuse to admit—"

**Oh, shut up!

“T wefuso to twavel] I—"

“Then collar him,-kids1”

Manners and Lowther seizad Gussy in a fierce embrace.
o "1¥0u wottahs] You'ro owumplin’ my olothes! Lookl

W

“ Bum ln'm,llfida "

“Ha, ha, hal

I wofuse to be bumped. I will not per—"

Bump !

“ Ow-ow I

;;Hn. ha, ha it

ump

“Agaih)? lsughed Tom Merryy

T wefuse—"" gasped Gussy.

Bump !

“Owl Wow! You'll wuin my twousahs!”

‘“Ha, ha, hal™

Tho Terrible Thres suddenly dropped Arthur Augustus
to the floor, and stood aside doubled up with Itughter.

* Whose committes is it now?" laughed Tom Merry.

! You uttah-wottohs!” gasped Gussy indignnntlg. as ho
picked himself up. “Now I shall have to go and chango
my clothes before I call on Mr. Wailton for a sb”

“You hadn't better go nenr Mr. Railton] We're going
to him for a sub. ourselves," said Tom Merry. “But don't
worry; we shall have got his sub. beforo you have changed
your olothes.” !

“ Rather 1"

“Ha, ha, hal"

Arthur Augustus looked distinetly annoyed.

“ You wottahs, you are taking an unfair
moe! You know I con’t go like this. Look at my beastly
twousahs. They'ro wuined. But as soon 83 my pwesent
bisnay is ovah I shall most oor!ainlng Fwn_you wottahs the
most fenhful thwashin’ you have evah had in your lives!”

And with a dignified stop the swell of 8t Jim’s went out
?f tll;? study, leaving Tom Merry & Co. convuleed with
aughter. } v

‘““We shall have to get round quicily,” said Tom Merry,
when the amusement had subsided, ‘““or these rotters will
get all tho best subs”” : \

‘' Rather! Come on! Let’s tackle Railton while we've
got the chance. Good wheezo making Guasy’u clothes dirty
so that the ass had to go and change them."”

“ Rather 1"

*“Ha, ha, ha 1"

Tap, tap, tn;il ’

Thers was a knock upon the door just as Tom Merry was
ahout to open it to start off for the Form-mnster’s study, in
L;u'l‘lsé of n dnlputinn to the projected present for the doctor.

‘ome in 1™

The door opened, and Figgins & Co. entered.

“Now House rotters again!” eried Tom Merry. * What
have you found out this time?"

“ We want to speak to you." :

“ Can’t stop. \E'e'te just off to sea Mr. Railton.™

“But it won’t take a minute, Tom Merry."”

“Not a second " said Korr, backing up the leader of
the New House section of the Fourth Form. .

“1 suppose you haven't got sny chocolate, have youn?’
inquired H’attv, coming in and shutting the door.

“Rats! What fs if, rI;‘;fgny' :

“ We have formed ourselves into o committee to get sub-
soriptions to give the doctor & present. What's the matter,
you nsses?” i

Tom Morry, Manners, and Lowther stared at Figgine,

Before there was time to mnawer the question into which
Figging's snnouncement had broken off, the door opened,
nnﬁ struck Tatty, who was standing nearest to it, with great
violence in the back. 5

“Oh! Ow!’ exclaimed Faity, sprawling forward and

bumping intoe Figgy. .
0 "

advantage of

“You ass

“1 couldn’t help it A blow in the back when you're
huni_ry-—-“ .

“Mom Merry!” ;

Tt was 8kimpole who had osused the trouble. His woedy
littlo figuro scemed to blow into the room, and blinking
about him, he at last pulled up in front of the hero of the

hell. : ! 7
“Why don’t you mind where you’re coming tof puffed
Fatty.
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Skimpole tripped and sat heavily down on the floor. “Dear me! Extraordinary!’ l

“Ah! I didn’t soo you, the door being shut,” murmured
Skimpole. “ A ocurious scientific phenomena that. I must
ronlly look into it when I have finished my book on
Sceialism, which I have now gob well on the way to the
day of publishing. Merry, I want to spenk to you.”

““You ass] What do you want?”

“1 have dovized a scheme for showing the doctor that
wo appreciate hja great work in the cause of science, and
I waont you to let mo have some money to carry it into
offect. You see, Socialism not having arrived, I, naturally
enough, have no money. Now, this scheme requires money,
and I am therefore bound to coms to those who have it, and
who will reaglily give it to mo for such a purpose.”

Tho genius of the Shell paused a moment and blinked
about him, perceiving that his words were being received
with laughter on the part of the juniors in the study.

“Pom Merry, why are you laughing?”

4 Bocause you're an nss.’”

“ Really, I—"

“ Ring off, Skimmy I"

“Tf you will allow me to point out that already I have
ondeavoured to toll you something that you swanted to

“WELL PLAYED!”

NEXT
WEEK!:

know, and your nct letting me
getting bumped, & very primitive proceoding,
pared to prove—-"

“ But vory effeotive.”

¢ Ha, ha, hal”

#1 hape you will have the senso to listen to me while I
lay my plan before you. I want to buy the doctor n set of
solentific instruments, which will show that I, at least, hnve
apprecistion for his work in the eause of sotence. Now, if
such things were nationalised, I should not, of courze, havo
to como to you for the money to buy them. But unhappily
the nationalisation of scientific instruments has not yet
como into being, and so I am obliged to ask you, Tom
Merry, to lend mo twenty pounds, by moans o wiﬁnh I
can oarry out my objeot.’

“Ha, ha, hal ]

“ Tyidently thore is somo cause for amusoment which is
too trivinl for mo to seo, snd—""

“ Yas, there is.”

“ AR "

“You are it,” grinned Lowther.

“T am what, Lowther?”

“The trivial cause.”

tell it having ended in my
i as 1 am pre-
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“Ha, ba, ha!” ; r

“I will ignore your stupidity. Will you lend” me the
money, Tom Mervy 1"

N ¥

* Perhaps Lowthor—

“T don’t think

“Manners " asked Skimpole, blinking.
“Not much, you nss!”

Skimpole regarded the Now House follows with his blink- |

inmu for a moment, x
n suddenly he scomed to make up his mind on a
course of action which oughi to be followed.

“1 don't like asking New House fellows to do anything
for me, but, regarding mysclf as a sincere Socialist, I sco

no other way out of the difficulty. Figgins, 1 trust you
will lota!lit,nu‘the money for the purpusaﬁahnvc indiented.”

“Kerr, you will?'"
“T'll buinp you if you like. Tt mag be a little more
prlllmntire, blllzta :!,' would suit mo bet—"

a, ha,
“Then T'm afraid 1t must ho you, Wynn"
“ Mo, Skimpole? Why, I haven't got ecnongh to bny
ocolate, and I'm hungry as a hunter.”

s, ha, hal" :
“Roally. this i wmost extrethdinary: T ghall—"

= i¥or out of this as guickly as possible, miy son,™ com-
pleted Tom Merry. y X

And before the amateur Socinlist could make out what
was happening to him, Tom Merry, amidst the roars of
the fellows in the study, had opened the door and hurled
him out into the passage. X

Thare he tripped over the mat, and sat down with a force
that quite disturbed him.

“Dear mel” he muttered,

nnﬁl" ’

en, picking himsglf wn, he went back to his own study
to analyse his plan, which he had carefully prepaved, to
see why it had nof rerulicd in his coning back with twenty
pounds in his pocket,

"“Thig is most extraordi-

CHAPTER 3,
A General Reeling.

£ ELL, Tom Merry,” said Fizzins, when at last
W Skimpole was gone, and the study door clased
im, “will you let me have your sub. now?

upon
ynu’:l\]isten to that ass

Of eourse, wo didn't supposc
Skimpole I

“OF courso not 1" agreed Kerr. .

“If he'd brought some chocolate with—"

“What do you say, Tom Marry?" ropented Figgy. “Or

erhaps you would enther let mue put your name down, aid
gu.nd over tho tin when you get your next five-pound note
from your old gm:rnnss.'

“* Ha, hs, hat”

Tom Merry & Co. roared. :

‘* Look here, you asses, what are you laughing at?” X

“ You oo, my sons,” replied Tom Merry, controlling his
mirth with o great effort, ““the fact is, we have already
formed ourselves info & committes, and we were, whan you
paked your nosos in, just going out for subs. for the very
same purpose.’’

MW bk

. 0Of course, that's all rot,”’ said Kerr, ¢ to think of School
House rottorsa—-="

* Are you thinking of giviug 4 feod?” inquired Tatty. "I
suggested that, but Figgy—""

a, ba, ha!" €5

“ I assure you, asses, it is not rot! As o matter of fot,
there are two committees working on the same job here, and
yours makes the third |

“Tt's absurd ["

** Quite I” answered Tom Meiry.
only one that ean be any good.

“Rot! It must be done by the Now—"

““Tf this were a matter that didn't concern the Head, I'd
undortake to bump gou until you agreed with me!" said
Tom Merry., ‘But boing—"

“ T Jolly well—"

““Being something concerning the Head, I think wo had
botter hisve a general moeting of all tho fellows, and decide
wh‘o‘érs I:llllo cgmmxttua o;:_t ofz t.he——-"r

“We'll got up a meeting I put in Figgy.

“ Rats, my sgn. T get up the mmr.?ng. and, if you'ro
good, you may be allowed to come! Nowehuek *em out, kids!”

Tho next moment the Terrible Three charged, and, thoe
door boing quickly opened, the three New House fellows wero
Lumped out into the passage, where, finding themselves in
the enemy’s eamp—for there was always a state of more or
less warfare betweon the rival Houses—they took to their
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he'c!? and rushed en breathlessly until they were out'in the
quad. * g

“Now, having zot rid of them, my sons, we had bettcr

sec Blake and arrange what is to be done,”
suppose o little more arranging won’t do any harm,”
grinned Lowther, ;

““Ha, ha, ha I laughed Mnnners; and the Terrible Thres
went off to Blake & Cov's study. -

“Come in, kids; we want to see you,” said Blake, who
was sitting at Lis table before a large sheet of paper, hended
“* subscriptions.” e

Iiarailna aud Dighy were leaning over tho opposite side of

table.

“What are you doing there?” asked Tom Mezrry, looking
ai_the paper.

Blake & Co. grinned. .

Lowther and Manners, sccing the heading on the paper,
conghed . -

“This i a list which wo hope to fll, after a visit round
to all the chaps, with- amounts colleeted for the purpose of
giving the doctor somao niip of onr apprecintion of—"

“ My hint 1" ejnculnted Tom Merry.

My only Aunt Jane!” muttered Lowther.

“ But Gussy is already going round I 4

“Yos; Gusty, I'm afraid, misses the point. He's doing
ons on ’:ls own——"
 Apd g0 are v,

And so ave Mgeins & Col t

“That's what we think,” answered Tom Merry, “‘and
we've come here to arrange mattera” "

“ OF course, you'll dvop your scheme,” said Blake quietly.

"1 den't tuink !’

“But you must,l and g0 must Fig{g-! Why, it’s rot |

“TLook here, Blake, my son. It's like this. This is not
an ordinary matter, and I'mn sure the doctor wouldn't like
it if he thought there had Deen a dot of trouble among us
over it—"

¢ MMear, hear %

“So what T propose i3, that we have a general mut::n!
of the Fourth and Shell, and endesvour to appoint a gen
committee to carry it through.”

“Hoar, hear !’ cried Munnaors and Lowther, :

“DBut we have arranged it!" exelaimed Blake.

8o have we; but so hove othor people, and, accordingly,
what has been arranged has gof to be upset, and something
alse put up im its place. t's no good of being an nss,
Blnke,”

“'What do you menni

But Tom Merry was prevented from replying by the door
opening at {hat moment, and Arthur Augustus entering,

“Ay hat! Look at the ass!”

My only—"

% Ha, ha, ha1”?

“He looks like a—->"

“What in tho—"

“Ia, hn, hal?

“You uttah asses!
no-——"

But the juniors roared sgain snd again at the plight of
Arthur Augustus, the swell of 8t. Jim's, who \\’Du]dpscarccl‘y
hinve been recognisuble but for the monocle jammed in his
aye, through which he glared angrily.

His collar was missing, his coat was torn, and his face
was black from something uncommonly like soot, which had
Leen rubbed well over it, leaving not an inch of flesh to
be seon. ;

In his hand he carricd a battered top hat, which would
certainly nover be usable again for its original purpose.

His tie bore obvioas signs of having been pulled with
great force, and was chokingly tight, whilst the ends Lung
over his shoulder,

. "“What have you been doing, Gusay?” chorussed the
juniors, when they were able to stop laug .nF. 5

“T fayo boen endenvouwin’ to collect” funds for the
doctali’s feed which I am getting up for him, and—" °

“Ha, hs, hal” ;

“ Wenlly, there is nothin’ to laugh a1 T wegard it os a
most sewious thing to wuin a fellah's clothes like—"

“But who did 1t?” 4

o Fifg & Co., deah boys I have given them the most
feahful thwashin' in the—"

“ And what have they given you?" grinned Lowther.

“ Lowthoh, I wegned that as o stupid observation! T
appwoached Figgy as one .gontlumm: should anothah for a
subsowiption far the doctah's feed, and they were so uttalily
wude that I had to thwash them "

““Hu, hn, ha 1" "

It was impossible to help langhing at the swell of St

What are you launghin’ at? I ceo
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Fim’s whon he talked of the thrashing he had administered
to hiz opponents, for his appearance soemed to }'}oint 50
obviously to the fact that he had had the worsk of a very
rough time.

“Tlow much have you collected?” asked Lowther.

“Ha, ha, ha "

“ Weally, Lowthah, I—"

“Better go nnd have o wash,” suggested Blake,

“Pai Jove, Blake, dosh boy, I must! I had to do, so
after vlsitin%thcsa wottahs here."

““Ha, hnI al"” laughed Tom Metry & Co.

& 'I"u‘:m Mewwy, I shall thiwash you ‘as I havo done Figgay.

“ITa, ha, ha "

**You uttah wottahs!
company !"

And, with that, the swell of 8t. Jim’s went off in his mosb
digniﬁed manner to wash himself and change his clothes.

“Vou see,” said Tom Merry, when he hndfo , and the
laughter caused by his appearance had subsided, it looks
as though nothing will be done unless we have a general
meeting to arrange things."

« Al ru;ht," growled Blake. * After aftornoon lessons, in

m.’ :

I wefuse to wemain, in your

o gym.
# Right-ho !

CIHAPTER 6.
Mr. Railton Gives Some Advice. B

HE [act that the iuniors of St. Jim's had come acros{
ench othor's path so much over the question of

: honouring the doctor whom they ull revered, showed
only how very enthusiastic they wero in the cause,

'ﬁm news had spread among all the Third and Fourth-
Formers that thore was something of tha kind on foot, and
by the time of the meeting fixed by Tom Morry and Blake,
a huge gothering turned up in the %gx_'n.

There wns peace for {ho time boing botweon the New
Houso fellows and the School House, the last picce of
warfare for a day or so, having taken place between
Figgins & Co. and Arthur Augustus, i

ft wns, every junior recognised, necessary fo sot asido
smallor matters for the sake of the cnuse they were now
engagod upon. " :

thor suggestion of Tom Merry’s, whlspnmﬂ.durmﬂ

class, found rendy favour in tha eyes of Blake, Figgins, an
Agthur Augustus. 2

his suggestion was that Mr. Railton should be asked to
take the chnir ot the mepting, and the ouly one to demur
to it was Skimpole, who objected purely, as he said, upon
soientific gronnds, and because r. Railton was not a
Socialist,

As, howover, Skimpole’s left ear found itsolf suddenly
fixed firmly botwoon Blake's thumb and finger, whilst at
the samo time his nosa got intoermingled with Tom Morry's
hand, to the disadvantage of the nose, Skimpole gave way.

Tom Merry, with general consent, undertook to ask Mr.
Railton to preside over their deliberations,

Tn answer to the full, pleasant, and manly-voiced “ Come
in ' Tom Marry had entered My, Railton's study.

“Well, Morry 7 said the Form-master, as the hero of the
Shell entered.

“T have coms to ask you, sir, on bebalf of tho fellows
of the Shell and the Fourth, whether you will be kind
onough to take the chair at our meeting in the gym. which
we aro just going to hold. Tt's a mecting called to arrange
pbout giving the dootor a presentation on account of his
success—er—in the scientifio—"" ;

Mr. Railton had looked up with such a curious exprossion
from his work, at which he had becn very busy, that Tom
Merry had faltered.

Moraover, the juniors had been so enthusiastic in the
cause, that not one of them had been at pains to got an
oxact deseription of exactly what the dootor had done, and
although this did not matter whon talking among them-
solves, it made it awkward whon talking lo a mastor.

Then, suddenly, while his oyes restcd on Tom Morry's
face, thore came into them a new light.

“1 ym sure the doctor will be very plonsad to think that
his pupils_join with the rest of the world in doing him
honour. Whoen is the meeting ?”

 Tho fellows are going in now, sir, They will be all thero
In a few minutes.”

My, Railton looked at the work spread before him upon the
desky and then said :

“T am afraid, Merry, this is one of the few occasions when
work must wuit. I will be in the gym. in fouwr or five
minutes,”

“Thank yon, siv. I'll tell the kids—fsllows, sir."”

“ el be here in a few minutes, kids!” announced the lero
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of the Shell, on his vetuin to the gym., whare ho had left the
others anxiously awaiting the result of his inission.”

¢ Hurrah !

“ Good old Railton "

“Bai Jove! 1 knew he would not wefnso!”

“Now," was Lowtlicr’s comiment, “we shall gel to
husiness ™"

 Arrange things!” said Figgy,

“Or ﬂnﬁ arranging them §' .

““Hnu, ha, ha £

A chair was placed in & convenient spot at the head of tho
room, in which the House-master could sit, ond the juniors
crowded round the room in groups. 3

“Well, boys,” snid Mr. Railton, when a welcoming choer
had accompanied him to the chair, ** I understand you want to
agreo upon the means you shull adopt in showing Dr. Holmes
how much you are all with him in spirit jn his hour of
triumph. ow—-""

¢ Hear, heax !

“ Order!”’

< Oyor 12

The gunin:ﬁs checrad, and as the cheer tailed off Tom Merry
called for order, and when order was abtained the voice of the
swell of Bt. Jim’s was hoard.

“Qrdnh for the chair, deah boys!™

“Now," went on the House-master, * this is not an occasion
for lony speeches. That timo comes fnter, when we make the
presentation T undorstand you propese.  But at the same time,
any boy who has anything to say is ertitled to a voice in tho
matter. All such should indicate it by stepping intp the centro
&t; the room, and, on being called by nams, say what be hos

sayv.

“ear, hear!" criod the juniors.

