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 GRUNDY'S GUILT }"
" By Martin Clifford.

The great George Alfred is mest unfairly suspected of a
mean trigk that he would be ineapable of playing. One says
unfairly, yet it must be confessed. that the behaviour of
Grundy himself has its effect in throwing suspicion upon him.
The trouble is an anonymous letter written to Mr. Linton,
the Iform-master of the Shell. Grundy does the Herlock
tsholmes business again, blunders on to the corns of one fellow
aftor another; proclaims openly whom he helieves guilty—
one, and then another; and fairly puts the lid on the

wihiole thing by going to the Head and asking for the letter

itself ! Grundy has no other idea than te use it for his
detective investigations; Lut the Head suspeets him of quite
“another muotive, and the upshot is'that Geundy is found
wuilty! He is not guilty—I do not in the least mind giving =
away that fact, for no sensible reader would think him so,--

Vet he §s made to appear so, and is sentericed to punishmeni.
-Liefore the whole school. Whether he is punished in this way

on must wait till next week {o learn, as also who it was that

was responsible for the base trick that was not really

“GRUNDY'S GUILT!”

AN ANONYMOUS LETTER.
“The trick wrongly imputed to Grundy in Mr:. Clifford’s
fine story was played by a reader the other day. Iere is his
letker: ;
. “Somewhere in London.

“Dear Sir,—TUntil just lately I have been a firm reader of
the companion papers. Now, however, I very rarely read the
tiem, for the simple reason that I feel convinced that the
\Weekly Prize Page is a swindle. My rcasons for stating this
are as follows: g

“1.—The stories are ofien absolutely ridiculons, - -

“2.—Some of them are as old as the hills, and the average
Loy must have known them when he vas in his eradle.

< "3 —The majority of storycttes printed are much too long
io go on a posteard. ]

‘“‘I-must say that I am greatly surprised to think that the
staflf of the companion papers lower themselves to swindle
their redders out of the comparitively (sic) small some (sic) to
them of £1 a week. If such is the case, they have led me
to swindle also, but only 2d., if you happen to pay the 2d.
«n the letter, which I am forwarding minus o stamp.

" As, however, I do not believe in swindling, I make the
following proposal : Should I find somewhere in the next few
numbers of the GEM some mention .of this letter, in which
vou state I accuse you of swindling, I am ready to forward
on to you the 2d. you pay on this letter. Also, if you ean
show some conclusive proof that there is no swindle, I am
also prepared to write an apology for publication in any or
all of your books. Please think this over, and oblige.—Your
une-time reader. ¢ Accusen.” ”

What do my readers think of this poor, miserable worm,
who makes baseless charges of swindling, practises himself a
paltry. swindle, and has the amazing impudence to promise to
make amcnds if his checky demands are complied with? Iis
charges need no refutation. The Amalgamated Press stands
above such silly suspicions as these. A firm that pays out
cvery week many hundreds of pounds to authors, artists, and
competitors does not want protection against a charge involy-
ing a few shillings. “ Accuser  has the sort of mind that
needs disinfection before he is fit to associate with decent
people, T know that he has not the courage to come up here
and face me: but if he can screw up enough, he had better
come-l- T will guarantee not to tonch him. [ should not care
to shake hands with a creature of his type; and for anything
else, he is probahly far below my fighting weight. Bui 1 will
also gnarantes that if he has a spark of deceney in him, he
shall leave the Fleetwav Hounse a sadder and a wiser specimen |

OUR. - THREE -+ COMPANION - PAPERS !

CHUCKLES,

e e AfI P e
EVERY SATURDAY.
;
. . AN. IMPUDENT LETTEF. e

“Sir,—~We, the undersigned, think it very unfair that only :
one of the charactérs in cach of your stories-is Scotch.. You *
lknow quite well that some of your moest loyal readers ave i
Scote.. The way to lose those readers is to continue in your +
present course—i.e.." slighting them wlhenever you' can, for *
if there is a mean joke going; you would sooner pass it off oi -

" a Scotchman or an Irishman than a Huon.

%

“What we want is: (1) Another Scoteh boy in each of your R
papers; (2) The instant cessation of your caddish jokes on -
Seotch meanness and Jrish ignoranced; (3) The monfion of a ~
Scotch rvegiment once at least in 100 years; (4) Your word of
honour never to use thé word ‘ Bngland? instead of * Biitain.”

“Failing,your agreement to this, would you please insertia
notice to the effect that R. G. Hunter and J, BE. Ritehic'are |
starting anAnti-Gemite: Combine League. and want mémbers
and supporters, home and abroad, for same? Adress (sic), -
564, Airbles Road, Motherwell, 2 C a2

“In closing, I may say that we admire J. S.'s spirit. Good *
Tuck to him ! Cordidlly hoping that you will publish thisletter ;
ini full, weare Englishman, Scoteh, and Frish ¢thank Heaven) |

“(Signed) R. G." HunxtER, MACSNEDDON (pro’ R. Ge-TL),

-y
J. K. RiteHie, Frawcis Scaxtay, RoBert CURmie, JavEs
McGRrEGOR.” - 2

Well, well! And'I had always thought the Scots-a particu- :
larly level-headed and reasénable  race! I wonder whether
ather Seots and Irish readers will thank Heaven for Mosars.,
Rag, Tag &—— Oh, -my mistake ! I should have said Messrs.' -
Hunter & Co. They have now the hippiness of seéing-théir -
imipudent letter in print, and I hope they are proud of it !

Don’t fall over one another in:your anxiety to write to
364 and be enrolled in the Combire, you other fellows, please I~
But why cannot people who have a complaint to make be

civil and reasonable ? There is a mucl better chance of getfing
it attended to. As things are, the writers of this precious -
sereed mby take it from me that I have not the slightest
intention of aceceding to their, or to anyone’s demands.
Requests are another matter, . C -

ORDER YOUR COPY AT ONCE! :

T wish to draw all my readers’ attention fo the back page-

of this issue. There you will find a faeshimile of the cover of .

the issue of the ‘“Penny Popular ” for January 6th, cori-
taining that famous stosy, £

““THE MAKING OF HARRY WHARTON!”
and also ‘ E Rl ; ¥
A GRAND PRESENTATION PLATE

of the Greyfriars chums.
This. particular issue of the “Penny Popular

¥

is being well-

advertised. There will, therefore, be a greatly increasad )
demand for this number. You should run no risk of being
ddisappointed. Take my advice, and :

ORDER YOUR COPY IN ABVANCE!

Tt is quite an easy matter to pop round to your news-
agent and request him to save you a eopy of this great issue,
GoOpy

P

hut you will find it a very dificult matter to secure.z
if you don’t take this really necessary precaution.
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“Trot out the oards, Henry.” The seedy old waiter brought tha cards, and Racke, who was flush with

- woealth, tipped him lavishly. (Ses Chapter +)

CHAPTFR 1, Theve were eleven names on the list; but cne pame, thal
Levison’s Chance, of Talbot of the Shell, had been croas sed ont
& H’\T about Immon‘? Tom Merry's brows were knitted a iittle, Tha respon-
“Levison " repeated Tom Merry thought. sibilities of o football captain were upon his youtiful
fully. shonlders, and those respousibilities were very real, Tho

- The junior captain of 8t. Jin's was scated on match with the Grammar School was always a hard-for: :gh?
the study tabls, with o pencil and a slip of  one, and St Jim's heeded the best players they could pu

 paper in his haund. in the field. Ant the best winger in the team wag off tl w0 ligh. -
4 The paper contained the list of players for the match with “It’s dashed awk wa.rcll grmled Tom Merry., “1 gup-
\ Rv{oombe Grammnr School that afterncon, pose Talbot can't help it; but iv’s dashed awkward "

Neoxt Wednosdaw:

[ P Y
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“ A vewy awkward posish, deah boy!” remarked Arthur
Augustus D’Arcy, who was sitting gracefully in the window-
seat polishing his eyeglass. ‘““But Talbot is quite wight to
go. believe there was wathah a misunderstandin’® between
him and his uncle when the old sport came heah to say good-

bye to him, and natuwally he is glad to see him again befoah. -

he goes to the Fwont 1

“That's all very well, but we want him for the Grammar

School match ! . ‘
. “Wespeet to an eldahly welative, Tom Mewwy, comes
befoah even footah!” said Arthur Augustus severely. *“As
Colonel Liyndon is-stayin’ some days in Southampton befoah
goin’ off to Flanders, { wegard it as vewy wight and pwopah
for %albof. t?’ Jwun down and see him again this half—hoﬁdﬂy'l”

Y Breraer!

“You need not wowwy about the. match, deah boy!
Wemembah, I shall be on the left-wing, you know !”

To Arthur Augustus’ surprise this reassuring reminder did
no&make Tom Merry unknit his brows.

pparently the fact that D’Arcy was going to play on the
left-wing did not seem to himy to compensate for Talbot’s
absence on the right-wing. .

“““Well, it can’t be helped!” said Monty Lowther. “Talbot
was bound to go off to Southampton this afternoon, as his
uncle asked him |” .

“Couldn’t be helped !’ said Manners.

- Tom Merry nodded.

“T1 know. I’m not grumbling at Talbot, but at things
generally. Gordon Gay’s lot are in topping form, and we
want our best men to beat them. I wonder whether Levison
would do. There’s Julian——" '

“Levison has been ecomin’ on wippinly!” eaid Arthur
Augustus. ‘‘He has played in my place, you know, pwacti-
cally as well as _myseff.l"

“ Better I remarked Manners, rather unfortunately.

“Weally, Mannahs, 1f you are goin’ to make asinine
wemarks—"'

““After all, Levison ought to have & chance in a School
match,” said Tom Merry, slipping off the table. * 1de’s becn
sticking to it, and he's grown into a really reliable man, T'll
give him the chance [

““Heah, heah!” - :

Having made up his mind on that impertant point,  Tom’
Merry quitted the council of war-in No. 10 Study.

He went along the passage to Levison’s study. Levison
of the Fourth had lines that afternoon, and was in the study
grinding them out. Most:  of the other fellows were

out-of-doors, a8 it was a half-holiday, and- o cleay, sunny

afternpon.

He looked up quite cheerily as Tom Merry came in.

“Busy 1” askeg Tom. 3

“Only another twenty,” said Levison. “ Deutsch lines for
old Schneider, you know! Anything wanted?” -

4 Yes, youl” . 3

“Well, I-sha’n’t be long!** )

Tom Merry, as he looked at Levison of the Fourth, reflected
that, after all, he had made a -good choice.

‘Ernest Levison loocked a good deal different from the
Levison of the previous term. :

His face, which had always been sallow, and almost sickly,
was healthicr; a ruddy colour showed in his cheeks and a
}inghtness in his eyes that made a very great difference in
him. - Sl

It was the coming of his minor to St. Jim's that had caused
the black sheep of the School House to turn over a new
leaf, and he had done it reluctantly and against the grain.
Bfut he admitted to himself that he was feeling the benefit
of it. '

Football with Tom Merry & Co. was rather more con-
ducive to good health and fitness than slacking about and
smoking in secret cornere with Racke and Crooke and their
shady set. Ty ; :

Perhaps Levison felt sometimes a longing for his old reck-
less ways; but, if so, he did not yield to it. .
_The influence of Talbot of the Shell helped to keep him
steady; and his minor, Frank, was a stumbling-block in the
way of a return to his old shady habits.

Indeed, in his worst days, Levison had sometiimes wondered
whether the game was worth the candle. Now he knew that
it was not. e had taken a perverse pride in being a hard
case, but that seemed all over now. The difference in him
struck Tom Merry more forcibly now than ever before. He
looked like a fellow who was quite capable of keeping the
8t. Jim's colours flying on the footer-field. :

““They dor’t get here till three,” said Tom.
finished your lines before then, Levison?’

"By then, at any ratel” said Levison, glancing at the
olock. But who are ‘they’? And what’s on??

ThHE Gem Lisriry.—No. 464.
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“The Grammar School maleh!” said Tom.
you, if you'd care to play.”

“My hati”?

Tom Merry smiled.

“You ehowed up jolly well in the Flouse match 1" lig said.
“It's your first-chance to play for the Schoal junior team,
evison !*? : 3 =i

' “Te somebody standing out?” ‘

“Yes. Talbot’s had to go off to Southampton to see his
i{]nclc_v;:l_;‘hﬂ place is open to youn this afternoon, if yow'd
ike it 1" | .

Levison’s brows coniracted a litile. 3 e

“I'd like it,” he said slowly, “I’'ve been looking forward
to a chance of playing for 5t. Jim’s, though I hardly expected
you to offer it. I hadn’t any idea I might be wanted this
afternoon, of course!”

