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= ““MR. MERRY.”

1w @Ay

Another 8plandid Tals of the Junlars
of 8f. Jim's, by MARTIN CLIFFORD,

Tom Merry

- $t. dim's

A Grand Long, Com-
plete Tale of the Chums
of St. Jim’s,

BY

MARTIN CLIFFORD

CHAPTER 1,
Dusting D'Arcy.

Arthur Augustus scrambled to hiv feot, und dustod his
trousors,  His aristocratio faco waw vory wrathful, »
1w you na o wufllnnly ass, Blake ! I have hulf a

@ you u feahfu! thwashin' 1"

t walo ¢

N mind to
\ithur Augustus D'Arey,

* But

“ You have thwowa me lato o Auttab, snd made my elothos
dustay 1"

And the swell of 8t, Jim's flicked a fow spocks of dust from
bis alraost immaeniate © bags,'

Juck Blako grinned, )

** Well, if that's your gratitndo for & chap gresting youl hn s
friendly way, I can only say you don’t sindsrstand frisndship,”
lio said. . *“P'm ashamed of you, Guasy 1
Waally, Blako—--""

¥, of the Fourth Form
Jim'n usked that quoestion, as ho looked out
of the School House,
t will wain | "

't of clouds on the winter sky, but the air was
1t was & half holidey at Bt. Jim's, the firs of
« most of the fellows were stroaming down to
)

“Lus 1)’ Arey, with his monocle jammed info his

g t

1Y, Low thh et

tah oy

s sky anxiously.

hup 1" aslod Juck Blake, coming out of

‘hur Augustus o mighty slap on the
testion.

s he stoggerod forward, and went flying
100l House.

from falling, by hopping from one stop

1t by the time he reached ‘the ground he had over-

d thete he sat down,

1 down at him in astonishment,
What did you do that for, Gussy " ho hsked,

u do it again,” exclaimed Monty Lowther, of
“ Blossed i

camo out, NOW you were so
Vinnaatics |

\
#nag out Manners,
Mennahg— 56

yinid Blako heartily, “Biand on the top step,
N sky, and 1'l1 givo you another smick, and—"

© 10 do anythin® of (ho ort,"

apologise.
considah

prepared Lo overlook the oee

“1n my jaaket dustoy, too 1!

don't apologise,

lofty wuy
* You uttah a ! shricked D'Arcy. “1 wasm't goin' to
1 should woluso to do snythin® .of the sortt 1

18 t00 lato now | ** said Blake, in &

Blake waved his hand,
“Well, if you're really sor

1'm 6ot sowwy, |-
If yow're roally worry, I van accept your apology.'
“ You uttah boundah——-""

‘‘SBay vo more about it

* he said magnanimously,

"1 am

drop,
Arthur Augustas D'Arcy was rodaced o a spoochless state.

He tried to speak, bt only gasps would com,

Now that matter's esttled,” went on Blake, in his oheerful
1l dust your jacket if you tiko, (ues
“ Bal Jove ' oxclnimed Arthur Augusty

inding his voico,

horo are varo specks on ("
“ Pway dust thom off, deah boy."” ]
“ Cortainly. 'H 1

Blako sturted.

Bmaok 1 Tho smeack on D'Arey’s shoulder rang like & pistol-

o goe
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Enot. l;‘ hem WS 8 spoelc \i dust there, it must hnvu bo(n

demulhbpd
Avthur A w‘num DiArcy felt almost dewolished, ‘tao,  Ho i«
savo #ild yell, and tottered forward,
3 Don’t” Fun WWvey,” ‘exelaimed Blake:  Thot's cmly ong'
ﬂx_“rg ’I’ﬂ ros another speck on the othier shouldes.”
w
A (Mpan bm nm.r(-r."

You-—tyoi ass f
Vvlly. what’s  the anatter now 1.7 u.cllur;‘(l Blake; in
‘wlm]uncnt». Sha

ustys turned upen hit chom.  He jamined his
e;n,,lmm mto :is oye, .and glared at the }uum»n-nucx through

‘I‘Ym\ rmh.a 82! You did (hat on purpose !

1.did,” he.seid. . ** You wunted. 3mo-to knock
' fpeck ul du:v off, didn't you 17"
Hu, b, a1 rosred Lowtber and Manners,
3 stop moum you Bhell boundaha——"

“da, hs, ha

M There's Anullmr ‘pp k on the other shoulder.” said Blake.
“Do you. want m: ock it off - T can’t wait hero all the

alfternoon, ot ‘know. - t's tho- first baif in'tho new temm,
and { can't waste it wholly dusting your jackets.” -~

* You uttah asy

“ Lot's got it over——""

Arthur Augustus backed awey. A

“1f you lay hands on' nie’ again, Blake, I¥hall etvike you i

1 showld bo sowwy 1o Lave to do 8o, but if you ph) an
of your wotten twicks, T shall have o wesourco bt to
_» feabful thwashin’ t*

“Tricks 1 said Blako, 1n astonisiment,

“Yaos, wat
< But T was dusting your jocket.”
l nm qu-m Gware that you yero wottin’; you wottah ! ™
Oh, ake.  * \What is it Shakespesro cays

(Jns hub ot, Manne
"B‘!rsn‘ if 1 know.”
“ Ok, ¥ remember.

‘ How :hr.rpu than a toothsome serpent

icis w'nm- # thankless chijd]’ " said Blnke sadly. **Oh,
Casy 1
“You mh\h duffab ! Keep oft1*
o l‘nl 1 to dust "nm jacket,”
You're nu shouted D'Arcy, backing away. “T warn
su—ow y
Yow ! snid another voice, 2s D'Arcy backed into some-

Yody, and wrod apon his foot. “ You silly aes !
Weally, Figgins——""

“Yow! ™ suid Figgins of the New Honse, danciug on one
(0o, ** You duffer!” What do you mean Ly walking hacke
wards like a blessed erab 17

T weluse 1o be compared {0 8 cwab——?

t mind Gussy, Figay,” said Blake,
» bother. He's worrving me 10 dust
il ho wou't keep still.”?

* Weally, Bioke——"

Comiing down to the footer, Bluko 1" nsked ¥
h R turning nuL run we might ecratch up o matceh.
“Geod e

“ He'e always
his jacket for him now,

igging, < As

peakin’ of footeh.” said Arthur Augustus, “ X was won-
dahing if it would wain, “hbn that ¢illy nss came and stwuck
e on |hl shouldah | T—
** Does’t loclc liko rain, weid Figgios,
Dr’Arey refied bhis monocle, and gazed at the sky. Certainly,
te of the diift of cloud, the heavens gove promise of fine

in

er.,
Yaas, wathah ¢
fine," eaid Arthur A
to take
% l;l

Upor the whole, I wathah think it will be
gustus, ** U ndu the circs, I bave decided
you Iellows for o little wun.’

5

Jbubly aware.' said D'Arcy, * that St, Jim’s
e ; Wayland Wamblahe on nlnrdu

" What nbout it 1 [ie only & senior match,” said Blake,

* Yaas, but 1 pow we toke some interest in it, although
it js not, of course, of #a ruuch importance as & junish mateh,”
said Asthar Auzustas. T know it will Lo  feuhfuliy tovgh imatch
—1I heard Kildare suy so.”

*Well, if they'd play a few chaps cut of the Fourth, we'd

ut,” eaid Blako, wi “If Kildare knew
i biznoy an fonter ¢ '
*Well t 7 said e quiet, pleasant voice.

Jack Blake swung round in dismay,  Kildare of the Slx\h
the captain of St. Jim's vung out of thie School Ho
and he had paused as he ]xemd the words of the Fourth-F

Tue Gry Lisrary.~-No, 152

“THE RIVALS OF ST. WODE'

“Tesn stond it

oked for' goal i
ook, swimmer, xwver such & walke
vricketor.  And, indeed. Kildire ‘des
tho admiration: wm: seliich the, n;

‘Bluke colonred os he mot ﬂxe en‘pw ¥
: Kildere smiled. grunly.
Wl 1 . hu rcpentod

*“Atiem ake,
i Bni'qu,c
‘¢ Let ma see,!’ remarked hddm

if X knew my business os o footer. oup\n
* Ob, it's nll Hghtl" said Bln\ke teagncdly * I

* How umny whut 3 R
* Lines
Kildere ln.x.zh et
he saidh
all

“But you should be & litlk
'Nmt is

Blake ran after him nnpul!m cly.

1 say, Kildare, 1 sorry.. 1 was only )oln
We all know yuu re the.best foowr ‘captain St.
or could have.””

“ Thanka ! " gaid | Kildars,
needa’t have any doubfsabout !(.v Ymrsure,?

Blake grun as the St. Jim'y captisin wallced away
Augustus D'Arcy regarded b clium_disappzov
his monocle,

“ Well, I mmL say that I wngad yon a8 an ass,
£aid.

1

mm‘f
Yaas, uu(h&h-an awful aes} "

T 4Tt was ell . your fuult, yun chump e
exasperated, ** What on earth did you want to !-.
subject of the W u)luud mawh just then for 1"

Y \\enllv Blake—

“ You're always pumng your blessed foot jp-e 1"
“1 wefuse 1o wegard it in that hf”’ You wer
pt.rum_nt end had I been Kildare, X'shéuld have
you.'

“ Rats 1" 3

“*If yon say wats to me, Blake——»

** Oh, raillions of rata !*

1 wegard you as au ass,  Howeveh, your wemarl:
dare should play some of the Fourth was certainly
i feel that if I were pluyed in the First Eleven, I :
mu.ﬁ, a lxuh- bettah }

123

or Bt. Jim’s.”

"Thm. i o silly ejaculation, Blake, aud not
to weturn to the point, the St. Jim's ©

pls)m \\ ‘ayland Wamblahs on Saturday, and it's i ¢
o vewy mll((h mateh. Now, 1 know tbat the Wa
at pwactice to-day, oo Wayland Common, and I th
be s good ideah to ge oveh and seo theim, and s v
they’re in. I'vo nevah seen Weyland Wamblaks p
cuwious 1o see how they shape, you know.”

Jack Blake nodded.

““It's not a bad idea,” he exclaimed.
you, Gussy.  You Shell hounders coming ?

“TIL come,” said Monty Lowther. I dou't !
ginning footer practice to-day. Do you, Manne:

'vfnnrcm shook hxw head.

b " he said, ** and for the samo reason, T think
looked 4t them. .

il ﬂunkmg about Tom Merry 13* he £nid,
iher nodded.

n’t help it,” he said. ' Tt seems o rott ‘
fool(‘r this term without Tom here. The teau v
same without him."

“Yaas, wathah!” assented Arﬂmr Augustu
suro we all mira Tom Mewwy a6 much a5 y
wish ho could have come back to St. Jim's, 1w
shall see him lv.vnm 1

e

er !
"I 1l come aver to Wayland, too,” Figgins r¢ G
ﬂ:w enocugh for the bikes, Shall we go on wheels !
nas, wathah,”
“ Then' the oorier o tart the tetter,” Tigci:
‘ They'll be doing their practice eatly, as it gets €37
** Lot's geb off, then.®
"T'he juniors went round to the bieycle sbed fo
'Krvynroo, the Cornstalk junior, joined them, &

faples Hamil i
“Z ﬂo;zonl e bdek‘.“.Prl ce One Huh




iug out of the getes of St. Jim'a.
i e s  rathless sond from bl

':g had just

1 junior was “standing i in the’) gavmvay. wavy| lng Liia hand

oy 1
vo;wd Figgion, “‘What's wanted !
cun came running after tho cyclista, ’rhn) vuulc,‘d
coine W

widt toe & follow ! b gasped:
vland 1 asked Blake.
‘ro going to Wayland 1

(ot Ryleombe 1" said Fatty Wynn, petsuasively,

arcd at him.

ehe ood of going to Rylcnmlm. i e Bagiiers
+ Weyland Cotamon 1" he

Wynn's Lurn to stare, o

s " he repeated.

are they 177

weyland toam the First Eloven are playing on

Are you going 10 seo them 2
ke

Hmm when thoy cowo to St, Jim's on Satur-
s Biow 'em! I thought you wero going off to &

b into 8 roar.
ve another saort, und t
didn't care for & journ
f séving tho Ramblars at ico.  The juniors,
ted their machines, and pedalled lwny
ard and frosty, the air o »ld and dry. wns
ior & cyclo run, and tho .Yxms )umur
fairly whizzed nlong (he lanes, Thay wero
1 3oor in a vory <horl tine.
{ wintor svoral football games were going
snd Common, But the size of the watching ceowd
Juricrs where to look for the Ramblors. Waylend
“ an wnatenr test, and thoy had made quite o
. and thers was taik of their ontering
,, at the noxt comp n.
exeluimed Blake, #s he saw a thick crowd
*ground.  “They're at it siroady, and there
poso thore’s no charge for sdmission

ed back to the
over to Wayland

s

AU
ieo, lhqus,h
case. = The gates wers opea, nd poople cune in
e, ()'ﬂy n match dnys the ers mady
T expenses jun: nto
d leancd ugainst iho v\all and s mpda, thotr
1110 see the teams
were in full force for the practics, and they we
ub team in blue shicts, The Kamblers thes

good crowd round ths ropes, hut the juniors
noar up to the scratch teara’s goal.  They
1 players with gret interest. Although they might
~e dittle notico of senior mutches, the juniors aa &
hisd St. Jim's football fame very neac to their
that Waylend Rawmblers wore the hurdist
his men svor had to meet, and they wero
* the men who mmight lower the St. Jim'a colours,
b end caleulate what chence they had

wid Bluke.” “T supposs
3 yeut of two uldur thon St. Jim's seniors.”

aid Figgina, * But there's oue chap thero
uver Gifteen, if L% that! My only svmer

he matter

»oked more closely ot the winger in the red shirt,
“wien Figging had judged at a distance not to bo
Ha was closer now, and they conld #ee his face

“ancoh exclamation of amazement Burst from all the

“MR. MERRY.”

CITAPTER 8.
The Ramblers’ Pructice Mateh, 3
OM MERRY did not hear the exclamations of the 8t.
Juu ‘s juniors.
He ' did ‘not even know they weee on the ground.
Ho was too intent upon the
It was closo n time for ',hn interval, and the team m
ka_clpmg woll u to their work.
scrateh team was composed mainly of tho Wayland ro-
u-rvun nmi in part it was very nearly up to the form of tho first

Xn “tho firal half of the watch the Ranablers had scorod on Iy
one gosl, the scratchers gmm: them @ very hard run for uwu-
money.

Tom Morry was plaging inside right, with Blane st cutside,.
Carter at cantre, and Yorke vt insido left.  Yorke wis the Way-
land captain.

The Remblers were making a hird run wp the ficld, and the
serateh toam were domg their best to hold them.

But jt was in vain,

The Ramblers came on, and Tom Merry bnd the ball, and
brought it right ui‘ and then passed to the centre

The centre, by the backs, sent it on m Yorke, who
nushed it forward lnd llqmmed itin,

Tho ball lodged in ¢

“ (3o0d old R'm\blnn ‘ - 4hout¢_d the crowd.

Then the whistle rang o

The two sides trooped "oit for tho interval,

Tom Merry’a face was ushed and happy as ho went off th
field .with the Rumblers. He had dons well in the first
half of the scratch matefi. He knew that himself, ang
Yorke had told him so.

Mr. Philpot, the manoger of the Wayland Club, was waiting
at the gato, and he clapped Tom Merry oa the shoulder as the
junior came off with the rest.

“Vory good, Merry 1" he a¥claimed.
playing with us for

Morry smiled brightly,

T wish I wero, sir, 3

In tho hand dri ol the ¥ biers it was notico-
eblo that tho other players wera very-kind to Tomn Merry.

Thero was only ono excaption. That exception was Blane,
who played outside right.  He said nothing to the hoy, and srher
his eyes dwelt upon Tom Merry, they gicamed with di ike.
Therg was bad: bladd-batweon thy oulads winger and the late
i2cruit to the Ramblers.

1t dated from the day when Tom Merry hed offered to play
for the Ramblors at imdale, teking the pleco of & fellow
who was injured befose the match.

Tom Merry bad accepted Mr, Philpot's offer to s«ay with him
s & gues i or two, end to play for tho Remblors in

* Goal £7*

. besides,

“I wish you wore

for o week
the meantime,

‘There was 1o reason why he should not ncﬂ-pl it, and the piay
once more on the footer ficld did hiw good, v allor
tha trala and susiotion He Had beeh thiongh sinta the low of
s mnum compelled to lesve St. Jim's.

You have been playig up ippingly, Merzy ! Yorke said.
in tho dressing-room. * Thet L al” bolongod half to you,

kind of you to sav 0, kaid Tom Merry.,
“Jt's true! I wish you were perroanently in the team.

-aid Yorke. * Perhaps if Mr. Philpot finds you a paet in Way-

tand somewhere, you inay play rogularly for ihe Ramblers.
3 ded.

“ Shut up, Dlune o L : :
Tom Merry turned towards the outside wingar with fashing

oyes.
“+ What do you wean by that. Mr. Blane 1 he exclaimed.

1 meun what I say,” replied tho w::g(-r coolly, ** You'vo

NJ( into Mr. Philpot’s good graces, and you're
t out of yorr own accord.”.

Tom Merrs's cheeks Furng

“1 have no. intention of pln\l
watch nex* Saturdsy,” ho said.

ior the Ramblers after tho
That is what 1 am staying

Blane shrugaed houlde
Weo shall see ! ho sn

* Hold your tongue, Blane,” said Yorko angrily. “ and, look
hero, T warn gou to bo more civil to Tom Merry. Ho's a more
vaiueble member of tho team than you aro, and d if 1 had to leave
one of you out to keep the peaco, you'ro not the one 1 should
keep in'the team.”

Blavo bit his lip savagely. But he said no more.
not care to enter inte a wordy conflict with York
quito capuble of dropping him from the tram in i
- match if he kicked over the traces.

The brief interval over, the Rambiers and the scratch team
lined up onco moro in the clear, froaty air.

Tup Gry Lresary.—No. 152
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" Good old Marry 1t

¢ " Buck up, Tommy ! N . b
*“Play up | ¥
Yorn Merry starfed.

Yorke laughed,

* Sonie friends of yours in the crowd, T rupgouo," ho remarked.

* Follows gver from 8t. Jim's, I oxpmt, * said Toam Merry
with o flush'of pleaswie iu his checks.  *Phey haven’t forgotten
ma thero.”? T

He looked round quickly for his old (tiends.  The whistle had
net sounded yet: for the beginning of ping. « ,

The right of a silk hat weaving in the air indicated where
Artbur Augustus D'Arcy swood, ‘Pom Metry svaved his hand,
und the churms of St. Jiu’s waved back.

Tliere was no time for more, The whistle rang out, and the
pluy restarted.

The Ramblers were having things protty much thoir own

~ way now, the seratch toam being very ncarly on their lust legs.

The chums of St, Jimn’s watched keenly.

*“ Fancy sesing Tom Merry here ! ” Monty Lowiher remarked,
stll in great wonder.  “ Y thought he had started for South-
ampton when he left Gussy's place.”

' Yaas, wathali1?’

** And here he is at Wayland,” said Masers,  * He's changed
Tis mind, that'a clear. . But thu surprising thing is, his playing
for the Ramblers. It’s on amateur team, so he can’t have pot
a job with them,"”

** T wonder~—-"" began Blake, ond then ke paused.

His chums looked at him.

* You wondeh what, deah boy 1"

* Why, Waylond arc playing Kildare and bis ot on Saturday 1
Will Tom Merry ba playing for them thon # P«

** Bui Jove, I nevah thought of that ! "

'.ll:}ntv ¢ hi

whistle,

led.

angaroo, “He's & member of the

3s w practico match, the Inst bofore
. 1t looks to me as if it will be

on Saturday ofterncon.'”

Y play
2 Merry against §t, Jim
“ Phow 1

eould not bo decided with
h was over, when the juniors

t round towerds the gele,” suid Blake, “We o
@5 ho comes off after the match, and they may lot

dressing-room. "
*Yaas, wathah !
The chawns made their way round towards the exit
field.

om the
nearly at its fnish now. Tom Alerry
d Yorke had scored another, and the
pelessly Loaton. They had been in good
at the Ramblers were very fit.

The wmatch wa

&0 it was plain
Hallo, Tomm,
‘Tom Merry paused as he wes going oif with the other play
From the crowd his chums were grinning ot him

* Hallo, old sons ! " said Tom Merry

** We want to speak to you, you know,
* Wait o minute; 1'll join you.”

“ Righto 1

The juniors waited while the crowd cleared off ; and five

Bluke remarked.

tes later Tom Merry ceme out of the dressing-rcorn and

d them, He shook hands all round with the juniors with
greot plessure,

“Jt's jolly good to see you ngain ! ™" Lo cxclaimed. “1 did

not know any of you fallows would b
1¢'s jollay wippin' to meet you once
* Yes, rather 1"

the ground
more. Torn Mewwy {7

6.

g for the Rambless now 17
said Tom Merry.
gainst Bt. Jim's on Saturday 1%

* Are you playing against $t. Jin's 1" asked Monty Lowther.
** I suppese you know thet the Ramblers are playing our First
Eleven on Siturday 17
_ %My hati

CHAPTER 4.
Agsiast St. Jim's.
OM MERRY looked at the juniors in estonishment. Tt
wos ovident thet the announcrment was pes i
* Bai Jove | ** eaid Arthur Augustus D’Arey.
you know, deab boy 777 :
Certainly not 1"
“*But it s & fixture, you know; it’s been awwanged some
time.”
“* You forgst that I've been away from 8t. Jim's," raid, Tom
Merry, with a suiile.
* Bai Jove, T forgot that 1
Tax Ges Liprary.—No. 152.
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to him,
* Didn'c

Bl aro yo playtiE Tor the Rembles on Seturday 1+
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‘4 Bhon, you'se playing againet 8t Jinva

“Oh { e e

 Yon didn’t know 1

‘1 had no idea.”