_ At the same fime, from varions corners there rushed five
juniors, and they all collided together in the middle of the
room.

Tlme{'i_:em Tom Merry, Blake, Arthur Augustus, Figgins
and Bkimpole. b

' Ass I murmured Tom Merry, as Gussy knocked into him.
 Weally, Tom Mawwy—-"

“1'm going to speak first!" said Figpins hotly.
~ - Ciumu out of it, you asses!” growled Blake, under his

roath.

“ Ha, ha, ha!" roared the audionce. Y

M. Railton could not repress a smile, and if it was a smila
of pleasure, it was heenuse ho liked to sce the enthusissm that
tho follows were displaying. 5

Skimpole, in struggling to stand in front of the others, foll
to the floor, and sat blinking at the House-master,

: It had all happened in & moment, but it was indoscribably
unny.

““TTa, ha, ha” rvoared the juniovs.

“T think it would bo better to have one pt——" bogan Mr.
Railton, looking as serious as ho could under the circum:
stanoces. g A

But he wis not allowed to proceed, for the group struggling
in the centre of the room wus instantly warmed up by excite-
ment.

There was nob one of them who would show disrespect to
Mr. Railton, and ho know woll enough that none was
intondod—that nothing, indeed, wns urthor [rom  their
thoughts—but in the excitement of the moment they simply
did not hear him spenk.

Tom Moerry sudl{enly forcod himself to the front.

“3What wo want to do, sir—" he hegan, fecling very hok
and leoking very red,

But Bluke .‘illr-]dunl'y‘ shouldered him out of the way.

“You seo, sir—"

Arthur Augustus felt that it was his duty to spenk first.

“ Wenlly, siv, I must pwotest ngainst these—cr——""

Skimpole, pioking himself up from tho floor, stood in front
of him, and, blinlong hard, interrupted,

* As o sincore Sociplist—"" he hogan.

9 sklmmnf, you wottah 1" oxolaimod Gussy.

“1a, ha, hia " roaved the juniors. 1

Mr. Railton, ns much amused as anyono in the room,.
although he did not show it so plainly, stood up.

“7 shell ndministoli the most feahful thwashin’, Skim-
" wont on Gussy.
snzgest n feed!” came in a loud whisver from Taity
Wynn, orowded in among the juniors a few yards away.

“ Boys,™ snid Mr. Railton, holding up his hands,

“ Chagel”

¢ QOrder!”?

There was sudden silence.

The five juniors, all looking very hot, still ghiared the eentre
of the room.

“ Yaas, wathah!
voice.

That Gussy, who was as deep in the disturbapee a8 anyone,
should call for order struck the juniors as especinlly funny.
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The rours of Inughtor broke out again, Mr. Railton him-
solf now joined in without reserve.

** Now, boys,” he said, when order was restored, “we shall
get no business done if we go on like this, I will call on you
in turn, and as Tom Morrg was first to the centre of the floor,
1 will ask him to give us his views,”

* Hear, hear |

The others, inoluding Skimpolo—who blinked more than
usual, and sppeared to be very much surprised ot Mr.
Railton’s ruling—went baek to their places,

Tom Merry, very rumpled and hot, smd :

“What we want to do, sir, is to appoint a committen to got
:OEet'E;er funds, and to decide what form the presentation shall

ake, -

‘" Hear, hear I

Lo & Bﬂlimﬂ- that we should give Dr. Holmes one of the best
gold watches money can buy, but some of the kids—er—"
*Hear, hear "

* Ordor”

 Chair !”

Order was soon restored,

“That's all 1 have to say. sir, excepb that T should like to
nominate Blake, and Gus—D'Arcy, and Manners, and
Lowther, and Skimpole, and Figgins for the committes,”

* Hear, hear!"

All the juniors weve pleased with the nemes Tom Merry
suggested.  As regards :g!:impaln, to whom there might have
been some question, it was now &enamlly known that he had

e faot that the doctor had
guished himsclf.
“T suggest Tom Merry for the committee!” yolled Blake.

“ Hear, hear!” : :

The note of assont rung through the gym., and the echo
oame from the rafters.

Tom Merry retived to a corner where his chums wore stand-
ing; and was so heartily banged upon the back by Lowther
and Manners that ho sat upon the floor, to be hauled up egain
Quickly by his collur, to the general nmusement of the mecting.

“The proposition is,” said Mr. Railton, rising when ordor
was onco again rostored, ' that Tom Morry, Blake, D'Arcy,
Skimpole, and Figgins, with Lowther and Manners,
appointed members of & comniittes to-collect tho necessary
funds, -All of that opinion hold up their hands !

Evary junior held up a hand, Lowther holding up two.

“Now tho noxt Eomi_;. boys, is the form the present is to
take, Tom Merry has suggested a gold wateh—"

* Hear, hear

“ A gold cup.”

“Hear, hear! A ocupl”

“ A feodt”

“QOrder, please, boys! Let us take the watch first. All in
favour of & watch, hands up 1

The hands went up with Eur. few exceptions, and My, Railton
doclared that a gold watch the meeting wished it to be,

“Than that hes the business,” said the Houss-mestor;
“but befora I zoturn to my work I must congratulate you all

a T

on the motive with which this meeting wus arranged

% should [ike to add fco that I shall bo ploased to ave the

i

cammitteo in my study privately for a fow moments in regard
to the matter of a subsoription, which I think, as chairman
of this mesting, I am catitled to give.”

o choers wore denfening as Mr. Railton went out of the
room, and the commitiee were at his study as soon s ho
renchod it himself.

CHAPTER 7.
Collector Skimpole.

T was mm“hini that madoe the juniors of 8t. Jim's
marvel—the sight of Figgins of the New House rushing
at nvar)y ossiblo o]:!rpovtunity over to the School House to

consult with Blake and Merry without there once being o
storm.

Tho fact was, all differences between the different sects
ware buried while the “ Gold Wateh Committee™ worked to
bring their task to a satisfactory conclusion.

Yet, at the same time, the committee knew themselves
that only a temporary truce existed, and that, as soon as their

vesent work was completed, the old state of warfare would

o returned to.

OI course, although all the fellows kncw about the matter,
sporeoy of & kind was insisted upon by the committee, in oxder
that the proposed presentation should not rench the enrs of
the doctor, :

After school, on the day following the a
committee, the members were gathered
Murr,v’! study. E
s]"ﬁhow, kids, I'll take the chair—'"' began the hero of the

hell.

““Oh, I don't think I’ exclaimed Blake.

' What's the maotter, nss?"” SRR
“OF course, I tale the chair” put in Figgina.
TeE Gex Liprary.—No. 120.
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‘“ Bai Jove, Figgay, that is most widioulous! I shall insist
on mkin%.the chn‘frf Of course, you must have a fellow of
tact and disowetion

“Rats1"” yolled Tom Merry, throwing himself into the only
armohair in’ the study. “I'm in the chair, so—"
* And Iy?u’ro jolly well coming out of it!"

Blake laid hold n¥ Tom Merry's left arm.

“Collar that othor arm, nsses ! ]

' Weally; T considah this a most undignified pwoceeding iss
murmured Arthur Augustus, staring at tho struggling pair

in‘ ‘thc armohair,

. The chair rolled over, and the two candidates for presidens
tial honours found themselves struggling on the floor.

While they were thus engaged gkjmpola, who had been
blinking in amazemoent &t them, hopped to the fallen chair,
and, setting it up, doposited his weedy figure in it,

“ No, you don't!” grinned Figging,” * Come out of it I”*

He laid hald of 8kimpole, and dragged him to his fect.

“ Really, Figging, this is most unconstitutionall Under
Socialism the most intellectual would——"'

“8hut uwp, you ass! Wo want o chairman, not &
blessed——"

Skimpole went down to the floer with a crash.

“ Owsoo-wow I" |

' Now, then, p’r’n.Ps you'll agres that I'm——" began
Tonm! Merry, getting iree at last and jumping to his feet.
M ¥ou'll jolly wel

soe—"" replied” Bl
s foet,

They stared at ecach other, and wero about to fall again
when their cyes fell upon Arthur Autﬁ_ustus.

The swell of 8t, Jim's had taken the :{pportuniby of seat-
;;ng himself in the armchair, and benmod upon them there-
rom.

“Ha, ha, hal” rcared the juniors.

“ Deah boys, I call for ordah! The first bisnay we have
to do—"

* Bhuk up, you agsl” y

“ Weally, Tom Mowwy, I wefuse to shut up! And I mus
cevlan’;inly”\yeiuso to be ealled an ass. You sce [—*

“ Ring off 1

““Oh, let's get on with the washing!” said Tom Merry.
“Booner than waste time, I'll agree to o duffer from Study

e, scrambling to

No. 6. And that being so, we may as well have Gussy ns
any other s:]rlf*-—-"
“Weally, Tom Mewwy—"" .

“0Obh, ring off |

“ Hear, hoar !

The futility of wasting further time was apparent to all,
and so business was commenced.

"“Tom Mewwy, I call upon you to inform the meetin' how
much monsy. you have collected.”

“ Henr, hear!”

“1 haven't actually got the money—"

“Hn, ha, ba {” - Erged 3

“But I have n list of promises, amounting to £1 11s. 6d."

“Tom Mewwy, I considak that a vewy sinall sum to—""

“Who asked you what you considéred?"”

“Order for the chair!"

“And in the chair "' grinned Lowther.

‘‘ Hear, hear "

‘“Ha, ha, ha " :

“You are uttah asses! T shall Quﬁ down on this sheet of
paper the amount of Tom Mowwy's pwomises, Blake, how
much have you collected 7"

Oh, mine’s in promises, too! None of the kids seem to

Let's get to work 1™

have any money just now! But I'¥e got £1 8s. promised.”
“Weally, Blake, that is worso=——"
‘“ Oh, shut up 1" /
* Hoar, hear 1"

“ Unless we have ordah for the chair, J—"

“ We'll bump you if you don’t get on.”

“Tom Mewwy, I wefuse to be addwessed—" 1

“ Get on then1”

With much dignity, Arthur Augustus wrote down the
amount given as laice’s total.

Figgins reported £2 with an aic of triumph that Tom
Morry and Blake both decided to remember for a future
ocgasion,

Manners and Lowther reported a pound, and twenty-five
shillings respectively. %

“ Skimmuy, deah boy, how much have you got?

Siimpolo Winked, 4 i

“1 have found the utmost difficulty in collecting money.
The fact is that Socialism has not spread sufficiently to
onable one—"'

“Ring off! How much?"’ asked Tom Merry.

“ Really, Tom Merry—""

# Bkimmay, you ass, how—""
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“'Bal Jove I” murmured Arthur Augustus, gazing on the beautiful watch,

““Ripping !” sald Tom Merry.

“Really, D'Arcy, I sm explaining, Had this collection
been madyo a hundred years hence, I ghould—-"

“ How much "

Blake yelled the words in_ Skimpole's ear so loudly that
the amateur Socislist jumped a couple of feet with fright.

He landed on Tom i_dur 's too,

“Oh! Youasss!” eried Tom Merry, and at the same time
he hurled S8kimpola at Blake.

* Really thm-—«-”.ﬁu,pad Bkimpole.

“Hold tho aes still! said Manners, and between them
they hold ‘the amateur Socialist firmly in the coentre of the

study. Xy

“ Xc a sincore Socinlist,” he puffed, “X must protest—"

“ Do you want bum!pmg 7" nskod Blako.

“Roa. ly;, Bloke, why should I want bumping? I am a
paoifio—"

“Bkimmay, you ass! Unless you consent to inform the
committes how much you have collected, I shall form con-
clusions which—""

‘““Ha, ha, ha!"

“I should not hfxve thought, D'Arcy, that your brain was

capable— Ow
“WELL PLAYED!”

NEXT
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The genius of the Shell broke off as Blako pulled his ear.

“Ha, ha, hal”

"Nuw[!)orhapa you'll tell us how much you've collected,”
grinned Blake. i

‘““Blake, I have collectad a shilling; but if—"

* My only Aunt Jane!”

“My hat!”

** A blessed shilling! Ha, ha [

“Hn, hat”

‘“Really, !vou asses, I fail to sen ans causo for amusement.
Had this collection been made & hundred gunm—" .

“Is it in cash, or is it & promise?” asked the humourist
of the Shell.

“I am glad to be able to inform you, Lowther, that the
money is in cash.” A
. And Skim‘polo. blinking arcund him, fumbled in his
pockot for & few moments, after which ho produced a shilling
and handed it vory soriously to D'Arcy.

" Bkimmny, you're an utteh asa!"” said Arthur Augustus,
writing down the amount

“Really, D'Arcy—"'
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“Who gave that splendid donation--in cash® asked
Lo\\'f.her._
" Mellish gave it to me, and—""

The juniors stared as the nome of the toady and sneak of

the Fourth was mentioned.

“Phew I whistled Tom Morr
“ And he asked me to see th {'h' i

on the list of contributors, so l:l‘mt'-ls—“’?mo bk ahindasii
"“The cad 1"
“The sneak !"*
e lshi }.lIu\'chl”
** Bo that the doat ul i i =
it Sl 1 1 oromisd tat—
§I:impoln_stnrtad, and blinked, but proceeded.

tioni igr:ml?i[éhihut Ilwouldduiinkﬂ.-ha roper r?}}rﬂsontn-

8 quarter, and Me|
foolish person, t.l'n-aw a boole at nio.‘:r;d‘vn&l::.ﬁ;u"n T

' Hn, ha, ha't
He threatened that if

" Really T see nothing to laugh at.
1 dared fo communicate whut% have told you, to the com-

rm'f:tuu, he would kill me. But as—-
“Ha, ha, hn !
! Bai Jove 1t
§k1mnoto blinked hard at the interrupters.
i lﬁothl!y I son noninlu_sa--—-“
aliish 18 a snoak 1™ said Manners in disgust, ** We—"
;: :"édh:et}tl:r! bite that shilling and sco if Et'n good.”
L Jove, Lowthah, I wogard that as a vewy 1
_ S0 4 g good
gmhwl;’,—. aps you will bite it for us, and weport to the

if’llj?:lrs of laughter greeted the retort of the swoll of St

T move” said Tom Ma: \

“t}#q:&n‘_ :ml’.'F i 1mmer£xi° wbm},ﬂfﬂer was testored,
But” b i

,,"Bn_&,’ blink.!l;d Skimpele, “that would bo wasting my

abour, an )
“And I move,” added Bloke, **ii i in-
structed to sefurs the nhil!ing—t\" that Bkimpole be in
" Really, l_lla! tgipndk lfsr n mogn‘:ont—' I"

A t ole does n i >
of Pﬁaﬂfggqﬁmﬂby the noxt m'et?lin;".nvzv: ?:Ifya“t-,:ltlt—u P
:'Hur. hear 1 f -~ ’ ;
éﬁeﬁn@oyn, I p“:ti chgtfa wexo%uﬁon."

r niors agrond with much nai d ¢
kimpole Ioundg the shilling th:u'::g [f:'a" hni: h.'iﬁ,nﬂﬁ'ﬁ“ﬂ?ﬂﬂﬁ

Nirust none too gently out of the study i passn
where ha sat down hefvily an the °I]t;‘cn:f. ¥k &8 .

“Dedr ma! Denr me! Extraordinary I he muttered.
CHAPTER S, ;
The Commiftee Subscribe.

L | AT Jove, you uttah asses! T cannot have o membah
of tho

pittee . evaluded , fwomn hnlf our de-

S 1) L ‘ﬁ’h‘iv\-.-n. dha. hoiegas wrdd the

etudy door was close Skimpole.

“A¥hat's the matter now I’ asked Bloke.

ML my deal boy, we have more biznay to“do, and
Skimmniy must be brought back.”

“Oh, rats I

“Lowthah, that is a diswespectfu) wemark, and—"*

“ (el on with the wash——"

1 wofuse ! Skimma{‘[is on the committes, and I must
have him heah!l Tom Mewwy, will you l»:indfy bwing that
ass, Skimmay, baok 1"’ g

It was clenr that Arthur Augustus had made up his mind,
in which casa the juniors knew from long experience, nothing
on earth would cause him to shift his ground.

Besides, ther2 could be no doubt as to {he reasonablencss
of what he said. :

Therefore, just as Skimpole was half-way down the
jms;n e, rubbing his back regretfully, he heard himsclf
hailed.

“Skimmy, come bnek, you ass!”
“What did von want to run off for

“Really, Tom Merry, I didn’t run—"

“ Oh, gomno in and don't tall so much!” ;

Skimpole entered, protesting that he had gone quite
against his will, buat the juniors paid no heed beyond grin-
ning at him. i

“1 sce by my list that we have got contwibutions
amountin’ to £7 4s. 6d.," snid Arthur Augustus. “And as
that is a vewy wediculous sum, I think we had batter make
it up to show that we menn biznay. 1 shall subscribe a
fivah;  Tom Mewwy, what will yon subsowibo 7

T writo off for a fiver at oncel” said Tom Merry.

‘“Henar, hear " -

“ Thanlk you, Tom Mewwy ! I considah thai a vewy haud-
some pwes—— '
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"Oh, rate! Get on with the washing I snid Tom M
“Tom, Mewwy, pleasc wi b € irl il
boy, what shall wa Ipl.zt dow:?agsm :oul:“afl?.a;'t‘l P et

“I sha'n't ba able t -ten,” eni
Bixko i) able o manage more than two-ten,” enid

“ Thank you, llnke, that is most handsona 1"

' Hear, hear I"

Manners, Lowther,
= amount.

** And now, Skimmay, what can I put down for you?”

-‘)l‘llnpole blinked.
. Wall, you see, D'Arcy, 1 haven't got any money, o that
Jijfl‘;.s’.mthcr difficult for me to give as much-as I should :

i Mako it a shilling 1”

. Rnn]]yi, Lowther, I to sea the referenca to tho
shilling. T should be pleascd to subscribe liberally if 1 had
any monoy, but as I never have any money, I don't ses
quite what I am to do. But I think on this occasion, soe-
ing the purpose for which it is required, 1 will see if-1 can't
get somo money. If it had been s hundred years hence,

Soc—"

and
“Ring off 1**

*“Renlly, you sce, the fack that I have no nioney is entirel
dua to the present state of saciety. But on' this occasion
shall fry to get some maney, so porhaps, D'Arey, you will let
the amount of my sub, remuin in abeyance unti]y I zo0 how
much maney I can get.”
v That is a good suggoest., Skimmay. I will put down

Skimmay, query.’ "

** How much does that make?” asked Blake,
self on the corner of the table,

Gussy made a caleulation,

* That makes, deah boys, the grand total of £27 da. 62.""

“Hear, hear!”

" That ought to bo enough.” o

‘*Nat at all, desh boys! My guv'nor's geld watch cost

and Figgy ogreed fo give tho same

7

gr_innccl Lowther.
il

seating him-

nhm{{“ £75. i -
* We've o lot to get in yatb then.
" Rather! Of ooursé thoﬂz:l Bkimmay's to ome.”