“Does that mean you don't want to play?™

“1 do want to, but I ean't!®’ 1

Tom Merry’s face clouded.

:: .%notl}ler engagenment 7™ he asked gruffly.

08

“We ‘want

“Well, it’s your own bizney.” = :

Tom Merry turned to the door, considerably rufiled. There
were dozens of juniors in both Houses at 8t. Jim's who would
have jumped at the chance, and Levison knew it.

“Hold on!” said Levison quickly, ‘It isn’t.as you think,
Tom Merry. I’m not going down to the Green Man, if that’s
what you suppose !’ . ) . .

“I've heard that Racke has one of his little pariies on for
this a!f{;lernuon,” said Tom drily. % You needn’t tell me any -
more ! w : il

“I'm not going with Racke.””

“Oh!” said Tom. s ‘ i

“ Yo needn’t jump to conclusions too_fast!” said Levison,
with one of his old sneers. “T’ll tell you what's on, I'm
going io take my minor over to Abbotsford to see the khaki
match thera, Loamshire are playing an Engineer team. T've
booked a_trap for the drive over, and I've got fo pay for it.

And—and Frank wants to ge.” 3

Tom’s expression’ changed at once. s o : ‘
““T-didn’t know that, 0% courset” he sdid. * Sorry, Levison!
It's all vight " T'll agh Julian!” : -

“He'll- jump at it ! said Levison.

“Right ns rain i’ said Tom. i :

He'left the study. His face had cleared. For the moment
he had heen unable to help snspecting -that it was the old
game that kept Levigon from jeining the*footballers, and he
was glad that he had been mistaken. . :

Dick Julian of the Fourth met him.in the passige.

“T hear you’ret}odkiﬁg‘for a 'man }” he annonnced. **Chap
my size any goodi” 3 S sAs PR

Tom Merry laughed.

“Yes, I want you!” - T 2 :

“Good eggl I'm your man!”- said Julian, with much
satisfaction.  ““Not quite up to Talbot’s form, of course, but
T'll do my besi!* ; : R

And when Tom Merry & Co. went down to Little Side to
meet the Grammarians, Julian of the Fourth was in the ranks
of the St Jim’s footballers, and Levison, with a somewhab
clouded brow, was grinding out the remainder of his German
imposition in hig study.

“So would I, cn]y—%‘l

e

CHAPTER 2.
Left in the Lurch. ; 0
EVISON worked on steadily through his lines. -
1t had been with a pang of vegret that he had
refused Tom Merry’s offer "of a.place-in the St
Jim's junior team. me gt e Sl
_Since he had taken up footer, Levison had -become
keen on the ‘game, and he had shown- unnsual abilities as. a
forward. He had distinguished himself in- a House match,
and he had looked forward to a chance of playing for the
School. Had he had the least idea of such a request being
made that afternoon, he would have been careful not to miss
the chance. And the fact that he was willing to give up
such a chance in order to take his minor out for the afternoon
showed that there was more pood in Levison than most of
the St. Jim’s fellows had ever believed. . ik

e did not regret his decision; but he regreited the lost
chance very much, But he dismissed the matter from his
mind, and .inished his lines T S

He rose from the table, and glanced from the window
towaids the playing-fields. o !

‘There ivas a senior match on Big Side, where Kildare and
the First Eleven were ‘facing Wayland Ramblers, Bub it
was towards the junior side that Levisorni’s eyes !turnpd. o

Tom Merry had kicked off, and the St Jim's forwards :
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were away, the Grammarian players gallantly stemming the
attack. Julian was on the right wing—where Levison might
have been, but for his engagement that afternoon. ;

“Well, it can’t be helped,” muttered Levison; and he
turned from the window, ‘" Hallo, Racke!”

Racke of the Shell stoed in the doorway.

Levison looked at him rather grimly. Racke, the heir 'of
the huge war-profits of Messrs. Racke and Hacke, contractors,
was o fellow whe simply reeked with money, and his moral
tone was about on a level with that of his worthy parent, the
war-profiteer, Racke had been a valuable acquaintance to
the needy Levison, till the change had come over Levison,
and Levison still missed the little sums he had been
accustomed to extract from the Shell fellow at the game of
zla.p or banker, Of late they had -been on far from- good
erms.

But Racke's manner now was quite agreeable,

“Finished your impot?” he asked.

¢ Fust finished.”

“Good! Like to come with ns?"

“You're very good,” said Levison, laughing. “Not so
long ago you told me you wouldn't have my company at any

“Well, you were rather a rotter,” said Racke. “But let
bygones be bygones. I'd like you to come, and it will be
a good show, too. Crooke and Mellish are coming, and you
oan make a fourth, if you like,”.

Levison shook his head,

NE YT £L £ T2 B Y BT W% W Trd -
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“1—tean't! I'm afraid for
you. You know you
oughtn’tto go. Oh, Ernie!”
it was a half-choked cory,
as the nngr{hiunior struck
the fag on e chest, and
sent him staggering against
the wall. (Ses " hayter 11.

e

“ Look here, you can give this goody-goody rot the go-by,”
gaid Racke. “Never mind your blessed- minor. Look here,
it's worth your while. We're going to Wayland.”

“Not much catch in that!” 2 e

“T've got seats at the Frivolity,” said Racke, lowering his
voice.

Levison' whistled. ‘o

“You giddy chump!” he said.
Wayland ¥" y : .

“Yee; a bit livelier than the Wayland Empire,” grinned
Racke. “The Empire's a place any chap could take his
father to; but the Friv is awfully goey. There's a ripping
matinee there this afternoon, a regular corker! And we'rs
going to have a feed in the restaurant at the Friv. A toppin
feed; champagne, and all that, I know a man there, you
Enew!”

“ Asking for the sack?” said Levison. —

“Not much chance of getting spotted there,” griniied
Racke. ‘“Railton or Linton isn't likely to drop in at the,
Triv,”

“Ha, ha!_ No.”

“You'll come?” snid Racke. “Look here, I want you.
You can be an entertaining chap when you like. A bit
different from Crooke and Mellish. They bore me to death,
and you don't!” § £\ i

“Thanks !"

“Well, will you come?” = )

Levison shook his head azain. ; "

TrE GEM LiBRARY.—No. 464
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The cxpression upon his faes showed that the invitation
appealed to him, in spite of his new resolves.

The rascally expedition was exactly what he weuld have
enjoyed a few weeks before. He would have enjoyed it now
probably.  But he put the temptation-aside. o

“I can’t come,” he said.  “T've chucked that up, all that
kind of thing. And I’ve got another engagement, -too.”

“Playing footer?” sncered Racke, 2 -

“I’ve been asked to play for the Junior Eleven,” said
Levison coolly; ““but it isn't that, I'm taking my minor
out this afternoon.”

“ Confound your minor! Bring him toc.

*Oh, don’t be an ass!” ?

““Clan’t you put off a walk with your #ilix mincr?”

“1'm taking him to eee a military footer mateh at Abbets-
ford.” C : 8 i

“Well, you silly chump "

T.evison laughed. i :

“But I couldn’t come, anyway,” he said,  “I’ve chneked
that kind of thing. You won't believe it, but 1 have.”

*Oh, rot!” s 5 .

" Well, that’s how it stands,” saild Tevison. ;

Racke gave an angry eniff, and strode away., greaily
chagrined. The wealthy cid of the Shell did not like being
refused; and he really wanted Levison’s company that after-
noon, - As he had said, Levieon could he an cntertaining
companion when. he liked; a contrast to the vicious dullness
of Crooke and Mellish, And the recllessness and daring of
Levison were quite in aceord with Racke’s own reckless
netore.”

But_there was evidently nolhing deing.

Levison grinned as Racke stalked away; perhaps it was
not quite. disagrecable to him to rebuff the swanking heir of
unlimited war-profits.

[Te left the study after Racke, snd went downstaiva.

Most of the fellows were ont-of-doors. T.evison proceeded
first. to the Third Form room in scarch of his minor.

The Form-room was empty. ; "

Levison came out again, and called 1o Piggoit of the Third,
in the passage.

“Seen my minor ¥’

™ Notb since class,” said Piggoit,

*“Oh, hang it!”

The Fourth Former went out into the gquadrangle, A good
many of the fags of the Third were in sight, but Levieon
minor was not among them.

1]

'Arcy minor and Frayne and Reggie Manuers were on

Little Side, watching the junior wmatch. They weze: the
i!r;un,.wuh whom Frank clnefly consorted:; but the fag was
not with them. : ‘

Levison had known that Wally & Co. intended to stay in

and watch the match, and it had not oceurred to him that

his minor might have gone out-without his friends. -
His brows contracted a little as he came along to the group
of fags. e i '
Do you kunow where my minor is?” he asked,
Wally D’Arey looked round. % .
- Your_minor?:.  Somewhere hetween here and South-
ampton, I suppose,” ; :
Levison started.
" What do you mean? . Has he.gone out!
“Didn't you know? Talbot's-taken him with him.”
“Talbot 7 : g : ;
“Yes; he's gone to Sonthampton to sce an unele or some-.
thing, and he asked Frank if he’d like a run, Frank caid he
would, you bet! We'd have gone, too,” eaid Wally, in
rather an aggrieved tone. *But it didn’t zeem to occur (o
_Taibot to ask us. Only your blessed minor !

U Frank’s gone to Southampton with Talbot ! repeated

Levison, hardly able to believe his cavs.
) Vcﬂ 1

“But—but I was going {o take him to Abbotsford this
afternoon i, . 1. . ;

CWell, 'd rether go to Southampton thayw to Abbotsford,”
s:id Joe Frayne. *‘You can go to Abbotsford any day.”
Levieon did not veply. .

e turned on his heel and wallked away, his brow black,
azul his eyes glittering.

‘Levison had a somewhat uncerfain temper: and this un-
expected rebuff was more ihan sufficiént to rouse it in ali its
bitterness. . -

Ho had been .glad to see the growing regard Lelween his
ninor and Talbot of the Bhell, Perhapa once or twico there
had been a glimmering of jealousy.

. But to be thrown over ii.this cavalier way. aftey he had
refitsed a place in the junior team for his minoi's sake, was
ioo bifter. . Hasast :

He did not reflect that Frank did not know anyihing about
Tom Merry’s offer; and that, with his wsual carelessness, he

'FHE GEM Linrary.—No, 464,
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had.net mentioned to .the fag that the khaki mateh ai
Abboteford took place that affernoon. - s

Frank had been delighted whea his major offered to take
Lim there, driving in a trap, and Levison had been pleased
at his evident pleasure. But he had not told the fag it was
to be that special afteryoon. . : )

But_he was not thinking of that. He was thinking, with
hitter ‘exasperation, of the place in the foothall team he had
refused—for the sake of the fag who had already gone off
with Talbot of the Shell. e

Trank had not cven mentioned to him that hie was going.
He had not taken the trouble-to come to his study and say
=0, Levison reflected hitterly,

“Hallo! What a chcery face!”

It was the mocking voice of Crooke of the Shell, Levison
started and looked up. . a8
. Racke & Uo, were starting. They came out of the School
House as Levison reached it. The expression on his face
??used a grin to pass round among the black sheep of Si.
Jim’s. ik

Levizon halted. -

“You fellows off 7 he asked.

“Yes. Silly ass not to come!” said Racke,

“I'll come .if you like.” !

“My hat! " That's a-sudden change, isn't it:” grinned
Ainlligh,

Levison did not heed him. He looked at Racke, who gave
i very cordial nod. .

“(ome on, then,” he said. “ You've welcome.”

“ Will you wait a minute? I've got a trap ordered, I shall
liave to ask Lathom to let me "phone and stop it.” g

“Right you are!” .

Levison hurried into the house. Racke & Co.. grinned at
cne another.

“The merry minor is going to be left on the heach ihis
afternoon, after all,” Racke remarked. * Levison ordere:l
that trap to take him out, he told me.”

Mellish burst into a chucklo. pik

“Did he? Why, T saw Levison minor start off with Talbot
an hour ago.?- -

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Racke. “His wminor's left him ini
the lurch, Ha, ha, ha!”

