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THE PATH OF DISHONOUR!

A Magnificent New, Long, Complete School Story of Tom Meny & Co.

By MARTIN CLIFFORD.

Tott! By qumt
bisk cigar, and Bt b

74l

d glanced up’uimsﬁ’y st he Soudd of footsteps’
B A SR R

astonishment.

‘&
CHAPTER 1.
Merely a Misuaderstanding.
TUDY No. 6, in tho School House of §t. Jim’s, was
growing crow
hat famons apartment was often crowded,
tho oconsion of a feed, o of o mecHing o tas mior sPOFtS
commiftee. But onthis occasion, though ‘it was
‘time, there was no sig ither was o meeting
_ aranged for that epecial evening.

But the crowd was gro
T e Soa kb, whe ihaget toah sy

Blal
with D'Atey of the Fourth, hiad been there when tho
crow "D Krey ‘was conspionons by i

they were busy. They woro discusing an impoftaut
question—tow far two’ saraines would go four
Hilows, and to what estent that limited supply of
provisions could be augment obiaining e best
possiblo vml\lz for fourpence-halfpenny at the chool shop,

Nemt Wednesd:
“FOR ANOTHER'S SAKE!” AND “ OFFIOER AND TROOPERI!"
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They were o mexe surprised when the crowd began to
arrive, The Terrible Thiee of the  Shell come fist—Tom-
Merry and Maniers and Bowther, They came in with
polits and expectant smiles:
iy Tooken s fittle stvpasdeile o ol G0 two

sardines. Blake & Co. looke the sight of
B eeetsn Bt 510w Bk the Sendinse

“Hallo ” said Blake,

“Hallo,” said Tom Morry. *Tt's six.”

Blake looked at lis watch.

eren’t you expecting us?” demanded the captain of
the Shell, o little ladignaatly.

“Not. oxactly,” said Blake. “But you're weloone—as
welcome as tho flowers in May. Did you scent tlie sardines
from the passage:”

“What about tea?” asked Mam

d Blako affably.
 Jovtor four o Ataga; s Tonk!
pence halfpenny fon't what you'd call & ternio fnancisi
Kesouree. "Tend us ho help.of g0t mighty brains to

lan it oul, and you can stay fo tea if you like. X
guirantee you won't overeat yourselve

St Lowﬂner
et
D thought mysll lhey were o litle i
So%o: They have becn 1’ Y the cupboard for
some time. I su ou_the impression
{hat e 1ad TS Sy Tl of oo, Bt there's onty

Jou mean to say that Gussy asked us hore {o

llelp you 'ml[ v Merry.
e youd .m he?” said “ Well, we
back vp the. mntntm‘n iy No. 6 is  Sitaaten 100 e
hospitality, Do stay !”
“Dol” said Herries and Dig persuasively.
Before tho Terrible Threo could reply throo Fonthc
Formers entercd the stady. They were Figeins, Kerr
and Wymn of the New House. Thay nodded agreeally o
e School House fellows,

in time,” said Figgins cheerfully.
“You haven't sarted yet,” said Fatty Wyon.
 Just tumed six,”
ot vight in'” “aid Jack Blake heartily.
Gnssv asked yon, To asked thoe Shell-h

“I suppose

oo enid Figging; D' Arey told us in the quad to
turn up at e
atty Wym leoked inquiringly round tho study.
“mu I help?” he asked. “1s there any cooking to

mm shook his head. -
: e “The sardines

ing,” he said.

¢ Blake. Blake as pertectly
e 3 Herris wete
5, ridenly e o of

e prepared to * wha - Hiose o sardines
T o ahihen ot uests. Hospitality could g0 no

ou don’t mean to-say that you've got nothing
Tut two “u\me.w- ctuttered Fatty ¥ w,.m in diemay. .
Oh, ere’s hal
FOTRE LAy ey
“Tho proverh saye that “half a lont S hetie s g
Jread, you Besides, we've g

ake.
iy good !” said Fatty Wynn, brightenin

NOW O
SALE.

The guests in Study No. 6 Jooked at Blake & Co, and
Jooked t one another. Just then Kangarco and Gi
the' Shell_came -in, followed by Lumlcy-Luriley o

e

Fourth. They had cheery smilts on their faces.
“ Minute or two late,” said Kangarco, otherwise Harry
Noble, *D'Aroy said six sharp, but I see you haven'’t

ca
we'll lend you a haud, if. you'like!” eaid
L\lmley ey, 7 %

ssy.said six sharp, did eP” s Blake., “Just like
Gussy! Did he s st
2 Well, ho didu't say so, e wncludad it was, as

e mention that wo a4 anly two sardfies n tho

mtst

A i ke Gussy. 1 he'd mentioned that

yay fave been b o it eatfr.”

“Tallo here are sorse of om ” said Blake checrfully, as
Gore gnd Skinpoe of the Shel eme n. * Dl Guiy ok
Soxeummer

* FesP said Gore; “Jio said six sharp.  Tew't it ready?”

“Twt what veady?” L z

The ted of coufe” said Gore, with a stae.

“Did Gussy eay it wi

o askced us vory pnrtlcu\aﬂ) to tun

sharp.” said Gore, “and as
thought—

m up at six
s tea-time, we naturally

my. ssented ke,

angp befzin "t on

e uhz\l}" ke Gore‘hstanng vound the

studys Cpparently in scarch of something o pegin on.
ik pointed fo the sardines: . © & T

“If you're hungry, old

ly and Kerruish

Mhere wasn’t much 10om {0 come in by this time; Study
ek T s qan i mrans bk b s Lo,
Howover, they got in,
Suro, we'r fivo minutes lute,” s0id Reilly. “But
haven't started, T seo. Where Fs el T
Wanoring about oniomaensy sl By wander-

o nps come as el
to be a rush on those X

i bere T ncsimot Tow Mary, 10 Gussy is
Deing fanny—"

“Is he ever anything else?” said Monty Lowtlier. “If
fhere i o ging to bea feed, I vote we look for him, and
scrag

“Not going to be a feed " roared G
nover was reliable. *Why,
called s here for, then?”

e, come i caid o woico at tho doo, and
Hammond of the Fourth squeesed i, word, ‘what
2 party! Gusay is doing it in e this ke, Rekare &

ore. Gore’s temper
the silly ass, what has he

A EmIng D e A8 il o ororicd, s
o6, Evorvbody wan' jamming cvorylody clso
mm polite the window to
broeze.  Somo of the fellows were

Sl no sign of Arthur Auguatus D'Arcy. I
¢ was doubtful whether herwould
Hiceze o his own &

Te did no
e udy,
pail nalp ke honTing eee T hoktad Gore. 41

“Why,

understood:
“Sure, 1 thought intirely——"
“Tho blithering dufer—="

um.pm gty i Bl S Fattys  “If this is & Jope——
plump face fell “Here comes m.u«.hn. grintied Monty Lowther, as the
*“Is this & jaj b o mx«'l “Tiggins. Sootsteps came along the passage. *Talbot, perhaps, - T
*Blske waved s s Lapo s ok oung o lowe i vhick in e aidine
& an' e o ; “T'm not responsible for _But it was not Talbot of the Shell who appeared in the
foua. T think sometimes ho's not, responsible  doorway. Tt ‘was the ele ant figure of Arthur Augumu
for 1 hhem himseif. All we can do, as D'Atey’s clhums; D Arcy, ‘the swell of
to,back up his nntnhunﬂ. We're dmrg than rowd in the study gland at h.m, but he did not
3o scam 1o obeorvp that, Ho turned his cclebrated monccls
“We js i said Dig ipon them with a smilo of Skiistactin:
B seippion g m FHSOS UMM SIS DRGADIOUOITY 4TI PERNY POPOLIRY | OREBLES
o 5 s atn o vy e
‘very Mondzy,  Every Thursdar. ory Friday. Evory aturdan 3%

»



—<You silly

Every Wednesdaye

A1 s, doah boys?” ho zemarked. “Pway excuse
mo for keepin® you waitin', I have been lookin' for
Talbot—
“Zn't Talbot-coming?” asked Bl
“That’s a pity—a great pity:
these sardines will Do wasted.”
ey won't keep ove to-orrow” snid Dig slemnly.
e bowdah seems to Tave gorie out,” suid 1
o him nnuhwaxds

The

ke, in o dissppolated
What's left of

g oys.”
“Aihar Augustus managod to get the doot shut.

innumerable guests in Study No. 6 gave him busilisk
oot onty o hongit OIS the bae it ras posslble
that D'Arcy had received a sudden big remittance, and

Bhioro was 1o be o foed, after all.  But if 1t turned out
otherwise—
Tt was teatime, and the juniors were hungry. Indeed,
they were looking now as if they would cat Arthur
ngust

iid Gore, in o suplurous ton
b Sald Afthur Augusius cheerfully.

tin’ Talbot. So wo can pwocee:
cd?”  demanded Fatty Wyun

’"d'g'f “.s d his eyegl the 1
wr Angustus tumed his eyoglass upon the fat
Tourth-Former, 4
o yhat?” e inquired.
Tho feod?” To doen voices
“What fecd?” nsked Arthur Augustus innoeently.
Then there was @ xour

“You burbling cuckoo! So you're pulling our leg?”
My hat! n‘ihm\mul =
“Sure, we'll T '

1 guess we'll ma% the Silly burbler

1 to und'\hn.mﬂ gou fellows”
Augushus, perp u to turn
up haah at dix Sharp for o vews important ectin'—ot
a'feed. Theye somethi’ to say to you o

And that’s nll?" bellowed Gor
“Yaas, that's all, Goah.”
g thot
“Tiai Jovel T potest ! Hands off 1t is meally vewy
fant! Gweat Scott! Ohy my hat! It's quite a
‘misundahstindin’l Ol cw\knv‘
Arthur Au Brarey

disppeazed.  The

5 and enraged. guems zoled over Bkt ihe waves

e B heap of excited jumiors came
a uled voice in tones of angut
APTER 2.
Very Important Information.
CUE! Oh. cwumbs! This is howwid! You
‘awful wottahs!~ Oh, deah!”
“Bump him !
“Squash him
““Rub his chivey on the carpet!”
“Rag him "
T
re was searcely room to bump the unfortunate

i of s unfortunate
But the juniors did their best.

ere was the swell of St. Jim's was
thoroughly ragged.

Blake and Hernu and Dighy looked on with chmm
imiles. "a hand, id not
foal Justiion n mterfex ing. It ever apiady, Laa aled
fof it i x Augu nd, if ever anybody
Ha ot 1, 100, b B g

i et ssopatabts st
found in the Sussex lanes would

 that coud bave been
e looked more respect-

bl than Arihur Augustos when at last he was Teleased
. the his exasperated guest
in a dazed condition, groping for his s
gl ik bl ket sl s anles and tie gone, his
waisteoat bittonless, and bis hair like
*Oh, cwumbs!”

“Sure, it o want to play another litlo ok on
Gy, don’t mind us," . “We're
wags wilint {0 tat you in the same way."

| NEXT
WEDNESDAY:

“THE GEM” LIBRARY.

“FOR MIOTHER’S SAKE!"

One Pennys 3

“Wow! Tt wasn't a joke.”

s o\lt, remarked Kerr:

et hiing oo ooy
“Good-bye!”

Tomioduley and Terrulah sad. Rellly . lft the
study.  Arthur Auguetng trugglod to secorer bis breath.
u uttah wottahs!

“There's ‘somo more where that came from mext
you feol so Jolly humorous,” ssid Clifton Dane.
i ows | Doa't go, you mottata®

Do you want somo mere?” demunded Tom Merry.

o E ore’s s
semarked Lumley Toaler

“Wow! No; it is all a feahful mistake. 't

askin’ you boundahs heah to te ow-ow "

| Tatty Wymt. *You seid it was important
ro at six sharp.

“Come on, you chaps " snid Fatty Wynn, “T'm fear-
fuly ungey.” And pommelling that idiot has made mo

un

3 & Co. dopnrted, ghuckling. Axthur Augustus

m.ggma o his foet. hi' of him made the
g e dom or never had tho
most._ elegant. fellow at St. Jim's presented suc
shocking spectacle.

'way don’t go!” exclaimed D'Arcy breathless
R A
wasally-cotducty {hough T have o gvent mind o
sire you & thvaghin’ ol wouad

e tives” yollod Bernard. Glyn.
dodged out of the
Kangaroo followed i, chucklmg

And he

g0, you assen!” gasped Arthur Augustus. “Tt
isa vewy important ma
ol e mtnt s fou 't toatsme? ani)

Kangaroo as he disappenred.
“You thyndering ase!” stid Gore, ss he weat fo the

oorway.  You t had half enough, asking a chap

o1 foed when, hn s mnﬁr,ﬂ-m there 't a focd”

b, rts! B

“Tt concerns you particulahly

Vit o aaked the Bty oF ke Sholl, pausing.

“What I am goin’ to tell you fellows. It is weally

Semy Bov it e § il hase called o mectin'.

concerns Gonh

“Blessed if 1 know what yowre dnvmg at,” growled
Goze.” But he stayed:

Tk Terrible Three had beon making for the door, too,
but they paus o crowded mecting had now
melted away, “Savo the Terriblo Three

ammo tho qwmers of Study No. ¢ themselves.

“Concorns s, too?” usked Tom
“Yaae, wathah

el buck .na get it over. Tt's teatime.”

“Wats " x Avgusius brushad bis haiz bresth.
esnly What doss tosiimms matiah 1 had forgotien
all about tea.”

“We've reminded you,” grinned Gor
FoBut whas o, wy? asked Hammond of the

U awt'ly import

VAT R 'm ngt golng to wait
mych longer botoro I bogin on fRees

o ogard, you as o beas, Blake, for ot helpin’ e

hen thoss wottahs were waggin’ me!
Blnke chuckled.
Tor it,” he said.

i iy foge here at teatime, G
wihat do You expoct

s oL e
\munder +*4id Tom

Bow-wow ! replied Biske poitely.

“Look here, wo're not going to wait all night,” said
Manners. “We're hungry, and the tuckshop will be
closing soo

“Pway be potient, donh boys!, Tow onn T spesk when
Lamin 0 .y condish?” said Arthur: Augustus

istressfully.

“Want us to wait while yaurehmg, Jour clothes?”

FEE
N GLIFFORS.

£ gou fnvite o qung
there isn’t any tea,

fags, you FourthForm

A Magrificent New, Lo

fom Mercy & Co
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sskel Goro ‘safcatically.. “Well, Tm not waiting; o

way ute? eaid’s Axtliu Avigushos,

% “lm—ms iy collabf- T will wocsed to the point 2t
*ear 1 gaid Hammond.

i Task 1k, Q4o Bogmeav s a vewy important mattah,

and all those fellows ought to have been heah to heali

about it. Ycatled them alltogethul beuuse it isso veny

important. I want you'all o back me up in dealin’ witl
that scoundwel.”

CEND - What seoudrel?’ wsked Tom Merry fa
astouish

" That oty sharpal
arper” yelled Blake.
t wascally and disweputable sharpah, - Tickey

S
< Dickey Tappt” e =

; “whw o you kuow about kim?” exclaimed. the Shel
ellow &
e Bnving found s moncle, fommed
eye. TTo was still collarless.- Tt was evident
St v nnpnuem ‘wndienco would mot wait fil be had
Dl gu e oo
fellows wemembah,” =i Darey
cbor 3 maseal named Tiekey Tapp who med ba
Seheh e SR B sinitd g’
p}llnte in alane\y buildin’ on tho moor, and g St. Jim’s
Chaps t re?

ember, Tom Merry. “Wo raided his place
ang kickea o outy g he dlenred-ofl.
e persunded that ass Goah to gamble with

ety Goah, deah boy. 1 am it
alidin” to those umpleasant clres for the sake of
‘woundin® yo now vewy well that
the _wol

e would put the police on to him. Well, ho has come
bagk.”

suppote he can't be kept away from Rylcombe if he
nhemel %o live there, can he?” said Gore surlily

R
hangin’ wound the school.”
o do you know?” domanded Lowther

w i this aftahnoon.
s waich,

has  been

and it was cleah to mo that he was waitin' to
body come out

G‘-nm—dm ou sec somebody come out to him?” asked
T came in to think it ovah, and aftah

o
O ¥ eash Mamers. S that wi
wathah! T oo not thinkin‘ mm fon,” mid
Arthur Augustus disdainfully. “N

that wottal swindled et v made Wi sley T giddy

o mo out of it1” growled
e that e o 0 bl ot tricks

“Pyay don’t

°HGi chees i :
s hardly a polite wemark, Goah. I was thinkin’
that you, havin’ suffahed fwom that wufian’s wascality
ymlrlﬁ" ‘would be vewy glad to lend a hand in dealin’
inn.”
“ell,

I choudutl” gruted Gore. ¥
5o own business, and It the man o
V1638 odr. busisen f by hanging sound this school,”
caid Tom Merry w “Gussy's quite Tight, 1t 6 the
ass had exp!unpd "3 that before wo woulda't have
lhm

Bapl
;\wu i um m doesw’t hang about here,
7.
“THe waawe.»
very Monday,

Tt pnssoNouGT”

and gef“some St Jicy Shnp inkea serape agul, thatis
& cert,” said Blak Yt all, Gores yon know

s seds g4l e shok s tme. Yo Sught % e glnd
ot & chancs of keeping any other fellow out of his

my own business,” said Gore.