Skimpole blinked, but the juniors passed him over, for
thoy know that he was really very nnxions to-subiscribe to the
fuﬁdﬁ now h}illing r_rtlihabﬂ. 5 -
awevah, denh boys, wo ought to have no difficulty.
d' I pwopose that wg should ngw begin to w'ite to ﬁrti‘:n
of jewellers who make good watchea and ask them to send
us catalogucs of watches at ahout £75 ench.”
“That’s a good wheeze'!" said Tom Merry.
“Hear, hear 1
! We must bowwow a Londen Diwectowy,”
nn.l?‘kvr'ite—”u Y
rite to all of *em," said Blake.
“ Hoar, hoar!”
“ And then we shall get a good selection,” added Manners.
This was agreed upon, and Skimpole, who had once
worked out a system for rennming the streots of London ne-
";ﬂ,:tlm ta their relative distance from the sun, had a pest:
office directory in his sia, WHICH he wae aldi 5 iroducs.
For a long timeo the juniors sat copying out the names of
watchmulkers and jewellers, Tn fhe end, they posted fifty
letters asking for eatuinﬁ;ws. i
When this was done the present businass was_over, and,
each momber promising to do his hest to gel 1 as much
money as poséiblo, the meeting was adjourned.

went on Gussy,

CHAPTER 9.
Mellish and His Sub.

HE first efforts at collecting had not boen very
successful, but when the juniors at 8t Jim's saw the
lists - with the committec’s subsoriptions upon them,

ihore was a rogular rush of funds. The seriousness of the
effort was cstablished finally, and those few fellows who
had nob been over keen at tho start were very anxious to
bo in what was now proved to be a success. s

Wally D'Arcy, the inky-fingoved fag of the Third, and
Guesy's ominor, informed his elegant. brother that he
would make every junior in his Form part up with at leasb
n sixpence. y ; :

And a warm time of it the juniors had until Gussy’s minov
was able to hand to him n]l\ﬁlf]t{ll of T O U's, sixpences, and
shillings, with an dccasicnal half-cxown. £

T]mgllllﬂlll represonted £7 15s, and was a goodly nddition
to the funds, making the total £34 195 6d. ; y

Skimpole, having been threatened with a bumping, which
lie had ne desire ta experience, took little, short, quick steps
all over the sohool in search of subseriptions, finding instead,
howover, trouble for himself. g

Ho hnd hended a huge sheot of paper with thoe
words ‘' Presentation to the Doctor. Meo Skimpole's list,
and with this pasted on a picce of cardboard, tucked under
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his arm, and @ fountain-pen in his ear, he m!anmgntpd all
and sundry who came soross his path,

His first misadveature was with Reilly, the Irish lnd. whom
ho mot after morning school, hurrying across the guad. to the
playing-fAelds.

“1 say, Railly!” he oried, as he quickened his short steps
in an effort to roach his prey.

He had sccosted so many already that ho was beginning
to be shunned,

Reilly knew what e was after, and hastoned away.

Skimpole, however, was mat to be outdone in this wanver,

is steps wore very short, but ho ecould get a good many

in fo the minute.

Away he went.

Railly winked at a number of juniors he passed.

They langhed at Skimpole as he followed.

“1 sy, Reill y 1

On went Reilly.

“PDear mo ! muttored the geniua of the Shell.

Ll ¥ o Reilly! Reilly 1”

2l m.ll,y kapt ahead

“ Extraordinarf 1" muttored Skimpols. 1 seom to be
shouting quite loudly, too. Really, thore scem to be quite a
number of persons going deaf in tﬁs school lately 1"

Ha blinked about him as he ran.

“Dear me!"” ho thought, as he porocived Figgins & Co.,
grinning. ** What can thoso kuls be grinning at? Reilly!"

Ho made & frontic effort to incrense his pace.

As ho jerked his head forward his fountain-pon fell ont of
his ear, and splutbmod helf its contetits down his collar.

Btopping to pick it up, he heavd loud leughter all round

im.

But it did not occur to Skimpole, who newer saw a joke,
that they were laughing because Reilly won purposely hurry-
}n» away from him, and only pretending not to hear from
1.

Suddenly the Irish lad stopped.

“Roilly, T have buan calling you for a lony hme, and
running after you, too!"

‘Yo don't mean
tenance.

“ Yes, really I have!"

e was guite breathless with his exertions. Pulling his
Imt from under his arm, he held it out to the other.

L | Wﬂﬂt,{}‘m to give me a subscription for thist"

it?” said Reilly, with a stolid coun-

“ Yes, Railly, please; and although you are nnl a Sovialist
I am sure you will recognise this as a great a.n good work,
and support it by giving ton pounds or so—"

“It's certainly a foino idea!” snid Reilly, reading the
wording—which was about all thore was—on the list.

5 I am glad to hear you say so, Reilly. That shows you
tn what I !md nat baforn suspectod—s person of some

hgmaa. and I

e It's unr!nnbtndly a -;:landnl iden, Skimmy "

“ Quite 80, Re'ﬂy; it renlly is! Now, I have a fount.nm-
pon lere, with whi ch yon may write your name, and op—"

“ A really exneﬂ.ent iden 1"

“ Quite so, Reilly! ¥You may wrile your name down with
this pen, an& opposite it put—"

“ Tt's ag grond an idea a5 I havo ever seen ' said Reilly,
in tonos of doep admiration.

“Yes.. And opposite your
anmounk of your donation.”

T say, Kerr!” shouted Reilly to Kerr, who was standing
oy

5 Hﬂlu kid 1"

CTsn’t this acsplendid idea 2

“What’s thatd!

“TE you'll just put your name——"" began Bkimpole.

* Why, this nbout a presentation to the ductor"'

* My hat!* enid Ko, taking the list. ** Splondidt”’

*“ Reilly is going to contribute, Kerr! Perhaps you sould
liko also to appear on my lisk x

Kerr looked at lely

“A spltmd:d iden, fsn't it?"

“ Ripping
Railly hnndcd back the list.

** But you have not put your namo—""

“T'm slrendy down for ton bob on enother list!” grinned
Roilly. “ Good-bye!"”

* Ha, ha, ha!"

The junjors around reared with laughter.

Bkimpols: blinked around him.

“ Doar mo! Dxtreordinary ! he muttored.

NEXR. “WELL PLAYED !
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: CHAPTER 10,
Skimpole Does Not Return the Shilling.

EFT somewhat dazed by tho trentment he bad réssived

H—d at tho hands of Rm{ 4 who, as he explained, had

already given his sub. to wothsr list, Skimpolo
endonvoured to reason out the

Ho was still ronsoning when Montmth the saroastio
profoct of the New House, pass

Being rnn]!y keon about collecting subs., all men were fish
to Skunpolo s nob.

Reasoning out such an abstruse problem as the 1rh:r and
thoe wheroforo of Reilly’s , it could not
that he would think of tho very obvious fact that if \Imml.h
gnva n sub. at all—and seniors hnd not as yet bean invited

E:m in_the presentation—the New House prefect would
r to give it to Figgins, a new Honsa junior.

ln the mind of tho amateur Socinlist and gonius of tha

Shell, thoso trifling considerations did not exist.
“1 say, Montoith|" he oried.

Monteith paused and regarded him.

The first point ho motod about Bkimpola nb that moment
was the fact that his collur was cove on om.- side with
mk the mm]t of the fountain falling from

“ yWell, you nico, clean little Sohool Hom boy. what do
you want 7"
Skimpole blinked. ;
y_other junior would have resented the sagessm in
Montoith's words and tones.

But Bkimpols was nnpﬂnmm to such shafts—not hecauso
ho was toug’g but because he did not seo the pmml

Wil you kmdly look ab this list, Monteith ™
i With o rather hard and unkind grin, Monteith took tho
ist.

el kni1 he said, with something of a suesriwhen ha
Inul rond it, * what's it a!.l ubout 7'

** Really, Monteith; T should have thouzli that even the

mhlhgunea of n Now Huuse prefect ayould have—

Alonteith's W grimmer.

“ 1 give ou o lesson in manners it you'ye mab eavelult™
he said sngri ** What do you mean?”

* Really, onteith, T see na eawse for anger, Tt is por-
featly plain{”

e ‘V !ttl"“

Y Reduced to its simplest torms, it is simply o wattor of a
collection to enable a presentation to be made to the docior.”
S

Monteith realised mow that tho junior had not infended Lo
be sarcastic.

Accordingly he recovered his vsual hamour.

“ And you wan¥ me to subscribe?"
& = Re , Monteith, it would be awlully
- At

* Bhall I mako out a cl.mgno?”

The sarcacm was lost on Skimpole.

** Really, Monteith, would be excel—-"

et Ouﬁurhnps you would like it in notes?”

Monteith, either would——"

“Url mxght have sufficient gold about, if you could senl’
over a box "

“ Renlly, Monteith, v\hlchowr you—-"

““Ha, ia! You young ass L

And with o lnugh Monteith went on his way.

Skimpolo stood blinking after him.

‘ Doar, dear mo!" he exclaimed,

For a few momonts ho stood speculating upon-thy axperi-
ence ho had just been through.

Whilst he roflected ho stood with his rvight hand theost in
his trousers pocket.

His fingers came upon s coin.

I'.la blinked, for it was unusual for him to have any wonoy.

me " ho mnrm

He drow out a

He blinked at lt as 1l lay in the palm of Lis hand,

It was s shilling.

** Doar ma ™ ho murmured again,
nml I hnvn forgotton to roturn it !

d that Mellish was passing at that mo:ment, and,

nlemg t at Skimpole wes blinking st something which la
m thn palm of his hand, he crapt up softly bohind him, (E

knock m% the amatour Socinlist's Eand uptvaids, sont the
shtl]mg ly!

good of you

“ Why! thob's Mellish'sy

ing into gpace
g started, and blmkod at Mellish as ho turned round.
ou do—"'

d you

T'han he saw it was Mellish.

And the fact that it was Mellish’s shilling dawacd upen
lum nt the same moment.

eally, Mellish, that was an cxceedingly stupid procesd-

ing ! he said.

*¥ah! You shouldn’t vt.‘m! duy-drenming, and tlien you
Trr Gey Lisrany,—No. 120,
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wonldn't ll!i‘m’e Jost your bob! Tt went right over there in

the Ems: ;

The snepk of the Fourth grinned. .

3 Mnlhsb, you haven’'t got the brains of a ladybird!
You've—"

“Oh, I've got no time to talk to idiots like you! Look
?utvgf my name doesn't appear at the top of the doctor’s
156 |
And with those words Mellish went away chuckling as
though he had done a very clover thing.

“ Mellish is a cad!” muttered Bkimpole. *“ Any aother
person, even of the narrowest mtel]ect‘ would have assisted
me in the recovery of the lost property.”

Alter blinking at Mellish for some moments, the genius of
the Shell started to hunt for the lost coin.

But he was not sure even in which direction it had gone,

{or d_hq had been very startled when Mellish had knocked his
innd.,

At lnst he gove up the search.

He wns Socialist enough to be able to leave somebad
elgg‘s ;;mpcrty in the grass without bothering very mucg
about 1t,

And, besides, it was Mellish's, and it was Mellish’s fault,
all of which made & very great deal of difference,

T aball go at once and see Mallish, and explain to him the
exact position of affairs,” he muttered.

He started off towards the School House, and had not gone
a few steps before he met Arthur Augustue.

‘Bkimpole blinked at the swell of St. Jim's, and was passing

on.
But Arthur Augustus hailed him.

** Skimmay 1

1 am sorry, D'Arcy, but I have to Fo at once to Mellish
and tell him that I can’t xeturn the shilling which—""

*Boi Jove, Skimmay!" said Arthur Augustus, regarding
Skimpols throngh his monocle, * You must return it
Bkimmay ¥

** Really, D'Arcy, but you see I—

"“You must veturn it, Bkimmay! It would be against the
dtl'g of the committay to keep it. It would spoil the whole
ideah of the pwesentation to the doctoh. I insist,
Bkimmay—""

* But, D"Aroy, you soe—" ]

“ I will not argoe with you, Skimmay! T considah you nro
an uttoh wottah to think of not weturnin’ the shillin” in the
faco of the focts!”

And biefors Arthur Augustus could hear any explanation
he turned on his heel with his most dignified air and walked
away to join Blake, who was a fow yards awny. }

Sk_xmy]mla blinked after him for o few moments, and thon
hurriedly resumed his way. :

Ho wos determined to get rid of this matter once and for

all
He found Mellish in his study with Gore, who of late had

beon & much more decent chap than formerly.
“You see,” Mollish was saying, *'if you subscribe your
namo will be—"

Gore was not listening, for he had a book open beforo him

which ho wos interested in.

And just ot that moment the gonius of the Shell entored.
*“ Ah, Mellish, I want to sp to you with regard to your

innt.rynution to the list for the presentation to the doctor.

“Is m{dnn!na going to be first on the list?”
“ No, Mellish. You see—""
' What d'yon mean—no?” gaid Mellish threateningly.
“You see, Mellish,” went on SBkimpole, blinking through
his huge spectacles, '‘ when you camo up o me a few minutes
ago you knocked your shilling out of my hand, and—"

e e
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& Whni‘.?!" yelled Mellish, his face pale with passion. * You
mean—'

“That that was your shilling—exactly!” said Skimpole,
saying it like a pupilvropeuﬁng a lpsson, y .

Mellish sprang at the nmateur Bocialist, and, seizing him .
by tho collar, cried hoarsely. s

. You young idiot! You mean to sy that was my—"

“ Ow-wow '

But Mellish shook Skimpole to and fro.

““Yon mean you have lost my money!” he roared.

Gore suddenly sprang to his feet.

Mollish had just boasted to Gore of how he had treated
Skimpole outside, and Gore pieced the facts together.

Seizing Mellish by the collsr, he dragged him off and threw
him to the ground as a terrier a dead rat.

“You're a miserable beast " ho said. ‘

Mollish muttered something inaudible under his Dbreafh,
and sulkily scrambled to his feot.

Skimpole stood blinking in silence for a fow moments, and
then remembered that ho had not half concluded his buginess.

“Tho committes made me prowmise to return your subserip-
tion,” he said; ' and I was just coming to do it when you
knocked tho money out of my hand. ﬁt. was a really vory
brainless thing to do, Mellish.” Such nots interfors with law
nng order, and would not be tolerated for a moment in
n Soo—

(;]()h' shut up I’ growled Mellish, and he slunk out of the
study.

Tay Gore, at his request, Skimpole related all that had
hn‘p[gncd.

“You aro an ass, Skimmy, but, still, I'm glad you had
the courage to come here and earry out your committee's
instructions—that is, as far os you could, scoing you had losh
Moellish’s shilling.”

And then Gare chuckled. ;

There was, he thought, something very fumnny about the
way that shilling had been lost.

kimpole started off again in search of donors, for Lo had
still o lok of leaway to make up. 9

Going along the corridor he met Arthur Augustus again.

b Blumnmy%" 2
» D'Arey.’ o

! Have you weturned that shilling 3

“Ng, DiArey, You sce—=" %

* Bai Jove! Then you will weturn it at oncel”

“But I can't—" e

“ Skimmay, I shall administah the most feahful thwashin® if
you don't *

“But you see, D’ Avey—""

“There is no excuse, Skimmay!
committee in the mast awkward posish. Now, shall I thwash

you, or—- i 4

“There's Noble!” suddenly exclaimed Skimpols. * And
T want to see if o will subscribe,”

With those words he darted off. %

“Bai Jove!” muttered Arthur Augustus, glring after tho
geniug of the Shell angrily through his' monocle. “Tho
wottab! But he shall weturn that shillin® to that end
Mellish! It would spoil the honouwable spiwit of the
pwesentation. I'll give him the most feahful thwashin' if ho
doesn't return it at oncel” :

And, much perturbed, the swell of St. Jim’s marched alter
the amateur Socialist. L =

But before he had gone many steps Skimpole had dis-
appeared.

“The wottah !’ murmured Arthur Augustus.
him latali!”
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front of the ¢halrman, * Ha,

Five junlors rushed out at the same time from varlous corners of the room, and collided with a crash in
ha, ha!" roared the meeting,

(.
1
]

CHAPTER 11.
The Gold Watch,
HE morning of tho second dny after the fivst com-
mittes meeting was one long to he remembered by
Tom Merry and his chums,

And it was the arrival of the first post, with Bity odd
oatalogues of nll shapes and sizes from the firms of jowellors
to whom the committes had written, that marked it as o red-
lettor dny.

Some of the catalogues were three or four. inches thick,

" Lotters for Master Tom Meury " said Taggles, tho porter,
perspiring baneath the weight of n huge sack, ns he staggered
nto the study. ,

Tom Merry held out his hand for tho latter.

“It's this sack, Master Morry! And very ’eavy it isl”

“That sack I’ queried Tom Marry.

He looked in amazement at the mail-bag, sealed with red
wax.

44 .\rl)' hat! What's the giddy gnme?” muttered Lowther.

“Tt's some mistake!” grinned Manuers,

“The ;mstman‘s got to take tho snck back, sin'

Tom Merry, in o state of amazement, out the string that
wiis sealed round the neck of the sack, not noticing that
Taggeles had shuffled off.

"kly only Aunt Jane! What's it all #wean?”

For the moment they had forgotten their applications for
catalogues,

And even had they remembeyed them, they would not have
dreamt of receiving a mail like this.

They had had no previous business relations to nnr oxtent
with big jewellery firms, and they had no iden of the enor-
mous amount of money such firms spend in the production
of magnificently-printed catalogues of many hundreds of

Mges,

! ftammrn and Lowther lent eager hands in the work of un-
fastening the bng, and scarcely had they dono so than Taggles
came staggering along the passage again with & second lond
on his Im:rﬁ. .

“There’s on'y two more like {his, Master Merry!” said
Taggles, gasping under the load.

" Plow I* whistled Manoers and Lowther,

" Even Dr. *Olmes don't *avo as muny letters on his birfday
s this!” went on Taggles, fishing for information.

A crowd of juniors had seen Taggles coming up, and they
came crowding round tho study door looking in bewildermant
ab the Torrible Three, who were on their knees on the flaor
wrestling with the mail-bags.,

“*Opened o post-office, kids?' asked Blake, thrusting him-
solf through the throng, *“ My hat!”

“It's o competition we've been in for, and thess are our
prizes,” exploined Lowther ingenuously,

“Why," suddenly exclaimed Tom Merry, “it's the catn-
logues about tho gold watohes "

** Hn, ha, ha!”

Tha contents of the two bags worn quickly turned out upon
tho floor, and o goodly pile they made,

Tnggles staggered up with two moro sacks, much bent at
tho knees over the last one. >
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 What's the matter with your legs, Taggles?” asked Tom

orry.