“Berve him right!” said Crooke. “ Why can’t be lc:né: the
‘ateh’

little heast on his 6wn, as any other fellow would?
me bothering about 2 minor! 1 dare say the kid got fed-up
with the kind-elderbrother bizney.” S i

“I dare say he did. Ha, ha, ha!” 7

Racke & :Co. svere still chuekling when Tevison came out
of the house again. Levison glanced at them sourly, but be
made no remark, and he was very:silent as he went out of
gates with the shady trio,

The die was cast now. ) %

CHAPTER 3,
A Shock for Gussy!
“ BAI Jove! You will have to pull up your socks, deah

boys !” 3
Arthur Aungustus D’Arcy made that remark af

half-time, g s ‘ i
Gordon Gay & Co. of the Grammar School, had
played up remarkably well in the first half. The St. Jim's
teamn missed Talbot on the wing. The Grammarians had
scored the only goal that had been taken; lience Avthur
Augustus’ remark to his comrades. . ’ : g

Jeck Blake left off sucking & lemon, to glare ab his
aristoeratic chum. L : : ?

“You'll have to pull up your socks, you mean!” he
growled. “You bumped me twice.” ; ST

“Wats! You bumped into me, you mean,”

“Fathead!”

*'Weally, Blake—" :

“You bumped into one .another, at all evenls,” said Tom
l\iferryi “and Carboy got the bhall away, and they got
through.™ i . : )

i Y%.as, it-was wathah clumsay of Blake.”

“You silly ass!” roared Blake. “You were fooling about
with your eyeglass, and you fairly bumped me off the

ball !

“I was not foolin’ about with my eyeg]ase, Blake! I
neahly dwopped i%, and just canght it in time. That is all.
i suﬂ;ose you did not expect me to dwop my eyeglass to be
twodden oni” ;

“Let me catch you wearing an eyeglass on' the field, you
frabjous -ass!” said Tom Merry. : . s

“T was not weawin’ it-on the field, Toma Mewwy. It was
attached to-the stwing, and the stwing bwoke.” -+ LT

“Your neck will be broken next, if-you bump into -me
again}” said Blake.




-Evers_r Wednesdays

# Weally, Blake, I wegard that wemark—-"

“We've got to pull up,” said Figgins, of the New House,
T was afraid it would be a bit doubtful, with so many School
House chaps in the team—"

¢ Tathead {” said half a dozen voices in unison.

“Tuckily, there's o New House chap in goal,” said
Figgins. *That's where we've got the pull over them.”

“Tatty Wynn's let the ball through once,” said Kangaroo
of the Shell.

“That was owin
dance on the feld,’

“ Weally, Figring—

¢ Pity old Talbot isn'¢ here,” said Redfern. “Heo's a good
man, though he's a School House duffer. Julian isn't bhalf
8o good.”

“Thanks!” said Julian, laughing.

“Woll, it’s a fact, you know.” . ‘

“ Julian is quite a weliable playah,” remarked D'Arsy.
“He does not bump into a chap when he is feelin’ for his

to Blake and D'Arcy doing a country
ex;glained Figgins.

]

““Ha, ha, hat”

“You frabjous ass!” said Blake wrathfully.

“T wefuse to be called a fwabjous ass, Blake! And I
weally hope and twust that you will not bump into me any
fnore. Wemembah, the Gwammawians are one vp!”.

¢ 0Oh, kill him, somebody !” said Blake.

“Wats!”

“Time,” said Tom Merry. “Leave off grousing, you
Tourth Form kids, and get going. And, mind, we've got to
beat them !

“Whom are you calling kids, you Shell duffer?”

“Bow-wow! Get a move on!”

The playeis went back into the field. Gordon Gay & Co.
lined up with smiling faces. They looked on the match as
their own now.

But Tom Merry & Co. had their own ideas about that.

The Grammarians began with a rush, which broucht them
up to the St. Jim's goal; but Fatty Wynn, between the posts,
was nof, to 'be caught napping a second time.

. The fat Fourth-Former was equal to the test, and he drove
‘out the ball twice, and Herries cloared to midfield. i
- Then came Tom Merry's chance. L

The St Jim’s forwards wero on the ball, and the
Grammarians were, for the moment, scattered. The front
line went forward, passing the ball like clockwork. They
swent down the field. Tiggins was robbed of the ball by a
Grammarian back; but Julian, the outside-righ$, took it fairly
away from his foot, and sont it in to Tom Merry at centre.
Tom drove it homo before the goallceoper knew that it was
coming. ! Boa

There was a roar from the crowd round the ropes.

1 GO&I [9, .

“Hurrah{”

dt. Jim's had -equalised, in the first ten minutea of the
second half, ;

The Grammarian goalic tossed out the ball, and the players
went back to the centre of the field. Outside-left tapped
inside-left on the shoulder. :

et T,l;na.t was bettah, Blake! You did not bump into me that

ime.

Inside-laft looked Hunnish.

“There'll be a dead idiot picked up on this ground before
this mateh 18 overi” he said, in tones of conviction,

“Weally, Blake—"

“Tine up!™" ) i

The game restarted, and there was hard play for some
time, neither side succeeding in getting fairly away..

Both sides were making great efforts, but the minutes
ticked off, and nothing came of it. Lefevre of the Fifth,
the referee, looked at his watch. - :

“Bai Jovel"” murmured Arthur Augustus. “You will
;)vea.lly l}ava to pull up your socks, you krow. Blake,. deah

oy—" ) ’

But Blake did not hear. :

He was after the ball. Tf was close on time now, and the
match looked like being a draw. The $t. Jim's players were
making a final effort. The forwards closed in on goal, and
Arthur Augustus dashed in to take e hoped-for pass,

“This way, Blake!” he ejaculated, forgetting for the
moment that he was not skipper of the team,

Again Blake was deaf; he sont the ball in to centre. Tom
Merry secured it, but he went over under a chargo; but
before the enemy could nail the bell. Figgins had it, and he
drove it out to Julian as he was tackled.

Julizn rushed the ball in, on the right wing.

He glanced round hurriedly, Tom Merry and Blake and
Figgins were all rolling on the ground at the same moment.
Arthur Augustus swerved in and took the puss from Julian—
a long pass -that was not easy to: take, but which Arthur
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Augustus took with graceful precision—and almost with the
same movemont he sent the ball whizzing in.

The goalkeeper clutched at it a second too late,

Tom Merry sat up,

“ My hat|”

“Goall”

“ All sewene, deah bhoy,"

“ (toal! Goall”

The whistle went. %

“Woell, my only chapeau,” said Blake, staggering to his
feat. “Did you do that, Gussy, or is it a dream?”

“Tt is not o dweam, you ass! It was weally quite simple,
as you were to fah off to bump into me—"

“You ass!” shrieked Blake.

“You should be vewy careful about bumpin’ into a chap
on a footah-field, Blake,” said Arthur Augustus calmly,

And he walked off cheerily, leaving Blake undecided
whether to test the weight of his football boats upon the
elegant person of outside-left.

YA close thing, old fellow!" Tom Merry eaid to Gordon®
Gay as they came off. It was touch-and-go "

“It was, by Jove!l" agreed Gordon Gay. “Cussy is a
prize-packet !'" He slapped the swell of 8t Jim's upon the
shoulder. “Good old Gustavus! How did you do it7"”

“Quite simple, deah boy! Under the circs, as inside-left -
was wollin' on the ground, he was unable to bump into me "

““Ha, ha, ha!"

“Yawoooh!" roared Arthur Augustus suddenly. *“ What -
beastly beast thwew that howwid mudday footah at me?"”

The footer—which had seen service—rolled down D’Arcy's
chest, leaving a track of mud upon his noble feature, There
was a howl of merriment from the footballers,

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Gwooh! I am feabfully mudday! What
howwid beast: 4

Blale chuckled. and walked off, leaving Arthur Augustus.
to discover the identity of the “howwid beast' at his leisure,

St. Jim’s had won, after all, and the Grammarian team was
licked. But the licked team $ook it quite cheerfully, and
they stnyed to tea at 8%, Jim's. The early winter darkness
had faullen when they started for home, some of the 8t. Jim's
fellows walking part of the way with them. Tom Merry,
Manners, and %.owther. and D'Arcy and Blake, fresh as paink
even after that gruelling match, walked half-way to the
tirammar School with the footballers on their return. They
parted at the cross-road, and sauntered back towards St.
Jim's, discussing the match.

“We'vo had good luck!"” Tom Merry remarked.
dido’t miss old Talbot as much as I expected!"

“Wathah not, Tom Mewwy! You wemembah I wemarked
to you that it would be all wight, as I should be there!"

““Ha, ha, hal" ;

“1 do mot sea anythin' to cackle at in that wemark, deah
boys! As a ranttah of fact, I came vewy neah stoppin’ their
gor?l in the first half!”

““ And why didn't yout" demanded Lowsher,

“Blake bumped into me, you know "

“What?” said Blake. 4 &

“You wemembah bumpin' into me, desh boy!" said
Arthur Augustus innocently.

“Y don't!” said Blake. “I remember you bumping into
me! But I'm going to bump into you now, and then perhaps
we shall hear the end of it 1" .

“Yawoooh ' roared Arthur Augustus, as Blake did bumap
into him with eurprising suddenness. )

The swell of #t. Jim’s staggered, and collapsed into the
damp grass by the rondside.

“You uttah ass!" he shrieked, as lLie rolled on the grass.
“VYou feahful, burblin’, fwahjous ass!{ I ehall give you a
feahful thwoshin't® Oh!" Arthur Augustus broke off sud-
denly. “Oh! Oh, cwumba!'

He leaped up as if he had been shot.

“Gweat Scott! Look!"

“What is it?" asked Tom Merry in astonishment,

“There’s somethin' in the gwass——""

‘!What?Fl hY

,
said Arthur Angustus,

Gwool !

“We

“It's—it’s a body "
CHAPTER 4.
A Gicd ime "
6 HAT price a little game?” g
Racke of the Shell spoke very jovially.
" Racke & Co. were enjoying themselves, aftor
their fashion. They had arrived at that deleot-
-able place, the Frivolity, in Wayland. They
had seen the matinee throungh—a low, coarse entertainment
that appenled tc the taste of Crooke and Mellish and Racke..
Y.evisgon had sat through it rather grimly. ,Blackgunrd as ha
THe GeEM Lisrary.—No. 464.
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was, Levison was sensitive, and the stupid vulgarity of the
IPriv. rather got on his nerves.  Althongh he wonld not have
conieszed it to his companions, lie wonld mu('hl rather have
zone to the Waylend Kmpire, o modern music-hall where
the entertainment was as reputable as-could be desived. But
Racke’s taste led him to the Friv., a den where no St, Jim's
follow waa allowed to go. If the young raseals had been
found there, «dire consequences would have been visiled on
iheir heads by the echeol authorities, But there was liitle
risk—certainly nobody else connected with St Jim's was
likely to drop in at such a place,

The entertainment was over, and the four pleasure-seckers
had left, the hall, from which the audienre were streaming.
But they did not go out with the audience. Racke,. with o
greatl air of knowledge, led the way. The heir of the war-
profits of Racke & Hacke had friends at the Friv., and Lo
took his comrades behind the scenes. After a chat with
acke’s delectable acquaintances there, Racke & Co. turned
their.attention to the feed. There was o restawrant attached
in the building, but even Racke’s nerve was nob equal to
sitting there in the full glore of light. He had engaged a
private room for his spread, and thither the party were led
by a side passage.

The lavishness of the feed made Racke’s eompanions open
their cyes, used as they were to the extravagance and ewank
of the heir of Racke & Hacke. -

Aubrey Racke wes a person of consequence here. A con-
siderable amount of the elder Racke’s war-profits had been
capended at the Friv., and the seedy old waiter's eyes
Frightened at the sight of him. Mellish of the Fourth was
awed when ha found that the feed was costing Racke ten-and-
«ix a- head, apart from any extras. And after the solid
portion of the feed had been disposed of, wine, cigars, and
cigarettes were placed on the table, which certainly ran into
a much lavger cost than the meal.

Crooke and Mellish enjoyed themselves thoroughly.

Levizon had expected {o enjoy himself, but, somehow or
other, it did not come off. Perhaps hia reform had gone
degper than he himself liad supposed. At all events, the low
ainment had bored him, and he was now restless and
dissatisfied, and hardly spoke a -word. 4 3 3

Racke had said thaié he could be an entertaining com-
panion, but certainly he was not very entertaining now.

By gad, you do do things in style, Racke !” said Mellisli,
with great admiration. “Cheero, Lovison!  What's the
nratier with you#*

“Nothing ! growled Levison.

© Rather. be watchin’ o footer match 2" grinned Crooke.