“ Bai Jove | It's odd, you Imow.”

Tom M woa ' Jooking dismayed. He had heo .
ablige Mr. Philpot by playing for the Wa; ~
ho did not know that's mateh against his olX
in tho programme. 1f he Had_known that, his .
the manager's offer, kind as it wos, would have bien
doubtful, .

* How did you gob to be playing for the Rarshle
Manners.

Tom Merry explained.

“To was adter T defc you fellows at Guk?’e place i .
tion.  You sez, the Ramblers wero playing Rimdnls . 1
nwr ped there, and onesof their men was hurt before (i,
and %( offered to take his place just for a’chance to i )
footer oguin. Mr. Philpot—he's tho Remblers' ;.
Jikod my play, and as he found that T wes looking for «
usked mo to stuy with him for & week or two. He -
Ramblers had_another match on before the time ..
injured man could: he well encugh 1o play, and nci!
keep his pluce for the time. Ho also said ho might |
find me a ;mst of some sort in Wagland."

“1 see.

“I mentioned to Mr. Philpot that I bad been at -
nad left owing to losing pll my tin,” Tom Merry .
T don’i know thet he thought much about it, and L
have any idea that T should object to playing ugain:t ¢
echool.” by
* But you would 17

\:c:;; rether, MHere's Mr. Fhilpot now; I'N ..
n

1

he handsome, Eiout gentlomau in the sifl at «
coat, who was caming from the club-house, paused r- i)
the juniors, Tom Merry prosented the chums of
w0 him. 55 i

Mr. Philpot grected them very kindly,

“T hear the mateh next Sdturday is aguinst St, Jim <, sir |
Tom Merry said. 5

Mr Vhilpot nodded.

Y Did you not know that 2

wasn't mentioned to me, sir,”

“No st i

Tom Merry coloured, His chums drow divay o
ihe road, to give Tom sa opportunity of speaking a!
manager.

Mr. Philpot looked at him,

T did not know you were not aware of it, bu
supposc it made any difference, Merry,” he <sid,
any objection to playing ?

™ Well, sir, you seo, St. Jim’s is my old school,”

** Does that mas v difference 2!

Tom Morry hesitate

*1 don't know that it docs,” he said, at last.

* Why, you might play in an Old Boys’ match ag
school; 4hd. you might meot your ald schoolellows
in any team you play 1 eaid Mr. Philpof; with @ sni

*“Yes, I suppose 50, sir.’’

“ But if you have any real objection to plavi:
sheuld ask Yorke to Jeave you unt,” said ‘Mr. Phiip;
““1 hope yow will think over it ‘before deciding, ho
you know, Grey will not recover from his injury
and in the racantime I have depended upon
tovking out for another winger.”

*OF course T wouldn't think of disappointing you. -
Tom Merry eoid huostily,  ** Of course I shall pley if .

S

3
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sme 88 8 uurprum ot ﬁrat Q.hs Is u-ll-‘tbo idea of
ainst SF.

long sined yv\\ hnvs left the school 1 osLanm Way-
IAROF.

35T was there last term.”
11 1 did not knosw it was so recent as that ¢ Do you thinlc,
v would not be able to put you: hearl iato o game
st Jim's
siet 16X play, I shall plny my hardost, of cirse,
ant you to fn Merry. ~ Your frisuds al the school®
. your playiug under the cireumatancos.  And you
ov i the First Jleven, I understand 1

Gr e ‘\hnll fellow hasn't much chance of gotting into
sior eleven.”
sopose not, though from your plsy you are quite fit for

s you could go over o St. Jim's, and explain there

se playing for us.’
hinking so myself, sir.’
¢ you to play.
1 kholl play. After your kindness to mo, T should
oIy to loave you in the Jurch, Mr. Philpot.”
or shook hands with him.
ttled then, Merry t""

pot, with 6 nod to the group of juniory, walked
ey rejoined his chum

on Saturday,” he announced abruptly.
Jim's 2"

on't see that it matters,” said mnku thoughtfully.
i1 0f & surprise 8¢ first, that's ail.

wnttiah !
i+ free tor tho rest of the afternoon, Tomn t ™ Monty

! i thinking of coming back with you fellows od
e to oxplain the rantter (o him,” said Tom Merry,
chat T was going to suggest.”

. then I'll come.
: sou got a bike here, desh boy ?' asked Arlhur

bre
ln..ghml
wre (hings of the

ast with me, Gussy,” he said,  “ I
stan i

on bohind a machine, os we used

Hriding, 1l

rs of St. Jim's took their muchines out into the
Fom Merry mounted behind Lowther on his muchine,
4 the fool.rests and keeping & iand on Lowther's
Me hind often had a lift in the samo way when ho was
< junior himsali.  They pedalled off down the frosty

Tove” “Arthur Angustus D'Arcy romsrked,
i wild to seo Tom Mewwy again !
¥ sather.” said Kangaroo. T we'l
afternoon in honour of the ocension.

@i Figgins, “ I cun tell you the

“the

ve a bit of a

Now Houwso

be o good ideals to have & bwass band, doah boy."

band,” said Arthur Augustus D'Arcy calmly.
U to play *See the Conguowin’ Howo comes,’ of
at sort.”

e P boys—-""
have ordered out the local Territorinls, nod

\\x‘)\ full military honours if wo'd kuown in tims,"”
akis.
. Blake—-""

L hat™
bwass band would be a good ideah——**

a!"

tewwuptin’ mo, Blaka."
re of that, Gussy. Here we ore at ﬁt
unping off his machine f the old g&k\m«

agins. in is stentotisn tones,
s Tom Meriy come to visit yo
s a shout from the quadrangle, &nd a truwd of fellows
«t once, snd in & momnent Yo Merry was hinving botii
iakon, on all sides,

“ Hallo,

CHAPTER 5.
o Kildare Does Not Object.
FRAY 1 It Tom Merry ! "
tood old Tommy 1
Horo we are againt”

m]u 1o doubt about the warmth of Tom Merry's wel.
tllows of the Shell, and the Fourth, and the Third

“MR. MERRY.”

3y NEXT
FHURSDAY:

came back and shook hands with hiw, aod m him on the
back till he was sore. Evm Fn{gh Fomm forgot for the momeat -
that they were gront aad mm]-.man svith it
fellows, and greeted Tom ncrry heartil ly.

“ Jolly glad to se6 in,""
“ That's what I say. ulJv ad to ueyou [
“ Yuas, wathah1"

i shonted Wally D'Ar(vy, of tho Third Form

Bwavo 17"

And Tom Morry was marched to the School House armd a
joyous erowd. Katty Wynn dug Figgins in the ribs,

* Figgy, old man, we shail have to stand a jolly good leed 10

tf ro of the andn

_ celebrate this.”

Viggins chuckled.

** Trust you to think of & foed,” ho mmarked

“Well, have you got & bettor ides 2 We stood a focd the fast
timo Tom Merry came to St. Jim's, and ¥ don’t see that wa could
do better than siend another now."”

“ Oh, all right, my son ; go ahesd.””

Tom Merry stopped when he anwrcd the School Houso.

“T'va got 1o speak to Kildare, he #ai

“This way, old son,” said Monty Lowthrr

And a crowd of juniors marched Tom Merry m Kddumu
study. Blake and D’Arcy and Manuers tappe door at
oneo, and the captain of 8€. Jin'z called out to then m romom.

Bleke opened the door. v

“"Hore's Tow Merry, Kildore.”

Kildare, who was having his tea and chatting with Darcel
of the Sixth, roso to his feet "t once, and held out his hand to the
hero of the Shell.

“ Glad you. Tom Me:

soid Derre

v.”” he exclaimed.
haking Lunds with Tom Merry

*Same here,
his turn.

T want to spenk to you, Kildare, if [ may.’

: Sit down. You youngsters cut e
paused in the doorway.

“Do you want D'
aptain of St. Jim's.
Ton: Merry laughed.
* Not pacticularly,”” ho said,
“Then cut off, kid.’

“ Yaas, but—"'

“ 1o you want my boot ?
“f want to obsel Kddnre, that T object to fhe torm
youngstahs. Imnsulsl -

Kildaro made & movement towards the door, and Blaka
dragged Arthur Augustus into tho pasage. The door was
closed, bus the sound of D'Arcy’s voico in expostulation could

« heard for some minutes.

Kildare turned to Tom Merry with a smile.

“1y's very plensant to 8e0 you here aguin,” ha vomarked.
“ Does this mean lhnl- you are coming back to St. Jim's for

o

iy
“3yell, I wish you were. Your friend« miss you & groat doal ;
and the jumar footer won't be the sae this tarm without you.
But it can’t bo helped, 1 suppose. FHow have you been gotling
on 1 I've hoard that you spent the Christmas vac, with D'Arcy,
siter ail.”
“ Yoo T'm staving with Str. Philpot, in Wayland, now."
Kildare looked @ little sarp
< Bir. Philpot, the banker 1" oo nsked.
“ Yo

“Heo's manager of the Weyland Ramblers,
b Our First Eleven are playing themn on Saturdn;
h.u s what 1 want to speak to you sbeut, Kildare.”

* said Kildaro,

“Yos
pe khnll be ph\) ing for tho Rambjers."
Kildare st o
*What 1’

“That's nows,” said Darrel.

“ Tom Merry explaived the
Formers listened nttentively ;
Berry had concludad.

T don’t see hiow you can do eaything ols,” be remaried.

* You don't ebject to my playing against St Jint's, then ?
asked Tom Merry gerly.

Kildere laughed.

“ Why shouid I object * You don't belong to lhr school now.”

1 xtil] look upon myself as a St Jim's chop.”

“Quite right, so you are. But when & team visits ws, ‘you
know, wo've somctimes lont them a substitute, one of our own
fellows to play against us. It will be ell right, Tom. You
are playing for the Ramblers now, and all you've go: ‘o do is

nE Grat LInRARY 152.
Splendld, Long, Complste Tale ot The
B e or B Shnts. By Martin Ciifford.

“Fow does it happen
cuwstances.  The two Sixth-
and Kildare nodded wien Tom
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ove, e S, 1l eaptain ' pretelul look. »
A 46 i (i, b s, 16 would
potely 'ulv M"l‘;dmn-t,wlm
gnins b‘s le-n i you bad ohjocted.”
Wy SOt

xbd;w g

rhid Kildore,
Td nuh. you stop 10 tea now, but' | know yoar
luwer ¥oruis have rame cclebration on for you,

with o Jight beart.

ol tioen (o bp. back nt 8t di's, [ha old wae m
Tanibinr. Mo koow gvery iuch of it. Phess Wi @ giah on u-.
token erc in one place which he remembored

Ov-q;pmg a ot-kinife the week. belore he recoived the ln..l
s Frouy ckloherry  Hya Nothiig ac 8t Jie's was
ehisigid : 3b moentod 1n gotting back ato Lis own skin agaiu

b at ihuoﬂlﬂlu‘
Wlake ol I'Arey wero wadiing for him at 1he end of (he

s, The wyell of B1. Jim'« was loo) oXing o livtts axciied,
“) ST 30U e, dewh boy 17 D'Arcy excisimed,  “ Ls it all

wig!

‘M, v’y & hwick 1

. % Yeae! suid Arthor Augustus cdowly, “ Kildare mny b o

. wick, but b is cortainly wathali impertinent i the wi, he

: aliows humaelf to addwes Foueth.¥ otinaby,

o SYOurgatel in thit wegandioss way,
ha ¢

1 enm to win'

-y

& b, Fuag

k "Wndlv. rom Mewwy.-o? §

“* Mannins and Lowther aco setting ten fa the stady," sad

; Blake, X W’tm wil «m-vw l-'wum & Co, are brnging in
e of u.‘ grub, This w

* Yo 'MMII, ivwitl lx- o mppln oclebwation, Tom Mewwy,

bo,
u- wmn, kind of you chaps—.*

¥ of "o said Blake. It does us good to
your cliverful chivvy again. (¢ weu 't Yook o chewful, by (I.«
WhY, On ﬂsmrdny when you get @ livking from our First,

Tain Mercy lavghed.

* Well, this i the fiest oeousion when 1 ean't say that 1 hoje
B Jin's will win,® he waidl,

Bl Jove, yaas!

@ wie & Boent of cocling i the Shell study as Rlake aod

» Amy piloted Tom Moiry in,  Mauners and Lowther were
looking vcryluunu wud busy, und Fatty Wyan was leodiug &

bai
’“ v roedy,” wid Monty Lowthe
1.-".;;- ‘xmm our guest while we're funishing
hall 1 xing & tenah solo, Lowthah 17
* You'll get -dun il you do,"
i Loy

“Yon

heedully,

* Weally,

“m * sadd Tom Merey, 1 snppose you still keep tho
things in e old ovn, el ! 'he bread in i book.
cune, wud the ]mnpur in the dosk 1

! lh. !m !

Tom Merry lwlpd cheerfully : and as Le moved about (he

& ntudy, whlrh was 8o erowded ¢ mz overybody got in evergbody
Mae's way~just like old thnes Torm could senrcoly beliove

that the late svents wers not all s dreass, and that he was not @

Hheh follow ai Bt Jim’s as of old.

CHAPTER o,
A Cry for Help.
TUM MERRY  enjoyed® that tea-party in the crowded

sudy, De atayed o long s he could with hiv old

chams, aud when the time enime to depurt they basiiy
obiaindd a pave from Kildare 1o walk with hnn';:.
Woyland, Tom Meery conld not teave his dej
as wanted to gut to Mr, Philpol's houso Mu" the .mml
bodtima, The whole purty of junivrs weamn down the lane
o Rt Jii's, wnel Suened uta the otpath by e sl ot
ku:M Wlong undot the frozen hrancher of tho trees in Ryl
osombe

- cald n sght, with a elear moon shining uumu(h
. the frosty branches, t of the Wayland road, the juniore
£ bade farewell to Tom Nm Their good-byes said, they parted,
aoid Foun Morry tramped on slone. Tho oier feliows turmed for

the watk back 10 Bt Jisg's,
olly cold ¥ ocuhum‘d Blake, * Waulk sharp 1"

L

y
All’.—Na 153,

“Wo ~ulvnyouu!m

w bad 1o disppoint thew. Gopd-bye
are t i
the stud; 14 momad lika

TJ!E RNM.&.OF-\BB WODE’S A 9“&“&!&% 2

't you ki

o juni e
in the footpath uador ¢ ver th
wonocle by the sid ol l #omevhat
ok, " :

The nw-i waAx oold mduﬂ. Hind hlew (i,
‘Ml'ﬂz y hwum Wt ware,
the eleganty unlnf groplng foe .

b (u:: you strike a mud;, vou.’ ¢ furd oxeleiniod Man,

% ly,

“ Well, wh

dou't you 1 ht t D uhll?igx
* Beu Iuvn{ yi nn:’d that uwwym “
,lm- an uﬂmt ol N-Un' out u fellow's pocket.'
* You-you champ !
“ Woally, Fifgay-—
“ Here's a mateh |
are !

nhl Kewr, striking ane,

® e

Arthur Arnau-‘t'u- took llu watch, and seannod ﬂ« R

u.. light, Ue flame Hickered aud waved io (i

' Bai Jove ! T dow't mu."
“ Better leave it thers, then,'”
S Wats 10

"

you kmm-on wo--’ow £

M oartl's the mat

Y aon ) wp.a Arthur m\..,
*Yow ! T've burnt my flugah i,
me that the metch was burnia® dovn ! Y

*“Ha, ha, ba!”

“ You nttah Smop—-*

Y Ha, ha, hat

“ I wogard you as a st of wottahs! Pway stwike =
matebas ‘;or we, Kere, dosh Iwy, sad you can hoj!
tie, " »

* What for 1" demanded K
s 1o care 1 should burn wy ‘“ﬂm“ deah boy.”
su.m\« 1 burn auine t'
oall; T, you are wAstin' unm \vl!h al i

tha matohes

** Hore's the hox," said Kere, * Catch!™

* What's the matter now 1%
" Yowpt That huwmx! woitah has hurled that woit
bax at my nose ! 4
“ o

“ Well, | told yhl to enwch it,"” said Kers,
cateh it with your now. You should Jook ou

“ You feahlul ass-— i

“Rets!" ’

I wegard yon As a dangewous ehamp, Kerr 1"

“Go hon t

* 1 am sowwy to delay you in thie cold night,
vadeh the cires, 1 have no wesouroe but to ghve 1o
|lnnv|un‘ o

S Ass | " *

* Weally, dexh hny»-~_

UG it 1 said Kerr elieerfully,

b Umm | you instantly apologise —--*

'len l have

* More rats ! "' ¥

That was enough for Arthur Ay,
at the Boottish junior, brandishing

** Siop him " Im‘hd Blake,
mornin his rat

othah wesouroe~--"

usins D'
Aists
P We sha'n't bo b

wyn et
“logant. }unhr‘- furious attnk

e had “dodged
clowd with ' Avey.
Auguscn, and held Dim fas. - ‘

** Welease jie,  You uitah vmuah 3 ;uped Arthue Ay

_"Wdlyoumnlpupnl‘

n' w light the maiches, of are you not gt (01

the el .
|r’. had & steong gep round 40

LR
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fom Merry turned to the outside wlu;&
cseluimed. I mean that you've worme

a0t Welease mo! You are wumpling my

oxcleimed Kerr, as ho falt his hand come
smething that dangied behind D' Avoy as he
“The piddy monoelot "
W %

) of St. Jinva Tt was tho monoclo,
it was aft 1 to swung behind
laes had boon hanging down his back,

aid D'Arey.
unspeakalile ks 1 xaid Jack Blako, in measred
1ghit £ be frogsnarched all th ©

{1\ " —
him ! exclaimed Kangoroo,
wofuss Lo bo bumped t [’

t him 1

Juniors made a throatening moyement towards D'Arcy.
iew mds more Arthur Augustus would have-beon

pod on the muddy ground.  But just at thot
came ringing through the wood. It was a cry,

v with flashin
your way Into Mr, Puilpot's good graces, and you're not likely
© urt out of your own accord,” replied the winger coolly. (See page 2.)

o8 o0 “MR.. MERRY.”.

cyes. . *What do you mean, Mr; Blane?? he

om Merry tind taken towards
choed cerily among the frozon

and it come from the d
the Wagland Road  The cr;
Lroes

“ Folp 1

“ Bai Jove ! "

“ My hat | ** exclaimed Biako,
*“Yes. It was Tom Moerry !
“Gome on | ** shoutod Law the
He dashiod away ot top 8

of the juniors followed pell-me

“ Did you hoar 1

wp the footpath, and (ho reat

CHAPTER 7.
In Deadliest Peril!
5 OM MERRY, leaving the Bt, Jint's juniors in tho woodland
wth, had trampad on cheerfully towards the Wayland

Roud. Ife was feoling very choored by his visit to
Ht. Jiw's, and the kindness and friendship ho hod met with
thore, Ho whistlod as he went, to keep himeelf company.
A2 ho rosched the stile which gave.access from the footpath
1o tho Wayland Road, he saw that someone was leaning upon it
It was (1o figuro of & man, snd as Tom Moerry drew nonrer ha
rocognised the wman, in spite of the uncertainty of tho moonlight,
It wia Blane, the outsido right of the Wayland Rarblers' tepm,
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Pom Morry. was far from ploased st the niceting,  There was
" nolovo lost Betweon him und Biane, and many time: the outride

winger had shown his deep and unreasanable hateod.  And a
Tucking gmell of strong liquor sisowed that the snan had been
drinking.  He straightol -J up a little as Pon Merry cane up,
but did not offer to wove, o that the junior vould get over the
stile into the road,

8o it you 7 he sald, in a husky voice, with a loor.

“Yea, Mr. Blune, it's 1,” said T Merry civilly,  ** Would
yonomind lettdng mo get ovor the stile 17

The winger did not me:

SIPs verg lute,” paid T

** Late, igiit 12

* You Pleaso Jot mo pas

Blaxe langhed, His laugh cnut a breath of apiritnous fumes
into o Merry's face, \and tho lad receded o stop, with au
invohutary expression of disgust.

Tom Merry had not suspeeted Blane of being a drinker hefore,
but. he was hardly_surprised, This was the cause, probably.
of the fellow’s bad temper and unreasonable nature, The strong
deink acted upon his system in that way, waking Tim savage
and’ g while he was i i and arritablo and
peevish when lie was sober.
was in a humour now for & dangerous quacrel,-ind he meant
“to do the best he could to keep the peace. He was not afvaid
of Blane, but he did not want any open quarrel with a member
of the Ramblers' tean. It would not be long befure ke Joft the
Rambleys, and e wanted to go without any open ©
Biano was watching him with drunken seriousness,

*Well 27 he stutten
* Ploaso let we puss, ™ eid
* You doir't pass while F'm }
S But I want to get bome.'” said Tom Merry porsuast
I shall be shut out at Mr, Philpot's if 1 don't get in soon,
Blane chuckled.
=1 don’t care, do ¥ 3t
Tom Merry madeno answer. ~He could not move Blano from
the stop of the stile without o struggle, aad he maved alony to
step over the top bar, as far from the intoxicated winger as
poseible,  Blano saw his object, aud sprawled mlong the sile
1o stop him, &

*No, youdou't! ™ hic snarled.

Tom Merry drew & decp breath.

Will you let me pass, M. Blane 7 "

N, T won’
I cannot reimain liers,””.

The winger sneeved.