“It's tho weight, sirl”

Tho juniors ggrm.nnd.

**He's got half-n-crownitis!” said Towthor.
¢ Tng;ilss mopped his forehead, and then, taking the empty
Backs, looked expectantly at Tom Merry.

*If those wero birthday presents,” said Tom Merry to the
:hqrﬂﬁ}'. 1.’.‘°i coursa I should bo able to give you at least a

g '

The porter’s faco clouded.

The juniors grinned.

An ominous silenco followed, during which Tugg‘{llpa would,
had he dared, have said things never heord at 8t. Jim's.
‘Hore you nre!” laughed Merry at last. And ho handed
tho %:lx,rter five shillings.

*Thank you, Master Mmm” .

ngelu'a oyes beamed at the two half-crowns,

o of them is for the postman ! added Tom Merry.

“Hu, hs, hat” roarod the juniors, who had watched
s

ressions.

Tagglos, however, ught it wise to show no more disap-

nt than he could possibly help, so he hurried off, his
ess having suddenly straightened up.
“Wo'd better ha committep meoting before school,”

wid Tom Merey, * and opon this lot.”

* Yes; we'vo got about an hour."
“ Good "

‘Al kids nol on the committee, hook it!"”
Thera was a deal of pushing and stumbli

But Skimpole proceaded to open the door.

Moved _pd‘ gmwm inspiration, the other fvo members
of the committee shot & package at Skimpole's head.

Biff, bang,

“ Ow-wow-00 1"

Skimpole sank in a heap on the floor.

T ronlly beliove I have caught something alroady!" he
muttarad, tliniin.g. “ And cortainly you follows seam to ba
seized with hyci};aphohh in its moat—"

** Fln, ho, ha

“Skimmay, I considah that w yewy Funnsy!"

& Which, E)‘.Amy?" asked Bﬁ.pol’;. bﬁ‘?ﬁu i

“Why, denh, boy, your having caught somethin’. Weally
funnay! Ha, fat”

“Ha, ha, ba”

*“Qh, shut up, you ass!” cried Tom Merry.
e i
o n
il. At Ehemﬁ'ﬁahbhithudoor.n?dpq:we

in his t.
or a while no othor sound than the tearing and rustling
of paper disturbed the silence of the A the juniora
sgainst time to got the letiers all open before school
bell rang to summon lossons.
By Tom Morry's instruction aot stopping to
mgﬁnathgnontenhd ench '.'."&.,.pen it, but
marely rid of the covers, and piling up eatalogues and

letters for consideration aft

befora thoss who wero not required could bs got rid of, bot
at last committes wora in the study with the exception
of Arthur Augustus and Skimnpole.

Tho former was doing a mming‘aigrint. and the latter
Anishing anhumtdh’ubutwstxmmn. ¢

With paper knives, panknives, and other available imple-
monts the work of opening the packoges was begun.

Py o hon "

s ur Augugtus, entering w tho work was in progress,

in tho doorway, and rogardsd the unusual scons with

amazoment,

“Como on, Clusy!”

“ All hands on
us adjusted his monocls.

rihur
““Bai Jove!" ho repeated.
: idly with his m.ltlll;d short. ateps,

, coming al
failed to_seo thonsgwolt ﬁf‘ 's, and wa! it into
him i

Suddenly, howeyer, D a lotter on tho floaor,
and, in picking it up, ho rea the contents.

“ Bai Jove!" he gasped.

“What's up?™”

“What's the mettor, Gussy?”

* Bai Jove!™

The swell of 8t. Jim's starad at the letter.

““ What's the matter, ass?’”

“ Bai—Jovel” 3 L

Ho adjusted his monocle, and muttered his {avourito ex-
preuEiIon again “ddl mnl.lm %

“He’s gono ma whi ggins,

* Been oxpecting it for & Iong time,” added Loswther.

“Bai Jove, Mowwy! Don't you see what is goia' to

) arward on to a pile of packag

You mas, Augustus,
Eer:mbling among tho packages in an coffort to get to his
sat,

*“ Really, D'Aroy. T didn’t seo—""
“ Ha, h ha 1"

, hay

“You'ro an utteh ass, Skimmay! I have only just
dwossed aftah my spwint, and you have now caused me to
wumlplu my clothes!™

“1 am wvery sorry, D'Aroy. but the. uncxpected sight
which groots my eyes as I—"

* Pway wing off, deah boy!" anid tho swell of St. Jim's,
getting on to his feet at last, “ A gentleman can do no
wmoro than apologise.”" 1

“Come on, you kids!” said Tom Merry, who was hard
nt work with the rest. * Thero's work to do!”

Arthur Augustus foumd himsclf a place nt the table and

kil;'n_mla stoad hlinking.
An idoa had just iovaded the realms of his masterly

brain.

“Tom Merry, I have- just thought of something which
causes—'

“If it-enusos you to come and get on—""
. “No, Morry. I bog of you all to'stop & moment. Really,
it —""

‘‘ Rats! Got on with those!"

Tom Merry threw half a dozen huge packages at the genius
of the Shell.

Biff1

“ Ow-wow I"! -

One of the packages struck Skimpole on the nose, and ke
foll baokwnrds on to thoe hesp of letters.

 Ha, ha, hal*

The juniors roared.

“ Really, you asses; T sco no cause for lnughter. I must
insist that you sll stop at once. Tt is psual when so large 2

mnil is received, to take c\'cr}"pmcnuli_nn agninst sickness by

disinfecting every package beforo it is openod. 1 will get
my deodorizor, and—""

kimpole had started up, and made for the door.
“Como back, you nss!” yelled Tom Morry.
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happen?”

“To you, sasi' -

“ Ha, ha, hal” ; A

“You uttah nssos! All these people sre goin’ to call this
alftah with plaa !

:: ﬁy hat!"

y only—""

“ My giddy aunt!” bl

For o few moments the juniors stood spellbound. 1

The possibility of a wisit from fifty odd commereial
travellers had never entered tho juniors' heads until this

moment.

They suddenly crased work.

Thon Tom Merry grebbed o fow of the wnread letters i
t!’% hope that only one or two would ea

ut 1o, - .

Ordors for gg;!cl watches of the value of seventy-five pounds
wero far too hard to obtain. :

Tivory ficm was sonding a repredentative, 5

And, as there wes only one switablo train coming from
London, they were all comin.g to Bt. Jim's by the two o'clock,

 Bni Jove, denh boys, this is awful! What the dovtah
will say when he socs fwom his studay window fifty odd
twavellora enterin’ 8t. Jim's, "

** It's rotten " ¢ "

Tor a few moments there was no sumimhun fartheoming.

“T am perfectly willing to interview them all!™ said Skim-
polo suddenly. : =N

“ That would cortainly be & way of killing them off " ro-
marked Lowther.

“Ha, ha, bal” :

“Thare's not much to laugh at, my sons!" said Tom
Moetry gloomily. 3 A

Apart from the fact that tho whole business would be quito
out of order end unp: ented, it moant, as Tom Merry
sawr pluinly, that the doctor would discover what the juniors
wors doing.

“ How would it do to send telograms to them all, putting
thom off 7"’ suggested Mannors.

“ Wo should waste our money. If they didn’t come b -duy,
they would to-morrow,” said Tom Morry. * They'll dll try
to got the order." :

“Yaas, wathah!"

“What's to be done, then?’ '

1 wonder!” grinned Lowther, “If we could tip the
porter to tell thom all as they arcive at the station that §'s
all a joko, and nlgbody wants o watch I”

“ Ha, ha, ha!
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“That may be vewy funnay, Lowthah, but it is’ not
bisnay 17

‘Al right, ass!” growled Lowther, * Don't get en your
dig. about it. You never could ses a joke 1"

** Lowthah, I wefuse to be called—""

‘*Shut up, Gussy! Let's th—""

1 wefuso to shut—-"-

“Oh, ring off1”

% ewwy, if youn ansist in being wude to mo I shall
leave you to geb out of this diffioulty by your—""

* Don't bo cruel, Gussy!”

* Ha, he, ha(” .

Look here, my sons, it's no good rotting. As a com-
mittee, we have got to manage this busmess, an—""

““ Hear, hear!" 3 ’
“ And the question is—how are we going to manage it
‘* Rather 1"

** Hear, hear!"”

“Yaas, wathah!” ;

* How would it bo—— ¥es, this will do.”

' What will?”

" Get it off your chestl”

. Tom Merry paused to consider his plan duly before putting
it into words, ;

“ How would it do if the committes niet the travellers
at the railway-station, and did the business in the waiting-
room "

*“Bai Jove! I wegard that as a good ideah |

** That might—"

" ¥es,” choruseed the juniors, “ that would do it!”

" We should have to wire all of them, telling them 1"

This plan was agreed upon as the only way out of their
difliculty.

CHAPTER 12,
The Gold Watch Committee Sce the Travellers:
HAT it was & half-holiday was fortunate for the gold
wateh committes, but that there were any lessons at
all to be dono was distinctly unfortunate.

The members of the committes found it utterly impossibla
to nttend properly to their I8,

Tom Merry astonished Mr. Railton by adding two to three
and making eight of it, whilst Arthur Augustus staggered
tho olass by stating that the time all over the world wos the
sanio at any given moment. Figgins wrote in his geography
paper the astounding information (hat Cape Town wes the
capital of Cairo, and Skimpole got n hundred lines for inter-
viewing imoginary travellers abont gold watches, in a voice
that could be heard all over the elass-room,

The truth was, that the threatenad invasion of St. Jim's by
Bifty odd commercial travellers, and consequent possible ox-
planations to the dootor, had got thoroughly upon the norves
of every member of the committeo,

They had ‘earcfully kept the matter a sceret, knowing that
otherwise the whole-of 8t. Jim's would turn up at the station,
a state of affairs that would not assist them. .

As they made theiyr way to the station they did not look
altogether happy. ¥

Tom Merry, indeed, had o sort of foreboding that all was

not going to work out according to their wishes.
.. Ho perccived thero was something so very unusual in the
iden qumtenripwmg comnieroinl travellers at the railway-
station—something, mdeed, that would not altogether inspire
confidence in the representatives of the firms to whom they
had applied.

The telegrams had been sént off before morning leasons, so
that overy firm would know what to expeot,

But Tom. Merry, slthough his idea had secmed all right at
first blush, now hatd some seeret misgivings ahout it,

“Tom Mewwy, I considah that was weally an oxcellont
idesh of yours' said Arthur Angustus; as they passed out
of the gutes of Sb. Jim's. A

* Ves," answered Tom Merry,

But lis voice was heavy.

i I considah, deah boy, that you are deservin! of the
thanks of the committay!"” p

“We might wait to soe how it works ont first.
Merey's ideas—""

“Yon shut up, Monty.
better i

" No idena at oll is bettor than a bad ane!” grinned Blake.

“1f haying no ideas is siood," growled Tom Merry, ““then
you aro o kind of on angel.”

* I'vo got as many jdens as you! And most of thom—-"

“ Not gu!f s goodl” filled in Lowther.

‘ Ha, ha, ho !’

“Bai Jove, T wegard that as wathah funnay, Lowthahi!?
observed Arthur Augustus. :

“It takes vory little to please an ass like youw,” said

Manners,
“WELL PLAYED!”

Tom

You didn't appear to have a
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“Weally, Mannahs, T wefuse to bo weforred to as an nse.
You aro exceedin—-""

‘“Get out of the way, you muff I'' said Figgins, stumbling
up against tho swell ot 8t. Jim's.

‘Biggy— Ow! Look at my toppah!?

‘“Ha, ha, hal”

Tho rosult of the collision was: that the swell’s top hat
fell over his eyes, and then, in trying to save it fram falling
to the ground, he rubbed the nup the wrong way.

The juniors roared as they made thejr way along, leaving
Arthur Augustus staring ungril* at his hng

. Bai Jove!l You uttah nss, Figgay! How can I inter<
view btwavellers with a hat like that?”

The juniors looked back and ronved.

*Coma on, you dummy(” exelaimed Tom Merry.
want to be in——"'

“1 wefuse—"

“We want to be there bofore the train pomes fn."”

“I wefuso to bo woferred to as dummy, and I wefuse
to come on with a hat like this. It is wuined! Figgzay, I
shall give you a fonhful—"

. The distance botween (he juniors and Clussy was widen-
ing, and the latter was wondering whelher he had time
to get back to 8t. Jim's to change ﬁla hat,

It would serve you uttah nsses wight if T wore to leave
you to sec the twavellers by yoursolves” he mmttored.

He polished his hat woll on his slesve, and then, having
stared at it very corefully through his monccle for a fow
moments, ho decided to go on.

“For the honour of 8t, Jim’s T oan't let theso sescs see
thosa twavellers without my nssistance.”

They reached the station a quarter of an hour hefore
the troin was due, and whiled away the time in arguing
as to tho best means of handling the representatives they
wore octing.

The old porter, who knew thom all well, raked together
all' the chairs to bo found on the station, and turned tho
small waiting-room into something npproaching an office.

It was agreed that Tom Merry should take o seat in the
waiting-room at the table, and the rost of the juniors should
place themsclves along the platform, so that they could
explain to the travellers whore Tom Merry was to bo found,
lét:d ;.t t,lm same timo see that none of them eseaped towards

. Jim’s,

This last was the most important point, far if an enter-
prising man got to the col, it was likely that the doctor
would hear of Nim, and gét to know of their sccrat.

Arthur Augustus fook up hig stand at the door of the
waiting-room for the purpose of seeing that no more than
ono traveller camo in at o time, and also to indicate where
Tom Merry was to be found. -

The shrieking whistle of the distant train was heard.

" Here she comes, kids!" yelled Blake from the far and
of the platform. :

“Right-ho 1"

*“Here sho comes I

“ Boi Jove; They're comin’, Tom Mowswy!” said Arthur
Ausiustua.

Their preparations were complete,

The train was fest approaching.

Soon there would stand upon the platform ffty odd
Landon commercinl men. L

An odd sight indecd for that country stntion, where
passengerd to and fro could be counted on the fingors of
ono hand. i

Tom Merry, in the waiting-room, felt anxious.

Blake waved his hat at the appronching train from sheer
expitement, ) .

Ekim};cle blinked, and muttered again and again o sclect
form of address which he imagined wonld meet the oconsion
of dealing with a jeweller who had come from London to
scll a seventy-five pound presentation gold watch,

Nearer came tha train. .

Now it entered tho station.

Whizzz-z! : ;

The breeze that rushed along the platform was torrific,

“Bai Jove, my toppah!” screamed Arthur Au usius,

His top hat had been casught by the breeze and whirled

ﬁft; yards down the line.
i from insido the room. .

Ass 1" ejnculated Tom Mm-rr ;
Before Arthur Augusius coultl recover from his surprise

the frain had pulled uP, and sill-hatted, frock-contdd gen-
tlomen began to leap from all the compartments.

“Don’t go after your blessed hat! Stick at the door!”
gaid Tom Merry, fearing that if the door were left ho would
be positively invaded.

 But, den: ¢

“QOh, rats! Stop whero you are!*

Gussy's hair, usnally so orderly, flonted in the broeze.

Right op]poailo to where he stood two travellers got out

and stood looking about them.
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Tom Morry, looking through the window of the waiting-
room, observed that 5103' all 'scomed to be surprised to see
each other thera. ;

*“ Aro yon looking for Tom Mowwy, deah boy ! asked the
awoll of 8t. Jim’s. \

©Mor—"" bogan the first travoller.

'Mttll"l"j'|" said the second. *““Yes, that's tho gentlemnn

want,

“This way, doah boy 1"

And Arthur Augustus admitted one, 5 L

* You'll find Tom Merry in tho waiting-room ["! sang oub

lake to the group of men who passed §

“That's the way—just there 1"

“In the waiting-room—that’s right 1"

8o all along tho platform directions were being given

y_the various members of the committee.

Now ll:hu travellers gathered round the waiting-room and
poarad ‘In,-

. Then a aido 6f the question struck them which had en-
tirely esoapod the juniors. ;

t was, that oven allowing only tho smallest possible
amount of time for csch reprosentative's intarviow, some-
thing near half & day must pass before the lnst ome could

aven.

. For tho most part they wers the accredited represonta-
tives of first-class firms, and not men who would endssvour
to orush each other out of tarn.

The natural result was that thsi‘lhaﬁht it would be n
ﬁ:d idon to go to Bt. Jim’s, of which, course, they had

oard, and sook interviows with tho hoad-master, with a
view to gotling mny further business that might ba going
in tho future.

At tho same time, they thought that would bo a good m;ﬂ
of easually verifying the business they were now on, whi
was being conducted in such a way as to give it more or

appearance of being a practieal joke.

These men had all been trainod in the, same walk of life,
and it was natural that tho ssme ideas should ocour to
thom all,

All it needad was for one to make off in the direction of
Bt Jim's, and the rest would follow,

= “¥ou will not be kept waiting long, deah boy,” said
Avthur Augustis,

h"‘I'll come baclk a little later,”” said the man nearest te

im.

Ha started from the station.

did not ocour to juniore at that moment that he
had ?1;' thought of going to the col.
But immaedistoly he had ‘gone out of the station, cilicrs
started off too.
. “My hat, lhei'm making for 8t. Jim's!” gasped Blake,
in a horrified whisper,

‘Bai Jove!"” muttered Arthur Augustus.

Now they were all moving off the platform.

“I any, deah hoys," cri&c{z the awaIF of 8t Jim's, endena-
vouring to mtarco!:t n group of them—*1 say, the ordah
is to bo given hoah 1"

Thoy looked at Gussy and smiled.

He supposed they wers lnughing at his top hat, that Iy
upon the line, irreparably damaged by the train, which, in
gomP out of the station, iad passed over it,

“If you will kindly wait heab, deah boys!” he said.

“¥ou'll laso the order if you go away,” vontured Blake,
gotting anxious,

8kimpolo blinked at one man and endeavoured to cngulf
his mind in the mysteries of Determinism, but tho com-
merfinl man was too keen on keeping up with his brethren
to stap.

At ll:mt there was not a man left on the stakion, excopting
tho one in the waiting-room with Tom Merry.

He did not seom at all in & hurry to surrender the ficld
to his competitors.

At Iast ho camo ont.

He looked along the platform in surprise.

WTham iraem all ,tho othdar?}? ho wolndored. i

""Tom Mewwy,” gaspe vssy, plunging into room,
i tgu{{got#u gnio to the gol. I”

p st

“All gone to the col. "' repoated Dlake,

*“ Loole at the long string of 'em,” added Figgins, “all
curling up the rosd[”

“ iut lil

“My only Aunt Jano!"

“ You assos!” said Tom Merry crossly. * What did you
let "em go for?”

