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A Magnificent New, Long, Complete School Story of Tom Merry & Co. at St. dim's,

MARTIN

““Who is it—Manuers minor?" gasped Mr, Selby.
dezcend in your might zttire—and enter my study !

CIIAPTER 1.
A Plensant Prospect!
HERE waz deep silence in Tom Mersy's study in
the School House at St. Jim's.
Manners was reading a lettor,
g Tom Merry and Monty Lowther were watching
1,

It was a letter from home, Tom Merry had bronght it
up to the study for Manners, and he had noticed that it
was addressed in the hand of Mauners' pater, Lefters
from home were often weleome.  Sometimes, indeed,
they contained good advice which, aa Towther had

““Manners minor, how dare yom!
g ] Z I won't L )
Tney've beating me! I believe they're after me now ! 7 said Reqyie,

. -nige boys as themselves.

i

CLIFFORD.

Z =

4 How dare you, I say.
in the dormitory! 'They're ragying me!

ST8¥
! {See Chapter 14.)

remarked, was quite superfluous in the case of suck really

But sometimes they conbainsid
remittances, Sometimes they centained both, and fhea
the bad counld be taken cheerfully with the good.

As it was tea-time, a ccrtain amount of general
interest centred in Mamners’ letter from home.

But, as Manners read ‘it, it hecame clear, from ths
expression of his Face, that if was not a case of a
remitfance.

Manners' face grew very grave.

Then it lengthened. :

Then Manners frowned, and then he Tocked perplezed.
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Monty Lowther closed one eye at Tom Merr‘i,;. It was
really entertdining to watch the -peculiar changes -in
Mnanners! face. = - ] e

But the chum of the Shell did not speak. Manners
}v‘as deep in that letter, and they would not interrupt
him. = : e
It was left to Manners to break the silence, le did
so0, at last, guite suddenly.

“Well! Well, T'm blowed!”

“Nothing wrong, old chap?” asked Tom.

- ~“Well, that depends on how you look at it,” eaid
Manners, staring at the letter.

“I mean nothing wrong at home?”

“Well, no. Things are going to be a bit better at
bome, judging by this letter.”

“ Pater come into a fortune®” asked Monty Towther.
“If he has, drop him a line about little us. We want
a new ecarpet in the stady.”

“Fathead !” said Manners,

“Well, we do,” said Lowthor. “And now those
bounders in Study No. 6 have been furnighing themselves
equal to new, it's time this study was done up a bit!
Say a new carpet and a new clock. That clock has

never teally kept good time since Tom caught it with his

batt”? = / -

“Tisn’f;, anything. of that sort,” said Manners, still

staring at the letter. "I expect things will be a bit
“better at home after Wednesday. They won't he so
~jolly-comfy here—at least, for me.”

“YWhat on earth’s happened?”- asked Tom Merry.

-*“ Nothing as yet. It's going to happen on Wednesday.”

-“The House match happens on Wednesday,” said Tom.
“We’re going to lick Figgins & Co.”

“You'll have to leave me out of the feam,” said
Mannere, e .

“What rot! said Tom warmlv. * You can stand out
of all the School matches you like to go mucking abont
with your dashed old camera, but you'ré not cutting the
Honre matches!” : '

JOTain’t that, fathead 1

“Well, what is 147" demanded Lowiher.
Unéle Monty.”

““T supposo I
fully, . . e e -

"“Pepends on what you're bahbling ahaut, old chan!”

4Tt will be a worry, nn mistnke about that! Bat,
after all, it’'a up to me. And if the voung rascal wants
looking sfter, T suppose his elder brother’s the chap to
do it, isn’t he?”

%Y that a conundrum?” asked Lowther affably.

“No, ass!” ’

~*“Because, if it is, I've pot an answer. Because one
rode a horse, and the other rhododendron.” said Lowther.

4Ok, don’t he funny, there’s a gord chap!” said

Manners, “This isn’t very frnny for me!”

L4 But what’s up?” shouted Tom Merry.

There was a tap at the door, and an eyeglass gleamed
jnto the study with the aristocratic countemance of
D Arcy of the Fourth behind it,

“Tes weady, deabh hoys?’

Tom Merry jumped un,

“Tn a jiffy, Gussy! Manners bae taken to talking in
giddy mysteries like an oracle, or it wonld be ready now.”

“T twust T am not too carlav.” gaid Arthur Aungustus
DArey. “Pway. allow me to lend a hand, Bai Jove!
you are lookin’ wowwied, Mawnahs !’ !

“YT'm feeling rathor worried!” growled Manmers.

“Pway, tell me what’s the mattahl- If you are in need
of advice—"" -

© “T'm not!”

“Tell your

can't grumble!” ssid Manners thought-

. “Weally. Mannals, vou eould nof da bettah than wely
on a fellah of tact and judoment,” said D'Arcy pently.
“f have no doubt that I could get you wight outiof the
difficulty. Pway, confide in me!”

Mannere grinned at last.
.';Tfiﬁre"s notbing the matter,” ho said.
+ : : 2
You’re making a jolly long face about mothing,
then,” remarked Lowther. K 3
“¥Well, it’s a bit of 2 worry. Do vou remember eeeing
my young brother on2 vac—young Reggie, you know?”
. “Yeg-a checky young bounder!” -
“Phesa minahs aré all tha.game,” said D’Arcy, with a
Tuw G2y Lisrary.—No. 421, - -

“It’s all

AROHILID WITHAN vf 00 o yiaka wmus

!

‘ wise shake of the head. “Look at my young Lwothah
- Wally—he nevah weally tweats me with the pwopah

wespeet ‘due to an eldah bLwothah!”

“?Ie’s coming here,” eaid Mauuers,

“Visiting you?” acked Lowther. Faoky :

“No; comng to 8t Jim'e” e

“Well, that won’t hurt gou. He'll be in a fag Form,
and yvou wen’t see him once in a bluec moon !”

“No euch Juck!” said Manmers. “I'm requested to
keep a very gpecial eye on him, and look after him, and
all that. He'll go into the Third.” ; o

“No gond mollycoddling him 1" said Tom Merry. “It
would set the other fags against him, too!”

“1 know that.  But—but thmt isn't all! Yeu'd hetter
read the letter, you chaps. You-too, Gussy; you may
he able to give nie seme splendid advice which will make
tho whole thing ad clear as daylight.” 2

Manners was speaking in a sarcastic. strain; bub his
garcasm was wholly lest- upon the swell of 5t Jim's
D’Arcy nodded genially.

“1 will do mv vewy best, Mannahs.”

“Ha, hﬂ.,- h‘ﬂ;l“ - s

“Weally, you fellahs, I see nothin’ to cackle aft. TLeb
us wead the lettah, as Mammahs wequests.”

The chums of the School House Tead the letter to-
gether, They all locoked rather grave, as Mannahs had
done, as they read it. It ram:

.*“Dear Henry.—1 have decided to send your brother

. Reginald to St. J'm’s. I have already been in communi-

cation with the Head en the matter, and it is arranged
that Reggie shall go into the Third Form. Y am sur
that you will keep an eye nn lhim, and ascist him in
every way in your power. You are gware that hs has
boen somewhat petted at home, and ig a little wilful and
headstrony, but T kiow you will be wery patient with
him, my boy. There is another circumstance I do not
like reforring to, but which I must mention.. T have
discoverad, with great pain, as you may guess, thab
Reewie hag formed some very undesirable acowaintances,
and aequired some very bad bahita. T mmst tell you this
<o - that vou will Inow what to expect: but vou must not
judge Roogio too harshly: his bavish simplicity has been
taken advantaze of bv unscrupulons lads older than-him-
self, I .have found that be smokes, and have found a
pack of cards in his possession. and extorted from him-
a couféssion that he has played cards for monev. His
goine to schanl will maka a eommlete break betwoen him
and his worthless friepds, and I trust that, especially
with wour example before him. he will show the. real
good that is in his character. Above all, my dear boy,
1 ask vom to be very patient with bim at first, and
mak~ the chanoe for him from home to schoel as édasy
as possible. He will reach the echool on Wedneeday
afternoon.—Your affectionata father, 55
“Jomx Maxwers,”

“Oh 1" gaid Tom Merry: and Monty Lowther whistled
softlv. . :

Arthur Augustns D’Arey serewed his brows over his
eyeclass.

Mannere looked at them elumiy,

“ea isn’t Teallv a bad lttle chan,” he said.
pond-natured, and has heaps of pluck. But—hut my
gisters have petted bim a lot, and the mater makes
rather o pet of *him, and he’s generally had his own
way. I've get intn rows in the vac for licking him—for
hie awn gaed really.”

Teom Merry griniied, :

“Yanr pater seems afraid vou may iry the eame method
here.” he remarked. “ Better not begin with a licking,
anyway.”

“T dare say
Lowther. “Don't worry.
half-way.”

“T+s al} wicht, Mannahs.”

“Oh, it’s all right, is it?” growied Manners:

“Yass. watheh, I am goin’ to make it all wight. As
son wemarked, ¥'m just the chap to give you some weally
good advice.”

“ Bow-wotw I - - A

“YWeally Mannahs, pwav listen to me! Young Weaaio
is goin® into the Thivd Well, my minah is in 1the Third,

“e's

be'll twrn out all right,” said Monty
No good meeting {roubles

b _HAVE YOU HAD A GORGEOUS I_st}&m_rﬁ__?gs YET? SEE‘_; THE “GREYFRIARS HERALD,” 2
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‘ou peast! Let me out!”

{

1

{ was in a box.reom, and he Knew that he was locked
|

Maaners misor reeled agzinst a box, and thea spun round to the door, furions:y.

tie comld see now that he |
He hamumered savagely on the door, “'let me ent!

(See Chapter 7.}

T will wequest yonng Wally to lock aftah him a bit, aad
bwing him up in the way he should go.”

“And suppose young Wally tells you to zo and chop

ehipst™ asked Manners. ; ;

“Wats! e will natuwally de as L tell him, bein' my
minal, I assnah youn it will be all wizht,”

“I'm rather nervous for him ia the Third,” satd
Alawners uneasily,  “The fags will take him for a
mammy’s darling, and they’ll make his life not worth
living if he comea any of his rot—and he’s sure to.”

“All the more wenson why Wally should lack aftah
Lim,” said Arthur Augnstus. * With Wally to leok aftah
him, he will get thwough all wight. My ideah is to— 17

“To have tea?” asked Lowther. “It's pasi tea-time.”

“Pway: be sewious, Lowthah, My idea is to put
it o young Wally, and intewest him in Weggie, and make
them chummy at the start. When Weggie comes we
will have him fo tea in No. 6, and have Wally there, too.
aud let him bwing kis pals in the Third—younz Fwayne
and_Jameson and Gibson—arnd make them all fwiendly

NEXT
WEDNESDAY:

“THE RIGHT STUFFI”

with Weggic, Nothin' like # slunnin gsod feed to make
those youny wascals feel fwiendly 1™ .

The Terrible Three looked al Arther Augustus I Arey
in great admiration. It was veally 2 stunnmg idea.

* By Jdove, there's something in that!” suid Mauners,
“Auch obliged to you, Gussy!”

“Nob at all, deah hey, Don’t monch,” snid Chussy
gracefully. “Yon can nlways wely ou a fellah of tact and
judgment.”

_And the Tervible Three grinned, and assured the nobia
Clussy that they were guile, quite sure they always
conld
CHAPTER 2,
Herrings for Teal . :
OM MEREY and Monty Lowther were very palicut
“with their chwm during. the next few days.
Manners was frequently in a thoughtful mood,
and {requently he wore a worried Iook.
the advent of his minor that werried him. - :
Has chwms could not understand why the fortheommyr
Tux Geyr Tarrary.—No. 421,
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arrival of the "youthful Reggie should hother— old
Manners so much. , Neither of them had a minor, and
s0, perbaps, they didu’t know what it was like. Arthur
Augnstus D’Arey understood better.  He had o minar,
and a strong sense of duty towards hLim, which the
cheerful Walily repaid with the blackest ingratitude.
Indeed, when Gussy gave him good advice, D’Arcy minor
wonld tell him 1ot to “come the uncle” with him, and
would request him to go and eat coke or to chop chips,
or something equally frivolous and disrespectful,
But Tom Merry and Lowther, though they couldn’t
_ fuite gee wherein the troublo lay, sympathised with

Manners, who evidently was troubled, Possibly Reggio -

Manners was a greater young scapegrace than they
suspected, i

At all events, all Manners’ chums were prepared to
Lack him up. His own friends in the Shell, and Blake &
-Co. of Study No. 6, were prepared to “take up ” young
Reggie and ‘make the best of him. But it was clear thab
what would do the new fag most good was a friend of
his ewn age in his own Form, and therefore Wally D’Arey
was invaluable, and was much to be concilinted,
; Wa!ldy was a reckless young rascal, but he had a heart

of. gold: and, thongh he would punch a fellow’s nose -

one moment, he wounld shdre a stick of toffee with ‘him

the next. And Wally was acknowledged cack of the walk -

in the Third, and looked up to with great admiration by
Jameson and Frayne and
the rest. The way he kept his major in his place was
veally admirable, frem the point of view of the fags.
Fspecially lLittle Joe Frayne admired Wally; for had not

’Arcy minor, though a lord’s son, chummed up with him -
—little Joe, once a ragamuffin, a dweller in slums and -

alleye, whose struggles with the King's English-were still
difficult i :

Wherever Wally led; the Third Form would follow; and -

if Wally’s friendship cduld be secured for Manners minor

--iwhy, then, Manners minor would find things made very -

casy for him in the Third Form at 8t. Jim’s1 -
* During the two or three days that elapsed after the

zeceipt-by Manners of that letter from home, therefore, -

AWally of the Third was subjected to a series of ‘surprises.

He had heen accustomed fo his major taking a fatherly
interest in' him—quite nnappreciated on his part.
B'Arey’s friends considered him a young raseal, and liked
him none the less, perbaps. But they kad never shown
auy special yeariings for his society. = ¢

Now they cultivated Wally in a way that. was
astounding to Wally, =

Fhe very day dfter that letter came Tom Merry met
him outside the Third Form-room, and clapped him
cheerily on the shoulder, = :

*Not had your tea yet, kid*” he asked.

Wally stared,

" We don’t usually have tea during lessons,” ke replied.

“Ahem! No, of course not,” sajd Tom hastily. “JIt's
w long time since you’ve fed in m study, though, isn’t
it? Yonu've been-neglecting your old pals,”

“What's the game?” asked Wa ly, with charming
frankness, -

 Tom Merry laughed. - A 0

*Come along to tea,” he said. “ Half-past five.”

Wally paused and considered. ‘He ought really to have
jumped at such a flattering invitation from the captain
of the Shell, but he didn’t,

“'Well, Hobbs has been buying -herrings’ he said.
“I've promised to cook them for him over the Form-room
-dire when old Selby’s clear.” : :

“Bring Hobbs,” said Tom. :

“Frayne ‘and' Jameson were going to whack out the
herrings.” -

“Brmg Frayne and Jameson.”

- Anything special ond® .

" Yes; three kinds of jam.” ;

“Good! We'll come.” And I'Il tell you what,” said
‘Wally, in a burst of friendship.  “We’ll bring the
he‘r-%igli’ and eook them 'in your study.”

i Wc:'il stand- them  towards the feed,” sai;i “Wally
generously. ' “I ean cook i
BNPPOse you've gol 4 toasting-fork?

2 PA--& toasting-fork #’ 5 o :

“ Yes. It's really better than sticking {hem on & pen.*”

- .'THEE Gem Ltsrany.~No.' 421.
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Jurly Gibson and Hobbs, and -

“tea,” said Tom Merry.

herrings a treat, you kmow. I -

- HANE-YOU: HAD. A COROEOUS.TUCK HAMPER YETZ SEE THE *CREVFRIARS HERALD," 4>

“BOVS' FRIEND " 80 LIBRARY, "o

. “Fecs. All right, Halfpast five, then,” said Tom,

galing his dismay. : -
And Wally nodded, and walked away, with his hands
in his pockets. i e

It happened that there was light enough for footer
practice, and the Terrible Three did not come in till some-
what later than they had intended. But Wally & Co.
were not late.  As they approached their study, Tom
Merry and Manners and Lowther beeame awate of a
territic smell of fish and burning. =

“Great Scott!” exclaimed Lowther, in astonishment,

“That’s in our study! Ts it o New House jape?” -
"My hat, what a niff!” said Manners, " Somebody's
been putting herrings into the fire or something’!” = .
“Hold on ¥ said Tom, g i =
But Manners and Lowther were already dashing into
the study. ; . :
The atmosphere was a little thick. Four Third-Formers
were gathered round the fire, which was blazing high.
Their faces were very ruddy, and they were cooking
herrings, Doubtless Wally had been carrect in asserting
that a toasting-fork was an improvement upon a pen, but
it had not been wholly suceessful. Wally's herring had
slipped off into the blazing embers, and when rescued it
was in a sadly charred state. ;i ; :
“You young sweeps!” roared Lowther indignantiy.
*'What are yon making that fearful muck in our stne hg
for??
Wally spun round wrathfnllg.
“Hallo! What are you burblin
“ You horrid little fishy beasts!” =
"The awful nerve,” exclaimed Manners, “to come and
cook their filthy, wangy fishes in our study1”
“XKiek ‘em ont!” said Lowther. . - ;
** And piteh their muck out after them 1 said Maniérs,
Wally glared. Before he could reply, however, Tom
Merrg was on the scene. $ :
“8hut up, yon chaps!” exclaimed Tom. That’s a nice

about?” he Bgrjnandcd.

way to speak to guests!”

*CGuests 1" ejaculated Manners and Lowther,

“T'vo asked these kids to tea.” :

“Qn1 - - _ :

¢ Not s0 much of your * kids ’!” said Wally resentfully.
“And we're jolly well not staying. to tea nfter that! I
don’t like your maniiers! Come on, you fellows! 'Let's
get out of this?” = . -

“*Held oni” said Tom, in dismay. . )

“Yes, hold on,” said Manners, remembering his ‘miner,

shortly due at St. Jim's. “Don’t go.  I—I—I'm sorry I-
ke 1” : a8,

“T trust,” said Monty Lowther, in the best manner of
D’Arcy of the Fourth—“1 trust our young friends will
not take notice of a hasty remark, made on thé ‘spur of
the moment.” A gl

“ Oh, come off I growled Wally., “Not so much younger
than you if you come to that! ¢

“It was—was awtully %m! of you to bring the her-
rings, Wally!” said Tom Merry. “I—I—T'm jolly glad
you didn’t forget them.” ] i

“We all know how Wally cooks herrings,” added Low-
ther gracefully.

F : Wally

Tobbs twitched his sleeve and whispered: '
“Don’t be a mug, Wally—three kinds of jam, yon
know.” . g S
‘Wally's face cleared. - He allowed himself to be mol-
lified. pe, e
*You chaps get on with the cooking, while we get the
“Tt—it’s made me feel awfully
hungry, that—that appetising smell.”
“Same bere,” said Lowther golemnly, “Are there any
herrings done, Wally? I'd like to take 2 snack whils
I'm getting the table laid.™ -
“They’ll be done soon,” said Wally, quite restored to
good humour. “You fellows buck up and lay the table,
Better leave them to me, Jameson—I'm a etter cook
than you are” : i
“Yes, I don’t think. T.ook at your herring.”
~“Well, that fell in the fire— " :
“If that's the way you cook, yow'd better leave the
rest to me.” 3
“Look here, young Jameson——?
“Look here, young DiAvey—
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It looked like war—pesse was always somewhab nncer-
tain in the Third Form. But Tom Merry's voice chimed
in, pouring oil on the troubled waters, as it were.

“} say, we're waiting for those herrings. You pro-
wised us herrings for tea, Wally.”

“Yes, buck up, Jamey, and don’t jaw,” said Wally.

“Well, don’t you jaw,” said Jamesen.®

And the cookery procecded. The Terrible Three laid
ihe table, prodnecing three pots of jam, of different
varieties, a large currant-cake, a tin of pineapple, and
several other good things. There was also ham in large
quantitics to lay a solid foundation to begin with. The
herrings were done at last—not to say overdone.

Then the. goodly viands were sct out. ;

Four extra chairs had been brought in, and the seven
juniors found room somehow round the study table. The
tags surveyed the festive board with cousiderable satis-
faction. Six herrings lay on a dish, looking as if they
had 'been rescued rather late from a serious conflagra-
tion, ;

“There won’t he cnough herrings to go round, owing
to you burning that one,” Jameson remarked.

“That's all right,” said Tom Merry hastily. “You
kids pile into the herrings——" . y
“No; we'll start on the ham,” said D’Arcy minor.

I hope you'll like the way
they're cooked.” R
“Yes, pile in!” said Jameson. “We often have her-
rings ourselves—they're cheap, you know, and we're dabs
af cooking ’em. Pass the ham!” -
The Tervible Three looked at the charred and ﬁ'rensg
herrings, and looked at one another. Then they helped
They ecould not appear to turn up their
That would not bo the

themselves.
noses at those dainty morsels.
way to propitiate D’Arey minor & Co.

The hungry fags piled in at a greet rate, and the ham
soon disappeared, and the tongue along with it. Tko
Shell fellows were making much slower progress with the
herrings. A good deal of debris remained on their plates
when they were, through. 3

(o it,” said Wally. “There’s three more.”

““These herrings are awfully filling.” said Lowther, in
a casual sort of way. “T'll get on with the cake, I
think.”

And he did, and Tom Merry and Manners followed his
example, Wally looked st them suspiciously, i

“If you don’t like thoso herrings—" .

“Ripping !” said Lowther. '“I—I was thinking we'd
have ? em cold for supper, if you fellows don’t care for
them. Gussy will be here fo supper, and I'm sure he

- would—ahem !—like -one.”

“Oh, all right!” ; Er— :
The three kinds of jam were duly dispozed of, so com-
y a trace was left of any kind of jam.
The cake disappeared, and the lriscuifs, and the pine-
apple. Then Wally & Co. rose 1o go.
‘Thanks awfully,!” said Wally. “You fellows must

- come to a feed in the Form-reom some time.”

" Frayne an

“Delighted.”

“We’ll have some more herrings—"

“0Oh! I—I mean, do!”

“Those "errings were ’orrid, Wally,” said Joe Frayze,
with a shake of the head. “You burnt them.” :

“Did you come ont specialig_’_ for a thick ear this even-

" ing, young Frayne?” asked Wally pleasantly.

“Well, they were burnt!” said Jameson. "'Tlmsé_you

" did were horrid, and there’s no getting out of that, young

D’Arey.” .

“And what about those you did:” demonded Wally.
¥You New House fathead—" S *

“You School House dummy——" ; :

“You Shell fellows must excuse me for bringing a New
House hooligan to tea,” said Wally crushingly. “They're
all pigs in the New House. Yarocoh!”

Jameson’s reply to that remark was given-with his
knuckles. The next moment Wally was affectionately
c¢mbracing his New House chum round 'the neck, and
hammering him with his left. The two struggling fags
bumped into the table, and set the crockery rocking, and
then staggered into the passage, still pommelling.
Hobbs followed, cheering them on, -

“Go it, Wally!” -
“Go it, Jamey!”

SNEXT .
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Tom Merry gasped, and shut the door.