"Il see abouy tl he replicd,

in Merry elenched his-hands, 2

“* I you stop me, 1 slull have to shiit you,” he aid, * T don't
wans u row, Me. Blane. Wil you let wo puss 1

“No 1P : g

0 Morry.

Tow Merry,
'

W
Tom

Tom Merry wnsted 10 mose time in words. He had either o
remove the Winger fiom his pain by force, or spend ws fong o
time in the frozen wood us Blane chose to ke p him there—an

ternative that wes not to be thought of, in spite of hig desire
or prac .

He jrasped the outsido right Ly the shoulders, nnd dragged
g oway from the stile,  Blano ee snrpriced by the attack,
£ mueh o that he wade no resistance for the moment, and
Tom Merry dragged him without a struggle, The
8lood ansieadily, swaying from side to side, while Tom M Ty
moved quickiy towards the ¢ But before he could reech
it Blane had recovered himse) With & hoarse ery of fury he
ihrew upon Tom Merry, graspivg him rousd the bods,
and cideavouriig to throw him to the ground. Tom Merry
rotumed grasp for

S

p. ard struggled fiercely,
me go 1" e cried,

“1'l) smash you, yon young cub ! '

Boy 5 he was, Tom Merry might nat have had the worst of
tho tussle, but oe ho struggled in Blane's grip his foot caught

vily to the ground. The fall dnzed

him, sud Blane, falling upen biw, knocked almost all the branth
«int of his body.

A dark, savage face loomed over Tor Merry
and a foul, brundy-laden_breeth fanned his f

»

moonlight

Roe,

rushed dosen upon the boy,
blow; perbaps Blavo would not have
:d been sober,

Tom Merry's head roeled, and lights danced before his oyes,
Jie lenched his fist und struck out, fiercely, blindly,

Blane gave a yelping ory.

Tom Mewry’s knuckles had erashed upon his nouth, and
thers was o spurt of red from cut lips.

" Oh! TNl choke you for thatt?

Iho man’s hands grasped st Tom Merry’s throat.

The boy looked up in rtartled horror, i

It wae the face of a madinan that looked down at him-—a
man mad with mgo mud drink, and no Jonger Tespousible for
what ko did. 3
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Tom Merey realized that Blane
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* You nidd feol 1 " gusped Tom Merry.. Lot go »

"l‘ul choke you." Sodon

“Help 1

Tor Merzy shouted out the ery
hande grasping ot lis throst,

Tho grasp closed upon him,

Tom Merry’s brain reeled.

He strove fiorcely, but in vain, 10 throw off that i
grip. - The sovage, drink-inflamed’ face abovo hin s,
dilate, to grow larger in size, and wwim before his stur 1

A nist awam bofore him, i :

Then snddenly, in the midsb of the. gathering darkne.
was & sound-of riushingfeot, aud the £rasp upon hi- 110,
relaxed, and be gilped in air—gasp after 8asp, ns it
never cease.

desporately g )
He had no time for 1,
and uiterance was choked .«

CHAPTER 8,
Late Hours,

& ETTER, old chap1” A

Tt wns Monty Lowther’s voice.

He bad Tom Merry's hioad on Lis kn
nes was faanivg him with his cap.

Blake and Figgine and Kerr wero holding Blane dow s,
drunken yuffien was not struggling. He had already ui
thut that was futile,

Tom Merry pasaed his hond ceross his brow, sad e |
wildly,

SN o et B haskeleed

e heard you call 1!

*Thank hewven {1 helieve that drunken fool woui:
murdored we,” gasped Tom Meiry,

Lowther canght his broath,

« almost hought you wore gouo when we i
anked sz end off irrnio time, - Better, i
Yes; I wll right uow.””

** Bottah have s bit of  west, old chap,™ said Artl.:
’Arey sagely. *“You look wathuh wotien, you kne

Tom Morry bresthed deeply. ™ The colour was slow
back to his checks.  His henrt was beating more ov

Ho rose with the ussistance of his chnmns.

“1'm oll right,’* he repeated.  *“As for that ra-cal -

* Wo'il wake him to ¢ ce slation,”

Tam Merry shook |

““No, 0o ! ha exclai
Why not ¢
I don't want him Jockod up.”

“ But ho's o dangerous racter,” exelaimed g
supposs he wis going to rob you 7

* Oh wo.”

* What did ho want, then 17

T4 w ite—unid hie was-drunk.”

cluimed Arthur Augistus, calc
in the moonlight, ** I've wen 1}
and this aftahmoon,”
Ramblers ' excluimod Dighy,

in’ for W,

Yaas, wath
fy hat

“Yeos, he's Blane, the outside right,” enid M
“We're an pretiy bad ternis, though goodness knows it
my fault. [ cud’t bring eny disgrace upon the Rer
showing him up. 1f [ ruention the matter 1o AMfr. 16
will be enough, and be can net about it us he thinks fi

 Ynas, wathab, Lweally think that is the wight
way to look at it, Tom Mewwy, Pewwaps we o
the waseal a fittle.” .

“ He too drunk to understand now,” ssid Tor Y
him go.” '

“He may go for yon ngain.”

Oh, I'll keep cloar of him.”

Monty Lowther shook his head decided]y.

*We'll let him go, if you like,” ho excliimed, ** bu
you home as far a3 Mr.” Philpot’s house, beforo we |
You're not sefe with that undrel around.’”

** Yaae, wathah |

Tom Merry iooked dubious,

** It will make you very late back,” he said. .

“ That's all right ; we cun explain to_the Howse.iwt:

“ All serene, then,”

“ You can go, vou scoundrel,” said Monty Lovt!
lanc by the =honi
, you brute.’
he. outside right gave him e stupid storo, and
away,

b
h!




EM, Tl;unday.

Merry & Co. clambered over the stile, and with tho
2rd of juniors, Tom made his wuy to Mr. Philpot's housa,
door the ohuinz left hi.
ght,” siid Tom Merry,
s to have gone to bed.

“Lin protty lato—every-
You'll bo jolly Inte in your.

s i wight, desh boy."
uniors took their leave,

or elosed, and the comrades of 5( Jim's tramped off
wood.  They tlambered over the stilo oneo mor,
entered the footpath, a dark figure lurched by them,
Hlane.

cr gavo the juniors a stare, and mitiered somo.
¢ then weat lurching on into the shadows, and dis.

K That chep’s mak

party took their way (hmugh the w

i Kangaroo, *Jolly lucky we saw Torm
and lucky wo heard him when ho yapped.

All thwough me, too !

wo ! g a night of it,” romarked

he

hali !

nersl exclamation from the juuiors.
raed his monocle into his oye and looked at them

- ~d that it was all thwough me that wo came (o be
5 vescus Tom Mewwy fiwom that feabful wottah,” he

" merry Inughter rang through tho wintry wood.
that Arthur Augusius tried to explain that it
due l(\ him sud to bis monacle that Tom Merry had
«, ihere was & fresh roar, snd thoe swell of St. Jim's
atiast.
ol (ho school, and Blake had to posi threo times
Ji1 hefore there was o ghmmm' of a light, and Tagzies
down to the

tantern and I)hnl.cd at the juniors through

1" he said grimly.
. old son,"” said Blake cheerfully.
You're awfully nice to look at, I know ;
tand here long.”

“thiah

pen the
ut it's

agzy." said Kotr; “ I sipposs you don't
ronort you for disrespect to your eldirs.
ted,

: i« nice goings hon,™ hie remassked.
Pt it past midoight 10

vore in bed, ’rumzle~ * said Kangaroo,
gato, will you 1

unocked tho gates.

* nice goingshon, 1 must say. You'ro

our Houso-tusster a3 5000 a5 you geb

Do you

“ Naughty

T know how sympathetic you fes

her snort.

ir. Railton talic out & cane, a nico thick ons,”

I consider—

e stay hero to listen to what Taggles conaidors, or
" esked Monty Lowther in his blandest tones.

the juniors with ouo voice,

zzed.

+ » light in Mr. Railton's study, and &' shadow ..
¥ho juniors knew that shadow, The Hesd was

w,(‘m,,no “I'm jolly glad we've got a good
‘ e hnre 's Dr. Holines in Railton's den.”

n-n-d

and Blok~ tapped ot Mr. Railton's door.
xew , they trembled a littlo us they entered

tho "«'m e of the Head and the School Tlouse-
on

Lumcd' " said Dr. Holmes sevorely.

hal, Doctah Holmes,"
it i nlm menhing of this conduct 2
ined

U faco changed es he listéned, and so did Mic. Rail.

v altors tio case,” said the Head.

e iaid Mr. Railton, pushing away his cano i
50Tt of wa

hought we'd better seo '
ey m‘d‘md Blakmn:‘&n:‘ghierry homo, under the
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“ Quite 50, he said.  ** )'uu are excused.

T will give you a
noto to your Houpe.master, Higging, and Mr. Rnklu’\‘ will over-

look tho matter. There, you may go.
* Good-night, sir { "
And within five minutes the juniors were in bed ;
minute after that, fast aslesp.

CIiAPTER 9.
‘The Quality of Mercy.

K. BLANE wiches to soe you. Master Merr,
Tom Merey lookod slaapily out of bed.
Tho grey” winter dawn was creeping in al tho

windows of his room. in Mr. Philpot’s housa in Wayland,

Tom was sleeping lator than usual, aiter staying up
tho provious night ; but it was now only nglu o'clock, sn early
Iluur for a call.

M. Blnnu 1" ho repeated. S

CGood-nigh.”

and in onp

"

m to camc up, pleass,™

Tom \lrrrv ]ump(‘d out of bed as s0on as the door hiad dosed
and throw o coat about himself. Hoe was not the 2
& dressing-gown in these duys, The door re-opencd, and B
camo in.

Tom Merry had gone to bed the previous mght without
considering fully what he was to do in the matter of Blane. It
scemed inevitable that he must mention to Mr. Philpot the attack
the Wayland winger had made wpon him.

He had slept soundly until awakenod by the announcement
thiat the wingor hrd come to see him, and 50 he had had no timo
to think over the matter.

n, wos ensy snough 10 guess Blane's motive in calling.

s sober in the morning. and Le reslived that ho hed
wilpd ] imealt by his drunken folly if Tom Merry choso to

rw

5]

D e i wed looking very white and worn now. Reskless
induigence in strong liquor overnight had turned him iuto &
Tullian then; it had turned hira into e limp rag mow. Hy
looked es if he had hardly nerve enough i stand upright.

Tom Merry looked at Nim, bt did ot bid him good-mornivg,

Ho could not bring himself to extond o friondly greoting o a mes

whom he both disli and despi:

Blane tried to meet his oyes, but failed.

‘[ dare say you're surprised to 0 see me,”" he muattered.

“ I surprised at your cheek in coming here, after what
|...ppmu| Iost night,” said Tom Merry coldly.

“That's why L've come.”

“ \\'hy T

* Becuuse—because 1 want you to ook over it."

“In what way ? [ don’t_racan to bring any (hurgo againat
“you, if that is what you mean 1

Bh\nu shoolk his head.

. Ldidn't think you \vou| I do that, Merry."

o \\'hr\v, do you want, then
“I—1 was mad last ulght said Bl
with some fellows, and they made we dri
Tom Merry's lip curled.
He hed ioard that sort of exense bej 1t was no excuso,

“ 1 should think & man of your age wonhl know what was
good for him," hw ssi

Wi, T took too much, unrl sams of them chipped 1ne about
your |)l‘\\ ing better than I met you in & lonely
place—""

“ And tried to strangle me

** I'didn’t mean that—1 don’t know what T meant—I was. too
dnmk to think,” said Blane. “1'm sorry enough for it now.”

You'd b sorrier still if you'd wike up in a prison this

“1 wea

hoarsoly.

morning.”
Blane bit his lip.
ok here,” ho said. “ Wili you look over it.
nothing about the matter, if 1 promise you that noti
Kiud shall ever oceur again 1
b WhM do you want mo to dot*
y nothing," b

“To Mr. Philpot, you moaa-$
*“Yes. Itwould ruin me if he knev\ * said the winger honrsely.
* Ho wouldn't let mo Aay in the team, for ono thing sod I'm
hioping to work my way on and get taken on by & big club w
& professional.””

‘Tom Merry was silent.

e did not waat to be hard upon Blane, or upon anybody.
But the man had proved himsalf to be an unserupulous fuflian,
zmd Tom !\lderry felt instinctively that ho was not to be truste
. besidos——

Don’t say anything to Mr. Philpot,” said Blane.

injuro me in my proapects in every way if he dropped me.

suppose you know I'mn in his employ at the bank ?

Merry nodded.

u don’t want to ruin we, M:-rr? 8"

# No," said 'I'om Merry slowly ; ™I don’t. But it mxm to
& Gex Liprary.—No. 1
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me that Mr. Philpod is entitled (o know the kind of man you sre.’”
ST tellyouT was drnk.”
o }fpu may gv_t _i::ly the same state again,’

Tos GG 080  gesforo.
*“* Don't promise roe snything s T dou’t for a moment believe
rou’d keop your word, if ‘you aro a douwnkacd,”
Look here———" began Blane fiercely,  Ihen he broke off.
He realised that hie was not in a position to biuster, but his cyes
gleaned with malice as ho dropped itflo & quict tone, * Sorr
. know I'm in your hunds, and you,can say what you filke.”

The Jad_ felt decidedly uncomfortable.
to place him in the position of hectoring one who was at Lis
monar. athing Tom Merry would have been the last fellow in ho
world to do, %

Blave saw his advantage,

* Yon're not the kind of (1
dow n," he raidy

**X hope not."”:

* Lot it pags this time.  Nothing of the wrt whall ever occeur
again, I assure you of that. 1'mn as glad 08 you wro that (hoso
came along Iast night before any harm was done,”

Vell, perhaps——'"
Promise not 1o say anything fo M. Philpot.”
Tom Merry &hook !is hoad.

T won't promiise,” ho said.  Bui I wan't say anything to
Mz Philpot 50 Jong as you lot e aloue.”

* You might give nio some assurance

“That's evough assurance. 1 won't bind myself to keep it
seerct.  But if you et me alne, you've nothing to be efrsid of as
far as I'm concerned,  That's ail T can =ay.”” .

id Blane.. And ho quitted The roow.
oced wpon him, his face became davk
with rage and spite, and ho gritted his tec.

*:Tho young prig ¢ he muttered Bercely, as he went down-
stairs, S0 he's going to Jord it over mo—-to bold me at Lis
werey t 11 T don't got xid of hitn-——

Blone pursued that tain of thought us he walked awey from
Mr. Philpot’s houso, and a deadly detcnnination grew in bis
ecured mind,

Meanwhile Town Merry, ouly half satisfied with his concessina
to the winger, dressed and came down to breakfust.

Mr, and Mrs Philpot greeted him with their usual cordinlity.

*You were in h\ie"w ¢ night, Tom,"” Mr, Philpot obsurved.

* Yes, T stayerd a little too long at the &chool, sir,” raid Tom
Morry.  * You told me 1 might,’

Mr. Philpot smiled.

“1t’s all right. Tom,
Fit ue u fiddle.”
Vory good. i shall come dewn tu et you practlso, You
toid your old eaptein about your playing against St. Jim's on
Saturday 1

“Yes, sir.
to go ahcad,”
Mr. Philpot laughed.

*Very good, then.”
* It will be a tough mateh for the Rarmblers, sir,” Tom Merry.
ved, il endid playors.””

d prossod i,
p o be hard on & man when he'a

You feel fit thie moming 17

Kitdare i3 & splendid sportamau, Hoe {old me

** Kildare and his men are s
I kntow it, Tom, but T think the Ramblers have o ve Ty good
chance,” said Mr. Thilpot. *By the way, 1 think Blane cwinoe
to sec you this morning 17
¢ Yes, said Tom Merry,
““1 hope thet mcans that you are getting on betler terms,
Yon two ought to be as friendly as possiblc, as you nre together
the right wing.” ,
" 1 shall try any best, <i)
And Tom Merry felt glad that he had not, aiter all, mentioned
the icident of the previous night to Mr. Philpot.  Not that he
trusted Blane,  Lut he was agrecably surpriced shen he camo
down to practice on the Ramblers’ ground that morming, to find
that Gerdd Blane was in the best of terapers, apporentiy, and
inclined to bo very eordin).  Frien hip it was imposeible for
Tom Merry (o foci for such a fejlow, but ke was glad enough 10
pt outwardly the olive hraneh for the kake of the team.  And
practice, the two wingers pulled very

o

during that wor;
well Logatter,

——
CHAPTER 10,
A Misunderstanding.
A EAT 2hout tho bivass band 1«
\N Arthur Augustus1’Arcy propounded the query. in
Study No. 6, in’ the School Houss at St. Jun's, on

ies, and Digby were discu the morrow’s mateh,
e had said that in honour of the unique occasion, the juniors
ought to cup their own play that afternoon, and watch the
menior mateh, v A
Digby fully agreed.  Herries would doubtless have agreed,
Tt Herries was thiaking very deeply shout o most importans,
Pue Gem Linriry.—No. 152,
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fubject, o him--a now collar. for lis Lulldog. Ton..;
Herries's roplies wero 8 littlo abseat-minded. ;
The Fourth-Formers #tared st Arthur Angustua, g g
without m[ﬂyinﬁ to his query, continued 'tho discussics, i
1 think we'd better euf. junior play,” said B
ull, Tom Merty s o 8. Jin’s juvior, really, and it's
we got e chianee of sccing o St, Jim’s junjor play ag
Jim'y scnium.;l’ 3 ] 5 ¢ &
** Quite right,"” agreed Dig]
* What do you pif

Mo ok

ke,

W Gusbsy
b Weally, Blako-—

“ Weall,
My idea is that we get good places to &0 (ho senjcr
said B?ukc. ** Under the peeuliar circomstances of the .
** Exactly,” sid Digby.
** But what about rfm bwass hand 17«
“Hey 170

Herries Jooked at Arthur Augustus D'Arey with
Aty He imagined that the swell of 8t. Jim’s w.
to Towser's new collar,

. You think n brass one would be all right 7 he s, 1

“ Yaas, wathaht' ¥

* Well, T was thinking so, too, but the eXpense—

4-0h, that's ull wight, desh boy.”

1 don’t know,” said Herries, with a shake of his head. “ W,
not all rolling in money lik L Gussy.”

* T wepeat that it's all wight, I've had a. fival,
governah this mornin’, deah boy, and I shall stand

Herries stured. A< o rulo, Arthur Augustue D'Arcy
st against Towser.- He aceused Towsce of having
for a fellow’s trousers, and ho was certainl. right,
necounted for a great deal of damaged clot) hing at St
* You'll stand the exes 1 he exclaimed,

* Yaas, wathaht”

* That's awful decent of you, Gussy.”

** Not at all, deab boy,” kaid Arthur Angustus,
w “XNot in the least, Hewwics, I shall be d
fellows ore agweenble,”

*Well, T don't see (hat it matters to Blake or 1)
Herri »I'm ugreeable, vs far as that goes, but it
xpensive,’

“That is weally ail wight.””

‘It may run into fifteen bob,’*

* Weally, Hoewwies——"

1 know about these things, you see.”

“ My deah Hewwies, fmposs.- It stands o weason thi:
niist cost at lenst & coupio of pounds for a weal bwass band

" Blessed jf I know what you call it a band for,”
“* You call things by such queer names, I suppose o o
hand, though, when you come to think of it.”

1'Arcy stared at Dim. Then he adjusted his eyo

! again.  Horries's remark puzzled bitn very o
Weally Hewwies—- ! be began. .
Anyway, You can get one for fifteen bob.”
** Of course, it won't be entirely brass. That vould
rood.”
Y weally db ot sée"why, Stitia bands’ are o
sive,! 4

Oh, you're off your rocker,” said Horries, * Veu aci
cateh we having & tring one. " What would be the zood *

*Well, it would sound bettah, pewwap:
hand, a bwass.one would make more noise
what we want on such an oceasion.”
Blexsed if I can seo how a braes ano would make mosc @
usiess it hinppened to fali,”

Rnn

** But Jook here, if you.want to stand it,
need Lo give o much a all that, . Fifteen bob Wi
1t couldn’t be doue at the pwice, Hew
Blake and Digby listened, grinning. | (e
thet D'Arcy.and Herries wore driving st diff

it had not yet'dawned upon Herries or 1’ Arcy.
1 say it could,” waid Herries, ** 1 ku'm.\.'
! Wats, desh boy 1 Besides, I'm goin’ to staud
“I'0l come with Yyou to buy it, then,” said Heeric,
* Weally, Hewwies—"
“I-don’t’ want you fo bo dono.” ,
“1 weally do not undshstand what you menn o
(e bwass band, Hewwies. 1 am thinkin' of hay
mowwow, that is all.”
“ What ?  Ounly for to.morrow ! 7
** Yaas, wathah ! I suppose wo don't want suci
manently,” seid Arthur Augustus D'Arey, in &

one,

5 the

O
rary this we




well do want it permlnnntly T blessod if T undor-
ot all, D'Arcy 1 *! said Herrios irvitably,
u.c T mako mynel('fhﬂn * said D'Arcy. As for your

a bwass band permanently, Hewwies; Uwognrd it
1 suppose you wouldn't pwoposo o keep it in tho

ot no. T should Keep it in Towser's konnel

| uwwr Jof eourse,’”

ln.\ 1" yolled Blake and Dngln 3
rned his nyagh\« upon them.
Juu boy.;

i .dm,' to seo any wonson for wibald laughtah, T
fiewwies 65 an ass, T suppose there is some wotten joko
stiah.”

peeid 1 I 800 any joke." suid Herr “If you think it's
wopose to buy a brass collar for Towser, and then to
qeant to hire it for one day only, T can only say that
watand that kind of joke.
<l you say. Howwies ?
siked Hirrries pleasantly.
wmiy not, - You weferred to a collah for Towsah.
e that Cowsah was bein’ discussed. I should bv
imow whethah you azo wight off your silty wockah,

£ ol the chumps——

! by.
{ow't cackle, deth boys. T wegard Howswies as an ess,
bout a bwass bund-——

l owee or,"

scr, fothead ! What on carth is the uso of a
loss it's for Towser ¥ " demaaded Herries, getting
ted. 1 suppose you're not thinking of wearing

wegard you s a chump.  f was balkin'
wd, and 1 was not-talkin’ about a bwas

2T don't- mind your calling it & band, so fong
« and Jooks all right, That's tho chiel thing.”

ass 1°

s chumy
be

led & rub,am chump, I was talkin’ shout

v that,"
ausical band—a German band ! shouted Arthu®

ginred at him.

s utter ass!™ he a\olmnved,
sy band to Towser 1
ighy shrieked. It was difficult for Horries to get

“What would bo

speakin® of Towssh !’ shricked D'Arey. “
of & biass band to play & triumplinl march when
comes tomowwow."”
ted.
isncy wasting a fellow's time tal
I was talking about Tuwm .
alking about Tom Mowwy
< question is, whoter X sholl g  Bowiae! o boasetsollas

g that cot!™ ho

D'Arcy—-
ou 9, wiw!hub we shall get 8 bwass band for Toum

hat*
't cackle. deah boys. T was quito willin' to
i to stand & bwass band fof the ootnsion.”

you follows would bo sewious. I don't caro if (Le
vt3 10 & couple of pounds, T oan Mand it .
bat Wo coulda’s stand & German band at any prico !