Tt is our bumm L called the mectin’ to

considah the mattah. My idonh is that we should m

an agwsement to ook for that ‘scoundwel, and give him a
ahful wi uck him in the wivah, s

wa‘;r?{m m :,me wound this school any more.”
¥ou 1e||mu il ll back mo up, 1, m

o ors "k yon yowre a
An

i s s you can leave me ol
Gore stiaped out of the study, and closed the door aiter
iim with a -slam along the Fourth-Fon
passage from en

“Bai Jovo!” ejaculated Arthur' Augustus. “This is
pathah supwisiv' 1 thought Goah would bo kecnsh
than anybody sbout, woggin' that wottah. What has
Goah got ag out ova

201 yon are ¥ e Bisks, wich &

“I wefuse_to'be caled aias, i, i T oeg 3o
weasen for that wemark:

ety dear what Gore's

said . “He's th
this afternion, T should =
jove, T mevah
it

Some promises aro liko piperusts.” remarked Monty,

wiher. " Now the rotter s in {his ncighbourhoo
again it ooks as if Goro made it up ith him

indled Goah, you
't seo what Gre w mny about, if that
it the reason,” said Tom Mersy. olly glad
o . 1f Gore's acking for

decont o chip i and save him from making o silly ass
of Rimeelt, 1t that. beast Ta

liap k's gt to be stopped.

got s rag out for”
6 chap Tickey Tapp came

*ought of that. But_Gosh

‘suppose he thought it was

all blown over, and it was safe to come back. We'll
show him otherwise.”
at was my ideah, deah boy. T wanted to g

o o T Ghat e oenad e

down, you know, make ‘an cxawple of him.
Suppgeé Goah wou't help us zow.”
w IS Lo b ot L e o

0, ha

withoub Gore. Talbot will \\ and Kangy an
We'll give the mm ' rogular high

old time if he comes near St

it e

s Gore Wil pass it on fo Tiekey Tapp, and meet
sa‘:v»ewh". el ater this ,

aid Arthur Augustus, in dismay. ou
56 1o m,mmx Goah, as he had made a pwomise.
But Pewwaps it it Goal might be Cutts of the
Fifth, or St. Leger, or Levisou—"

“Tosiblel” agreod Tom Merry. “ Anyway, we'll keep
o sharp look-out for Tickey Tapp, and if ve find him
e fomid 4 B o teloms a4 beter
come to qur study for ten, ualess you're awfully
those sardine

ia ha ! We'll come.”

“Pway put it of half an hour, Tom Mewwy, whila
I ghango-my clobbah.”

e oo on B o minute,”
“Come on, you chaps !

e chipms of the Scheol House procecded. to T
Marty's study o ted, hour later

grinned Tom Merry.

near St.
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" Dowt you savus I'm advising you to steal,”
nothing 10 4o with you: Youre ho

Saturday ‘afternoon, ' calling on your ca
Your own ‘and o Show ‘im, Talr anll square,

Sl Tty 0y, SRR,
3L R Sl T T T

Vit said.

T repeats, I dowt want to ‘ave
o't Rgndie my fiticen guid on
' evéninig to ask him for the mouey. Tve got
“Tiekey Tapp strode out of the hut. (5 Chapter 6)

|

CHAPTER 3,
Old Acquaintanc
15 Ry
‘aibot of the Shell stopped abruptly.
The handsome, sturdy Shell tehow of St.
ming along the lene towards the school, with
‘happy nmch- ‘momen

Jim’s was cor

e was leaning on the stile, smoking a big black
cigar; and

o had glanced up carelessly at the sound
of footsteps. -
Talbot-looked ot him. The man

was drossed in some-

what “loud ” checks, with a curly-brimued bowler hat
worn rakishly on one side of his Strongly-
marked feature inent rose, and o blac

oustache. It was a face that, once seen, was not. likely
to'bo forgotten, and Talbot of tho Shell kiow that face

“FOR ANOTHER'S SAKE!"

NEXT
WEDNESDAY:

“Tickey Tapp!”
me T
s ‘meetin’

he exclaimed.
ned.

“Faney ’ youl” he exclaimcd.
Talbot. paused. A clou

d_came over his faco as Ho

Tooked at ‘the shifty, overdressed, dingy-looking black-

4 Vhat are you doing here, Toff?” asked Tickey Tapp.,
L ans going hiome.”

Home!” repeated Tickey Tapp:
“Back o school, I mea:
Tickey Tapp stared at him
“School I” e ~tepeated.
pulling my leg?”
“T am not,” said Talbot
o

That is my home.”
“School! You! Are you

quictly. “There’s been a

change since ong_ago, A big
change. —excuse me—if you aro still on the old lay
T don't want to have anything to do with
“S¥ell, that's plain English, that is,” said Tickey Tapp.
“T doi't want to hurt your, foolings, Tiokey,” end
Tie Gex o, 3.

2 nificent New, Long, Cc

ompiete Sehool
fom Merry & Co By MA

k7
N CLIFFORS,

Am
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Talbot. “But T moan it. T chucked it all up loug
age, and unloss you'vo doge the seme we can't spea
i ou've chuo

;- Gauimon " snid Tickoy Tapy.

ot gave o shrug, md twined to go.  He did nct
i i e el Wk s dingy rascal
o o eeiaied Thckey T

o oun inate fo 2 okl pals’ You mast's o dasbe

spar
stand-ofish in Angel Alley, Tofl, when wo used fo meet
at the rookery, with the Professor and Hookey Walker
and the rest. 1 been away for s» aven't
seen anything of the old gaug. How are they going on?”

ot going on at all,” "said RSy
“The old gang has been broken up.”
e Sl ad Tickey
“No. They've done as
“And that's—"
e over & new lat said. Talo,
H Reed Tarbo
ovidently reperde
Joks ot

most of them.”

ughter.
s nt as a firstolass
ik wot wwsle. T Sookea weadily sh the
o o 't believe that?” he asked.
“Well, it is rather rich, fsu't aid Tickey Tapp.
wiping his e, “But T ey ]ﬂl{l Toff. Only
ou ca course. Tickey Tapp is an old
S e " What e you doiag bere ot
You look as if you're in clover. In Etens, tool
the game?”
“T'm & sch
“0h, draw i, Tot " sid s
an believe e or ot ke,
mntempk\mu!‘p and he turned away.
“Jest a minute, Tof!” cxe‘-xm:ﬂ Tickey Tapp.

Paid Talbot

great astonfshmet. *Don't ‘urry away an’ old
P o were;mévee a pal of mine” oaid Talbot, with o
Sun st ety “T met. you half & times ab the
s il when you e e e

ateae 1 hm’dly lnew you
“But I knew you,” grinned kaey ‘app. “The Toff—

the prince of cracksmen—the kid cracksman who could
beat auything in that ine on cither side of the Atlantic!
You was a magician, To o wasn't a safo you
cold’t apen—"

“I'm trying to forget those
hmd.!ﬂmn Yace clouding again.

mes,"” said Talbot, his
“T tell you, that is all

" omest Tnf . Toft, you've chucked it?” asked Tickey

2 old Captain Crow
in the same

“Woll, that beats me! I ‘card o
s doed, bt X G, kis son was i1

el o s, said Talbot shortly, “I's all aver, T
toll you." The Toft is dead and dono with, and will never
come o 1ife aj Tt makes me sick to think of that
thne i my lite =

“IT 5 mean_it,” said Tickey Tapp, in
wonder. “Wheres the Professor now—John Rivere?”

“In Titchener's Army, fighting the Germans in
Flanders.”

My ool Genuine?”

Aml ‘Hookey Walker?”
e e v and child—en houest man

by gum!” said app.  “And—and you,
0% S come hout]. Ghix mo the goihe, like
4 sl and pPaps I may go the samo way—yot
And mny Tapp

aused.

o tellng you, Tickey” bo said. T hope
ol pots mme way; i's the best way. I came to the
achool—S. Jim's—
Tickey Tapp started,
55 Tin's—yonder?”

“X’Ve got friends there,” grinned Tickey Tapp. “But
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befriended me, and I cle
 With the beaks arter
s, Byt T was I Tuok atter that,
Jim's T was given a
ship. T've had some ups and downs
turned out all right
“Rolling in money—what
“1 bave my ehfaraiip, allowance, which it enoogh
for my need:
" A a-tidy bit tucked away from the old doys?’ sug-
egted Tickey Topp.
The Toft’s brow grew st
“Nob s penyl” de -
led back.”

1 got the King’s

“What T had was all

"My word" sid Tiekey Tapp. ¥ou mean to say
and that's like magic on a safe—you

in the threo kingdoms with
Soves give ol up, G beera'a
Seholarship kid in a echool?  What do you get out of
that?”

Talbot miled clightly.
v and self-rospect,”
“Fou had thousands, o et haso ket ¥ g

fortw

“Of other people’s money,” soid Talbot. —“Well, T
made my choice, and it was the right one. I am happier
now than I have eve in my life before. en
Tlgave sehool X shall work for my living

1 suppose you mean o sid Tickey
Topp, regarding bim closey. *Well it t beats me, Toff1
1t bebts mo “ollow., Aud you don't ant to seo any old
acquain 1 Klley—what?

HNor said Ta\bot blunily.

Tickey Tapp la

Rlways maight out with your amuwer, you was,” he
qid. “Bui—but an old pal should tur up,
ot and give sway your it game ot the schocl?”

ihere's nothing to_give away whole story is
known there.” Talbot; laughed momful\y “There’s no-
e crets to

o e
ke, and tel him all you
my past, and you Vil b abll to tell him less
tha he Knows alread:
2 0h " seid Tickey Tin evidently discomfite
. try, if you like; you ncedn’t tak: my word
for it 2 o Tt ol w3 togon. ckey, if you
el B
Toiing, i a0 emuiny better to do. Yow're not
op 0l to'join Kitchener's Army.
? rosred Tickey Tapp.. “You was alvays 3
Tunmotsts e
L foodbyel sid Talbot, | Tle paused again
One word more, Tickey, You seid Just now that you
had friends at St. Jin's.
14 pals” agreed Tickey Tapp. *Once upon a ime 1
lace

Tan a se the bank in & place near here, and some
o ey game o play. T liad to clear of.
Some of the ‘ounds came and wrecked

and. of courss. I could do nothin’. The police woulg m

collared me if they’d known about jt. A yow
named Tom Merry was the worst of them.”

7 56 chum,” eaid Talbot qmeuy,
“and he did quite right. What I was going to say i
4 1o s and v srd s ok e

 eneeréd Tickey

"Buc your sort—cracksmen—they arc?

Tnlbot flus
Do Lo done_tut decent.hl‘nd I've notbing to
say,” he replied. “T'd give you a helping hand, for (hat

o e T
“Teep it,” said Tickey Tapp.
“Very well! I know your old game—geiting young
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fools o play cards with you, getting them to owe you

money, and that kiud of thing. And I tell you,” said
Talbot, with a flash in his eyes, *that T =t Tave g
of it st St Tim's. 6 will help to make up for the pas

a'bit it T keep some young dulfer out of your lutches.”
“You mean you're going to queer my game?” said
Tickey Tappy wih o e o " &
“Yes, if you play it at St. Tine
was a long pause. Tickey Tapp's deeply.set
eyes were burning. - For some moments ho looked as if ho
Tofl. But he

a boy against a man, - Tickey Tapp b
00 ok e M e S e 1 8 o3
ced for 1 to quarzel, Tofl,” he said
r game, and T oop i,
Enowing Tellows at the school.”
“You were not joking,” u)d Talbot quietly. “But as
you said what you did before T told you-
mdenstood how with m
can’t mal hat you seid.
o T ol ot Intont il
you thab, after thi, T shall keep my & es open, and
Tfnd you about, the schoel, I il ayreseto g et
whal You are atter, and 4 it o game——" Ho

You Keep
T was only jokin® about

pause

“Well?” smeered Tickey Tapp.
“Well, then, T mu atny you, and at once.
“And "owll you stop me, Mister Magnificent Cracks-
man?” aaked Titkey 1 Tapp Jocringly.
“Imi hiding,” said Talbot coolly. * But
orgst that, while T

You seem to forg

o open my.

Tk oy Tayp drew a deep, hissing breath.

 Yowd do that—youd give me away? Youd give
old pal avay to the beaks?”

“You never ware a p.l ‘mine.
T st ropied Talhot, “Even in
was not partialar, I dospised .
man, that wad base as
such s you!

T hardly knew you, as
1 those days, whet T
T was a cracks-

you—none at all. I mean that!”

o ecl. The sharper, his cyes
ung up his stick, and fter him,
s m sivagely.  Tho bitter and confemphious
wor -time Toft had goaded him almost to
ronzy.
Bt the Tl had not lost his old alrtness, in b schol
He swung round at the hurried
o dodged the descending stick,
Which would have strotched him senseless in the road 3
it had struck him. i right st camg out | hkn  lightning.
gt Tickey Tapp on the point o
was a terrible blow. It hurled the ..»m,m to the
ground as if he had been felled by an axe. Tickey Tapp
rolled in the dust, pantin
i oS Tooked down on him with bissing

Wl B havs sols leskf? i
0y 1" groaned Tiekey Tapp, clasping bis chin wit
both hands: = Ow! O T .
* Remember my warning Ibot.
thout anothor word ot a look, the Shell fellow
strode away fowards s
Tickey Tapp sab up f the dus, and blinked aftet him,
mubtering curses.
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One Peanys ?

CHAPTER -
Skimpole is Too Goo:
ALBOT of the Shll stredo on to e sohool.
There was o sloud on dsome face iow.
y reminder of his old hle—o! e bac o
days when o had b ot tho prince of

crackimen—touched him o -

e in the Toff had gone decp. Little proof of
thet s el s he Pl of oackouncs Do uk
Tost his old mn and there was wealth at his command

nto.go back to the old ways. But he did

ot o om.h
s was Jappy nom—a Happiness he ad never kuows
n'tho od daye. wild i ceuiin o S o
shadow ad crowed his path inco he el T
his face I—the Professor had sought to ‘win him
back, Hookey Walker had threatened his lfe. But the
haddws lnd Tifted, The
uty for Kin or wwas far
aw:y, Jeading a vew me, saved from ovl by the iaduence
of his wife an ‘Mo Professor’s daughter, Marie

vers, wan 86 S5 Jis, - anron it penSiociin oo
;r?wo'nhl.m pal.” The clouds had rolled away from the
ife of
Tickey Tapp had reminded him of much he had soughy
o forget that was all Tho man could not harm e
eIl nothing: that wao 2ot sicesdy Eaowm.
oy that evil remindor that troubled Talbot wor:
But ho ahook the dopresing thought from him:

Tt was

his
Drow cleared as he came ht of the s

e was his ome, Bare ware in riends sue pac was
dead, ‘ot zevive, Ho knew that he had nothing

r from Tickey Tapp, much as that rascal would have,
hm ok  injuze
niodded pleasantly to Gore of the Shell as th
Taifes pemses Him 1 Ik Gore ot just come out of
ates.
“Had tea?” said Talbot, pausin
“Yes," anid Gore; “you hadu't co

e s Talioi s e e et along with
“I was late in Wayland,” said Talbot. * Anything the
matter, Gore
" No" said Gore, with o stast. *

Wi
_ “You aro looking down in the mout
with o smile. -~ Haven's the geo-gees 60 3

roe predilections for * geegecs  wero no secret in

thg Shell
e fiad rotten luck!” growled Gore.
U et i yen et Why not chuck it?”
said Talbot, goodnaturedly.

" said Talbot,
in to time?”

o s o vy Sy vl Goes, Bt s his

‘mate, and he had found %ood alities a the ] hully
oF e Bl aich et teiows d mever seme
notice. And he was a 1  the obstinate
fellow. Go

6 i e kaep .“:m straight for @
long time, but he was bound to b t again sooner

or Tater, 4nd the Tisk of his proceedings was JeryBgreat.
I tho Head know that Gore ainted yith tho
sporting set at the Green Man in Rylcombe, Gore would

oot et e e il Wi geassuite o

e,
more
o
ment, you Kiow. T suppose

X% much sugpposiig okt 167> seid Talbot. “You're
not going down fo the Green May, surely, Goro?”

“Not in the dagtime” grinned Gore. “T1o got an
appointmer find your grub in the study cup-
pourd, it Skimpale hasu't given it avay fo a bramps

10 chuek 6, said Gore, who was always
bt than with ‘wnshoy o
o fellow wante'a ltte e

-nodded to Talbot and walked on, and Talbot wenb
Certainly
s was g business of bis, personall, if Gore chose i

his study-mate

Talbot, was huagry B 0y o welh, 26t s o
2p o Bin etady lnthe el pamape.. Brom:tha hext
sFudy, whioh Belonged. to Tony Merry, thero came tho
Sound of clinking ‘feacups nd cheery v

& St v

Gomplete Sehoo! Ts
om Marry & Co i B et

ly MARTIN GLIFFORD
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found Skimpolo fn his study. ‘The genius of the Shell
bhmd hﬁ througl his Vig epectacles.
not-in o tea, my dear Talbot,” remarked
shmwu. o bis solem iy,
o; T zoady for i now” said Tulbot.
“Dotx mel 1 a
“Rathing fo be sorry about that T can see,” said Talbot,
soing o e studp upbopra,  “Therd’s plenty o
Where's the tommy?”
“n(; T, you know my philanthropi
clivities" said Skimpote, blinking st him.
came io tho gaf

¢ pro-
mp

“ Taggles wonld have -turned him empty avay.” eaid
Sximple comonily.  Taggles i o very ard-esried

o Tha poor fellow had hogs o i tho war, 00,
ho fald mo'so, and had the Victoris Cr c:os-. ouly he had
lost it. 8o I gave him the chicl

4 X1 the vest, of tha, things?" said i impole, o was
‘that he could hardly .cﬁd upright, He Had

i, b o told
tal

lin 5 him_intoxicat
d Talbot.

i it have heen
on, .{,ﬁ gl
t, a5 o sincers p]nlnn(.hro o, ety
Dad 13 asest tho pobr Fellow. e bould haxdly stand; be
actually swl,{ed whilo T was talking to i

“Oh,
Tho eapboard was as bave as Mother Hubbard's. e
ould fave rubbed Skimpoles head i the cinders; he
i e for Sikimmy was TerY
Rull,nﬂnoplc, nd s generceity. knew o bounds. Bas
[albot took Skimmy good-naturedly.