“0Oh, my hat!” ejaculated Lowther.

“0Oh, crumbs!” said Manuers.

“Never mind, it’s all on account of Mauuera' miner,™
said Tom Merry, laughing. >

The sounds of the conflict died wway down the passage.
Then the Terrible Three set to work clearing up the
study. The whole Troom was fishy—the grate and fender
roeked of fish—there were traces of herrings everywhere.
Tom Merry opened the window and waved a newspaper ;
Monty Lowther seized the remaining herrings and hurled
them forth from the window as far as he could, reckless
of what happened to them afterwards.

“My hat!” murmured Lowther. “Your minor ought
to be much obliged to vs, Manners. This is going to ba
our self-denial week, and no mistake!”

. CHAPTER 3.
Soft Sawder!
"ARCY minor, when he came to think of it, was
D'_ a little puszled by that sudden burst of hos-
‘pitality on the part of the Terrible Three. He
was still more puxzled on Sunday morning, when
the chums of the Shell bore down on him after morning

-service.

“Coming?” asked Tom Merry affably.
“Coming where?” asked Wally. ;
“0Oh, a nice Sunday walk, you know.”
Wally shook his head decidedly. -

“I don't care for Bunday wallz‘ra wilh a gang of old
fogies, thanks!” he replied. “I'm going witly Frayne
and Jameson I '

“Ahem I

“What’s the little game®” asked Wally,

“Game!” repeated Tom BMerry vaguely.

: “Yes. Wkat are you so fond of me all of u sudden
or?”

Tom Merry coughed.

“Well, you're such an entertaining chap,” be said.

-“Oh, come off!” said Wally.

And he walked off whistling.

“No vgo " grinned Lowther. “N-blessed-G, dear boys.
And Wally’s beginning to smell a rat, and when we
spring Manners minor on him, he will put two and two
together.” E

“YWell, he’s bound to be decent to young Manuners after
we've been go decent {o him,” said Tom Merry. “Omne
good turn deserves another.”

“I hope he'll get on with my minor,” said Manners,
wrinkling his brows. “As a matter of fact, Wally ix
just the chap who’s most likely fo be down on young
Reguie.”

“Well, we're disarming him beforehand,” said Tom.
“What about lending him your camera®”

“My camera?” ejaculated Manners.

“Yes—why not?’

“Well, there's akout a thousand reasons why not,” said
Manners erossly. ‘“But cne will do—I'll see him hlowed
first, and young Reggie, too!” :

But Manners thought it over, and the next day, after
morning’ lessons, he asked Wally it he would care {6
come with him and take some smaps,. Wally closed one
eve, and looked at Manners very sharply with the other.

“Can I use the camera? he asked.

Manners made a noble effort, and nedded.

“Right-he! I'm on!”

And they wandered forth together with the camera.
Wally was very active as a photographer, and he used
up a whole roll of films. His skill did not equal his
activity, however. Later in the day, being keen on
developing his own films, he accompanied Manners to the
dark-room. Manmers gave him exact instructions, but
the films turned out very remarkable. So did Wally for
that matter, being greatly adorned with pyro when he
came out of the dark-room; and his Form-master, Mr.
Selby, spoiting him in that state. promptly gave him
& hundred lines.’ :

The next morning the negatives were printed, and
showed a beauntiful series of blotches which bore ne
resomblance to anything in the earth, in the air, or-in
the waters under the earth. Wally snorted at the sight
of them, - ; e
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‘he said despaivingly., . :

“ YWhy, you young fathead,”’ said Manuers.warmly,
“ that’s my presentation camera!” 3

“ Then they might have presented you with.a decent
one. Look at those photos ¥ g : .

““ That’s the fatheaded way you teok ’em aund ﬁewlo})ed
emi., They were all overexposed and over-developed.”

“Well,s a good camera ought mot to over-espose
things,” zaid Wally.. g

“ You. yonng ass i

“If you want me to come photographing with you

din, Manhers, you'll have fo get a new cdmera, that's
‘all. T'm not gomp to waste my time,” said Wally
soverely. And he left Manners gasping. :

But for the consideration that Manners minor was
due on Wednesday afternoon, and would then be at the
morey of Wally, the eheerful fag’ would cextainly not
have escaped without a. thick ear. But Mauners
exercised heroic eelf-restraint. - - ° - ©

‘It evening Wally was invited into Study No. 6 to
help. dispose of baked chestnuts. Blake and Hejries and
Dighy and I¥ Arcy were all-very cordial with the invita-
tion, and they smiled us sweetly as possiblewhen Wally
brqught Frayne and Jameson and Hobbs and Curly Gib-
gon, with him. -The faps cleared off the chestnuts in
yeeord time, and Hobbs asked if there was a cake; dud

“ That’s a pretty rocky ci;meré; of yomrs, Manuers,””

s théve wasn’t Wally & Co. departed.
. Wally Jooked very perplesed as he departed with his
chums. : : 2 3
< There's something or other on.” be teld them. “1X
ean’t cateh- on to ib. What have those old fogies taken
such a fancy to us for?” . i
“f Because we're so fice,”’ grinned Jameson.
<% Well, that might apply to ui.’” said Cuuly Gibson,
Ttk ils Wally they've token a fandy to. They only
th us on Wally's: account. . What on earth
ken-u fancy to Wally for?”
g - e T

Fiivther. discussion of the-peink was intertupled by -

 Cwdy Gibson's curly head heing taken into ‘ehaneery.
~_ “But tho series of surprises was not over yet. - On Tues-
 day. Wally was diseovered with a ghim. expression by
the Terrible Three. Mr. Selby, his’ Form-master, a
somewhat severe gentleman. had bestowed two hundred
lines upon Min, as Wally explained with suppressed fury.
Wally, apparently, had dond - to deserve it—uothing
but drop 4 hook ‘on Selby's favourite corn. Not being
the owner of the corn. Walily regarded thatas a triﬁing
matlter; and ke averpad that it was by accident: too—
well, practically by accident. ' S, 2 :

To lWall s surprise theclhinms. of the- Shell offered
wnanimously to help him ont with lis-Jines.

“thual whacks i said Fom Merry..  That’ll be Bty
each.” = Bt e

Wally brightencd up. He was:due in the gym for a
fanr-handed mill, and the lines had to be done al ouec.

“ Tio0k here ! Honest Injun?’” he asked.

< Homest Iujun '™ said the Teirible Three solemaly.

- YWell, T must say that’s decenl of you,” said Wally.
“Mind you wake your fists like wine, though. Felly's
awfully sharp!” :

- We'll put in plenty of biots and smudges,” said
Lowther, *“ then Selby can’t suspect anything.” .

« Oh, don’t bo funny I’ said Wally crossly. * Sguab
down and help me with this rotten impot, if you're

oing t0.”

And the Shell feliows did, and the two hundred lincs
were knocked of in eoncert, und triumphantly taken in
by Wally, Mr: Selby, fortunately. not spotting ihe
variety ‘of hands, Wally cowe away from his Form-
~master’s study dn great spirite.

“Thanks awfully, you chaps!’ he said. " Tt’s all
BeTcey lf;:-ld Selby. swallowed it witheut & word.. Ahuh
obliged I’ %

¢ Oh, don’t mench, dear boy !” g

~Wally cut off to the gym:. ‘Monly Lowther expressod
kis feelings in a chuckle. - -
. T Wally’s got any gratitude at all in his composi-
tion he'll take your minor to hiz manly chest and weep
aver him;"’ be said to Manuers. i
On Wedaesday, Arthur Aungustus D’Awcy locked for
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his minor after mormng lessene, \Wally stared at him’
-as le came up. i

~““Any more of it? he asked. ;

“Any more of what, deah. hoy?”
Augnstus, in a'stately way. . =

‘“Kinduess to animals, {Vally. means,” said Hobbs.

“ Dow’t yon talk out of your neck, Hobhbs,* said
Wally.. "I mean, apy more of your soft eswder,
Gussy 7" : : 3

** Weally, Wally—"

* Is it baked cliestuuts this time 27 asked Wally, witht
a grin.- - s o

“ Somethin’ wathak betieh than thaf, deah boy. e
SWanb you to come to a little partay in Studsy Nol 6
at tea-time.” : - - 2

“These chaps as well?” asked Wally, loyal to his
inky hrigade. i : : : :

*“Yaas, wathah—any fwiend you care to baving.'

“ We'll come.” said Hobbs at ouce.

. * Wotto ¥* chuckled Joe Frayne. : ;

“ T'l} come,” said Wally, *“ and I'll bring my friends,
‘Anyhody else coming?”’ ; 2 =

** Yaas, Tom Mewwy and Mannahs and Lowthab, and
‘a new chap.” ; s o i
. Not that chap Tiimble-of the Fourth?" asked Wally.
“1 ean’t stand him i” g
= ** Certainly not Twimble.
-10_day.!, . 2 - 2
_*‘ Friend of yours, Gussy?” said Wally considerately,
“If he is we'll Be nice to him, considering that vyou
‘ave standing the feed.” i :

 Yaas, in a way—Manaahs minor, you kaow”

Wally jumped !~ Sy i ;
~ * Maumers miner? I didn't know Manuers had @
pinor 77T i : s
' C % Yaas; a—a vewy nive boy,” said Arthur Augustus.
“3I¢ is comin’ te’ 8t, Jim’'s this afternoon, and he is

asked Arti:-.u?

A new kid, who is coniin’

‘ooin’ in-the Thiyrd?- - i RS .

’Avcy. gave a prolonged, expressive whistle, MWe
winked zt bis major. S ¥
TOOR!™ he said comprehendingly.

Y will be b -good opportumity of intwoducin® you
chaps to .the. mew kid, you kuow,” remarked Acthwy
Aﬂgust‘us; 3 fipiessis
. “Blessed if I eave a button for a neéw kid!” said
.Jameson. e

“ No fear !'” remarked Hobbs. ““Ts he anything Iike
“Maznners? If be is. he will get his noge pinched in the
“Third, T can tell yeu!” &l SIS

Arthur Angustus counghed. =k

“J twust you voungstzhe will he on ‘wathah geod
forms with Mannahs miner,” be said. *° We are goin’
to have o first-class spwead.”” "

“Rely on us,” said Waliy. “Den’t worry, old soi,
we'll come.. As for Manners minor, we won't eat him ¥”

Wally grimned at his comrades as the great Axther
Aug;:stuﬁ quitted them. - y i

“The deadly secret’s out now,” he remarked. “That's
what the bounders have heen bubtering me up for:
Munners has ing i

= -

ot o minor coming into the Third,-al.,nd old
“Mannars wanfs us to spare his Jife.”’

“ Ra, ha, ka !’ _ v

“ Blessed if T can see why they should take all that
trouble,” gaid Jameson, “ We don’t massacre the new
kids in the Third, We might Hek him if he’s cheeky,
afd tess him in a blanket, but we shouldn’t hurt the kid.
T don’t see why they should bother.” : =

Wally chuckled. . i 4

4 expeck there’s something fishy about the kid,” he
said; ** perhaps seme sort of o scug, you knew. P'rlaps
a checky little beast, nnd Manners major don't want
him hammered for his cheek.” .

“He'll jolly well get hammered if there's any rot!”
said Jameson warmly. I believe in keeping new kids
in their place:™ -

“ You ain’t always so jolly successful with it,” enorted
Wally. “I remember yon wanted to keep me in my place
when I first came. I waen't taking any.” ,

“ Yook here, D'Arcy mivor——"

“ (Phey’ve standing us a feed,’”’ eanid Wally, *“don't’
forget that. After all, if he’s some spoony fittle Deash
we can go easy with him. X daze say T shall have to
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1 shall be glad of some tips, a5 you Know ihe ropes, and J don’t!” said Reggle. ““That's all right, But none

or you:r bleascd sermons.| can't stand "em, and

I won't! 2
down, I won't give you any s¢rmons, Reygic ' he said,

That's 11lat!*” AMa.ners seemed to gulp something

(Sse Chaptsr 1)

lick him, of course. Mozt likely!
not going to rag him.”’

* Liook herve, 1'11 vag him if T like ¥’ roaved Jameson.

* You jolly well won't ! said Wally. " If he wanls
licking 1’11 lick him. Come down to the footer, and
don’t jaw, Jamey. You're always jawing !

Jameson snorted. So far as Jameson was concerned
Manners minor’s prospects in the Third were nob rosy.
Bul—if all went well, al least—the preat spread in
study No. 6 wonld smoolh over all difficulties, and all
would be calm and bright. If Manuwers miner was any-
thing like decent Wally was preparved to take him under

NEXT
WEDNCEDAY :

Bat you fellows are

.--;i'-“xi_'-'-. Ha §7 P foiks aaly

his wing—in veturn for benefits received, It all de-

pended upon Manuers minor,
CITAPTER 4,
Manners Minor,
OM MERRY & CO. went down checrfully to Little
Side for the Honse-match. Manners went with
the footballers, though not to play = He had to
go to the station at Rylcombe to meet his
hrother soon after tho match was started. Julian of the
Fourth had taken bis place in the team, very willingly.
Manners stood with Iis hands in his overcoat pocke
to watch the beginning of the match, with a thoughtful
wrinkle on his brow.

IMiggins kicked off for the New House, and the football
matel was soon poing hoi aud strong. Manuners hardly
woted it. After o few minutes he turned tway aad
walked down to the gates, :

Tur Gryn Liprary.—No. 42L
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The day of Reggie’s arrival had come at Jast, aud
Manners was in an anxious mood. Manners was nol a
demonstrative fellow, but he was proud of his young
brol-her——'thoufh there was semectimes civil war when
they were at lome tegether. Reggie was really lord of
all he surveyed at home; a fond mother, an indulgent
father, and kind elder sisters had petted him and spoiled
him. He had pever roughed it in any way; he had
always beea coaxed rather than commanded.

Manners had often thought that a term at St. Jim's
would do Reggie no end of good, by knocking a greut
deal of nonsense out of him.

But such a process would have been very hard on the
petted boy. Now that the time had come, Manners
yealised how very hard it would be, and he was anxious
abount the Jad. The airs and graces Reggie a{Jortcd at
home, and which were conceded to there, would hardly
serve him in a fag Form at 5t. Jim's. Anything like
“putting on side 7 would put the backs of the fags up at
once. Complnints over small hardships would earn him
scorn aud contempt. And the bad habits to which his
father had referred—hardly surprising in a boy who had
been so thoroughly spoiled—would be agaiust him, too. .

True, there were fellows in the Third—Piggott, for
example—who aped the manuers and customs of certain
doggish “ blades ” in the upper Forms, and Reggie might
find kindred spirits among them, But the mere idea of
Reggic chumming with an utter young cad like Piggott
was dismaying. A fellow like Wnrly D’Arcy was what he
needed  for a friend; but, unfortunately, Wally was
likeliest of all to be irritated and disgusted by any
nousense on Reggie’s part:

However, Mauners had done his best, with the aid of
his loyal chums, ta propitiate Wally, and he conld only
hope for the best.

But his brow was very thoughiful sz he walked down
to Rylcombe. B

He was in good time for the train, and he waited on
the platform till it came in. A lud of about thirteen
ste out of the train, and looked about him. He was
a-slim, graceful lad, with n very handsomo face—very like
Manners' own, but very much more good-looking. He
was extremely well-dressed, and, “kid " as he was, he
wore his shining eilk hat. But the hawdsome face was
very petulant in expression, and the wellcut lips had a
discontented droop. He looked impatiently up and down
the platform, and Manners tan towards him. :

“Hallo, Reggie!" 5

“Hallo!” said Reggie. “ You're here, then.”

“Yes, I came to mecet you,” said Manners.
wrong, i3 there?”

“ No, not specially.”

“You're looking rather down.”

“I'm fecling rather down.” smapped Reggie. “What
the pater has sent me here for. I cl;on't know. I didn't
want to come. T was comfortable enough at home.
had a rotten jourmey.”

“Sorry,” said Manners.

“I jolly nearly missed the train at Wayland. T don’t
see why you eouldn’t have met me at the junction,” swid
“‘3{1"1{30 sulkily.

“Well, it’s o jolly long way.” said Manners mildly.
“ And you bad only to walk aeross the bridge from onc
platforme to the other.” -

“T stopped to get some cigarvettes from an automatic
machine, and jolly nearly missed it.”

“ (Cigarettes?” said Manners.

R;gg"ie griunfed discontentediy.

“Yes. The pater’s been awfully down on my fags. e
took jolly cure 1 hadn't amy with me when he saw
me off.”

“1 should say he did,” snapped Manners.
o right to buy any more, you know that!”

Reggie’s eyes glistened. bl

o l\ﬁ:w. look here, Harry, we'll have this out before we
go any farther,” hie said. “You've preached at me in
the holidays, and you've lalked vot about the school
doing me good if I eame there. Y shouldn't wonder if
youn put it into the pater's head. I've been told till I'm
sick of the subjeet that yow're going to look after me

“ Nothing

I've

“ Aud you'd

at St. Jim’s, and I'm fo take your advice, and do as you -

£ell me, and that kind of rof.

Now, I waut you to
Tux Geu Liprary.—No. 421,
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understand at the start that I'm ot going to stand auny
of your elder-brother bizmey.”

“Oh!” said Manners,

“1 shall be glad of some lips, as you know the ropes
and I don't,” said Reggic. ‘“That's all right But none
of your blessed sermons. I can't sland "em, and I won't.
That's Hat!"” 2

Manners secmed to gulp something down.

“1 won’t give you any sermens, Heggie,” he said. :

“Well, that's all right,” said Reggie, more civilly;
“Don’t, that’s all.”

“I'll look after your hox,” said Mannera.

After the Shell fellow had scen to the box, the hrothery -
left the station together,
~ “Walking?” asked gie.

*Yes; it 1sn't much of a walk.?

* What about my box:"

“That will be sent on. You've got your bag?

™ Yes, all right.”

“I'll carry at, if you like.” o

Reggie handed over the bag at once, and they walked
out of Rylcombe. Reggie was still looking sulky and
discontented, and he showed signs of shortness of breath
as they came to the rise in the road.

Manners understood very well that the foolish lad had
been smoking in the train, but Reggie was evidently not
in o mood for “sermons,” so he wasx silent.

Reggic halted when they came to the stile.

“Rotten fagging walk!” he said. “Let’s have a rest:
I don’t see why we couldn’t have taken a cah.”

“Tt isnt much of n walk, and it wasn't worth the
tin."” e
“1t seems miles to me. And I've got plenty of tin. I
shonldn’t have asked you to pay for the cab.”

Regyie sat on the stile, and took a packet out of his
pocket, and selected a cigaretic. Munners stared at him.
Ho had determined tﬁat his minor should have no
sermons; at least, not to begin with. But this was a
little too much. = 7

“You're not going to smoke here, Reggio!" he said.

“Why shouldn’t 17"

Manners fell his anger rise.

“There’s a lot of reasons why you shouldn’t!” he
exclaimed hotly. “It’s prefty meun to begin as soon ak
}'outp"?t- out of father’s sight, when you know he objects
to it. -

W Hot !].

“You kuow it's bad for yom, toa, a growing kid.”

“That’s my business, I suppoze.”

“Well, it isn’t,” said Manners. “There’s a strict rule
agajnst it at St. Jim’s, and if you're canght it means

AL

caning.

“What a school for whitewashed cherubz,” sneered
Reggice. * Doesn’t anyhody smoke there?”

“Well, yes,” Manners had to admit. “ But it's done
seerctly, and only by rotten sorl of chaps. Tt's con-
sidered bad form.” .

*1 don't consider it's bad form.”

“Do you think you're quite old enough to have positive
opinions about that?” asked Mauners.

“ Quite !” said Reggie ealmly, and he blew out a cloud
of smoke that made his major vongh. - He grimmed ag
Mauners said “ Gerrooogh!”

“Look here, Reggie, it won't do,” said Manners. * Any-
hody belonging to 8t. Jim's wight see you. Then I
should be supposed to be eucovraging vou.”

“If you're afraid, you cau {rot along.”

“1'm not afraid of the eane. if that’s what youn mean,
bub I'm ofraid of being thonght a blackgmard!” adid
Manners savagely. "

“QOh, rats!”

* Put that eigarette away, Heggic.”

“1I won't!”

A gentleman in black with a clerieal collar and a fuk
face, turned out of a side Iane, and stopped as he saw

the two boys. Tt was Mr. Smiley, the vicar. Mr,
Smiley's fat face assumed an expression of horror.
“ Manners,” he exclaimed, “what is this? I am sur-

prised at you.”
Manners turned crimson. Tie rirised his cap awkwardly.
Reggie stared coolly at the clerieal gentleman.
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*Who's the old sport, Harcy?”
for Mr. Smiley to hear. ST :

Then Mr. Smiley became as crimson as Manners.

*This is, I suppose, a new boy for the school,” said
M, Smiley.

“It's my young brother, sir,” suid Mavuners,

“And you are encouraging him in bad habits? T shall
mention this to Dr. Holimes when I seec your headmaster
again, Manners,”

Aud, with a glance of angry contempt, Mr. Smiley
passed on before the nufortunate Manners conld reply.

he asked, loud cnough

CHAPTER 5.
Bad Blood!
ANNERS stood crimsen, angry and ashamed.
He conld not correct the reverend gentleman's
mistake, neither did Mr. Smiley give him time
; 10.do so. The vicar's broad back was turned,
and he was puffing cu towards Ryleombe. Reggie looked
after him curiously,
. “Cheeky old beggar!" he said.
at the school, I suppose®”

*“14’s the vicar.”

** No business of his what youn do, is it?”

“No; but——"

“Then what the dickens was he chipping in for? Check,
1 call it!”

“Well, as 2 clergymuan, he has a right to chip in,” said
Manners. ““ Anyway, he'll mention this to the Head, and
it means a row for me.” :

““What rot! You can tell the Head you weren't

- smoking, snd that you were preaching at me about it.”

“Well, I can’t !’ said Manners angrily. “ Besides, the
Head would think T onght to stop you, if you won't stop
for telling.”

* What rot!”

- " Are you coming along®’

“0Oh, all right 1"

Reggie shipped from the stile, and paunsed to light a
second cigarette. Mammers was glaring now. -

“Look here, Reggie, you've got to chuck it!" he said
resolutely. “Why, we might meet your Form-master,
old Selby, on the road; he often trots along here on a
haif-holiday! Haven’t you any semse?”

“TI told you I wouldn’t have any sermons! If youn're
alraid of being seen with a chap smoking, hook it !”

l“WI:;at precious rascal taught you to smoke, you young
idiot?"

“1 learned it from Jeoey Pike. He was my best pal:
but the pater made an swiul row when he found I knew
him!" growled Regzie. “Joey taught me to play
hilliards, teoo. His father doesn’t mind him smoking;
he's only seventeen. He tanght me to play poker, too.”

“And welshed you, I dare say!” growied Manners.
“He wouldn’t take the troumble to bother with a silly
little fool for nothing !

Reggie's eyes blazed.

- “If you're foing on in that strain, we'd better part
here!” he said. “I've warned you I won't stand it, and
1 won’t!”

“Oh, come on!” growled Manners. He was greatly
inclined to take the wiiful young rascal at his word;
but his sense of duty was strong. He had not expected
to find much pleasure in the hopeful Reggie’s company.