Rlake—»

said Arthur Augustus, with dignity.
are in favah of o bwoss band to gweet Tota
¢ signify the same in the usubl maooah.’

aiors did, They shouted :

S0Td you as & set of asses,” said Arthur Augustus.
ﬂl‘onr isnd pwopose it to Mannahs und Lowthah.

'* Augustus quitted the study, with his nosa very high
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in the air, to propose his ripping idos to the Shell tu'lous. l
was t five minutes later that ho came back.
There was dust on his jacket, and = smudgs ou his face. Z
“Well 1 :\hmskcd Blake, * What did the Shell fish think of
tho whmzo j 4

use to discuss the uttahly wudo and unzontlemanly
ound\\tt of those wude boun " said D'Arey, with dignity,

And the chums of the Fourth yelled in.
was bourd on the subjeot of tho brass ban

CHAPTER 11,
A Villain's Deed!

ATURDAY wnorning wae bright and clear, and. the
Wayland Ramblers turnod out for_an hour's practice—
such of them, st oll events, as could leave their occuj
tions,  Half tho team wore employoed in Mr, Philpm'

bank, and the . geniu! mauagor always arrunged for them to
have the titno necessa There were cight of the
team on the Ramblers’ gronnd, nml half a dozen other members,
who wore playing to give the firet teamn practice. A rmatoh of
saven aside had beon urmng(-d

Tomi Morry looked very fit as me down 1o the ground
with Mr. Philpot. He was fesling well indeod, aud his oyes
were sparkling at the prospect of & good hard match in the
efternoon. 1t was an houour {0 be wanted to sageinst
fellows Jike Kildere aud Darrel of the Sixth l-on.n et St. Jim's,

Mr., Philpot glanced at him with a smile.

* You nm l % quite in form ? ' he seid,
Quite,

l\onung more -

o Yor 1qole fikio tio. wacorse ta-the story, snuffing the
batils irom afar,” the banker xuid, with n laugh,
) Merry laughed and cotoursd.
ell, I'm looking forwaid to ihs mateh, s, b repl

* Quite right, my lnd; thet'z the proper spirit. d te
seo, too, that you are on s0 much bettes (éans with Bluu\\ ately.
Cut in and chunge.”

Tom Merry went into the dressing.rooms.

He was on the ground & littie later thun the rest of them, and
ho had the mm to himself while he changed. 1t did not taks
bim many minutes,

He ran out into the field in the red shirt and white knickers
of the Ramblers, tooking very fit and very handsome. He
ghaoced over the players, Blane had not yet arrived. Tom
Merry did not know whether he was expected.

Thero were a few dozen paopls iu the fisld, who had come to
see the practice, and many mors intended to follow the Ramblers
ovor to St. Jim's in the afternoon to see the match thero,  The

Ramblers were very popuisr in Waylaod.

Among the. crowd were saveral fscos Tom Merry know, sud
one visge 1 with ‘an eysglass,
mat his oyea fi f"nu

Ty ran across to see his chum
Arthur Aumm.r D'Arcy taised his sifk hat choerfully.
“ Jolly glad to see you,” said Tom Morry as he shook

with the swell'of St. Jim's, * But how did you get hors

“ Came by twain, deah boy.”

Tom Merry lauglh

. l mean, have you ‘gt leave T Lossons arou’t over yei st

“ Mr Lnu\cm gave e feavo, denh boy.” said Arthor Augustus

cheerfully. *‘ Wathah decent little chap, oid Lathom. I

explained to lum ﬂuﬂ, I wanted 10 see you on 8 most important

wnttah, aad ho lot me come.
“ Good ! *’ said Tom Merry,

matter 1"

S l'\'a o loller fwonu Cousin Ethel 2™

od !

St.

“* But what's the most importsot

<« Sho 'be Fovin 'sée the mateli fhis
* Jolly good ! ** said Tom Merry henrtil,
“1 thought yon'd bo gind to sce her." said D'are.
bo Cousin Ethel is o wippis’ gal”

“Sho'li

You's t, she

“What s that chap waggin® his fisgah st you for, deah
Lo
'lll‘om Merry glanced -round. Yorke, the Wayland captain,
was signing to him that he was wanted. Tom Merry grinned.

“That's my skipper,”” ho said. ** They're ready Tor me. I
nust be of

““Very weil, Il stay and watch you, deah boy.”

“ Como round to the dressing-room presen ty. and wait for
me to come off.” said Tom Men You can come in thers.
ving a full match, ,\‘ou kuow ; this is only a short

u\n a side,”

Tan off to join the plagers. Yorke was frowning
'om Merry thought at first that the frown was for

* He has leave from

Tom Me
& little, and
him.  But he was mistaken.

“Blane hasn't come yet,” said Yorke. &
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g sesy wenily, Arthar Augusae
g 1he oy Frwes wisi poid 1o
soon ronomberod Tom Merey’s jay iation

dreiing oo,  He o ARy i the
a g,

Cemne dn sb the gates, and Yooked round the

Bo was fate, and he nug:a;dh mun':lnwu

As he glancod ay 1 yors, he vaw

b, i spike of the wtwoss offorts of (he
the hoolders,

s b
That wes a rippiug goal.”

B iations wiagar thesight, o, artlen: oot (e
#oe Tom Merry sore, and 10 bear him

dressing room with & scoml upon bis fare
was there ; the other play cre bad not eyen seci him
artive,  Blage Look hls cont off, wnd Youkod romd for & nail to
tang §t upot,  Then @ sodden glown hot inte lis eyes,

‘i Morsy's coat was hanging close (o ki, sl next to it
wae Yorke's,  From the latter cane o clink w Dlane touched

it

“ My hat 1™ qwttered Blase,

JUis eyre were burning

The cpportunity be had lovged (1 had come
thrust tnelf inte Bia handa, ws it vere, v

e gnve ® guick ghuoce (owerds the
i vaices of the players couid be bewd
Al No oue wae likely 10 gome 10 the dresahig-rooms

Biune ren bis hand through Yorke's oot pockete.  From an
Iuner pocket ha degw (he money he hud hewad (0 ik Yorke,
i chunging his chothes had shyped Jus moaey vid his watgh

ad e laain side brewsd pockot of hie coat, and then
Lung the letror up,

He bhad not expocted the coat (o be disturbed, of coure,

Hlene deew the watch and rhan, and theee sovervigns, feom
the poekat, Ho thriwd them into the inside pocket of Tom
Meny's Jnclet,

His fase was white, and his hand tiembled, as he did <o,

A footetep si the door startled hira.

His hewrt lenped to his mouth ; his brein atost swmn with
torrer, 1 one ol the fellows had =eca b

I8 wan o youih in an degnat cout,  silk hiat, snd an eyeglass
who presonted Limwelf 1o Blane's view.

anc drew o dewp, quick breath.  Arthur Awgustus D'Ary
wan & stranger to b, wid he only thought that some inpertivent
fnvostigntor had penetoated into the placo without loay o,

L'Arcy had sen ww hiv hand from Tom Merry '«

He would have thought nothing of the actien, but fur
Hlane's qur'k, guilty Jook, and the spasti of terror thut flashed
ncroms his fuoe,

Then, in spite of Wimselly—for 1'Arey’s was (he most uu-
suspieious uature iu the world— « glean. of suspicion shone in
his eyen,

But he had no thne o wleak,

sprang towards hini angrily,

“How dare you como in hors 1" Le exclabmed,

* Waall, il

“Qet oy 1

That ia noi the way (o addwess
Bt dhin's, whth diguity.  ** 1 will th

" Bteangers are not allowed |

G v. ' You must go outeil

at Yo,
0

g
he wan alone,
i the #eld, that wos

door |

' said the swell of
- to ba more efvil
said Blaoe, a littlo nore
-

now, itmide. T (el you you can't stay in here
1 ehould weluse 10 atey with o preon ol such oxtugnwly
wido mannalia, in auy cise,” said the swell of, 8, Juws, with &
yreat del of dignity,
And he tiened on his hoel, and walked away
Lis hands 1o Wis teuples, which were thiobi
“Thank my good lugk {t wam @ strauger,
It had been Narke, or one of the fellows -
He dared not follow out that reflection,  But b felt that wif
wia safe nov, He changed his clothes, and ran out to join the

plagens,

Viang precsed
Wildiy.

he uttered,

.l
CHAPTER 12,
Black Suspicion.
bis snp theough Tom Merry's as they
back towerls the stand.  The Wayland captain
wus looking very gratiflied and eordial,  Ife liked
Fom Merry- thers wors fow persons Tom Merry met who did not
Hike hini—~but that was not wil. Tom Morr; beon playing
up lmdi‘lmunl. iy spite of his youth, Yorke kuow that he
wea one of west veluable e x; of the teman,  What he
ackied In weight, pulug nﬁnku& n):}mmmtl. he nade
id st

!

i wonderful his great agility and quickness
g A hag o P RV O R it
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watarally enough, without no:.
placed in hz poeket,  Ho wouid .
of ruch s ocourrence, unless he hed meen 1

Yorke folt for his watch and chaln (o pus then
sl H.}u-‘ alter he had donoed Lus waistoost,
He lovked wurprised.

Thero wiw nothing in the pocket into which he 1.
the watch and reveral ccins,

Thinking that he might have made a siistake, the o
the Ramblers {olt in the other pockets,

Lut neither wetel noe money was o be found

The expression upon Vorke's face bad sitracted oo
Whix time. and soveral of the fellowe were looking ut i,

“ Anything wroog, Yorks 1 asked (Cargor,

1US @ joke, | suppose,
1 must say £don't

* Auything wrong wit
praceieal Joking rottes
tay b the dressingeroos

Well, that was idiot
What's happened ¢

* Who's got iy wateh § ™

* Yow watch 1

“ Yenrt

i but this Is worse,”™

o
"

You don't meen to eny you've ket your wal
e the gondie.

1 huven't lost it—somebody's taken it

said Yorke, * Pl thauk him 1o hand it

pocket,

Thers wa- a geuoral wilence,
1]

ked round at the grave faoes,
ere lovking very uncomfortablo,
Hang it 1" vaid Carter, uneasily, * ¢ don't lite
of joke, any mon than you do, Yorke,  1¢'s sily o 10t
cilier peoplo’s valunbles,*

*Rotten ! snid Blane,

“ Well, whoever's got it, hand it over, and we'll
nbout it said Yorke,

No one replisd.
seke grew red in the face,

Wil youown up 1Y he asked, wddiessing 1o one (1
* Nobody seern 10 hnow anything about it,” =an! V.
or & long and uncomnfortable panse,

Phat'srot | Whoever took it out
* Who was it 1" asked Carter, lool
Filenco again.

‘Bure you haven'
Hrown, the centro-for
patise.

1 know 1 haven't t ™
* {.m.. you sesrchied 1%
e

Bowe of

f my pocket o
ng rouud,

pot it in the wrong pocker
ard of the Ruablors,

Bure you brought it Lero this worning 1
" Quite sure,
U Sure s 1 saw Yorke take it off before wo went ou
d Maguire, the ontside left, n burly, handsome |
1 serember asking lim the tiwe,"
'] rewenber,” waid Yorke. 1 hLad jt drop et 0 v
waisteoat pocket once, and it broke the glass, aod now |
vhove i§ into my coat pocket for saf:
" Not very saie this time, jt seems,

Biane,

* Well, 1 'supposo somebody’s token it for n joi- .
“* Kotgen kind of joke, T think,’
“ 5o do 1, rather,” sai t

“Come, don't fet’s Lo Jawing about it whe A
comes in,” wuid Yorke, *“Haod ju over, the clap -
'

v | {
. if the chap won't own up,J-think ho's a 1
1 said Yorke, "1 suppose 'a hiddon abodt !
where,  Will you fellows belp me to look io:

Yeu, rather ! ' said Tom Metry.
And the footbellors. hall-dressed as they wore «n !
:J,lm wissiog watch high and Jow, but no trace of it «- .
LCOY e

Yorke slopped ot last, with & yery red nd sugry




aek, ‘"
t keop !v."

« no room for'n thief in Wayland Ramblers,"” said
tting tones, 1 give the foolddiot one minute
\ack my woteh, of tell mo where it i

(euee in the dressing-roota.

o a minute elapsed. Hut no ons had epoken.
well,”" said Yorke, compressing bis lips, M I take it
Ler hos taken my watch, means to keep it 1™

Yorke stood noar the door.

nothing else 1o think.”
\y one thing to bs done.
o that 9"

v here to turn out his pockets."”
.. said Carter, growing very red.

“ That's rotten,

or send for & policeman.”

«ns 1 Wedon't want to make Waylaud Ramblers
o wown 1" exclaimed Willisms.,

i out eur ts,' said Biane. ** Unless the
, thero will be a rotten susplcion sttaching to

w'ro right 1
roe soversigns with the watch and chain, ™ said
sil gono together, Now, thea.””
Lomentary hesitation, Willisms started by turning
«  He drew every pocket inside out,
fullowed hig oxample slowly,
o1 you needn't trouble, lad.’” said Maguire to Tom
+an Irishman's natural courtesy to u t, for that
erry roally wes in the Ramblers' dressivg.
1z & rogular metnbor of the tesm. 3
o 8 the others do," said Tom Merry,
¢ all, what's right for ono is right for anothert™
“ Lot Morry turn out his pockets like tho vest."
it 1" waid Tom Merry quictly.
donly puled.
sl yono jnto his breast
thore which he kuew
oft beforo play,,

ot inside, and it had
0ot been there when

erned to freeze him.

Ho stood almost petrified,
« and startled.

Blane was watohing him lko o

pocleots. Merry 1Y he eried.

wlone, Mlane ! ' exclaimed Yorke angrily. ot

turn oot all his pockets.  Why shouald hé objeet 1

sed bis sboulders,

is & trick,” said Tom Merry, in & forced, un.
*Thero—tberv is o wateh and chain o my

ey, with a trembling hand, drew out the watoh and
i faid them down. Thon he groped in the pocket
Luul the three sovereigns beside the wetch. T
11less silence, A pin might have been heard to deop
voroom,

CHAPTER 13,

‘The Shadow of Guilt.
RY was white-aa death,
of the footballers spoke, but Tom Merty know
! heir expressions meant.

ol white and silent.

e, o the deadly stillness at last, Tho Wayland
was o little shaken as he spoke, "
docs thnt moan, Merry 1
L know."
~dou’t-—know 1"

<0 Blano sneered, The other footballers exchanged
1 glances.  Yorke scanned Tom Merry's foco hard.
-‘hv{r{ ! That is my watch!"

it 1.

oucy if mine,"

now
How did it come to be hid

s know! in your poewet 1
o

oty | ’
v 1 don’t know,

wion ¥ R
1f the junior had taken the wateh for a foolish joke, ho wonld
: © owoed \q:.d That any un‘ia&wmhleh mwp d
o 0 pocket to
Mm'womnd be, ied., e

yond 3 7
They wii know Tom Morry's ciroumstances ; that he beon
ok .t 1. el S s fo i il Sy, oty
school to facs the world, ot ho ttle,
el fleallindh oo sl - o/
Tom Merry huskily,

You don’t belieye me t '
ilence | 5
“ Bai Jove, that's vewy kind ol’lon. sir,” waid & voioe outside,
Y1 weally want to seo Tom Mewwy, you know, He's an .
awful old fwiend of mine, I don't méan he's awful, you know,
1 monn he's an awfully old fwiend ; that is to say, TI've. known
him an awl'ly long ¢ you know." ’

& was D'Aroy's voice, Ho was coming in with Mr. Philpot,
om sod the tones, and he shivered. —He
gd_noc went D'Arcy to come in and see him accused of theft. .
ut he could not stop it now. 3

“ 1 sy, said Dlane, looking round. * Wo all know how
hard up Morry is, and I think Yorke might look over this.
Merry can 7n| eway, and nothing more need be ssid about the
mattor, After all, Yorke's got his wofley baok, and wo don't
want to disgraco the Ramblers in publie,'”

“ Right,”" said Cartor,

And Yorke nodded.

* Goodnesy kuows I don't want to be hard on the kid,'"
said. **1'll only say 1'm horeibly dissppointed in him.

jatas
T am uot o thief 1" said Torm Kur{ in a hard,
*That watch way put joto my pockst by somebody. {
“ What's that 1" oxclaimed Mr. Phiipot, looking in at the
door. * What's thuet, Merry ! What is tho matter heye ? ™
Aud Mr, Philpot came in, looking very anxious and alarmed.
He had heard Tou: Merry's words, and they wero enough to
alarm him. Artlur Avgustus D'Arcy had hoaed  them, 100,
Ho crossod over quickly to Toin Moﬂx.
“ What's the mottah, doah boy 1™ ho asked.
Tom Metry wos silent,

“ Boww wasn't hore before,” went on Arthur Augustus.
“I came I;l. but o chap purned me out, so L waited it T oould
seo Mr. Philpot."”

Blane drow back bshind some of the other fellows,
A deadly foar had grippod at his heart nt the sight of D*Arcy.
o had not kaown beforo that the elagant junior was a friend of
Tom Morry's, or that be had visited the dressing-room o sse
the young winger, .

He remembered the suspicious attitude he had boen in when
D'Arcy sow him on that ocossion, aud he feared to meet the
Jjunior’s ?lnca.

Mr. Philpot was looking from ono to another of the players.

“What has bappenod 7' ho asked. * Pleass. explaio;
Yorke,"

“It's rotten enough, sir,” said the Wayland captain rolue-
tantly, * Somcbudy took my watoh from my coat, and il
was xmnd io Tom Morry's pocket.'

** Bai Jove |
“Good hoavens ' exclaimed Mr. Philpot. “Jan you
It would bo very baed for mo to Lolieve

oxplain, Tom Meorry ¥
that you woro & thiof.” v

“Thank you, #ic,'” said Tom Mozry, with o gratoful fook ot
the Wayland managor, * But T can’t explain. I osn only 3
eay that tho watch must have been put in my pocket,”

“ Good heavens 1”' said tho maoager egain

‘“Bai Jove ! " e

“1 hung my fackol noar Yotke's oont.'" said Tom Motry.
a1 didn't even kiow Yorke had his watch in his pocket. I sty
not o thisf. Somebody hus chaaged the watoh into my pookel,
for a horrible joke, I -upgoﬂ." ki

“(Oan you suggest snybody 1"

‘Tom Morry hesitated. ¢

# 1% on good terms with overybody horo excopting Blane,
ho said, ** And I don't like to suggect that Disus would do
such & villamous thing” +

'ho manasget lool o rouad lo: Blane,

g " . “Ts Blano h: e

i comprossed his ulp‘ﬂ.ldn bipubAk thecs, " §'..',’ air,”" :u"d Blane, coming forward unwillingly enougi:
S Tax Gen Lisnant.—No. 152,
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X l;ld Arumr Auguutus DArey’s cyo glmlcd tehind his eyc-

Dn {A)Il know mwlhmg about; ll\!s Blane 1"
ing more than the others. "
¥ 1 bollcvc ;on haveb een on better terms with Merry lnte!yl 2
“Yes, d Blane, with an appesrance of great frank.
pas, erry AU o bt of Ieridacen: the othir dayy ALd'X
tr.ld him then 'that T was gmxei’ul end that 1 chould prove it.™*
Bl ane’ seid that, Mor:
Fes, or gomething Jik (e o Me rry confossed. 3
Of course,  somcone moy have rhp{)cd into the dxcmng.
roor and played thie trick,” said Mr. Vhilpot slowly.
"The- siggestion. wes veceived in cilence. No one regarded
such o theory a8 being in the smallest degree probsble.
Arthur Avgustuy D'Arcy jummed bis cyeglass very. tightly
m&u bis Ey(. and gave Blane a look that made (he winger sunply,

D Arryrmgj:f, have o simplicity of character in many ways:
but he was 0o fopl, and Tic knew how to put two and two together
and make s total of four.

+ Moy 1 be allowed to sponk, sir 1" ho sid.

‘“ Certainly," said Mr. Philpot. “I do not see what you con

Jnow about the matter, howover. .
5 L come in'her bl tho men were playin’, sir.

The mansger started

“You played that 15ick * 7 lio' exclaimed.