“Ie wants a drink!” said Racke, with a chuckle, *Will
vp your glass, Levison, my boy! All safe here, you know !™

Racke had already becn drinking.
was accustomed to strong lignors, But Crooke and Mellish,
ihough they considered it awfully doggish to drink eham-
pague, were very careful with it. They knew what to expecs
if they turned un at the school showing the effects of it,

The waiter, at a sign from Racke, filled Levison’s glass to
everflowing. ) 2

Levison made a gesinve of rvepugnanca,

“Oh, don’t be a goat!” said Racke., ““Drink up! We're
en the war-path now, you know; a chap ean only hve once 17
“What about the no-treating ovder #" grinned Mellish.

Racke laughed.

Levison sipped the ereaming liquid in_the shallow glass;
and then, as if making up his mind suddenly, tossed it off.

Tlis face flushcd at once, and his eyes sparkled,

" That's beiter!” said Racke, laughing.  * Now, what price
o little game 7!

*I'm your man!”

“Trot out the cards, IHenry !’

Ihe scedy old waiter brought the cards. Ienry had seen
a good denl of the shady side of life, but he blinked rather
curionsly at Racke & Co. e was thinking that he had never
seen such a precious seb of young rascals in all his career,
Buat Henry did not allow that thought to appear on his
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‘he was wealthy, was extremely close,

Young as he was, he.

-ihe voom and his losses, Racke was feeling extreme

How
AL

leathery old face. Racke was quite liberal with bhaif-
sovercigng, and half-covereigns did not often come in Henry's
way.

“DBridge ?” asked Crooke.

“Oh! Blow Ixidge! Nap!™ said Mellich,

The four young raseals began fo play.

The thought of his minor came into Tevison’s mind, but
it was only to harden his heart. Frank was at Seuthampton
all that time. He had left his brother in the lurch, and
Fevison was his own master.

1f Frank could have seen him nocw!

The thought of that only brought a reckless grin {o
Levison’s face, and he filled his glass again. f

Racke, who had a vein of malicious humonr in him, nrged
the champagne upon Levison, wondering whether the nowly-
reformed Fourth-Former would finish squiffy. Racke wonld
have regarded that as very entertaining. Levison, in his
present reckless mood, was an easy vietim.

The potent liquor was telling npon him. - Even if he had
been accustomed to it, he had drunk enough to make him

dizzy.

His face was flushed, his eyes unnaturally bright, and his
hands shook as he handled the cards.

But, as sometimes. happens, the liguor in his veeling brain
only brought out more clearly the cunning and astuteness of
hig nature, and he was a winner all the time. i

Crooke and Mellish and Racke-paid out again and again,
and two of them, at least, began to Jook very ill-humounred.

Mellish was not rash, hy any means; and Crooke, though
Levison's luck bronght
dark looks to their faces, and Racke, careless as he was with
money, began to look l_ees cordial,

“T'm done }’ growled Mellish at last.

¥ Hame hore 1" muttered Craoke,  “You've got the dicken's
own luck, Levison ! é =

Levison laughed excitedly. He had five or &ix jpounds
before him that did not belong to him, unless winning it by
gambling made it belong to him.

“YWhat aboui you, Racke?*’

““Oh, T'll sce yon out!” said Racke.

The two went on playing. The smoke and the fumes of
the wine liad given Crooke and Mellish a headache, and they
felt that they had had enough of Racke’s party. They clipped
oub of the voom, left the building by a side door, and started
{or home,

Racke and Levison hardly noticed them go, i

They went on plnyin{.f,, smoking the while, and occasionally
i;king a sup-at the glasses the obsequious Henry filled for
them. .

Racke threw down the cards ot last with a curse.

“Had enough?” grinned Levison. s & ]

“Yeg. Confound the cards! Vour luck is o litile too good
{for me ! said Racke, with a bitter snecr.

Lovison's flushed face became redder.
nnderstand Racke’s meaning.

“If you mean——" began Levison savagcly,

Reacke shrugged his shoulders.

Under the influence.of wine and the close atmospherce 5)[‘
seedy
and disagrecable, and the heir of the Racke war-profits had
never been trained to self-control.
sullen and suspicious nature had lall play.

“I’ve had encugh of you and your luck ! he sneered, “Go
and ecat coke !

Levison rose unstcadily to his fect,

“You rotten cad !’ he said thickly,

“Gentlemen ! murmured Henry. ;

Levison made n movement towards Racke, and, to hLig sur-
prise, his logs failed him, and he had to cateh &t the table for
support. Racke burst into a sardonic langh, N

“Tipsy, by gad! Ha, ha!”

“It’s o lie!” mnttered Leviton, holding on to the table, and
glaring dizzily across i, at Racke,

“Pull yourself together, you fool!"
tnously.
off I”?

“I'm not coming with you, you cad !”

“You'd better,” grinned Racke. “You can't walk!”

# Liar !"

“Gentlemen ! protested IHemry agein. e helped Racke
on with his coat, Levison i&zing on stupidly the while.

“Are you coming 7 asked Racke, when he was ready to

There was no mis-

I, you ' paid Racke eontemp-
“T've got a taxi waitin’ outside. It's time we were

go,
“Hang yonl”
“Look here, you fool-—-"
“Go and eat coke 1”
Racke shrugged his shoulders and quitied the rgom,
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! Tom WMerry, Blake, and Figgins were all roiling on the ground, when Arthur Augustus se=nt the ball whizzing l "
§ “The goal-keeper clutched at it a second too late. -

“ Qoal!” (See Chapter 5.) i

Levison was in a disagreeable temper, and ready {o guarrel.
e blinked after Racke, and blinked at Henry, who was
busying himself about the table. With quick suspicion,
T.ovison snatched up his money—nob hefore a currency-note
o1 two had disappeared.

**Your coat, sir,” said Henry,

#Ves " muttered Levison,

ile was hardly conscious of what followed, ITc felt himself
being piloted along a dark passage; fresh air blew on his
face—he realised that ho was sitting in a taxicab, and that
it was buzzing away with him, The astute Heury was only
anxious to get him safely off the premises now,

Levison came to himself with a start,  The taxi had
stopped in a dark voad, and the driver was looking in at the
door, speaking. )

“Th?. What?” stuttered Leyison, (rying to pull himself
fogether, e felt as if a fAoodiid®vere roaring in his head,

“Where to, eir?” the driver was saying,

“Bi. Jim's—ihe school |7

“Yes, sir.”

“ITold on!” gasped Levison, Dizzy as he was, he vealised
iliat it would not do to arrive at the school in his present
siate in o taxi-cah. Therewwould be ehort shrift for him if
Lie did.  “Stop in Ryleombe Lane, Tl walk the last bii.
Step a guarter of a mile from the school !

* Right, sir! 5

The taxi buzzed on again, and Levison fell inlo a doze, e

f Shall T call a taxi, sir 2™
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started out of it as tho cab stopped once more and the deor
opened.

“Hallo!” he mumbled drowsily.

* Here you are, sir!”

“*Oh, all right!”

Levison staggered np, and lurched blindly out of the eah.
The fresh wind blowing on his face revived him a little. The
taxi-driver looked at him evriously. He could sec very well
what was the matter with Levicon, and he reflected that if the
young rascal had belonged to him he would have given him
a thrashing which would have eured him of any desire {o got
into such a condition again. -

% How much ?” nnunbled Levison,

“Qicand-six, sie,” ’

Tovison fumbled in his pocket, and handed him a ved
clrrency-note. A

The taxi buzzed away.

Levison stood in the dark road, looking dizzily about him.
Tic knew where he was—in Rylcombe Lane, between the
crossroads and the sehool, He started towards St. Jim's, bui
bis legs wavered under him. Ie paused.

“T can't go in in this state!” he muttered thickly. “Oh,
what a silly fool I was! It was Racke, tho hound! = He
\\‘npltcr] to malke me drunk ! Good heavens, what am I going
to do?”

The fresh air had revived him momentarily; but now i
seemed to have the reverse eifect. The trees by the lane were
swimming round him. I scemed to the wreiched hoy that
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{he ground was moving under his feet. He found hintself
on h'%; knees in the road, stupidly wondering how he had got
there. . g
" With s last glimpse of senge he knew that the liquor was
having its way, that his consciousness was going. With a last
effort he crawlced out of the road into the grass, out of the
way of any passing vehicle.  He sank down in the damp
grass. His dull eyes turned uwpward—the stars were dancing
‘o his‘'sight, his head was racked—till consciousness went, and
Iré lay like a log in the damp grass, breathing sterterously.
hastily out of the grass.

[ !
D’Arcy’s face was white,

““Yaas!” he gasped.

“* What rot !”” said Manners.

- “I—TI felt it there ! gasped Arthur Augustus. "It thwew
me into a howwid fluttah! It’s a body!”

Tom Merry felt in his pockets for a match-box. It was
intensely dark in the lane. A match flared out, and Tom,
with a set face, stepped into the grass, holding down tho
light,

A form in an overcoat was stretched there at his feet.

“Can you sce it, deah boy 7"’ asked Arthur Augustus, with
chattering teeth.

“Yes,” paid Tom, in strained toncs.

“Good heavens 1 muttered Blake,

**Jg—-is—is he dead?” siuttered 1)’ Arcy.

“No, It's not a body. I’s somebody asleep! :

“Oh, bai Jovel” said Arthur Augustus greatly relicved,
HTt—it’s awfully still, Tom Mewwy !* ;

‘The match went out.

“A tramp?” asked Manners.

M A'St, Jim’s chap !” said Tom, in low tones,

* Great Scott !’

“Well, wake him up!” said Monty Lowther. “The silly
ass, to go to sleep there! An hour of it would give him
cuough rheumatism to last him a whole term,  Why don's
you shake him?”

*“1 am shaling him.”

“Then why doesn’t he wake? Who is it 1>

“ Levison.”’

CHAPTER 5.

. Good Samaritans,
BODY i? 2
~ Tom Merry & Co. uttered that exclamation in
startled chorus as Arthur Augustus scrambled

“Why doesn’t the silly ass wake?” c¢jaculated Arthur
Augustus, in startled tones. *Is he hurt, aftah all 77
Tom Merry was hending over' the silent form. He had

shaken Levison of the Fourth vigorously, but only a low
grunt had come from the junior. He could not wake., And
the. fume-laden breath of the sleeper was quite sufficient to
tell Tom Merry what was the matter with him, and why he
could not wake. Almost sick with disgust, the captain of the
Shell rose from the cide of the sleeper.

““He’s not hurt,” he said.

“Then what's the mattah with him7” -

“He’s been drinking 1" -

‘' Great Scott !’ :

The juniors looked at one another, their faces pale. Tom
Merry’s reply came as a stunning shock to them.

“Dwinkin’ 1 murmured Arthur Augustus, as if he could
hardly believe his cars. “A 8t. Jim’s-chap dwinkin’l Tom
Mewwy I

“You mean to say he's—he’s—he’s drunk!” stammered
Bialke:

Y Yes”"

"' Oh, great Beott!”

Menty Lowther struck a match, and all the juniors looked
at Levison. He lay Lke a log in the grass, his eyes closed,
his mouth open, breathing like a pig  Something like com-
‘passion mingled with the horror and disgust they felt.

*What a go!” muttered Blake. “Weo—we can't leave him
here, you fellows!” .

“We can’t take him to the school in that state,” said Tom
quickly. “He would be seen at once, 1nd—and——"

“ And kicked out to-morrow 1" said Manners grimly. “ All
We don’t want boozy beasts at $t. Jim’s!”

the better !
give him away " said

-

“We don’t want to be the ones to
Tom Merry quictly. -

“Well, no. But—*"

“He couldn’t have meant to get into that state, of course,
Ha’s not used to the rotten stuff, and he didn't foresee the
effect it would have.” :

“It’s wotten that they’re allowed to sell it.”

*“They wouldn’t scll it to Levison, fathcad! He's been to
some den where such things are done—some low hole—with
Racke & Co,, I suppose.”
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“So that was why he couldn’t play in the footer match,

to-day,” growled Blake

“He said he was going to take his minor out,” said Tou
“1 believed him at the time. He locked as if he were telling
the truth.” i

“T don’t believe he could tell the truth if he tried. But

if he was with Racl®e, what the dickens did Racke desert him
in this state for?”

“Blessed if I know! What are we going to do

There was o pause, -

To leave Levison lying. ihere in the damp grass with a
thick dew falling was impossible. In a few i;ours Le would
have been booked for a serious illness. i

To take him to the school was still more impossitle.

If ever a fellow deserved to be kicked out of 8t. Jim's in
disgrace, it was the wretched blackguard who lay in heavy
slumber at their feet. But, very neturally, the juniors did
not want to be.the cause of it. They could not betray
Lavison to the school authorities.

But a middle course was difficult to find.

g%

“The gates will be locked soon,” said Manners at lact.