“ What am 1 going to do for tealh o demanded. *1's
o0 Tnto For ten i Hall.”
Sitmpole rubbod his Lony forchead thonghtfully,

the momet, T allowed that

“T must cont thntv
taas ente

fol eécape me, o7 he adm

m as hungry as a hunter,” growled Talbot.

e estamsicr’ tomavked Skimpale com:
ZEsapy. “Belicve me, you bave my sincere

?’ 23 “iher have that cold chicken!” grovled Talbot.
o fhat wntortanate man, Tabot; you would »

nive-had mp Cora Bl g i el Sitiapole o
‘proact

00, rats

“Hailo, horo you are ! exclaimed a cherey oo in tho
dootway a5 Toi Merry looked inta the stndy, 1 thought
Theard yon como . “Had your tea, Talbot”

Tﬁm e Shimpole’

“Noi oneof Skimpale's ot rsmps hae hod tea.”

Tia, B, Dl Come J”n i, then; we've got & feed

going, and ipany,” o Merry.

mw e
s wes proity fol, and pusemial

ond. ot the Fourth were thore, s

e Weloome; little stwangal!” said Arthur 4
- Where have you been, you boundai

cetin’. T was lookin’ for you s
id Talbo,

a meeting in onr den,” explained Blake,

ith o chugkle, 1o asked nearly eferybody in Spseex
p there ot six sharp, and they came vxpecting o
Tooll T4 turned ot wmeting. It developed
into an indj cntmg ould iave seen Guse
attenyardn.. Siimmys pe tramps would have jooked

‘dandies besido him.

1 s tooaied, with gwoss diswospect, ovin' Noj that they were LS hined o doube their chum, The
hb'utd misundahstandin’ m suah Talbot e nnb Bad e e o maow andhiA sepeated. o Abaé o
fsse nie od e n.ivthat widiculous way. efully. They were not likely to doubt; him again,
U COMPAMION "~ THE B0YS" FRIEND," THE MAQMET," oo PuLAR” _“OHUG:
: rﬂ. T o T Ay ™"ty e o A

» chuma of No. 6 Study and umy'

p while T tell Talbot, I¥’s rather importent,
s S0 B |
“Go’shead I said Talbot.
“T€s about Tickey Tapp— Bai Jore, what's tho
7

magtal with you, Talbo
Augustus broke of fn ustoniiment, Al the
el i thecstudy stared st Talbot very curiously. ¥or
he Took that camb over ki aco ag U name,of
Tap) rod siing, "The Shell folow b
R at the $able; Lo hall-foso again, bis brows kui tA
m darkly.
at—what name did you say? |
“Tickey Tay
Talbot sat down again.
g bl e asid 1k checks burned.,

in the é
HAPTER 5. {
Little Mistal
RTHUR AUGUSTUS D'ARCY
oup, extragted bis monocl, &

Ho felt the glances c\mo“sly
Thero was sileiice

put_down his teas
and jammed it into
g ' Talbot with a fixed
stare, a3 he ‘would burn o hols in him:  There was o
Setlots, o vary serlous expresion npon Arthur Augustus’s 1

‘a serious moment.

Artine Kugusuw's et tonce broke the silence.

Tom Sieery was turaing ont (he egg. Manness, who
1od ceased {o make toast, started again, and thero Way
a smell of burning.

i am sowwy 1o see this, Talbot.”

Wh er
ghut up, Gy ” murmured Blake-
1 'Wofuss to sl up,

word in season to Talbot.
equires it."

Blake! T am_goin’ to speak
i'ls outy Too cleah that e

mild, Guesy ! musmunpd, Harry Hammond
ligr_peaent, that

bt Toud have made ‘the
Filows e ot say‘gier time, fhey did not smile

now. They were all feeling. stlxﬂmd nnd -{ igturbed.
"Idechmx 1o draw it mild, oy duy ot
sco this. We have

mm ek it ot wetioh, ﬁckey Sers mw some-
Tody in the school, and was playin’ his wotten games
el again. 1t was suspected Fha 3t was that ass Goah. |
But, undah 4

et st Ta lbnt mm a star

«Under the circs,” repeated e At o
i 3

wxpaete]
e mo dotbt that you are 3

ot
“Yaas, If T have dwawn o w'ong impwession fwom

.y wemarkable behaviour, T hall be glad to be

our
T cehed " caid Arthnr Angastus, with dignity.

“Fathead " suid Tom Tieres the- eggiete,|
Tlbot

M08 ere's tho toast,” said Maners. |

“And here's tho tea,” said Monty Lowther |

Tuibot amiled. Tho Terriblo Threo were all chipping
in'to save Him from an awkward situation. But Arth

Kugustus was not to be denied.

e surpwised and shocked, Talbot,” e continued, i

«“Pway. don’t intewwupt mo, Hammond, T e
seo Talbot gom on in i weokless ey without Speakin’
n a chap soes a chap on the

i i3
e e g ]

vord in season! Talbot, deah boy, my I ask you if
you have weflected? Have you thought of  what, this |
will pwobably lead m} Have you cons

Talbot burst into a laugh.
& Co. 1aughed too. For a moment they had

ige had been Talbo
. But the sound of

Tom Merry

felt, a chilling wneasiness, g0 strang
ok at the miention of Tickey -mp 3

et frank, bearty laugh xo
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[ Gors seaied, and kept bis hands in his pockets.
| S S B S

3ir. Linton regarded him with

aeionishment iho
"sa1d Gors

+ T'm ot gofug to be cancd
78,

s

Pfrom the Shell fellows. (S chapr

heir fifh in tho otetims Toft vas founded as upon a

inis s 5 g et Talbot ! said Axthiur
Angustus sevo
Tow't it sn\d Talbot
“Certainly not!
My misiake_ T thouglt it was!”
eally, Ta
Taltat Siariod @ on_the toast and
Ho was b
i speskin. to yor for your own good
suspect you, Talbat, of 7 aions pmoclivisis.
Tk il tah ! said
L sy o 0 you as  weckless youngstah | sai
Arthus Augustut, in s most Tatherly way. “ Tou have
lomea that \M-\h wottah

eggs with a good

T do not

gamblin’ den nea

by game oalied wouleite, the same 44 at Moate

NEXT
WEDNESDAY:

““FOR ANOTHER'S SAKE!”

Carlo, T fvus you wil seo how sewious he matish i
He got Goah and othah fellahs to go there, and Goalt
™ ewy neahly wuined. So I twust you will fake what
T say sewious!
L

.
1 try,” aid Talbot cheerfully. I not casy to
my best.”

take you seriously, Gussy. ol
“Pivay, don’t talk wof, Dok T g toruak
a question, I twust you will s 16, homtea iy

a
wy tewious matiah, ~Are yon ncquainted with this
waseally bod chamactah Tickey

Oh, cheese it!” said Tom I you
165 e Fabor,

dotted in my silla eyo~T mean

my oye.  Talbot. had ot answahed my question. yete
Wil io\( weply, Talbot?” a1 e
% mind 1*

Yoty welll Are you acquainted with Tiokey Tapp?*

R sid Tom Morry, in_ astoutihm
= o Lishess o, W

; Complete Schoof Tale of

A Magnin
Tom iy MARTIN CLIFFORD,

e, Lo
ferry & Co.
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S) et Hammond,
ly pulling Gussy's leg.” said Blake. “Gussy

he sty P i e that purpose, o
shger fellows up when, they're Tesling down.

“Weally, Blake—"

Ty s fact sad Talbot calmly. “May T ask you to
pass the salt, Gussy, before ‘on with the sermon?

“Have you known that wottal long, Talbot

“Yes. Where's the salt?
Blow the aalt! Pass the it fo the dufal,
am goin' you a vewy

Have ou evah played,cards with that woltah?

Tom Merry rose to hi
study on your feot

O, let him run .mx' said Talbot, beginuing on his
don't nind iy the least.” Gueey means

well, and he was born an

dnd o o't “hanged since,” agreed Digl

Hare you played cands with that wottahs e
Aﬂh Augu.m, unheeding,

-mm e glectriied the study. The funiors stared
a hﬁ’ mazement, | Even Arthu Avgustus
Tooked startied.

s opuliing of your leg, Guesy,” murmured
nd.

Talbot,
phved ‘with him?” ojaculated Arthur
Angnmu umuambly ‘staggered by this Tesult of his

¥ have angther 2wy of w2
e e npeli o

“Does. mx.,

be,asked.
“Wathah not
Rl e frum oy s o conclusions.”

app Took Tike o fellow to play for lover

Pl vt eyt vEmon €t
b gekblﬂk@r at half-a-quid a time.”
“Talbot,” exclaimed Tom Morry, aghast, “wlat do
you mean? you are only rotting; but—"
“He is not wottin’,” eaid Arthur Aug\ln\ls, “he i
confessin’ the dweadful twuth. It is vewy fortunate that
1 ave dmopped on, the matish like this. You fellows
ow how_important it is to scal Tapp,

and dvive him avay. Talbet s "o the woad to wih,

and wo are goin’ o i
“Thnnkl"' eaid Tnl)mt -, Any more tea in the pot,
Lowther
“Yes,” stuttered Lowther. “Hero you are!”

lesso—go on, Gy, Yon dou't

uppose you
i Bee e T s, seventy
#Boventy what?” shricked Ard kel
Pounds"
“Bai Jove!”
" The second time T had spotted the way Tickey Tapp
ays cards, and I chucked it after losing three or four

t at, al
“But—but you haven’t seventy pounds!” exclaimed
St gt Your allowance fwom the scholar-

sbip i less than tho

3 o e iy Jog all thia time, Talbol—"
Gy Liniaz.
CoripavioN S THE Bove FRIEND,
H Evry Montay,

“THE MAGNET,”
Every Monday.

“Tue sueADNouaHT,
Thursday.

“Not at all. I'm confessing.  Open confession is good
for the soul, vou know [ lsh the money apd paid up in
cash, Run on,” sai

oo Tten you' st Havetad o Tob of windy money,

T Cartainly, T had—about two hundred md tty
poyuds so icar ae 1 remenber
ad whero did you get i

Stee
e

Tellot's banteritg mumner dropped from bim the
colour came fnto his checks deeply. He rose from the
table,

vo ‘asked me, 1’Arcy, nd T've aswered vou.

Is u.m o mything elie you would like to know hefore
T gl

Where

& T can't believe you, Talbot.

aid yon mm it

safe.”
“ x v you mean you committed a wobbery?”

16 this is o 0, joke, Talbot, € don's quite s it,” said
s, face bad Iecome very pal

“Bai Jove! Thi hlndmh tan  thought!” said
Artine Angustun, in d istress. feel_quite
Huttah. ypen‘ to you llovssmiiey
app ss dons this, and wero goin’ to stand by Tallo
When did s hagpen, Talbot
“About two years ago.”
“What " yel Ied Arthur Augustu
Tom Merrs dre . deep breath of
inderstood, was in the bad, black, old days of
e “Toft ‘:m Tuiven Hed oo Tiokay Topy and
him.

P
“Ahmlt two years,” Thot calmly.

relief. He

said 1 “Good-
evening !
He tumed to the door. Tom Merry grasped his arm
and dragged bim back.

Dow’t Didxey
Defore you go, 1 serag him

s going o apologice
he wow't he able

to |\lay sl es whole term.”
. necessyy to put, it
T

o 1t ¥ ould ks uruttons sl
M,pﬂm. it T havo vathah put my bt

-'n a wt matte
gtoex[lhm

sai 3 smile.
to "ycu chlpsv after mm Tupy's
had given me
el Lom aby
“T¢'s all right,” soid 'h,lhot 7 Evetylhody here knows
about me, T suppose? iokey Tupp slightly in
the old days. ‘He used to come sometimes to the
s dsgelller Toued iy guableE aat cins
was pler (—easy come, casy go.
Think T ned tell you mt T ar el e wisala of he
kind since I've boen here
course. you meedn't,” said Tom Merry.
that born idiot—"
T wefaso to be called a bor iict, Tom Mewwy
undah a misappvehension, a ush ay ot
Talbot was pullin’ my leg a littl 0. X cortaialy dwew
e ‘unpwemuon um ko had ad_soen Tickey i
atel

Thcu

“As for

“Bat that wasict o mmm " said Talbot I saw
Tickey T /
“Gweat Seott !”
“You saw him " " excluimed Blake:
“Yes. That was why I was so startled to hear his

1 passed,him in the lane, and he
mu.

Talbo Neld . bl STgE band. Tho janiars could s
that his knuckles wero barked. Thero was a gemers
grin.

T It i wursing s chin,” sad Talbot. “Ts there
any other poiut T can satisfy you about, D' Arey’

“T can only a) 3 Fwon one gentle-
o Yo Sl Bt e b S e
“Quite,” said Talbot;

‘oHuoKkLES, "
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L weally meant vewy wel, you ks

T always does when e does Lh»se '.l'lulgs, said
Biaks. Dot iad b e bave o stand 3 10
i Eoping ,.[ ey i the sy

- uficiently expwess my wegwet,
Talgt S o Lol

Ui
it it il wight,” sid Arthus Augustus
oD s g
cleahly;

“Harrak:1” said Blake,
“I apologise most pwofoundly—"

“I accept_your apology most rotoundly;
Loughing. < Don't say auything more A n -
fellows will excuse me, TIl get off and do my prep.”

od at Arthur Augustus as
Jim's had a
e bad, reatly

tally ditressd
Bai Jove " ho said at lus.
be kicked, you ks

“What wmclﬂanc;"' caid Biake.
the same. you fellows fecl
“Just the same ¥ Ghorased. the juniors.

“Then pile in!”

“BaS 3 ver Blake Tom Memwy—stoppit! Tamoooh!
Lowtiuh, you besst! Youp! Mumnaha—Dig—you swiul
wottahs

“Artliar Augostus fo

“1 feel as if T ought to

1 was just feeling

CHAPTER 6.
A Liitle Gamble. 5
HE next day vas o Kalf-holiday
fotase and as there was
in the afternoon,
Astiur Aug\\nt\ls propesed to dovotd
it to Tickey Tapp. ascal
i aacioT aRTY: sese ot T pas

SCHOOL

ANOTHER
GREAT TAL30T

LIBRARY, Oge Pcnny. n

i ot esactly.” sid Gore. 1 want somi eady, that's
al, il sedle.’ You kmow T abways sefile.”

£ Xowmayn't bo nble or” smiled Lavi

- ur sort,” growled Gore, - Still i yowre

atraid of losing your measly. half-crown, keep it i your
Dogket, snd go aid out cok el i
“Thinks!" Tl keep'ib in my pocket,” said Tevison:
<ot L ahris you 53 bon o Semmer o ol ponkal:
too.. You're it quite.up.to the form of Tickey Tapp,
ore.

Gemnge Gore gavo s star
“Whst do you moan, lLevximn hang you? What do
ou know about Tiokey Tapp?”

Lavisen, wnghod - L

“T used to know a lot,” he roplied. “Didn’t 1 go with
you the. time o had o/ gamblingden on the moor. &
Tan a sw e same as,they do at Moute Carlo?

If he's ben’!lmmg that again, youll keep cleax of him,
if you take my
L e e

“Then you've seen him? 1 gusssed o much. Tve sen
bim hanging about, and I've given xth,”
$0id Lovison, "3l 41 to_you 3 to do th

Wi e e deion Tk Yol ot grahed
ore; and he stalked o
uon grinmed and. shrugged. his shoulders
down the

Levison
George Gore tramped awa; lane in = bad

temper:  Ho had not.been dbje to 1aise & supply of cash
such as he had hoped for. Gore had more thai encug]

joney for his needs, a8 & rule. the fortune of a

. Rothachild would not long stand the

drain of gambling, and s not

schi gloomy brow was

STORY

NEXT WEDNESDAY ! e
: Pl likely to lose ag b swe
ooty oo Lot drtar Auguete ) e
day near the school. What his object Tell ALL Your jumblec. . Ha hoped bo. vit simply
‘yas the juniors did nof need telling Decause ke ny reasoning
And re's conduet in Study is good enough for a fellow who has
= e i g s S
sharper's victim was the obstinate, o et e

Teokless Shell fellow—one of his i, the master of b

Victims, perhape, for there might be others.
rue, 1t was & freo comntry: aud Tickey Topp hat o
e,

ight fo wall vp and cown Ejlcombe Tiked:

‘om Merry & Co. intended to deprive him of those
ghts. Tt might have been a litéle high-handed; but
they felt that e sircumstances justfed thern

ey were Dot going to see a St. Jim’s fellow disgraced

and sacked, however big an ass he was, for the sake of
that worthless sharper. If they found him mear the
school, they intended to take the law i n
hands, and chance any consequences there mi

Quite a n

n on the moor, im_out.” They were
quite keen to give the mm nnoum Josson:
They did not ask Gor ompany them. Gore, as

a matter of fact, went ont Tmodiately after dinner, and

_5

shillng of Skimpole, and ten shillings from Crooke, and
sevoral other lttle g domn tho Shll,
asked Levison of the Fourth for a loan Levison looked
ot bim vy aquoerly, but made o siga of acceding to the
oqu

*Hard up?” ho asked

“FOR ANOTHER'S SAKE!

nexr
WEDNESDAY:

g AR b e

it .~ Tinton could have guessed whero

guily teaing

1omfm.m gave him a nod. Gore paused, and
xmsed kg ap. e had taken a sudden sesolution.
spené to you & moment,

You- he fact is, T want
ot oy mew bat this afternoon—U'm taking up ¢
fot this term—snd.tho, moncy hasn’t como for it.
ing next week. 17 1 had fifteen bob now I could have
1¢'s ready for me at Hanuey's. Might

 sir-
Nir. Lintan
M e g Tt glad you ato = dnvitag Tkl 6
erickei—t, very hea althy game, and occupation

for your time. o spenk b0 you. severely,
Gore, for finding less h\mnunbln suits. T am glad to
sco them.” Mr. Linton took out his purse, “You may

ot your bat once. b i i Reloon shillings Whe
You Teceive it.
Thank yon very much, sir.”

his _stately promenade, much
ore, whom he had had

He W

keeping his appointment vi app;
poy for it out of his winnings.