Reggic walked on, smoking. That he found much
pleasure in the cigarette was hardly probable, but he
certainly found a great deal of pleasure in asserting
his lofty independence, and irritating his elder brother.
Manners felt that he was on pins and needles. He was
Lkeenly conscious of the absordity of Reggie’s nonsense,
and the mannish airs of a boy of thirteen made him feel

“That's not a master

]

asked Manners impatiently.

ashaned and uncomfortabie. But, apart from thuat, they-

were gefting near the -school, and at any moment St.
Jim’s fellows might have come in sight,

. Manners did net want it to be a joke up against him
in the Sclicol House that he had a “doggish” young
brother. . Neither did be want a prefect’s wrath to
descend upon him and his minor. He knew that amy
prefect would hlame him, and justly, for allowing Reggie
to smoke, yet he naturally shrank from drastic measures.
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Ha had been asked by his father fo look after Weggic;

bat Mr. Manmers had not exactly meant that he was -

to lick him on his first day at St. Jim’s..

The sight of two St. Jim's caps on the road brought
the matter to a head. Levison and Mellish of the Fourth
came in sight. They were the -last fellows in the world
whom BManners wished to meet at that moment. They
were- young blackguards themselves, and Manmers had
uever concealed his contempt for their doggish ways.

“ Look here, Reggic——"" he began fiervely,

“Oh, shut up I said Reggie. ”

“ Hallo !" exclaimed Levison of the Fourth. “>Manuers,
I'm shocked at you! Teacking the young idea how to
shoot in this way! Oh, Manners!” ;

* What would Tom Merry say?" said Mellish solemnly.
“The mood, the stainless Thomas, what would lhe say?
Oh, Manners!” ; -

Manners flushed with rage, 3

Kid,” said Levison, wagging his finger at the
astonished Reggie, "I don’t know who you ave, but I
g:ua’t. warn you against Mamners! Mauners is a bhad

oy !

“ He, he, he!” eackiod Mellish. - st

* Bheor off, confound vou!” cxelaimed Manners. “I'd
wipe up the road with hoth of you for two pins!”

- And Manners looked so dangerous that the cads of the
Fourth thought it better to sheer off, and they strode
along the road chuckling. -

*Who are they*” asked Reggic.

“Tevison and Mellish, two rotten outsiders in the
Fourth Form!” srowled Manuers. “This will be all over
St. Jim’s as soon as they find out that you're my minor.
1 shall never hear the end of it!"

“Who's the Thomas they weve speaking ahout?”

“$h? Oh, that's 'Tem Merry !

“Home goody-goody prig, T suppose!” ineered Reggie.

“A fellow who's worth fifty times as much as you will -

ever be!” said Mammers.
not fit to clean!” :

Manners was getting into a state of intense irritation,
aud he did not measure his -words now. -Reggie sneered.

“IWell, I sha’n't have to clean his bools, so that's all
right!” he said. ;

“Put that cigarette away, Regoie "

* (Oh, cheese it!"” :

Manners looks became resolute.

*iVe're close to the school now,” he said. “If you
won't do the semsible thing, I shall have te make youl
Throw itaway!” :

“I won't!”

“Fhen I shall take it!”

Reggie backed away, a dangeroas gleam in his eyes.

“8o you'rc beginning bullying aiready. are you?" he
said. “I knew that was coming! Well, I'm not going
to stand it1"

“T mean what T say!” suid Mamers. “T'm not going
to have you hauled up hefore the beaks first day ab
St. Jim’s! Throw that cigarette away, and give me the
packet, or I'll take them by force!” 2

“You'd better keep your hands off me!”

“Will you do as 1 ask you®" -

“No, I won't!” - ;

Manners said no more; he grasped Repgic by the
collar, and jerked his cigavetle away, and threw it over
the hedge. Reggie yelled and struggled. Manuers gave
a howl as a boot clamped on his shin. :

“Let go!” yelled Regoie. “Confound you, let gol
Let me alone!” :

“You young cad !” panted Mumners. “I've a jolly good
mind to give you the licking of your life!”

. “You rotten bully, let me go?” 5 :

Manners thrust his hand into Reggie's pocket, an
snatched out the packet of cigarettes, Then he released
him, He twisted the packet snd the cigarettes it con-
tained into pieces, and tossed them into the field.
Reggie-looked at him with burning eyes. ‘He was nob
able to save his precious smokes, that was impossible,
and his brother's action, which he regarded as high-

“A chap whose boots you're

measure.
“Now come on!” said Manners, panting.

handed and meddlesome, exasperated -him. heyond

%

“1 won’t come with you!” said Reggie savagely. “I:
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won’t speak to you! Touch me again and I'll kick you, wanted to knew where he waa. There was nothing for it

you beast! ‘Lot me alonc!” but to explain, :
“Youn’ve got: to come to the school I” “The fags will be herc soon,” said Blake. “Buck up
“1 won't come with you! Give me my bag!” with the cooking, Dig, you're cook ! Poach all the eggs.”
“Look here, Reggic—" Y Right-ho !” said Ihg., -
“Oh, shut up! Cun’t you leave me alone when I ask " Your minor all right, Manners?”

you? T tell you I won't walk a step with you!” said “1 hope he is,” said Manners,

Repgie shrilly. ) Blake stared, b ; :

- Manners stood undecided. He had dropped the bag, - You hope he is I Tie repeated. *Don't you knowp”

and, as ‘he made a movement to pick it up, Reggie Well, T don’t, as a matter of fact,”

snatched it away. Manners regarded him doubtfully. “0h!” said Blake, sceut.ing trouble. 7
It had turned out worse than he had expected in his But Arthur Augustus D'Arey tarned Lis eyeglass sonic-
blackest moments of anticipation. What was to be dene  What severely upon Manners.

now? S "Ihi‘,wust‘,', hManuahs,- that you lave nlot been havin’
“Reggie, old man,” he said, at last, “den’t be ¢ ne+ twonble with your minah alweady? weally must
Gl gé’mc with m’; 1 .e et s - Ehe.v yomng wemark that that shows a lack of tact and judgment.”
“I won't go a step with'you!” j \‘?}t{_{:ﬁ ai}qut the %id&y recgpticu?" e-.':zid Hezrries.

A We—we've got w little party in D'Arey’s gtudy to  ISR't it coming off? Are we going to be invaded by a

meet you,” said Manners.  “All my friends will he 2208 of the 'hird for nixt”

hare _ l‘aﬁmners coloured. »
- ¢ 4 v b ey T " . g
“The good and stainless Thomas and the restt” sneered o 18 STy he said. 1T suppose I'd better tell you
Reggie. * Well, ¥ dor’t want to meet your friends! They 2¢ rﬁ&i s ,my trim‘nﬂ‘l. 2 ;’ }a‘mng !ras]c ARG I e
% cant zo to the dickens!” ah.‘ll‘BlgaJ‘ 1 the way to the school.
“Repgie, you don’t know a soul at St Jim's— " LS rn -

“I took his cigareltes away at last, not till old Smiley
had seen him smoking, and threatened to report me {o
the Head—as if it was my faunlt!” growled Manners.

“I’d have given him a hiding, too,” said@ Herries.

: ¥ can look after myself! I’'m fed up with -you auy-
way! I won’t come a step with you, and I won’t speak
to yon at the school, either! I dom’t move from this

Mtﬂl yow've gone!” “That's what he wanted—a hiding! Didn’t you give
‘Reggic Manners sat down on his bag, with an expres- Lim oner” S

sion ‘of passionate and obstinate determination. Mamners ¥ No,” said Manuers, with o faint grin.

major regarded him silently for some moments, He had “That's where yonu made a mistake,” said Herries

a choice of alternatives—to give his young brother the sagely. “What he wanted was a thundering good
licking ‘he badly needed, and march him along by the hiding!” ' :

ear, or to lecave him to his own devices. His inelination “I dare say he did, hut T didu’t want to lick him his
wag: strongly for the first alternative, but ke adopted first day at school. Besides, he—he might write home
$he sccond. - ‘Without anether word, he turned away and  and put it rottenly for me, and the pater wouldn't under-.
walked on to the school—alone.. Regtdie -watched him  stand,” said Mauuners, flushing., ~ * And—and licking

with savagely-lowering brows 'tili awas oub ef sight, wwon't do Reggie much good—from me. e calls it bully-_ R e
: . i . ing.” He'll get lickings enough without me handing ont
byt i any.
o < ; ‘J‘,But where iz ha now, old scont?” asked Lowther.
CHAPTER 6. o R [ He wouldn't come with -me after T chucked his smokes
The Spréad in Study No. 6, away, and I had to leave him in the voad,” said Manners

" QALY [ re!‘nct.anti ._"' 2 =y 2 o o :
G The House malch was just furishing as wh;::%;mf %}lg.ﬁg‘j’d{;’; nlbzigtive aid Som M_bl ry. “Bug
B{annc‘l_'s tame on ngtlc Side. Manners’ face “Oh, bother him!? said Mammers peevishly, “You
Ve st I and gloomy. . chaps have taken too much trouble already. Let lim go
" Goal” i o el il .
2 Well kicked. Tqmn;:g . 5 “I am nob surpwised that you are watty, Mannahs,
School House wins!™ : deah boy,” said Arthur Augnstus sympathetically, “I
Tom Merry came off the field looking very cheerful. 0w what a wowwy these wminahs are. But 1 weally
The match had been a hard one, neither side breakilg  think the young donkey ought to he given a chance. 11
ita duck till right at the finish, and then Tom Merry 1,07 watty with you, I will go-and leok for him, if you
-had hegtcn,Fatty Wynn, at last, and scored. Arthur )3ke, He must have mwwived hefore this.”
i‘tgush:s D'Arey patted the captain of the Shell on the Manners noddcd and D’Avey quitted the study, Tom
ek, e o e . Merry & Co. weat on with their preparations for the
“ Wippin, deah boy !” he said. “T couidw’t have kicked  spread. They were feeling a little concerned for Mauners
that goal bettah myself ! o . and considerably irritated with his minor. In fact,
* Perhaps not even so welk!” grinned Tom Merrr., every fellow in the study felt quite prepared to administer

“Weally, deah I A the thraching Reggie Manncrs was evidently hadly in
-"Hailor Here's Manners! We've beatén the New  peed of. B ¥ A ¥
Hpnse.,l”Manners, right at the finish. Where's your 9+ There was & tramp of feet in the passage, and Wally
WIOre” " . & Co. éame in. D'Arecy minor gave the jumiors a cool

1 don’t know,” said Manvers grimly. nod, and marshalled his foilowers into the study. TVArey

“ Didu’t he come?” _ had told him to bring his friends, withont making any

" 20k, 5"]“3' he came I” epecification of the namher, and Wally was too hospitabln
“Bai Jove! I twust you haven't lost him, Mainshe? 1to leave » friend ont. Bosides Frayne and Hobbs and
Didn’t yon meet him at the station®’ TJameson and Curly Gibson, three other fags of the
“Yeos, X-met him,” snid Mannera briefly. Third trotted in, all looking very anticipative. The

Tom Merry looked at him curiously, hut he asked no  addition of cight to the party put a somewhat severo
more questions.. Ho conld sce that there had been  strain upon the accommedation,
trouble. Mahners went indoors moodily enough, and the “Not crowding you cut—what* asked Wally affably.
foothatlers proceeded to change, and then made their way  “Tlallo, Manners! Where's that new kid—your minor:”

to Study No. 6. The match had given them 4 keen “He—he's coming,” said Manners awkwardly. ]
appetite, and they were quite ready for the magnificent “ Not here yet—what? Well, never mind, ’tain’t g bit
spread planned by. the great Gussy. important,” said Wally eandidly, “Like me to help you “

Manners was in the study laying tho table ready. But  with the cooking, Digi” :
he.did not look cheerful. Tom Merry and Monty Lowther - “ Just done,” said Dighy hastily.

eould not help wondering. Blake and Herries and Dighy “Not waiting for Manncrs minor, T suppose;” said
and D’Arcy, who were prepared to do tlie Jionours {0 & Jameson. “If you fellows don’t mind my mentioning it,

g " of faps for the sake of Manuers minor, naturally  T’m vather sharp sei.”
“Pre Cex Linwafys—No..421, ~ 70 0 RN 1S e =
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| “sneaki” Mauners minor started back., “Sueak!" howled the jumiors. “€ald! Hotier: Tefl-talel” i
oy {

+ (Swe Chapter 13.)

“ Waiting for Manuers minor ™ said Wally, “Well, 1
like that! Likely to wait for a new kid{”

“Nunno,” said Blake; “not at all. 8it down, gentie-
men ; you dou't mind going two to a seat, do you? Hpace
iz limited.” e

“Don’t mench!” said Wally gracefully. “Right as
rain! Now then, young Jameson, don’t shove a chap off
the chair!” ; :

“ Well, give me half, young D'Arey !”

“ Yon've got half, and if you shove me again, you go
nuder the table, napper fivst, s0 I warn you,” said Wally,
darkly, “¥ don’t want auny of your New Honse manners
when I take yon out to tex with my distingnished friends
in the upper Forms!™”

“Ia, ha, ha!"

“Well, this is a jolly mood spread,” zaid Hobbs con-
fidentially. “You cau have a minor come every day, if
you like, Mauners,” 2 4

“What a chump hie wust he to be late for a feed like
'.E!L:{]"e}:e!" said Joe Frayne. *Pass the 'am, Master

oV ELLEY .

“T1l pase it down your meck if yon © Master Wally’
me!l Ilere you are!” : :

“Tuck in, you Shell-fish!" said Wally. “Don't wait
for Manners minor! Where's old Gns got to—gonz to
change his necktie? Good old Gus! Pile in, you won’t
have much chanece later!" . -

Tom Merry & Co. sat down to ten. Manners joined

T wd®a “THE . RIGHT STUFF" A Vaminint o o Cogpicts oot e o

them, locking as cheerful as he could, though he was
evidently troubled in mind shout s minor> The spread
in No. § was having its intended effect” of putting Wally
& Co. into high good-humour. But the project of intro-
ducing Banners minor wider thoze favourable conditions
and starting hini on good terms with the chicfscof the
Third scemed likely to fall through. The feed pro-
ceeded, bnt Arthur Augustus did not put in an appear-
ance., Evidently the generous Gussy was searching for
Mantiers minor, and Manuers minor, apparently, was no!
to be found. :

CHAPTER 7.
£ On His Owal" ;
LGGIBE MANNERS tramped on townards the school
after his twother had disappeared, in on
extremely bad temper. His hendsome, somewhat
weak face was puckered infe peevish and dis-
contented frowns. He bitterly tesented his brother’s
interference with him, and though e had drviven his
major away, he unreasonally resented the desertion. So
this was the way Harry was looking after him, on his
first day at school—that was how Reggie put it fo
himself. SFEET :
Ile veached the school gates ab last. The scheol had
becn in gight when his brother parted with him. 'Taggles
. ‘I'ie GeEx Lingarv=~No, 420
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was standing in the doorway of his lodge, and Reggie
ealled to him, ;

“Ys this Bt Jim’s#" G

“Yes,” said Taggles.

“Where is the School House, please?”

gles pointed to the School House.
troubling to thank him, Reggie tramped awa
the guadrangle. There was a sound of cheering from the
dirvection of the football ground, where the junior match
had just ended. Manners minor did not iook in that
. direction, however. He went in at the hig, open doorway
of the School House, and stared about him. A boy in
huttons came along, and Reggie hailed him. :

“ Hallo, you!" ; - -

Tohy, the page, stopped. :

“Can you tell me wheve to find the House-dame? I've
got to give this bag to ked” said Reggie.

' “Yes, sir; follow me,.#ir!” said Toby, in cheery ex-
E:a_ctatipn} of a tip from the new boy. “Let me carry the

g, sir.” .

Regegiec willingly handed him the bag, aud followed
him., Mis, Mimms received.the bag, and spoke a kind
word or ‘two to Reggie, and told him fo go and report
himself to his Form-master. The obliging Toby guided
Reggie to Mr. Selby’s study. ]

“8hall T tell Master Manners you're heref” asked Toby,
who had caught the new boy’s name in the House-dame's
room.

“No!” said Reggie enrtly. : - :

“¥ thought Master Mannere might be a relation, sir.”

“He's my brother.”. .. - - : -

“ Then I'll tell him,” said the puzzled Toby.

“You needn’t trouble.” :

Reggie Inocked at Mr. Selby’s door and went in. Toby
blinked after him, and returned to the regions below,
nmurmuyring remarky to himself that werz not at all com-
plimentary to Master Reginald Manners. 3

Without

The master of the Third was reading a newspaper, aud I

he looked up crossly at Reggie as the latter come in, Mr,
Selby generally looked cross. i

“Well, what do you want¥’ he said, in an acid voice.
“Ah! T1suppose you are the new hoy, Manners minor?”

“Yes, air,” said Reggie. * The House-dame told me to
report to you, sir.” = } ;

“Quite vight. As your Form is already avranged, how-
ever, I need not detain you. You had better find your
brother, and e will tell you anything you need to know.
You may go.”

Manners minor left the study with a sinking heart.

The short and snappish manner of the TForm-master
wag not gratifying—especially after -what Repgie had
been accustomed to at home. The mioment he was out-

side the door Br. Selby returned to his paper, and for-

got the boy’s existence, Reggrie was quite aware of that.
e wae .nobody—nothing—lesa than nothing here—and
at home he had been the darling of all, indulged in
every- pettish caprice, his complaints listened to with
gravity and attention, his very wishes anticipated. It
was a sudden and chilling change.

He had anticipated an unpleasant change from home,
but nothing guite like this. His utter unimportance, in
all eyes but his own, struck kim forcibly, Had his Form-
master heen kind and considerate like Mr. Raiiton or
Mr. Lathom, however, Reggie would certainly have taken
every kindness as a matier of course, and no more than
his due.

He stood in the passage, looking about him, feeling
lonely and miserable, -

He was not in the lenst imclined to szearch for his
brother, however. He felt a fierce resentment that: his
hrether was not gearching for him. What to do with
Jimeelf he did not know. He was fired and hungry,
" hut he did nol know his way to the dinisg-room, or the
4imes of the meals there. Everyhody seemed to he oub
of doors, and the boy, in buttons had disappeared.

A fag of about his own age with a pasty complexion.

and very sharp eyes came along the passage aund stopped
to stave at him. It was Piggott of the Third, the most
thorough young rascal the School House contaived.
FPigpott stared at him, and grinned.

“New kid?” he asked.

“Yes,” said Reggie, glad of somzone fa epeak to,

Tus Ges Eierary.—No. 421, -
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! indignantly.

."thongh_ Piggott’'s manner and looks were not pre-

ossessing, " I'm Manners minor.” -

“Oh, you're that cad Manuers’ brother, are youf”
jeered Pigpott. * Well, if you weren't just outside old
Selby’s door, I'd give you a thick ear, you spoony-faced
young nincompoayp I’

Reggie stared at him helplessly. Was this how he wag

oing to be taiked to at St. Jim’s? At the same time,
%e. felt a curious satisfaction at hearing his brother ill-
spoken of. It seemed a justification, -somehow, of his
own angry resentment and nnoreasonableness.

“ What Form are you going into?” continued Piggott.

“Third,” faltered Reggie.

“My Form!” Piggott chuckled. “I promise you we’ll

‘give you a high old time, then, spoony-face! You won’t

have nursey-nursey .to put youn te bed to-night!”
- “I'm never put to hed by a- nurse!” said Reggio
“And yonu're a cad!”
sh? What's that?”
“Yo're a cad, and jolly ill-bred!” said Reggie nm-
dauntedly. . .
Manners minor had plenty -of faults, but ke had quite

. a full allowance of pluck, -

. “If we weren’t just outside old Selby’s door—" said
Piggott, breathing hard. ;

“I'll come down the passage with you, if you like!”
sneered Reggie. “I'm mnot afraid of you!”’

Pigpott looked at bim hard, and his manner changed.
TReggie had clenched his hands, and his eyes were
gleaming. Piggott had no liking for clenched hands.

“Oh, don’t be ratty!” he said, with a grin. “Only
funning, you kmow! Look here! Would you like me to
show you to your brother'z study?”

“No, thanks!’ .

“Yike to have a feed?” asked Piggott.
ready.”

“Yes, I'd be jolly glad!”

- “This way, then!”

Piggott. mounted the etaira, and Reogie followed.
They went up another flight, and then another, fo
Regﬁie’:a astonishment, sl

“Tdo you have tea in ihe top of the house?” he ex-
claimed. ; - : ; z

“There’s a special tea-voem for new boys,” said Piggott
calmly. “Here it is! Trot in!” ‘

He threw open a door, and Reggie, ss he hesitated -on
the threshold, wondering, received a rough push, and
went staggering into the room. The door closed, aud the
lock clicked as the key was turned outside.

Mannera minor reeled against a box, and then spun
round to the door furiously. He could -see now that he
wag in a box-*oom, and he knew that he was locked in.
He hammered savagely on the door.-

“Let me out, you beast! TLet me out!”

He did not need telling that this was an illnatured -
trick upen a new boy. There was a chuclle outside, and
2 sound of departing footsteps. Piggott of the Third -
was gone. Reggie, panting with rage, hammered on the
door till his hands ached, breathing fury. s

“Qh, the rotter!” he panted. *“It's all Harry’s fault,
too, for leaving me alone! Oh, dear! Oh!”

The wmfortunate fag was greatly inclined fo “hluh.”
But e held Dback his tears, and hammered on the door
in the hoge that his entrapper would return. Bub ’
Piggott did not return. He was zetailing the joke to '
some choice spirits in the Third Forin-room amid ehouts -
of laughter.

“Pea's junsh

. . CHAPTER 8,
Arthur Augustus Does His Best,
b AL Jove! It is weally vewy wemarkable 3

B lAJ;}mr “Angustus D’Arcy was feeling pers

exed. :

i 5 He had Jooked round the guadrangle for
Manners minor; he had asked follows right and left; -
he had cven gouc over to the New House to inguire
whether Maaners minor had wandered in there by
mistake,

But he could not find the mew fag. Nk 1 -

‘That he had arrived was cerlain, for he had learned
from Tohy that the page had taken him to Mr. Sclby’'s
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“all this time, and Arthur Augustus had
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study and left him there. He was uot likely to be there
sassed the
door several times, and as there was no sound of voices,
it was prelty certain that I{e_yégie was not there. How-

st

ever, at length, the swsell of St. Jim’s had knocked af
the door, and looked in to make sure Mr. Selby glanced

“at him irritably.

“ Pway, cxcuse me, eir,” said Arthur Aungustus
apolozetically. “I am lookin’ for Mannalis minor.”

“ Kindly cfosc that door at once.”

Arthur Angustus closed the door at once. Manuers
minor was not there, and that was all be wished to know.

Ho stood in the E:nge, puzzled and perplexed,
wondering what had become of the new fag. It was
reallv very remarkahle. - ;

“Pewwaps 1 had bettah look in the Form-woom,”
jourmured Arthur Ancustus. “Pewwaps some of tho
fags have seen him and taken him there, I weally do
not see where else he can be."

And Arthur Augustus made his way to the Third
Form-room. - Sounds of laughter greeted him as he
approached. He looked in, woudering whether the fags
were already ragging Manuers minor.