“1f we don’t buck up we will bo locked out.”

“Wae can’t desert that rotter|”

“No. But what—" B -

“We can’t take him in. He would be spotted at cneo
Ne've got to look after him somehow.”

“Yaas, wathah! It's howwid, hut it’s up to us, deah Lays.™

“ Tt means getting into a row,” growled Blake. ;

“Well, we needn’t all stay-—"

“Oh, rats! We'll all stay if anybody doea.”

“Vaas, wathah” .

“Get him out of the grass, anyway,” said Tom.”

Tt was not pleasant to touch a fellow in Levison’s staie.
But the juniors overcame their repugnanece, and grasped him
and lifted him up. Levison’s eyes did not open. He lay like
a log in their arms.

“Bai Jove! What a disgustin’ wottah 1" muttered Arthur
Aaguetus. ““He smells like a howwid tap-room.”

“Bmoke and hooze!” said Lowther grimly. “How ripping
for St. Jim's, if it got out!” |

A1t musti’t get out,” said Tom Merry. hastily, *“We've
ot to look after him somehow. I shouldn’t wonder if it's
Racke’s fault. Levison wasn’t such a rotlen beast as this
before Racke came; anyway. Racke ought to be in a re-
formatory.”’ .

“T dare eay he’ll get there some day,” grinned Lowther.
“But the question before the meeting is, what are we going
to do with this rotter?’

“Blessed if I know!” s

“Somebody might pass and sec us any minute,” eaid
Mannera, “I behove Railton’s in Rylcombe. He might 5

“Let's get out of the road. Fhere's the barn across the
field. Get him there. There’s no one there.” ;

“It’s wathah mudday inthe field, Tom Mewwy.”

“Oh, rats!”

“But I wathah feah 1 echould make my boots feahfully
mudday—"

“You could walk on your
Lowther,

“Weally, Lowthah—" ‘

“Come on,” said Tom. *Bear a hand with the cad!”

“Upon the whole, T will wisk the mud, as we are bound to
be good Samawitans undah the eires,”

“Yes. Dorr't jaw !

“Weally, Blake—" L

“ Ave we, looking after Levison, or are we listening to &
jawbone solo by Gussy?” asked Monty Lowther.

“ Weally, Lowthah——" -

“Oh, come on!” said Tom. "Somchody may pase.*

Levison was lifted, and carried through the nearest gap in
the hedge. With the insensible junior in their grasp, the
chums of St Jim’s stumbled across the dark field. They
weltered in mud as they went, and the etate of Arthuw
Augustus D’Arvcy’s elegant bocls was soon hopeless.

“Here's the barn I .

They found their way into the barn, and Manners struck
a match. Levison wae laidgon a heap of dry straw.

head,” suggested Monty

“ Aud now, O king; what’s the merry programme?’ asked .

Lowther.

“We can’t leave him alone,” said Tom. “One of ue oughd
to stay. “I'll stay, if you like, and you fellows can get
back.”

“Wata ¥

“Hao mayn’'t come to for an hour or more,” said Tom.

“Nice job for us, looking after a boozy cadl|” growled
Blake. “But we’ll all see it through.”

And the juniors waited, with what patience they. could
muster, for Levison to come to his senses,
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CHAPTER .G.
. Levison is Luckyl

RNEST LEVISON'S eyes opened.
d He blinked round wildly in the-darkness.

His head was racked with pain, his eyes seemed
heavy as lead; He wondered what had happencd
and where he was. : i = :

As ho moved, a throb of pain went through his aching head,
and he groaned aloud. Then a voice was heard in the gloonw.
“Bai Jove! The wottah’s comin’ to, deah boys!”
“D’Arcy !” muttered Levison in bewilderment.
© “Yaas, you weptile!” :
“Where am 1?7 muttered the wretched junior, pressing his
hand to hiz throbbing brow. 3
“You're in the barn by Rylcombe Lane,” said Tom Merry.
“T remember now. I went to sleep,” muttered Levigon
confusedly. “ How did T get here?” ’
“We carried you here.” :
‘. You”immd me?” .

“Oh!” mumbled Levison. My head!l My head!”
¢ (tot that afterish sort of feeling?” asked Monty Lowther.
“Oh, oh!” : ) :

“The way of the twansgwessah is hard, Levison.. I twust
that you have a weally feahful hcadache.”

“Tf's splitting!” groaned Levison. “Oh, my hat! Wha$
a thundering fool T've been!”
© “Right on the wicket!” agrced Blake, '

Levison sat up. The fumes of wine were still in his head.
and ho was dizzy, but he was recovering himself, But the
ache was terrible. |

“I fell down in the lane!” he muttered.

“We found yon there.”

“ What did you bring me here for?” R

“To get you ont of sight, and to get you out of the wet.”

“Thank you!”

“¥You needn’t thank us,” said Tom Merry coldly. It
would hatve served you right if we'd left you there, or taken
vou to §t. Jim's as you were. T don't know whether we're
doing right in keeping this dark.” ;

“You can sneak to the Housemaster if you like,” sneered
Tevison.

“Bai Jove! Do you think Levison is in » fit condition for
me to give him e feahful thwashin', Tom Mewwy 7"

by O?h,, don’t be a silly ass!” grunted Levison. ¢ What's tho
time? ; 3
. Tom Merry seratched a match and fooked at his watch.

“ Half-past eight.” . 4

Levison scrambled to his feet, sick and dizzy.

“Hplf-past eight! There'll be a row over this, You

_Iellows needn't_have stiyed her

12}
“Well, we did,” said Tom l\ferry curtly, “Can you wall
alone now?” : A

“J—1 think so0.” - : .

“T'd rather not touch you, but you can lean on my arm if
you like.” } . ;

“You needn't touch me,” sneered Levison.
vour arm to yourself.”

“Tet’s get off,” said Blake. ’ .

The juniors left the barn. Levison followed them un-
steadily, suppressing a groan of pain. Nobedy was anxious

“You can keop

. to touch the wretched waster; but Tom Merry’s heart smote

“Lim a little as he lieard Levison stumbling, and he turned

. mind. why.

nmek.

“You'd better take my arm,’’ he said.
- “1 ean do without it,” snarled Levison. :

Tom Merry took His arm without replying, and-led him out
of _the barn. Levison was feeling weak nand flabby enough
now, and he was glad of the assistance. The captain. of the
#hell piloted him across the dark field to-the rouad.

“You think yon've recovered enough te show up at
&t. Jim's, Levison?” Tom Merry asled.

“Ves. I've only got a headache. Have you scen anything
of the others—Racke and Crooke and Mellish?”

“ Nothing.”

“T suppose they're home long ago. Hang them!™

“Did they leave you in that state?” asked Blalke.

1 came home alone; I had a bit of a row with Racke.
my head!”

“Might have been a bit better to play in the match,” said
Blake drily. :

“7 wish I had. Only I couldn’i you gee; I'had to take oy
winor out.”
_ “You had your minor with you with Racke?”

Oh,

exclaimed

om. - .

TLovison laughed harshly. . .

“Noj I didn't take him out after 2ll, as it happened. Never
But—but I thought I was going to, whenyou
offered me the place in the team. It was too late afterwards.

»
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“passage with Digby.

“on my foot?”

- One Peanys 9

7'd have played, only you’d started the game. How did

it go?”

“We beat the Grammar School.” 5t 3
“(iood! I wish I'd baen there; and so I should have been,

" but for—but never mind Oh, how my head aches!” ;

Levison did not speak again as the juniors tramped home to -
the school. :

Tom Merry helped him.all the way. g

Tom was puzzled. Levison’s disjointed words were curious
cnough.. Tom wondered whetner a quarrel with his minor
had been the reason of this blackgnardly outbreak. Levison’s -
reform had certainly come to a very sudden end, and it had
ended in a far grosser blackguardism than he had ever been
guilty of before. The juniors were agreed that, so far as they
were concerned, the shameful incident was not to be meu-
tioned; yet they could not help wondering whether they were
doing-right in keeping it secret. . Certainly Levison of the
Fourth was not a fit fellow to 1emain at 8t. Jim's.

They reached the school gates at last, and Manners rang
the bell. Taggles came grunting down to the gates,

He eyed the juniors grimly as he admitted them.

“Which you're to report to Mr. Railton in his study,” he
grunted. : : :

“Thank you vewy much, Taggles!
€0Wwwy we are in a scwape.”

Whereat Tazgles grunted again.
sorry, as a maiter of fact. v ¢

“I'm going up to the dorm befora I see Railton,” muttered .
Levison. “There’s smoke still clinging to me, and—and I

I am suah you are

He did not look very

" want to wash my mouth out—there’s a niff of booze. - Yon

{ellows might wait.
will ook better.” 3 "
“Bai Jove, I hope you ars not goin’ to tell him any lies,
Levison! I should wefuse to be dwawn into any lyin’.”
“Oh, rats!” :
Tom Merry & Co. entered the School House, and Levizon
cut upstairs at once. He was anxious to remove all signs
of the late orgy before he interviewed the Housemaster.
Tiven Levison’s nerve failed him at the thought of what would-
follow if Mr. Railton guessed the truth. ' ;
“Hallo! You've got back?” said Herries, coming down the
“Where on earth have you been?”
“¥You're late for prep,” remarked Dig.
“We have been playin’ the Good Samawitan, deal boya.
Pway don't ask any questions, as we are keepin’ it dark.”
“Shurrup, you ass!” murmued Blake. Half a dozen fellov
had heard Arthur Angustus’ vemark, and they stared, as well
they might. !
“ Weally,
Levison.”
“Levison!”
doin’?”
“Pway don't ask any questions, Goah!”
“What on earth has happened?” asked Kangavco of the

If we all go in to Railton together, it

Blake, I was not goin’ to say an'}'t!rih' abont

exclaimed Gore. “What's Levison becn

* Shell.

“ (3ussy. wants suffocating !” said Manty Lowther. * Mevely
that, and nothing more."”

T ghould wefuse to be suffocated, Lowthah! And T fwust
you fellahs are goin’ to he diseweet. Levison would get into
an awful wow if— Vawocoh! What feahful beast stamped

“1 did!” said Blake, in sylphurous tones. - “ And T'll stamp
on your silly head next, if you don’t keep it closed!”

“You uttah ass——" -

“You are to report yourselves to Mr. Railton, you yvounz

raseala!” said Kildeve of the Sixth, coming into the hall,

“ Wight-ho, Kildare! We're waitin® for Levison.”

“Eh¥ Where's Levison,
St Jim's,

-+ Gone up to the dorm. deah bhoy.”

“He—he's rather muddy,” stammered Tom Merry. -

Kildare nodded, and passed on. Levison came downstairs at
Inct. He had brushed his clothes, washed his face, brushed
his hair, and rinsed his mouth out with eau-de-Cologne. - Sava
for his deadly paleness, he had few traces to-show of what he

then?” asked the caplain of

‘had been through.

% (ome on!” said Tom Merry abruptly.

The delinquents proceeded to Mr. Railton’s study, &
knocled=at the door. The Housemaster’s deep voice
them entar. T

They entered, in an uneasy mood. They knew -Levison
well, and they could not help feeling that he had falschioods on
the tip of his tongue. It was possible that, as he came in
with Tom Merry & Co., the Housemaster would conclade that
they had all been together, and would ask no questions.. But
if he did, Levison would lie, and Tom Merry & To. had no
intention whatever af being involved in falschoods. Yot le
give Levison away wasnof agreeable.. They had an impatient
and angry feeling that they had allowed the cunning Fourth:
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and Tom
bade
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Former fo make use of them to iheir disadvaslage—a fecling
fellows very often had wlm had dealings with Levison of the
“ourth. "

Mr, Railton eyed
into his study. ]

“Ah} You afe all-here?” he said,
over} Have you only just returned®”

(U N T e i e

“Where have you been?” : -

“We went home with the Grammar School chaps; sir,” said
Tom, speaking fdr himself and his.companions, Levicon could
speak for himself; if he chose.” = - e N

“You ghould not have stayed so late,”-said M¢ Railton,
“{lgweveyr, there is no greot harm done. You will teke fifty
liries cach.” it S

“Very well, sir.?

The juniors retire

“them with severs inguniry ae they came

“Yon mizzed cailing-

tived from. the study, glad that the House-
miazter had' asked nothing further. Tom had an uneasy.
feeting that, as Mr. Railton had evidently taken his statement
to includé Levison, he had been guilty of something like a
deception; but he did not sea how else he could have
answered. Ho had not spoken for Levison, and Levison had
not chogen to epeak, » ]

T.evison grinned as they came out of the study.