*“No sirt 1 wag ordalied out by a chap here, wlm welused to
listen 10 me,'™ said ‘Arthur Augustus. (1 ve T hove
niweady mentioned thet cireumstance to you, m)  doah wir
Yen; yeoa.! ] o
The chap who drdahed me out wes this chap,” said Artlur
stug, ml\mg off his _eyeglass, and indicating. Gevald Blane

*Hd s alone here. T wegurded his mannnve
te, ‘um] in fect quite caddish.”

wod his fips, but did not nk.
ien § looked in. went on 1'Arcy, replacing his m
and ,luu.m,- with g leisurely easo which was somewh
asperating - under. the circomstances, © that i
call him o chap, as it sould be & misi« of words to refer
e vu'-mmn—ll at chap was funblin’ awong the coat:

“AhY

“ Ho hed
D'arcy. 1
But ns it was

s hand in the inside Emdu‘ of o jucket,” said
corvded it o3 wathah ouwious, at che time.
a0t iny bienay, 1 took ne motico of ic.  But now

Mr. Phlrpo( vteppéd mde nvm the door

mt 2 by sai on’t. ehow youmll hers

at ﬂw bmk either,” We don 't want 8 coward and o
teoundrel in Wayland Ramblers. - Get out t? °

Dlane staggerod to the door, and went without
Words coi not have been of much use o him 5,
cowardly plot had recoiled upon his own head, and 1.
marked and ruined man.

Mr. Philpot. turned o Tom Merry and held out his J,0..
your pardon,” he said. *IfTdoubted you for ..
8 wvie; bosanitey Tt Seosrdial ad laid his plans s; o
T am shooked and very much prined that you uhmxld he
treated like this in the Ramblers' quartors, Merr
you'll do your best to look over it.”! ’

ove 1 T wegard that s Vowy handsome, To i1
~—quite the wight end pwopuh thing, you know,”

Tom Merry amiled, 8 little tremulovsly,

o u s ell n){ht, ho gaid.

We're said  Yorke,
@ lv.n al rlghL
* Yeas, wathah! Jollay lucky far you, deah t
hnppumd to be awountl, ‘though,” Arthur Augus
remarked.  * I'believe I gt—uvwnl]y turn up in the
at the wight moment, you know.”

*8o you do, ('ufe\. ‘old son. Yow're-s brick.”

Arthur Augustus nodded,

“Yeas, Tom Mewwy, undah .the cires. 1 weali
that you are wlghv, in mg..mm me a8 & bwick !

' CHA P r ER 14.

- The Ramblers at St. Jim’s,
())l MERRY had been cleared, snd the Wayl
alicrs were ouly too anxious to do anything «
nove the impression of the unpleasant
frow his reind. g liad nover been so populsr with th.c
A\l‘lhu. Auguctus D' Arey came in for a share of sue
Gerald Blano had. gono at once.  He would never
tho Ramblers’ ground again, and he was not likely

Wayiand at all.  He was ruined there, and the p
tha raseal had certainly been heavy, though no 1xu\\

richly doserved,

But the Wayland captain had to find anew outsice
few hours” notice. He wiocfed o winger with cur

The Editor has a Special Message.for you.—See page 25.

£

that [ seo Tom Mewwy dwessed, T wocognise it as his jo

Thet person had his haud in the pocket of Tam Mewwy’s

Pewwaps he will be kind enough to.cxpluin what he was doin’.'”
Blane was 3 a3 dent
“10% a die,” e said husk
Nir. Philpet looked round.
* Bline was alone here for a tine, 1 beliovo 27" Lo raid.

4 Yorke. *‘He came lato.”

(& dme and cpportunity to do ae stated 17

have you to say, Blane |
felt it tonguo rlm\ ing to the rovf of his moutn,
ve afforded him n chanco even

t 0 : enouxh to moot tho eyes of the
cxowd of footh Ho know that his face was white, and
s could: not help his. knees trembling. 1’Arcy’s statement.
curried touth on the face of it. What use was a wretched lie
x(. ¢ truth ?

sir,”" he ll‘nﬂ (hlr}.l). “Tts—it's o

pee,” waid Mr. Philpot coldly. * Tou Mersy
not seen cuch other, excopting bere and now,
You should think of @ betier story than that,

* Keep that man here,” said Mz. Fhiipor,
to-iho police-station.”

FHe moved towards the door.

Dt as the thrent, wha little courage Blane  poutased deserted
Liey, and hio broke down,

*“Stop, sir!” he gasped in a strangled voice”  ** T--1--1 did
it1 Don't bo hard on me ! [t was a—a joke[”

M. Philpot regarded him sterly.

** You confess, Blayo 1"

* Yes,t muttered tho miserablo plotter.

““Tell mo the truth ! You did this for reyengo upon Tom
Mesry—you waynted to brand him as & thicf ¥

A Yo trembled upon Blane's Jips, but ho did not venture (v
ntter it: His bead drooped low under the scornful looks Lh'\t
were ost npon him from all sides,

“°¥os,” Do muttrred. '
* You hound ! caid Yorke.
Tue Gew Lisrarx.—No. 162
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reserves, and although the new man wag not quite up w i
form, there was no doubt that he would get on beticr wic
inside right, and that wa.

Upon the whale, Yorke uag not dissatisfiod with i «
1’Imc hind bee: or when ho chose, but a
gurds temper.
having shown his guality s n i
Wayland captain realised that what was chie
o who would co-oporite heartily with the , o
h Blane never-would have done.

Mr. Philpot asked 1), Aru) home.to hinch with him. »
tion which the swolt af St. Jim's readily uccopted, w.d

i sipression upon Mrs. !
th you in the bi
T wathah like your

ga

D'Arcy Jemaried, at Tunch.
Philpo .
j}h; would besvery flatteced,” seid the bauk
Pllnln

as, wathah, sir! T an wathsh good s a jucs
v}m\\m A" replicd 1Arcy iunocently. T fail to s
are pwinnin’, Tom Mewwy. By tha way, I hod an o
bwass band to gwect you when you cauic to St din
(e]lows wefused 1o back e up.”

Ha, ha, ha.®
; o \’\'ms deali bgy Howeva i 8 bock ¢
or the pwesent, but T shall p wevive it when o
us anothah visit.” L ,\x

Arthur Augustus D’Arcy walked with Tom M
pround 1o meet the brake which wax to take the i
td Bt. Jim'e.

There was roown for hira in the brake, and he too
"Tom Merry, the Wayland footballers reveiving hir
with great guod-humour.:

D'Arcy was kind enough to give Yorke u good
ahout playing the game during the drive ovor to tic
of which the Wayland captain received with s
humonr, end the swell of St. Jim's,was in the i
o xponlxun of the offside rule when they reachied ther

A crowd of juniors met the brake at the gates, and
was & graeeful figure which Tom Merry kuew &t onco
He raised his cap to Cousin Ethel,




iy S
&ﬁl i

uniors leoked wore closely at the winger in the red shirt, the fe
fanve not to be over fifteen. He wascloser now, and they could see I
exclamaticn burst from ntl the juniors. **Tom Merry

whom Figgins had jodged |
s

usin Ethel wavin® her hand to me1”'  agaiast the senishe, That is
Augustus, “Let's jump down heah, deali  it.”

Yorke would be fisttored,” Merry, laughing
o

“tery glanced at Mr. Philpot. The manager smiled ““Well, that's how I w
h % Cousin’ Ethel and the juniors 1 ‘withi “Tom Merry
v ail ineans, Tom,” ho said. the pavilion, where the hero of the Shel i

1 we mt
iore jumped off the brake. 5 room ussigned to the Waylunders. Kildare et him
ok hands with Cousin Bthel warly, Figgios  in, and greeted him with o kind siile,

afrer her, a duty ther Figgius porformed with a The kick-off was timed early, and there was not nich time 1o
cut to waste. ~The St. Jim's feliows were already crowding
he ground.

o' sdvice, to throw up junior play for
the seuior instead hed been taken

you,” Tom Merry exclaimed.’
5 @ roatch sgain, Cousin Eth
© cce you play,” seid Ethel with a smile,

1 of for St. Jim®a. ?
o .Hm’g seniors,” seid Blake cheorfullv. Both Houses were reprosented in the semior team.
locsn't count, when you come to think of . Now  House and five New House feliows wearing the cok
“‘I‘ﬂ‘nu&t St. Jim’s juniors- 2 Jim's,

“Iys
”»

o and

aceasio
all the lower

though

ix Behool
irs of St

hub, thel would have mude a gwest deal of They looked s very fine tenm, tos, coperinlly Kildare mnd
Durrel of the School House, and Mouteith, the hiead prefect of

! Fihel laughod. the New House.
it of fact,” went on Arthur Augustus scriously, The St. Jim’s follows were on the yround Srst, and the growing
i as @& match bevweon juniahs and sonisl crowd greeted them with a cheer. E
on one ride, aud Tom Mewwy's ou the ah. They looked very fit indeed.

chaps can be wegirded ax brekin’ up Tom Mowwy Younger than the Ranblers, 66 8 teaw. they had the advantage %
Tue Gem Lisrasx.~—No. 152,
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now thu Wn hnd mmblots nppot\rod gh
red shirts, a%a the Baints, in courtesy to their visii.
Blaka ('o.wem standing in n group: close up to. €6 Fopvs,  changed thelr own red shists for Bloo. Bbe. Tiame o
l!lvmg won tho position by the froo use of kneos end elbows, habit of playing in red.
rawd of Nuw House Teliown had beon thero, hut they had Thera was o shout a3 Tom Morry ran out into tho gro.
boon ouztod‘ And Blake ond Digby and D'Arcy, and Lowthér and  tha rest.

l!hlmnrs and Knngumf\ and. )mlf a dozen other School Houss # Tnm Merry ! "
juniors, 3tood in & copact oro he is
el Hero.t satd Binkos ik log of people are comingover ., ¢ Give him o oheor !
from Wayland; and there will be a cru “Bwavo
A WImlerl A id Eangaroo, * Hurray ! i Hip-hip-hurray ¥
* Yaas, wathnh 17 Tho cheer rang over the ground, and it brnu ht e 6
“‘lhem- New Housa chaps are growling,” observod Hesries, leasure to Tom Merry's oheeks.  Thers was no doub:

£ Thoy seom o, think they lavo some <ort of & right to.bo  Snints were glad to 560 him, und that they liked hir, |
loss, though on this occasion he had appeared on ti.
o8 Thcy were here first,”” D'Aroy remarkod.” ground to play sgainst St. Jim'
W other fellows glared ot his,

hat's that got to dn \vuh it 2. i =
i Woully, doal bog—— ! CHAPTER 15,
. s ok-houso 3 im's 1"
ugs}nz'uvx’o“uhoo Houss cock-houso of $t. Jim's The Match!

* o't it our bounden duty o pui_the New Houso followa Hﬁlw ARE won tho toss, end gave his opponsats
1 ion 7 ¥ ast.

o their placa ot overy posiible and impossible occasion 7 to play
 Yass, cortal "um,.x lor the start,” commented Blake.
2 n b we've 't |\w put them out of their place,” suggosted - plonty of wind.”

. “Yaas, watlioh § ” said Arthur Augustus D’Arcy

0'-4 don’t be funny.” . cooms to bo blowin® vowy stwongly. I weally cans
s, swoallg Lomthah, [ don's think you ought 1o be finny | it on stwaight. "

., o tirag ke ”"* You 300, deah As o mattor of faot, Lowther, who was slightly
Pt Lowth swoll of St. Jim's, was txllmg his hat over with
& Weally, Low i o wninuted, snd- who attributed it to

Hero, aut of ij. you Schaol Heuse 2l again e-vurv time with great pativ
unconscious of the reason for the grinuing that wa
w8 had called fo the eid of . yround him.,

Figaing, -Kerr, and “I”“ como up, looking very ™ \yaviand Remblars kicked off ugainst the wind.
mLh 8 crowd of Now Iouse follows st their what keen, though by no means so strong es Arth

D Atoy imoginod.
T Kiskcoft wes followed fmmediatoly by shiarp o

ds !

Aa

“Clear1”
 Burz oft !
‘* Shoulder to shoutder,’ saifl Blake. “If these Now Housa

Jxoo,h sides wero very keon, and in good conditio:
N Wayland Ramblers tried their nsual tactics, of heavy
e Erouna OB 83 ghort passing, but they found the Seints quite up to ¢
Baker, of Lhol New House, i lﬁu goal, was in spl[Ln;]xi £
* Lok here. * roared Figgin bhe saved soveral times in tho first ten minutes of the
* Weally, Figgins, 1 am surpwised at you. The Wamnlers ~ J3ck Blake gave Arthur Augustus a-elap on the
may come on the gwound at nny raomont, and surely you do not
wish them to see us wowir
“* Clour out, then.” -
S VG o
s " “ ¢ wish you would not thump me mn that b
* Al the other front placés are taken,"” said Form  * Half tho yrelly, ! ol o
blowsad country seers to have come in to seo this matel,  Praty  YO% ““"“‘" Hoats aillfittal, and thice is dangsh of
was koeping open & place for us.” A
Ha, 1o, ha. o rstal
% s cally, Blake——
3 ;1‘::‘;,,,‘,“‘,,’\',‘&?,“’ You going ¢ ““Thoro goes Tom Merry 1
WAL, ek hov bt Al ayon aroro turised wpo s 8t Jiea fonfor who
“ Rush the it eyes woro tumned uy 3 10w
Bl tior 1 foared iegina in the ranks of the visiting team. i
Tho Now House juniors raade o rush all togother, LnamMeery bt proctyed the ball from bis onteide
Jack Bluke and his chums mot ic sturdity, bub tho forec of the  resne SHEOTUHLY 10 el maried, but gho St. g
mﬁl romhth,«n n,lmm:l‘ the {{ulp]'w, and wome of them colled mado the mistake of paying lesa attention to the ju
undorneach npon the playing.Geld Mioery beat tho Lalvés easily
“Iharo was & shout from o linosmas,
O thore, you janfors - Do you a2 Diake's oyadblomd V;;‘,';:g,z',‘"‘m*-
“ Qrder” theve ! shouted the profects. A s St
Bai Jovo!" Tho bacls were beaten, and only Baker in w' <
‘Tha linosmun ran up, end bega booting all the juniors within g Junior and a coors, | Baker was watehiog |

boundets ar> going to kick up & cow on the foo
oecasion like th u ’s our duty to put it down.

1" he exclaimed,

reach i a really broad and impartial woy. Tom Merry was ono too many for him. Ho fei 3

They scrambled out n;zmn under or ovor the.ropo in a re- middls, and suddenly clmngnd his foot and sent the |l ¢
markably rapid muoner.  New Houw snd School Housh wore into tho far corner of the not.
mvixed up now indiscriminately. 'J'ha linesman, who was 8 New Baker clutched wildly aiter it a second (oo Iate.
House prefoct, eved them with a glare, Thoro was e deafening roar,

** Any wore row hore, and I'll have vou nll turned off the finld,"
ho oxcluimed. * Bear that in mind, now, “ My hat1 Goal 1" -

3 vans——"" “BaiJove !

. * Hurrah ! "
,\—\d the linesman walked avay, The cheers were deafening.
" Keop quiet, you chups,” said Figgins, who had sccured & The Rumblers’ backers, of whom there war

front place, and b nznvmnd at Blake, who was beside lum‘ on the ground, wore stentorisn in their effurts.

Iy tw" right.  Order juniors joined in heartily. Tom Merry’s score wa .
wxrmmythmz. seid Pratt, thom, they all folt that, and Schiool Houso 3
It all right,” said Lowther, who wes also in v.hn‘ front,  united to give him an ovation.
yau keep your pyes on me, Pratt, snd cheer when L d “ Brave o,'l’om Morry L V-
8, *“Hurrah !

"You sllly ass 1 " roared Pratt. *“I-—here, came on, French, “Goal t Goal! Hurraht®® 2
thero’s & pheo Tower down.” Baker looked a littlo shaepuh as ho tossed the b

- And Pratt and French ran o . didnot w?'u“y liko boiog beaton by o Shell fsllos.

RREYS S walked back to the =

7 Well rlm:ed or not, the ji ,muon hed to keep order, and th«o . Yorke's oyes gl
“was little moro dwpn in tho ranks. The St. Jim's feniora  field.
wea punw the ball about, ku«pmg themselves wu-m And Ho slapped Tom Merry on the shoulder.
2 Gy Lmnnx.—»NoA
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1 for you, Kid, ho exclaied. T knew you would do
i never cxpcued the first goal of, the game from you !

£ry’s faco Sushed with pleasure.
s o dot of Juek in it,” e said.

id. ‘1t was

n protty neerly every goal,” hio :

i, and it i ripping.” said Maguire. ‘' He's a broth
‘o shall beat St. Jim's.” L.d

hud beastened . the l(amblrrs very anuch, though
would have preferred one of the Waylsud men to
it. But a goal was o goal, 8o long as it counted

lid not Jook much disturbed. THie men wors in good
»refcoted that ons swallow did not muke o sumimer.
Jayed up again w

cld their own now. ik tha o Jing was more in {he
than in the 8t. Jim’s territory,

did not score.

ked off, and the time for the interyal drew
warer, ond the score remained unchanged, one to

“They wont waking

Love ™ said Arthur Augustus,
deali boys. 1 ay, you know, play up thero !

b <[ into it !’

how the wind’s blowin
ight sgain.  “That is abo
has toppled ovah, you oy

d D'Arcy, patting
the tenth time my

ot seo any cause for mewwiment, Blake, in the
d is blowing my toppuh ovah !

Wy fes——'t

ne of you chaps might like Lo wun up to the housn
cap, ‘and then one of you could wun in vith the
DA

anded Figgins,

oy

! Le'(\nv of- !.hc Fifth. “Go it!

1 l‘hnt s what 1 sy ¥ Go it, Kildare +”
ho aimed Blake.

wege nssed round. the Ramblers’ goal now.

wib polting in, and Williams had all his work cut
third shot came frown Kildare, and it shot past

d in the net,

1t roared |
t goal !

exclaimed D’Arey. “That was wippin' 1
ched @ bettah goal than thut myself, you know."

wiously, Bluke.

T¢ s quite twue, T wegard
i " dono voug well, A

Bwavo, deeh boy 1

most on the
l'h(‘u the \\)m(h
. Jim's

sas level, but it did not remain

Darrel slammed the ball ju.
¢, amid a storm of ¢l
with o #

C"APT[{R 16.
- Four to Threel
!l have to buck up, lads 1 uu] Yorle.
W was ngainst
:d 2 lemon.

," soid Mognire, as
“ We'll m\o them socks in the

2 \\'mu\mu remorked.
¥ you like & bullet."”
oll, old mnn Bat tho honours are with the

‘om Merry has scored the only goal,” said the

sspecially

said the Ramblers J.umny,

)n;n spirits um their sucecss, and the
delerinined hur

it now, bue, uy Kildare
ropping & little,

and the gnm(- restarted.

u.u tiie spegtators was very keen now.  St. Jim’s
‘-w‘ »n advantago, and if {hey kept it through the
he gano was theirs,

“MR. MERRY.”

HBut Wnyhm] ewdcnlly meant to equalive if posible,
The Ramblers pressed hard,

For somo time the Saints were penned in their own ball by the
Ramblers and the wind together, and failed to
*Bui the wind's going duun," Blako remm Rl

klm\n it wouldn’t fast, Trust old Kildare to think u{ that,”
* Weally, Blake, the wind rernm 10 me to bo worse than evah,'®
zmrl Arlhur Auguulu« D Arcy, as his kilk topper tilted over againg
Why, it’s falling.

sltis blowin® my hat off, I know that,’*

‘ ifn, ha, ha!

The swell of the School Houso (umml his
Vifarious churn with a roczing tare

eglass upon his
y Biske did not secrn

i {ul {0 sce anythin' u.mxc in my hat h(.ln blown ovah in
lln-' extwemely i iw tatin’ mannah, Blake,”

Thore it gocs aguin.
gustus D'Arcy’s hand went up to save bLis bat,
and it eame in contact with another \u\nd which. hod just
knocked agaiyst the l;pXo
‘T'he trath dawmed on Arthur Avgnstus at lu te
{e swung round quickly.
\IonLv Lowther’s bland ln(n looked at him mnmmny.
“You'ro not watching the gome, Cussy,” remarked tho
Shell fellow.
* Weally, Lowtheh—
“They’re getting away.
\uu knocked my
ex lmmml Lowthe
'\m-.«, wathah.
‘H.xl ivs still ont™
HA ha, ha t™
I should sy you twied to knock my hat off, Lowthab.”
ot didu’t
“Of eourwe, T don't doubt vour word,
tainly bad tie impywcssion that
“So I did,” said Lowtber blandl,
it off. I tricd to knock it a little
** Ha, ha, he ! ” roa Blake,
T wegard you a5 an impertinent ass, Lowtlab,”
custus, fixing his monoclo upon the Shell fellgw,

1o

.00

in astonishinent,

Lowthah, hnb I cors
u touched my

“but I dida’t (ry ta knock
idewaye,'"t

said Arthug
Aug

:on

A decldn”y i

Hear, hear
o

pertinent snd wude beast.”}

“T sa Gussy— s
“ Pway don’t intey wupt. me, Blake.1
“But
I\\.\{ wing, off; deals boy.”*
“Ite
“I am ]n‘hl\lll to Lowthah.”