“We didn’t let "em.” X ;

"“If you'd done a little less jaw in there—""

“ Bai Jovo."'l‘om Mewwy, this is ail your beastly fault!

I d—
w uinurz up, assi”

“1 wofuse
Tar Gex Linpany.—No. 120.
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“It's mo pood standing hero talking,” sald Blake
gloomily. ““I'rom what I ean seo of it, the blessed husiness
18 going to be known to the Houd before we've cvon bought
tho watch.”

““Rotten 1" &

“ Disgusting 1" -

“Can’t anybody suggest a really good idos for secing
tho travellers 7" asked Lowther sarcastically. !

“Look lhere, kids, we'vo got to got back as quick as we
can, and see if something can't be done,” said Tom Merry
disconsolataly.

“I'I’ call that a very brillisnt idea,” said Blake. “Como
on .

And the juniors started off in the wake of the long trail
of ‘aewcllczrs' representatives.

“"Wait o minute, you asses!” said Gussy, * What about
my toppah?™

“Hang your topper !”

“ Weally, Blako—"" ¥

“Ob, come on! It isn’t even worth hanging.*

The juniors looked nt the hat and grinned,

“1 shall most cortainly wecovah it." *

“It cortninly wants recovering—with polish,” grinned
Lowther. ]

And while Arthur Augustus rescued his mangled hat from
the line, the comumittes, in spite of its adversity, langhed
loudly.

CHAPTER 13,
The Travellers See the Head-mnster.

R. HOLMES, being one of thoss splendid men whosa
charactors do not alter in the sonrchlight of success,
wag working quietly in his study while the unusual

scono just described was going on at the railwsy-station. 3

He was working, moreover, at the ordinary sohool rouline
work, and nol‘.un.ﬁy, during that afterncon, made notos to
talk with Mr. Railton about three of his pupils who wore
on the Gold Watch Committes. 5

Ho was, indeod, just frowning about Masbor Bkimpole's
work, whon f.rlrwro was & knock at the door.

“Come in!"

Binks, with a more or less dramatic air, cultivated from
the chesp American papers, “invaded,” as he would havo
said himsell, * tho sacred precinets.”

He bere in his hand—or, perhaps, it would bo better to
say he balanced on the tips of his fingora—a silver tray,
upon which was a huge pile of visiting cards, soma of thom
large and some of them small.

itn o sweop, Binks went to the dootor's desk.

** Thero's more to foller, sir!" 2

Tho Head looked up from his work.

“What did you say?"

“Thore’s more of "em below, sir!"

- The doctor looked nt the tray. .

Then he frowned, and looked at Binks,

Binks rather enjoyed the fact that the doctor was puzzled,
boesuse ho thought he was puzzling him.

“ What ia this, Binks?"

,"l\‘i'iuitinx-onrdn. sir.  Thero’s’ a8 many again to coime,

i 1" 3

“ Doar mal”

The dootor took un the top one,

‘““Hobbs & Co.,””" he murnred.

He took tho next one.

1t contained the name of another well-known firm.

Then he took a handful of the cards, and rapidly ran
his eyo over thom.

“This is very extraordinary ” he murmured. *“Did all
thoeso ﬁ:aoplo ask to soo mo?”

““ All theso, sir, and as many againi”

*Do you mean—er—are they all waiting?”

* Yossir! They extonds from the deor te. the other sido
of the rond and back again [

Binks had never felt so important befaro.

The doctor got up from his chair in smazemont, and
looked out of his window.

“Good gracious!” ho murmured.

Tor n fow momonts he was nonplussed.

Ho had sent for no representatives of jewellory firms, and
ho could not imngine firms such ss those bearing tho nanes
ho had soen on tha cards coming out on “spee.” to get
orders, especially all coming the same day.

The supposition was inoredible. =

Tt never ocourred to Dr. Holmes to get hasty and send
all these people away.

_Ie was too well aware of the value of a business man's
fime, -

He knew there must be gome reason for this visit,
although, for tho lifc of him, he eould not guess at it.

“Is Mr. Railton in?" he nsled suddenly.
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“No, sir!] Mr, Railton is hout !"” '

! Well—er—bring up the first gentleman to sce me.”

* Yessir 1" :

In a fow minutes Binks oponed the door again, and
ushered in a tall and highly respectable-looking individual,
who bowed to the doctor as he entered. p

“I am afraid I must apologise for disturbing you, sir,”
he eaid, “but it is not ¢very day wo are favoured with in-
quiries from such 'Fluoes as 8t. James's Colloge, and you
must f‘?rgwe me if I am making the most of my oppor-
umity.

“* Pray sit down,” said the doctor, indicating a chair,

“Thank ¥oa_ 134

“T am airaid thore is some mistake. I have sent no in-
quarﬁ. Might I ask the nature of it?” =

*No, sir, Not you personally. But an inquiry has come,
and I thought while I was here I might venture to ask you
to gee me.’

“ But there are a number—cr—of you?"

The traveller smiled.

“ Unfortunately, yes.”

* You say vou have had ou inquiry from here?”

o Oh, yes 1:) ; ;

% Hava you all had the inquiry, then?”

“I'm afraid we have. But competition i expected in our
business. T should like ta make it clear that I have not
come to complain at that, The My

“Renlly, what is gumling me, is that you have an in-
quiry. Might I ask the natare of it?”

The traveller thought in silence for a moment,

Then ho said: -

“T cannot sce any reason for not dom% $0, gir. On the
contrary, it seoms to me that it might help me to be able
to show that anyone from this great institution has favoured
us with the inguiry. I am only anxious that any future
business may be heard of by us. The inquiry is from Mr,
Tom Merry,"”

**Mr'—or—Tom Merry |
‘* Yes, sir, that is.tho name. In case thero should be an
rivacy about the matter, I am sure vou, sir, will not ask
or further information.  Doubtless the faet that I have
montioned a name well known in this cstablishment will be
sufficient to prove the truth of my statement that we have
nefually had an inguiry,”

“Oh, cortainly !” saxd the doctor. /T am much ohliged
to you, I respect your confidence, I am afraid I, per-
sonally, have ng orders for you.”

“ At somo future time, perhaps 2!

“If thore is anything, I will certainly let you know.
Good-day I il S :

The traveller bowed himself out, considerably puzzled, no
Joss puzzled, in fact, than the doetor himsolf,

Dr. Holmes rang for Binks ag soon as he had gone.

“Binks, tell all these gentlemen who are waiting, that I
gm Yery sory, but I am unable to see them, as I am very

UBY.
¥ Yossir 1"

Binks had reached the door in o few steps.

“ And, Binks—"' added the doctor thoughtfully.

“ Yessir I - :

““Just find Master Merry, if he is in, and tell him I should
like to see him at once.”

“Yeusir "

Binks went out, and the doctor sat thoughtful for a few
momeénts. And after that he proceeded. with his work.

As it hagpcnqd it was some time before Tom Merry
was found by Binks. .

The committeo reached the school just as the fravellers
were retiring from Bt. Jim's, having heard that the doctor
could not see them.

They all eyed the ono who had had an interview, with
jonlousy, supposing that the roason for their own refusal
was that he had secured all the orders there were to he
obtained, Tl

Becing them go away, the juniors thought nothing could
be done, and that it would be batter to lat well alone.

‘' Look nt 'em I'"=aid Blake grimly, as they came along.

“Bai Jove! And Binks has taken their names in, (601"
added Arthur Augustus, ;
** ¥es,"” agrced Manners.  ““ The hall door is open!”

! Phew " whistled Figgins.

Bkim[imle blinked nt them.

A feeling of horror passed through them all,

Then they saw one man come ouf, wenring a much moro
plensed expression than the rost,

They watched eagerly from the other side of the rond,
hnlting as they passed, K :

Binks was seen to make dramatic gesticulations to the
crowd of silk-hatted men who wore cagerly waiting for an
interview with the head of 8t. Jim's,

“My hat!” whispered Tom Merry. * Thoy're going "
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““What are wu,lgm'n to do?"" asked Blnke. %

“Do i Sah?od om Merry, not without some unconscious
ecorn. ““Do 1"

Yes. What are you—" ; :

“Why, let "em go. They've done all the harm they can,
ar_thoy wouldn't. be going. It's almost certain the whole
thing is out, and—"

“I foeah that you are wight, Tom Mewwy,” said Arthnr
Augustus, who waa earrying his hat under his arm.

““What shall we do if the doctor has found out about the
presenti'” asked Blake, 4

“Oh, 1 don't know ! growled Tom Merry. ““It'a just
rotten |

That was exactly what they all folt ahout it.

It seamed to them that the effect of their work would bo
spoiled if it were discavered by the doctor bofore thoy had
carried it through. N

In doleful silence the Gold Wateh Committeo madoe their
“‘?ﬁ' into Tom Merry's study,

hey were all very upset. : 1L e

Even Lowther's usual good spirits and habit of sceing
the funny side of things, could not help him to make o
humorous remark upon the situation.

Tom Merry threw his cap into a corner, _

Arthur Augustus stoad making a minute examinniion
of his sill hat, aided by his monaele, although it is doubtful
wl,xrgrhcr imlsnw the damaged hat at which he was looking.

'ap, tap

“Come in[" the juniors growled in chorus.

The knock sounded like trouble, for it was a fing after-
noon, and few, if any, of the fellows were spending the
“half " indoors,

The door ‘opened, and Binks appoarcd.

“Dr, "Olmes wants you, Master Merry I

An involuntary groan escaped the lips of the members of
the Gold Watch Committes.

; T?m Merry looked at his chums, and then said invelun-
Ary @ -

ST right 17

Binks went,

For a moment the hero of the Shell stoad waiting.

But there was no snggestion forthéoming from the othere.

A question, however, thera was,

“Will you tell him 7" asked Blake. 3

“Bai Jove——"" began Arthur Augustus, locking up from
his damaged hat.

““Tt scems to me, mi,' sons,” snid Tom Merry, * that there's
very little left to tell, But if the doctor dossn’t already
know what wo had the travellers here for, I'll eat my head
before T tell him !

‘Hear, hear | g

It was a very subdued exelamation that came from the
members of the committee, but it was a very cheering ono
to Tom Merry, because it showed that he had them with him
in the course he proposed to adopt. ~

Then, without losing a further moment, he hurried away.

Tom Merry, as ho knocked at the Head's study door,
would sooner have heen going in to get a certain caning
than to meet the unknown interview that awaited him.

“{Joms in!"”

Tom Merry opened the door..

The doctor looked up, frowning, as he entered.

““ Yos, sir?V

“ A number of gentlemen have called here —the Hoad
indicating o heap of visiting-cards that made Tom Merty
shudder—** with regard to orders far jewellery!”

The dogtor paused a moment, cand watched Tom Merry
closely, whilst the latter was conscious of only ono thing, and
that was that the Hend had mentioned jewellory, and not
gold watches. :

Could it be that the gold wateh had nok been mentioned?

Tom Merry held his breath, and waited.

It appears Morry, that you have sent out inquirics on n
large soale, and as you muat be nware; it is againat ol rales
to have over fifty representatives of jewellery firms calling
here on account of a junior.” = p

_‘I]‘ot:} Mlqn}y let his breath go with something of a sigh—a
S1811 oI rellcl,

Clearly the doctor had not come upon the truth of the
maiter. L

Wero that so, Tom Merry could stand anything,

“ Have you any explanation to offor, Merry

‘* N-n-no, sir !’

Dr. Holmes frowned. -

1 had hoped that an explanation would have appeared to
ygu %9' be due to me. I ask you a&gnin, have you none to
offer

Tom Maorry was silent for a fow moments.

No, he told himself, he would not give the secrot awny. .

He had the greatest respect for the authority of the Head
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-over his hend, and luy like a noose upon

o e
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of ‘Bt Jim's, but here was o casa where ho would go through
firo and water, rather than explain, R # Ex
: ho was conscious that if the doctor only could know,
he would be the last man in the world to ask for tho truth.

At t’ni't:!‘l"'“ the doctor’s frown increased, he answered.

"
E’!:e dogtor’s manner was yory cold when he spoke next,
In that osse, Morry, I fear that I must demand an cx-

planation’ of your extrsordinary behaviour from you. ¥ou
I\:'G:il" 1t't,;!l mo, please, the meaning of this extraordinary busi-

'l:om Merry felf himsslf drifting into untold diffoulty.

To refuse now meant practically defying the orders of the
licad of 8t. Jim’s.

Thot was something for which Tom Merry had no relish.

Yot the present cuse wus so different, somehow.

Ob, if he could only cxplain, without letting the doctor

ing:: tho seoret|
1iDo you hear me, Morry?" asked the doctor soverely.
< Hhon"wehy don't Iyt
e why don't you re &
I'm afraid T can't, air!'r"y
The doctor looked puzeled.
the case of almost any other junior he would have
adopted very poremptery monsures, but Tom Merry was
known to him to be @ lad whose honour could be relied upon.
M I fear that you aro labouring under some mistaken idea,
erry,"” snid the doctor presently. * You must be sware that
fng;‘nnﬁt‘nllmv this uigtter tﬁ rest whore. it ‘i!s, Imf:tl for the
[ am busy. Yon wil to your study, and remai
thﬁr?zuntll. 1 sond for youn.” i : ek
LA

‘11|.A'1td om I:Mil?“y' fa\l‘n}rn that the respite was only given to
un to grant him a further opportunity of mending | ays,
lcft the doctor's study. e e by

The moment he had gone the doctor sent for Mr. Railion,
who, however, was not in yet.

CHAPTER 14,
The Committee Discuss the Situation.

- know "
“ What did he say?”

“ Buck uy ! *

** Chocrol”

Theso exolamations orceted Tom Mervy as he returned
from his interview with the doctor.

The horo of tho Shell explained to the anxious juniors what
had taken place.

oMy hot! So it's nat over!”

. More to follow—oh?”

& Bai Jove, deah hoy! Tt is a most awkward posish1”

lnkln: was ripping of Tom Merry not to let on!" obscrved

I"i" I?J;Eecin[ly 8a lie has got us all into the mess!" said

‘hat d'you mean?” asked Mannoers.

in:;Iitk""mw what it would be when we lot Schoo! House kids

' ¥ou rotter I”!
!?!a,l_m glared at the New IMouse junior.

I'll give you n tl =2 t
'lf’_(ihgu:lc{him out
Hivoins looked dofiant,
:: Bai Jove!”

Lot School Houss kids into it, did you?" yelled Biake.

d ns ho spoke, Lo hit out and landed a Leavy blow in

na's chost.

iggins endeavourad to defend Limself, hut the altack had
boon too sudden,

* Ow-wow !

With a yell he went backwards, bumped heavily inte
Arthur Augustus, who fell against the table with a crash,
end then toppled over sideways, and fell with his head in the
coal-hox,

* You uttah—"" e

Tiggins, unablo to mleun his balance, wobbled about for a
coup of seconds, and then crashed into the firoplace.

“You lot us in to it, did you?” ronrad Bloke, standing
over his fallon antagonist. ““ I'll jolly well—"'

“ You baugt, Tiggay! You've wumod my olo—"

“‘Ha, ha, ha!” :

“ What are you nsses Inughing at? Poof! Can't you see I
oan’li!got my head free!” y

“ Ha, ha, hat" 2

Tho Pmioru roaved as they observed the straggles of tho
swell of St. Jim's to get his froe.

It was not held tight, but the handle of the box had [allen
neck.

Even Blake's features relaxed, angry ns he was.
“Tux Ges Liprany.—No. 130
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“ You wait till I get up!" spluttered Figgins, very red in
the face, as he did !f{u best to get upon his gsln!.

‘ Wescne!" yolled Guesy, ntrqulm on tho floor.

Mannera stooped over the swell of St. Jim's. ?

The latter grabbed at his neck, and Manners lost his balance
and rolled on the top of him.

“Owl You uttah—" <

' Idiot!" gurgled Manners, in a stifled voice.

" Ha, ha, ha!”

I.“i\n.;a,f?', on his fect ngain, rushed at Blake, 3

The latter got his head mto chancery, and pommelled it.

Biff—bifl !

“ You—lot—us in?"

Bloko punctuatsd every word with a blow. |
. “Ow-wow!" yeiled Iiggins, his long, lanky body writh-
ing with his struggles.

** Mannahs, you're chokin' me!”

' Leggo my neok, then!”

Bang, crash| ;

The coalbox was suddenly sent flying into the fireplace.

“ Look here, you nsses, this is not gotting on with the
washm:;{“ grioned Tom Morry.  *“ Come on, drop this rotting
until afterwarda ]’ ‘ A

* Hoar, hear!"” murmured 8kimpole, who, crouching up in
L3 (f:ornar. had blinked upon the scene from a point of personal
safety.

“his 18 eall
Lowther.

“Ha, ha, ha!” . i :

“ Did you let us in, then?” persisted Blake, still ponuaclling
Figgins.

* N-n-np "
more of it. : }
“ Right-ho!" gasped Blake, exhausted by his execrtions.

]\;\'_ith all his force has sent Figgins flying from him.

i

Skimpole's was a point of safety no longer, for, to his
amazement, Figeing landed with his head 1 the amateur
Socialist’s waistooat: g
Ow-wow "

“ Ha, ha, ha!" -

“ Just look at my clothes!" said Gussy, once more upon
his feet, ' My collsh is—"

“ Look at his face!" grinnced Lowther. 5

Certainly Gussy's faco looked nono the whiter for its cloze
contact with the conlbox.

“ You uttah wottehs! Mannahs, you are an uttah ssm! I
am nok s}ularulthTt I ought not to thwash you!™ =

‘ Hu, ha, ba!” 4

“ Come ¢'m, kids!" gaid Tom Merry. * Business!"

1 weally can’t do bisnay in this condish. " murmured
{ussy.

""1:Emn cic':\rno'\!‘.‘
washing, or——"'

Figgrgu'.a, to whom the last words were addressed, sorambled
to his feet,

“1t's pax for now!" lo snid meaningly. -

i ¢ w‘cfnsn to olenr out, Tom Mewwy!” said Arthur
“ My clothos are uttahly wuined.”

““Oh, go and eat ookel 1 -

Tom Morey lifted the coalbox into its place, and seated
himself at tho table. 7

“ Como on, kids—business!"

“ Gussy, go and clean up, and hurey baok "

With & dignified stare, tho swoll of St. Jim's went away.

“Now, tE: question s, what's to bo done?” said Tom

what,  we arranging matters!" grinned

yelled Tiggins, at last, unable to stand any

Ave you going to get on with the

Marry. : 2

o gﬁar. hear!" said Lowtler, with unnocessary emphasis,

‘*Ha, ha, ha!” e

“ Tho first point is," went on Tom Merry—"* how much
money have we got now?"

“ Gussy's got it down.'

“ Whore's Gussy?'” .

 Ho's gone to titivate!” grinned Lowther.