Tigeott of the Third was there with four or five fags.
They were all langhing loudly, apparently over some
good joke. But there was n sign of a mew boy.

“Hallo " said Piggott, as D'Arcy’s eycglass gleamed
in. “Looking for somcbody?"” f

“Yaas, I am lookin’ for Manners minor.”

“Who's that?’ asked Piggott innceently; and his
comrades chortled.

“ Mamnabs® yvoung hwothah, you know!”

“Has Manners got a voung brother:” said Piggott.
“Mv hat! So there are two of them.”

“Yaas!” ;

“Jlow rotten for their people:” said Piggott,

“Ha, ha, ha!™

“Weally, Pigeott, you are a cheeky little ass! Haye

you sern Mannahs minor? I am searchin’ for him
evewywhah!” %

Piggott winked at his friends, Xt was quite in accord-
ance with his peealiar semse of humour to sénd the nobie
Guepy on a wild-gonse chase.

“\hy, it must be that new kid you're speaking about !"
hie exclaimed. as if suddenlv remembering.

“Yans. Have von seen him*”

““ A gpoonv-looking kid--locks just es if he's gob
awav from his purse®” said Pigentt,

“Yans, possibly! Where i3 he¥" 0

«] saw him come out of old Selby's study,” said
Pipoott, - i

“Thank goodyess! He seems to bave disappeahed.
But pewwaps you know wheah he is, Pigiotti“

“T can tell vou where he’s gone, if that’s what you
mean,” said Piggott, clesing his eye at his grinning
comrades.

“ Pway, buck up, deah boy!”

“1 ‘don’t know whether I oneht, thoueh,” said Piggott.
“Tf the kid wants to clear off home, it’s his own busi-
ness, T suppose.”

Arthur Rugustus iumped.

“Cleah off home!” he ejaculated. “Bai Jove!
don’t mean to-say, he’s win away, Pigootts” .

“Y 4hink lLe wasn't satisfied with Belby,” explained
Pigeott. “ Anyway, he asked me what was the next
train at Ryleombe, and I told nim, and he out off. He's
catching the six-train.”

“You ought to have stopped him, you young wascal!”
exclapimed Arthur Aungustus indignantly.

“"Pwasn’t my business!” said Piggott sulkily.
him yourselfd”

D'Arcy looked guickly at his watch,
Lali-past five, |

“Bai Jove! _I shall catch him if I hawwy!”

He rushed out of the Form-room.

“Oh, my aunt!” ejaculated Sturt of the Third. “Is ke
ass enough to go down to the station after him?”

“Ha, ha, hatl”

The young rascals yelled with delight.
+“Come and watch him!” gasped Pizgott.

They crowded to the window. Ima few minutes Avthur
Augustus came in sight, hastily wheeling his bicycle
down_to the gates, It was cvident that he wna going

You
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to the station without losing a second—to look for
Manners minor. Piggott & Co. watched him from the
window, almost in hysterics. "

Arthur Augustus had po suspicions. As a matter of
fact, Reggie’s supposed action in bolting home after au.
interview with an unpleasant master was quite what
might have been expected of him, according to Manners”
description of his petted and wilful nature. D’Arcy was
very auxious {o save tho foolish fag from the conse-
yuences of such an escapade. .

He mounted in tae road, and pedalled away at a record-.
speed for Rylcombe.

With his topper on the back of his head, and his
monocle flying at the end of its ribbon, Arthur Augustus
fairly scorched. The ground flew under the whizzing
wheels, and Rylcombe Station very soon came in sight.
Arthur Augusfus, panting, jumped off his machine, and
ran into the station.

He caught old Trumble, the porter, by the shoulder.
The old man was seated on a trolley. sucking a straw.

s there a St. Jim’s chap here, Twumble?” asked
D’Arcy hurriedly.

< Ain’t seed him, Master D"Arcy!” 2

“Bai Jove!”

D’Arcy tushed to the booking-office, and discovered
that no St. Jim's boy had taken a ticket there. Ho ran
on the platform, but the platform and the waiting-room
wers tenanted only by an old lady and a couple of sol-
diers. There was no sign of anyone who conld possibly
have been Manners’ minor. ’

“Bai Jove, it is vewy odd!” murmured Arthur
An 15, “Pewwaps the young wascal is keepin’ ont
of sight till the twain goes.”

And he waited for the train.

But when the six o’clock train buzzed in, and buzzed
out again, it was not bosrded hy a boy of any sort.
Certainly Manners minor did not take it.

Arthur Augustus stared after tho train in deep per-
plexity. -

A frown came over his face, and deepened, and his
eye gleamed behind his eyeglass. It began to dawn
upon him that the cheerful Piggott had Leen pulling his

leg.

g”I'}.ua utter young wottah " said Arthur Augustus, hiz
face crimsoning. 1 have come here for nothin'—the
young wascal was telling whoppahs—ah, ewumbs!”

He left the station, and [101151&& back to St. Jim's.

Half n dozen fags of the Third were waiting for him
in the gateway, and they greeted him with a howl.

“Ilnve you found him?” i

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Arthur Augustus made & wrathful rush at the fags,
and they scatfered in various directions, howling with
laughter.

With a very pink face, Arthur Aunrustns put up his
bike, and went into the School House.

e had a liope that Manners minor might have turned.
ug in his absence, and he made his way to Study No. 6.
There was evidently nothing more to be done, -

CHAPTER 9.
: - Wally to the Rescue.
LL TSSY, where on earth have you been®”
The * t spread in Study No. 6 was ab
its finish. Wally & Co. of the Third were
Iooking very cheery and good-humoured. The
table had been almost cleared of its imposing array of
good things.
Arthur Augustus looked guile ted and warm 2s he
came in, breathing hard.
“asn't Mannahs minor turned up?” he nsked. g
“No,” said Mauners, looking at Eni quickly. “You
baven't been searching for him ull this time, have you

surely?”
“Yis'ms, wathah !

“Sorry; he wasn't worth the trouble.” : i
“But why haven’t you found him, then:" said Tom
Merry, puzzled. “I suppose he's come, hasn’t hes” . -
“Yaas, he has come all wight. Tobay took him to Mr.
SeJby aftah he had seen the louse-dame. But he-hns
Tir tey Lispany.—Ne. 4210
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disappeahed. I have heen down to the staliem to lock
for him.” '

“To the station I ejaculated Blake.

“Yaus; that young wascal Piggoti told me he had
holted, and I wushed aftah him to bwing him back, but
—but he wasn’t there.” :

“Ha, ha, ha!®

“Weally, deah boys. T fail to see anythin’ to cackle
agl?

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Wally. “My only Aunt Jane!
You go about begging people to pull your leg, Gussy!”

“You cheekay young wapseallion-—

“Sorry yow've had the trouble!” said Manncrs, trying
not to grin, which he felt would be uungrateful. “But
it's jolly queer what's become of BHeggie”

“I’H bet you he didu't know there was o feed like
ibig en!” grinned Wally - -

“Bai Jove! Didu't you tell him we were killin the?’
fotted calf, Manuahs? g

“¥es, I told him 1”7 =aid Manncrs awkwardly.

“And he didn’t come ! said Wally. “Well, I must
say your minor doesn't seenr to have much sensc, -
Mauners. T'r’aps some of the kids have been 'playivg-
iapes on bim, though. If would be just like young
Piogott.”

“Yes, be's a ‘orrid little beast!” said Frayne. “JLet's
go and lock for him, BMaster Wally. V\"e']f make Pig-
wotl own up if he’s been playing fricks!”

Wally nodded.

The feast was over, und the fags were prepaving fo -
depart. J S : ;

“Well, I suppose we'd better be moving,” said Wally
vegretfully., “This has been a ripping feed, and we
=ha'wr't forget it. Nexi lime we have i@l‘ringﬁ ing the
Form-room, we want all yeu chaps to come.”

“Bai Jove!”

“Stop putting these bisenits in your peckel, youny
Jiobbs. Well, ta-ta, you chaps! We'll ook for your
wminor, Manners.” .

And Wally & Co. departed. }

The chuwms of the School House lovked ot one another

Edited by the Chums of the Remove Form.

queerly. Avthur Augustus sat down to a late tea—of
fragments, The spread in Study No. 6 had been an
eminent suecess—as u spread. But its object had heexn a
miserable failure. Manners minor had not been there,
und those exceedingly favourable circuwmstances under
which he was to make the acquaintance of his Forin-
fellows had passed away. From that point of view, the
spread eonld only be considered a frost.
“Weil,” said Tom Merry, “it’s rather unfortunate. I
wonder what has become of the young bounder?”
“Keeping away, that's all,” said Manners savagely.
““Parhdps 3t’s just ag well he wasn’t here, ' He's in ohe
of his dashed sulky tempers, and very likely he would
have quarrelled with the fags.”
“‘Bai Jove!™ . .
“It looks to me as if you're going fo have yowr hauds
full with your minor,” Hergies remarked thoughtfully.
*1 should recommend a good hiding. I'Nl lend you sy
dog-whip, if you like.” : :
Manpers grinned faintly, but did not accept that -
zenerous offer, =
The Terrible Three quitted the study, and returned fo -
their own -yuarters, Manners was thoughtful and moody. -
Tom Merry and Lowther were silent, too: they hardly -
knew what to say to their chum. After all the trouiilo
they had taken to sccure a Zood reception for Reggiv, it -
seemed that all was to be spoiled by the foolish lad’s -
temper. They were strongly inclined to ghare Herries”
opinion, that the dog-whip was the best resource under
the circumstances. But it would not have been comfort-
ing to Manners-to ieil him so. i
Mecanwhile, Wally & Co. were 1
winor. ,
Wally was in aun excellent humour, and quite prepared
to be very gemial indeed fo the as yet unknown Reggie.
He impressed upon his comrades that there was to he
no ragging, even if the new kid was a green duffer, and
the Co., softencd by that magnificent spread in Htudy -
No. 6, assented. If Mauners minor was a fellow anybody
vould get on with, there was a friendly circle all ready
for him in the Third Ferm at 8t. Jim’s. i

ooking for Manners
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the two boys. It was Mr, Smiley, the viear, and his far face sssumed an expression of horrer. * Manaoers:”
he exclaimed. ¢ What is this? I am surprised at you!l”

T A ycatleman in biack, with a clcrical collar and a fat face, tirned oot of & siae ianc, and skoppcd' #s he saw |

|

{Sez Chapler 4.}

“Secn a new fag knocking abouls” Wally asked, as he
met Sturt of the Third n the passage.

Sturt chuckled.

“Piggott’s Jocked him up in the top hox-room,™ lic
cxpila.izlmed. “Pigeott says he's a cheeky, sneery young
rotter !’

“Rotten triek on a new kid!” said Wally severely.
“JFolly good mind to punch Piggotl's head. Still,
Manners miner can do that, Come on, you chaps; we'll
get the peoor heggar out.” .

“Must be o green ass, to be shut wp-in the box-room !”
wiggled Hobbs. :

“Well, o new kid dow’t know the ropes” zaid Wally.
I dare say Piggott told him some lies to get him there,
too: you knew Piggott tells lHes” :

Wally started for the stairs, and Jameson and Jce
Frayne went with him. Fobbs and Curly- Gibson did

not think a new fag worth the frouble of negotiating
several flights of stairs. Therc was a sound of hammoer-
ing above, as the ithree fags eame wp, and they grinned.

“Sounds as if he's getting rather impatient,” remarked
Wally.,  “Why, he must have been there nearly two '
hours.”
_ “Ha, ha, ha! The duffer?” >

Threugh the thick deor of the box-room 2 voice counld
be heard faintly: 1 Sie

“Let me out! You Hound! ILet me outl”

Thumyp, thump, thumnp, thump! 4

The top box-room was too far removed from ~ihe .
fmhabited quarters for the moise to be heard. Pig\%ﬁtt
might have Jeft the unfortunate Reggie there till bed-
time, if Tescue had mot arrived. The key was in the :
cutside of the lock, and Wally turned it, and threw the
door open, : =iz
Tue Gey Lipzary.—-Noo 2L



There was a shoub of rage in the dusky room, and a
figure came rushing out. A clenched fist smote Wally
full in the face, and he went down on the landing with
@ crash and a rear.

-

CHAPTER 10
Not Popular]

L] AROOH!” roared Wally. 4
i It had been a fierce blow, but it would, not

have knocked the tough and muscular fag
_ over if he had not been taken by surprise.

As it was, however; Wally was floored.

Jameson and Frayne started back, putting up their
hands defensively. Wally sat up on the floor, -blinking.
Night was falling, and it was very dusky on the landing.

“What the—the thunder——" howled Wally.

“ You rotter ! You lying rotter!” yelled Manners minor,
#1'Il give you some more!” - -

“* He's dotty " exclaimed Jameson.

Wally jumped up.

“You silly assi” he shouted. “What are you going
for me for? Do you want me to mop up the floor with
you: s

Manners minor peered at him in the dusk.

“Oh! You're not -the fellow” he exclaimed, taken
ahack ' “I—I thonght it was that beast coming back
to let me out!” ; 3

“Yon silly little fool, you might have made sure first?”
said Wally, rubbing his nose savagely. ;

It had been a mistake, but that would not have saved
Manners minor from a licking but for other considera-
tions. Certainly he had had no right to be so hasty.
But Wally held his hand.

“I'm sorry I hit you!” said Beggie, not looking very
sorry, however. Tt had been a relief to his pent-up
feelings to hit someone. “A rotien heast told me lies
:laboyb this being the tea-room, and brought me up
tere I

Wally's face relaxed jute a pgrin, and Trayne and
Jameson chuckled. = :

“ Well, you must have been green to swallow a yarn
like that!” said Wally. “Never mind; ne harm done.
Just you be a bit more careful how you land out with
your fists again, that’s all! You might have hurt me!”

In point of fact, Wally was hurt, but he did not cheose
to admit it. ;

“I've said I'm sorry!” growled Reggio.
was that cad! Did

“f Y -’J

“Then
angrily.

ally stared at him,

“ We've just found out you were here,” he said. *“ But
do you think it’s our special business to worry about
silly now kids who are green enough to get locked up
i a box-room?”

“I’Il make that rofter sit up for-it!” snarled Reggic.
#I'm going straiglit to the Head.

“You're whatting "

Beggie Manners thrast past the fags to go down the
stairs. Wally caught him by the shoulder and stopped
him. 5 s
: %g]l; me go! What do you want:” )

“Where are you going?"” asked Wally guictly.
“T'm poing to the Head!” :
“ What for?" :

“I thought it
you come up to let me ont?”

you jolly well knew I was here,” said Reggic

»*“To tell him T've heen locked up in a box-roomn for

lwo hours!” said Reggie, his voice trembling with
pasyion, !

““Hold on!”: said Wally. “There's n Housemaster in
this House. Clmps have to go to the Housemaster with
complaints. It's against the rules to sneak to the
Head.”"” i i

“You see,” said Jameson conmtemptuously, *“the Head
hasn’t the time to attend to sneaking cads!”

Reggic flushed crimson.

“Where is the Houscmaster's room, then:” he asked
angrily. “I don’t care who I go to, 2o leng as that
Deask 48 nunished.” L : A

“I sha'n't tell you where it is!" said Wally guielly. -

Tue GeM Tasrary.—No. 421, -

15 THE BEST 3% LIBRARY §85~ THE “BOVS' FRIEND” 30. LIBRARY. "{L&"

“T'm not going to help you to sneak! Waif a mmute,

Manners minor! As you're mew here,
want of some advice—" 4

“I don’t want your advice!" said Manners minor,
#And take your hand off my shouider, or——"

“Or what?” asked Wally, with‘deadly quietness.

“Or I'll knock it off I” growled Reggie. i A

“My “at!” murmured Frayne. Jameson giggled.

Both the fags expected Wally to take the new fag
by the neck, and make an example of him. :

Wally, to his credit be it eaid, ‘did nothing of the
kind. He bad an inward struggle, and then he removed
his hand from Refgie's shoulder.

“Cut " he said briefly,

Reggie sneered—a siueer that very nearly made Wally
change his mind—and went downstairs.

back.

“Don’t stop me, you fathead " growled Jameson. “He
wants a thick ear, and I'm going fo give him onel”

“Let him off this time, Jamey !” 2

Jameson shorted.

“What for?" he demanded.

“He's a "orrid little beast!” said Frayne.

“I know he is. But those chaps stood us a stunnin
feed, and they've been very decent to us lately,” sai
D’Arcy minor. “Of course you can see now what they
were up to. Mamners knew his minor was a cad and a
rotter, and he wanted him to be let down easy. Well,
let’s let him down easy. We’ve had the feed.”

“That’s all right,” said Jameson, after a pause. “But '

I suppose we're not going to let the cad go on like this!”

Jameson started after him, but Wally jerked him .~

“No jolly fear!” gaid Wally promptly. * We're lettin g

P

him off this once, and that makes us sqnare—see?

“'Far, 'ear " said Frayne. -

“But he’s going to sneak
Jameson,

“That's his look-out, .and Piggott’s,” said Wally.
“ Piggy oughin’t to have played that trick on him; it's
more than a joke to be shut up in 2 hox-room for nearly
two hours.”

“I dare say he cheeked him, rame as he did us!”
growled Jameson,

“Shouldn’t wonder!"

“If he sneaks to Railton—" >

“If he does, he will have a high old time in fhe

(

about Piggott!” said

dormitory to-night ! said Wally grimly. “I'm sorry for

Manners major! He's a decent sort, though he’s rather.

- an old frump. But if his minor’s a sueak -as well as a
miner won’t find life worth .

chéeky little reptile, his
living in the Third !

“And we came up ’ere to bo friendly to 'im! said

Joe Frayue, in a tone more of sorrow than of anger.

Wally shrugged his shoulders. His friendly intentions -

towards Mamners minor had coms to 2 sudden end, which :
was not surprising.

]

The three fags went downstairs, and Manners of the

Shell met them m the lower
imly.

“Have you seen my minor?” the Shell fellow asked.

“We've let him out.
room for a lark.”

“Oh! Where is he now?”

“Gone to look for a master to sneak to,” said Jameson.’

Manners started, and frowned. -

“ Shut up, Jameson !” muttered Wally,

“ Well, he has!” said Jameson.

Manners stood still as the fags went down the passage:
His face was dark and troubled. Everything scemed to
be going wrong. The looks of Wally & Co. showed what
kind of an impression Reggie had made on them; all

passage. They looked at him-:

h

A kid locked him in the box-

Iabour in that direction had evid_ent_:ly been wasted, Tom -

Merry came out of his study.
*What's wrong?” he asked.
up yet#”
Manners explained.
“The young ass!” said Tom anxiously.

“Hasn't the kid turned

“He's making

- about the worst start he could make. Perhaps there's still -
- time to stop him. T suppose he’s gone to Ruilton, Let's
see !’

Munners nodded, and “they descended - the. staitg,
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They were in time to sec Regpgie tapping at the door
of the Housemaster’s study. Manners called to him
hastily over the banisters. S '
: “ mggie !.IJ
Manuners minor locked round. J
“Come in!” came a deep voice from the study:
“Regeie, don’t—" 3 g}
Reggie Manners went into the study.
a deep breath and clenched his hands. s
"“I oughtn’t to have left him alome!" he' muttered.
“I ought to have made him come with me, if I had to

Manners drew

take him by the meck! The sneaking young cad! Why,

the fags will make his life a mikery for thisl”
“Can’t bé he dpcd, old chap; yoit’ve done your best!”
“Manners nod

with him,

CHAPTER 11.
Manners Minor Goes His Own Way,
R. RATITON, the Housemaster of the School
House, 1gt*ﬁaeten:l Manners minor with a kind
e guessed at once who the boy was.
You are Manners’ brother?” he

smile.
“AR!

asked.,

Shell.

“Yes, sir,” said Reggie. “Are you the Housemaster?
'It ‘:tas-‘yold by the page that this was the Housemaster’s
atudy. 7 ;

“Yeg, I am Mr. Railton.” : :

“T’ve been shut up in a box-room,” sajd Regﬁie. :

Mr. Railton’s genial expression changed a little, and he
looked hard at the new boy. The petulant,” passionate
face told its own story, and Mr. Railton did not need
further information as to Reggie’s nature and his
variety of home-training.

“Yndeed!” said Mr. Railton. *T hope you have nob
come to me to make a complaint, Manners minor, your
first day at the school.” :

“Yes, T have,” said Heggie sullenly. “I've been shub

up in a box-room for two hours, and I was hungry, and

—and—the rotter—"

“The what?” _ 4

“The fellow told me lies about the box-room being a
tea-room for new boys, and shoved me in, and Jocked the
door, and—" ' ;

Mr. Railton smiled slightly. Y

“It was an unfeeling joke,” he said. I disapprove of
such a thing very strongly. But you are out of the box-
room now, Manners miror, and you must forget all abount
it. Yom had better go and see your brother.”

_Reggie stared at him. The unfortunate darling of the
Tiome circle was not aceustomed to having his wrongs and
grievances brushed aside in this manner. At home such
a grievance would almost have caused a family council.
Reggie, in his blissful ignorance of the world outside his
home, had expected the Honsemaster to show as much
concern as his fond and indulgent father would have
shown.

“But jsn’t he going to be punished?” he blurted out.

_ “The boy who shut you in the box-room#” :

“Yes, of course.”

Mr. Railton pansed hefore he replied. ;

“Tf you make a complaint to a master, Manners minor,
{he matter will certainly be investigated, and the
delinguent punished,” he said. “I recommend you, how-
aver, to do nothing of the kind. Dismiss the matter from
your mivd, and take it good-humouredly. You iwill find
that much better in the long yun, my boy. A lad whe
hears malice is not liked.” i o

Repgie did not understand that the Housemaster -was
wasting time upon him, and giving him good adyvice from
sheer kindness of heapt. e was too accustomed to
having time wasted on him,

“T came here to complain, sir,” he said ohstinately,
“¥ want him to be punished for telling me lies and
shutting me up in the box-room.”

“If you persist, Manners minor, your complaint must
he listened to: but I again advise you to leb the matter

dr%.”
at would have been more than enough for anybedy
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hox-room?”

1
x nodded gloomily, and went down the passage.
to wait for his minor to come out. Tom Merry waited

Mr. Railton had a high opinion of Manners of the

- study. and
* It was time to do their prep.
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but Reggie, but Beggie did not budge an inch, He stosd .
still, looking sullem. - sm e 1S T

“Does that mean that you persist in yonr complaint,
Manners minor?” asked the Housemaster tartly. - o

Wi Yes, Hii'." ;

“Yery well. Who was the boy who locked you in the

“T doxw’t know his nante, sir.” }

“Does hie belong to your Form?”

“I—T think se.” y

“ You had better ascertain,” said Mr. Railton drily.
“If it is a boy of your own Form the matter is one for
vour Form-master to deal with, and you must go to Mr.
Relby. T advise you to see your brother, and take his
advice upon the matter first, You may go.”

-Reggie went sullenly. As be closed the door he found
Tom Merry and Manners waiting for him. He knew his-
way to Mr, Selby’s study, and he ‘was brushing past
them when Manuers canght his arm.