O, very well, i you dou't wond to know thiat Cousin Ethel

Where is sho 17
And Arthur Augustus swung round from L«m(hcr, for,
his dispute with the Shell fellow, and immediately ra)
cr in-the dircction of Cousin Ethel. Cousin Fthel had &
ose by the pavilion with Mrs. Holmes and the egd'rs
nicee, who had come dowa to sco the match., Whether Cotsin,
Fthel's keen eyes Led scen the trouble that was brewing in
the junior crowd wo camnot say, but certainiy she woved bes
lu\ud to her cousin in the very nick of time
y' was untroubled by the wind after
e Bod S Rasen Monty Lowthe:
for an hour,

But now the game was growing so keen that &ll eyen were

l:cnt upon the players to the exclusion of everything elee.

mblers were dotermined to equalise, and the Seints
w,m m»olu(a that they shouldn’t, and so tho play was bhard
and keen.

Twenty minutes romained to play before the scors was
changed, and then it was changed in the favour of St. Jim's,
\Iumuuh sending in a long shot that beat Williams in goak

reo to one !

\l Jim’s fele that all was aver bar shouting. But the shouta
ing was not over by any weans. They shouted, and roared,
uu'l yoiled.

But that third goal se
threw thems Lo
St. Jim's defenco down, and, pa
field for goal,

Tom Merry had the ball from centre, and ‘he took it on with=
out an justant’s pause, and passed it to outside right just in
time. and received iv'back from him well up in front of goal.
Two Saints were closo on Tom Merry, but he tri¢ked them both,
ran on, and paseed across to centre just he was ch
over hy a l::ujL Centre sent it ont to \arLe on the lefe wing,
und \urko rushed in nnd m:med with a clear ground.

he ball was in the n
Then tho Wasland fnlb reared.
** Goal }*
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that.
considerable amusement

o wake the Ramblers up. Thoy
Iy into the game, broke tho
v splendidly, cafe np the
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““Of ‘course not. e thinks T am simply an. cccentric
Tnglishman with plonty of money, and ho must know nothin:
further. ‘Now, 1f 1 went oat to the Iron Island, I-should
want some g reason ‘for going.'”

“What eould you do there?”

““ That remains (o bo secn. But it scoms rather a pity to
Pasa 8o mear and miss the oppgrtuuit; nd, of course, T
should ‘want & stronger resson lor ing the island than
mere curiosity with regard to our friend Don Sobastian.”

** What other possible motiye could you have?” asked
‘Dolores. * “T can’see nouc, Mr. Kingston.' 3

T have been thinking for a long time that & very cffective
way to treat some of the councillors would be to simply pick
théra up and dump them on the Iron Island beside Dou
Scbastian.”

Dolores opened her eyes in surprise.

““This punishmont would bo, v coarse, for thase men who
nre only comparafively bad. Choro ara. scveral of thoin-—
Colonel’ Marsden for one—ond it would be rather good if T
could land Gissing in New Zoaland and Marsden on’ the
Iron Island at the same time
but that would bo impossible, Mr. Kingston !”
impassible, Dolores,” drawled the other: 1 fcult,
I grant you, but not impo: ! I I make up my ind to
do a cortain thing, 1'ai going right through with it. And
D've kalf made up my wind on this.”

“But just thi protested Dolores, her beautiful eyes
woaring a puzzlod cxpression. = How ean you take Marsdon

the ship when Sir Robert will be here?” The two mustu’t
meet !

“Of course not

The crew, too, would sec kim, and he wonid hardly bear
e appearance of a visitor, for if vou kidnapped him ho
would have to be a prisoner, and thai would be impracticable
with all the sailors about.”

“I admit it would.,” murmured Kingston. “Yet thers
tiuet be ome way in which to accomplish it—there mast be.
It could not be done openly, for the crew could hardly Le
taken into my confidence.

* There is another thing; dificulties crop up everywhere,
Mr. Kingston. Fven if vou got Colonel Marsden as_far as
the Iron Island in scce you could not land bim without
Don Sebastian making his prosence kuown to the crew.
the ship went near the island, he would lose no time in
attracting attention,”

“I fully agroe with vou, Dolores, that the point is a
knotty one, but u Jittle thought will reveal the one course we
nwst follow. Now lat mo see, the problem is this—how to
kidnap Cclonel Marsdon, take him to the lron Islnd, and
Jaud him there without either the officers, crew, or Gissing
even suspecting his prosence, or the presence of Don Sebastian
the island itself.”

. “There can be no solation ! ecried Dolores.
i an impossibility | Y

and even if you
Don to ruinev
gston was ¢ out of ono
of tho windows, rawa; . Dolores
could see that he was thinking deeply. Suddenly the far-
away expression vanished, and he started, gazing now at an
object in the ncar distanco. Then a smilo crosed bis lips,
and his aves ame lazy- and sleepy.

he murmared, “j i

“Oh,
“Not

o i

“Tho thing

ou cannot ek the man s

d him awey till the last, thorc's always the

-ything."”

tent. Ho w
a far-awi

s as eimple as A B (.
Dolores looked nf 4 in astonishment.
““Which is?" she inquired.
oblem we wore discussing a moment ago,” L re-
plied. ““T have boen thinking it over, and the way in which
be dona is simplicity itself.”
“No ! cried Dolores. *“You can’t mean it!” .
“1 do moan it! There is one way, snd one way onl
which it can be done. Thero's no sense in denying it’s
becauso it is risky : but carried out properly, it cannot
“Pell mo your said Dolores cagerly. ¢ For myscli I
ver.

cver.
ng I shall noed is a submarine,”

[ have just briefly planned out the details, and
find that by means of that little acquisition 1 shall be able
to carey out wy wishes with comparative ease.”

“Yon must think we very dull, Mr. Kingston,” exclaimed
Dolores, * but really, 1 am at as great a loss now as ever I
“Th will explain rowghly what T meun.

And Kingston told her of his idea. When Lo had dona, her
eyes were shining eagerly. * =

“It's splendid, Mr. Kingston," she said enthusiastically.
“And I thought the idea yould be impossible to carry out!
But when do you intend to make the first move in the new
game?”

‘* As soon as possible, Dolores.
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as s00n 85 I got the chance.

.morrow !""

", piug fhe Governor of Cragmoor,

Gissing-—or, rather Malvolm Coates, a3 he will honcefs,:

1 il arrive to-night, after having journeyed o . °
north of Enfluml to mako his arrival from Scotland
and there will be nothing to provent me sailing imm,

“ Jou get to work, the better,”
fair companion. ‘' Sir Robert will be anxious to get
““Ho will be safo enough,” answered Frank Kings:
ing to his fect. *Nobody will look here for i,
in. The Gissing case is completed, however, ar.i
now to deal with another villainous member of th
hood of Iron—Colonel Marsden. His punistunen:
the same as Don Scbastian’s—exile, and very «
little rock will have anotlier inhabitant. They sl
prisoncrs, and the Iron Island will hold them mor
than”twenty Cragioors !

Frank Kingston's jaw set firm and hard, an
knew—kmnow perfectly well—that Colonel Marsden’
rottl Lor when this inost remarkablo of men
stated he was going to do a certain thing, that thins
good as done,

So the quicker

——

‘The Submarine.

#Then the first thing you must think about i+ .
marine?”’ hisked Dolores, breaking the silence

Frank Kingston seated himself, and his eyes .
their nermal eleepy appearance.

“ Yes," he said languidly; “that is the first thin- 1
ought not to be a very difficult matter to got hol! o .-

‘T4 is hardly like a motor-car, you know. Subriri
are not articlea of everyday use. And a maval one v,
be over so much too lurge—

L course, Dolores. T shall have to get 1
smaller vessel. Perhaps Morrieon will know
the subject, for it is my intention to do the who!
openly—to let the general public know 1 am experi
with & submarine-boat. I always maintain. that [»
tho safest and surest method in an enterprise of

“It is no_good unloss carriod out properly
Dolores. ““ But, of course, it will be carried o
Shall 1 be with you on this voyage, Mr. Kings:

“T sincerely hope " ho replied. ‘I was thin
in your capaciiy as Miss Beck, the nurse—suy w.
fh”y’."" of little Ivy. She must have somebody
"

or. ;
T shall be delighted to go!" cried Doleres.
fear is that 1 cliould, perhaps, bo in the way."

“In the wayt” echoed Kingstorm <Ol tome. -
you know I owe everything t?/%t\“—‘my liberty, my

““ And my liborty T owe to/you,” she smiled. **%. o .
quits. But. when do you intond—to leayo Fnglou!
simply ean’t purchuse a sibmarine to-night, ¢ "

“Hardly. Neveriheloss, the_matiar ought to pre
difficultics. Fraser and I can Yoanage the purel:
veseel; and while we are learnink the controls «

i gNw yacht can be ¢
aboul the South of France somewhare, with orders
on a certwin day. 1t's all a mere matter of arra :

“I really believe nothing could upset you, Mr Juin:-
she said, realising more than. ever the terrifi
possessed. i

Although there was no outward indidation of its
vas thore; and Dolores knew that|he would d
every .member of the Inner Council as relentles:!
had 4

alt with him. \

There would be vo escape; one by one they woil! © o
their punishment, until at last the Brotherhood of ir »
wiped out of existence. And this one_ man, s
weak und fatuous, was capable of dealing with
number. The Iron Ieland had made bim what he v
strongest man, mentally and physically, in the
Kingdom !

Yet he looked a fool and acted a fool's part,
himself open to scornful laughter and rather pi
No man with sense would say Kingstor hud %
therefore, he couid do almost anything he li
nn_\'l;‘odlyl caring to inquire into his business.

T Well,

¢ jery
i

it

" he exclainied, rising from his cushions
up to see Morrison, and hear what can be done.
to be on deck.” ;

Captain Morrison was. -In his woll-out uniforin i
emart and business-like, every inch a sailor. I’
were clean and tidy, holystonid eo white that
pity to walk over them. The brass ar
glistened brightly in the sunlight.

“ Ah, orrison I" drawled Kingston.
with an idea, and T want your assis

‘ Yos, sir,” said the skipper réspectfully.

It occurred to me that, as we are very soon
the Pacific, it would be a good opportunity fo ¢

2.
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Every Thursday,
o wlan 1've been thinking“of. ¥'m poing in for a sub-
L Tl the truth? 5
*peain Morrison stared. 7 R
" ubmariue, eir?’! he exclaimed’ in ill:concealed sur-
i, emiled Kingeton. “1i would ‘be a good
seriraent with ovc--eh?. Most peoplo
for aeraplaves, so I thonght 1'd male

wmily to €x
going M

t; and there's not one mede toeink far

i
vater: )
Morrison?  Surely not 56 risky ae trusting your-
trail framework of wood and canvas! Anyhow,

o my luck.  The question is—where can I get

inst the rail, and looked at Morrison's face.
ptain tried to conceal themn, there were plain

there. The idea seemed hair-brained to
course, he coukl eay nothing of what he

one mmall enough, sir,”” he began. ““The
o~ Wait a minute, thougl 11, .

siist has struck you?” asked Frank Kingston,
jaused aud looked at his. master rather

"~ he said.

\ quite by accident, sir, one day when
y. iis name's Wynne, and lic’s an old
one 1 worked under vears nygo. He wos
ine mie, and told me he had retired, and was
w idea in mbmarines -a small, experimental
ith.  But, of course, sir, you know what threc
ingy are. As Jikely as not it's a failure;
as three months ugo.”

ison,” eaid Kingston,
What is this man's address?
¢ little faith in the submarine
tere was no harm in seeing it an
it o miss the chance would be foolish.

o the address from the captain, and straight- ;
siepsin the direction of the nearcst station.f
3 tived in Woolwich, and it was some littlg

- Kingston found himseli knocking on the door

riverside house.
¢ unswered his sunimons, and looked some!
e the well-dressed dandy standipg on

1 should like

Jnm-gng
trying

)
d to

ard in, and shortly wac ushered

ed his
f an e ¢ man, whoee very appearance

nel
e of

irawled Kingston.
sir,” replied the other, looking at his
. What can I do for you?”
iy into the details of the cnsuing conversation
Lecoscary, o8 well as being tiresome, so let it
ay that Kingston found in Captain Wynne the
i i luwoking for.
srrison had referred to was.a reality—~
. Aceording to its inventor, it was far
< evisting under-water boat in the world!
not believe all he heard, and decided to
ne inunediately.
* i~ abeolutely enthusiastic, and referred fo the
n no loving terme for having refused to lot him
iis boat's superiority over others already in

tind bee

. been Iying idle in the private dock at
of the house, the old zkipper having no money to
ive advertieing, The building of the vessel
s resources fairly dry; so, when Kingston
. clfering epot caeh if the thing was at all
Wynne jumped at the opportunity.
¥, Mr. Kingston!” lie oried. “It’s no irick
g to show you; - it's one of the neatest little
¥ n 1
'y ready to safl Immediately 1" 3
minutes if you wish it.  She's fitted with
.o fincet engines on the market—all British, eir—
* built by the most reliable firm in the world. She'e
but, gasd, she’s swallowed up a fow thousands—
woney T had § - S
g an it'll travel under water in eafety it will suit
Kingston, feeling that he was on/v‘xb right

on with growing enthusiaem, for he aw a
ning the fortune he had sunk in hiy inven-
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offen mentioned in z Th

Therd was a ghort garden at the back of the house,
hept_and tidy,

Having unlooked the door, Wynne passcd ineide, followed
by his visitor, who found binéelf inside a building which
wes, in fact, a deck. L2 2

The water stretched almost at his feel, thore being merely
a narrow poathwiy to walk on. A it happened, the tide
was almost at the ficod, and flouting in the dock was the
eubmarine. 7 4

“There she is, eir!” cried the old capiain. “I thoughi
out her design during the hundreds of tinics J've cross
Atlamic, and I claim Ler to be better than anything you've
cver seen.” ‘

_ “Bhe certainly looks scrviceable,” remarked Kingeton,
examining witl searching cyes the exterior of the veasel.
was small, and very iuch Jike any other submarine
boat in appearance, painted a dull grey. A little conning-
tower protruded from the hull, with a manhole at the 1op.

“To judge by cutward oppearances,” exclaimed King-
efon, ‘‘it’s the very article P looking for. The maim
thing, how is, whetber it will perform all the feats you
claim for

“Every one of them, Mr, Kingston—every one! 1f I
had the fuoney, ©'d built a fleet of them; but it's no vse
wpprouching the Government with one. They probably take
me for a crank. Stiil, the patents are mine, so I'm pro-
tected.”

“Haw many men does it require {o manage ler?”

1 can drive her myself--that's the beauty of it,”" replied
Wynne. “The mechanism is €0 simple that a man ¢an
learn all the controls. within a day- provided, of cousme,
that he undemstands petrof matore.”

“Could you give me a demonstrati
afon, meaning to have no delay, for it
less it was {colish westing time over if.

*That's my very intention, sir. She’s all ready for work,
ing her ouly . The water's high, £o
everything There’s nothing like proof.

In a_few moments Kingston, really interested, was
clanbering down the narrow f the”conning-tower.
Wynne hod preceded him, and had swi an the electrio
)'r{%ﬂ, eo that the intevier was brilliantly illuminated. To
Kingston, the experience was quite novel, for he had neven
been inside such a vessel before.

1t was emall—-capable of carrying three men only--and
had but one compartment. powerful petrcl “motor
attracted Kingstou's attention, imi he noticed it _was a
well:known British make. In a few moment ne was
buzing musica Saptain Wyine, who- was preving to
be quiie a_practical man, busied himself with other matters.

ill travel on the sarface, to begin with,” he said.
““The water's not. very deep here, but as scon as we geg
out into the river I'll show you the boat’s capabilities.”

As be epoke, he pulled a lever over, and the eubmarine
moved forward smoothly, passing out of the building--ths
doar of which had been cpened previously-inio the day~
light, her'‘dull-grey plates cleaving the water silently, and
with hardly a splash,

now?” asked King-
¢ boat proved usc-

the en;

——

Kingston Gets to Work:

“Ry Jove, eaplain, but you've given me a surprise X
exclaimed” Kingston an hour later, as he stepped on Jry,
land once niore. “ There's no doubt about it: your hoat i
a little marvel, and T'il certainly purchase it.”

Kingston was _reaily delishml‘. Captain Wynne ‘bad
by praciical tests that the little submaring woe &
really efficient vesel, It was fast -much [faster than an
ordinary submarine -~ and could dive to 3 coneiderabic
depth. “To addition, the supply of sir was perf 1o sifety
of the boat absolute, and the steering and din bilitice
without equal, . % i

Ningston was not & man to waste time, = ¢ cted the,
transaction then end there. He had only thought of the ideg
that sume day, and his onc fear bad been that he weald have,
to have a vessel specially built. ‘Thanks to Caj 1 Morrison
he had been sent to the right man iminediately. A

The next day he took Fraser over to Woclwich, and Wynne,
explained the whoio mechanism. — The controls were so
simple, howover, that practicaily no teaching was necessaryy
At any rate, Kingston and Fraser proclaimed themselves
capable of taking charge at any moment. 7 2

g{eanwhi]e, the Coronet was bmr:lgh fittod with special
davits to accommodate the vessel. The crew were vastiy
intorested h;‘ their master’s Iates idea, and were eager to
commence the voyage. -~ s 4

Sir Robert andy‘l,ime Tvy werss safely installed ou board,
while the police all over the ocuntry werc searching night,
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nml ‘hy for them. Tho situation was renlh vovel 3 but Sir.
¥ rt was rather nervous, in spite of his magnificent dis-
.~ Dolores had charge of vy, and she took eare that
c chlld did not appear mur‘h in puhho
On the 'second duy after g had come sbourd, and
while he'y wlq Liaving a stroll ml d(-cl\- for Kiugston lad ad-
vised Sir Robert to show himseli as.much a3 powsible—a
rather peculiar incid
he sun was shin
year, and the us
than usual,” No ¢
officer, and the' former
Sl o
and fair]
.xdden\ ﬁlc officer rivete

¢ considering the Hwe of
murky waters looke 8

wus on deck save Gissing and the first
interested in the unloadiog of «
he river was clear at the moment

attention on a certain spot
of the ‘river, and a puz own crossed row.  From
some unknown cause the water was being dhnlrhcd o such
an extent that two long ripples wece sent from the centre to
c:lher bonk,

“What on curlh--—-" “Ah, by
Jove, that's it! It m

murmured l!ln mr.m
1

above

irine appoared
sides of

u
water. It had bren aaan by many people ou hoth
the water, and they watc! lulcn‘ﬂ-‘d

Sir Robert haste md to the mv|lrn1
H £

glittering

und himself Jooking
Kingston, a5 he as-
r. l i1g exuct the little

submorsible slid against the (m tn suchig position that
}\xn'y(on was able to clawbor ap the accommodatian-lidder
with
¥ \\'cH Mr, Coates,” he cried, wri
wnd, and addressing Rim by his assumed name,
expec me to arrive in thi xndmm, did you "
" Uoon muy-soul, Kingston, you'ro'a wonder ! [ eacininly
ppearing from beneath the Thame:

But you can’t have been driv

tha baronet’s
“ you hardly

4 Kingston,
h hordly cecme
on,” hé add
for immed

Iy muan ‘ms Lelped me, L. admit,’ re;
Iooking down upon his faultless cloihes, w
the attire for subunrme \"ﬁr.{ ““ Ah, Mor

*you're read:

ture, [ suppose!’

de;
 Absolutely, «ir. I wouldn't give ti:e men mere than an

hour's leave &t a time, n case vou wanted fo start. You
may remember you told me to be in readines:
“Well, capt: want you to sail immediately. Take the

1
route I fold you of previom
be at Ply ¢

to the (vulh of France—and
.l V.

routh on Satur

@
\i aland and experiment,
ith tnw little sul\'lmlmu whilst in the tm]nw
bowever, T must g(-f aoenstomed fo the
nd the coast.”

ir Robert,
i goivg to trust yourself -

incident
Bofore

contrals, =
“ Mr

{00 risky;
fe-~to that

Seton emiled
“Have no fear, Mr
it looks =0 insccure,
Thera i1 no guesfion of davger at all.”

Captain Morr, aid m)lhmg, but_his looks plainiy told
Kingston that ho disspproved of 1xi.q naw. venture. But
neither Sir Robert nor Morrison knew what was behind it all.

hey were unaware of the L\rt el;e fha fatuous-locking

Ce l {42, ho drawled coolly,

“‘Althouzh
give you my word-it is

fectly sate.

young nian was worl hat he was mefing out justice to
us meibers of the Bmlhr"uc,ml of Iron. “'Fo them
tion of the submarine was a mad freak. A

2 knowing well snoughh what they—and 1he zoneral
pablic—thought of bim, smiled contentedly. Nothing would
have suited his plans botter,
He did not remain on the
by her j

acht long. “Dolores, with Ivy
5t as he was about to depari.
ol course, ssas mercly formal to her, for she was. on
, simply ** Miss Bock,
of time he d ded the Indder,
deck of the submarine—which he had
1d spoke a few words down the open man-
he next sccond the litile boat s)id
d like a fish, and
—faster than any ord

n;{ Joron
Vith

stepped on o the t
named the Darf
hole {o )‘rcv'l
from the Coronet,
dawn river af an amazing &
motor ‘w at.
Tugston seaved his hand and disappenzed info the interior,
(!mrng the door above Lim. Ard in this munnor the Dart
seutfl Ltt‘( down tlm Thames [? Woalwich, Kingston stecrin
irom the conn; or, in the sides of which we every
bl lookcaul witdons, e )
imply delighted with the vessel,
‘[;m' GEy Lien .un’s—ho

- THE RIVALS OF ST WoDE's.”

The manner in

-the submarine thore.

A ﬂrnnd Now School Tale, by Charles Hamil

Which-it au «\\'crml to his touch was a revelation.
ig was t like steoring a motorcar.” T
Captain \\wmen housc was useful nml handy, «

Frasor had become quite expert in handling
Kingston felt guite justified in starting his ehg
diately.  That ssme day, in the Hotel Cyril, ho ¢
whola” matter with Fraser, who was to ge bis solc
this oceasion.