“Thanl you!” he said. “Youn got me clear.”

“] wasn't speaking for you,” said Tom_hotlyr “If you
shose to leave.Railton under a mistake, that was your hizney,
ot mine.” :

“It’s ol! the same to me. I'm clear, anyway.”

“Weally, Levison, as Wailton is undah a misappwehension,
that amounts to falsehood on your part,” said Arthur
Angustus thoughtfully. . .

“Go heal” -

“Yaas, it appeahs so to me, and T should weecommend you
t> go in again and maiee a clean bweast of it to Wailton.”

“ And I should recommend you to apply for the first vacant
rell at Colney Hatch,” satd Levison coolly; and he walked
sway before the indignant Gussy ecould think of anything
sufficiently crushing to say in reply,

' s .

CHAPTER 7,
In the tulks,

ALLO, Talbot!”
“You're jolly Ia.te!” -
Talbot of the Shell had come in. The Territdo
Three had gone up, to get on with their helated
preparation, and they met him in the Shell

passage.

Talbot.was

s looking a little tived, but very cheerful.

“Ves, it’s rather a run from Southampton,” he said. “Of
znurse, I had leave from Railton. I couldn't have got back
far calling-over * . .

* Seen your uncle off i*’

Talbot nodded.

“Yes. How did the maich go®” i
“’]1'oppin-g! Two to one for us, and Gussy got the winning

E

oA
i

I was wondering whom you'd
deeide to play in my place,”” gaid
Talbot., “I was thinking of sug-
gesting Levison.”

“1 asked Levison,” said Tom
rather drily, *“He told me he was
hooked to take his minor over to
Ahbotsford,” -

‘Talbot started. %

“Tevison wasi” he exclaimed.
“I didn't know that, I don’t sce
how that could have been. Frank
didn’t tell me so. He came to
Southampton with me.”

**Tevison minor did?”

“%Fes, - You know tlie eolonel
met him here, and he seemed rather
to take a fancy to the kid,” said
Talbot. “I thought it would be a
good idea to give him a run dewn
to Southampton; he’s never been

TI

AN

| “vic

. there, I—I thought it would ;
rather please Levison, as a matter By FRANK
of fact.” - :
“Oh, I dare say he was only tell- ® @

ing whoppers to me, in his usual
way !"* said Tom,

"“Oh, no! There seems to be
gome inistake,” said Télbot. “I

ey CEERmm S
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suppese he hadn't mentioned to Fraul what he intended. -
But-ag Frauk was gone, hoa could have played in thé mateh all
thie same, Why didn’t he, if you asked him¥”’ !
"“He found something elsa to do, I suppose,’” said Tom,
“iIn'told ‘me that h¢ would hava played, only we'd started
by the time he found he wasn't geing with his minor. So he
fell back on Racke for company.”
* Racke!"” repeated Talbot.
* Tom Merty nodded, and the Terrible Thres went into their
study. Talbot remained in thought for some moments, an
then went to see Levison. 3 i 5 :
Ho found Levison in his study at prep, with his’ study- -
mates—Lumley:Lumley, Mellish, and Trimble. They were
finishing, -and-Levison was beginning, with a white face, an
aching head, and a vile temper. Mehish was looking morose,
but Lumléy-Lumley had a grin on his face. Lumley-Lumley
seemed to'be amused at the outcome of the good time the
black sheep had had that afternoon. To judge by Levison's
ﬁ’a_ looks, it was not wholly a pleasure to be a bold,

and Mellis
bad blade. :
' Levison locked up as Talbot stepped in at the doorway.
Usually Lévison had-a very cordial look for Talbot—the only
fellow at St.- Jim's he had ever vreally liked. But his ex-
pression was sullen now. 'Talbot noted it, and his own face .
vlouded a litile. He noted, too, tha pallor of Levison’s faco
and the dark cireles under his eyes. It was not difficult to
¢ness that Levison had been “going it,” with mare than
s former recklessness.

“Hallo! You've got back?” eaid Levison,

“Yes; just in” ; )

“ Hope you had a pleasant afternocn out.”

“Very pleasant,” said. Talbot. '‘I eaw my unzla before he
_weant on the transport. Your minor was with me.”

“Yes, T heard so.” '

Levison resumed his work. ;

“T thought it would be rather a treat for the kid to come
down to Southampton,” said Talbot.i
“Ves, T dave say it was,” assented Levison, without looking
up.
B Ho seemed to enjoy the run,”

“Ves, I suppose he would.” . 5

Levison was evidently in a sulky temper, and the guiet,
reserved Shell fellow was not much given to bothering about
anyhody’s sulky temper.

“There scems to have been a misunderstandi
he eaid very quietly. I had no idea you intended to take
¥rank to Ahbotsford. You had not mentioned it to me, and
he seems to have been unaware of it himself. I should have
spoken to you, but I had no time to lose after gefting my
uncle’s telegram, and you were not to be seen. - I had cvery
reagon to suppose that you would be glad he had been taken
on o pleasant excursion.” | t

“Yes. I was glad when I heard it,’" said Levison,  “It was
very kind of you—very kind-and thoughtful. Besides, it left
mo free for ilie afterroon, and 1 was glad not to be bothered
with a fag, as it happened.”

/

ng, Levison,”

There was no fault to be found

SR EEESTe with Levison’s wordg, but his tone

ey
made his study-mates: glance ‘at
him. ;
Talbot knitted his hrows for a
moment.

He seemed. about to.speak again,
but he closed his !ips and quitted
the study. Levison’s eyes were still
upon his work. : )

“He, he, hel” came from
Trimble. . :

Levison looked up.

“What are you. cackling about,
Trimble " he asked,
“Qh, nothing!”

Trimble hastily. -

He did not like the glitter in
Levison's eyes. *

“You silly chump, Levison !” said
Lumley-Lumley, in measured tones,
“What are you getting your back
up with old Talbot for? Tt was
jolly decent of him to take a blessed
fag with him for the afternoon. ‘I
don’t know any other chap who'd. |
have done it. know I wouldn’t.”

Levison worked on. g

“Why, you've always been plant-
ing your blesced minor on Talbot,”

MS '
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I Mr. Railton was' with the Head, and both masters were looking very grave,

Frank stood before them l

with downcast eyes, and the cclour burning in red spots in his cheeks. (See Chapter12.)

went on Jerrold Lumley-Lumley. “If he wasu't the best-
tempered fellow in the House; he wouldn't have stood it.*-
“Bo kind of you to give me your opinion,” remarked

Leyieon, ‘It would be kinder stilf to keep it till I aek for-

b !!}

“Oh, T guess you're welrome to it1” eaid Lumley-Lumley
esolly. I think you're a burhling ase!”

“ Thanks 1 i
.. Talbot’s the anly cliap who will stand you, anyway. And
if you had any sense youw'd know that he's not a chap to put
up with airs and graces from you'l™-

“Would you mind ehuiting up while I get on with my
prepi” asked Levison politely, - ““T'm rather late with ic.*

Lumley-Lumley grunted, and shut up as requested. Levison
worked on with a grim face. :
work, and left the study, Mellish going last, The latter
Tingered *o epeak to Levison when Trimble and Lumley-
Lumley were gone, :

]“‘gou had a row with Racke, T suppose, at the Frivi” he
acked,

“ A bit of a tiff,” eaid Levison. “Racke was—— Well, vou
know what Racke is like when he showe his real manners,?

Mellich lavghed.

" Mellish.

His companions finished their-

" him,

“He came in for calling-over,” he said, “Ho raid ho'd left
you squifty at the Friv. How did you get homai®

“1 got home,” said Levison. *That's enough for you to
know | 2 ‘

“Were you really squiffy1”.

“Find out!” ¥
- "1 saw you come in.with Tom Merry and the rest. You
looked a picture,” said Mellish, with'a chuckle, *Lucky,
Railton didn't see you just then,” .

“Yes; wasn't it?”

“Well, it was like old times this afternoon,” remarked
“It was a ripping time!l I've got a headache,
though,”

“I've got more than a bit; and jawing doesn’t improve it.'s

Mellish shrugged his shoulders and strolled out'of the
etudy. Levison settled down to grind at his work, with a
heavy, dull ache in his head, and a seedy feeling all over
e was feeling savage and discontented with himself,
with everybody, and with everything. Mellich had said thad
it was a ripping time that afternoon, but Levizon did nod
exactly feel ripping. :

He finished hig work, and lighted n cigarette, by way of
énlace, Asg he sat in the armchair, blowing out smoke, the doog
cpened, and hisminor entered, - 5

g . TrE GEM Liprary.—No. 468,



‘i2 THE BEST 3" LIBRARY - 2~ THE “BOYS' FRIEND” 3 LIBRARY, Mo

CHAPTER '8,
PO Bitter Blood! - :
F WANK LEVISON came into the study with a ruddy,

cheerful face. .

- ‘It was evident that Levison’s minor had enjoyed

himself that afternoon, ;
-+ - He had come there to tell his brother all about the
excursion to Bouthampton, fuli of cheery confidence, and
evidently quite unconscious of the state of his major’s temper.

He started at the sight of the cigarette, Levison locked af

, enjoying the expression that came over the fag's face.

Frank made no remark upon it, however. - It was not his
business to preach to his elder brother,

“T'vé been to Southampton,” he said.

““Yes, I've hoard s0,”" said Levison, with a nod.

¢ Talbot took me with him. Ripping of him, waan't it?”

“Very ripping I'" : i

Levison’s manner seemed to have the effect of a cold
ﬁ_pucfhe upon Frank. The bright confidence faded a little from

is face, .

“I've seen the place, and the ships,” he said.
with Talbet to see Colonel Lyndon before he went on the
transport, Then ho took me round the place to show it to
m?‘.YIt‘a’t,a. jolly place. But you've been there?”

“1 was

*There’s a jolly old bar-gate in the Higlr Street,” said
Frank. “They call the street ¢ Above Bar '—past the gate, you
know. Tt used to be the city gate; built in the eleventh
contury, Talbot told me.” Southampton must have been much
sm‘?'ller t]:IL:a’n. I say, I’ve had a ripping afternoon, Ernie!”

Frank hesitated. Levison blew out a cloud of smoke, and
stared at the fire,

“ Anything wrong, Ernie?” asked Frank, after a pause.

& NO- '“,'hy?” .

“You—you seem different, somehow, I—I thought you'd
bho P]cu.sﬂd." snid Frank, * You like Talbot to tako me out,
don’t you?” :
. “Of courso.”

“You told me go,” eaid Frank,
Er‘{ne? "Yuu loolk rather white.”

‘“Are you scedy to-day,

TFrank looked comsiderably discouraged.

“1 looked for you before I went, Ernie. T couldn’t speak
to you, You were in Herr Schnoider’s study.”

“Yes; he was jawing me,” assented Levison.

“But I know you'd be glad for me to go.”

Oh, ves!”

Another pause. !

Levison did not break the silence. All the checriness had
gone out of the fag's faco now, and he looked uncomfortable
and miserable. :

“I—I say, Lrnie,” ho ventured at last, “you're not waxy,
are you?” .

“Why should I be?” said Levison, unmoved,

“I—I don’t know; but you loolk—— I haven’t done any-
thing, have I?”

‘“Not that I'm aware of.” *

“I—T thought you'd like me to tell you ahout where T've
been, and what I've seen,” said Frank, in a raiher aggrieved
ione,

“My dear kid, I've seen Southampton, and. know the
place from end to end,” said Levison, ‘“No need to give me
any information about it.”

“I don’t mean that. I mean—-" ;

Frank broke off, and moved to the door. The. atmosphere
of his brother’s study gave him a chill just then.

" Frank, much distressed,

Wednesday. You didn't say.”

“He paused at the door, and turnéd back, however,
I—I say, Ernie—" . e
“Well 2 e 5 g
“You didn’t want me this afternoon, did you
“No. Why should 1?7 ) 3

- The fag’s lip trombled. ; : ;

“1 auppose you're waxy about something,” he said * You

might tell me what it is.” 4 z
“Quite a mistake,” said Levison, his tone belying his

ul'ords, i‘lﬂ }le intended it should.” “I'm feeling a bit seedy,

that’s all ! )
“ Do you want ma to clear off 2" broke out Frank abruptly.
“Please yourself.” ; 0
“I—I thought you'd like me to go with Talbot,” said

Frank, in a low voice. ““It was jolly kind of him. He paid

my fare, too.” .

“No ',m'ecl for him to do that. You *can give him the

money.’ : 3
“1 couldn't, Ernie.
“What rot!” ?
“I—I wouldn’t have gone if I'd known you were going to

be rusty about it. I don’t see why you should.”