“Let me go!” led Reggie,

“Have you sneaked to Mr. Railton?’ paid Manuers
savagely. g
‘Reggie flushed. He did not like the word “sneaked.” -

“T've complained to him,” he said loftily. '

“You young cad!” G

“Easy does it,” said Tom Merry. “Reggie don't know
the ropes, What did Railton say to you, kid?” :

“ Advised me to let the matter drop,” said Reggie
savagely. :

“ Good old Railton !” said Tom. *“That’s all rig'h_t. then, -
Let it drop, and there’s an end to-the trouble.” -

“I'm poing to my Form-master,” said Regpie sulkily.
“Tt spems that he's got to attend to it. T'm going to
tell him.”

Manners tightened his grip on his minor’s arm.

“Took here, Reggie!” he said, in a low voice.” “Canlt
you see that old Hailton was giving you n chance? If
ﬁ!‘-l begin here by sneaking, you'll have every kid in the

ouse ngainst you. Your hife-won’t be worth liviu in
the Third. It was a rotten trick that was played on
vou, but yeu can punch the fellow’s head when you sce:
him again. I suppose fou?re not afraid of him?”

“No, Pm not!" growled Reggie:

“Then punch his head, and lat the matter drop.”

“I won't!”

Manners’ eyes gleamed, but Tom Merry chimed- in
gently and kindly.

“Why won't you, kid?” he asked. ;

“Bocause I won’t!” said Reggie. “IT'm going to have
the cad punished, and it will be a warning fo tite others,
too. Those fellows who let me out, they were all cheeky
and rotten, I'm jolly well going to show them that I'm
pot standing any rot!’ . :

Tom Merry looked at him curionsly. How to deal with
so wilful and wayward a character was a little beyond his
knowledge. : e

“They'll all he Qown on you if you sneak,” he snid at
last. :

“Hang them !’ said Reggie.

" Reggie, won’t you take my advice?” urged Manuers.

“No. T won't] I've had enough of you, and I don't
want to speak to you again while I'm at the sehool.”

“ You’'re not going to sneak!” said Manners resolutely.
“(lome with mel” _

“T won’t!? §

“Then 1l moke you!” said.Manners, and he drew the
fag away by main force, e

Regpgie clung to the banisters, and shouted. -

“Tet me go! Tet me go! T yell for help——"

“ (huele it, Manrers; youw’ll have Railten out " muts
tered Tom.

Manners realised that, and he released his minor.
Regpie sneered, and went directly to his Form-master’s
Manners and Tom Merry went up the stairs.

“frallo! Kid turned up?" asked Monty TLowther
cheerily, as they came into the study..
Manners grunted. : e i
“Veg: never mind him. T'm done with him.. He's
gone 1o Selby to sneak about some tricks the fags played:
on him.” - - 2 & :
“Why didn't you stop him, ass? 7 3
“I conldn’t.” -
: Tae Ges Lisrarr.—Na. 421
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_hard on him, old scout.
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“ Poar Httle beppaci® said TLowther. “Dou’t Dbe too
He doesn’t know our charming
manndrs and customs yet. I suppose he always runs to
pater or mater when he’s got a grievance—whats”

“Yea,” growled Manners. b g

. “Hell seon get it kuocked oub of him lieve,” said
Lowther, ~ 2

Manners grunted, and sat down fo his work. Manners
was a conscientious fellow, and he -fnllg meant to do lis
best to carry ont his father's wishes and to look after tho

t of the family. He wondered now whether he had

ono his best. At all events, he had put Reggie’s back
up at the start, and made the obstinate young rascal
determined not to follow his advice npon a single point.
Manners was very much inclined to dismiss the fag from
his mind aliogether, and let him go his own wilful way.
But he kuew that he conld not.

—

CHAPTER 12.
Tea in Tom Merry's Study.

. EGGIE MANNERS felt a little uneasy as he pre-

sented himself to Mr. Selby. The master of the

Third was at work, and he was pressed for time,

a8 it was getting near the hour when-he had to
take his form in evening preparation. 'The look he gave
Reggie a3 he came in was snappish and impatient,

“What do you want* You should wot interrupl me
like thia. What is it:” o e

Reggie faltered. This wasn’t much like Mr. Railton.
At the same time it ateuek him that tho snappish gentle-,
man was more likely o give heed to complaimts than the
gcnial Housemaster. !

** Please, T've been lucked up in a hox-room—"

“What? What?"

“I've heen shut up for two bours, sir, and -1 haven't
had any tea,” said Regegie, his lip quiveving,

My, Belby staved ot him. . 5

“Do vou menn to say that some boy has shut-you up
in a box-room:" =

“Yes, oty

“ A Thivd-Form hoy:"

“#1 think so; sir.” - - g

“If it 1 mob a Third-Form boy T have nothing to do
with the matter,” snapped Mr. Selby.  * Was it D'Avey
minor:” :

Mr. Sclby did not - like D’Arcy minov, and he wonld
mol have hean displeased to hear a complaint abowt him.

“T don't know his name, sir.” :

“ Yon have come to me with a complaint about some
boy whose name and Form you do not kmow? You ave
wasting Ty time."”

f I_ 4 Lhd

“ You may point out the Hoy to me at evening pre-

ration, if he is in my Form. Theu T, will inquire into

he matter. You may go!™

* But, sir—""'

““ Leave my study al once !

Reggie’s eyes gleamed, but he obeyed. Te dvifted
down the passage again, feoling lost and miserable. He
had not had tea, and be was feeling hungry. And he
did not know anything ubout evening preparation, or
whtn;: or wkere it was to take place. How was he to find
oun ; = 3

Iis Lrother could and would have told him everythin
he wanted to know, but he did not think of seeking his
brother. It would have been toe humilisuting, after all
he had said and done. But what e was to do he had

- no idea.

A oo&-man;‘ hoys passed him, and some glanced at
bim, but he did not know anybody, and nobody seemed
to bother about him. After a time he plucked up
courage to speak to a big, handsome senior whe came in
from the quadrangle, It was Kiidave, the captain of
St. Jim's, though RNeggie was not aware of it. The big
Sixth-Former looked down on him kindly enough.
“fCHallo!' New kid?” he nsked. ‘" Manuers minor, 1
Buppose? > :
“Yes,” said Regzie. * P-p-please can you tell me
what—what—" e S
- ““Eh? Pize awny 7
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“ §—I dou't kuow where Yo go,’”” said Reggie, miser- - -

ably, ““I—I haven't had any tea, and I don’t kmow
what to do, and——-"' : :

* Dash it all! Mangers might look after you a bit,”
said Kildare, frownigg. *“-Here, come with nie!”

There were a many of the Sixth who would net
have bothered their heads nbout the forlorn fag, but
Kildare was good-natured to a fault, He was a little
angry, too, at Munners of the Shell neglecting his minor
in this way. Reggie followed him to the Shell passage,
and Kildare looked info Tom Merry’s study.

The Terrible Three, who were at work on their prep,
rosa to their feel at once,

*“ Hallo, Kildare 1" .

“ Here’s your minor, Mapners,” said the prefect.
** Dom’'t leave the kid wandering about the-house like a
lost sheep. Look after him a Int!”

And Kildare walked away without waitivg for Man.
ners to veply. Y - :

Poor Manners burned crimson with vexntion. Kildare
knew nothing of his Hittle troubles with his minor, of
conrse, and evidently considered hinr as neglecting his
brotherly duties. Kildare's good opinlon was worth
having—and keeping—and the Shell fellow did not like
looking selfish in his eyes.- :

-Reggie stood uncertainly in the study. Tom Merry
and Lowther made the best of the sitmation. -

“ Had your ten, kid?™ asked Lowther. .

“ No; Yve been shut up in the box-room——"*

“ Lucky we've got something Ieft, then,” said
Towther; interrupting the tale of wrong and grievance.
*“ We've been nﬁning out—ahem !—and the larder is
well stocked. Have some tea with ns.” ! ;

“* Yes; do, kid!" said "Fom Meriy.
© “ Thank you ! faltered Reggie.

““ Don't you chaps leave your prep,”’ growled Manners.
T can look after it.”

“ Oh, rot !’ said Tom. = ; ' e e

('The prep was put agide, and a cleth spread over n-
corner of the table, and Reggie sat down. He felt much
bettor after a meal of ham and tongue and cake, with
coffee specially made by Monty Lowther.

“Tuek in, kid !"" said Tom Merry hospitably.
jolly near time for yonr prep, you kunew." :

“ Mr, Selby told me there was evening preparation,” -
suied Neggie. * T don’t know when ik is.””

““ Half-past seven. Time to finish your tes.”

“In the Third-Form-room,” said Manuers.
show you the way."” As

. You needn’t E" retorted Reggie.

*“ Abem ! said Tom Merry. *° Anotler slice of cuke,

kid? Fil up that cup again, Monty, and make your-

“It's

S S

~ =elf useful.”

Reggie was looking much more cheexful now.
“ I say, what is evening preparation like?” he asked.

“Oh, you prepare your lessons for the next day, you
know,” said Tom.  We do it in our studies, but the"

Third do it in the Form-room, with & master. Any of
the kids will give you tips about it, especially D’Arcy
minor.”

I don't know anvybady in the Third, excepting the
rotter who shul me in the box-room,” said Regoie. * X
don’t like the idea of working in the evening. Can't I
leave it if T want to?"

““ Well, no; that wouldn’t be allowed,” said Tom, as
gravely as he counld. °78till, as it’s your first day here
yon won’t he bothered much. Youw'H have to turn up.
that's all;- Selby won’t expect mueh of you in the
morning.”’

“ 1I'd rather not do it at all.” .

Manners gave a smort, Lowther grinned, and Tom
Merry smiled,

““ But you must, you kuow,'’ he said. °° We're not
our own anasters here. We cun't do just as we like."

;'khilr father always lets mo do as I like,” said Reggie
snikily. o8

Another snort from Mauners, .

** Well, youn see,” said Tom, rather perplexed, *“ school
isn't exactly like bome, you know. TYou'll find it all
right in the long run.” :

““ Better come along to the Form-room,' said Man-
ners. ““ It'a close on half-past, and Sclby will rag you
if you're late.™” -
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* I'm not eoming with you ! said Reggie defiantly.

** You siily little ass!™ roarved Manners, **If you'rve
late yow’ll get lines.”

“T don’t eave.’” -

“ May I have the honour of seeing our young friend
to the Form-voom ?** asked Monty Lowtker, in o honeyed
tone. ““ Come on, Reggie, you slick to your Uncle
Monty 7

- “TI go with you,”* said Reggle condescendingly.

“ Thanks awfully, dear boy,” suid Lowther blandly.
“ This way !’ S

Reggie, with a glance of defiance at his brother, fol-
 Towed Monty pr?her from the study. Manners gave
Tom Merry a hopeless look.

** What do you think of him?’’ he said.

. Well, he 15 rather a cough-drop,’” said Tom frankly.

E* hut he’ll pull vound all right.”

“ Look here, I'm not asking youn fellowa to.keep on
wasting time and trouble on the little fool because he's
my minor,”’ =

' My dear chap, we're going to stand by you. Don'l
we always back Monty up when his uncle comes?”’

And Manners grinned, and sat down to his prep again.
Monty Lowther guided Reggie solemnly down the stairs
to the Form-room. Mest of the Third were already in
—“;it-h Mr. Belby it was always more judicious to be
early.

o yﬂel‘e you are,” said Lowther. ° There’s your room,
kid. Hallo, young D’Arey !’

Wally came bolting up the passage as the half-hour
began to chime.

“* This is Manners minor,

Wally made a grimace.

“ All vight. Come on, Manners minor !

Reigie entered the Porm-room with Wally, and
Lowther returned to his study. He clapped Manners on
the shoulder as he came in, and Manners gave a yelp as
five or eix blots spurted from his pen.

‘* Fathead ! '
““ Al] serene,” grvinned Lowther. ¢ How clumsy you
are! His lordship has been duly -guided to his lord-
ship’s quarters, and Wally’s taken him under his wing.
Now we can sleep in peace.” 7 '

To which Manners replied with a snort.

I}

Take him in.*

CHAPTER 13.
Sneak!

R. SELBY was not yet in his place, and the

: Form-room was in a buzz: Diggott grinned

at BManners minor as he came in with Wally.

b= 14 “Here's the new fathead!” Diggott re-
nmarked. “ So youn got out?”’

““ Ha, ha, ba!”

T Jet him out,”
Piggott!”

“Well, T was going to let him out in time for
prep,” ‘suid Piggott, ““ only Hobbs told me he was leb
out. T suppose I can pull a new kid’s leg if I like,
:)h’Atrcy minor, espeeially a cheeky, scowling scug like

a !ii

“He said he wag going to sneak about it,” soid
Jameson.

““ He ain’t done it,” said Frayne. ° We’d have ‘eard
about it Dbefore now. Dou’t be *ard on a new kid,
J imns‘l&v 4 ;

“ Well, he looks as if he might,” said Curly Gibson,
“ He'd better nof, though !’ i

“ Cave I’ called out Hobbs,

The Third-Formers scuttled into their places, and
were quiet as mice ag Mr. Selby entered. Mr. Sclby had
apparently forgotten Manhers minor and his complaint,
for he went diveetly to his desk, withont a glance ab
him. Rug%ae sat in suppressed indignation for somo
minutes. He was not accustomed to being forgotton.
He rose, his face flushed and angry.

_Then AMr. Selby's eyes turned on him, and he
remenibered. : i

““ Oh,” said Mr. Selby, * is that you, Manners minor?
You had a complaint to make to me, I think?” ;

- * Yes, sir,” said Reggie.

said Wally. * You shut up,
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Bvery eye in the room was turned on Manners minor,
The {fags looked angry, amazed, and incredulous.
Rneaking was -contrary lo all their iraditions, theugh
the unfortunate Reggie wasn’t aware of 'it. Reggle
didn’t really mean to sneak-he only wanted to sce
striet -jnstice done on his tormentor. He had -always
complained at home when he had a grievance, and he
did not see amy reason for changing his habits at St.
;[_ im's. That was oue of the many things Reggie had to
earn.

“Well, well, it appears that you were shut up in a
liox-room by some foolish practical joker,” said Mr.
S¢lby, his eye lngering on D’Arcy minor. “If the boy
i3 here, you may point him oub te mo.” o

Mr. Selby’s tome was a tritte contemptuons, which
angered Reggie still more. :

“That is the boy, sir,” he said, pointing to Piggoth..

Piggott gave him a deadly look.

“Stand out here, Piggott.”

Piggott reluctantly f#tepﬁ)ed out before the class;
There was a murmur in the ranks of the Third, Mr.
Selby stilled it with a glance. : T

“Iyiggott., did you lock Manners minor in a box-room:”

Piggott hesitaled. He had few scruples about lying,
but he felt that it would not do. MMr. Selby was not a
man to be trifled with. "

“Yes, sir I muttered Piggott.

“Indeed! And why did you do it?” 3

“It—it was only a joke, sir!” stammered Pasgott,
“Nobedy would make a fuss about it, sir. I—IL didw’t
mean any harm!” '

“Y couldr’t have my tea!” said Reggie, in a tone of
deep injury. : :

“You need not speak, Manners minor I” said Mr. Selby
acidly. “Piggott, I disapprove of these tricks.  Hold
out your hand ™ -

Swish !

Piggott went back to his place, with his hand tucked
wnder his arm. Reggie looked far from satisfied. He
had expected to see Piggott soundly thrashed for such an
unparalleled outrage. Ie sat locking sulky.

The rest of the Third looked furious.

Never had the fags found the evening preparation so
long. "They were anxioua for it to be over, having many
things to say te Manners minor. | :

But everything comes to an end at last, and so did
Erep. My. Selby glanced at the clock, and quitted the
form-room, leaving the Third to their own devices. The
Third favoured the Form-room rather than the junior
common-room, having it o themselves when prep. was
over.

Piggott ran to the door, as soon as the Form-master
was gone, and pub his back to it. He feared that the
victim would bolt. But Reggic was not thinking of
bolting. He &id not know yet that there was anything
to_bolt for.

He was first apprised of the fact that trouble was
brewing by Jameson. Jumeson put his head close to
Reggie’s, and bawled in his ear:

“Sneak I -

Manners minor started back.

- “Sneak ! howled the Third.

“Cad! Rotter! Tell-tale!™ ;

“He’s got me lcked !” yelled Pigpoll furiously. “Gob
me licked, through telling tales, Collar him !

" “Let me alone!” roared Reggie, as the excited fags
closed round him.

“Yes, we'll let you alone—I dou’t think [” said Hobbs.
“You worm, coma ouf and be trodden o¢n!” :

“If you touch me, I'tHl complain!” yelled Reggie.

“Then you’ll jolly well have comcthing to complain
abont, you Prussian!” said Jameson, and he seized
j(|_119 rgie by the collar, and whirled him away from his
esk. . :

Reggie spun out into the iniddle of the room, his brain
whirling,

“Rag him!” shouted Piggoit.
little beast!”

“Bump him I % g :

“Ink him ¥’ e o

“Help I” shricked Reggie, as the fags closed round him, -
mlg‘l‘{) and threatening, and he made a bolt for the door.

Hobbs put out his foot, and Reggie tripped over it,

“Bag the sneaking

e Gew Lisrany—No. 421,




2. THE BEST 30. LIBRARY. &~ THE “BOYS' FRIEND " 37 LIBRARY, "gL®

aud crashed down. Then a dozen hands were laid on
him,

Mammers minor kicked and struggled furicusly. Wally
stood looking on with his hands in his pockets. He did
not join in the ragring, hut he was not in the least dis-
posed to interfere.’ Wally's opinion was that the sneak
deserved all that he was going to pet.

“Tet me alone ! screamed Reggie. “Rollen cowards!”

“Nice bay!” grinned Jameson.
his fect and let him fight Piggy "

“IIe’s going to be ragged for sneaking,” said Pigrott.
“IIe ain’f fit. for a decent chap to touch.”

“Don’t be a funk!” said Jameson. “Give him a lick-
ing!”

¥ That's a good idea!” said Wally. “Rag the little cad
if he wow't fight. Bul give him a chance!”

“T1l ght anybody here!” howled Reggie.

“Well, here's your man!” said Jameson, dragging for-
ward the reluctant Pigrot:. .

*T'm not going to fight a beastly sneak ! snarted PDig-
2ott.

S % Yes, you are—or you'll ight me!” said Wally. “Take
your l].acket. off, young 'nn. Can’t help you—can't touch
a filthy sneak !”

“I dow’t want your help.” growled Reggie, “and I'll
fight: you'if you hke.” :

Wally grinned. .

“One at a time.” he remarked.
Don’t be » funk !”

Piggott growled, but he had to come on.
made o ring Tound the two, and Piggott was urged on
from all sides. Pigwott was by no means popular in his
Yorm; Lut he was an idol in compariscn with the sneak.
All the sympathy of the Third was with Piggott for once.

Reggie, in a state of fury, and glad of a chanco of
hammering somcbody, did not wait to be attacked. He
opened the ball by rushing at Piggotb, hitting out
furiously. Piggott hit ont, too, and the fight was soon
Foing' strong. Piggott was the Ligger of the two, but
1e did not ke close quarters, and, to the disappointment
of the fags, he was knocked right and- left.

“Here, stick him' on

“(ia it, Piggott!

“Ua it, Piggott!” yolled Jameson indignantly. “Stand:

up to bim! Don't funk!”

Crash! -

Piggolt, went down on his back and staved there,
ghaping.

“Get up!” rapped oul Wally,

“I—T can't !” mumbled Piggoti:

“Licked already!™ said Jameson, in deep disgust.
“The sneak wouldn't have licked s New House chup a:
easily ag that!” :

“Yow-ow-ow!” said Piggolt dolorously.
yourself! Yow.ow! He's a wild beast! CGrooh!

“Well, he’s licked Piggolt,” said Jameson.
}m‘s going to have the frogs’-march for sneaking.
1im !

Reggie struggled in vain as the fags collured him. Ife
shrieked and yelled, but he had to go round the Form-
reom, bmupin}z at every other step. Piggott sat on-a
desk and watched in delizht.

In the midst of the uproar the deor opened. and Mr,
Selby's angry face looked in.

“What does this disturbance mean®" he thundered.

“Cave!” gasped Hobbs. :

Manners minor was dropped as if he had suddeniy
become red-hot. Fhe fags stared at Mr. Selby, and Mr.
Selby glowered at-Lhe fags. Reggie struggled to his
feet, almost foaming. !

“So it is you., Manners minor:”
pleasantly.

“I've been bumped and kicked!” howled Reggie. ©I
won't stand it! I’} write to my father to take me awa ¥
. from here.” X

“Bilence ! It appears that you have been ill-using this
new boy,” said Mr. Selby. “I think I understand the
reason. Every boy here will take two hundred lines, and
bring them to me before bed-time. If there is another
sound from this room., the Form will be detained for threo
half-holidays !” < 5
* Mr. Selby rustled away.. The fags looked at Regwic
as if they would eat him. - But they did not venture io
tonch him again. Alr. Selby’s threat was too terrible.
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‘."l‘acklc him

“Now.
Collar

said Mr. Selby uwn-

- HAVE YOU HAD A GORGEOUS TUCK HAMPER YET? ~SEE THE “GREYFRIARS HERALD 3%

‘The faga.

Reggie, putting his collat straight, walked out of the-
Fomg-?onmpwitll:ga defiant look %t his ciraged Form--
fellows. Jameson pave s gasp. ;

*There’s our m’e%ing goie,g he said. “Lines till bed-
time! Al throngh that sneak. Selby wouldn't have
come if he hadn’t yelled. Oh, my hat! I'll make him®
siquirm to-morrow.” : y =

“T pha’n’t wait till to-morrow,” said Hobbs furiously.
“Wait ‘till the smeaking cad is in the dorm to-might,
that's sil.” 1 -

Andsthat thought was comforting fo the Third. As
they wearily ground out Tines for Mr. Selby, they con-
soled themselves by the prospect of having Manners
minor all to themselves in the Third-Form dormitory.

CHAPTER 14.
The Last Straw,
T OM MERRY & Co. met Wally as he came out of

the Form-room shortly before bed-time.
W'ali;r was looking grim. -
“We've heen looking for you, Wally,” said
Tom. “Been detained?” r
¥ Yes,” aranted Wally; “and I've got to get these lines
to Selby.” 3 * . iy,
“Hard lines, deah boy !” said Arthur Augustus. “What -
have you heen up to*” : ;
“Nothing.”

“It's that rolten sneak Manners minor,” said Jameson,.
following Wally out. “He's got us all lines with his
sneaking. The rat!” : : ;

The fags crowded away with Lheir impositions, looking
savago and angry. Mauners gave his companions a hope-
less look. This was worse thun ever. Arthur Augustus
detained his miner.

“Wally, deah boy, I twust vou are goin’ to look after.
Weggie 2 bit,” he zaid mildly. g

“Yes, I'm going to look after him,” said Wally. “I'm
going to make mincement of him.” .

“Look here——" began Menners. . .

“You might go easy with him, Wallg," urged Tom
Merry. “He's a new kid frezh from home, and you're
an old hand, you knew.” .