Tixg Gt Lisnany.
rificent New, Long, Complete School Tale of
om Merry & Co By MARTIN CLIFFORD.

b Tickey

» Am
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Gore tramped on across the ficlds, and followed a rutty
lane to Wayland Moor. In the old, tumbledown shep-

, black cigar. He nodded

ok o
e are again,” said m«y Tapp cheerfully.
have my revenge this afternoon,

Gore, taking a seat on the beam, and extracting a
ette from hi

“Coursa you are,” said Tickey Tapp. t tumn,
Youd “ave beaten o “ollow lnst evening, int you ran ou
of spondulics just when the luck was turning Tor ¥
could see it wis on the tu

- L've raised come more ti,

Hg chinked his mon s ockel

Rollng in mu ¥ smiled Tickey Tapp,

Deset eyes. * Youl cleas

* said

id Gore.

Gore. “T've go three pounds.
Lo sctle wp with o felows

Bm to sell m ose. T don’
care,
Ear, o i Tickey

He dréw a pack of greas ma‘: from his pocket. Goro
ﬂ\l!hed a hl r Cack !

2Lve brought some cards” e suid hastl.
o = pak of

Gekey Tapp had Sown any objection to using the
bt o st T pusena wk v
That s money had gone o he previous even

Bat tho sharper was o deep o ¢

as o sharper's game fo decp
Tickey Tapp’s c)'eu gleamed for 8 moment, but he
carelessly, and slipped his pack back into’

ght, you are,” ho said. “They're a bit pever then
mine; seen service, I do say. What's the
game?”

“X,
The 'ih'm I e beam between th
axi to play, using the bean between them as &

cara b Outaie

Gore was flu 5
the wrotched sharper had played fairly Gore
chanco against the coolnéss and

hour was enongh.  Tho cards, when he
ugh—s new pack Goro had new|y bouxh(

7 had bl zyed for our the
arked suficently m S Tap'. honunmhlc
purpose. cited, feverish boy was not likely t
Rotiea the 1ittle trick the rascal ade with his thimb

the aces, o the slight twist he gave
to_the ing:

Tt wan child's play to e
card came into his hand h

TEach time a court
hat was

’im
he was dealing. dealmg Tickey had
rre at skill. 10 tock ™
cards aa o pleased, cnco they wers marke

‘s three pounds—most in silver—passed gradually
nver lo ‘Tickey Tapp, and Gore’s face grew longer and

loos
F'5e Tact coin went. before an honr had elapsed,
sat quite still, breathing h He had
with 'a host of amall dobs i
the capital to try his luck ugain, 'He
s Tuck.. Tl ugmm dropped from his Tips.
e soked Tickey
“Stony 1" said
<450 Tines,” said Tickey Tapp sympathcticully,

o ready. Ivo 'ad a run of luck;

m
AMION *THE BOV' FRIENOY “THE MAGHET,
Evory Monday, © Every Monday.

1 THE DREADNOUQHT,’
Every Thursday.

would be bownd to change. Still, Tl give you your
T e on M htge Gk e
S Toso o his fect.
SDat ol it Gore dmpertal,
Tigkey, you've gol ol my mo
it on 12 domauded Lickey Tapp, his brows

“Yes, yepi 1 Juow that b
T mean i3, 1-I'm expecting some more money soon, and—
and, mk here, Tickey, my word's good encugh Yo you,
L sppon

“Look here,
T'm not complaining. What

pp was Iooking at him Leenly. To had fully

- QhuP ad e had turued it over in his mind
‘whether it was worth the

(-ol'e s plver He
ho suggection £o some fram Gore,

m the pom fon of n goodaiatured sporteman  badgered

%

il 1 wouldn't like to_say 1m0 to a pal, Master
Gore,” said Tickey Tapp, seating himself agaii on th
beam. “Don’t run it too “igh, Dot going.

hough; I'ni
,t &

playing.
o You make ont &
That suit,
4G, ripping” exclaimed Gor
i ook out his pocket-book i peucil
“Ere’s a fountain-pen, Tickey Tapp. It really
Tooked as if Mr. Tapp had come provided for just that
emergency.
Georgo Goro foolethas fountain: with_his
Dockst-book en his knces wroto at the'roqe x.qmmd T0U,
e T s et i, lipped_mto
ore eagerly took tho five paundx i dirty
-nm uue M, Tapp pushed across to
ards wie soon going ugein.
o' they played for "half crown

At Gore's s mages.

+ oints.

st oot Snes quichly Datoctumsioly. it i hek

work out like that. The five pounds travelied over to
r. Tapp e e

half an hour Gore was penniless onco more.

“Woll, T must b goin’,” yawned Mr. Tapp,
Gore pauted.

“Look ‘ve got some money in the bank,”
hzk “I—l‘lll e 3t ot as quiek as T'emn, Tk
takes a couple of

much "ave you got there?” asked Mr. Tapp, with
a qurious smil

“Ten pounds,” said Gore desperately.

“That's a lot of money,” remarked Tickey Tapp
meditatively.

—my pater. put it into the ba
birthday,” said Gore,
fagiliy Ia Iying.
o0d_old upnrl' wid Mr. Topp,
er

for me on my
quite surprising himself by his

“But you've ‘ad

s owll be sayin’ arterwards that
ey it

“T won't,” said Gore. “Look here, play the game:
take my I 0 U for ten quid, and if T fose it I won't ask
s

“But you won't lose it,” said Mr. Tapp discontentedly.
“Youll clean me eut.”

Gore et o 0o e ionh

“Daskl my mmam'“ Sl . o

“T can't say mo
10 you, Master G 1
sportsman, and 10 3

o say. A real
ou've really got
that mu mone

ore! Dou't get ratty.
L1 it it s it of 1
zoul] pay up o Saturday.” That'l give.you plenty of

7 said Goro. T throw reflction fo the wind.

He woul i tme_s ol
I’ ” said Ticke
The Fautaiapan sad he pocket-book came fato Tor

THZ PENNY POPULAR,” OHUOKLES” 10,
“Evory Friday.. Every. 12
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quisition again, and M. Tapp pocketed o promise to pay

fen poundy datod and sigiod by deorge Gore, Tho
thought of having to me aper with moncy on
Saturday turued Gore's ve heash Boid for o moment

But ho gritted his teeth, and played. He would win—he
st wiaho would miatch victory from the Juws of
defeat,

I tho wrstched boy had besn getiag i play e

was not i o state in. Ho
e todsh ong o willly  resklow, at " another t:mo
over-caroful. Ho played iu largo sums—for him.

Qespérately demuuded sovereign points, went nsp.
o oy v pomnas s fump to e

d & shennad Yook the, nt on mebhnmm“y
i O wem o s

3 ootih, vietim, and

Slightest run for his money.

v got your

T ekpect fo
v o shiher gam then
g pe ‘app lighted a

paper for ffteen
see’ you on Saturday, and
i you ou'll Gome_ero?
et e ey epe s
ae palls sl shvking oy Ho.wa fecling the
mmm Uaficr the hot, unhealthy excitement of

W Hre " o repeated mechanioally,
i

or where you Dowt forget to draw that

70 money in the bauk. Fitteen
Thought of it made his

Bend re aonot. lkely to have. fiteenpance by
Saturday, ot alons fitteen pound
ol so long " s8id Tickey

“Hold on a minute,;
umu hnvz Lo ask you fo wait & bit

et Gora hoamsly.
for that moncy,

“m T it Gl Saturday,” asented Mo, Tap)
5 Tater th 1 can’t pay it then.

o
‘bank, njamez Gore," snid Tiekey Tapp, in it

fow weeks,

Tyloambe noxt weck for the rages, and ©
Want it,” said Mr. Tapp calmly.. < You dra that
oty out of the.bank josk-as you fgreed, You can't
expach to keep money lying idle in the bank while you
owp & debt, of ‘honow

“Why can't you

“1 1 hmn{gut any money in the bank!” groaned

Gors
N, Ta i nok really reque that fuformation;
12 oll ‘ag Goro imaslf. But he towered over
e et boy m mghteous dndignatio
S Fou stat gof any, mney In tho bank |+ said Mr. Tapp,
in meosured tones. ~“But you o1 me you ‘ad, Master
Goro, and 1 took your word.”
Gore's ‘facs crimsoned. He had fallen to this
ot i Tow dingy Dlaskguasd ould wit him to his

* And ¢ went on Mre Tapp, with increasing
indignation, «thek money youwre expechng from ‘ome.
tell me mext that you ain't expecting

mthx
m%:mg, muttered Gore. “I—T— You see, I—"

Tickey Tapp laughed scorntully.

“You thought yowd i
‘wouldn't ‘ave fo back up Your paper * i smeered.
yomg eiadlor, il

arted o5 it he had been stung. But he could
m lehut “that scowsaion, T was o swindle
vere.” said Tickey Tapp.

and then you
“You

NEXT
WEDNESDAY:
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‘“FOR ANOTHER'S SAKE 12

One Penny. -1

Loyl muttered Gore,
“Then all the worse for you!” said Tickey Tapp senten-
i it 2 e B
ore made a step after him, his heart throbbiny
“Tickoy Tapp |, What—whit do you mean? Whiat are
you gog
er you m\nd hat I'm going to dov” said Tickey

fo haly TR e B 1 ain't going
to b swindled, or 1'll kiow the reason why
“You' wait—"

“How long?" snoored Tickey Tapp. - “Do you think

T'd take your word arter this? No bloomin’ fear! Yowll
Pay u fifteen pounds on Suturday, or—
what?” panted Gore,
“Yo\l 1l see " replied Tickey Tapp.
ou_you can'’t sue mo for that money,” snid Gore,

with a little more courage.
ebts. Besides, I'm a minor.
“You Lnow the whole bag o’
Tickoy Tapp. *Blowed | ¢ ke yor as such a young
seinfleet ) wobie e s yor RN
ways and means, Master Gore.  You'll
Saturday. If got dow't L'l eo whether your Vendmaster
will allow an honest man o bo swindled
Gore stared a
P Do Fou think ho'd make mo pay,that?
You're mad! e you thrown out of the H
if you wen to i, 2na Lol S gou pumablod wltk

e Would be?” caid Tickey Tapp venomowsly. “I'd tel
is bright pupil afore I was
T'd give him my opinion of young gents
& ety IR B ity
11 you, vou would't get e e
sacked from the school, that’s all.

wouldn't do you any good.”

& khow. T should get my own back thak t oy
scies The way Jou'vs eomuied e sid Tickey Topp
“Me—an old ’ind—took in and swindled by o ﬂm
you! It makes me feel small! 1t’s Lhe first time T
yas teok in, By thundor, if you don’s pay mo up on
Saturday, Master Gore, L'l make Sonttores e 21
took in and done !’

FICT didn't meim to evindlo you, Tickoy ' monned
tho retahed yAwhm —when 1 can.
Give me e W

Gore.
That

Jell, T're ‘eard of young gents in want o monoy
writing ‘ome to their penple.' said Tickey, calming down
a little from his righteo: T've eard of such
as sayin’ o et cause

canso of tumblin’

er

& ditch, or for books and things.”
“T—1 couldn’t cheat my own father!” said Gore, in a-

soared volce

% Gon't mind cheating my " i Tckes Teps i

I nean, my. fother wouldn't shell out. He's
hard as nails, as keen as a razor. And T've been in a
scrape before.”
hon ihere’s sour frionds i, the school,”
. Why nof borrer a little?”
“hoy wonldnt, lend me pounds.
borrowing all
“ Well, T knowed %, apoes auie e borrowed, without
asking permission,” said Tiokey Tapp
s o young gent just like

s o Yot of ok coveys.  Ho
“elped him:

Goro tumed

“Steall” b xtmmered in horzor.

“Don’t you say as
Tickey Tapp savagely.
nothing to do wit
sy I tha that it don't “andle my
Hernoon, Tm ealling of your ‘eadmaster Saturday ever
ing to ask him for the money! T've got, your own “and

to chow him, fair and square! *Nuff said "

Tickey Tapp strode out of tho hut. Gore stared after
him wilh gltsey ayos, transixed; Ghon, with u dee
roan ho sink on tho' beam, and Coverad s face Wi

said Tickey
And—and T've been

was in a scrape, and

ou_to steall” said

Tax G Lisnany.—No. &
A Magniicent New Long, Campist Schoal Tl of
o vierry & oy WRRTIN GLiFFor
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: CHAPTER 7.
Ragging a Rascal.”

TWWAY !
H Axthur Augustus D'Arcy chirruped out that
xclamation in tones o trhumpl, A dosen Hoy
Soo amping scross the moor, o hoy. ouma
gt of i amheies Rt et o Tickey Topp
stepped from ay.
S PHallo) What are you chirping about now?” asked

Tom Merry.
“T was not chirpin’, deal Look, you duffahs!”
thur Aug szu. aised his !wut’i staff and pointed.
“Ticke By Jov
A S ngurw
“Come on " shouted Tom

beating * the

e e s et stepped out of the’ ol
hephends it fairly wader their eyes.
ith a fush they camo up to the surprised Tickey Tapp,
sursounding him n frout of the hut. The sharpet stared
intentions wero evidently hostile, mud
Tiokey 1 Tapp lnnkeﬂ and felt un
ntsthe hu,lz game, gents
e Shecatully,

o the e
Whom hato you been il thi aftecaoors 'rnpyy

oal

wm o ou, want?  Hang you! Let me
o botha fou, Gogh? said Asthur

Angustus quis uy. :'1 san oo what you'vg et thwough,”

1 garves you i of bl such a3 w

“Mind ¥ o8 i

Arthur Augustus’s hands b m o moment, but,

he mlencheg them again. That w white-faced

perves in a titer, was nol a fellow to

quarrel with only. too cvident that he had not

2 Nis gamo with Tickey Tapp. et ke

've boen gumblin® Kot
But, this’
scoundwe

el 5% from the hut,_ Without a look at Tickey
ay

8" LIBRARY. "$ie"
his face ad grown pale, ond bis eyes had o’ hunted

o ekoy Tupp was not likely fo have anybody “up ” for
sssault.  Mr. was always auxious to Weep 3
repectful distance ‘minions of the law, and would
Tever havo dreamed of calling upon their services.

though you're
“You've got that
shady Tool under your tumb, and others, perhps,  Now

you're going through it! And if onc ragging won
Jou clear out of this istict, 1 warn you That gout
befundlid sgaln, aud i, phereie e Ind yeu
"Wh ou coligans!" exclaimed Mr. Tapp inc 3
paatly.” “Ain't Jou never heard of such a thing s the
Ve are n law unto ourselves,” said Moty Lowther
“We aro judge, jury, and exccutioner. You

arg tho chap that is Going o uted !
= 1u " reared Tickey Tapp. , Tl

™155ds grasped the xascal on al sides, Tickey Tapp
struck out snvnvely, but he was pinioned in a few seconds.

“To the pond " said Tom Merry grimly.
“Hnwwn "
Ticke 'A‘qpp. suugglmg zunoun, and cursing’ w the

top.of Bis volos, was way fo the pond, a conple
of hungred yards nvmy. o verge of the pond ho.
5. desperate energy, but he was lifted
f.mly P g f\u in the
tmo—threel” said Tom Merry, “Gol’
key Tapp, with o spluttering gasp, vent whirling
Mhecusi U gt o fﬁam anddy water -
was a terrific. splash as ok, the sustacs and
digppesred wader it
was not more than two feet deep, and it

med fo consist of mearly as much mud us water:
Fickey. Tapy ¥ blowing like a
grampus, +vas almost hidden by thick mud and

in oud, With the water

and .plumud The

Jiniors rogarded had mo pif
1 by

1 the.- rascal:
iFovooooh ! said Tickey Tapp. °* Oh. crumbs! Tl
‘ave the luw on yer! PIl—T1l smash yer| Tl come wp
to;fhe sehool | Tl show
““Come up to the M_huul nnd | welcore, and we'll give
e
“Yaas, wathah !