* Ha, hs, hal" i

“ Wall, my nsnx. 1ﬁt’e'll begin to look over the catalogues.
Hund over a pile, Monty.

i Right-ho!™ And Monty Lowther passed over some of the

jco lists. ’

Dr:?\\'l‘\!nt about that chap you saw at the station?’ asked
Munners, vainly endeavouring to wips away from his face tho
signa of his recent struggle with Arthur Augustus.

“I've made & nots of certsin pages in the catalogue to
whioh he referred,” said Tom Merry, *“ and we'll have a look
at_thom " . : .

While tho committee wore engared in seaxching the cata-
loues, Arthur Augustus returned in all the glory of a clean
coﬁ‘]ar. and a chango of clothes, : B

“ Bui Jove! Now I fool as though I could do some bisnay !
he murmured, 5

“Tha first business for you to do, Gussy, is to tell 5s the
grand total, up to date, collected.”
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“1 will gona_ult my memowanda on the subjeot,” voplicd
the swell of St. Jim's, 3

Ho took out his pocket-book, and made a caleulation.

“luflyer;?vo pounds, seven shillings, and fourpence!” he
announced,

* Does that include Skimmy’s?™ inqguired Lowther.

Y No, deah boy, it docs not.” ¢

Skimpoloe blinked,

o juniors did not further refer to his subsoription.

“ We've still got to whip round,” ssid Tom Merry. " Wo
want to got the best wateh that can be bought.”™

! ¥oas, wathah "

* Rather|”

* Any old thing will not do.”

*What about tiying the ¥ifth and Sxth Forms?
Tom Meiry.

I have alrcady asked Monteith,” began Skimpols,

“Monteith? Ha, ha!”

“ Cheek ! said INiggins.

* Really, I do not—"'

! You mean to make it a gencial scliocl pres
asked Blaks, :'o!lowing out Tom Mcrry's idea.

“ Vs, Wh’y not?

‘T shouldn’t care to ask them,” said Manmers,

“Why notf”

“Looks as if we were asking for their Lelp.”

** Yaas, wathah!"

“So it would,”
= Bai Jove, we must not do that, dezh hoys! If they were
to ask us—-"

** Ia, ha, hat”

“* Hear 'em doing it?” grinned Lowt

5 Weauy, Lowther, I think they mis

** Not.

asked

station

“ Ha, ha, ha "

“Well, for the tHime being lot us
sevanty-five pounds,” said Tom M
order, nnd then we've just got to :
that’s all about it.”

** Hoar, hear!”

"Bai Jove, that ia & vewy good ideah!” nid Guesy. “I
cun always wely on my guv'nor, you know.”

-* Henr, hear!”

The juniors set to work again with the catalognes, and after
a long disoussion, settled an & watch of which tﬁa specification
was given, by one of the best known firms in the world, for
seventy-five guineas.

They wrote off the order and enclosed a portion of the
monoy on account, together with strict injunctions as to the
monogram to bo engraved upon it, and the necessity for
secrooy in the matter.

* Now we'll post that af once,” said Tom Maerry.

The_]iuniuu were shout to stark when tho door opened,
and Kildare, the captain of 8t. Jim's, entered,

** Hallo, Kildare!” chorussed the youngstors,

J_"".V]mt are you all af, eh?'’ smiled the skipper of St.

im's.

** We're holding o mesting,” said Tom Meoriy,

iIs it about this presentation?” asked Kildnve.

" YosI Kildove. It is," answesed Tom Merry., *Ii’s he-
L“:?%Ihll’l’e Third and Fowth and the Shell, you lfnon A

“ We've ordered a izold wateh,” went on Tom Merry
anxious to let Kildare know that they were so far advan
witlt their arrangenients that o new idea could he listenod
t0.

Tom Morry thought from the captain’s manuer that he had
called about tho presentation.

And, as it proved, ho wax richt,

_* You've ordered it, ch?”

* Yaas, wathah "

ok out a wateh for
“We'll place the
o up the money, and

““Phat is, of cowse, the orvder js written out?” said
Manners, A

*Of course,’” agreed Merry.

** Wathak '

“But what about the money?’ asked Kildare,

““Oh, that’s all right! We’'ve arranged all that.”

- “Yoas, bai Jove! We've got filty-ive pounds seven and
fourpence, you know, Kildare. "And, of course, my
guv'nor—' .

Kildave was obviously surprised.

It wns now perfectly clear from his manner that he had
come il at the instigation of the Fifth and Sixth to make
somo arrangement—possibly to take tho matter out of tho
hands of the junioys,

“ How much is the wutch to cost$”

:‘ goventy-ﬁvo ui.nm;‘s i f.na&\;er?d Merry.

* 8o you're still wanting funds?’

o Oh.yl don’t know 1" i .

e guv'nor, you know—""

““Bo better to keep it in the col., wouldn't ity*
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**Oh, wo shall get the money all rizhi.”” gaid Tom Merry,
with an air of confidence.
“You seo,” said Kildnve, “the Fifth and Bixth havo de-
cided to give the Hend a watch.”
Thie juniors staved, but left the reply to that anvouncement
to Toin Merry.
The latter wus quite cqual to the “occasion.
* Oh, then he'll have two gold watches, that’s alli?
Kildare suppressed s grin.
Y The I"il'l!l
with them, porhaps
The commiites relied entirély on Lom Morry.
He replied :
* Awiully sorry, Kildare, to disappuint, But, you see, our
matter is all arranged.”
** Yaas, wathahl You see, my guv'nor would
Tho juniors: grinned, :
They realised now that the Fifth and Sixth was practically
asking them if they might join in. .
Kildare was getting at it with due regard to the'dignity of
the Upper Forms; ,i-ul, that, clearly enough, was what it
amounted to. ;
Meanwhile, Kildare was doing a sum in mental arithimetie,
“You're still wanting tweniy-three pounds, seven and
irht?” he remarked.

2

“ Something of that sort,” agreed Tom Meiry, :
* Bai-Jove, Kildare, did you do that in your head?’ asked
Gussy.

Thera was a grin.’ |

“It's wight, foo, Kildare!” ndded the swell of Bt. Jim's,
after studying his notebook for 8 moment. _

“You e!:oesi( young sweep I’ laughed Kildara, * Well, T
think we hnd inﬂex‘ subseribo that. You ses. it will plonse
the dogtor all the more if it comes from the wholo schogl.”

_“é’gl not so eure, Kildare. But if these kids agree, 1 don't
mind. y

* What do you say " asked the coptain of the eol., locking
ronnd ot the amused eS8,

“*Of course,” added Tom Morry, 45 an afterthought, “wo
manage tho whole thing, and make the prezentation as aleady
arranged.” 0 x

Eceing that the watch was alveady dor;!ded upon, Kildere
made no objection to this,-in eommuion fuirness, although lio
Frmned inwardly os he wondered what somo of the upper
ellows would say.

“We all agren!"” zaid Bloke,

* Hear, hear!” z ‘
“Right-ho, kids, T'll have twentytuee pounds eollected
for youl"

*Thanks!"” said Tom Morry. “ It
you know; but you can buy a preser
like I”*

Kildare suppressed n laugh and went ont.

* Hai Jove!” exclaimed Gussy, wlen he had goune.

* Hurrah 1 added Tom Merry, “They’ve had {o come and
ask us, after 4

““Ha, ha, hat'!

“Now we'll go and post the ovder.”

** Hear, honr i

They made for the door. ¥

“Oh,” suddenly ejaculated Tom Meivy, * I forgot!™

“Whot?*

"* Forgot which?"”

“1'm confined to my study, by tho doctor's orders”

“That's Totten I said Blnke.

“ Naver mind, my sons, it can't he helped.
prep. to fll in time. :

And Tom Merry sented himself rather gloomily at his
chair, and opened s book, which, however, once he was alone,
failed to interost him.

Ho had not been long alone before the door opened and
Mr. Rajlton entered.

CIHAPTIER 15.
Mr. Railion’s Views.

AGERNESS bnd grown apace ab 8t Jin's; and now
B not unfj}' the juniors, but the Fifth and Sixth Formers
ves, 03 well as tho Tormumasters, thought of

awfuily decent of von,
t of your own, if yuu

I'll do zome

themsel

little alse, ) b

f course, the fact thaé the seuiors had joined in Tom

Marry’s presentation was a great trivmph, and was cacerly
discussed all over the col.

It was probably beeause Mr. Railton realised how success-
ful Tom Morry was, that caused the I'orm-master to expori-
ence & keen sense of sympathy for tho hevo of the Shel), as he
entered and found him oo to his room.

Yet, combined with that feeling of sympathy, thero was at
least o a;:f(gutwn' of a smile about the Form-miaster’s mouth.

He had interviewed the Hend. And he know why Tom
!Merry was staying in. It was about that he had como to reo
1,
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Dr, Holmes had told him about the avrival of the com-
mercial travellers, Mr. Railton had guessed the explanation.

“ Morry, the doctor tells me that you have had an extra-
ordinary procession of London jewellers here '

For a moment Tom Merry looked serious. :

If Mr. Railton had been consulted by the doctor about if,
was there not o grave possibility that My, Railton might Liave
oxpi?aiued what the piecs of jewellery Tomn Morry was buying,
was

The thought fAlashed throngh Tom Merry’s mind.

But it did not do justive to Mr. Railton, as the junior was
quickly to find. .

“Yes, sir! Does the doctor know what I wanted to see
them——"

‘' No,sMerry."” ;

“ Hurrah—I mean, that’s splendid; siz!"

Mr. Railton smiled.

“71f the doctor had not sent for me, Merry, yonu would
havo been in a very awkward position. What would you have
done ?”? 3

“Took the licking—that is put up with it, sir!” answered
Tom Merry %riml . B

“You would have refused the explanation he required?"

1 eould not have helped myself, sir."

“Why not?" =

“Why, sir, to explain wonld have meant giving away a
secret which belonged to thiz whole school. It is not only T,
but the whole school, who want the matter kept secrat, ‘And
bosides, I didn’t send for the travellers, They just came of
their own accord.”

** How was that?”

Tom Merry explained, baing quite unable to refrain from
grinning.

There was no doubt that Mr. Railton smiled this time.

“YWoll, T think it will be quite fir to nll concerned il T
tell you nxucﬂ{l what has taken place between the dector and
myself. Tor this is quite an exceptional case, and I shonld
like you to feel that I do not think you are in any way to
blame; a view which I am sure the Head will take when he
knows the truth.”

“Thank yon,. sir.”

Tom Merry iu'ightaned up econsiderably now.

“I guessed what the travellers wanted here, and I under-
stood, therefore, thint you had a good resson for refusing the
oxplanntion asked for. Now I have undertuken to the Hend
to look into the matter and report to him, but I shall not

my roport until after the presentation.”

“Bi' ove, sir! That is ripping of you!"

“The prasontation must, therefore, be hurried on, and—""

“ Wa've just posted the order for the watch.”

“That's good, Merry! If you will give me the name of tho
firm, I will write a lottor as well, hurrying them up.”

“Thank you very much, sir!”

Tom Merry wrote down the required name and address,
and handed it to the Form-master,

** And now, Merry, I want to speak to you about a side of
this incident which does not appear to have ocourred to you.™

Tom Merry looked up.

hero was a sudden seriousness which puzzled the junior,
coming as it did when everything seamed satisfactorily sottled.

“¥ou were quite prepared to take punishment from the
doastor for refusing to explain®”

“Why, yes, sirl I could not have helpad it!" .

“Well, Merry, if ?Jou had beon punished you would have
Leen the cause ‘of Eacing the doctor in a very unfortunate
and rather undignified position.”

“ Unfnr_.l'

“¥os. Don't you seo that the doctor would ultimately have
found out that he had punished vou for something dene in the
courso of paying a tribute to him? And how do you suppose
ho would have felt in those ciroumstanoas?”

‘“My hat—er—I mean I never thought of that, sir!”

“So I could see.”

*It would have been rot—beastly!”

YTt is just as well, Merry, when taking so serious a step
gs defying your Head-master, to see all sides of the question

rst.””

Mr. Railton had spoken in the most friendly tones, just as
one great friend would have explained a difficult probiem to
another less onlightemed in the partioular matter under dis-
cussion.

‘* However, all trouble will be avoided. 1 hear the whols
school have came in now, Merry?”’

** Rather, sir!’!

“Bplendid! I am quite proud to have been chairman at
your first mesting."

d opened the study door.

“You are free to go out, Merry! Gaod-bye!”

o Good-l‘)fe, siel”

The study door closed upon the Form-master, and Tomn
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Merry sprang to his feet anfl cake-walked about the room in
his elation,

CIIAPTER 16.
Cousin Ethel Makes a Promise.

T might hava been anything botween a wild Indian dance

H and a Cockney’s ides of the Highland sword dance that
Tom Merry was doing when saddenly the door opened.

“1 say, kids—"

But Tom Merry gob no further.

With one foot suspended in the sir he ai.op}md. dead,

In tho doorway stood a dninty picture of girlish beauty,
surmounted with o charming hat trimmed with pink roses,

Behind her atood Arthur Augustus.

“ (3ood afternoon, Tom Merry !’

** Miss Cloveland!”

“*Yes. How aro %’ou?“

“Bai Jove, deah boy, have you gons off your wockah?"

Tom Merry, rved it the face, did his best to collect his
thol%(hls quickly:

“T'm quite well, Miss Cleveland,” said he, shaking hands,
1 was just—er——"

“ A beautiful afternoon, What a shame you tan't go out!”

With infinite tact the girl thus ‘;Jrovemed the necessity of
Tom Merry explaining the comical antics he had been up to
when sho entered. : )

* Arthur hns told me all about it. T am go pleased with
your scheme, for the presentation 1§ﬂgomg s0 well, but very
sorry that you have got into your difliculty 'with the doctor.™

“glut it's all over.” . :

“ Renlly 7"

“Don’t wot, deah boy I :

““Tt is! Mr. Railton has fixed it oll up splendidiy I’

And Tom Merry explained what had huppened.

“1 consideh Mr. Whilton is a bwi&]" said Arthur
Augustus. " A weal, wippin' bwick!"

Ho is splendid ' agreed D'Arcy’s cousin Ethel. “Now
all will be plain sailing?’

**Yes, rathor!” . : .

“I wonder, Tom Merry, if lyou would let mo give a contri-
bution to\rnrﬁs the presont? I should just love to join youl"

** That is very kind of you indeed! And why not? You are
o frequent visitor here, and, for my part, I should only be too
pleased to see you do s0.”

"1 think, Tithel, that it is a mattah for the entire com-
mittay."

**Oh, if you think anyone will be offended, of course T'll
not sny anything further about it. Of course, if you don’t
want me to be in it—""

“Bthel, pway don't wot 1" said Arthur Augustus soverely.
"0l course, we should only be too pleased!” said Tom
Mor{}' lulrrioéiy. “ Gussy, you're sn—eor—dummy "'

“Tom Mewwy, I wefuso to be called o dummy in the
pwesonoe of o lady " Y

“And I'm sure you would not quarrel in the presence of
ons, would you, Arthur?” asked Cousin Ethel coyly.

““Bai Jove, Ethel, I am exceedingly sowwy!"

And Arthur Auvgustus bowed, e E

“TI'm perfectly suro_the committee will ba delighted to
know that you are eo intercsted in tho matter, Hallo, here
comes Figgns!”

Fiﬁgiua came bowling into tho study, not expecting to see
Cousin Ethel there.

I say, you ass ]

The next moment he stopped, and his face went as red
s 8 Turner sunset.

“ Oh, I—I didn't see!” he stammerved,

“How do you do, Fag‘gin_a!” asked Cougin Ethel, protend-
ing nof to notice his confusion.

“Quite well, thank you, Miss Cleveland! I didn't know

"

”

FOu wero coming, ;

“ Neithor did I until the very last moment. Aro you on
the committee for the presentation?

* Yes, rather! They couldn't. manage it by—=""

“ By themselves! Of course not!” suid Cousin Ethel.

Figgy flushed up again, ¥

"f wonder,” he said, stammering a good deal, after a
pause which appeared to be very uncomfortable for him,
dl whetql_nlur Miss Cleveland would present the watch to the

octor?

* Figgay, I wogard that as o wippin' suggest. !"

“ A good wheeze!" said Tom Merry. :

At tlfmt moment the rest of the committes camo in, and
after exchanging qmeti_nzs with Cousin Ethel, they listened
to_the proposition by Figgins,

Lowther deliberately winked at Tom Merry when he heard
it was Figgins’s own original idea,

But Cousin Ethel did not see that.

“I think it's a splendid idea!” apreed Blake. “I can
hardly believe F:%g’;ms thought of it!”

“ Look hers, Blake!"”
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B DAY AT RYLCOMBE,"

- Ripln'ng wheoze—""

“Will you consent to do it for us, Miss Cleveland?” asked
Tom Me.rfj'.

_"%!ghn d be only oo pleased, if ihe senior boys won't
niund,

" What have they got to mind about?”
savagely,

“Bal Jove! They're nothin’ to do with it, Ethel! Wo
aro the cammittay, aren’t we, deah boys?”

““Rather!" :

‘* Hear, hear I

‘“When is it to be??

" We shall have to write and let you know. Tt all depends
when the watchmakers send the tick—er—watch !’ answered
Tom Merri'.

** All right, then, Tom Merry, I'll come, if you let me know
the day. It was very kind of you to suggest me, IMiggins."

Figgins beamed.

“It isn't ofton he thinks of anything decent, either!”
grinned Lowther,

** He, ha, ha "

said Iiggins

55
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Figgins himsolf joined in tho lnugh.

Ho could staud vven one of Lowther's jokes against him:
self aftar the gracious thanks of Ceusin Iithel.

“ Will you stay to_ten, Miss Clevelandi'’ asked Blake,

“ Yer—"" be, Figgins.

“1 didn't ask you, Yiggy. I asked Miss Cloveland.”

“No, thank you, Blake! I have promised o get back.
Dut next timo I will.™ e

‘ Arve you sure you can’t stay?”" asked Figgins.

“ Quilo sure, thank youl" )

“Then we'ra all very sorry,’”’ said Tom Merry, speakiog
for tho rest of the juniors.

‘ Rather I

“¥You are not more sorry than I replied Cousin Ethel.
“Put I am renlly afraid it is quite ipossible. Perliaps,
Axthur, you will sce me to the stationt"

“ 1l come, too!” said Fi qfins.

“ Yos; so will 11 cchomf 3lake.

“ We'll come, if we may ! snid Tom Morry.

Miss Cloveland smiled her assent, and the Gold Watcl: Cam-
mittee put aside its tasks for the time being for the more
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Dlossant. ono of secing Cousin Ethiel to the rnilwn;-utntiqn.
On tho way out the party maot Clifton Dane and Noblo,
Txchanging greetings with Cousin Lthel, they obtained por-

mission to 'ir.n_n in tho journoy to tho station.