“Oh, none of your sofl sawder!” said Wally sourly.
“I've gone easy with him, I've let him punch'my nose,
and baven’t slaughtered him. I've advised him not to
be a suneak, and he’s told me to mind my own business.
He stood out before the class and sneaked gbout Piggott.
I can’t stand by him after that. If he’d been decent, it
would have been different. We are going to treat him
well. But he's a rotten worm and an outsider, and I can’t:
help it.”

And Wally tramped zuway. -

“Bai Jove! Tt's wotten!” said Arvthur Augustus doubt-
fully. “Wally wouldn't be so watty oval nothin’, I'm
afwaid [ > AL . ;

“It’s Reggie's own faull,” snid Manners, “I suppose:
he'll get it knocked out of him in time. It will be 2
rather rough process, that’s all. T don’t see how he's
to be set right with the Third now. But—but I'1l gpeak:
1o him.” @

It went against the grain {o seek Roggie out, in his
present humonr, but Manners was anxious. He could

.guess only too well that o rogging was likely to take

place after lights out in the Third Form dormitory. It
was impossible for him to look after his minor there.

He soughs for Reggie, and found him in the common-
voom. Theve were a dozen juniors in the common-room.
and they were all staring af Reggie. That was nob sur
prising, as the remarkuble new bhoy was smoki a
cigarette by the fire. His box had arrived, and Reggie
had a new supply of smokes hidden in it.
Sh"g:ls that your minor, Munners®” asked Kangaroo of the

oll. :

“Yes,” grunted Manners.

“You'd better speuk to him. T've spoken to him, -
but—— 1If a prefect sees him, there’ll he trouble.”

Manners crossed over to his minor. Reggic stared at
him, and blew out n cloud of smoke at him. - -

“You young fool!” said-Manners, in a concentrated
voice. ut that cigarette into the fire.”

“Sha’n’t!” ] :

“Do you know that these fellows here wonld have

"
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“kicked you out of the room if you weren't my brother”
muttered Manners, “Threw it away! It's yowr bed-
time, too.” .

“ Oh, don’t worry!”

Darrel of the Sixth looked inte the reom.: -

“Any of the Third herer” he asked. “‘There’s one
hasw’t turned wp in the dotm—a new kid—  Why,
what—what——" Darrel broke off in utter astonishment,
as he saw the cigarette. “You dirty young rascal, what
are you doing with that?” %

“Bmoking it,” said Reggie.

“Put it in ‘he firel”

“ Sha'n’tl” & g

Darrel gasped, and the juniors gasped, too. It was the
first time they had ever heard a fag of the Third say
“8ha'n’t!” to a prefect of the Sixth.

Darrel did not speak agaim. He took Reggie quictly
by the collar, took the cigarette away from him, and
dropped it in the fire. Then he walked Reggie off to
the dormitory. Reggie strugpgled at first, but the grip
on his collar was like irom, and he found it mere
convenient to go guietly. )

The School House Third were in their dormitory when
Reggic was warched in by the collar. The fags grinned
at the sight,

“Get into. bed,” said Darvel quietly,

Reggie gave him one furious look, but he obeyed.
Tarrel waited patiently a few minutes, till he was in bed,
und then turned out fthe light and quitted the dormitory.

“So the cheeky rat’s heen cheeking Darrel,” said
Hobbs. * Lucky for him it wasnt Knox. Knox wounld
have skinned Lim."” ;

- We're golng to skin kim prefty soon,” said Piggott.

Manners minor quaked.

A ‘match seratched, and a condle-ond was lighted, and
then another. ¥n the dis: and fickecing light the Third-
Iformers gathered round the bed of Mauners minor.

“Have him out!” said Waliy terzely.

“Turn the rotter out!™ ~

Reggie sat up in bed.

“If you touch nie, I'Nl yell fur Telp I ke panted.

“Put a pillow aover his chivey,” said Hobbs.
ead cnough! Have him ont " =

A dozen hands grasped Reggie's bedclothes, and jerked
them off. Then he was bundled ont of bed. .

";Hun the gauntlet first!” commanded Wally, “TForm
up

“(lood egg!”

The fags formed up in a double row aloug the beds.
Fach of them grasped a pillow, er a slipper, or a twisted
sock. TReggie stared at them furionsly. He was not in
the least disposed to run the oauntlet,

“ Start, yon sneak!” said Hobhs.

“I won’t!”

“Then we’ll jolly soon start you.”

Hobbs and Frayne grasped Reggie, and he was hurled
bodily into the space between the lines of waiting fags.

He rolled over, yelling. . Blows descended upon him at

onee, and he picked himself up and ran. He had fo rin

now; aud he ran his hardest, and the vengeful Third

almost fell over one another in their eagerness to get-in a

“swipe.” By the time Reggie reached the end of the

double line he was gasping, and feeling decidedly hurt.

But the double Tine ended at the wall, and there was no
escape. : -

“}hck you gal” chortled (iibson.

“Yow-ow-ow!”

“Ha, ha, ba! Paste him !’

Bwipe! Swipe! Swipe!

“He's

Reggie, yelling with pain and rage, raced along again, .

and came out at the other end, dazed and staggering,
But he did not stop there. He ran straight on to the
door, tore it open, and rushed inte the passage.

‘The fags stared after him in stupefaction.

That Reggie would attempt to bolt from the dormitory
in his pyjamas had not even crossed their minds.

“My only Aunt Jane!” cjaculsted Wally, in astonish-
ment.

“He's gonz fo sneak!” hooted  Piggott.
" “Oh, the cad! The rotfer! Me'll bring Relby here.”

“Turn n!” said Wally bastily, “Better be fast
asleep.”
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“Yes, Selby’ll belicye we've fast asleep!” groaned
Hobbs, “He'll- bring a cane. Oh, dear! Oh, the awful
young villain 1”

The ecandle-ends were hastily blown out, and the fags
bundled imto bed in a state of great a prc!l_ens:on.
Meanwhile, Reggie was racing downstairs in his pyjamas,
In that light and airy attire, ke burst headlong into Mr.
Selby’s study withoul stopping to knock. . :

Mr. Linton, the master of the Shell, was there with

the Third-Form master, having dropped in for a chat.

The two masters sprang to their feet in amazement, as
the fag holted in. A

“ Good heavens!” ejuculated Mr. Selly.

“ Bless my soul!” said Mr, Linton.

“Who iz it—Manners minor?” Mr. Selby grasped a
cane. ‘‘Manners minor, how dare you—how dare youw, I
say, descend in your might attire and enter my study?
Hold out your hand, sir!”

Reggie yelled.

“1 won’t stay in the dormitory! They're vagging me!
They’'re beating me! T belicve they're after me now.
Yow-ow-ow-ow [

“Ahem!" said Mr. Linten. *It appears to be a case
of a ragging, Mr. Sclby. The boy seems frightened.”

“He has been in trouble with his Form ziready,” said
Mr. Selby, frowning. “He seems to be an unpopular
boy; bad training at home, I think. Manners minor,
come with me. Excuse me a few minutes, Mr. Linton.
Come, boy !

- “I won’t go back there I howled Reggie. .

“Do you hear me, sir:”

“1I won't go—I won't! I want {o go home! T—I—0
Yarooooh I” Reggie howled, as Mr. Selby grasped his car
with a grip that was like a vice. “Yow-ow! Leggo!”

Mr. Selby marched lim out of the study by the ear.
Reggie strnggled in the doorway, and the Form-master
—never a very patient man—Ilost all patience. ‘The cane
sang through the-air. Pyjaitus were a very poor pro-
tection against a cane. Reggie howled and writhed,

“ Now will you come:” thundered Mr. Selly.

“Wow-wow! Ye-s! Owl!”

“Bless my soul!” murmured Mr. Linten, in astenish-
went, as Reggie was marched away. “ An cxtraordinary
boy—very! Bless my soul!”

Mr. Selby escorted Manners minor to the dormitory and
turned on the light. Every bed but one was occupied,
and slumber seemed to reign. .

“ Boys,” said Mr. Selby, in a deep voice, © you need not
affect sleep; T am perfectiy well aware that you ave
awake! [Listen to me. There has been a disturbance
here this evening. Every boy hers iz detained for
Saturday afternoon, and will write out three hundred
lines. If there is another sound from this dormitory
to-night, I shall cane cvery boy in the Form, and stop
holidays for the rest of the.-term! Get into hed, Manners
minor "

“I—I don’t want to stay here i

“Get into Led!” thundered Mr. Selby, and Manuers
minor bundled in.

The worried Torm-master quitted the dormitory.
Reggie lay palpitating in the darkucss. - J

Wally sat up in b : : )

“Gated for Saturday, and three hundred lines!” he
said. " Oh, ripping! And ne holidays for the rest of
the term if we touch that sneaking rat againl. Well, we
can’t afford to be gated for the rest of the ferm.”

“He’s not going to be let off ! said Hobbs sulphuronsly.

“More ways of killing a caf than choking it with
cream,” said WaHy, “He's going to be sent to Coventry!
They can’t line us and gate us for that !”

*“ Hear, hear!”

Axnd Wally put his head on the pillow agaju.

Manners minor settled down to sleep. He was feeling

relieved; there was no more ragging to be feared; the
.penslty of that was too heavy,

- And he did not- yet
realise that being sent to Coventry might ke more painful

than a good many raggings.

But lie was destined to learn that—and many other -
things—Dbefore he had beeu much louger at St. Jin’s, © -

THE EXD.

Next week's orand, icng complate stcory of the
Chums of St Jim's is entitled * THE RIGHT STUFF.’"
by Nartin Cl.Rrord ; e S
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CIRCUMSTANTIAL EVIDENCE.
+ It was evident from his uniform that be was a messcnger-
bay, and he shuffled along the strect with lbis eyes glued to o
blood-curdling narrative.

As he reached the gorner of the thoroughfare. he bumped

« into another of his kind, who promptly turned and ran ofl as
£t g ho could. i
C 40N, Bill1" shouted the fiust messonger  “ Wha: are yon
running for?' Ain’t you working to-day 77 —8ent in by It 100
James, Wallasey,

A CONSCIEXNTIOUS OBJECTOR'S APPEATL. Y
“Dear Lord Kitchener,—I'm not o good walker, which
prevents me joining the infantry. As I have no expericnco
of horses, tho cavalry is also out of tho quesiion. Tho
artillery I object to on account of the noise, and Gying makes
ma ggd_v. Tho A.S.C. does mot appeal to me, and Lhe
R.AM.C would entail soms vesy unpleasant dutics.
“So von had better not worry about me. 4
“Perhaps, whan the fine weather comes, [ may think about
joining the Navy., I'm rather keen on boating, don’t you
; i:uow, and have spent many happy heurs on the river.—Yours
cte,, A. Slacker,”—Rent in by 1L Armstrong, Hovs

. THE MISSING WORD.

A retired caveley officer hastily called n cab, and requesied
the driver to take him to tho station in about two minutes.

“Can't do it, sir,"” =aid tho driver regretfully. “The old
horse will hnrdfy budge to-day.”

Ther the rotired officer noliced that the herse had also
reticed from tho cavglrz. :

“Let me try,” he said. And, jumping up beside the driver,
he shouted :

ic Il\rnr. Il’

‘The horse oboyed the command. ? )
- “Canter !" ghouted tho retived officer, and it caulered.
“Gallop ! camo the noxt command, and its pacs quickened.

The stalion was reached in a very short time, and the officer,
to hri:llg Iﬂm horse to a standstill, sheuted:

" t.ii

The horse, recognising ' the military order, fmmmediately
stood fast. :

After tho officer had departed, a tourist engaged the cab-
man_to take him to a certain place.

“Can you do if in five minutes?” the tourist asked.

“Yes, sir!” retwrned the *

cabby, remembering the way e m m e s s e s mme o ooy

As the “GEM" Storyette Competition has
proved so popular, it ias been decided to run
this novel feature in conjunction with our
new Companion Paper,

THE BOYS' FRIEND, 1d.,

Published every Monday,

in orderto give more of our readers a chance
of winning one of our useful Money Prizes.
If vou know a really funn
interesting paragraph, sen
card) before ycu forget it, and address it to:
The Editor, THE BOYS' FRIEND and GEM,
Gough House, Gough Square, Fleet Street, E.C,
Look out for YOUR Prize Storyette in next
week's GEM or BOYS' FRIEND.

2L P e e e e e e e e s " e " " " "

in which the officer had wadp
the horse run. “ Swittest horzo
in creation, siv!”

When the fare had taken his
seat, the cabby gave the horso
its orders in tho same way as
the officer had done.

At the word “Callop!” the 5
horse dashed off at a furious P
pace, missing the lamp-posts By
and kerbstones by inches,

The destination was veaclied ;
and passed, but still the horse
kept up'a tremendous speed. 3

“Stop! Btop!"” shouted the :‘
tourist frantically, leaning ont
of tho window, and waving Lis 5
armas.

HCan't, sir!" said the driver,
“I've forgotten the blooming
password"—Sent in by Rifle-
man H. Stevens, Camberwell, (
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. CONFUSING THE QUESTIONER.
Young Syniple was ab a grand dinner one evening, acd he
fried to make an impression on a well-known lawyer who sat
next to him. But the man of law did not appreciate ths
attentions of his neighbour.

I supposs you lawyers heve some strange eases to deal
with it times?” observed Symple.

: Yes,” answered tho lawyer,

_bom:: very puzzling cases,” said the young man, teying
agaiu.. Cases that almost confuse you, and er—er—-""

*Just go,” wterrupled the legal gentleman, a look of detor-
miunation overspreading his countenane, <1 knew a man
who had & case to deal with of the kind vou mention, He
gavo hia full and undivided attention to thut case during the
wholo of the night, and when he was finished. he did nos
know which szide ko wus on, he was so confused.”

"R:t:quly," ‘ixc]i‘“l:‘!fd lSymch, dcilightec'l‘ f{t having deawn
samething ocut of the lawyer at last cst interest
“"}‘lit kind of case ;\'a? it-i“£lr - -

t was & case of champagne,” replied the lywyer.,” —
in by Ronald Taylor, Unrﬁiiﬁn ; il

AN ODE TO YOUR FAYOURITE CITARAOTER, |
Hom Merry, oh, Tom Merry, how I like your cheerful face,
And l.lmtwuy you fry to infleence the “knuts " who go the
pacel - " ;
Your lovalty to your eomrader. your kiudly word for all,
The helping hand you ulways give should any ‘of them fall,

'ir.'ottt huve an honest, open look, straightforward, clean and
g { (L3 %

To even think of “dirty tricks ™ is movo than vou would do.
A loyal Britisher you are, and we should eount it fuck .- -
If all onr youthful Britishe-s auch grit and pluck.—
Seot in by Miss M. Crecke, Finsbhury Park, N

. _QUITE OUT-OF-DATE
Geordie, the pitinan, had been kept awfully shert of pockat-
money by his wife, and was detertnined to obtain more,
Before ho tock home hiz next week's wages, therefore, he
extracted nine shillings and sixpence from it for his owa

pocket.

When he reached hone, ho went whistling into the house
and handed his wife the remainder of his waes.

But wifie had her doubts, and, finding an old read yreckoner
brounght it into use,

* Geordice!™ she exolaimed.

“Yes, my dear?” caid her
husband meckly, ECenting
trouble, 3

“Didn'i you tell mo yon wera
getting ten shillings und  six-
penco a shift?™

“Ay, e bo T
Geordio_ truihfully.

“Well, the reckonor says
that for five nights vou should
bave two pounds twelve-and-
sixpenee.  Yoa've only given
mo two pounds three shillings.
Where's the other nine-and-
six3”

Taking the

answered

italong (on a post- from
his wife, Geordie noticed thak
it was dated 1915 \
“Gang on wi' ye, luss!” he
replied contewptuonsly,
“That's last yoar's 1icady-
reckonsr ye've been  looking
at.”—Seut in by R. G. Allen,
Asbington, Northumberland.
Tue (feM Lismany.—No. 421

reckoner

'-':
foke, or a short, %
:

YOU HAD A GORGEQUS TUCK HAMPER YET? SEE THE “CGREYFRIARS HERALD,” 3™
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The Opening Chapters of a Magnificent Néw ‘Adventure Story,
By VICTOR CROMWELL.

The First Instalments,

REGGIE WHITE, an_orphan, is befriended by MR.
ANTHONY DELL, a millionaire film-producer, and given
a position as acter in his eompany. ' i

Amoug others i the company, Reggie makes the acquaint-
anco of RICHARD TURNEY, a boy whom he likes;
HUBERT NIXON, a snobbish youth, whom he dislikes; and
WILLIE BURR, a jovial, fat boy. i) ol

MRS. HORACE DELL, Mr. Deil's. widowed sister-inJaw,

“tells Regpic that before she mayried Mr. Dell’s brother sho

was married to MR. NIXON, Iuberi’s father. Nizon later

ave her to understand, however, that the marriage wus
sllegal, as his first wife, Bubert's mother, was still living;
and, under these cirenmstances, she had consented to marey
afeaTLn.
“"Mr. Nixon now denjes the fact that he had a wife living
ab the time of Mis secord marrisre. and, under the threat
of disclosing the knowledge that Mrs. Deil is a bigamist, he
levies bluckmail frem her.

Reggio, therefore, determines to find out whether Hubert's
mother is suill living.

Becoming aware of Regzic's
father concoct-a secheme for

¢ is eaticed by Hnbert to 2 certain picture-palace owned

by Alr. Nixor, snd, under seme preience, Hubert leads
him to a cellar, containing o pile of old flmis, and afierwards
slipa away, locking the door behind him.

R.w‘zgie’s suspicions are aroused by this, and, swinging
round, he discovers the old filins to be in Hames,

[Now read on.)

The Escapz,

At the moment Raggie saw the fivst glow of Nght, his hand
was upon the covering of ihe tauk, and ahnost siiulaneounsly
with the fivst flash and roar of the blazing films hg had
wrenched this from its place,

He was taking a desperate chance. Tn the dim light from
the two long narvow windows he was nnable to see what the
fank coniained, and {o show what curious idess come into
one’s head in such a mnioment of suspense; Reggie’s fivst
fwipression, or rather fear, was that the tank might contain
hoiling water. #

Perhaps it was the associstion of the bwe very pressnt
facts of heat and water meefing in his mind i the fash of 2
second thiat produced the fear; but the moment came just a
fraction ol a minute too late for him ta-avoid taking the Tizk,

ttentions, Hubert and bis
ny themselves of him.

whatever it might mean, for inte the Tank he went, makivg
e splash that made the ceiling wet : 2

Then the fire began in earnest. . . )

The wate: was just ordinary cold water after all—deliciously
cold—an] Reggio was glad of it, too, for such a splufiering
und flashing as now took place he had never witnessed befare.

He vas glad enongh to draw himself down completely under
the water, for the burning films had set up an intensity of heat
that made the cellar scem almost hike a furnace. :

What was burning, and whether the fire was increasing, lie
could. not tell, for the water in tho tank quickly became
covered with a covering of dense smoke.. Even ifyhe lifted
his' head a moment to get a mouthiul of air, he felt this
suffocating hot smoke almost scorch his face and month.

And the very air Tasted smoky, ¢

Porhaps this was fhe most alarming feature of all. Ib ee
him wondering how scon it would be before there would not
be a breath of wholesome air above the surface of the tank.

fancy I have dome it this time,” he thought. *‘ Wha§
chance have 1 for a bolt through {o the door?” S

He raised his head and took a guick glunce around, and
decided that there was nose.. The ccﬁ&r was a blazing
furnace. :

Just at that moment something fell on the water with g
hiss. 1t was a-small piece of burning wood, but it zave
Reggie a fairly clear mdication of troubles to come later.
Presently beams would bo dropping, and the tank, made of
.-si:u]'e, wonld be-smashed, and all the waicr that covered him
spilt. ; - ;

Just then Regeie heard a slight cracking nelse near by,
and the water in the lauk suddenly swemed to slide away
from him.

He undevstood the cause of this in a moment. The heat
had cracked a big picce out of one of the slates, and the
waler avas not as high in the tank as it had been before by
a full foot.

But there still vemained plenty ta cover hig, while the
“ball-tap, released by the fall of water, began pouring in 2
delightinlly cool stream.

i It ]a‘ecmml a big tank. . He could lie out at almost full
Cngti, ’

: T%aeu lie became aware thai breathing was nol so difficult as
il had been. It almost seemed fo him as if a blast of pure,
sweet ailr was pouring into the cellar right across his face,
It must have been so, for the smoke above him scemed to
be receding.

PHE Gey -I,rnz-._m_r.—'—l\':o.-'tlgi.
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And with this canio sudden understanding of the cavse,

The tank went right through the wall! :

The moment Reggic grasped this fact, he was pushing-at
the eovering of tho tunk on the other side of the wall. o
found the task guite an casy one; for it was & mere wooden
shield that slipped away from him almost as soon as hoe
touched ik y '

Ho found himself in a geodsized room of a kind that
piizzled him. Spread around were a number of marble slabs
and ' a_gueer-locking stove, all more or less dusty as if 1ho
placo bad not bsen used for some woeks. S

This place that puzeled the boy was the boiling-shop of a
smalt éweot-maker, who had recently abandoned this branch
of hig business. :

I'rom this Toom it was quite easy to escape upwards, and
the boy found himself 1 a well-stocked sweet and chocolate
shop.:- At present: this was unoccupied, owing. to the interest
that tho™propriotor appearced to be taking in something that
was ocourring in the street outside. iz
! Of course, it was the fire that was taking his attention.
The electric theatre was well alight by this time, and fire-
éngines were approaching. o AR
 Ehe next moment a biz man of middle age, with his gonk
off, and a busy; flushed look on his face, came back into. the

soakipg garments. :
3 Rﬁgla"cx lained. G

My word " said the man, “You'll caich your death of
cold! My boy has an cld suit here that will fit you. Come
an and change quickly!” :

“The 'confectioncr scemed to be a kind, fatherly sort of
man,- though rather bustling. 3

“¥You'd better bé quick, sonny !’ he said. “I'm afraid
tbeit ’gi.r_e' next door ds_goint- 10 swallow up my little lot as
ol ] i

shop. - b : ;
P What the dickens——"" he asked, when be saw Reggie's

the danger. e : = g
“You don't scom in s hurry to move your things," lie
remarked. B =

“What's the good 7 asked the mpan. “They would only
get in the way of the firemen, 1t's all insured, and F.don’t
fapey that X'could save five pounds' worth, even if I workecl
G[mni #t it Vou'ses, tho stock i safe, anyway, if T keop it
Here, But if I move it out T shall lose it-among the sort of
neighbours we have in thigpart, dnd I doubt if the insurance
'\’:ﬂ?ﬁ.’ﬂ?’ woild pey me back unless my shop really did catch
onviipp e m T 5 = .
. He snddenly became thoughtful . g :

“You needn’t talk too much about your escape, sonny,” he
eaid, .“I don’t want to be dragged into this business.”

Reggie soon,learned that the fire had not been a very big
affair efter all. It had burnt out the callar and the floor of
the pictnre palace, but the shell of the building was un-
harmed. The firemen had come promptly on the scene, and
Hortune had favoured their efforts, :

A Counter-Plot,

When Reggie got bock to Mitcham, he went straight to

r Dell’s sanctum. Lt was rather late, and he was somewhat
surprised fo find the picture millionaire still at work.