4

Tickey Tapp came plunging aud pufing fowards the
hank, Tie foen yed wikh rage_ undor. tho 4 ud.
R R R e Ry
Tickey Tapp yelled mm rath,

Tapp or the juniors, he stalked e 00 Joidily, Jeis. come LY
across the mant, “and disaj s:reﬂu‘unndn L 8;;7’ I shall ke tch me doath’ of cold!
. the gorse. id not care for the dis- "
chvety i biscguardiom. The # FOR nﬁxr WEEK = 8 " Wouldu't be much loss!" said Blake
juniors were not likely to betray cheerfully.
Indee the it of misery Gore H “Wathah not! Wathah the weverse !
‘would have u.;ed litﬂ; if :’h’y&'&{u “lém‘h ha "” o =
Me lid not spe: im. bt you lemme gerrout?” screamec
closed round Tickey Tapp. The 0 Tickey Taj
mugdecd s H e B 8 ANOTHER'S | =oim it e
slink away, but there was no room for iis diftriet, ack ?” asked
o bt SAKEL f Smdimishehe
Bot m get away so easily. Another Splendid T oy r&:;;amed L hx_mul‘ 5
Gores st Tom (lng coris Wit § Long, Complete S foritly gahat M. Tapps chist, mnd
Tind .,\.wmm'é?m "t Story of Tom i tont hin fesing back. Tikes Tapp lost
“We'vd found out” 1 Fom 3 Mo & C his footing in the pond, and disappeared
« o Hangtng about the e"g't ogat onee, mors, with o mighty splash back
school before, Tickey Tapp. We guessed wards. :
at you Ywer after; no:v go,‘ﬂw'g m‘: —By— h E:n .Tuvc’ Thats Wlﬁllh anr,:mb
mmn. ow're going to out o and ¥
s el “mnkwsv-? gcd " BMARTIN CLIFFORD: & 4 gd X ‘{.‘,&M? il e
““ 0'll make me?” sneers Ticke) % nwne if he ccps on like this
7§ Order in Advance. o, b Bl
e shall! B dam Tickes Tapp ngm. gnlpmg
“You e b Tl e oy PRICE ONE PENNY. ot irsming. Ha ‘water
for usaulﬁ et suid the sharper, thoug] out of his eyes, and glnred muxacm\-sly
Tugr GeM LisRans
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The door opened, and Gore clutohed uj
in'mild astoniswment through bis bl lasscs.
slde himelt at the aifcover.

shoolbors should take
o ke This euraged him
almost us much as the ducking. He remembered tha

B Tl e e
is unfortuna tions with the polics had

at the jumors. That tho
the law

rt
provented him from trying to get what he regarded as
S i oceasion hie had got what Tom
Merry & Co. das justice. Now he was getting

“ Well?" said Tom Merry.
{Tisbey Tapp splnttered out mud o
¥ ;ou ear oot o S ncmhho\\r!mod at anee

Tickey Tapp. He would e

“Have you had enough
 ‘water and oaths.

“Yes,

Tl Siolhiny.

“1¥e can't twust that wottah's word, deah boys,”

‘Arthus Augustus. seems ‘a Howwid thing to say,
idbetore st e captyid of (9 Ao ol

Go hon!” remarked T

“Weally, Figgins, there % mothin o gwin at!”

“We caw’t trust him,” said Tom Merry; **but we've

said

One Penny. - 15

the notes hurriedl:

given bim a lescon, wnd ho kuows what fo expect, I
wish we could send the brute to- prison,

do that. He can’t be locked up for S
guppase. But, if e comes back hete. and e ever seo
e paii Wl ks Hemohten for bim om e b
Tickey Tapp?”

Lemme kummout "

Yow! Yes. do_angthing you like,
Lot ok S e oy ot poteta ey
“\m. can come out.”

s Tupp ‘erawled forth as the threatening staves
Withdriwn, and the jusiors allow
T e g B mud, "ind crawied into
the grass, and sank dowa there in a pool of mud and
watcs. Ho looked a pitiable. cbjeot, but fhe jumiors
o pity for hi o xemembrance that
was there to imveigle their scBolfellows into_vice,
i e Qs pethans o e, st
hearts of Tom Merry & Co.
Tap Gex Lvnany.—No. 376,
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Without giving the rascal another word, they tramped

away' in the direction of tho school, satisfied with their
at up

He poured out bitter curses, an
Il as

clean himselt a5 wel o could with hanafuls of

eateh gome of tem alons ono dark night—me

tho part
due pmbectmn of criminals ‘me caty
all—a nico dark night ana  thick stick!” Tapp
goound s teeh *And, anyway, 1l take i outof that
If T'vo got fo clear out, T'l ‘ave the

S o get,hng one on em kicked outer the
school, by

i 4 away muddily and sutlily
2 that e ad folly earned Gore'
reposed: in his_pock

5 e aretel o i bl sheep o1

: CHAPTER 8.
Teouble ia the Formrooh.
158 MAWIE, bai Jove!”
The juniors nm Teached e gates o St Jin's
ten Miss Marie ud Talb it from
fhe direction of Rylco = ot eir ats
wih svech smiles o Mia e et iy
AR e
costum

5t Yua wathah! Wunnin' down a wascal, you know.”

o've made a catch,” grinned Blake.
o season ! chuckled Kerr.

e lnnked 3 il perplesed, and Tom Merry

il of Yhelr”entorpriv.  Talbek

S ey Tapp to

ascal had not taken his warning. It was

h. m\.gm ko drasic measures adopted
uld hve more el

'

ake a take,” she
e T e oo m lnm with a St. Jim's chap,”
said Tom i iy dulter looked as whito s
& shoet, and there, wero cards and cigarettosno doirbt
about the gamo. Tickey Tapp had ciexned him out of
s money T ‘could.see thaty And be's*not only &
i but a cheat as well. Lumloy-Luml

i chcatiag “when e wae kooping. & Touletts
52 as siar. hato: ounedldnet you:

“He used to

1 guese 1 did” said Tnmley Lumley.

o wottah hangn about ‘yestahday,
aud it fashed into my hvmu, you
“Lots of rc it rod Monty Lowther,
=

hati, T wegard let mum as—

< Good-hye ! s Miss had reached the

Head's house, and the i ggins & Co. out
to their own House, and the oo Souse Tollows

sixglled on to "Hheir own ‘quarters.

o was tho chap you fourd with Tickey Tapp®”
gekod Tatbot, abruptly, * You didu’t want to meation
him to Miss Marie—but you can te

“ Your yumons i e et s,
G b

re?

4 game,” said Tom
0 our business to ihiert

o

ey M
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will have :amethmg to thaak us for if he does—though
do

e ¢

4 Very thoughtiul wlxn he left his chums
andwent fo b sidy, was thore, but th
Was o sign of George

Gore i not come in HI calling-over.
some Hours in {zamping by himself oross count
ing out his position. He had not bee
any tistatory seiution, howerer, o o

et chanod of raising the mone

by Saturday. and ho kuew its and i
e Tiead, Gore would be kieked out of St. Jim's—as ke
desers:

“And e would go

Ho had spent
hink-

Whether in the hope of getting his

der to sl up the scandal in connection wit
merely te gratify his spite for not bei

peid, Gord hiad litle doubt that Tickey Tapp would Keop

ol 5 be paid! Gore had =4 moitiys Awd o owed
little sums on allsdes; but ab the best of Gimes be could
ected to borrow so considerable 4 sum as

o e money? Writing to.Li fatler

g

=
P
Eﬂﬂ
s

2

tender parent;

e explanation before h
s fficen pounds. There was w0 hopo 1n that
quarter.

I here was hope at all 2t was i the infamous sug:
gostion the card.sharper liad made—that Gore should
 borrow ” the money irom
in jon—i
R reior

e @ thief t
Tickey Ton aid ot care wloro the
elicver in the Oriental
proverh, that frernetide
ore had ground his teeth with mdxgnntmn and rage
o i s That was at rst. Now he was
getting more used to tho iden.
that o the “sack.”

ing was better thun being expelled from the
mm':ﬂ the miserable, half-dazed lad told himself, Tickey
Tapp must have his money.
When Talbot and Skimpole

thlr proparation

at evening.
the morning; but Gore
Latin thit eveaing Hhan e could have fow

tramped to and fro wader the elms in me ausdrangle
il bedtithe, his hands thract deoply. ta his {ronee
poskets, s brow coniracted,

came up to thestudy to do
u Gore was not there

B b B v

ver,

less with his money; Cutts of tho Fitth e plenty; St
Toger of the Tifth was vich; Crooke of the Sh

‘money. There were chancss enough, as Tie

bt o distonacts

m gumbling to dibonesty s bt ey, Goro

 this time not of the crime, but of the

eam o lights in the windows of the dorhitories
o passage of timo. urried i
house, nnd zan up fo the Siell dormitery. Tildar
GE-BE=ms; waa thizeto s lighis ontiignd

o tho dence haro you been, Gorer” he exclanied.
o quad, muttered Gore:. *Tm sorry, Kildaro:
;dnu hoadache, 1 thought the hm}i air

ale, strained face.
“ Tumble in.””

had glanced at bin mhcx

Dut they did not epeak. They had father

e e e bt

had done on tho wmgor that afteracen.

prepared to give Gore as much z

Jossibly givo them.  But the xmny sﬂen tllow scemed to
ave forgotten the matter completel

qhﬁerlv
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“ Good-night, Gore!” said Tulbot quietly.

o gt he
T Bt e the x.gm ot ment away. Theremss
el b tal o G ot pent. ren
¥, aud
was not to he draw matter
lad fo hear that, Tickey Tapp had' been
Tagged: Tie woud probabl ave heen sorry to hear
1hSE he had boen drowaed Tnstead of ducked in the pond.
‘o Shell felloms dzopged asloep at Iast, bt it was long
before George Gore slep
ko and cutsed lus folly silently.

What had mado him such & fool?. Very likdly Ti

all the time.

Tickey

cheated with the rouletto whe at for)
and now, whether Tickey had won fairly or foully with
the cards that afternoon, he held Gore's written promise

anglied aloud in bitterness in
ifteen pounds! It might
ousand! What a fool he had

Besn—atter the loson he hod lind betors too!
ody who could help him—uobody who
o o could o pay o gambling, debt;
o money. Talbgt had

lerant, to akness
than' the other fellows.  Where ey would f
ontempt, Tilbot could fel cﬂmy:il;nn s well

out of the awhul serape, could not

would not, He thought of Crooke—h
Crooke—but ke pictured the cad of the Shll’s i
laugh and sneor if ho asked for a loan of fifteen pounds
—date of payment uncortain
uot even attempt to borrow the money. For
it thero wero thetts in the school it must not be known
that, e, Gore, was in bitter need of cas ould
tum the fiuger of uspicion upon Lim at onee.
el asfoep
deping. ]1c1\'||y when the rising-bell clanged

the rest, silent and morose. He
and went down. anxious to be
o1t of sight of the Test, Whon tho el rang for clases,
Goro came into the Shel Tast, and Mr. Linton
lanced i vt o e,
o was several minutes late.
Lessons that morning seemed like a drawn-out horror

o Gore.
How could ho put his attention into lesons with that
fearful troublo upon |.\|s mind? Aud ho dured ot lef his
troublo be seen;  do nothing that vould draw
posthia suspicion wgon hom:
Tt did not, take Mr. Linton long to discover that Goro
o o proparation the previous ovening. Goro was
called upon to construc, and he stammered over the page,

wled Gore savagely. Ho
to e xmmx 37 e med “Yhe Shell,

s e e e
1 was firedy:

“Tndeed” Mv. Linton's eyes gleaned dungerously.
‘He did ot know the wretched trouble that nawing
at Gore’s o ouly saw that tho Julor was moross
and insglent. Mr. Linton was the very last master at St.
T 10 e sy thivg oy e e T
stitk paie 2ot preparo your loson becauso

were tired. You huve tho imp: that you may

Erepum your Isssons or ot 26 you. hadke; apparently,
ore. Come here "
The master of the Shell took a cane from his desk.
next
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Goro lounged out beforo tho class,  Ho was in & mood of

such_bitterness klessness “that he hardly cared
yhat happened to him. ~Anything that huppened could
orse _tha seemed inevitable—the

altermative between Ibe(‘mnm( » {hief and being turucd
of St. Jim's. Inde " desperate thonght. iad

Sosie it Yo i thes b would Bu Bettet 1615 sonkek
at one for insolen to bis master than wait il Satnrdey
0 be sacked for gambling. at mood he appronched
e Soad b o out s hana.
Goro groved, and kept his hands i his pocket
Linton regarded hi more astonishment ths
o L ot of ot pockts, Gore.
“T'm not going to be coned!"
ere was-a b from. the Shel fellows. Mz, Linton
almost Ho stared at Gore as if he could

.mgen

Whet " b ganptt. Qe bl las s
broke off. “Vou eameither bo caned by me or by ﬁlu
cad, What tter with you?”

Linton really thoughb um something st bo wrong £
th Jusioe o sccount for b extraordinary con
lmxe Goggedly. ¥You can send

o Head if you like

S ok e i e

“I shall certainly do so, Gore. I shall request him to
P T s e b

M. Linton wrote a noto on his desk, sealed it in an
envelope, and handed G

“Take that to Dr. Holmes at oco!”

was about to refuse wl|m| , reckless of con-

sequences, but the prospect of gotting out of the Form
Toom, away from the grind o that was driving
him d@istracted, prevailed. Ho took the note without &
word, and quitied the Rotuoon.

to his class again, with
o

master.

it had been Schneider
But iz, Linton, though o

ot a tyrant, and there w. x

o euturt. Bt Taaes'wak ng. douh

Tould pay very dearly for it when he dslivered that zote

to t

CHAPTER 9.

e Temptat
EORGE GORE tramped along the deserted passages |
with the noto in his Ea
stopped half-way to the Head’s study.
Ho waated {0 oo
Al the fellows and the masters wer s
somma; the grent door stood open, and the thotight cam
e Rt ek b o
Tt was better than being sacked
tho other alternative—of becoming a
Ho logked out no the sumny squad. Tlm sunshine and
callto him. Ho made a step a

ro in their

1t Faa bettor than

In the dlothes he stood fu. without &
o was his next meal to come

grim_reque:
ished wi mmosc soverity for his
could picture (e Jook on e fathers face when

o kecp him if he
e had been sacked betore, and the
‘of better

time there would be o 1orgiv=nessv
ched boy said
4 thicf,

tom—
o face with Dr. Holmes."
e rode amay ages to the

Hesd's study, bis mind
G Lipnary.—No.
o rieer

i o
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mado up, ond tapped at the door. Thers was no reply,
and be opened the door. Tho study was empty.

e yruntad wilh parage, disdnlent as ho want fn fo -

wait, for the Head. He had sorew: courage to

The stickin ﬁnpomt s e bl 1o Wik e 1t Sored

out at b

""Dr. Holmes had evidently lately beon o fhe study;

probably he had stepped out to spe: ne of the Forri-
Dastons, Several papers lay on. s desk, and the door

o the Feon safo in the wall was ajar. The Head coud

ot have expected to be absent more than a minuta

g, or ho would nt have bect s0

oul
o glanced carelessly at the papers on m desk. e

n.md a littlo as o saw ihat they wero War Loan

‘interest_attached—fve \mm

o (ot o thonght ofl?nl-mg

o bonds, cr one of They were no use as

B woult mics one, I 5 v aken, immodiately
e returned to the study. would not oven be able
to get out of the

scowled at the bonds, and at the registered envelope that

Iay esido the, in » whvch they had cvidently arrived by

ad apparently inlocked the Sate

X them away In sceurity when he was called away
o the study.

yes lingered on the s
eyes began to_gleam. Fheso was plénty of money
His heart beat thick and fast.
nd the doctor

s
K‘“ templation - fllow's way like this Why didn'e
o come? 7 of monoy—iteen poundeplenty of
ammezed in his foverish brain like

swim, A mist swam before his eyes;
Iiis heart was beating like a hammer. Why didn’t the
doctor come in
most unconsciously he found himsel? treading on
empty—deserted.

wenty.
ten—ten-shilling
thero—more
and disgrace.

‘He hardly know what he was doing, but the two little
bundles of notes dropped from his frembling han

)
n was ‘suficient to save him from ruin

his pocket. He closed the dot of tho ain as ho
k:'d Lhin\md . hasely ajar’ ho stepped back to the middia
o st
His Hearh was contracted; ho conld scarcely broathe,

25 saved, or pluged dosper into de

Sy naw o daly mew hat, there was b footsiep in

the pussago, s that 1 wap ton Toke b0 seplics WhEE e
hag ta

oottop passed the Ho detected the eavy
breathing of Toby, 4 e e
again. Wh did act i

“Gore stoor

o e chin o o vl the motan b bl
taken, and he made o step towards tho safo. He stef

buck ogain. Tt was that of ruin The unkappy
in mo state to think it out calmly. The threats of the
taSarpi: ero Finging tn L cats. Ho was not himaslt
at that dreadful moment. He made a sudden run to the
study door. Nobody could prove that he had- been in
the study, even if the money was missed, if he w
. H ed info-the passage, and closed
behind him. o tiptoed away, and
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Tho cool brecze fanned his burning brow, and revived

him. Ho folt his coolness zoturn, A stringe coolnoss
d clearness came to him. The die was cast;

had to play out the game to the en
He to the Shell Form:

Stoadily, quietly, with a ngrve that unrprlsed himself,
form-room, Ho knew what to .
L .
s hand
o Head, Gore?”
vojeq was liko the, Pabie o e et
“No, een in th 'm
sir. Tt was wm.gxm speak tpyou like e ]\ubnew  and
Bope oIl cine me instéad of sendin”

Mr, Linton's

s
“This is q late repentance, Gore,” he snapped.

“Tdon’t know what made me speak like that, sir,” said
Goro submissively. *T—T dou't feel well to-day, sir, and
Tve got an v ful headache. say how sofry T

am, sir. T be
e, wells Gore,
molied, *as'you sem 0 have come (0.5 B

of your condudt, I will not insist upon sending you to

he Head T shall, however, cane you veeets st
% fo s, s Gory b
Linton kept his word. four on

gave
hand, aud they were what tho Junibrs called *regular

Ko may now drop that note into the fre, Gore.”
Yoo, sir
ent back to the place. He was like a fellow in
in in s hande, severs :3
Tapp; eave
e et vhet paes? B i m

from disgra
dage to tink of that.
- Tinion addrosed bim, e snewersd vaguely,

realiing that the boy was not quite

headache ad

i B Tholmes came back nio b study. 1t was o
d Dr. Holmes to leave his otudy s
stepped

chance that had cau
bt done, the elighteat of chanoes.

aco
gentleme

Brero mention of he great tragic pou. was enough to arive
all mundane matters from the good old dostor's min
Ho had entered cogerly into the'. i Mr.