They had jusk got out of the gates when Glyn, ths bay

inventor of St. Jim's, oyeled up, .
Raising his our, ho decla that lie had a new invention

to tell Cousin Ethel ahout, and bogged of thom to wait while

ho put away his bike. 4 =
Cousin Ethel agreod, although it was obvious $ind Figgins

id not.

At last they were well started, and Figgine did his best to
walk next totheir girl echum. ;

Upon ono side sho was taken ”F by Arthur Augustus, who,
as hor cousin, elaimed and Riold tho premier right of escort.

Upon the other sids hor companion wog never the same for
two minutes together.

. At ono point of the journey Glyn was expluining his
invention. ] 3

Tho next moment, he did not know exnetly how it enxmp
abont, but ho fonnd himsell a long woy bahini with Iiggins
in tho onviable position.

But Figgins, like the [favourites at Court in olden times,
was allowed but a short spell of tritinph, Blako managing in
somo inexplieablo way to get tho position himsoif.

Noblo soon supplanted Blake, but the Australian chum had
soarcely said two words before Ulifton Dino was in his place.

Tom Morry, howovar, Lad all along intended that position
for himself, ‘and ho soon got if, nn_g, what weas more than
tha othors find beon ablo to do, Held it 2

It was, in o subdued way, o very exciting walk, and perhops
Cousin Ethel enjoyed it a5 much ss any of them,

—

CHAPTER 17.
Arranging the Speeches.

o will the wateh como?”” -
*When aro you going to prosonk it
| g “1 sny, Msrr_y. has it coms yet?*

':Iﬁ it to bo bo-tmarrowh:’ﬁ A :

* Have you gob enough tin together——"

““Ta buy that gold—-"

*“ Has it como yet?”

** Will it be here by the morning?" ’

Buch wero the questions which assailed Tom Merry and his
colloagues of the Gold Wateh Committeo as they ro-sntered
the school grounds after secing Cousin Ethel to tho station.

Not.hing was talked of in the colloge but the presentation
to bo mada by tho followa to the doctor.

Opposing forces made ponco—or, at lanst, a truce—until
%hia groat forthooming event liad become an accomplishad
nct.

Buggestions came from nll quarters.

Among thom one waa ropeated often by the samo boy,

It was Fatty Wynn's suggostion that if they did ‘Ex’vo o
watoh, that was no reason why ndditional funds should not
ba collooted for a fead ns well.

The novelty of having soniors of the Tifth and Sixth
popping their heads in nt the door of Tom Morry's stud .
too, was something that the CGiold Wateh Committeo renlly

g, L T s epdil
lio UEpor. fallows wore, it is true, off-handed in their
manner, but keonnoss broathed in every word. A

"I say, don't you kids go and make n mess of it, you
know I”” said a Sixth-Former, ¢ .

* You shall hear as soon ss tho wateh arrives,” repliad Tom
Merry.

And the Bixth-Former went away.

Whon ho had ﬁono the juniors enjoyed a chuckls,

But it was o brief chuckle, becauso the next inquiry camo
50 quickly on the other one. i

A momont after the Bixth-I'ormer just referred to had loft
tho study the door opened, and Skimpolo entered,

Skimpole was the last mombor of the committes to arrive
on this ocoasion. §

* Como on, Skimmyl We've got to arrange what is to ho
said at the presentation,” 7 i

I am really sorry to be late!” said Skimpole blinking,

*But I havo just boan finighing the threa thousnndth poge of
my manuseript for my book on Socinlism, and—-""

¢ Well, wa don't want to liear about it1” :

“leis‘. Meorry, I hayo just been dealing with & most
interesting problam. I is—"

““Oh, ring off "

* Let's get to bisnny, deah boy "’ <

‘“D'Arcy, I must point ouf, what that problem is, beonuse
it bears upon our present Inbouss 1

““Got it off your che: timck L I -

* We don't want o whole chapter, mind!" said Lowther,
shaking n werning finger.
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* Really, Lowthor, all T was ‘going to say. was. thot this
chapter donls with the unequal distribution of wealth.”

*“What's that ot to do with gold watchos?”’

‘“ Hn, ha, ha!*

“ Well, you sop, Lowthar, it shows how contributions aro
regulnta:f by the nmount of capital o man possesses, "’

fla'!kimpq!ll) bI!inifo(fl awkwardly, 3

o ovidently lLiad something to sy which causad lim a
groat deal of difficulty, and whish ke could not got disen-
tangled from Iis usinl talk about Sooialism.

“You ubtah ass, Skimmoy! What are you tulking
about?"

“It seems perfeotly plain to mo, D'Arcy, that wealth is
very unevenly distributed 1™

£ %f course, youl?ss l"l PR b A

“ Have you renlly only just foum t ‘out, Bkimmy?'
eskod Lowther, % it ) y !

uggn![!, [_{E__u ()

Ok, ring off, vou as3!” gaid Tom Merr s

“ Roally, Merry, [—"' &

“Rats

“Lot's got on with the washing.”

E‘iknmpoln bIm!wd, and relapsed into thoughtful silenco,

The first thing wo have fo do is to deogide about the
upgeu!"ms to bo givon at the f)muntatiun ™ said Tom Morry.

Wonlly, Tom Mewwy, 1 don't think you nced wowwy
your head about that.”

“Why not?"

“Why, becauso T shall be vowy pleasad 'to make a spoosh
for you. As o matter of fam‘.f I have alwoady thought ono
out, and it is only n mattor of going over it to—""

“Go hon!” put in Lowthes,

“The question is, who is going to make tho spooch?”
g_ons. on Tom Morry, purposely ignoring the awell of St.
im's.

“Woally, *Tom Mewswry, aro you not awnre that I have
nl“\'endy offered to make a spodch for the commitbay "'

. “T1am per[ucﬂ?' well ‘awaro of that, but what I am not
awarg of is that the committee have acceptod your gonerous
offer.

**Hn, ha, ha!”

 Weally, doah boys—T mean, you uttah wot—->"

T don’t mind making the specch for you, Merry, if you
like. OF course, T am nware that it wants—>"

“ Wubbish, Bkimmay ! A maltor. of this sork woguires a
man with taet and disowetion to—>

i Hear, hear!” said Lowther significantly,

“Ha, hn, ha !

“Tt would bo on}‘y right to have fhe spocch made by a
New Iouso fellow,"” said Figgins *I &oy sure the doctor
would prefar—'"

"It 3[1‘;56 oceurs to me," broke in Manners, *“that as
Uousin Ethel is going to presant the watch on hehulf of the
school, that the exact words to bo said might very woll bo
left to her excellont disorotion.”

“ Hurrah, Manners!” '

“I wognrd that as a most sensible obsowation, Mannnhs,
I congwatulate you on—"

“Btill, it scoms to mo that some follow on tho committso
ought to say something."” i

“Bome of ‘em have
humorously.

“Ha, hn, ha!”

“What I think the dootor would like best,” wont on
Tom Merry, “would be to tecoive the watch from' Cousin
Etliol's hand, and—"

“Hear, hear " !

“And then to receive the committee as » sort of deputa-
tion, tho members to make a fow remarks. Or, bettor still,
ong of them to act as spokesman, and—"

“And the others to prompt him whonover lio broke
down,” put in Mannors,

"' Bai Jove, that sccms a_vewy good auggest. I wedlly
think that if you all come in with tne, and I mnke n fow
womarks to the dootor, that—""

“You'll bust the whole show " snid Lowther.

“ Weally, Lowthah, I considah that n most wepwehonsible
insinustion. What do you mean by su ‘gosbin’—"

‘“Oh, nothing, of conrse, Gussy! Only you kuow what
an nss you are. You would only—" k b

“ Lowthah, I wefuso to bo enlled an ass! I will administah
a tmost feahful thwashin' to you if you don't—" :

“Oh, ring off, Gussy| Let's got ‘on with the washing."”

“T wofuso—" 4

“You'll get bumped in a minuto!"”

ANSWERS

already,” muttared TLowther
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“Y wefuse to be bumped. I—* ;

“Bhut up, you ass! Cun’t you see you're taking up all
the time with your rot.'

“Tom Mewwy, you're an impertinent nss! I—"

“1 know what we'll do’, my sons,” said Tom Merry;
“we'll all muke speeches.

“ l;an, hear |

This suggestion me. with the immediate approval of the
committee, and the matter was considered settled.

“And now, kids, thers being no further business to do,
the committee is stashed up until the ticker arrives.” An
Tom Morﬂ put on his eap and made for the door.

I should like & fow words with you in private, Tom
Merry,” said Skimpolo. |

Tom Merry eyed the &emu! of the Shell.

The request was rather an extraordinary one coming
from that source, and the tone in which giimpolc spoke
wis not quite his ordinary one.

“Right-ho! When these nsses have cleaved out,” said
the hera of the Shell. "

CHAPTER 18. o
Skimpole's Proposals.

st OM MERRY " smid Skimpole, speaking not quite
sa readily as usual, and blinking more than usual,
when thoy were alone.
**Well, ass, what d’you want?"
“I have writton an extra contribution for the * Weekly.'
* Well:?
“I have it hers, Merry,” ;
. And Skimpolo Fu]led a bulley manuscript from his pecket,
' Great tt! What are you playing at, Skimmy?
Why, you ass, the paper wonldn’t held it if there were
nothing else in it; and as we dan't want to kill the journal,
I'm certainly not going to put in all your stuff.”
S'inmpolo linked, and after a moment's silence said:
“I suggest, Morry, that yon use it as a serial.”
" All right, I'Il rend it~ What's it about?”
“It's about the unequal distribution of wealth, Merry.”
" You seem mad on that subject, Skimmy.”
Tom Morry opaned a drawer in his desk and erammed
the mannseript in among a lot of very mixed oddments,
Skimpole stood blinking at him.
“ Morry 1" ;
“ Well, ass? Upon my word, I believe you've gone off
your chumlp 12 f
“ What 1 wanted to ask you Tom Merry, was, conld we
_i'mt b(’! puid for our contributions to the *Weokly'?
vy

Tom Merry firkt stared; then ho burst out laughing.
"I really sce nothing to lavgh at,” murmured Skimpola
| quite seriously. “Ib is wobk, and every man, under my

syatem of Bocialism, would be worthy of his hire.”

“Hut, my dear ass, where would tho moeney come from ?

“That, Merry, is for the manogement to arrange.”

“Ha, ha! That's good Socinlian! Of courge, that's
what timy all say. But, you nss, where do you think the
mansgemont of tho ‘ Weelly' is going to get the money
from to pay for contributions?”

*That, of course, is for the management to decide,
Merry,” answored gkim ole, with great golemnity., " As a
sincere Bocialist, T should not irterfere with them in their
worle.*

“ Ha, ha, hal"

Tom Morry ronred with laughtor,

Then, suddenly, something about Bkimpole's manner sug-

ested an ides to hm, and he regarded the amateur

inlist seriously.

" Right-ho, Skimmy !" he snid suddnuIF, in altered tones.
“Leave it with me. We'll look into it.”

“I should like to know to-morcow morning, Merry. If
payment could be made for that manuseript just new, it
would be a ve reat convenicnce to me.””

“Right-ha! I'll let {ou know, Skimmy.”

*“Thank you, Merry!”

And with short, quick, jerky steps the amateur Soeialict
hurried ont of the study.

Left to himself, Pom Morry was thoughtful for & moment.
Thon he quridn.r_:iy made up his mind about the problem
that eccupicd his attention.

Hg rushed out of the study, and sought Arthur Augustus,
whoin he found suswering—or, rather, trying to answer—
a dozon questions af once as to when the wateh was ox-
pected to arrive from the watchmalker's.

""Qussy, I want a word with you, my son.””

“Yans, deah boy 1" ;

The pair o\'ndcﬁ tha questioners, and muade their way
into Tom Merry's study.

“Skimmy has just been talking to me,” said the hero of
the Bhell. . 3

“Yaos "
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“ Hus he weighed in his sub. yot 1"

“ No, deah hoy.” i

“Well, he wants to know whether the ‘Weekly® can
afford to pay for contributions”

“Bai Jove!” .

** And ho has written an extra one this weck.”

“Bai Jove!” i

Arthur Augustus stared through his manocle,

“ He. wants to be pnid for it by to-morrew.”

“Bai Jove, deah boy!” .

b¥’ was wondering whether he wants the money for his
sub.

Arthur Augustus stared. After o long pause, he said:

* Bai Jove, Tom Mowwy, I should nevah have thought
of that! Bkimmay’s an ass§”’ 3

“%uite 50; but i think he's anxious to subscribe.”

““Yans, wathah "

“You see, Gussy, I'm a bit hard up; the whole of the
fiver I got to-day hos gone for my :1%"

““ Yaas, wnthuhy! But I've got a couple of sovs, deah
boy. If you want to pay poor nld‘Skinlmuy, the oes, for
his contwibution, re (Iulto weleome to that,”

“ Thanks, awfully! I'll borrow it." S

“T think, Tom Mewwy, you have stwuck a wipping ideph.
1 will get the two sovs. fwom my othah twousahs pocket
at once.”

“Goad I :

Arthur Augustus went off, and returned in a vory little
while with the two sovercigns. =) o s
There you are, deah boy ! I think it is a wippin' ideah
of yours, I wish it had occurred to me.”

"“Phanks " P A

The two were silent for ‘s fow momonts, during which
Ar!&l:ur ;\uguutus surveved Tom Merry through his monocle
studiously.

“Pai g'ovo 1" he sud at last. “ You're a bwick, Tom

“Rats1” eaid Tom Merry. : .

And the hero of the Bholl hurried off to Bkimpole's study,
and paid him two sovercigns for his confribution, enﬂuyi
him an oss for writing such stuff, and threatening to kil
him if he wrote any more.

CHAPTER 19,
The Presentation.

I morning following the events recorded i the last
chapter was the oponing of a red-letter day in the
annals of Bt Jim's.

The ald col. Ind bean proud of many n master and
many o stndent, but it had cerfainly never been more proud
than it was to-day.

The lotter from Mr. Railton, the Farm-master, had warked
mngio with the great firm of jowellors, who had immedintely
had the doctor’s initials engraved u]ixon the cise of ane of the
best gold watches that ever was made. :

The firm wired Mr. Railton thot the watch was coming by
train, in the care of a special messenger, and would arrive
by one o'elock. : 3

My, Ruilton communicated the news to Tom Merry before

Drenlfast. ] v

The Gold Watch Committee, each member answering half a
dozen questions at once to'seniors, fc!gs. and Fourth-Formess,
hald a meoting twenty minutes beforo breakfnst, cerfainly
tho earliest committee meeting that had ever been held within
the old walls of 8t. James's College, :

“Before you begin your business, Tom Merry,” snid
Skimpole, blinking, "1 must have a word with D'Arey."

Then Skimpole buttonholed the swell of Bt. Jim’s,

'ih"ﬁ with to hand you my sub.,’" said the genius of the
Bhell.

*Thank you, deah boy I””

‘' Here ave two sovereigns! If this coflection Had been
mnde n hundred years hence, T should have been abla to
give five times as much ; but it's all T can mansge now. There
you are, D'Arey, that will make twa pounds for you to
tnke from the senior fellows; who, really, come after us in
this very important matter.”

1 gonsidah that this is vewy handsome of you, Bkimmay,”
said D' Arcy, booking the amount and taking {hn money.

Then he turned to the committes,

" Look henh, deah boys!™

" Where?” asked Lowthor.

“Skimmay has given us a most handsome cantwibufion of
two pounds towards the Elmsanb. That makes two less to
come [wom the Fifth and Sixth.”

** Hear, hear!”

" Good old Skimmy I

It is only my duty to appreciate n man like the doctor,”
O o Ao’ spoll it By siaking & Sposahi” said M

* Now, don't spoil it by making a ,'" sai nners.

Tom Merry d;g not look at Arthur Augustus, nor Arthur
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Auguatus at Tom Merry during this part of the business, but

both felt that the ovent was in keeping with the great day
that was upon them. : ;
Arthur Augustus tried to think of something else, and in

do{ng 50, thought of a score he had still to settle with Bkim-
pole.

;\‘ [dI!lVO you wetuened the shillin’ to Mellish, deah boy?' he
asked.

“No, D'Arcy. You seo—""

“Then you ate an uttah wottah!

“ But,

“ How?"

“ What d'yon mean?” asked Manners.

The whole of the committee became immedintaly interestod,

Skimpole explained what had happened.

“The rotter!"™ wns the comment that came from every
member of the committeo.

“Bai Jove!” added CGussy, as an afterthought. *“And,
aftal: all, there is no beastly list to go to {he dodtor{”

“Ha, ha, hat”

“That’s been forgotten.”

““Ha, ha, ha!"’

“ Nevah mind, deah boys, as we are all going
spewch, the doetah will heah all about it.”

“ Hear, hear!"

 Gussy’s speech will bo enongh for any one man to stand 1"
observed Lowther.

“ Weally, Lowthah, J—=2*

“ Loolk here, my sonsl Wae've got no time to lose. TIf wo
don't get on with the washing we sha'n't get through bhefore
brekler.”

Tom Merry’s advico was listened to, for it was already
gotting lato. e,

“What about Cousin Tithel?” asked IMiggins, reddening.

“ Bai Jove, Figgay, desh boy, I inust send hor a wire!”
““That's most inportant, Gussy'!” said Tom ITY.

“ Vowy twue, deah boy! T will send the wire immediately
the committay is over.”

“ Then the next point is, kids," went on Tom Merry, *“ the
time of the presautn.tion. Mr. Railton suggests that wo go
to the doctor's study at half-past two?™ 2

“Mr. Wailton knows the bast time, desh boys,' said
Gussy. *“It's beastly awkward, though. It gives so little
time for a fellah to chango his clothes,” x

“ Cllothes don't count when you're doing a job like this,”
aaid Lowthor, giving utteraneco to something that was very
true, although the humouyvist of the Shell did not know it.

“Right-ho, my sons! It's half-past two, then?"

‘ Hear, hear!"” i

“ Will that sult Cousin Ethel?"' asked Figgins,

“Yans, wathah! She pwomised to come, and she will bo
thoah.'

** Hear, hear!" el

“Then the only other point is,”” went on Tom Morry—
““that wo arrange to accompany Miss Cleveland to the
doctor’s study with the ticker, and let all the fellows kiuvw
that it is going to take place.”

“* Hear, hear!”

“TIs thore nothing else to arrange?’

“Ha, ha, ha!”

* Unless we alter the arvangement of your nose!” grinnod
Tom Merry, '*I know of nothing!"

_ With a rush the committes broke up, each mewmber zoing
his own way ho&rapam_for breakfast, swhilst Arthur Augustus
wont to send oft the wire to Cousin Ethel.