* A% once he told the whole story of what had happened.
- “Good glory ! gasped Tony Dell. “What a wicked plot "

“What did they do it for ?” asked Reggie. ' “ Do you-think
$hey weve afruid of my Ending out something ¥

“What about " ;

Regigie suddeniy remembered that Mres. Dell might not wish
her brother-in-law to know of the work she had commizsioned
dhim to do. ;

“Well, about the forgery, say ?” said Reggie. 2

“No! Nol” retorted Dell. *“Why should Nizon fear you
thore more than he fears me or the police? Oh, no! T can
so0 what the game was! You don’t understand these things,
Shall I explain?” .. F g

“1 wish you would, air,” replied Reggie, .

% 3Well, thal building has a npme in ihe frade. Tt is calldd
‘_iNixo’n'S Folly.! Eversone knows that he is losing “money
one it Reiad:

" “Ho he planned to burn it down, and geb the insurance.
money " sugg@sted Reggio :

= Dell nodded. . :

“T¢ sn’t only that,” he went on. “ A man would want e
tarribly high reputation to get a claim paid on a fire in such
" circumstances. A new building that doesn’t pay iz more

prolitable burnt down than standing. Everyone would want

#o-know how the thing happened. Novw, if it were explained

: that.a. couple of boys went into the picture-palace when it
_Tue Ges Lisrary.—No 421

_ “Well, T must square him someliow.

Redggia thought the man was wonderfully cai-m, considering. -

was empty, and got, laking avound in a cellar full of filma,

the thing explains itself, especially if one of the yoi 3

gets burnt to death, and the other tells' a harrowing tale of
a narrow eseape ! . o .

Y What a wicked plot!” said Reggie.

Mﬁ D%ll was I()ﬁ]ai:iﬁ - thou htfué. .I T
- “Buf hang it all}” lie gaid suddenly, * What & jolly
story thig iz for a ilm1”? ~ ._.Y & yend

it was' a new idea to Reggie. g

“By jingoes!” went on the millionaire. * We'll do.it!
We'll avt the whole story, and make a first-class picturo out
of old Nixon's plot. T'll get ome of my tame poets on the
subject at onee, or I'll try to knock cut a bit of = synopsia
myself. F'd give something to see Nizon's face if he could
gaze at "thc finished film without beéing prepared for what was
cl)m[l.'tg.".” - % : G 0

The idea rapidly grew in Tony Dell's mind, for he suddenly
swung around and gripped Reggie's arm. -

“Tell me,” he said, speakinz with quike noticeable exoite-
ment, “how many people have you seen since_you escaped

o

Arom the bhurning picture palace? I mean people who know
. you—people here, for instance.”

It so happened that Reggie had entered the film factory
without being scen by anyone.

Mr. Dell became even more excited than he had been beforo
when he heard thie. ;

8o there i3 no one knows but that sugar-boiler,” Yo said.
i Iere, give me the
address.” Ah, you needn’t! I know the picture-palace, so
I can easily find him if he lives next door, Now, you are
not going out .of this place to-might till the coast is clear.
Un‘d‘zi?t;l:!d? And oven then you'll have to hide a bit,”

i ‘hy I3 3% 5 H

Reggie asked the guastion in bewilderment, though it must
e -zdmitted he was beginning to get a slight inkling of Dell's
meaning, L < i

“We're going to make a film out of this; my_bos.” hie said
cagerly. ““Just fancy! The f Crime of the Cinemal” There's
a title for you!” o Ll E

Tony Dell was pn_cnthusiast in his profession, and when
ho “saw a picture in it " he‘could scarcely rest night or day
1ill ho had got that picture in process of making,

“Tt means delaying the ‘Haunted House® picture,” he
went'on. * You can’t %e expected to be alive in one show and
dead in another.both at the same time. But the delay won't
be very great, as it ouly needs a fow actors, and we have
yaost: of the Prop's"-hand-y. I should think a week would see
Wie onblofb Rl ety : z
* Mr; Dell went on to make it %l:)it_e clear to Reggie that
the Nixons, father and son, must be allowed to suppose that
their plot had succéeded in every detail. :

“Did you ever read ‘ Hamlet ’?”" he asked Reggie.

“I’ve seen the play acted,” said Reggzie,

“AR!" excloimed Dell “Then you ought to see what I
am after.” B

| think I begin to understand,” Reggie replied.

Dell slipped his hand into his pocket. ’

“You get out of this for a week,” he went on. *Clan you
do a week on a fiver? There, take ten sovereigns, and fix
up with mo later.” R R O
* He counted out ten one-pound notes. In vain Reggie
cxplained ihat he could do on a fifth of the sum. ;

“You'll have to send back those clothes, and get someéthini
different from your usuael wear,”" explained Dell. *“ Where'li
you got? Bristal " 4

“1f you like.” 5 : A

“Say Bristol,” said Dell; “and call every day at the post-
olice for wires for—— Let me see! Smith, Jones, Robin-
son "—he repeated over a number. of numes reflectively—
i Noakes, Stokes, Styles—— Ah, Styles! John Btyles, junior.
That will do it! Better write it down.” ;

Rogpio wrote if. i i

£ ]‘lt wiré you under the name of John Styles, junior, when
I am ready for you,” went on the millionaire. “I'm poing
to make a picture out of this.” Do you knew where I can find
a few bones?” . S

“What ever for?"” pasped Repggie. " :

“They're going to find some charred bones in-that picture.
palace, and & part of your coat,” explained Dell checrfully,
“1 think you said the sugar-boiler had your wet garments?™

And then Reggic actually leughed,

Mr, Delf _Sc&rci. ;
TReggio got a wire when he had been in Bristol only six
duys. It was a telegram calling him to Brighton. .
ifo found that the address given him in that town wos

that of a high-class boarding-hcuse on the front. Here Mr.
‘Dell was awaiting him. 5 .
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Into the tank went Reggie, making @ splash tihat made the ¢ciling wet., Then the fire began {n earnest,
: 3 (2¢e page 21,)

]

“We've done it!"” he said. . We've goi the wholo pichure
made, excepting one or two scencs. We did i all here, mstead
w-of at Miteham, as I didn’t want to arouse anyone’s suspicions.
. I havo a friend in the same line of business in this town, and
ho had recontly done a big picture with a fire scene in it, so
~ he had all the appliances. By the waw, that picture of his
was released this weck. It 1s worth sceing, and is called
.4 Carl Strafe, tho Incondiary.”
i T saw it in Bristol,” said Reggie.
“Ah! Good! Well, we've got some of the same actors
as he vsed in his picture, and all the effecis. Some of our
<imen are in it as well, such as Ben Wheeler and young Burr.
-=H)ur picture isn't as long as the Incendiary, but it is a good
one, and I never saw a smarter piecs of work in making a
‘picture in my life.”

“It is finished, then?”

“ All but one or two effects, that T want you in,” answered
Mr, Dell. “The whole thing iz cut and dried for them, and

~ T dare say an hour or so in the morning will sea the film
finished.” s

From Mr. Dell Reggie leatrmed that his was still o teep
out of the way.

““Mosgt people think that vou were burned to cindars in
the fire” exp?ained the millionaire. -

“"Yes, I have scen the papers,” replied Reggie,

1 underetand that Mr. Nixon and his son supplied most
of what the papers contain,” explained Dell. *“Mr. Nison
is beginning to make his elaim on the insurance company.”

It was three days after this conversation that the complete:l

___'ﬁctmjc wag shown in_the small trial theatre at Mitcham.
eggie arrived in 2 very wrapped-up and disguised condition,

++ a3 ho had arranged with My, Dell.
.- “Both the Nixons are here,” said the millionaire, “and
I'vo got them sitting where you will be able to sea them
“without being seen youreclf, Also I've got a privaie detective

NEXT =
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or two handy to hear Alr. Nixon's yemarks; and, in addition.
a friend of mine who happens fo be-a director of the insurance
company that Nixon is cﬂiniing' from,”

1t was apparent -to Reggie that Mr -Dell was very keen
upon his new version of the “Hamlet” drama, and this
impression grew vapidly as soon a3 he saw the elaborate
manner in which the private trial theatre had been prepared.

The Nixons and some other people sat in a prominent place,
where, in spite of the lmf.ura?edarkness of a picture-theatre,
sufficient livht fell upon them to make them quite visible as
soon ak one's eyes hecame aceustomed 1o the séemb-darkness,

Repgin was in a curtsined corner, with o convenient spy.
hola cut in the curtain, where he conld see without being seen.

Aliogether, the arrangements had been made with an eye
to dramatic effect, for My, Dell was nothing if not speetacular,

“You scem to be rather keen about this new film of yours,
Dell,” said M. Nixon just before the show commenced,
“FYeau wenerally let your productions slide into the marked
Iin n.‘gr,u.mh simpler way. What is the idea of getiing us all
1ernf’

" 4Wa all Bave our fancies,” veplied Dell.  “Do you know
that I quite fatter myself about ihe original character of this
film. Some of my [riends don’t ehare my view, and eall the
plot very trite and ordinary. But I am sure they are quite
WEOLE, 123 £

“By the way.” he added, “this marks a new depariure
with me. T am the author of the story, as well as the producer
of the film.”

Tony Dell said this with well-acted dignity, as if he were
prond of the fact that he had iaken a hand at a new brauch
of his business. : g

“I thought all you picture producers wore something of
authors,” responded Nixon: s
- Dell noddadl. Ve e s

“Quito 1ight, when we deal with mere scenic effecis; tricle
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conseionce-stricken Nixon into something like a confession, =

pictures, news films. and educational mitters,” he said: “but
sfories with plots generally mean putling a tame poet on tn
the jobs "Ah! We'll start. Drive ahead, Silas!”

The next moment the picture began. :

In many private shows of pictures when films are being
displayed to the trade tho seenes are vaced through at z rate
that would confuse the general public, the reason being, of
‘course, that the agents who gaze on new pictures for many
hours a week with the-object of buying or hiring are rained
to form judgments on very quick impressions. If they can
;r;e a reel in five minutes, they «lon't want it dawdled over

itoen. =

“But on thiz ocedsion Silas 8hock iook hiz lime. In faet,
iho scenes went through at a pace the slowness of which was
like slow torfure to ab least two people in that little company.

Reggie, watching the picture from behind his curtain, was
amazed at the successful manncr in which Mr. Dell had retald
the whele story of the wicked deed that e Nixons had teied
to perpetrate. He had himself acted e or two scenes
o complele the picture, and now ho aa ploces into which
these parts had been fittod. i
© Bub keen as he was'in watching the scrcen, he was rp_ueh
miore’ interasted in watehing the two guilby sprelators. !

- M. Johii Nivon was ot {irst puzzled, then angry, and then
{ervor-stricken; for -upon the screen he saw the whole story
of hia crime told with vivid and terrible frankness.

. White and trembling, with his eves almost peotruding feam

iheir sockets, he clatched his chair with both hands, as if

wanting its assistance to keep himself from falling. A
. -Hubert Nixon was affected in a different way.  ITe simply
appoared to be cowed and frizhtened. and every now and
again he would forco up a look of bravado.

The treachery of Hubert Nixon was brought ocut ith
singunlar directness.

Bub ot the end the whole nature of the story was quile
changed. There was no way of escape—no tank scenc.

Instead, thero was a touch of the supernatural, for the
spirit of the vouth who was supposcd to be burnt to death
wits made to return to haunt the murderer.

And here Dell had got his waster-siroke, . - ]

All through the picture a young Brighton actar had taken
ite part that Regpie had taken in renl life.. Bub when tho
haunting scenc-took place, and-the shost of tho victim. ap-
peaved to the murderer, that ghost guite suddenly becamo
HReoggio Whito, : o : : y
L TEowas to dot in this special part that Regaie had ‘been

wited for to go to Brighton, and his appearatice as a ghost
vy tle grand finale of the whole story.

The Nixons had watched and trembled and mntteved all
through the show, but at this sudden, abrupt fncident—an
ideident that absolutely confused the other onlockere—a
diumatic occurvence took plice.

John Nixon sereamed out,

':r?:!l'kﬂ bhim eway! ‘Toke Lim awas!
me !’

Then the light went np..

He sha'n’t haund

— —

Brazening It Out. ;
" Everyono stared at Jobn Nison. Even those-who were
altogether mystified by the strange conclusion of the fitm
E;‘_crc more mystified than ever by the man's dramatic oit-
yursk. :

“Tony Dell had not finished yet. He mede-a sign to Reggic.
o signal that had been patiently waited for, and Reggie
stepped forward. ; .
it had been intended that this last action would shock (he
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But it did not have guite this effect. Rather it explained fo
father and on the way in which their secret had got out.

John Nixon looked terrified enough when Reggie appeared.
It was his son who showed sudden presence of mind. :

“What do you mean by these gymmastics, you young cad¥”
he eaid, with well-acted anger. “ It was bad encugh to burn
our theatre doyn. But why did yon keep out o the avay,
and make ns all think vou were dead?”

Twa or three strangers near to Nixon appeared to be
interested in this view of the ease. These wero probably the
detectives and iusurance people of whom Tony Dell” had
spoken. They bhad been prepared, by what tbely had heard,
for some startling further developmonts, and the scene had
quite justified their expectations. :

But Mr. Dell had forgotten ohe important fact of human
nature, 'The average specialist in ceiminal investigation is
usttally more suspicions of the person whe consults him than
lie is of the porson abont whom he is consulted.

The chief detective in this instence—the other bwo men
wera merely “brought as witecsses in case they should be
needed—hud come at Tony. Dell’s invitation, nud his attitude
of wind had been: “Why has Mr. Dell got his knife into
Mr. Nixon?” . Sy

As thie story had developed he had bedome more pnzled
fhan ever.” Ho'saw that the affaic must be taken ns a sinister
practical joke, & serious, chirge “against Nixou, or n wild
guess at the meaning of the fire thut was only » guess purc
and simple. = . e

On the whole, Ie took Nixon’s side rather thaw Dell’s, and
though Reggic’s sudden eppearance’ confused him, Fubert
Nixon's question put the whole problem in what he felt to
be 3 right light; and that problem could be stated in a few
words s
- “If Reggie Whitc had been alive all the time, why had Le
kept ont of the way?* :

Al bottom the detective was & just man, and ralher a
stickler for ctiqueite even-in the nvestigation of crime.
tfa did net like mny method of terrorising & weak-minded
person into a statement that could be claimed as a-confessior:

“Mr. Bell;” he said, iy an undertone, “I want a few
minntes’ chat- with you.” :

“ Aloner"” asked Dell. :

“No. I want thoso twoe Nixons, and thal youngster who

‘acked the ghost seene, T want totknow where | am.

On_ the. whoto, the-vequest secmed a reasonnble suggestion.
In o féw minutes the whele five of them had left the small
experiment. theaire, Silas Shock deftly putting on another
picture to cover their departure. !

Nixon demured a littls at this informal tribunal, but his
=cn had more courage than he had, and made him come.

It was a queer kind of consultation. The two Nixons by
ihis time were both prepared to face angthing. Reggic was
frankly puzded, and My, Dell bad an uuneasy feeling (hat
things wero not shaping as weli as he had expected.

Lnspector Kleep, the detective, was the real master of the
situation. - He belonged to Scotland Yard, but he had come in
u quito wnofficial capacity, and perhaps this made him more
than ordinarily jndicious’in his manner,

Ie addressed himself to the elder Nisou. !

“Yoit must be awore, Mr. Nixon, that this film iz a rathee
serious ono for you in its present form. I am only an cuts
sider in theso things, but it striles nie that the pictures weve
intended to be unpleaant.” - 2 v

“It's a plot,” replied Nixon—“a conspitacy.” e

1“ '.l;ht:-n I presume you will vun an metion against My, Dell.
Eh? i :

Nixon bad almost recoverad Dis prescnce of mind. so ha
answercd guardediy. ;

“T shall consult miy solicitor,” ho said. ,

HTere his son camo to his resce.

“It's that young fool did it all.” he declired, pointing fo
Reggio, *“He sot Lhe theatre on five, and now he is trring to
blame me. e would Jark about with matekes, though T told
Lim that the place was like a powder magazine, with all those
old films sbont.” ; :

“'Chat is the scrigus part of it all,”’ wid Kleop. *Everyone
thought that he had been buent to death. Why did you keep
ont of the way, my boy?'™" - . -

Before Reggie conld answer Tony Dell mot in a word.

“I can answer that question for him, Mr. Kleep. Ile kept
out of the way at my wish, after I had heard his story.
Don’t you think wo bad better wait now to ses what is the
owleome of Mr. Nixon's talk with his solicitor 7

Tho detective nodded. A :

“That might be the best way,” he said, “but I have o
consider my own position. As I rcad it, the picture I bhave
seen is frankly a charge against Mr. Nixon avd his scn, in
which they arc accuscd of setting the placn on fire to get the
insuranee money. Are you prepaved..to maka that definito
charge, in black and white 1" s
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%Y am!” put in Reggic. “If the lock of the door could
To formd—""
- “The door was burnt,” said Kleep; “but T sha'n't proceed
on what you say, young man, You are a boy, and 1 am not
- poing to notice you in the matter. The question is, what will
- Mr. Dell do?”
- “T1 tell you, then,” said Mr. Dell. “T shall wait a weck
for Mr, Nixon’s writ, and if 1 don’t get it 1 shall put the
victure on the market.” :
“Very well,” said Nizon.
And he'left the room, followed by his son.

“The Theft.

Nixen did not issue any wril against Mr. Dell, which was
precisely what the millionaire flm-producer expected. f

But three days aficr the dramatic incident took place in
the trial theatre,- Mr. Dell received a call from his friend the
director of the insurance company. i

“We're going to compromise that case,” he said, ‘. We're
paying Nixon haif his claim.”

“ More fool you!” retorted Dell

The director shook his hoagd. 3

& _“Y haven't the remotest doubt about the truth mysell,” he
satd ; ““ but it is a big thing to prove.  And the chief witness
having left the country. makes the case harder.” :

‘““What chief witness?” asked Dell.

“ Nixon's son. He has gone to America, I hear.”

“Indeed - 8

““ And those detoctives don’t help us,” went on the divector,
*“that Mr, Martin Kleep is loaded up with prejudice against

ou. - Fle thinks:nothing of Nixon saying queer things when

e saw the film as any Innocent man might do the same. 1n
fact, he thinks n Privy Councillor would show astonishment
if he saw himself subjccted to ench an attack.”

“Ho you compromised 77 :

*We thought it the best conrse,”,went on the divector
““Nixen hummed and hawed a bit, but he tock our offer.
foney, though, if we had ent it any longer he would bave
foucht the thing in the courts. He is noi without nerve”

The director of the insurance cempany had hardly left-Mr.
Dell’s office, when Silas Shock came in.

“I'm very sorry to have to give yon some awkward news,
Mr. Dell,” he began. .

“Going to get married, Bilas?” L

“Nop, gir. Why?”

“Yon seem so depressed. Out with it] What s the
trouble 17 .

Silas Shock: brought out his information.

“That Brighton film, sir.”’ X

“The one sbout Nixou's fire. Well2?

18 gone.” & )

“Gone?” "

“8tolen, sir, with the negative, and all the trial parts we
left out.” -

Tony Dell frowned.

“] don’t hke to hear that” he remarked. “It chows
carelees work somewhere. However, we'll let it go at that.
Don't bother any more about the confounded thing. I've
Jost interest in it.” ; .
< But though Mr. Dell -had lost interest in the stolen film,
Reggic White had not, Half an hour later he happeped to
licar from Mr. Dell the story of the insurance company’s
settlement with Mye. Nixon: : g

*That was a master stroke, getiing young Nixon out of the
¢ountry,” said Mr. Dell, ! ke -

“But are you gure he has gone, sir 7 inquired Reggie.

“Fh? Don’t you think se?” :

“I don't,” eaid Reggie. "I saw him near hiere only
yesterday, and I believe thai he managed to get inside the
place, and that he had 2 hand in stealing that film.”

Tony Dell seemed surprised. ;

“He's a-dangerous young rogue,” Lo said slowly. “T was
hoping that he really had gone abroad. If you take my
advice, you will give both those Nixon’s a pretty wide berth.
They're dangerovs.” ;

Rut Reggie heard this advice with certain reservations of
mind. He did not intend o give either of them a wide
berth if he could help it. The reason for his decision wag that
he had had a lester that day from Mrs. Horace Dell—a letter
#o full of kindness that Reggie was more than ever vesolved to
free her from the persecutian of John Nixon,

1t ought to be explammed here thai Reggie was an orphan
‘boy. He had never béen lonely, because he had just the

_ very natyre to attract (riends everywhere. But one kind of
friendship he had never known, and this was what an orphan
boy would naturaliy most long for. -

Mre. Horace Dell was motherly by nature and instined,

»
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- know that horrid beldame will pay u
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although she was brusque, and almost rude in manner.  She
haid no children ¢f her own, and perhaps this made her feel
all the moro intcrested in those who gave her a chance of
showing her real nature. ' 5 :

Jolly she loved passionately, and Réggie had come fo her
as Dolly’s champian, wha had saved the girl at Storm Park,
50 what more natural than that she shouldéinclude Reggie in
her kindnees of heart, and that the boy should value her
feelings intensely ? 2 e

"‘Idam geing io get at Mr, Nixon's secret,”” Repgio res
Foived. - :

And that vers day he got a clue tohelp him, . =i s

Bilas Bhoek told him sll about the robbery of the film, and
togk him to thoe store-room where incomplete films were kept.

-He pointed out into a yard in which reposed a big wagezon
and somne of the larger propertics. As the store-room was an
the ground floor, and the window was low, it was easy to see
how the theft had been committed. 5 3 - -

Riggie examined the window, and suddenly lifted it. He
had no special idea of turning detective, or had he any
thought that the ight have left a clue behind. Butat
50 happened that a piece of crumpled paper lying on
the ground benea ndow-sill.

Examined, this turned out to be a torn portion of a letter,
and the word that caught his eye was ‘““Nixon,” After secing
thiz word, he had no hesitation in reading the -document. I%
scemed to be the end of a letter, and was fairly complete. It
ran: 7 '

“Don’t ever let out your real name again, as that is what
Mjis. Dell wants to know. Remember you are ¢ Nixoni ae L
have chesen that name for ua both. If our real name is dis-
covered, searches can be made st Somerset House and dates
ascertained, T: ian’t the little I'm getting I worry about. I
to s handsomer fune
out of her millions before I have tinished with her. T weally
recard her as so much in the bank, = g

“No; don’t come to the house. Mrs. C. is not entirely
reliable, and may gossip. 'l come to Upton Cleaser 8ireet,
and we can talk about plans, ™ -

When Reggie read thiz letter he felt that he coutld fill in
the blanks and understand its mceaning.

1n ten minuotes, with tho aid of a directory, Repgie had dis-
covered that the only Upton Cleaser Street in London was in
the Bouth-Fastern district just beyond Peckham.

“T'm going there,” he said. ? iy

1t toolt him an hour or more to reach his destination.

He found Upton Cleaser Street waz a long and fairly busy
thoroughfare,  Theére was na number given in the torn
fragment of the letter, but he did not despair of finding -the
house referred to. L

Reggie walked up and down the long thoroughfare, wounder-

ing in what way he could locate the place to  which the elder - =

Nixon would come. i i
All of a sudden his eye caughi sight of a board in frout of =
couple of apparently vacant houses. Upon the board.was

ainted :
B “THIS SITE HAS BEEN
SELECTED BY THE MAJESTIC CO., LTD,

FOR A :
NEW FILM THEATRE."