, as
%o the Sixth Formeroom, the
gmnge. completely
med o few

had, . fact, bardly Iy tured o
comer. when Gore cams shons- Dutads e t

zoom they had paused, thrashing out that s
oot whose! ahseure asages have o

toray to many bad. md Karmod old gantlemen
iy Head of St Jim

Head had
forgeiting the Togisered

s

convinced Mr. Carrington ing of that
obscure pas exong, and, the Housemaser had
Tohuotantly yielded the point. The Head felt at that
Taoment a3 Tom Morry telt Niter winging o partienlarly

ugh footer mate
The Head mma Towever, as his eyes rested ‘of the
bopds on his dea]
e sont” e exclaimed, horrified dt s ow
carlossnoss—* bloss my soul! L
letly forgottan! Dea me How fortunate tiattp ono
Fa come £ the room during my abseuce! How shotlingly
caraless of i

And the xfesn  promptly bundiedthe bopdEakip the
THE CHAMPION

safe, and loc]
GOLOURED PAPER.
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CIIAPTER 10.
len of Guilt,

ALBOT mned Gm the Shell came out of the
T oo 5 i

a2 hurrying @
Ho ol s bod tme o txlumnc Lis plunder, and the
stolen currency-otes seemed to be burning a hole in his

"mid on a minute, old chap!” said Talbot. *Any

0" Gore stopped, almost furious, but t1ying o
hide = s agitation, «What'ia hat do you want?”
it o himn o varprise. Mo con not e
stand Copene
“T wanted to speak to you," he said.
will do if yow're in. & hurr
jore was about fo nod and hurry avay, when ho
checked himself. He was desperately anxiois to appear
quite casual and ordinary, to do nothing that could cause
emark or suspicon.  If the notes were missed or in-
uired afte, be did ot auybody lse to
et ‘hat e Had heon strange i his mannor that

“ Another time

i's all right,” said Gore, with an effort that was
visible to the astonished Talbot. ' *I've got somo lincs to
do efore dinuer, that’s all. But there’s no tremendous
What had on {0 s

“T don't know whetber ym\d care for i fo &

after a glance to assure uipestt
e s e it B ok o the Boom
had poured ont fnto the snuny quadrangle. *1¢’s abont
fhat chap yon met yesterday

as on (3 um.
1 chup?” e
app, the ma«nup«
Gore mmed Titterly.

. those “cads ‘are spreading it over the
“The Honsemaster will get to hear of
oy’ ot saying o word. said Talbot quietly. 1
asked Inm Merry, and Le told me, because he knows T

a
“hrugged his shoulders
Well,you can al sy what you like.” hie sid: <1 ahall

thing wrong about it,

deny domy hat there wos anyth
T mean, It isn't my fault if o isreputable character
speaks fo me against
“If it was like that
“What do you think it was like?” demanded Gore,
teyulently.
“T'm speakin to you as a friend, Gore,” taid Talbot
very quietly. T know—Tve had jolly good reason to

e e 3l can e ot trom S et

'x T not quite in the same boat as you were,” said

Taibot
o Tl T gughin't fo have said that " iaid
il lbot. But—but it's

of silly fools meddling in
Bad no sight to com there; it waawt theis busines
hat T hear, that man Tapp had it you

eI, Tamie
X0 T Know he's & scoundrel, said Talbot.

“What the dickens do you know about hin

“T saw him several tinics in the old days,” "vid Talbot.
Gore paened a litle. o knew whnt i cort the Tof
to that miserable time in hu life,

-Lumley said

trying to speak humorously.
Ty Bt because he happened fo spek to me an the
mm}: ‘ectérday, there's no reason to suppose I'm thick
wit
inderstood you Yloyed cards with him,
“Well, supposc we had a little game of e
“1 fancy he didn’t leave gou with much money in your
pockets, if you did,” said Talbot.
was silen
now it jeu't my busine

grunted

“Tla

added Talbot. “But,

NexT
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knowing that that fellow is an utter rascal, T felf
Sepit o Wlbyou 1E7m Ko tey deslings with him, >
otten trick some tine.”
otten ¢ tnek i bee n plased.
Ul B
listened to it if it had com:

He's going to be “hifed out of this neighbourleod,
id Talbot. “T know how that can be dane.

said, T dow't want to chip into what docsa't con

l»«, 205 sonsible chap, Bore,  nope Jowl keep elear of

i

<L shall never see him aguin,” said Gore.
“Talbot’s fac
e ot mok B with him?”
“No. 1 hate the sight of the low cad”
“Ol, good !” said Talbot, much relieved. “Escuse
speakds, then. " only waited'to do you & g
oL kmow you meant well,” said Gore.
ity as some of the precious Erics we have here, A5
m Tom erry—'
you say anything agains
shail q\nrm\ Y £d ter ot off,
, all right,” L
e e B
chaps mean well, t00, but I wish they’
Diahremn Tt Tt picasamt to he watdhed and sue
A sou lave taken the trouble to bother your head about
me, T may as well tell you that Tickey Taj
Foing avay. from herd mext weok, & e
Sertainly nover seo him again. T vish Td never sct eyes

Tom Men'yv Gore, we

lked o, Talbot rejoined his chum fu the
quadrangle, fecling relieved in his mind.

Gore hurried up had_got rid
ulbot. without awakeniag his suspicione. The fact that
4 lost money to Tickey Tapp the previons day wa

fo be kept, of course, & dead ot o to
allom nay Bt Jim's ellow € e Bt he had & debt

into his study and closed the door, and
sty urmed e currency notes out of bis pockel His
heart was beating " that he had more than

enough {o settle hu debt with 'l':ckey Tapp. He could
have wished been exaatly tho right amount;
it would have ‘o  crime, then, somehow.

He cous astily.

Thero were twelve for one pound and twelve for ten
ilimga 1 tho o itle bndlee e

He would be clear with Tickey Ta
for the odd , he would send it to
war funds, and get rid of it. The thought of keeping
for his ow der.

T he did not k e woud not be lous a thief
but, somehow, he oSt he would bo 1o a et

o vord Jaunted him; t ang i hie prain, 1t had
come to that! He was safe ulsion now—safe!
But was lis L potes o m% fst? Supyose he

ind boen, expelled for gambling ught of his
father” is grim wrath. *He shivered. But—
bt suppose this came aut, and suppose ke was expelled,
not for gumbling, | bt for thett?
o stared m most, dasedly, at the notes

the wzi.ue. ,wy. hm’ i done et Sllppnu e wont &5 the
ead mow?

He grouned aloud in bitterness of spiri

o e e s cas. Ho had taken she pl;ng', there

was 10 Tetreat now—the Rubi crossed |
When would the Head miss tho notes? Perh
once,. perhaps in a day or two, perhaps not for wecks.
Fhen e missed t em, e could ot poseily cont
Gore with their loss. N ew fhat the Shell fellow
had een in the .my oo o thae s certa m,,
n

nmugm, with a bitter smile.
Once his paper was safe in his h

‘Tur i Lisgas.

ote Scheol Tale of

A Magnificent New, Long, Cor

fom Merry & Co
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would not be mad enongh fo thrust his head futo such s’
That was all over.
© fresh—with om)

He would start clear—start quite
‘memory to live down—if
when the notes

e of
Talbot. Gore sterted as that thought came
e Wand taey tupect ‘that the “Toff ” had
e
T could nox be o lielped, Bo tod himself savogely.  Ho
had to take care of
“Th qnestion mow was, whote was he to hide tho otes
" boyond the ossinlity of Qiscovery, until the time came
 to hand them over to Tickey Tapp?
The door opened, and _Gor
hurtiedly, desporataly. Skimpole

clutched up the not
S of the Shell bimked at

i fn mid astonishment through bs big glases.
“My dear
- ¥ spvmw - hownd " yelled o palie himself at
 the diso “You—you rotten py!”
Skimpole i

T abare You, my dea Gorg Dear me, what a lot
of mioney " Surely, Gore o fellow has o right to come
futo his own study without being accused of epying!
Besidos, what s thero to spy upon, my deax Goter 1
suppose that m

e .

“You skinny fool, do you dare vo hint—"

My dear Gore

“The bully of tho Shell restrained himself, with & great
effort.  He_cou ruck: Skimpole to the floor at

ment.
Dy his cxcitement ax
tiwittor; he was not his own master.
~ in crime.

md fury. Bot hig nerves wero in
Tt was s frt step

T sorry T distusbed,you, my dear Gore” Skimpol.

went on, looking quite distressed. _* I reall;

for this mattiness. But et 4710k of notes you have
there, my. My people never umi e remit-
tances Eke um Ve Skimpole, with a sig

“Oh, shut up, you duffer !
31 o chte 1o be genetous, Gore, naw that you have
o fyuch money, I know of a very ead case in Rylcombe

= ou slly idiot!”
: ering his brains. Somehow, he must

indineo Skimpolo to kecp it secrat that ho had soen hin
il o mch motey, Bt Lo, “vithout exciting Skim.
e eevininlys w3 would have muspested
already.
ere, Skimpale, I suppase you've heard about
w]m hnppm«l Testrday—bout the soouts,
my deat Gore.

o Morry and tho xest, yon somermber
Fapingitin e dows It nig]

ut ducking ettt oo

“About me, too.

They were

o Thely i st ‘mention you in conncction with him,
“ell, T was there,

fach, Skimny, Td been pl
and_—and won all his mone

sid Gore a matter of
iog oas with Tiebey Tapp,

- ‘eash,” said Gore.
tho leilows would be down an mo for Raving & You
see thi

Shmpole nodded.
T quite seo that, my dear Goro. T am shotked
mmlf——surpnsed and shocked. If the Head knew—
ow, unless you go blabbing it out,

am not a sneak, Gore,” said Skimpole, with
. T ghall cartainly 1ot give you away to anyone

orit
G dnrk from everyhody " said Gors. “And—
and, look here, 'l stand you ten bob for some of your
prenIous tramps.
ank ynu‘ 1 should nck cate to uie money obtatued
in the causo of charity. T draw a line

RIEND, “THE MAGNET,” THE DREADNOUOHT,”
ndey, Eyery Monday. - Every, Thureday, [, ..

somewhere. Howover, T shall s

5oy othiog. T dhall
Drobably forget all ahout i, too o importaat
k of

matters fo think about. Have you seen my bog
bt by

“Your what?”

“My volume upon er

B R ey md Sklmpah-

help me search the study for it,
ors. 418 mob nelp Skumpolo soazch tho study for bin
valuable entomological volume. He hurried out ant
. leaving Skimmy shaking his head

By

approval i)
be burning through the lining of his pocket
was he to hide them?

Whero

CHAP

R 11,

Ha
HAT luck, Gore?”
Levison of the Fourth met George Gore as

Scl

he came out of the School House He joined
i in the quad, looking ot bim curoualy,

st ottt with slent rage.  WWas e never to
el alone~—nev o an opportuniy of concealing
bis phunder Tn somo safe comner? - Every moment ha
stolen curzency notes remained n bis pocket e
to him. He must get them away from his person, in case

f inquiry, suspmmn and’ search.
safo hiding-

)
e Fourth Former joinod bim,  But

his faco fato & o

- “What mxﬁ" "o repeated vaguely. “What do you

‘mean, Levi:
T mean i say.” xepliod Levisen, Taughing.
“What luck? Have you collared the

Gore staggered

The question etruck him like  bullet m the bresst
The poor wretch was now in such & state of mind, that
any hanco romark might seem to have » ‘bearing upon
his wretched secret

“ What!" he plntcd “Levison, you spymg_cad—you
rofter—you hound—you—you have been watching me !

Levison jumped, in utter amazement.

“That's  proty list of names " e exclaimo
the deuce do Are you dotty?

' Gore strove to recover himself,

Tevison's remark had seemed to him to mean that Levison

“What

i the Fourth Porm-oom all the
Torning, and could not have at
Ho roslised that Tovizon could know Dothing
But, Levison was on w something per-
Lspsiepniy o i it elioe's wasmmioliabis agaiation:
you meant” stommored Gore. 1 don’
uuaermna you
s, you dn," said Lovison, “Do you think I don't
s .u ‘about i7"
Gore's heart almost censed to beat
hy, you as good as told me St s syt Leviiins
in gurprise.
“I— did!” stammered Gor
“Fea, whon you wanted to bortow mney of me yester:
Say. - ouas oot swucmited et yotvere going to

o,

“And T know you did see him,” went on Levison.
“You were out all the ofternoon. Yow've been out,of
sight, sinco.  What bao you been, doing with your-

i
“You neednt fall me anything I you don'e want o

said Levison lon’t see why you can’t tell m
o e lnzk Jestorday.T'was thinking of
having a shot myself.
“THE PENNY POPULAR” _ “CHUCK
“Every Friday: vy Seviedan, 1
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¢ You—yon meant you—you wero asking mo whether 1
Ead won a Gore.

pp's maney?” gusped
you think I meant:” asked Invunn in
“Fowams ‘asking whother you had picked his

said Gore, He could have struck himself for

Thst wss the watter with his erves? Of
courss, Hhat mas al that Levisen had meant, | What clso
el “hind had been

biessed with tho umugm ot e ser may st v
im s pocket at tha m

“Well,” said L nvxsou. xepenhng his question, “have
you collared the Hare you come home 1oling in
i Bla. o id Tckoy Tap sloon you out?"
3 o had a little
s all.”
evisom sarcastically. “You
Five bob!

must have. felt s nve
Ok, my hat!”

“Quite enough, too,” said Gore. “And I dow’
any of your ot o st cilr, Toviin 6o aas
eat col

Gore swung away, leaving Levisom _considerably
astonished. was only anxious to be rid of him—to
be 1 of everybody. If he coud only get away by him-
slf for o time, ot of aight of all t, Jin

T kel folon depr hs o
55 e walked across the quadrangle.
launted hin,  Worso e remors
is heart was the terror of discovery. And i
T iy as not to see Tickey Tapp
4ill Saturday. Suppose he took the risk of going to sce
wper_at the low public-house where he lived i
Rylcombe? He could pay him, and have done with it.
It was worth the risk.

The dinner-bell interrupted his feverish thoughts. Ho

went i to dinner, slent and gloomy, yet trying to adopt

futo his pockets

o patural manner, Crooke midged him at tho tab

“Had your letter?

B TR loterir repesied e, coming to Mimselt
ith @ start,

i horo's g ltter for you fn the 1ack”

$Ohi T didn's kaow!

R e Gl
whispered,

o him an inquiring look, but he asked no
q\lestxom Tho black sheep of tho Shell e giving kim
a Gore understood that, W
tter bo from? Ho turned pale 15 mnmmghc af Tickey
pp samo into s mind. - Would that man have the
B vaito b i 3% G solnt0 e Such 45
open xik of having overything discovero
Hosemaster might see the letter.
i e a certain amount of supervision_ exercised

characters—sporti
crs ot A daeh 1o e Yoo Arangs bia: o wolted
in misery until tho meal was over. Whon tho juniors
m, Gore huried o tho Totter-ratk and

. was addressed to him in o st

Gore thrust tho lotter into his pocket and hurried oub

into_the quadrangle with it.

as e noted with a breath of relicf,

o gpen i bimeelt in tho Lowse. Not 61l e was in the

seligion of tho ol chapel ruins did Goro et the

sslose s o¥ 90 o

Tt ias fror ey Tapp, e Uy selicved to

{at b sharper had Vorded it sarefully, in cage it

shoud fan it the wrong hands. 1t 7
ave had

He did not venturo

“to leave rather
come back e
sy st oix to poy
Lores respectfally,  T.1T.”
his han

" e s erer;

e sharper "he did ot want to

nNexT
WEDNESDAY:

“FOR ANOTHER'S SAKE!™ .

LIBRARY, One Peany,

e 1 your place of business
S it s
e cost & tram or ‘bus or ail,
T Rodge il make yo ricer .
mpronea.

et
o e el et e
e FETE B

n e et w1
I .’:‘ai"“. ERE e

Deteny bim, g0 long as there waa & cance of getting I
o semaster had seen that letter he
vvonh{ (guy e ppnsad that, some

e man in Ryleon
Gore *“ fwo little articles,” which we

Tom, Merry & im, he
ad deomed it saier to disappear fron o e nnghbondmnd
s e He might have
to0, though
commestion with Talbots
iDoubtles tho cardabarper thonght that the extension
timo on his debt would be welcomo enongh to the
retehod cbior, -hs &

e 453 o Think of T

Bames olefist {1 chee s
e

n gt Tid of his
phundes by Saturday. e fied 10 koep it watil Tuesday—

nearly o week.
go and_ dismoy ho multered maledictions on
ferry “and his friends, Their interferonce W
T e

Tickey Tapp, Gore could hav
moon  lessor M that nml rclmv«l his mind of a
crushing we
Now Lha(: was all over. He did not know Tickey Tapp’s
Iress, even 1{ he had not dared to trust the
fre o
tm mtu mgmem nnd muma them
\"Vh & Wi e to do? se_the money
was a selrc ’ Tbe came

man, He could not get id of
Voo fhoy haunted him; they were cver present, o
by any chance ab a paar
ol look the ruined
. crypt, bolowthat would
St s e St

slano stop to the =l

“Hallo! (‘omg ploring?”

Goro start ntly. - Crooke of the Shell had
Soud b i B e v rogarding him curiouslye
Goro hastencd up he steps again, his faco crimson.