© “Q0h, rot!” : i
“Do—do—do you want me to conia with you .ito see the

match at Abbotsford, whe1 it comes off ?” asked Frank, who

looked very near tears now. :
“It's rather late for that,” said Levison satirically.
“When is it?"” : .
“This afternoon.” : =
“QOh!” said Frank. He began'to understand now. He
came back eagerly towards his brother.
"I” didn’t know it was to-day, Wrnic. Did you look for
me?

“Oh, I just looked round,” said Levison earelessly,

“I didn’t know. You didn’t tell me it was to-day,” said

“You told me last week you'd

take me, when it came off; but I didn’t know it was this

fe

Tt was his treat.™

”»

“The date was in the local paper.”

“T never look at the lcecal paper,” said Frank.
known, of course, I shouldn't have gone to Southempion
to-day. '

“What rot!” said Leyvison. “You can sce a football mateh

- »

eny time, 4 =

‘Well T should have asked vou first,” said Frank, “I
didn’t know.”

“Then there's no harm done!”

“I--I'm sorry!” .

“Nothing to be sorry about, that T can see,” said Levison
airily. “I had a good time this afterncon; much better than
}akir‘l,g a fag to a football match, It was rather a relief, in

act. ;

Frank looked at his: brother. Levizon puffed at the cigar-
ette, and stared into the fire. Frank went slowly to the door
again. This time he did not turn:back. He left the study,
and closed the door behind him. 2

Levison shrugged his shoulders, and lighted a fresh cigar-
ette. . ¥

Frank was very nearly in tears a3 he went down the
passape. All the happiness of that afternoon was blotted out
now. - He had unwittingly offended his major, and Levison,
in his sulky temper, was evidently determined to make the
most of the offence. A cheery voice hailed the fag as he
passed Study No. 6. . : ~

““What's the twouble, deah hoy?” .

*“Eh! Nothing!” said Frank quickly. e 3

““Has that howwid boundah (wunday been cuffin’ you

THE “TITAN” AIR PISTOL.

A Mognificent Little Weapon. BRITISH MADE FROM START TO FINISH.
Guaranteed to be the f=z -

strongest shooting and

most accurate Air Pistol on the

market, Will shoot any kind of No. 1

Pellets, Darts, or Round Shot. -Just the thing for
.indoor or outdoor practice. 1,000 cha:ges may be
fired with “Titanic” foroe at & cost of 1/- only.

‘Frains the eye and cultivates the judgment. Packed g
inatrong box, with supply of Slugsand I'arts, price 12/6 each

ostage 8d. extra. May be obtain.i from any. Gunsmith or
ronumonger, or direce from th: maker—FRANK CLARKE,

.Gun Manufacturer, 6, Whittall Street, BIRMINGHAM.
100 CONJURING TRICKS, & 7okoTeicks 00 pursles, 10 Gumes, 11

52 Money-Making Secrets (worth £20), and 1001 miors stupendous A ttractions . P.O, tha
loti—0) HUGHLS & Go., HooxLer Hixnh, Bf L MINGITADM, Sneszing P;'wm. &d. Pt

50 GUMIG suﬂus i Hidoles and Conunarums, 4 Stump Speecnos,

g 30 Card aud Conjuring Tricks. 50 Jokes, 21
Humorous Recitations, 150° Witty Toasts, eto., ote, Lot §d
“UBLISHING CO., ULEVEDON, SOM.

25 Opmical Poﬁzqai-dn. (]

Be suro to mention this paper when communicating
~with ‘advertisers. : :

(P.0.).—IDEAL

D@ P. ROAS_ 1R T.AWNAMAr= ===

again?” asked Arthur Auglstus D'Arcy. ‘“Bai.Jove, if he

IF YOU SUFFER

from nervems, worried feelings,
blushing, lack of self-ronfidence, £’
s Will-power, mind corcentration,
% or feel awkward in the preserce
g of others, you should send at once
¥ 3 penny stamps for particulars of
my guaranteed cure in 12 days. \w

Imporial Bldgs., Ludgate Oircus,
London, ~O. ?

. VENTRILOQUIST'S Double Throat; fitsa roof of mouth;
astonishes and mystifies; sing like a canary, whine like &
puppy, and imitate birds and beasts, - Ventriloquism
Treatise free. Sixpence each, four for 15.—T. W. HAERIBON
(Dept. 6), 289, Pentonville Road, London, N.

2 y da Gh Pnotographic Matorial
.F YOU WANT E:%mo::g. w&%mﬁlum !c.:r s‘si;sgtolar}:

aud Catalogue FREE ~Worksi JULY s 1

INCREASE YOUR HEIGHT 5354 7/6

Roms Bystam never fails. Price 7/8 complets, mrt!ml-_::_ Jl. stamp,

“If I'd




 Every Wednesdaye

hag, T will go along to his study and give him a feahfu!
thwaghin’ }? ;

“Oh, no! It's nothing! All ecrene,” said Frank. And
ha hurried on before the goodnatured swell of St Jim’'s
could ask amy further questions.

His little face was clouded as he eame back into the Third
Torm-room. The fags’ evening prep was over, and Mr.
Sclby was gone, . ;

“Hallo, yow're not locking very .cheery for a kid who's
been on a holiday,” spid Wally: ~ “ Fagged out—what?”

“¥Fm a hit tired,” said Frank. " :

“Been your. major?’ geinned Hobbs. ““Was he yusty ?

He came looking for you after he’d done his impot, and you

should- have seen his face when ‘we told him yon'd gone off
with Talbot! He was going to take you somewhere,”
““He looked like a regular Hun,” grinned Joe Frayne,
‘““Has he been lickin’ you, young Levison !
“Of course he hasn’t,” said Frank indignantly,
- “Well, he looked as if he would,” said Hobbs. “Jolly
savage, I can tell you. Your major is a sulky beast, Levi-
* £on minor 1 . ;
‘“ He's nothing of the sort !” snapped Frank.
say that again, T'll punch your head, Hobby }”
“Will you, by gum 7 said Hobba,
“VYes, I willL” =
“¥our major’s a eulky heast!” roared Hobbs defiantly.
And the next moment there was a terrific combat raging
n the Third Form-rcom, And when the Third went up to
theit dormitory, both Levison minor and Hobbs showed
traces of way, and exchenged glares of mutunal defiance,

“And if you

CHHAPTER 9,
The Dewnward Path !

EVISON'S reform had caused a considerable amount
of surprise among the fellows who knew him. Most
of them had wondered how long it would ‘ast; and
the gencral opinion was that it would not last long.

The fellows who had opined that it would not
Iagt long had a right now to rank themselves among tho
prophets,

It had not lasted long. y

Levison’s outbreak on that half-holiday had opened the
cyes of Tom Merry & Co., and showed them thab it was still
the old Levison they had to deal with.

Levisor’s new keenness on footer, and his improvement
generally, had caused Tom Merry & Co. to como round, and
they had been quite prepared to welcome Levison. At his
best, he was a valuable player for the House, and Tom
Merry was ready to let bygones be bygones, and give Levi-
son his fair share in the games. That outhreak, however
chilled Tom; and from that time he let the black sheep of
the Fourth severely alone. Arthur Angustus D'Arcy, who
had been quite cordial to Levison since the surprising new

. leaf had been turned over, did not take the trouble to conceal
his utter scorn and disgust, and he never spoke to the cad of
the Fourth if he could help it.

Leyison had alipped hack into his old ways, and worse than
his old ways, and the decent fellows in the House wanted io
have nothing to do with him.

It had been like that before; but, then, Talbot of the
Shell, at least, had always been friendly, 1f not chummy.
At his worst times, Talbot’s influence had ‘done Levison good,
and had a restraining effect upon him.

But Talbot had also done with him now it seemed,

Talbot's temper was kind and palient; but sulky resent.
ment where no real offence had been pgiven was a little too
much for the best temper to stand. The Shell fellow could
hardly be expected to tuke the trouble to conciliate an un-
reasonable and eulky-temper., He eimply left Levison to his
awn devices, quite prepared to be {riendly if Levison showed
a desive that way, and leaving him alone 4ll that time
should come. ;

Even with his minor Levison was not an good terms,

He had surprised everyhody by his regard for his minor,
and by the change he had made in his manners and eastome
since I'rank’s arvival at 8t. Jim’s, That also had ret been
expected to last long. :

It was over now.

Frank had been accustomed to come into his major’s study
for help with his lessons, and to tell him all his little troubles,
and get his advice. But he never came into Levison major's
study new.

He waited for a eign of cncouragement, and he did nob
receive it, : <

Levison, in his sully and resentful mood, felt that evevy-
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body was down on him, and he looked for friends whera ho
was certain of finding them.

Racke and Crocke, Clampe and Mellish, and their geb
welcomed him back with open arms.

Levieon had been a desenter from their honourable society ;
and they felt that it was one up egainst Tom Merry & (o,
for him to rejoin them. , : g

Frank Levison could not fail to be aware of his brother's
downward ‘progress, but the few remarks he made wero 30
sharply snubbed that he said no.more. i
The brothers met seldom, and hardly spoke when they
met. :

Neither did Frank see much of Talbot of the Shell. His
excursion, to Southampton with Talbot seemed -to be the
cause of all the trouble, unreasonable as it was. But Frank
could not help suspecting that his majer had chesen to be
ratty about that as an cxcuse for his" own conscience., Ho
was tired of the path of reform, and he wanted a pretest for
throwing it up. Certainly spotless. canduct for feveral weelks
must have been a strain on Levison.

In his sulky mood, Levison persuaded himself that his
minor did not care anything about him, that Talbot had
ifpsarted him, that the foothall crowd were glad to be rid of
lim.

Ie told himself that he had been a fool, angd that he would
make up for lost time now. And he did!

Levison had always heen the most reckless of the blacl
sheep, but his recklessness now rather nlarmed his cronies.
Racke & Co. wanted to have what they called a good time
but they did not want to run too much risk of being turncd
out of the school is disprace. Lavicon seemed to delight in
risks.  He made the juniors stare by walking down the
passage with a cigarette in his mouth: though when Lowther
humorously called out * Prefect !™ from the stairs. the cigar-
ette disappeared fust enough. e would disappear. after
lessons, and return harely in time for calling-over; and
several times he missed valling-over, and told some story of
a puncture to account for his ahsence.

Levison was in funds tn these days, owing to she. little
game in the rcom at the “Friv™; Racke had had the
pleasure of supplying him with funds. He waos making the
money fly, too, but he frequently joined in another littla
gome in Racke's study which replenished his exchequer.

He seemed to be, us Blake remarked, usking for the sack
and when he was called into Mr. Railton’'s study one even-
ing some of the fellows: thought that the hour had come.
‘fl‘rimble brought the message to Levison. with a grinning

ace.

“Railton wants you, and he’s awfully ratty.” he remarked.
“¥You've been bowled out, old chap I

Then Trimble yelled as Levison hurled a dictionary at him
before quitting the study.

“Yow-ow !” voared Trimble
rotter I

Levison went jauntily downstairs. .

He wondered which of his many delinquencies had come
to the Housemaster’s knowledge, but he relied upon his nerve
and his remarkable powers of lying to pull him through. i

Trimble confided to « good many fellows that Levison had
gone to the Fouscmaster to be sacked. and there was quite
a general interest in the interview =

Levison’s manner was yuite cool and unconcerned as he
entered Mr, Railton’s study. His covluess hud a tincture
of impertinence which Mr. Railton did not fail to note.

“You sent for me, sir?” said Levison

“Yes. T have to speak to you very seriously, Levison,®
edid the Schoo! House master. “On more than one cccasion
my attention hae been directed to you. You have been
punished very frequently for hreaking the House rules.”

“I am sorry you are not satisfied with me, sir,” said
Levison, as insolently as ke dared.

“I am very far from satisfied with you, Levison! I have
been keeping gn eye on you for some time.”

“You are very kind, sir ¥ :

“T,intend to be kind, Levison; and also as severe as may
be needed. You have been punished for emoking. If T am
not mistaken, there are mow stains of tobacco on youw
fingers.” '

“It is ink, siv.” i

“Show me your hands.” o T

Levison hel{l out his handa for inspection. The tell:tale
hrown stains on the finger-tips could scarcely be mistaken.

Mr. Railton frowned.

“Turn out your pockets, Levison!” he commanded.

Levison hesitated. The summons to the Housemaster's
study had come suddenly, and he had not had time to pre-
para for it. 3

“You hear me T'”lauif! Mr. Railton sharply.