“What we have to do,” he said, ‘i3 to gat (1 .
Marsden safely aboard the Dart without, 850ul Leing i,
witer, He was discovered, as vou know, dmmed .
]uuun authorities roceived your wire, Ttis doubtiy]
ie has recovered his temper even yet. The ;
drawn blank evergwhere, which can hnrdly bo «
lation.”

“I¢'N be a more difficult job, ur. to get the go
away without sunyone knowin'," said Fraser. 1
how it cxn be done.”

Ob, yes, Froser, there are ways! What [ wan:
to get him fo & certain spot, alone, and withous +
sou! where he's going.  And that epot will hnv«

lonely one; somewhere on the moor, out of s
1 0.

ool al

5 a tough job.”
e raser, it is a singularly ens:
Iy. * One which can be arr
ris! Fvidently you have
By the way, can Marsden

cl:.mxrd Kingston g
hout lhs slight,

, sir, he don't like it except in very fine vr
Luf !m can certainly drive,
murmured the other.
overfooked, Both .of us,
serabers of the Brotherhood of fron, and us suct
acquainted with the seeret sign which must wpioe
L(!lnn\llnll’u’ ions.””

““I know’ that, sir, but I don't see—

& Coine, l\rns‘.r you are dull! T am
well-worn ruse. I geverally find the old
boaten.  T.shall merely send Marsden a t3
ordering himn—orde Imn. mmd‘-to by
lonely spot with

Now for t!
raser, n

oried Fraser.
Iraser, that it-is boldness v
sy one maxim, and t
Ihave to go, for he will not
X shall meot him, =nd the 1
k, sir. You can't tackle him zlox
dear Fraser, please think a moment. ] s
all. You may, be sure I skall be diss
s v that my orders are to take him to & o
on the coast. You will be there, and tho t
wlllc him. You see, the pluu is m'uplm'. i
‘How aboyt the car, sir?  You can't de
“ Of course nm That is, howover, merely u (
It is the prin t facts we are dealing v\ul' Bo
ad\.mln ze lios m the hcl that we know ti
of the Hrothorho ves us a very powers
with which to ﬁg‘-t \\'lthmn. knowin, ‘
would have been extremely difficult fo attai

‘1 don't see how it can fail, sir, 'cos
the letier. It's onc o' the principal rules of tic
hood.”

“There's no doubt on that ecore, Frasor. T,
to fenr is the possibility of bad weather. If it 3
will be practically” impossible to get Marsden =l

Jart.

an‘ Tooked af bis master thoughtfully
is o matfer.you can’t be cortain or, sir,

S (] ll have to be left to chance.”

“We can only hope the elements will be |
they uro not, I shall have to devise some schem:
the j journey is postponed. We will take
ever, that tho weuiher will be favoursb! i
about mm.;mur\ difficulties; it is » foolish t mnb i

Kingston's [-lan seemed likely to suceoed. Coios
would be forced to obey the summons, and once
Dart oll hope of escape would be gone. Tio woul
hited out of England and dumped on the Iron |

out a second’s warning. e would be totail
and would be in absolute ignorance as to vihers
\\h(-r" he ‘was being taken, or who his captors

of uscr

The Inner (

fo

to
1€ would be o fitting panishment.
ston on the lfonely rock for Ii

maroone
justice for Kingston to turn th tables and g
time captors a tasts of their own medicine o

Brotherhood  thought  him ‘dead—thougii
And K

Lsland was desertod. ingston conducted bt

155" w.fflvx tmf‘!’?,ﬂ“ Price One an'pm




You?” gasped th

assidtance wounld

% ¢ prostrate man. _‘;-il:mg
questions,” rctorted the disguised Kiogsiom,
welcome.”

ot Stop to '
Fraser, your |

ou? who ate you? “I'm afratd 1
itsiag astride of his priscncr,
(See.page 25.)

ot oo membor of the Tancr  Councl
alive and working against thqw. The
it of three of them, Don gsuﬂ(:i;n, Detective-
r n2, and Sir Robert Gissing, had beca brought
manner thai no outside %m.ml was uznvnh&c.
r the avenger meant to deal with them
ng his great strength and his enormous
r in cheok, until they were needed. - For
* nocded at the end.  As he lessencd the number
s task would become harder.
ton, the dandy, the rich young man aboub
le of almost anything. His severest tests
e, and instoad of dreading them, he was
rd to them; waiting eagerly for the day when
c¢ to expend cvery ounce of energy to hold his

t, however, there was the governor of Cragmoor
with—a man who liad already. tasted the lash
whip. Even yet he bad not recovered from

. NEXT
DAY
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iz cnemy
. Marsden
the Prese

the shack, The feeling of total igrorance
was, was maddening, and te make motters
had beeu severely censured for his laxity, and
genera passed sarcastic reinarks at his expense.
But it was the Brotherliocd he drcaded most.
that Gissing was dangerous, and now that he
Marsden was afraid—very mach afreid.

e knew
bad escaped,

Exit Colonel Marsdes,

“Ah, Richard, good-morning
Colonel Marsden descended the
at Cragmoor Prison, and found Ricbard, tho

w

iairs of his private housa
butler, tho

Good-morning, sir] Nice clear day, i 2
“Any letiers?
“ Y I've laid them on the di

o8, sir gom_taBle
The governor entered the dining-room, and stood for a
¥M Lisrary.—No. 152
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fire, thinking. Then he turned

it b e e‘o craekls r
el theleters which Ty on e white cloth. "
o s noth; L riny o0
i e oiag L hhre T e o

ing at the enclosure. 1t was an

ol i 3
ment, b threw it inte the fire jwpatiently
o one, 1 sy ," he went om, as he the
w e...ﬁ’p?' ’Hm-m wes nothing u-dc% -
&3 w words

on which wers ty peweitten
a4 the foot caused Colunel Marsden to pale a

tion.
1" be marwared, * What can it be

#t the door 1o seo that it was closely fastoned, he
40 the light and read the few words it con-

- Most important work for you. Do not fail
of Belistone Tar at 7.30 wxactly to-morrew
ome in metorcar. slone. The matter is

r 8 or

‘l‘n‘n“ﬁ. up thoughtfully. Never for a moment did
it enter his head that the order was a bogus one—that it had
uot come from the Brotherlood at all. How could he
soapicious ! The sign wan abaolutely scourate, the ssmne as

appuarad on ‘g\,"“'" be received from headquertors.

* Bellstone Tor,” to u.uu;!u “ What on earth have 1 to
#0 10 that desolate spot for? It's fiftcen miles from here of
6 an inch, 1 suppos: thie matter is something secret, other-
wise all fhese precautions would scarccly have been

v "

o glanoad at

drop) It dnto thy
*“'No senwe in keeping it,” ha thought
to b ly to be at Bell

the lettor again, noticed the address, then
@ fire, »

“There's wothing
Tor to-night «t halt

. Ly
{»no seven in the car, slone. [t's a confounded nuisance
-night.  Tlowever, it ¢

secatise 1w ig 1o Breter to.
be hth; lrl :vdi‘d:ul thers is something big in the air’

When Ricard brought the broskiast in, Lis master was
saated at tha table reatling the rorming paper. | Seddenly e
smiled contempticoasly ,h- hed seén o parsgeaph to the
effoct that Frank Kingston, cad of going In for an aero-

AN, Was. CAYTYIOE Out cxperiments with a new make of

submarine.
“The feol!" mused the governor. “[ never can realire
how he obteised all his money. A man with such little sense
. possenes, could never lave come by it through sheer
lwed work, Thore's scuething fishy sbout, 1'm certain,”
And toa’s opinion of Kingston was similer to
thousauds of others. Certainly nobody woald give him aredit
for anvthing daring or clevel @ had acted his part so well
:hlll by now lie wus recognised as a harniless kind of eccentrio

0al.

Mucly to! Marstan's sctisfaction, the weather remained
Iavonrable, Towards ovening. i m¢ dull and misty, but
thove war no rain. The roads wer irly good, and although
the coloel disliked deiving the car himself. he eerininly

Id Lnse to do %0 6o this occnsion. His now chauffeur was

considerably surprised when he ived orders to get the
Daintlar ready for a jouruey, but his seevices would not
bo requirad

At balf-pastmix, with the acetylone lamps blazing bailliantly,
the car wtood et the front entrance  Marsden wan ready. He
was attircd 1o a huge fur coat and top
chilly

‘1 enn't say oxuctly when 1 siall be back ** he said to the
hutler, o8 he stood in the “It may not be uatil to-
OLrow ;,v-n. Il_&und night "

sir!

boots, for the air wes

r took his scat in the landaulette, and acceler

gine. A moment later the huge ear was liding
down the drive. with Marsden in happy ignorance of tﬁu fact
that he wonld not sce Cragmoor Prison, or his own home, for
niany s long duy to come

The roal to Dollstane Tor s glaut hillock whiel téwered
ahove the moor noar the high rosd—was a roundabout one,
a3y well as being extremaly loncly.  As the motorcar ghded
over the highwas, the colonel could not belp noticing the utter
loneliness of the placc. The wight wus not very dark, and on
cvory side could be sesy the undulating moor, without a
singlo Lonse or alanty (o rolisve the monotons . The hovizon.
againgt the sky, jagged and uneven! and presently
Mursden noticod a kigh and wbropt hill outlined.

“ Bellstone Tor," he muttered, sending the ear along a
littlo fastor. *"What in the world can the mission be w ich
causes the Chief to » all those precautions? SBomething
important, for cortom. 1 wondes who'll bo thore? It's ny
nse conjoaturing, though. I shall find out for mysolf in a
fow minutes."

There were np Ledg,

to the road. the grass growing on

cither eide. Dellstons Tor slopad downwards right to the
« 20ud, Gl corner, 80 it was impossitile to mistake e spot

The governor stoppad the car with a jerk, and switched off.
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Hlo ast for & moment, and lstened. | Affer the bu.,
n:-nw‘hmd&lcﬁfulﬁ" .(E.,
’ aoks (1

‘wind in 30me, Belghbousee. .|

is »wh ;
eaty past,” raat “ Hi
Jove, but it's » lonely spot. It's the
by night, Ah!"
He strained

time ,
me I'v. b,

It was, of course, Frank Kingston, but his disg..,
V::? that he knew it would stand the test. }l.
acudon.

“ Are yer alone, guv'nor ! he
“1 am,” replied the colouel;
COneaTos you, m{ wan.” i

Belfore he could say anything further, he opencd ;.
in surprise, for Kingston rapidly mado the secre! s,
Brotherhood, and e passe
Kingston had learnt through Fraser's fri Crawfor |

“You are,” bega arsdon—" you cre the-

‘ Yes, sir,” mf Kingston quickly, in mord refined 1,
still disguised tones. T wan detailed to meet you .
night. I'm & common mewmber, sir, but the Clicf |
get rigged out like this, so's it wouldn't Wuspicion

‘dl understand. Well, what are your orders
to dot"

“T don't know what the job is, sir; T've only got
you tu a plsce on tho coast where we're to mevt o1
councillors.”

“One of the councillors! Wi
“That's mee than

kod hoarsely
but I doo't s,

Wi

u say, siv. It ain't far 1o
ilea, near Plymouth. ™

not more a dozen m
{13 thers a boat there 1" askad Marsdon, somew st
“Yus, sir; and you're to go aboard for u sh i :
undesstand,” replied Kingston, smiling inwardly a: i
ul the wards,

“It's the Night Hawk, for certain, You know (i«
it to go tol"

““Ob, yes, sir! 1t's a littlo cove that's sheltore
open water, They'il bo waiting from eight il n -

“'Well, got in ab the back, and take care not 1o sl
self. Any diroctions [ want I'll ask through the tui.
u

“ You, sir,"” said Kingston, and ho climbed smriiv
body of the ear. As thoy whizzed along the deani e
and he sat baek on the cushions, Kingston smilel ..
himself. He could see the governor's back as he s
whoel,

“ Well, my doar Marsden,” he murmured, * I'ni utrs
is your last motor ride for some littlo time to come 1+
our you will be a captive, ax 88 pasad
ilisation, and your only companion daring tl oy
years will be our estimable friend, Don Sebastian @ 11 -
Tsland is by no means a desirable spot, snd 1 dure o

will suffer some of the agonies I have suffe

1t afforded Kingston real pleasure to be engayed
work. The man he had declared war against were
and it was a blessing to the country to be rid of t

Oa the Daimler went through the night, and
over half an hour, after having recoived numerous
from Kingston, tho colonel drove his car throuy
village, and proccaded down a rather narrow lan
to the beach.  Marsden conld just see the sca el
lights of passing shipping showing clear and i t

The lnoe at the bottom widened out, and
atopped. K
moment. He knew that Frass was somov
wltiough no ordinary men could haye hoard. he i
a woft footfall bohind hin:. Marsden waa already
looking up and down curiously.

A desolats spot, and no wmistake,” hie dect
house for miles by what I can see. Pui w
colleague-——"" n e

“ This'll_be Lim, sir,” interjected Kineston. o
walked rapidly towards them; from behind. and :
darkness.  Instinetively “the governor mm.-il fie
nicet hit, as Kingston had intended b slnull s
also, was out of glave of the searchlight i

‘The instant e had dono so, Kingston took (ki
forward—so light as to be unheard--and held uj
hand, signalling to his faithful servant. "

Then, before Marsden could |pmllhl‘\‘ PoAE S
coming, Kingston lifted him up like s feather, |
round, and laid him on the sand in such a posit

Kingston jumped out quickly and fste !

¢ 1 1 tho
l".rl.:g::‘ﬁ:hpmm;




impuesible, Kumh- st u\n&n hm. vlulnnh;

v oo b Rty S Sy

\n" )hndm. inaou nhnw you, but

was slac n amascmient; and tiore was. every
T "uf.,l'.',‘" "The manicr i whioh Kingsion bl
fovernor into lhemwddq ted him on the sand
The sti { for ludx o M must
l.olu

1
i wlmost suporhuman,
o an unllx:‘:ry wan use to hlt a child.
! n Marsden, in half- lnghton«i lnll
'L,. heavens, what doos thi
\hudm. that your pnmuhm«nt hu conic,”
ton cold ‘It means that your days of nlhu-

yout” gasped the prisoner, * Hang you, who

! [ caunot sop to auswer guesiions,” retortod
to sit at easo astride Marsden.  * Fraser,
uld be welcome,

ace of time the governor of Cragmoor
1 and fook—tar the seceed time within s faw
ach occasiou, though Marsden koew it not,
en his captor,
said the ll"u ,briekly, “to tho boat, 1
tin 1
oy »d l-nlw, "nml the Dart is moored just

t s a little boat—~a collapsiblo affair, whioh
o the subaiarine—into which Marsdon was
nuston caened to Fraser,
ow what to do,” Lo said. *Teke the car
4 garage it ot tho smallest place you can,
1 luredents, and will not ke required for
ot that, remove your false besid, and be
en o'clock to-morrow. 1 hopo this is tho
v bave to wear for a long time, I supposo
now what it's like to be yourself 7’
and busiod himself with the car. For a
w leave it in & parage andtesert it, The
sudon, it had boen casily traced by Marsdou ;
iuisden would hinye vanished off the fachof tie

v 1o wan out of i

the deck of A id not
on

r. gln
for the surrousdings ly gave him con-
bt you sre wonderind who I aw!” exclaimad
Vou will have guos\d that 1 am not all 1
that I am no friend. \Welk to tell the trath, ¥
teneny, although 1 do Lot mean to harm s hair

0 One moment i‘
d Al;\\n and picked up a sli) of paper which had
om cne of Marsden's cots.  Cavelessly he
tien bis languid eyes gl-lmod for u scoond.
ftly
e w' Marsden, how fortuupte! The very thing
et mformation I wanted !\

Lo be at headquarters for n
sncil on the fullowing evening at, eight sharp
lu{mka of luck for Kingston
I've boon looking for lur months,” he
i “'By Jove, il's n[E’. I'll attend
w the guiso of Marsden, m all the futuro
|’ . Il be mky~—doumd risky—but, by
1o well paid for my troublo

In the Enemy's Camp.

mscal hum filled the air as the engine of the
vessol forward et half-speed. Kingston stood
i cl in the little conning tower, gazing out
cokout window over the:tossing f:h-nnul
Cmarine was almost submorged, and no i hh vrcu
Ringston found it quite oasy Lo manage alone,
» small, and the conzmlu w0 perfect, «hn it was
vistforin below him on which ho stood—it was really
¢! the leddor—vibrated: gently ae the powerful pro-
1t the Durt through the water, Demg partly on the
#he tossed unoeasingly.

THURHDAY| “ MR’L MERRY

:}Z ﬁ; o mw
ano:h: lmnu wu’fn ‘ttu p:::om “‘mm “ M'

for tcu:n) woel
were umhly rlose quuu-n, g.u was
mw 1\11 ton could mrryou
no| hnrxnuu dh o) .ub m (}om;hq‘:y. o du
rovide ovaryl ivj or comfort :
u..\ ol Pg vayage S m‘

At the. rear of the submarine was a littl compal
designed by Captain Wynno for the purpose of storin,
uil, nnd the necessary tools,  Kingston, how wover, ha
8;5' u:; of all this au‘her. aud mnv:ﬁlg(l it into 1 1 riso:

n the door were two strong bolts, in ition to a leok,
sides being of sheet aminium, &

In this cuphoard like mmmrtnmnt Colonel Marsden m' i
destined to spend many days. It w.- not large un-ugh 10_
accommodate a bed, so Klunkm placed an ea:

{or_his prisoner to sleep Marsden ul To ‘now, und
ta it by special fuwnm%:‘ wluch although lmldmg hiot per-
fectly secure, also allos him to enjoy the comfort of rest. .
To rise from the chair was, however, impossible,

The only real disoomfort Mursden was to experiencs, wan
the gag which covered his mouth, Kingston comidumt this
ution absolutely necossary; for when tho Dart was
wisted on to the Coronat, Marsden's presence would have
5 remain unknown to all, except Fraser and Dolores. i

Frazor would prectically live ‘in _the submarine; this, 5
m,-m-nun,by his own wish, as ho wanted to-be near the 1
motor, h” wae, 50 uverybody “would understand, heing
taken down for repsirs.  Of course, in reality, Fraser woul
took after the prisoner,

Until early wmorning the Dart In@ closw ta Plymo'uun
harbour, Kingston vever rrh.;lng hin vigilance one ‘second,
At soven o'clock he entered the harbour, and found Prasér.
walting for hi

1 whall leuo the Dart m Jou charge now, Frasor,” ha ',
said, alter a few woments. T think Lean trust you to sce
Lhat everything is all right.””

* You can, sir,"” said Fraser carnestly.

“ Don't move from this lpol until midday, or dou't loave
the vessol, You have reoeived {a\lr instractions conccrning
the prisoner, and on no account romove the gag whilo the
boat is here. He will have to suffcr that discomfort until
you make out for sca. Stay in tho opun just long enough
for i‘.’li""m 1o have some food, and then ro-gag him gnd

put ¢

““When will you return, siri"

“To-morrow morning, Fraser, carly. The Coronct will
be here by to- mormw m"”‘s‘,"‘d tho voyage will commence
straight away. yo no waiting, for the rooncr
Sir ort is clur dl Yaogland the bottor. Nun. good-bye,
Fraser; expeot to see me in the morning.”

He extonded his hand, and Fraser grasped it mgorl\ Mo
know that his master was 5. ning on a dangerous errand, snd
ﬂu Te was a posstbility of m nnvu roturning.

“0 ye, sir,

ng»mn cnught a - u.k tmn w London, and soon ufter
noon hie was whm\mg rough the metropalis in a taxi, bound
for the Cyril. Ilis habits were vory eccentric, so no notico
was taken of his suddon umul
“The genoral meeting,” hie mused;, “is to be at cight.
ow a quarter-past one. I have xuz heaps of tine, so

no reason why I shouldn't pop down and have some
luulhm 1t would be a good notion, too, to run round to

bsad mnke an ass of mysell. There's nnthmx llko
Iw pmg up appoarances,”

He iaughed syftly, end glanoed at the note from the Chiel
to Marsden. The sign at the bottom was torn off, hut
Kingston undergtood tic purport of the words.

As dandificd as cver, he lonnged down into the restavrant,
and wmuug!y his whole ml’ic of conversation was sul
marines, At the club he bored uvvrybod) to distraction,
and the uLIwr members were beartily glad. when e took

lumself off,

Km‘lwn vnnl straight to the Cyril, und clewrnd himsolf
in his rooms. on, us il by wmagic, his languid, foppish
manner vanished, and in its stead ceme a brisk, keen
wetivity, His face wore a look of oagor uvxpoetation, uxd
his. oy—, usually so eleepy, were as sharp as noadlos.

t Jost ho was cembarking on & mission which niade lain
bluod race through his voins with anticipation. Hao w out.
to walk lmldly into the lion's cage—to venture right
the cm\myn camp, It wvas 4 treme ndnuily daring u ob
taking, hut one m,xsum rovelled i

He knew not the meaning of um word fear; lw only {2
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fluutmi ovor the.fuck which had given him the opportunity.
t was a chance in a lifetitie; perhaps he would nover agein
be able to gain access to the Council Chambor.