“T1l come with you, if you like,” said Crooke, *Better

s lanfern if” yéw'se  going dova. there, thoughe

There’s bolesin the o

" Cim ot going—T was only going just fo Lave &

& gt aw: one

ool Taio cl
Tom Movry & Co

o
RARTIN GLIRFORS:
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Took in,”
c;mr

ghamered Gore. *What—vhat do you want,
st
1o 231 bégn shont o decuaad iy Crooko
od 0w i bt 1g chred o himself abrugtly.
3on got that letter?” asked Oroo

“IThought, T4 give you tho tip—T knew the fist”
said Crooks. 1t ot of the profects had known ff—"
“There was lzmg it to hurt,” eaid Gore. *He's
gone away, and e wiote to say so, that’s all.”

£ the it foteayad iminal a5l oy they want Dack
hen “ Bugano Aram walked bebeen, with gyvos

wrists?” Was that how Gore of fhe Shell was destined
e» Teavo St. Jim's?

CHAPTER 12.
The T the 'rn 55
1V boon thiskin', ou cha
[T gl 0 e ton sem o
tovtina ap Saturday.  The St. Jin's Boy Sccats

had been_on ln%% ting tho
Seighbouhoad tor Pikey Tigp. Thoy had ducummd no

e Tcn!hle Thies and Talbot were at tea in Stady
ungry af

scout, run, ot spiris. They R chat e
drtio mineres wnir’hekey
Tom Jnd oven, gono- to the length ot

inquiring at i i, ant kad orasd
from Mz Jolifo that T 'l‘wkey MTapp had 68t
Pt e elisking . fageined Monty Lowther,
ith an expression of incre
T, deah hoy

Sl another,” i Lovtner,

i1 il T tare
Cuinkin o have-poon smemtalo sone hat we
have b this mattah wemarkably well. My ideah
has worked out all wight,

Hour, howr” said Blako,
. “Tt wia my to wag that wottah tll he twavelled
. We have done if, and ho is gone. T am not likely,
of ‘course, to b any, way, but I weally think you
fellows migh mise th: ideah was a wippin’

i

have ‘Superintonded the mattal n &
weally toppi. man:

Talbot, with o smile.

“Top-up! a “But what
o you been Hhinking sbout?  Don't starte us ke that
TR Totaiaing the roete,

“ Weally, Talbot—howevah, T have been thinkia',sae T

mmnxk T have beon, hinkin’ abont Goal  OF

courso, L im down on Gouh—} d like a wotten

:hmkgunrd‘ But T weally hink 165 time we weassured
e

“I am suah that ho is wepentant. o has hoen in
twightfully low spiwits for days, and is always moochin
oft somawhah by himself. Of course, he feely fw)ghthllly

avin’ been oaught actin” in that caddish

Do e
tygvnﬁ a8 bygones, and weassure him about it, you
. "It s o fact that heu bem awfully down in the mouth
o s

o, THE MAGNET."

ry Monday, very Monday.

"nL'nn?nneuunru THE ppnY BoruLAR”

ginco Wednosday,” sid Manners. *D've notiond .
e i Bk 2 with Litom erecy dag o4t ok cason

“Yaas; and that appeabs to botway @ state of wepent-
ance and wemorse, you know.

“Bore likely worrying over tho maney La's I
grunted B

T atsorel 1 novah thonght of that

“Go hon!” said Te 1 suppose that rotter

1

more sense.
“Yaas; but if ho is sovwy now it up to us to
bygones bo bygone,” suid Arthur Augustus, It makos
o fellow feel Wotten to at chape are lookin’ down
e cent. So T

was gob’ {o suggeet (ot wo Toch i in heal o en.”

Blake dul not like Gn
ou %.mx the decont thing, Blako” said

bo wathah a bothah pewwaps,

oo may,” suid Talbot, laughing.
Talbot went good-naturedly to fetch Gore. ‘As a matter
of fact, Talbot was  Litle concerned. about bis study-
mate.

Whether it was repentanco or zemorse or Tegret for
lost cnsh, c eariainly Gore had been i very low water for

e

Talbot; aud His chums werd far from suspeoting what
pas soaly tho matter with him. Tho laat fov. daya had *
bogn @ ong drawn-ont horvor to Gorge

Ho hud found o hiding place for the stolen Dotesin
old, ivy-mantled tower; but,

were hidden thore, bo had been assglled by ‘terror the
they might be discov After & few hours

once mo Carriod them sbout with i for 8 time,
whilo o ﬂmu%‘nb and thought fo find o new and s
place of conceal
e state of the wistched boy's miad during these days
than described.He neg]

cad iad missed
the monoy from his safo; but covery was not
made.  When would it come? Eyery day seemed a
century long to him. Tuesdny seemed more distant, than

everthe day day when ke would be able to relieve himself

o' was in bis stady, plunged in gloomy thought, when
Talbot came in, - Only half an hous before b

otes ance s foma
Tero in bs pocket again. That tim
slipped into a crevic in the
Sdine follows talking of exploring h
Tushe o hidden

endure 1 nger.

Sooner or later he fel le dread that the secref
would fall from his tongue in a feverish, unguarded
lethargy.

"Talbog looked at him, snd wondored. At that moment
Georgs Gore' face betrhyod all the cankering misey thi
was cating at his hoart. What was the matter with

T L
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him? Gere made a sudden movement before Talbot could
Sl s et A el et it

" Talbot stortad forvard

“Gore, what's the matter, old fellow
Gore started at the sou is voice, as if electrified.
Hands. His eyes wero

a look on Talbot of fury ant
4 that moment the wretched boy hated the .
hots world, i hated himelt

“Leave mé alone!” he snarled. “What do you want?”

“Youwro in trouble,” said Talbot quistls.

t ask you any questions, Gore; but if a chay
conid hnlp you— 2
Gaoro burst into o wild lough.

“Telp me! Tom ﬁ helping!” His fury passed, ho
fumg bimmif fnin the char sgain, and n ary sob digok
him from head to fc if you want to know, I'm

No, T wow't!"
Mol are you ssking me

His passionate anger revived again,
siont et o s
ur own business !
ol
suvago and threatening. “Hnng you! Let me alone,
s
K‘mhoz looked at liim, and stepped quietly out of the
had not come there fo quarrel with Gore,
s tone coutt b him the next moment. Gore
et he Aoit osionaly aties M
1Is ho omiu'” asked Arthur Augustus,5s Talbot came
back into Study No.
Belbot shont s hand,

“Pewyaps 1'd be ttah go and ask him,” suggested

“T'd leave him alone just now, if T were you,” said

Talbot I]T\Iicuy.
ai Jove! Heah he is!”

George Goro passed the open doorway of the study,
{ramping towards the stairs, Arthur Augustus steppe
out'and dalled to him.

ak, dear boy, como in to tea, will youl
e id not rply or turn bis head EEE

shoulder, Stopping hom.
d" oy Bai Jovel

wnhmn s

chest, sending him uehna bael and strode away. Arthur
Augutus collapied_against the vall, gasping Witk
astomishment and rage

““Bai Jove! The wottah! The cad! Tll—

ove

Talbot’s hand fell on his arm as ke was about to rush
o

“Hold on, Gussy "

“Come back into the study.”

- Gusey, ol man, vou'd beter come.

Something in Talbot’s look and tone ' had (s efect of
clming Arthur Auust

I off s wockah” he asked.

“Ehin e m;, Bear it said Talbot.
0B, ey well

n Study No. 6 did ot end very cheerfully that

ov s strango conduct worried the juniors.
Even those o ma Wi Tosat Ll concered nbo\\t i

In the old quadrangle Gore of the Shell was tramping
under the lms nl Um dusk, pale, distracted,
with bnm ing eyes. o end? " Hope was dead
et o1 tho.ookiess boy who-had hurriad so
hgmfy \Ipou i LGRS L

e BND,
(Noxt Wednescay s arand long, complote story ot

Tatbot and Tom titiod * For Anot'er's
Order ycur copy of the “ Gem Library™
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Story of Life in the
British Army.

AMARY OF PREVIOUS INSTALMENTS.
LB SHalh s o apping yourg e, sccots oo
" famsus phmont, known 15 the Die_ Hard
A sl = , (5 Toprient o somo tone hig R0
o mell oous cins aiso. Bl
e rom bcmg ebendly, Taseciog 1 comatanty
o tcoubie, wih the objct o having i
:i;'.mﬁga from the Servien o dagrace. A
b of Tl many Triendh, s tucecstul 1o ¢ featin.the
v h i the “Earl
a6

ranspires that Bob i hei o o 1o

o et of Bl beng bl o preve shet

fihor, nende to i After loiog b dwhiad B
b offar in tho ogiment 100, Leing esgosed by Beb

oy il vl 13

i “then "prombted 1o tho Tank of

sergeant, and, hay
thak Lyslen iy aranging
3 for tho ko of her money. Ho wh

, % il alive,
G triend of his fathers,
a'in s, runawsy motor:

o R Tascellcs is sitting. - Bob. losea
Sight of the ayifbmoving ru, Bl matge to o it number:
" hoee 1o ‘Bookiand Yard, whero.the- owner of the oar s
ooy Yisisied.
Now o on with the Story.)

= n the Track of Lascelles!

Z e proprieor of & gurage down Holbora wag.” o

stout pahmmmm Temarked, Closed tho ponderons
tome. etter o S pe dop b o make
inquiris. he'll_disclaim all liability,

ihir’s beon o mischif done T can's say wheiher )
Wil ‘bo taken of ol

T priorlovly turod and began  confebultion with
omo ol ik et e vifendy ey i
purry 10 o cxamination o enco. which,
oo e ThotRt of wiow: was-of an insignifioans nature. Bob
Chatched. O'Raﬁmy g i s

“ials g o

down to Holborn on our
o seoeuitir e .\.mmd s These, chaps wonts
o A T fnd ot hefolow's
Wl so0ot 1

O'Rafferty waitod by the door il Tob had obiained the

infonration ho‘sought, and then they, bofh st
i B onctea. helchrafon o. dive
i e thootas

gkl
Hode ware entoring the g
i Iong nilding vas il wih electri light, motors
of‘overy gy and propelled by sl ins.of ceving pover,
5 he

o at individual

as “talephone and shortly _afterwards,

emerging 1 Lo works-at the back of fhe premise.
nw
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T UaeD i Bumas of i il ci] st s
it n belonged, o the works.

hat's s0,” tho manager roplied. “Why do you ask?”
“ Bocause

Tesides, 1 couldn't give
either of the gentle-

e o Towe in tho way of woubin” Bl
voplied, *And a3 both gentlomen are reations of mins, T
araly ke fohlp thm ontof o ¥ as being

B oty Fen Bt ond g Riand: end the

e oottt Tt gt 2o sea

repard: hoveree s hun-ion

o 7 Tocstona, ok e vesy mpla: Dol toe

dely eonlman Sl Heke and, o v, wes b 1 company

hero

me with the ofher gent,”
manager roplied, round-eed.

“Why, the clderly ons was
im who hired it. Wha

o car an hotr ago? You fomember his name! Nol Well,
inquiro at the_office.”

M, Sinelai was his name,” tho man shouied from tho
TRy, that's i” the manager assented. “The ld g
&gt give his name, T was i o mortal hun Fost

b o Oalforty stavod"at gno anol

““Did"the_gontleman say how long he'd require the car?”
th doctor naired.

He's take x three days, and paid his money dovn.

Hg's goivg into {5
“ Wher

“Well B suid ho was going to Hempihize fish, bis ho
m,gx‘}mmszhm,“ o 1" Slnel
e i the Sy gentonan was in & hurry,”

“How do )oui : : Bk

o T el et e gy enough W
o colit tand B, b ‘afl of & Bget” o ot

Bave @ walk of twelve miles when ha got to Winclester, or
noghing would havo.inducpd " to, wait.” 3
37" Bob porsifad

Bt why was ho in such a hurr “Did
e g by i e 50 aniom fo bo o
¥ cou d Y s sorry T i B

o going 1o 60 & relaticn o iy dyitg? 1t
Sotora velati 3 Aol L
Bob's faco went grey.  Ho stopped formard ST

the manager “m, he almost stiook him as he asked
hig, st gtst
A rolative: sped,  <Did e tell sou who he wast”

ho gas
“His son, whom ho hadn't seen sinco he child.™
The Tad siaggered backwards with 8 groan.

T FENNY p0PULA
ry Friday.

“OHUDKLES,” 1D,
Every Saturday, 2
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“ 't has managed to
Iy'to O Referty,
ol vhorhed
o0 given ma vy riod with angul
B e o e v e
i 1e%% Huery to Winchester Come, for Heaven's

you sco how that cur Lascelles

‘Doctor,
sake
Boh Seeks His Father.

 Winchoster” O'Rafferty aried. Why did Lasocllos it
o that place, 1 wonder ‘must be some reasor
seor somedesates i Tt Jocakiy, and e knows =
wmu ok et b gan. uptuon pous fither wBONE sk

oting tlontion, Take & pull on Yoursell, and levs think
1 thing oot”

b Yy rrbly oxcited, but by o yproms ofort be
managed o master his agitaion, Th«  ovents of the duy had

ki Copdlrab” o o frst timo that
ive; the to see hvm und oty o earn e
el it bl doon e
o s Yo ost son,
ncidents cﬂc\llnud oshako thysironzest
Bl depended sow on snesgy and s
o orng soldior s ‘always ot s bost
b,

moment of

e
zr ’. “Let's call ¥ taxi, Lascelles once tried to do
T

h"”d o Winchesto

imself.”

ean to drive to n
0o Galor Street in e et boichood of the Mile End
Road, a likelyooking driver.  Jump in,

a5 conployed.them again and. sent them on
n)u not a job he could hope to carry

Holborn and on

- velcor
i ousa in Gwalior Streot sl shows
-

‘man W

(ke the door, O'Rafferty” e whispered hoarsaly.
oy e o et deey taiTolog” ko the necta
yonder

"Bob hauled his c: ong th
sling room in onis ot vt
stk and i+ candlo which vas on the mantelpiece
Sorthy doctor up io n 50 amazed at Bob's method
§fdotog busines s to e
o found s o
of Irihmen! Why, they st in i with vou” ho
" 1f this i the way you chaps over bore go to work
rhen 30w want {0 find out anyhing, Then T guoss T better
o my vilago inWieklow,” Why, jou_ don' even pive the
! 0 asked him & question, and ho'd

0 floor, reaching the front
and thero O'Rafferty struck

furned nasky, or—

s tho scoundrl? Bk intorfsctod il
«Hed Tave iven the slarm it hod B . “Now,
villain, you Know who an soo that from your faco,

Go'chat with you. T want &
bt uesfon, and Tin going o got
Sies beon here latcly?

e man. was spluttering and quaking, but. as Bob made
i Cogpi e ot 3 quick glance at the lad out of his shifty

"ol fo my knowiedge,” o gronled.  * What mre, 1
don't i Pt b oo Snbeknownst to me. T ain't
i tao” ma h iy and t0 T tel 3o,

i sauce, though,
e mothine to do wnﬂ e Eilke pulive bire, and—""
HYliean of tho o ok apped o contemptuonsls.
1 K. cnough ubott s T ek
o Soull i

may bo sura I mado it my busiess
Thge xbout them after the way the ours hundled mo.
Apgyor Iy question—ar they hore o not

Wl B they g0, then?”

nexT
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One: P baye:

“They haven't been hore for a couple of dass.”

Bob poked steadily st the decoitul, shitly' face’ beforo
him,  Then ho spoke.
Picoop ‘that chap hore, and Tt i e Badd i 1
dares to_escupo or mako a row,”
upstairs.”

“But you may come across £ Com there.
chap. cln ' taskle bull s doaer, i doctor protested.
danger that way, then Il be there, too.

. B
e 1 ko
T wow't do. anything ras

There's too mich at staks

Ono

8 i =
thore's o row, yowll henr it s
soplied,  *Then you G come’
“hro.thovo scoundrels Tive, and 1
o ey TS
st
5 ' soke, Bab slipped aut of tho room, and O'Rafferty
& g hiy remomirags. Y Ionges,

‘the “Hairs quickly. buk nomelassly, tho_young
seryoant renched the socand landing, and fiing open the
das of the room in which he had bosn assaulted o &

stunding on the threshold,
i hoad. e room was

was In darkness,
he struck a match and held it

alked in and lit o lamp. Then ho gazed &tound.
Tvorything thore gave an indication ol prosnt mage. Thers
e the o 1 4 el an L (ablr i papor
of the proviots day lsy en o chiies cs e e e
esly 1ying about; the room stil smelt of tobacco, e Tad
wused, udecided what nest to e hide himsef,
n

do.

and wait for the rotu e L e
I ho wout down to Wincheskor witheut any olua

25 to s father's whereabouts, ho might search ineffoctually

for day on the other hand, there was no chanco of

obtaining a clue, (b n the sooner he st: leﬂ on his journe;
Ahibettg— nail ways, R

o Tooked around, a crumpled prssopo lying on e
bl ought B e nd Lo ;z",, Sl
out. Bong e A
B b Tt
hen'tho
Yecognised

Fa.also was tho

1ms wero
sttuggled "Bt eing fhrown ] o, ‘bis
o o e wimeil wero dortand T war

s
boena'to tha gronnd, o his mouth, and
i the sooRntrel BIuRs Enets g W chor, s Sonfodersts
Smithwick pirioned bl armhe and. loge
Rl gl e s g

50 to his
ect, and gazed down elpless

15 ought
o cap'n will

ga

my hands without delay
ky 40 let 8 cove foel cortain hol be able to

o can't give us the slip now. We'll g

ot tho
cart round and domp bim i it

Ho'can Tio hero ] we're

fear, I ain't going to leave him here.