Binks began to feel the brightness of the day by the size
of the tip which the swell of 8f. Jim's gave him for hurrying
to the post-office at once.

Binks was accustomed to rveceiving good tips from Arthur
Augustus, but the present one, in his own words, “ banged
tho lot !"

Then came breakfast.

And in this respoct, Fatty Wynn explained afterwards on
many occasions, the day waos o red-lotter one.

For, with the single exception of himself, the juniors wore
quite unequal to eafting.

But if the breakfast wns o failure what was to bo said of
the morning lessons.

Mr, Railton, ever a kind, but also a just master, found his
pationte froq[;mntly exhausted,

When Arthur Augustus was awarded filty lines for talkin
in class, xftor being warned six timos, he got up and thnnkeﬁ
the master as offtsively as though he had just received a
very handsome present,

It was no Eond. '

Lessons had to go by the board; and Mr. Railton, knowing
the cnuse, eventually let matters take their course.

“ What time will it 1o here?”

“ Witk it keep good time, Tom Merry "

“I'm afraid it will be too late I

“ Yes, it would have been much bettor to have had a fesd.”

Thr Gem Liprary.——No. 120,

NEER: “WELL PLAYED!”

WEEK;

You must weburn--—"

YAroy, throngh Mellish T have lost the shillin’ 1

to make a

asked Lowther.

THE BEST 3" LIBRARY DSF THE “BOYS’ FRIEND" 8> LIBRARY. "

W ON
ALE.

Whispered across the olass, theso wers the remarks that
came to Tom Merry's ears all the morning.

At lnst, twenty minutes before the proper time, Mr, Rail-
ton dismisséd the class.

With a rush the juniors went for the door.

D'Arey, Tom Merry, Clifton Dane, and Noble collided in
the doorway.

*“Loggo my clothes, you beast!” cried D'Arey.« 1 shall
bave to chance—""

0w, wow I

Biff ! Crash!

The crowd ¢ame upon the struggling gronp,

Down they went upon the floor, winlst others climbed over
their backs and made for Tom Merry's study.

“* Now, boys, do be careful!” said M ﬁai!tou, to whose
well-tried patience this was abouf the last straw.

‘“Bai Jove, you uttah—"'

But D'Arcy eould not get up.

Thoy wriggled all over him and rolled him over and over
on the dusty floor. :

Tom Merry at last got freo and made a dash for his study.

Had the mosgenger arrived with the watoh?

When he ref®hed his study he found he could not get in.
h'h was packed full of juniors who had renched there before

im.

“Pull ’om out, Blake!
yelled Tom Merry,

The committee thus summoned to do an unsxpested piece
of work, set to with a will.

Figuins got one eye closed up immediately, and eouldn’t
tell who his assailant was.

His one anxiety now was what would Cousin Ethal think?

But the dams eys had a far-feaching eoffect, [or it rade
him a mosi ugaful member of the committes then.

. He lugged and tore and pulled at every junior that cime
in his way, while there was one left in the study.

“That's got rid of 'em!” panted Tom Merry, brushing
nwny some signs of strife from his nose, when at last tho
committes stood alone in the room.

** My hat, yes! But hasn’t the watch come, then?'? asked
Blake.

“I thought they were in hero looking: for it."

" No fear, iy sons; the chap wouldn’t let go of that watch
without my signature.”

Come on, Figgy, lend a band

“Whatever you do, don't die before it comes!” suid
Lowther.

** Cheerful chap!”

“Ha, hin, ha!'

tEA | sim[l go and change my attire,” said Gussv. ' Pway,

Tom Merry, send for me thg moment the watch arrives.”
 Right-ho!”

Figiins stood holding his hand up to a red ave.

“ Figgay, my boy, you had better comn and put some cold,
cweam on your eye. I should not like Cousin Ethel to sco
one of my committay with a beastly optic lilta that !

Fiﬁgim accepted the offer of cold cream 1 alacrity.

“Have you got the watch?” asked Kildure, coming in

** Not yet, Kildare. T hope the chap hasn’t lost the train 1"
' You haven't given him timg to get from tlie station yor."
“That's why you came in to see it, ¢h, Kildara?"

There was 8 general laugh.

Everybody Isughed ot anybody to-day. It was a red-letter
dny—the day of the presentation.

At last the messenger arrived, and immediately aftor him
camo Cousin Eihel.

Y Bai Jove!” murmured Acrthur Augustus, gazing on the
beautiful watch.

“ Ripping!”

“My hat!"”

“ Ten't it a stunner!'"

.T!hq committes had certainly never scon a wateh to compare
with it.

Even the one of Lord Fostwood’s, to which Arthur Augustus
had roferred, was not, he now said, to be compared with this.
_They looked at it shut, they locked at it open. They
listened to its ticking, and waited with breathless eagernoss
{pr the ohurch olock to strike so that they could comparo the
ime,

The committes set their own watches by it, and Skimpola
?%itl that under Socinlism every working man would have one
ke it.

“We'll give it Lo Railton until after dinner,” said Tom
Merry. * We ecan’t have it on show here, it'll get smashed.
If anybody wants to see it, they must go to Railton.”

“ Good wheeze 1

*“ That's the ticket!” ¥

“Bal Jove, Tom Mewwy !
They've seen the messenger.’

Tom Merry turned the key in the lock.

‘““Open this door!

“suddenly.

Iark, heve come the chapsl
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~ has go$ it. Wou kids get him

=

\ scitnce as you have done!l

Brery Thursdav,

“ Took here; kid, where's that watch®?
“ The yonng focls will overwind it, or——"*
Bang ! Crash!
;‘10113}! [hir.‘d&m' g b
he din outside was indesgribable.
“ How are you going to get to Mr, Railton with it, Moerry?"
wsked Blake eagerly.
Ll Youiu {? “ m 23
* And the watch will get smashed?”’ ndded Manners,
“No fear!” soid Tom Merry. ‘“ Wo'll protend Skimpols
in the corner, and keop
while 1 open the door. Then

asking him to let you :eo it,
% g £ Jet thom s6e i, Pll slip off

while they're asking S8kimmy
o Ruitoad s & U

' Good wheeze 1 e

1 wegard that as a wippin® idcah

“ Splendid 1"

* Ready?” said Tom Merry.

“* Yans, wathahl’

The door opened.

Juniors seniors wore crowded there,

“Where's that watch?” r

“ We'yve got as much right to sce it as—""

“Who's got it?” :

* Hi, you're smashing me!”

" Gerraff my footl”

‘“ Tom Merry, where's that watch?”

The scene was indescribable. .

" Skimmy, he'll show you!” yelled Tom Merry.

They swooped down upon Skimmy, and the amateur
Yocialist thought that he would never live to finish his Loole

n_Socialism. f

Meanwhile, Tom Merry escaped, and hurried off to Mr,
Railton, who undertock to take charge of it until he
netunlly placed it in Cousin Ethel's hand in tho doctor’s room.

" Thin ‘doctor will place it on view when he haa it in hig
possession, a eIl be less likelihood of an accident to it
then whrilfat evory fellow will get an opportunity to see it.”

* Have you arranged with the doctor yet, sir?”

“ No; he knows nothing yet. I shall go in at half-past
two, and ask him to receive a deﬁuutmn, then I shall open
the door, and Miss Cleveland snd the committee will come
et

T ece, sirl? said Tom Merry, trembling with excitement.

122

Dr. Holmes sat ot his desk, hard at work, as usual,

Mr. Railton had just entered the room to spenk to him.

Outside stood, crowded against the door, Cousin Ethel and
the Gold Watch Committee, 3 =

Figgins showed a continual desire to turn N‘N.‘{ one side
of his face from her, and perbaps it was as well, for the
cold cream, although it may have been comforting, did not
improve the appearance. LA i 5

ter the committes, ulrubnhmﬁom o long line all the way
slong the corridor wera the fellows, those who supported
t},m iegmtf,ﬁon by their presence, and that was every
the oal.

Down the stairs the queue extended, and outside into the
quad., where, there being breadth of space, the long line
rosolved itself into a mob, which, being able to sce nothing
of the procccdings, contented itself with pushing those in
front as hard as possible. |

“ You're smashing me to .its!”

“ Asn, that's my toel”

“ Ow-wow! Get your boot off my foot!”

Theso were the crics that ascended in the erowded passage.

Euddunl'y a light shot across the passage, and they knew
the Head’s door had been opened.

My, Railton looked out, 4

“ Como along, Miss Cleveland, and the committee!” ho
whispered; and he slipped the waich, which was in a hand-

e leather case, into her hand.
m%lha doctor heard the noise outside, and looked about him
in_amazement. x

Ho howed to Miss Cleveland without understanding why
eho was there, ; :

“ Dr. Holmes,” ehe said. *'It is my very great pleasuro
to hand you on behalf of this committes representing tho
whole of the students at St. Jim's, this gold watch as a token
of their—of their deep respect and affection for you,"

The doctor was staring blankly before him,

As yet ho could not realise what was mk:n%p!ncr.-.

The sweet voice of Cousin Ethel and her well-choten
words, said with a simplicity that made them ever to he
rememboered, sounded as yet afar off to him. Yet they
Wwere coming nearer.

Yes, now he heard distinotly:

* The present moment has been chosen, Di. Holies, for
making you this presentation, because every boy in your
colloge wishes also to mark the pride he feels m o head
master who should so distinguish himself in the cause of
Heve 1s the watch "—she held it

y in
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out towards him. ** My hope ds that yon may live long to
count the time by if, and enjoy the respect and esteem of the
hoys of St. Jim’s.”?

Dr, IMolmes took the wateh, his face alight with ineflable
pleasure.

The junicrs had. cach prepared a speech, and Tom Merry
was to lead off after Cousin Ethel.

But their breath was quite taken away by the very ex-.
cellence with which she had done her pnrg )

They stoed staring st the doctor, and then saw that his
eyes had not qguite their usual look about them.

There waz a pause,

“ (o an, Tom Meiry!” whispered Blake.

““ Assl He's forgoiten.”

“ Bai Jove!”

“You see, doctor,” Tom Merry began—-it was not the
beginning he had intended, but it was o stari—* the kids—
that Hr)i:!io fellows——thought that you would prefer a watch to
a cup?

“iini Jove, Tam Mewwy, you'te making a
it broke in Arthur Augustus. * Dootal
vewy gweat pleas——"

“ 7T mean, of course,” went on Tom Merry.

“We hope it'll keep good time, sir!” put in_Blake.

“ Shut up, you asses!” gaid Tom Merry, under his breath,

The doctor realized that the specches they had intended
had got rather mixed,

“1 am deeply grateful for all the good things you would
tell me!” be said, with charming :-inuﬁicif)u

“ Yaas, wathah !’ .

“ Railton,” said the doctor, “ would you mind getting the
fellows into the big hall for mel”

“ Certainly 1”” 4

The Fornr-master went out, and passed the word along
that the doctor wanted to talk to the fellows in the hall.

The committes stood in doubt for a few moments, and
then, finding that Mr. Railton was going out, turned and fol-
lowed him.

“ You will wait for ine, Miss Cleveland?’” asked the doctor,
y a chair for her,
ell T'mi blest!” =aid Figgins te himself, as he looked
over his shoulder.

Soon the boys were erowded into thie big hall, and the
doctor, carrying the watch in his hand, and leading Cousin
Ethel, entered.

Cheer alter cheer vang out.

“ Poys,” he said, his voice unsteady with emotion, * this
monient 15 one of the greatest that I have cver known. The
honour which the world at large has done me doecs not afford
me one tithe of the pleasure I get from this occasion,

“Mhe affection which the bovs of St. Jim’s bear me, i
something which it was not in the pawer of kings to do for
me.  You have heaped up my tup of plensure to the hrim.

] thank ull you boys for giving me this great monient,
and T shall never look at this watch without thrilling with
happiness.

It is pevhaps right thet I should reler more particularly
to the eommittee. Tom Meriy—--"

“ J{uyrah! Hear, hear!”

“ He and his friends are certsinly to be congratulated upon
the way in which they have carried out their part in this
kind presentation "™

*“ Hear, hoar!”

“The eecrecy with which the matter has been handled
does the greatest credit to all concerned, ac well as adding
immoasurably to my -plensure.”

“ Flonr, hoar!”

“1 think, boys, that we should now take 2 half holidsy.™

“ Hear, hear!”

« T must confess that T am too overjoyed to work myself.”

Tha doctor repeated his thanks, and cheers cuno forih
from the asseribled scliool like which none bad been heard
hefore.

Then they broke up, some going to the doetor’s study to see
the wateh, others going into the ficlds,

All that afternoon ﬁ!ﬂu“‘l catmie and went in and out of
tho study, looking at the prize which the doctor had valued
go highly. E 3

Figgins, now that the presentalion was over, and Cousin
Tthel had returned, went over again {o the New Ilouse, for
thera were immediate signs thot the Gold Wateh Commitice
was dissolved.

“Pai Jove !” @id Avthur Augustus, T weally think it was
wippin'!  The doctah was weally guite affected

S Rather 2

“ 1 vote,” said Lorn Merry, * that we have a sprint. I fecl
as thongh I must vun or juup, or do somcthing I
And a=sprint they had, to relieve feelings which had been
ut the highest tension. -

feahful hash of
—ey-—it s with

THE EXD.
(Ancthor splondid_tale of Toim Merry (& Co., enditled  Well Played 1
bir Mortin Ciiffurd, sicat Thwrsdair)”
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READ THIS FIRST!

Oswald Yorke, & youth of eighteen, whom peculiar oir-
oumstances have forced fo become o highwayman, one night
holds up the ocarriage of Admiral Sir Sampson Eastlako,
o is overpowered, however; hut the good old admiral offors
him a chanco of serving the King in the Navy instead of

handing him over to justice, Oswald, thercfors, joins the
frigate Catopult as a midshipman, under the name of John
Smith. The frigate is wrecked owing to tho incapacity of
Captain Burgoyne, her drunken commander, and & mere
handful of the crew escape in n small boat, which is entirely
unprovisioned. Me. Fryer, the first licutenant, is mortally
injured, and becomes delirious. “How long will he take
to dia?" asks the captain hoarsely, of the ship's doctor, ns
the dying man's ravings become more violent,
(Now go on with the story.)

An Anxious Time.

““Bilence " said Telford stcrnly.
“You order mo! You dare?” shouted the eaptain, with
an oath.

He had been drinking from the flask, and the raw spirits

had set his blood and brain afire.

Yos, I order yon, Be silent!" snid the doctor sternly.

His_voive scomed to have an effect on the brute, Ha foll
baclk in his seat, and relu];sa.\d into sulky eilence,

A 'Ei‘nlford, are you here? Itisdark. Am I alone? What
is it?" 3

It was Mr. Fryer's voice. Once more he wns conscious.

- “Yeos; 1 am here, Fryer. How are you feeling 2

I am d?ring, old friend; but, thank Heaven, I do not
suffer now! I have been drenming, Telford. How long
before the light "

“Two or three hours before dawn,"” replied the doctor
quietly.

Silence for & momont.
Fryer spoko: 1

“I am sorry. T shall never see the sun again—never
again! Two or three hours, It is too long, Telford. My
tiine is shorter than that.”

Then & long pause.

“You are still here, near me, Telford? How dark it is—
how dark and silent! Heaven bless you, Telford! Heaven
bless you all I o

And the silence—a silence this time eternal. 2

The doctor felt the hand in his grow cold and rigid. He
bent low, and placed his chepk against Mr. Fryer's lips.

“Ho is dend " he said quietly. ;

There was no answer, only a stifled, half-choking sob from
Babbington, but in the darkness none knew from whom it
came,

The night was waning, i
over the gea and sky. Presently, in the east, a pale prim-
rose grew; o shaft of yellow light struck upwards, piereing
the grey mist; and then, with a rush, the sun.came up in
primrose and violet, Another day had dawned. s

And by the light of the new day they gazed nnxiously over
the wide orfunw of water, and saw nothin%.

“We shall sight a sail to-day,” said Mr. Pringle hopefully.

Then, in a rogretful voice, Mr.

A grey light had como stealing up

IN THe HERVICE
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By Lieutenant Lefevre.

“Plense Henven ! said the young Marine Jieutenant.

But as the sun rose higher and higher in the heavens, the
hope that had come to lﬁum with the dawn dissolved.

Figrcely the sun's rays beat down upon them, and nowhere
wns there shelter—not one spot of shelter for their aching,
}hmhbmg heads, not one drop of moisture for their parched
ipE.

 Early in the morning they had cast tha body of the
licutenunt overboard, and it hind sunk at once like a stono
down into the cool, green depth of the sea.

In the stern ghects Mr. Brabazon crouched, shielding his
head from the sun, with his arm; the oaptain beside im,
iyutlg back apparently asleep, the empty flask lying by his
eot, .

Forward, Oswald, Maxwell, and Babbington were huddled
togother, watching with stroining, aching eyes tha endless
line of the horizon stretohing away unbrokén, and encom-
passing them on every side. :

The rest wore sitting and crouching in attitudes of uttar
dejection in the middle of the bont,

Benton seemed to be suffering the most. His lips wero

shrivelled and agapo, showing his tongue, swollen and binck,
Ho lay fint upon his back, with his feea turned up towards
the sweltering sun, groaning and muttering inartioulatoly,
and ecratehing ceasclessly with his Gnger-nails ot the planks
on which he lay,
. Dr. Tolford tore off tho sleeva of his shirt, and stospod it
in sen water, then bound it round the head of the semi-
conscious man. For n fow moments it seomed to afford him
relief, and then the hot rays drew. tho water out of it in a
olond of steam. Again Dr, Telford d:ipped it into the sea,
and replaced it on Benton's head; and this ho did & dozen
times more, thinking only of the man's sufferings, and
apparently oblivious to his own.

Suddenly a wild, startled shrick aroused them all—svon
Benton. The captain had sprung up in the boat, his face
working [rightfully, and his oyes starting with horror,

His movements caused the boat to rook furiously from
side to side, and in another moment he would have swamped
them all; but Mr. Pringle grasped him fiercely by tho arm,
and forced him back into his place,

They could see now what had startled the captain on his
awnkening from hia semidrunken stupor. ‘lgm bady of
Mr. Fryor had risen through the water, and was foating
alongside the boat, bobbing up-and down with the alight
motion of the sea,

The dead man had come back to join his living com-
panions, his ghnsti{(_ fnce and wide-open, sightless eyes
turnad up to the sunlight sky. ;

Again and again they tried to push it away with the oars,
but the curront brought it back each time.  They tried to
force it down in the water, but it Roated still. Then, giving
up thoir sickening, loathsoms fask, they relaps inta
inactivity and silence, and all through the long. long day the
dend man flonted beside them.

$£nathsr long Instalment of this great adventure sorial
will appear nextweek. Be sure to otrder your next copy
of the “ Gem” In good time.)
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