In this he saw the explanation of the whole mystery. Thess
housés, not vet demolished, were in Mr. Nixon's control, as
the sitc had becn obtained for a picture-palace, Ae Huberb
wanted a convenient hiding-place for the time, what eounld be
more I;aturﬂ than that he should find it in one of theso

ouses ~

“Phat is where they ars,” said Reggie—*or, that is wheve
the young bounder is. Tl wait here.” .

He uaiﬁ this to himself as he stood before the notice-boar
and just at that moment a door by the side of the boar
oponed. : y B

And Hubert Nixon stood before him, y ; -

Their eyes met. In a second they beth caw that there ad
been mutual recognition. - Hubert {or a moment looked as%if -
he-were hesitating abont closing the door in his face, but he
seemed to think better of it X

“How did you like America 7" asked Reggie, :

“How did you get here7” demanded Hubert. - .

“Prain from Tooting Junction,” said Reggie. © “Pve
called for those filins yon stole.” = SR R

t the very moment he said this, he felt himself danght by,
the neck and hurled into the €. R e U

“IHow comes this young fool here?™ asked a voice,. .+

Tt was that of John Nixon, who had come up behind Him
from the street, and, recognising him, had flung him into the
Dassage, s e il s o il
i Ancther long Instalment -7 . this splendid .new
serial story noxt Vednesday. Urder your copy
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“THE RIGHT STUFF!"

ot : By Martin Clifford. T
Next wesks groat story. continues the chronicle. of the

--carly days of Manners minor at St. Jim’s, and is written in

s @ tremendous handful - and his - elder

Mr. Glifford’s best and most dramatic style. Manners minor
brother almost
desgpairs of him, For Harry Manneis' sake, Tom Merry tries
to take Reggie in hand, but does not meet with groat success.
Azthur Augustus D' Arcy, with-his invincible faith in human

_nature, is rathér more successtul; but he eannot prevent

Reggio from falling foul of his Form-master, the stern Mr.
Sfelgl.?y. with results that threaten to cut short summarily the

caveer of Harry Magners at St. Jim's. low it.caine aboub

i that our -old friend got into peril of expulsion. for. the sake
- of his brother and tha folks at heme, lllllf,
whour the spoiled awd pampered Reggiv proved himself

how at the eleventh

HTHE RIGHT STuFF1"”
Ahie stovy will tell,

A THIRD-FORM FAVOURITE.

Many readers have asked for mors about that sterling
tittle Cockney; Joe Frayne. of whom Mr, Clifford has told us
{itg]n' lately. These will he pleassd io know that Joo plays
quite a prominent part in the fine story o be published next

©owenk,

-

; A GREAT ANNOUNCEMENT.
T con only imagine one thing thet would please my stauncly
“Gem ” readers beiter than the announcement I am now
sbout to make. That one thing would be another “ Boys

 Friend” Threepenny Library story by Mi. Martin Cliffcrd.

 afford to sniss

giof ©
~ between Greyfriars and Highclifie

- without n name, and Rupert De Courcy, alias

ihey do, i 3 :
- Magnet,” sccond place. Thero is a little jealousy, I know;

That pleasure is siill in store. Before Jong - — Bui “we
must uot aunticipate,” as Dicky Nugent-says in the “Grey-
Trjurs Herald.” . -

The next hest thing for © Gem ™' readers to o long Martin
Clifford story is a long Frank Richards’ yarn, Though they
put the blue-coverad paper first in their affections, as I know
nearty all of them give iis companion, .- the

Lut it I3 a sporting kind of jealousy, afterall. g
f ono thing I feel surc—-that not a single Gemite can

“RIVALS AND COHUMS I

which™ s No. 328 of that world-remowmed geries of (ip-
top yarus, the ** Boys' Friend " Threeponny Library.

Mr, Frank Richards has gone all.out to heat even his
provious best—and that takes some doing, az you all know.
Remember such splendid yarns as “The Boy Without a
Name’ and ‘“School and Sport.”

T'he snbject of the new book is just what the great majority
Magnot” readors would choose—that of the old rivalry
“Rirvals and Chums!”
What better descriptien in brief eculd one have of the feeling

‘between the Famous Five and their cirele and those two

fine Highelilfe fellows, Fronk Courtenay, the one-time boy
5 the Cater-
pillar t Ponsonby & Co. may not come inio the title, butb

< you may take it'from we thet they come into the story! So
~ does Bunter; and so do all the characters that have pleased

- Gordon & G

so many hundreds of thousands of readers in the * Magnet.”

A BIT-OF ADVICE,
1 suppose-most of you read the daily papers:more or less,

> :_and you must have seen of late veforences to Govermmment:

g Sa =

| OUR. - THREE - COMPANION -- PAPERS!
*THE MAGNET, THE “PENNY
~ LIBRARY — | ~POPULAR."~;"
o AT 3 B 1 EVERY

CHUCKLES,
o e
FRIDAY . 1 EVERY SATURDAY.

[}
P

action in I,‘ﬁ%.'dir_efrtian of cutting down imports of spveral
urticles —~among them paper-pulp: L
Probably you did not regard this aa at all affecting you,

liko botter. - _ :
The companion pepers are now on sale in'most newsagents:
shops in towns. You do not nred to order a copy. You walk

in and take one off & pile, and plank down your penny or .

halfpenny,

Woll, in a very litile while you may not Lo able to do that,

There will not be any piles

Why? BSimply bocause economy of paper will be so abso-
lutely nocessary that it witd be impossible to let the retailers
Lieve big supplies on sale or refurn, =nd that will mean just
this —if you don't order your papers in sdvance, you may
nok get them at ol { 2 ;

‘The disappointment will be great to you. Dut perhaps you
don't see how it will aifect me. i

I thiz way. I don’t want to lose a single regular reader?
When 1 ont down my printing ordews for the companion

- papets—as [ shall have to do because of the shortagn of paper

-1 ghall lose quite a lot of casnal rcaders, people who buy
the journal one week and miss it ano That cannot Lo
helped. But I ropeat that T do not want to Ioseca singlo
vegulnr render; and your giving your orders in advance will
Lionefit not only yourself, but .ne, because it will help me to
know juosk how many copies L need to have printed.

THAT RIBDLE! .

What js the answer to'the mystevious riddle published in
To. 8157 1 don't know. and it really does not look as if any
of my reeders has hit upon it yet. One suggests ** tho steam
in & tea-urn.” This won't fit. -Steam is not & voice in an

- orohostra, or a bird of'bright plumage. In fact, I cannot see
. thatstemn fits anything in the riddle. Another said “ noise.”

Buk this also seems rather a wild guess. A third suggests
#u soap bubble™ Try again! A girl reader of fourtecn
mgkes out quite an ingenious ecase for “love.! Bhe says:
“Tho first two lines mnight mean that love ia a sweot voice,
but i3 never heavd in an orchestra. The next two, it makes
you bright apd happy. and is often called a bird, but you
can't sea it. The next line mizht mean—when the man asked
his sweetheart to marry him, he found she did not love him
enough, *In water I die’ might mean that when a man is
soor ot in trouble—in Lot water, as some say—the woman's
}om dies.  *Distress destroys me’ may refer to keoping
soorets, and o killing love, * Light is my death’—that tell-
ing everything does not pay. ¢ Yon can't keep me alive save
by stopping my breath’—that you must not say anything
about it tilf the lady shows sizns of returning your affection.
And the last two lines, that men cannot underztand womén,-
but women can understand each other.” y

Miss (+. 3. adds: ¥ Probably the person who wrote tho

riddle had beon disappointed in fove”” The finishing touch to -

her lettor is guite worth gueting: *I am not a romantie
merchant gencrally, Please dor’t think I'm in love, or know
anything r?h.out it, bocausa 1 am only a kid; but I thought I
would fiko to try it.” The soiution, she means, not being in
fove. Well, she has made the best shot yet, but I do not think
it is a bullseyel - =
For the benefit of new readers I vepeat the riddle, which
is said to have been the work of an old bishop, who died

(Continued on pag> il ~F coverd
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except that you mizht have to pay more for notepaper und =
envelopes. . E : =
But it is bound to affest us a good dend, and through na onr’
readers. And I am going to ask you to do me a goed turn,
feeling quite sure that thero is nothing many of you would

&
=
3
1
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THAT RIDDLE—continued.

before he gave the answer. I think the same thing may
happen to some of those who try to solve it—anyway, 1 don’t
expect to live long enough.

ol t}w sweetest of voices in orchestra heard,
And yet in an orchestra never have been.
T'm a bird of bright plumage, and less like a bud
_Nothing in Nature has ever been seem.
I‘ouchmo earth I expire; in water I die;
In air I lose life, yet I swim and I fly.
Darkness deﬂtloyb nie, and light is my dmth
You can’t keep nie alive save by stopping my breath.
If my name can’t be guessed by a bov or a man,
By a girl or a woman xt certainly ean.’

But the shrewd lady who ean guess it has not come our
.- Wway yet!

NOTICES.

Gunner K. Runnals, 592, Glam R.G.A., “A A

* Dattery,

Pitsea, Esse\, would be very glad to have back mlmLeLs of~

the ¢ and “ Magnet from any reader \\ho can spare
them.

Private A. Wells, 14392, “C* Company, No. 6 Hut, 4th
Batt. Royal W arwickshire Regt., Sandown ‘Zalla(’hs, San-
down, Tsle of Wight, asks the same favour.

Driver C. J. Oliver, 21030, ““ A** Battery, 79th Brigade,
R.EF.A., 17th Dl\’laloll B.E. T., France, would be glad to have
Ietters from any ““Cem readers. who care to write to him.

" Roland Walker, 92, Oakleigh Road, ' New Southgate, N,
wants to form a “Gem ” Les lgue in that distri ict, und will be
glad to hear from readers who would like to joimn.

I’asﬂ St(phonson 33, P‘f\qqev Road, Blyth, desites to form

‘Gem”’ and ¢ ‘\;agnot League in that town. One of the
Ub]e(‘ts of the league will be to send back numbers of. the
mmpamml papers to men at the Front. An ‘antuu maga-
zine is also 1n contemplation. Will ay mdd( s in Blyth who
~care to join write to him ?

Sidney Walsh, 15, Avondale Road, Wigan, wonld like to
hear from Theo. Hook, of Herbert Shelley’s Touring Com-
pany, in connection with his notion of getting Tom Merry
varns filmed for the cinema. Our friend Walsh thinks that
there are fewer difficulties in the ‘way of getting this done
than the Editor imagines. Wait and sco !

“Glom *

REPLIES IN BRIEF,

W. 8. (Birkenhead) ~Therc is no certain remedy for lack of
inches. " Exercises can be tried, but they do not usually resuit
in 2 véry marked increase —an mch or iwo perhap

‘A Tmoyal Paddington” Reader.”-—Our  pape
won’t hurt you in the way you mention. George

Fdward Newcome are the  DANCS YOu W atik.

8. B. (Wollengonz, N.S. W.)—By Hns time vou will pro-
bably have seen the © Greyfriars Terald,” and I hope vou will
like it.

- €. J. M. (Ilighbury).—You are one of the few rcaders who

recognise that even Mr. Chifford’s power for work has limits,

'Thanks for your ‘otfor

“@lasgow Cadet.”—Many thanks !
Victor H. (East Warwick, Quecnsland).—-Glad to hear from
vou, and to know that the companion papers are appreciated

“so far away.

certainly
Raby and

- fAn Aust‘rzdinn Soldier 7 writes that the “Gem ” and

" *“Magnet ” are lovely, and very popular among his
: _(ommdca

Martin ?  (Sydney) wants Masters Malpas and

' Htephens to know thal they have in him a Colonial supporter
They are very welcone to him, I'm sure !
~W. H. MeD. (Long Eaton).—Messrs. W. and G. Foyle,
Charing Cross Road, London, W.C.. would supply you with
the two books mentioned. New copies at discount prices, or
possibly second-hand copies a good deal cheaper. Both were
published originally at six shillings, I believe..

E. W. (Skegness).—Verses \m» moderate. Pleased to
hear you were able to do the solc dier you mct in the train a
f'ood turn.

‘A Pauline.”—1I don’t think you are far wrong in mnkmrr
vour school as the best in ]mnd«m, and I don’t think your
friend’s far wrong in ranking his so. 8t Paul's and Cify of
London are both fine iounddtmm But what abnut West-

E mmetm 7

“The Daisy Patrol.”

—But Cousin Tithel does play (n(]uf
1 rhﬂ'mctly umcnlbex Al uolu!av stay in which she played for
ussy’s eleven, and made a'cateh that won the gamnc. The
opinion of vomscli and your chums seems to be that our girl
characters are not boyish enough. There uny be something
in if, but I cannot say that 1 agree personally. :

(COntirme:I on tac naxt page).

- “THE GEM" LIBRARY

AN IMPORTANT APPEAL
NOTICE TO READERS OF ¢
THE “GEM.”

> We want more and more ships to carry troops and 2

munitions. Hence the Government has cut down the @
imports of pulp for pa'pﬁr. This means we must reduce ;
the waste in unsecld periodicals to the lowest possible ©
amount. Now, your newsagent has to order next g
week’s issue of the “ Gem *° Library this week, but he can &
only guess at the number of eomes he will require
unless you you help him by definitely ordering your eopy
in advanee. Wil you please do so? This assists
the nation 30 meet the diffieulty of paper shortage hy
limiting the number of eopies of periodicals printed &
to the number actually sold over the rgtailer’s ceunter.
All economy of this kind helps to give Germany a
heavier blow. Please lend your weight io that blow
by giving your newsagent a STANDING ORDER FOR
THE “ GEM ’ LIBRARY.

ORDER FORM.

Please order for me one eopy of the *“Gem >
berary each week until further notice.
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S and Figgins, if anything; (2) Wharton; (3)

o ~ "THE GEM" LIBRARY,

REPLIES IN BRIEF —continued.

“ A True Gemite.”’—Place imaginary, likewise stori
sourse, : :

Georgitia  (Adelaide, South Australia).—~Very pleased to
heat thatall of you, even your father, like my papers.
~ Victoria and Roy (North Melbourne).—A very good letter
indeed for a tenyear-old girl, and I am not abt all sure your
brother, though lie is two ycavs older, would have made a

ter job of it. Lt certainly was not true that we missed a
week in the publication of-the < Magnet.” What a howl there
would have been if we had! Yes, I agrec thal your elder
brotiier is fav beiter off as prisoner to the Turks than he
would be in Hunland, :

. M.—Back numbers of the “Gem ” are only kept in
stock for abott three months. I could let you have an carlier
aumber, I dare say, but it would be one chosen by chauce, nob
any special number. No time to look those out.

“A Loyal Jewis > cades —I-don’b—Jenew — Lrimble’s

iett—Cousm Wthel’s Schooldays™ is quite satisfactory
to tho great majority of readers. Figgins may be a shade
better boxer than Redfern. Not much, is it? Brooke is still
at St Jim’s.
_ €. Bl {Whitchurch,
imaginary. >
Tidyth (Lower Peover).—¥es. Send along your applica-
tion, and I will see that it is all right. :

A. R L. {Bradford),—~There are the “ Greyfriavs FHerald,”
full of school steries, and-* Chuek'es,” which has & very good
one cach week, Hach one halfpenny, 2 :

N. M. M, {Dunedin, New Zealand).~-1 don’t think a ghost
triel would be at all likely to work a lasting reformation in
fieyison. Tom Merty is the best junior cricketer at St. Jim's,
Kildare among the senjors,  Tatbot’s uncle now supplies him
with pocket-money. S .

“Jooter Lover.”—(1}) Nobt much to choose betwoen Blake

Why should he?
No one pretends that all Indians tallk like Inky, any more
than all English boys talk like Gussy:

“ Londoner.”—You like the “Gem * best. I don’t quarrel
with youor taste. But a great many put the “Magnet ™ first,
vou know.

N. 8. (Auckland, New Zealand).—Wants & 3d. book
ahout Gordon Guy & Co., somewhat on the lines of **The
Schoo! Under Canvas,” Not at all a bad idea, We will see
what can be done.

P.-W.. (. (Dover.}
amony the juhiors.

Oxon). — Places and characters

—Tom Merry is the best all-rounder

B, A, (Birmingham).—Sorry you are enrvaged. 1 thhﬁc tho

omission to which you vefer is due to the fact that the scroll

i« an old block which has not yet been brought up to date.
We have lots of things to think about up here, you know.

D. O, {Hastings, New Zealand).—It is a pity you sometimes
uiiss o raimber, but I am powerless to prevent the lapse.
Thanks for efforts $o get new readers! )

W. E. €, (Nenagh).—Cahiiot give heights. Ages will be
found in the Chbistmas Supplement, Thanks for “‘recruit-
ing 7 wark. :

18, W, and R. P. (Stroud Green)—Prizes arvive at, or
about, sanie time as results are published. They méy be a
day av two after, 7.

. 8. 8. (Clapham).—*Officer and Trooper ” can be
obtained in 3d. form.

 Porplesed ” (Manchester). —Sorry, but nobody hiere seemns
to know Spanish, :

“A Loyal Little Reader.”—Good masters don’t have
favourités; but I think you may take it that all those men-
tioned vegard D'Arcy as a good sorf of fellow, straight and
placky, il not too wise. He.is certainly a favouritc with the
other boys, though they do-rag him. Wally is about 13.

“Rorvy ” {(Hammersmith}.—Have you done any acting as
an amateur? That might help a little. But the only road

- to stagesuccess is a long one. Geb an engagement in some

. know.

small part, and ‘work your way tp.’ !

¢ Mel. (Bothwell).—Levison could certainly lick Mellisit.
Yes, I think Trimble would eat more than Wynn—not sure
about Bunter. A 3d. book aboubt St. Jim’s wil] appear some
time before long, :
of “Tom Merry's Weekly?”

“ Ap Ardent 1rish Reader.”—Back numbers unobtainable,
and a reprink #f present unlikely. Do you read the * Penny
Populay * 7 There ave carly Tom Merry yarns in that, you

“Success.”—AWhat is my reason for saying that Diek
Brooke is the Cleverest boy i the Tiower 8chool? A very
simple oné. It happens to be so, that’s all,

. M. and A, W. (Ratherglen).—Tom Merry is the best
all-round sportsmau among the 8t. Jis juniogs. 1 thinic

Wy is a trifle better in goal than Bulstrode. Cannot give.
sou the St. Jim's 2nd X1 —don’t know it. :

“Rritainion ’ (whatever that may be!).—{1} Kildare does
not come under the group system, beecause that system starts
at 18, not 17; (2) Talbot’s reformation is certainly a real and
lasting one; {3} Grandy cannot spell better beesuse he spells

_s0_badly, T suppose: (4) I do not know how many gallant

&

Cannot yet give o date for the publication

resenes Tom Mervy has made, but 1 don’l suppose he has
made his last, by any means. May [ ask you one guestion in
veburn 7~ Were you feeling at ali hke a camel when you
wrote ? e :

“ A Kangareo Reader.”—The prices of our papers in the

Colonies ave fixed by the agents, not by us.
- A H. and G. H.—The reason for the rule as fo sending
in storyebtes on postcards is that it saves much time in this
office to have them in that form. A hoxing contest between
Hurree Singh and Kowmi Rao would provide a very close
finish, I should: think.

Phyllis B. . (Lichfield).-——Marie Rivers is abouf seventecn.
Mayne is now in the Kifih, and working too hard to have
much time for anything else.

“A Regnlar Reader ” {Walsall).—1 and 2. T.angion and
Ray may be still at 8t Jin's, but I have heard nothing
_about either lately. 3. Blake is a somewhat better boxer
than cither Dane or Noble; but both these are pretty good.
4. Mvr. Ratchff i1s fiow back.

W. Clavk (Carlton, Melbourne).—A loyal and vigorous
supporter, this reader! Ho inflicted personal chastisement on
a workmate who slandered the “Gem.” There. are few of
that sort i Australia, T believe, which may be just as well
for my friend Clark, as if he happened to be run in for
assault I should be too far away to bail him out! Thanks
to your cousin ab Wooloomooloo—is that right?—for his
kindly message.

M. R. (London, E.}—I should say that Kildave is about
the best senior swimmer at St. Jim’s. Engineering is ccr-
tainly a oalling which offers better chances than cletkship.
There are oxercises which might help to increase your heig{z'ﬁ:
an inch or two, and I will give you details of them if you
like; but il anyone is short by nature not very mmch can
be done it this way. “Through Thick and Thin” is out
of print.

 Gtumsucker ” (Australia) makes the confession that theve
was a time when the sight of the “Gem ” on a counter made
him say to himself; “Rotten stuff!  Anybody who reads it
ought to be septempartite and pyrophanousi” Which showes
what a highly-scieniific chap Gumsucker is, of course. Bui
now, he says, he has a bit more sense, and he considers thaf
_it was he who ought to have been put through the aforesaid
operations for insulting the ““Gem > Well, I don’t belisve
they ave operations; but I forgive “Gumsncker " all pasi
offences. inr consideration of the fact that he i1s now a loyal
supporter. He particularly desires a story in which Tom
Merry and Harry Noble shall play the chief parts. But he
does not want Talbot squeazed out, and in his frank, en
ing Australian way, characterises the anti-Talhotites as ¢
who don’t know enough to appreciate a top-noich story. He
“also asks for an Ausfralian sevial. I will see.what ean be
done. S ek
S. E, D. {Kensal Rise)—Patott  has gone, T believe.
Magyne is still at the school, Bee revly to Phyllis B. above.

“The Troublesomg Trio (Stockton-on-Tees).—The nsuai
“pronundiation is Rillcombe, I believe.

KM (Belfast).—Glad you liked “Ususin Ethel's School-
days® so much, =y

S, W, D. (Dingle).—Thanks for an interesting and
thonghtful letter.’ %’l‘o publish ~the *Boys’” Friend " on
Tuesday would not siit other arrangements.

A Loyal Boxford Readeér,”—As “Tom Merry’s Weekly
is not yet out, it is a bit early io be worrying about your
inability to buy it rvegularly. But 1 understand whab you
mean, and you may rely upon if that T shall not suspect
you of digloyalty because you don’t happen to have so mich
pocket-money as some of my readers. e

A, A. (Manchester).—Do you happen to know thoroughty

3

s

~well any fairly long piece of poetry? I know a man who says

he has got himself to sleep hundreds of times just by letbing
Macaualy’s “ Horatius ” run through his mind, so fo speak.
But you need to know it really well. so that there 1s no
strain on the memory. The secret of it seems to be that
it takes your mind guite off other things.

“Highland Mary.”-—It’s all right. One can forgive a
momentary irritation in 4 keen reader who fecls disappointed.
Porhaps we may have Uousin. ¥ithel again some day. Will
try to arrange for a story with Wally D'Avey figuring pro-
minently.

J. H. (Burslem).—Thanks! Quite willing to exaniine the

vérses, but cannot publish them,
4 Inpognito.”’—% don't think our readeis woultl be interested
in facsimilies of one another’s signatures, though each might
. i Try again!

like o zee his for her) ‘own reproduced.