“Neatly ninn years,” he thought—* nine years since [
wan. in ERAE Villinens ‘ron. Heaven only knows what
robberies, what swindlos, what wurders have boen planned
within its' walls since thut day! If I manage to come out
of it alive—if don’t the Council will be d ished con-
sidorably-~I shall have obtain valuablo information. And
tho bost 'of it'is, thoy’H never know I'm a Fraud; they'll
tako me for Colonol Marsden, and never be ghtened.™

+ . Quictly, methodically ho sct about his ts He had in
his bag "the complete mxke-up Doloras hud used at Crag.
moor, and, being an oxpert in the art hinwelf, ha had no
fear that ho would fail to complete his ta tisfactorily.
His memory avas marvellous, but the s i« id of a
[vbolo;(rnph enabled him to convort hitself inte an absalutely
lifelike copy of Colone! Marsden

Ho sttired himself in evening-dress, wearing over it a light
mackintosh. —Even the ooloncl's closest friend would not
hiave detocted the deception, so clover was tho make-up

Not until about seven o'clock did ho make a move; until
that hour he spent time imitating Marsden's ' voice,
manner, and gestures Having switched the light off, he
quictly apened: the door which gave ot on to the corridor

swift glance up and down assured him that no one was
in sight.

In & moment he was outside, the door s
hebind him. Not a socond did he
the corridor to the stair Or
that vast hote! his presones ooule
would he taken, for an ordinary visitor

d

ing fo quictly
bz

'y o
dered a hansom,

e, he gla; at the clock, and ¢
for Kingston had taken notice tha Mursden preferred
such a veh relief n car

The nerve required for Kin
sidorable, yeu this most singulir 1
cool and collected. The pro et befure hum did not even
cause his pulse to beat fasier.  He took it coolly, us & mattor
of course. knew it was more than risky, bat to K
it wns the v essence of pleasure.; The adventure |
apice to it something out of the common,

It had passed the half-hour when. the
at Lord Mount-Fannell's house in G

ual, (b i 1

w's undertaking was con-
appeared to be quite

D

som pulled up
r Square.  As
light, the gayest looking
gston stepped out on to the
stealled up ta the door. [t
dered footman on cither side.
ushaced him into the great
al members of the Counet] were
** Marsden ™
vippenings at Crag
ad not enhauced his pop ity
. treated Rim as usual. [o
had noty s own story, so reserved his
judgment. were 1o 1nd s that Marsden did not
look, Lehave, and talk tho samc for nobody was
suspicions ; nobody, wheu ealking to him, notied any of .
‘s no danger.” Kingston told himsc!i, as he stood
smoking » cigar. This was uoccssary, as the colonel himself
-udulgad in the ha can be among all these
soound blood boiling when 1
shalk Iy that grestest of uli
They're all here--all the
as cxp to foin them, to become one of
their contemptible band ! hat would they say if they
know I was Graydon, if they knew I was fhe inau thev
thought had died on the Lron Islard?”

He siniled at the thought. n if he did disclose him-
salf, he woeuld probably bo disbelieved. But Kiagston had
not the slightest intention of meking his real idou ity known
until he had dealt with every momber—until he had avenged
the great wrong which had “'u-rn done him.

By cight o'clock all the members of the Inner Council v

resent—-that is, twenty-twe, including Kingston. Following
No: 1, as the Chief.was-culied, the councillors passed down
the stairway to the cellar, snd then into tho ;
room, into whick po common-member was over

“ Just the samo!” thought Kingston.
hero once, aud that wns eight sears ago,
apparent change.”

With no.delay Lord Mount-Fannoll opencd the aafe, pulled
forward the little draver which signalied to the doorkeoper
on the othor side. and awaited dovelopmonts. Hardly o
second elapsed before the rear wall swan, bodily outwards,
revealing the wollJightod passege boyond, with the artistic
decorations

At the littlo gate sat the doorkeeper, the wizehed old man,
w!x""n face was lost in creasos Novs, Kingston was not

12w Gt Libgart.—No. 152.
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Ki
s fare, an

Another ook his card an
bangneting hall whore seve
congregatad, the others not
was wolcomed rather cool!
r—the escape of G
Lord Mount-¥

rogues,
samo.
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absolutely cortain of the password; it was Possilyi
been changed during the la w days.

And here his warvellous hearing stood him oo
the hoaring he had cultivated during his stay o I
Tsland. The man in front of him, n srman,
of u very loud voice, und Kingston, althongh lock
way, and apparcatly lost in thought, distinctiy
murmured password. It is not too muoh to .
ordinary 1 could nover have heard the word.

After passing the gate, Kingston broathed
frooly, for the password had indeed boen altar
glanoed casoally at the Council Chamber as ko to)

2

in an casy-chair, and noted that it had -been rode
recently. Otherwise, however, it was the

““ Now, gentlomon,” exclaimed Lord Mount-Fan.. 1
wre iwo reasons why [ have called this mooti
had butter say threo. The first is bocauso nearl.
happened to bo in London this week, and the
aze to discuss two important matters, viz,
sing from Cragmoor, and the affaic of the 1
nor, Colston.”

The Chicf paused and glanced at Kingston,
started forward in his seat. "Lhe other counci
him coldly, but Lord Mount-Fanuell held up b

“Please remeomber, gontlewen, that Colonel M
had no opportunity so far of exonerating himsj
harge T am now about Lo make—that of lettin
sing, his most valuable prisonor, escape,”

I am in no way to hlame for the ocenrrer
[Kingston, Tt was ahsolutely unavoidable.”

I" exclaimed the Chief.

u agitated ,. did %0, and s |
tho full dotails—which had not sppearcd i
papors-—s0 tho expressions of disfavoup vanis:

Kingston, although speaking in Marsden's exact

case 5o that condomnation was |

blame, and tho Chief i
It has como to my knowlad,

Iam told?

A murmur went up from the councillors. Mall » ¢
It was 3 mngnificent sum. No. 1 prooendad :

“This information i, of courss, quite exc!
Molbourne swent cabled e in cypher war
The matter is an alsolute seerat; and the newspapoes
al, must not obtain an inkling of the news. The

hoson as Leing the loust likely to att
Colston starts from Melbourns, ‘1 bolieve,
woeks from now. There is no doubt about the nuatn
agont says." ¥
“ton listoued, seaming

! - L

As it happe
is 1n London
{lerr Bruckmann,
through. T want you to X
ing command of the Night Hawk, and b
T should not be a difficuli task.
Aud the Chiof wont into a long, dotailed acoc
Job vould rried out; the others membuors ¢
o Kingston was y surprisel at ¢
cor in whioh these men treated the s

e
shared by an outsider—by their greatest and n
caomy.

Frank Kiagston's foelings of satisfaction wer: -
woncealod.  Yet ho almast hugging.
us if Providence had sent him hero to-nizht.
trip of the ght Hawk ooincided almost wt
Yoia If he laid his plans well he i
frustrute this great venture of the Brot)
able to save the Blue Star liner from that ir

It is about the very timo I shall bo returnin:
lron Island,” be thought oxultantly. *' Ry Jove. »
hasn’t been frui tor all! But'it’s a big thir
not so sure the Coronet will bo equal to t
there's. no tima for alterations; 1 shall have
only with knowledge.  Ingenuity will have to b i
ingemuity and the Dart! Jingo, but that subnis
in useful >

1t's this confounded German I up =

i he * that th
smpany’s smallet
over to England very <

A, a consderably amount of bullion™~clase o




Vell, if I'm not, equal to au; Gmmont‘.e{xvoo f
' ice up s, Bight and hotts down &

g now in close wnmmuon with his
mwrosluu for. they know that
t, it would mean o aomxdsm.h‘o
'll\e isoussion \-u of )ung durukm,

Pt dofinite inge-
ager, bad heard them nl.l—hul oommnm:d them

‘kmann, in charge of ‘the nghc Ha\vk was

or the Pacifiq on his \'Illmnonn mission under aeem-
whle’ cirenmstances,: “find, however, that

san to tontend aga umt who wnx wil-powerful~—who

and yho wna passessod of the most rematkable

genuity in the world!

nee-of suceess was infinitesimal?

Three Birds with One Stene.

Brotherhood’s - Couricil
ot nway a8 Nxf&v as ho
Kk to limself at the Cyril, aud tovk
for Pl moum. \ hich landed him in that port
L ook the Toliowing mormiug,

" appectancos he was still tho lz.nUud young ma he
n he laft.” There wes nol)nnx to indicate: the
d passed throogh since he left Plymouth—

with what triumphent thoughts his by

on's . Visit to  tho
unhro mmo:w He
ged bacl

and by five in the evening
i, Kln;ﬂml hadn’t wasted a second.
been fil'led to tho top, provisions had
oand, 2. the Dart hoisted on to the special
wked absurdls. small in that rer dull-
othered with thousands of bolt-head A Tope-
aco0ss to her, and Kingston bad given strict
that no ono wae to, enter cacopt himsell and
© slept in the vessel.

Sir Robert, ])«loﬂsx. and Ivy, d
saloon, sat together on d«.k and to the crew
nerry party. Yot Kingston was qn as serious
he budle\er attempted. ‘This wes §o pleasure
! w that.
« not until the Coronet had been a weck ab eea that
s faund oppotunity of teiling Dolores cverything.
Vs was_usto! FRnd.rather awed at the attitude
iad |v~«l:(\de:l° to take up, at the daring with which

Night ‘Hawlk.
lia' thero is mytlnn

f‘ux net a

7 to “relate:
ying, reading

t xcept that
siion was s good
“instion to.malke \an outery hg mever had tho

ton had made his i
V]J!‘ad\ eu, while ‘cursin

tha crew of the ship his
WaS DOW.

.',

14 bo even worse than i

e il be denounced by Kinlgston, thrown into Lm‘mn.

wed by the Brotherhood afterwards
 murdered. Marsien Joiew it
life of exile on the Ito

oven as i
turally

th Don

e a

10 trouble whatever, boing really es an
presence secrot. 1t was » pocu)
gston had the upper hand--Ki mmun

ns us
s

e, (le:n' sk:es :md lxgh{. omnmgs favoured the
t. Even the navigation of the Horn was
“inder eplondid-attosphoric. sonditions. . Both
I Dolorcs had grown very fond of Sir Robert's
during the considerable” time they had been
d the parting would be rather hard.
Tt limself, 100, was'another man a eltogeth |<~r to Uw
who had been at the licad of
nlv\ was reforined, and Josked upon |

mgk{ml as

¢ foolishness wud cloverness, for he lad

! ¢ tol be decidedly. postessed of brains of no
: Heat. ‘There wus no ying that fact.

after all, Gissing was a member of the Brotherhood ;

n
Kingston had sworn to ruini That he had
cortain but in doiug 50, ho hud opened Jis
As Mr, Malcolm Coates, Gissing looked u much
His grey hair bad been dyed, he wus clean-

! the me
! him

T snan,

NEXT
THURSDAY ;

“MR. MERRY.”

:)‘:mtm and any stranger woul d &0y i.u 2ge WAas 10 16076 tlun
irty-{ y
Bo!orccmn otting to Now /A%]:md n".km had {hrough
b R e Al
mmmger to @ large bank in nsmhnmh The lmmnot knew
as fo be known about banking! so was guite os

l filling Lho situstion,  His gratitude 10 K!nrnmn WES OVar-
whelming, but ‘the latter wouid hear note o He would
listen {0 no thanks.

At lnstithe day cauie when the Coronat, spick 'and spat,

steamad “into  Christclurch - herbour. ~ Both Dolores and
K.ng»wn Jelt a liftle the strain of parting, snd the former
was numng Ivy'in her lap for the last time.

“Wall, 8ir Robert,” said Kingston, *‘I've carricd out my
promise to you. I've rostored your child and conveyed you {0
a spot wheto you will be absolutely secure.  Please don't try
ta thank we; you have done that ady, Besides that, T can
honesily say that Pye enjoyed this trip.t

*If theve were a'fow more men like you in the world—-
{;cgau L;u) other, with shining oyes. But Kingston held up

is hand

*“Please don’t,”” he smiled. “Look here, I have a little
poclml book which T shall be glad if you will M‘(‘l‘p( 1t con-
taing five hundred pous and will be enongli, I 1ipdgine, A0
purchase furniture for a little house: Before T loave’ Christ-
churoh T want to see you set up for yourself, St Roberti~1
want to see your started on a new e, /

“ Tndeed, that my wish, 100, said Dolores carnestly.
# '\llhuugh your title is taken from you, and you are cowm-
wencing lifo as & new man. vou still have by your side tho
dearest Jittle dnugh(ﬂ a mnn could wish for. On this voyage,
Sir Robert, you've learnt to Jove her more then ever you did
before. "I feel suro that in her you will find the Aweotest
oompanion & man ever had. And 1) too,
ewbarked ou . new careor-—one which your
up to hopour and respect. ;

The Coronet stayed ot Christchurch for a week al!cgc(hnr,
and during that: time  ** Maleolm  Coates' embarked
upon his new _life. ut more than a  week
not be spared. I\:ngwm had other work to uttend fo—
revious work. There was not o duy to be wasted. Yie hed
yot to visit the Iron I! \Lnl land (,o‘ouel Marsden, and be o
oouple of hundred miles ho southward to the plot
which Herr Bruckinaun was detailed to put into exedution.

Therefore, on’the sixth d:nv Kingston aud his boantiful
[y ant bade the last farewe!l and depsrted on their lovg
journey—a_journey which the captain th nnght was for mere
pleas Morrison bad -asked Kingston why he had ‘not
oxpoxnucuuvd vet with tho Dart, and Kingston had declared
his reason to be, because he wished to get into a certain
lutitude before doing o

For Kingston, usually so aotive and energetic, it was weary
work waiting and w g uluk} the huudreds of miles of water
were passed over. But 5ot 4 sty ono dny as he and T
were nhm« on deck quiet! g the sitnation in its
.Ayr.t: Captain suddcm\‘ drew . their

“3 don't know
Sml x& it

%

"

on_the Fort -bow, sir!” he cried.

Ong of thoro littlo rocke, 1 suppore.
to the spot T expe ted to find 'em—

“Lund, \Iornsox drawled Rm ton, . though Lis pulse
beat quickly. “T wonder what it can be? We're clean ont
of the track of 'Alps here.  Let lm. look o.lu-m,;h the telé-
soope.’

He asoende:

d the bridge lu««no‘j Dolores on deck admiring
Lx» wonderful solf-control, for she almost knew that the lanc

he Ixn Jsland. Kingston tock the glaes sud directed it
wmn em.ul-m which wes apRarent on the honizon
Detw clear blue of the tca and sky. Alter a snoment
he hanJe(\}‘\n back, smiling.

*Yes," he exclaimed, with a yawn.
corai~ertock isket. l\otlnn: worth bothering abont.
But it's deuced hot todsy I

He strolled back to whnre Dolores rat, apparently as un-
concerned es ever, Yet overy fibre of his body was guiver-
mu with anticipation. He had looked Lx'ou"h tha. telescopo

and bad eean-—the Iron Island!

Yes, at last the governor of Cragmoor Pr
his deserts; st last Don Sebastian
in exile! Sir Robert Gissing was dealt with; and very soon
the plans to hold up tho Blue Star lmor Colston were to bo
frustrated, and ){—:rr Eruckmann secnred as the next victim.

Frank Kingston was killing three birds with one stone!

(dn exoiting instalment of this Urilling icrial next)Thursdny,
relating how Frank Kingstow. disposes of Colonsl Ha and what
Nappens sehen the *Dart™ alle i with the ' Night
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sofa beaide the window, that Captain Garvin can,, ina g
m!’)‘n(l-‘ with & face beaming with joy. = - o)

€ In the Seevice of the King, &
fg By LIEUTENANT LEFEVRE. g

(g “~ © “Happy Days—The Parting.
. While
i her cool, slim- ons, she told him .of all
prsed sinee that morning whon ho had s:
in tho saloon’ of the houso on the island
returned; and how her uaclo and cousi
had escaped; and carried the news of th
quariefs, had gone and taken her v
Rattlor; bo_w‘tio

“fearful

Norah sat beside Oswald, holding his hot band

1, sli i that  had
d good-byo to her
o i pirates b
to head-

vith  thew ou board the
@ wretched slaves bad been seizod, and thrust

into the stifling hold of the Albatross, und how thoy had

ssiled away, -

“Kester was i villain—o bloodthirsty ‘murderer; but ho

was good to me,”
him,

ccauso the others foared
1 suffared 1o inciznity while I was on board the Rattler,

And'iow bo i doad, and my. uncle and consin A7o dead, an

aw alone in the world.’

& Your uncle* and-cousin are dead ?" Oswald asked.
She ncdded her hoad.
' My uncio poisoned fimsolf.

outside tho cabin door, And my coustn, shen 1 !
conscivnshass, managed to olude the men e et bt
hiza on board. the Frigate, and leaped averbeard. i
naver wecn again.” Sha paused for o momont. o Thes he
all Loon good to o here—the admiral, and your fasior
sistor. Semoone  must ave fold . then
night you spent at my ‘uncle’s house.
me to go
mige,”
d yon will 1 Dawald cricd eagerly.
you wish it,” ahe 53id gontly.

*“An
3OIE

about—about tha

4 Ho drank the poison. before
my oyes that day. He was dead. when they found him ly mg'
red

t
Your father has asked
ck to Psgland with them, and to make his houso

The dsys ihat followed wero the happiest that Osweld
2

fad ovar known.  Between himseli and . his - €xtho
gotter understunding “and  sympathy  had  sprang us
thear- had - over “existed before. Auxious to stone. fee ¢

injustice he had donc his con, Sir Goorge allowed himself to
display more affection and terdarness fhas Oswald had ever

rocoive]

rous him befere.
ihat ho liste

Captain’ Garvin's fre.

¢ Tt was with unfeigned delight
to praises of Oswald from Captain Garvin

me, Oawald ' he said, holding o

* Your sister has made we the hup man in the

Oswald gripped the captain’s hand - tightly.

1 st glad I'' he said mmply, -

The cug.uin sat down bosidd Oswald's couch.
pA

“The Cynthia is to sail in thres ‘weeks for K
said, “and your father and sistor  will come
passengern. e aro to married - on - our

Evglund." .
“Only my father and sister?” Oswald asked.
Captain Gorvin smiled. % -

“T know. there is someone elso you would like .
with us,” ho said: “ but the admiral won't allow 5
concsived a groat affection for Mies Norah, and r
for 5 moro beautiful snd neble girk T mever o
ona excepted.. He is a lonely old man; you will
Lim_her companionship for u few years {c come

1 awe 100 much to him,"” said Oswald earnestly,
grudgc him any happiness,”

“You are both young yet; yon can afford to w
years' time you should bhave scoured your o
then it will bo time enough to talk of tuki
sctiling down-—that is, sctiling down as far as =
these stirring times.  Meanwhile, you will know ()
you love is safy and happy.

it Yes, sho will be happy with bim,” Oswald saii

i Remember, in thrca weoks’ time we sail,” Cay
said.. “You will make haste and get your streng
we cannot sail without you.”

Then hie went out, and presently
Lerself on the chair Captain Garyin had vacats

‘' They tell-me that you are going away,” she
break in hor vaice—*' going home tq England.

T had hoped thai yoi would have come wi
said. “But—but the skipper tells me that you
hero.”" ;

“The admiral has asked mo' to stay witl
Leen 0 good to me.”

“And to me, Heaven bleas him " Oswehi sa

“1 think i nld have hurt him if T had refu Rt

* But—but it will bo hdrd to say good-bye 1o ¥cr ol

it |
it i

vigr me? You will not forget mie v o § 4
d asked eagorly. “ You will wait

Norah, antil I come to-claim my wife?"”

“1 will wait,"” sho said softly. .

It wis a sad parting that took place thrae we '
when tha Cynthin wan roady for neas .

The admiral and Norah kad coma on board to . -
The old man laid his hand oo Oswald’s shoulder

* Heaven has been very good ta 1l of us,” Lis sard
‘1t has given your father back his son, it has git
danghter—for No

quent visits wera not always
for Oswald's sake, and sOOR

to fill the place of « .

Oswald began to undorstand
why the coloni would come

into Eva's chooks when  the
Heard the
on the stairs.

Between Kiva  and  Noroh
Wilson a warm friondship and
affaction had apruug up.  Both
Uva and Ter futher know that
thay owed Owwald's life  fo
Norah. © Thay knew,  foo,
through what suffering the

thoir power ‘to make her feal
thot they would ondesvour to
pay thoir debt of gratitude by

captain's fuotslcp::. A r__f{ow DO s
« ‘b 9 <

WHOK TO- WRITE TO—The
Editor, " GEM " LIBRARY, 23.9,
Bouverie Sireet, Fleet Street,
London, who will be pleased (o
liear from you.

“Mr. MERRY.”

in my lonely old
n

* How could T, sir” !

wonld F
the admiral was silo
ho smilad, “I sea ¢
vin is anxious to be
He is impatient to -
land again now; and

scarcely blame him. 1i
good_fellow,. and
the hnppipau that

N e i

mwaking her future as bright
and happy as her past had
beon tha reverse.

]
girl had gone, and did all in i
H
H
)

“Next Thursday 1 am sure you wilf be

to him. Now, we
last, but not for
in the way you

S,

The isiaud, which had beon
tha elder Wilson's private pro-
perty, was sold, the ‘admiral
taking.the procoeds of the sala
in trust for Norah; and, as
the island was one of the rmost
fortile in the group,
well - cultivated, . the
sogured for jt
siderable suu.

‘Wag one evening whon
Oswald was so far recovered
that he was abls to leave his
bod and tike his easo on the

prica
Wwa3 no incoa-

g e i T i
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glad to find that there is a
turn for the better in the tide
of Tomn Merry's affalrs, The
popuiar junior, leader of the
Terrible Three, comes Into his
own again. Hurrah!

Rk
Gy Sy

fetary, 23, Bouverse Strect, London, Knglund,
Wel Linév:m NZ; South Africa: The Contrat News
News Co., L Subsoriptivn, Ts. per annum,

td., Toronto,

ota for Austealia?, Gordon & Gotch,
agy, Lid., Cape Town and Johannes!
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THE END.
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