No We'll carry
down 16 the

avkward, blundering

lled. To s amaze-

isappear
unconscious, zg that he

[ Now he undersiood how they had arept on Him
50 noiselesely. His back had been turned as thoy had entered.

fiing hir, up, they ceried hiout on fo ¢ passage way,
and down o fight of .y cmerged into the

basement of the old huxldmg, ...a - ...m i o yard at the back.
Blunk led out o borso from
o wen S Hiod o
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, the lad was drisen away, without even attracting the

ting on the tablo in the lower
on s captive wited
" Minutes passet il a
hort scuffle had been on the second storey.
AY last

“docan s st e aizpnas o onser:

was Ty sotonr cisping e ot
Stood i and addrossed the acing i

F5eohore ¥ rowled, " 1'm going uastaies, and o “

o, come along with me” 1€ anvibuny happened. 3. that
friond of T'Il hold you re Pm.,, e, n\ il the pol

and have you arresied. S0 youd BT sou

sk Now march Lot e, and don’t fry

Tongti of my arm, cither, -1t you do, Il

my stick down on our head. . Show Ihcvﬂy, ‘and lool

Followi prisonet, O'Rafferty mounted o
P A R the et andine foua s

ompty, and then ascon “econd stores. He entered the
room. fn which Bob had boen captueed ,\ o o miien e
and gused around.” o doctor
s uested. i s.. thoughi o6

B e preasion o urpr 10 ithont
mora ado, the Trishrian cd and
Bl s e ot e e ether was

E
"Just Tiston to me, my beauts 7 o grouled.
1 ave slone, and that’s lorin” fine stick
Dr. O'Raflc sase what he ll\:-lus, nml
e, Tl throch
is pore . sou lon't

humbug, now !

and i v
‘choose—well, I've o

't
at 1 never

ok 8 mothod o

the doctor ariped the .(dmmdv by the coat”
L& prepared, without more ado,

ecd alon at break

% e ehecl and gasing ehead
s Tuther :M‘bend:- i o o el

i o, G past Aldsrshot,

fonitho roa i, e
Hatined there with the Die Hurds A futden turn, & sight

Iniaker an_ohstacle f any kind, and both occupants would
v beon huried to deufrtion. Vet the od mun diplaved

moxt i fced denier ofton
wnd e o ged hetore i
b ehemnc Tawllos Jad aced . brodeck
o crowie I e o 1 s
B e s et o doehs o had patst o
o tho comies, o and ot he time, At loast, b wos safc. - And
Ly e Al Hal. i af nest B

B e

o as. the cowardly
L e scommdrel 1o decoy the old soldier 10"
ot Pat an e pae, Lalests il Ale

e e vrlkpl:{‘c o iy bov.

v inco childhood, may Das awey. for

e < pe’a‘é" Tlog
2o hione b explan. ol to- e him " Back to st

P Dontt yorry; wo'l be there in time.” Laselles soplied,

a8 tho car tore down hot like a Tiving.
fo_tho crest of a hill oinig s fast s o motor
will forty-horso p Koep

ﬂ'."“' and act e 1 taken all T know. (o keep (o

roud m s mghl. ke ths

R e e minues obesed bis
g0t

et nfuncion, and the b < berer of
et
SN0 you Jape tha Db was 1Tl mo abont
1.:.‘1‘," Hn N
and e v i
ol 4§

“THE MAGHET,”
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i fas ehind, and the cox vas seudding

=k
Tyvelve miles
and. Iu'mlx\lt the motor slowly. roun
speed along an
ight hill, and finally

appliad the brake,
e lagear:
i, b el b
e ——
battor ot down S
Al 0l ot and i, scpos off th cur o 0 tho
e Had i St i nocion, with
oro i the mothet house wes

“Youd

con or givo evidence 1
old man il ook tha Hekety gate,
on i eruk

atlad e

nd Lascellos, loaving
the mmm on the

iy up tho path
in grim silenco. Aleo
o siep, he

ch wnd, tripping ‘over th
d into I\w kumhm PP
" Bob?” was all lie gasped. “We'd better go

e o Feriaps e’ sepin
Lascelles :hunk - mAt e i

., Alec Hall opened the door and entered a large bad-room,

‘men’ wero sitting by the log fire, and the windows had
atred and heavy hangi
et from” chor

s fuirly_comfortable,

for's. couple-of the Tolk who owred th

been kind to i son, tho old man haeriodly advanced, hokling
“T must th

Ey ied \vncomfnrh\b

 Don't mult news o tll 1" ono of them
et and sit
lown.  We u,

“Alec Hall started. otor | |..,d suddenly bezun

to'throb, ani &

Hioae  mhoving o

i tor 110 crico S iy amperng with it

i Lascollest 1 mast toll i that

He mmJ i would lene Tho room, but one of the
Bkl

o Tisten he could

Lascelles as

s going of he' e ime. i

{o sy hers. e
SBak oy son the od_henleran rlod, I st

“What does th e ko i, e
T ok ey puias BBk et et Who eyl Whyhe

my nepley Tfi"so wnespeciedlyt - Bsplain Yoursel, follow,
“Yu\lr Zon wint heret That was all a it o talk to et

oy without o row 1 wid o e men, witht
bl raniecs 1 ye belive yersel well teat o civil

“Do sou think I'm
el Do oo it Teale beon decoyed hero? Do
o, dare to toll me that my nepher.

apain Lowsles knows whai bo's doog, and it 3o desl
it ot back you'll g

o the 3
S marey Yo bt for thas gt
it o e locksd e door i Ales Kl v T

other grand instals
aeriat witt e puilaned in

this fino_military
t weok’s “GEM,

L i S s 'l“"‘ oy Satirdin,
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A Cash Prize for Every contrlbutor to this Page.

LOOK OUT.FOR YOUR WINNING STORVETTE.

Waekly Prg,e Dage.

% NO LONG WORDS WANTED.
 Jock s siin i vipe, wh s b Pmecicars millicosice raiidary
Iooked in to cnnsmmlm o on belng. the winner In disster wes, hrough W T e, given o et

b Thomana Pound Tt o s-on o e st iy o
vallous shee o o . Just gracuated from colege, and i the orders
3 i Bandy. “But 1'wad bae 56 2 en oo st a Bawboo Wk o s tone o i e to vy nder b avags

ower it

hieo was

Jod : o oxpommiva blunders, and, the mattar com

e e i where 10 wad b’ doant"—Sent in _xforethe gonee] anagor, o wigguind & Fov

by Norman Avers, Darham ; e following letters o,
I promulgaing ye\u' “catari cogilations, ond fn axion:

REALISTIC, T :

©nsone who stares 196D Tour i italiis and. aunicablo, philo-
- ‘}:n A\}:,.:,::.u is ﬁ"&'?e'i? g'f,.d?e'i::o 24 h 0 csais® sophical'or psvnhalagmxl ot ius Toware of pl-umdmm\s

b e T Amition o Dot siur convenaton commuelton bre
o Bitanlt uxied n o wnanr wbo s S o W eompacied comprehensibiegees o

Conlescont.con 4T coneatensted cogency. - Eachow
uldmn lomerat L mn of ?hﬂ':llenl o
: o8 O it imo at o0 asinine affecation. Lk yobt cxtemporanoous decuntingh
i The child' mother began to be & 'y and " unpremeditat aiton e ooy “.1

Yoy ugly Tubyt The Baby seomed o fascnaie
{he Sravollon—ho couldn't tako bis eyer

uan od ex
lé“a S ani .t g tht. (b Bl Seracious veracity withon rhodomontado or i o
m i st bt Sedhlaily avoid sl pasiylbic pwﬁmdle
Rabertl L hovor, wes. nob ipeimsed by'this  DIOUCity paittscscus vacuity, ventril Ry, and
epithet, ﬂxm'"d,am e subliatics” of the. Americun i'ﬁﬂw ni vopidiy, - r.m[\_mlgumf e piniat
Enginge. v Itk "ok, talk plainly. by, matorall, ‘sensibl;
R qondnca” o wid T thought [t vas ral7— I8, glir, monds fal plainy, by, pyarll sne
a Parker, Forest Gai urely, and truthfolly. Koo from g, don't pit on-ai
Sent in by Mies Thlda Parker, Forest Gate, 5y e Yo T, e Wt 5o 1, 4 Gont e i
AMYSTERIOUS. ords.
oty cnbotHomar suagstaion o Wikt o The young oficl took (he bin, and chaned bis sile
.m.rfb.,‘ il ere anding o the Plorm, walag st by David Bra, Eiverpol

e IIOXWI‘ of their
o e Yo o fain hand and bis wite.

ey e o tha. said, aiter looking at the men in WHAT HE FOR
\,,,‘c P S i, hocr's ol T Gt nder. Tho follow ¢ sty v tld of 0 ity b
b ubmn ihey A e
T mpm ol What b O tho Bl bt when they “lumed in” they woro
Pl ho ey g0 e gt o hley bwintod nstruotod how ta L. Ggwn and. roll Faemenlyos . Mo
4 think how they got fhelc blankets a0 make themsolyos. gonorally somioridble.
i officer, who had becn fussing arousd & Food desl, and
2 ITHER WAY WOULD DO. ad a lot to sy about the atjangements, was reminded
strangor, AR o bonghil Amescan, whvller, ot b caf e oot st
s o ol o the door of o loghut, Y i
8, s locking et “You luven't kissed Shem Sganight,” wax tho ropl—

tesponded the man, “1 guess thar's two of ‘em  Sent in by Miss G. Bond, Bowdley
e hercabouts

v 24 better one?” INTERRUPTED. -
e much  Qiference. MM A You ought to have scen
ol bad, Mr. Marshall when e called
like, aforo % As the “GEM” Storyette Competition has & on Dolly tho ofher night," re-
Sou've got hyfowss youl wich % proved so popular, it has been decided to run ¥ murked Johany io his sster's
X ther. "—Sent in la this novel feature m conjunction with our  young men. “Ho looked fine,
Kentish % new Companion Pape: ,.mn,hu:m with h‘;slnm.p—
“ asped his sister,
e THE BOYS’ FRIEND, 1d, féflhdhﬁ Taco e olous of &

Published every Monday, oWl s hv did porsited

I order to give more of our readers a chance e
of Winning ‘one of our useful Money Prizes. -'T‘ahn!" sercamed his

oy misiie o mother.
1oy \» ] Wi ol ?\Mm;‘ uynu klmwl mlly nmny Joke, or a short, i Wl whined thebos,
oty R e o e oetos Paafor o and i one ot L, Mn = M“ o s Tt
Rl The Editor, THE BOYS' FRIEND aud GEM, ikl d
P Crp"rrong, then, ,,.m,m\{- Giceh Howse, Gough Sauare, Fleet Street, E.C. 1~ Sotany i e sevm e

loutet™ 8 ol N ook out for YOUR Prize Storyette | in next § 6 f2] he G0 v 2
y'd eek's GEM or BOYS' FRIE! had his Army 50&\10' nnl! he

St -h-\.“mm e et
‘vril Madeley, Stafford. e Bayliss, Blackpool.
Tae GeM

veslSSheve, - “FOR ANOTHER'S-SAKEL” ... A" orains, Sneht &3
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Fof Next Wedneaday—
=" “FOR ANOTHER'S SAKE!"
By Martin Clifford.
., nest grand,long, complete sy of S o', enited
e s Tl weltomo fiom my churie,
o boin baorbing character:
o Gore, dm e thr i S s Chen o he
o eatug Trom Wi Hesds tafo i orir
1, o hlbot s houe of remorse
& pthe f ke bl vl 0l
i hape. “Tulbots et of g o

Teads fo torrible resaliy or himsel
e o i of the hadkorss Shel Talow who made
ho suprem

“FOR ANOTHER'S SAKE!"

THE TONE OF * THE GEM.”
An Essex Chum- Emphatic Opinion.,
in my own mind that the standard
as it ever was, 1 am
¢ reador-chums on such
' tho reason why T pub-
time ago a couple of con-

an imp

§

my

radictory lotters, the writers of which were unconsciouy. at
war with_each other, the requirements of each party being
entirely differen
Going through my morning postbag, T have just brought to
Ligh tho following loyal Ietier, which 1 have sio doubt will
find favour with tho majority of *Gomite
“Leigh-on Ses
““Dour Tditor,—T nticy in this wock's issio of tho Gix
s oters from roades who o comphmmg
it used to bo. 1 should

b ol Yous cotedspondonts afo * talking

¢ for many your, and am of
story ook The Fubor

4 ora o yom
per vl o bar Mot sy endis
onidoncy i (1o i of

by e rend
o yease: but porhaps i the
ey et ot bo 50

continue to

#yeady to rally round the ol

rv.mAv
<

C HUCKLES.
EvERY rimoav.

Tt yoi -think this Teiter might do_tho nbovementioned
grimifets o biv of good, you aro auite st iberty o publsh
it jn the

ones more wishiag you th best of luck. T remain,
78 701 W ours faithtuily,
S sriseizn.”

T thank “ Satished * most s
and sonaplo comments

el vy ks it from mo that the
il Sl 1 ot o
Rl i
o v, o g el s of Freraiures

i have the ey

e e

erely for his staunch support

o gualty ond

prl\udc Bnmh
ind, provided {

h roaders
will bo

3%s

S ooe
Ty thostindte

REPLIES IN BRIEF.
Jones (Johmnnesburg).—1 sympathise with ou i
“your mails delayed, but your favourite paper must be
i m dvector whan it dock com.
uras (NSAVI-T considor that, the lovalty of
Alvstr-h- Ao\urdgthuomcaunuyx!n of the m i
—The bost m.n ]ml‘»-rlm!!

acquai
Ir. F. B,
éid, England.  You should write
‘particulars.
F, Gonalres (Shanghad—Tho subscription in your case

mm. 2, Hoxcours Rond,
to him for full

“RRador . (Folkestone) —I was most ntergated to
Bear how tho British Tnmmms enthused over the,

o e e bt Couan. Ehels Schooldays ™ i long
since out of print.
E. W. M.—You need not have hesitated to write to
as T cun asuro you that pothing gives mo grestcr ploasuro
jan dors”ltters. In roply o your question, T inli

i i our intontion to " Claisher

& Cross Road,

%0 supply you with a book on practical e
Beafrice Reove (Nottingham).—Many  thanks

splondid lotter.

foryour

D Ambrosio (Hamilto)—As you will e the Com » is
now prints * type, so your parents need no longer
R m mz ton the grounds that it riny mpaic

o fut that you were prejudiced s
present losalt

paper in the past n

ATt o' you. Lev

Shnsscior”is very” uneelablo, and s xeforms have never
seeile g of

cader in Qu(-ium\ has now

been satisfed. however, for 3
. M. (Souihport)-—The sory in auestion i s entiled “The
Mystery of the Painted Room,” but sorry £o,
m MoGarick at your

(Bl Yalo) o, il e
s\ld’lc!hon has been duly ad
“Dublin Reader. e “extracrdinary ‘crickoter
ot ot Bes Tnk foc g good whhtes Liks your:
sll, 1 oxpt ny.others would havdly' care_to
cuhlc what Wec ould be liko without the * Gem.
Sany aiwugs rely upon your loyal suppert,

printedumapun
Melbourng,

ubscription, 7. per sngums

e
.m,m"..»x,..m,ﬂ;w, e

THE EDITOR.
Engiand. Agentator Austalaia: Oordon & Gotch:

ey it ot Tow cad Jobaaneanrs.
Sicardar, April 2, 1000,
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HHEU MATISM

GREIT FREE DISTRIBUTION of 4/6 BOXES of the
REMARKABLE U.A.E. TREATMENT.

rant overyono sufloing frofd Rheumatim, Lumbago, Nou
ut to idossos, 50 that 1 eas

s of so-caled rom Piulod to The ame band. howig
Gunes -m-un-. mlm hnuuut ;-,,,,,,,/;;,/,;;mu_,mm;;;
GO0 ol i Aot o, 1 ook i do.
A ‘to know it and be su
with plasters or belts, yon
T DRiVE THE URIC AGID-—
g & what. s
e et wemer ) e, B GﬂlL : ; o it v oren
i o7t Rbsumatiom Gaut, Locba i n, sic. 1t cures tho sharp, shooting paios,
s paion 1 B2 97555 oching muscles, swoll s fiots, and o
o Hicmarion; s s
L it remedies you have ti
togother in 1ot s Shook neho mm BELOW AND WAITE AT ONGE. It s
ot suflor
o

receved. Wit b once: o nov deey unth
Sour Sombtion s wected o pous hers Ifured y oeumac Dol
]

4/6 TﬁEATIEHT GOHPIIII.

Do i Peae e e ok i
ekt and Frostnent of i Ak Dsorsernc | enlons S (e o poos

Revutt—the fult v
ol ity
o you

OuT TO- DAYI

HUGE COMPETITION!
SO0 FPIRIFZEIES

EASY TO WIN.
OUT TO-DAY!
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3 Grand
Gomplete
Stories.

EVERYBODY’S FAVOURITE
CHARACTERS IN ONE

STORY - BOOK! ;

SEXTON BLAKE, “ JACK, SAM, | TOM MERRY & €O, |

DETECTIVE. AND PETE. OF ST. JIM’s. |

= NOW ON SALE!
THREE GRAND NEW ADDITIONS TO
The “Boys’ Friend” 3d. Library.
No. 295.
“THE MAILED FIST!”
A great war story. By JOHN TREGELLIS.
No. 296.
“THE  TENDERFOOT!”
A splendid adventure story. By CECIL HAYTER.
No. 297.

“HE WOULD GO TO SCHOOL!”

A magnificent story of school life. By ROBERT MURRAY.
STILL OBTAINABLE AT ALL NEWSAGENTS'.