Levison obeyed slow! i
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“Turn the lining out,” said Mr. Railton, when the junior
fiad deposited several guite harmless objects on the table.

There was no help for it. TLevison had to turn out ihe
packet of cigarettes and a folded sporting paper that hc

had hoped-: to keep concealed. .

Mr. Railton's eyes gleamed at tho sight of ¥“Racing Tips.”

“So that is the kind of literature you read, Levison?”

‘Oh, no, sir!” said Levison calmly. “I don’t read that
paper. I picked it up fo wrap a parcel in. War economy,
vou know, sir!” - : .

“You can scarcely expect me to eredit such a statement,
T.evison. This shows to what pursuits you are addicted.”

“I hope you do not think so, sir,” said Levison, the inso-
Jence disappearing from his manner. He was beginning to
get alarmed, ;

“L hope,” said Mr. Railton, “that you have gone no
furiber than reading this rascally paper. If I had good
reason fo believe you guilty of hetting, Levison, I should
tuko you to Dr. Holmes at once to be dealt with.”

“0f course, I never de anything of the sort, sir I”

“I trust not. Vou had better remember that you arc

_tinder observation, Levison,” said the Housemaster sternly.

“L do not wish to misjudge you, but I cannot trust you.

®everal reports have reached me lately of boys belonging to

this school being seen about a certain low resort in Ryl-
combe. I would gladly believe that such repgrts aro mere
gossip, and that no St. Jim's boy would act in so disgraceful

a .r_nir},ncr. But it is my duty to make quite sure upon that

point,

“Yes, sir.”

“You have been late for calling-over many times of latg,
and several times you have given exouses that could hardly
be believed,” said the Housemaster. “Last timo you told
me you had been delayed by & puncture.”

* Yes, sir; that was the case.” - ;

. “As I felt that I could not trust you, Levison, I made some

inquiries, and found that you were not out on your bicycle

ab tho time.” 4 :

“Oh!” muttered Lovison, x

“As you were not eyeling, you can scarcely have heen
Aelayed by a puneture last evening,® said Mr. Railton, ©You
spoke falsaly,”  ° )

I 113

“I must now ask you, Levison, where you were on thal
occasion.” .

“I—T'd been for n long walk, sir,”
¢ “Nothing clse??

- “ Nothing.”

- “Then why did yeu give a false excuse for being Tate 2™
“I—I said the first thing that came into my head, sip™
“If you have so'little rerard for the truth, Levison, you

“can hardly expect your word to bo taken on any oceasion.”

- “I am sorry, eir. I will he more careful.”

“I advise you to be more careful. I need herdly say that
if you should prove to be guilty of the disgraceful conduct 1
cannot help suspecting, you would be expolled from the
school at once.  You mey reflect upon the blow that would
boe to your parents, Levison; also upon your own future
prospects if you were turned out of the school in disgrace.”
Mr. Railton swept the cigarettes and © Racing Tips " into the
fire. “On this occasion, Levison, I shall not punish you. I
give you an opportunity for reflection. You may go !”
© “Thank you, sir!” muttered Levison.

He left the study, his face a little pale, and breathing
bhard, He had had a narrow escape, and he knew it. He
was sfispected—more than suspected—but his Housemasicr
was willing to give him every chance.

TFrank Levison, with o scared fuce, was waiting for hLim
at the end of the passagoe. ITe had heard Trimble's tattle,
and was almost white with anxiety,

“Trnie ! Le panted.

Levison looked at him with a sardonic grin.

“Well 7 ho said. -

“Iave you—have you—2

“Have 1 been found out?” grinned Lovison.
suspecied. The chapper has not come down.”
_“Oh, Tirnie,” faltered Franlk, i you'd only—*

- “Tor poodness’ sake don’t give mo any blether ! snapped

_Ifev_lggnflrritably. And he walked on, leaving his minor

o)
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CHAPTER 10,

x The Last Appeal. ;
ACKE was waiting for Levison in his study when ho
came back, with Crooke. The two Shell fellows
looked anxious.

Levison grinned us he saw their long faces, Ther
evidently feared that something had come out with

regard to Levison, and that they might be dragged into it.

“It's all serene!” said Levison, lighting o cignrette,
“Railton is suspicious, that’s all.” R et
“I think it's about time wo drew in our horns a bit,” said:
Crooke uneasily. “What did Railton have to say ?” 3. ke
“He’s heard that St. Jim's chaps have been seen hangi

eI

. round Joliffe's place, and he thinks I know something aboui K
2L n i Blitesa

it.

“He didn't mention us?” R

“Not at.all. I fancy he's got an eye in your diveghion,
though—Racke espccia]?’y. Ho fairly caught Rucke once, and"
he hasn't forgotten it.” i

“I know that,” said Racke. “The fact is, somo of those
rotters at the Green Man may have been talking, Griges
will say anything when he's been drinking, and Lodgey isn :
exactly reliable, It's best to be a bit careful.”

Levison sneered. ’

“Does that mean that you're scared for tonight?® he
asked. . )

“You can call it that if you like,” said Racke; © but I'm
certainly not going to break bounds to-night, with Railton
on the qui vive.” - - (

“What rot! Ho never comes spying into the dormitory.”

“He might, now he's suspicious.”

“You can leave a dummy in your bed."

“Suppose he found it there?’” o 5

“Oh, if you're nervous, you'd better stay in!" said Levison
scornfully.” “What about you, Crooke?”

“I'm-jolly well giving it a miss—for a week at least!” said
Crooke emphatically, *“No good running into trouble, that
T can see. DBetter lie low for a bit, that's iy opinion. Yeou'd
better do the same.”

““Oh, rats!?” ’ - : .

“T'll bet you won't go!” eneered Racke. “You can gus
to us now, but you jolly well won’t go, all the same! Any-
way, I'm not going! It's not good enough!” ]

“I'd go, if only to show you I'm not afraid of Railton!™
said Levison. “Only last week you were worrying me to go
with you.” -

“Last week isn’t this weel. I don’t want to be sacked-
and the beaks are getbing a bit suspicious, Too many fellows
know aboub us,” said Racke, “It's only sense to let things
blow over for a bit.”

“Tunk!” said Levison.

Racke shrugged his shoulders, and quitted {he voom with
Crooke. Racke was o good deal bigger rascal than Levison
of the Fourth, but he was cautious. 1le had come very pear
being expelled once, and he did not mesn to run the risk
again if he could help it.  Racke senior, the dealer in war
profits, had sent his son to 8t. Jim's to get o footing with
the nobs, as ho termed it, and certainly that objoct wonld nos
have been effected by the cheery Aubrey heing kicked ont of
the school.

Piggott looked into the study a little later.

“I suppose you're not going to-night?" he remarked.

“Yea ;

“More fool you!" said Piggott. “T'm not! T shouldn'd
wonder if old Railton keeps a very special eye open for o
night or two. Trimble says——" -

*Hang Trimble !” S

“Hang him as high as Haman, if you like,” said Piggoti,
“bub I'm sticking in bed to-night, I can tell yow.”

Piggott walked away whistling. There was an extremely
obstinate expression on Levison’s face. « To his peculiar
nature there was a certain pleasure in showing that he dared
do things others feared to do. Yet, as the evening grew
older, Levison began to reflect a little. He wanted to go.
He wanted to show his precions pals that he was not afraid
But—there was a “Lut.” ..

His study-mates came in to do thair prep. Levison was
finished first, and he left the study. He found his minor in
the window-scat in the passage. Frank jumped up as the
TPourth-Former came hy. .

“ Ernie, I want to speak to yon.”

“You can save your breath,” said Levison coolly.

“I've been talking to Piggott, of my Form—-"

“T've told you a lot of times not to talk to that little cad !
said Levison, with a sneer. “Bub I suppose that docen’s
matter much. OF course, you can do as you like.”

Frank’s lip trembled. .
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«1 didw't wanb to talk to him,” he said. “1 don’t like
Piggott. But—but he told me you were going out to-night,
and suggested my speaking to you. Ie says you're simply
roing to look for irouble.” i g
“WHo couldn’t mind his own business, of course!” said
Levison. .
: “Well, he meant it good-naturedly enough for once,” paid
Feank, “Ile doesn’t want you to get into trouble, and he
thought T might get you to——" i .

“Vou mean, he's afiaid T should give him away if T
nailed 1" <aid Levison contemptuously.  “Well, I shouldn’t.”

“Perhaps that was it,” said Frank, “But—but anyway,
what Lo says is trae, Ernie.  I—T don't want to say anything
ahout what you've been doing——"

“You'd better not!”

“But ihink of the 'visk, Frnie! Tt isn't culy that it's
wrong, but—but suppose Ar. Railton finds that you've gone
ouf, after - - ¥ g

“Tle won't.”

“ Bub he might. Piggott thinks he’s got his eye on you and
ali your friends.”

“Piggott's a sneaking little funlk!
way! LI'm going to chance it!”

“Then—then yon aird really going to that votten place,
Trnie " said Frank, his eyes filling with tears.

A-lot you care whether I.do or not!” sneered Levison.
“Still, if yow're awfully shocked you can go and smeak to
Railton I
- “Ernie !’

“0Oh, don't Irnie me!”
strode on.

Frank choked back a cob. e was getting a clearer under-
standing of his brother’s character than he had ever had
before. The discovery of Levison’s ways in the first place
had been a painful shock to im. But then Levison had been,

EE]

And I don’t care any-

said Levison savagely, aud ho

it least, ashamed that his minor should know him as he was— -

e had tried to do better. Now he seemed to be lost to all
sense of shame—rather to glory in his wrong-doing. It was
as if the evil in him was coming oub with redoubled force
after being lept down so long.

But it was not only the reckless rascality of it that troubled
Frank. ‘There was the danger. Levison either could not or
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\xl'oulii not sce the danger; but the fag vealised it only ive
clearly. i

Suspiciona had been arvoused, and all Levison’s companions
in rascality had taken a scare, and meant to let things hlow
over for a time. Levison only persisted in his reckless course,
and the punishment he had braved so often was very likely
to find him out this time! If ever a fellow deserved punish-
ment, it was Ernest Levison, But Frank did not look at it
in that light. He was miserably anxious for a reconciliation
with his brother, and terrified at the thought of the peril Le
was recklessly plunging into. His only thought was to savo
Levison somehow from what he appeared to be determined {o
bring upon himself.

Levison of the Fourth left his minor, determined to carry
out his project for that night. If he had wavered, he was
obstinate again now. Frank knew it, and his heart was
heavy. There was no sleep for Levison minor that night.

g

CHAPTER 11,
To Save His Brother,

113 Al Jove! Is that a beastly Zepp?”’
Arthur Augustus D'Arcy asked ihat question
drowsily as he raised himself on his elbow in bed.
It was very dark in the Fourth Form dormitory
in the School House. Half-past ten had struck.
Qomebody was moving in the dormitory, and Arthur
Augustus sat up and and blinked through the darkness,
“Who's that?”
“Don’t jaw, you ass!”
“PBai Jove! Levison!”
A grunt was the only response.
“You uttah wottah " said Arthur Augustus, in measurad
tones. “Are you bweakin® bounds at this time of nighti”
“Mind your own business!”
“If T were not too sleepy, Lovizon, I would get up and give
vou @& feahful thwashin'!”
There was no reply, but the door closed sofily. Levison
had left the dormitory. And Arthur Augustus, with o sniff of

contempt and disgusi, laid his head upon”the pillow again,
and was back in the land of 'dreams in o couple of minutes.
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Levison, with his boots in his hand, stole into the dark
passage. - N S ;

Downstairs there wero still lights in the masters’ rooms,
and in some of the Sixth Form studies. But all the junior

rtion of tho House had long been in bed, and was supposed
o be fast asleep. .

Levison crept silently down the passage towards the box-
room. He gave a violent start as a dark shadow loomed up
before him in the gloom.

He backed away hastily.

“ Frnie{" .
Levison's heart gave a throb of relief. It was his minov's
voice. For a moment he had feared that he had run into

some watchful prefect.
anger in a moment.

“ Are you spying on me, you little cad?” he said between
his tecth.

“ Ernie, I—I couldn’t sleep! Lm anxious—"

“Go back to your dormitory, you young fool!"

“I—I can't! I'm anxious about you, Krniet” Frank's
voice ‘was half-sobbing. “T—I can't help thinking that you'll
be found out if you go to-night I—I saw Mr. Railton’ talk-
ing to Kildare and Darvel. T think very likely "

“8o you think you can frighten me, you Funky little fool?"”
sneer?d Levison. “Let me pass, hang you! Let go my
arm !” .

“Ernie, if you'd only give it up for to-night—"

“Will you let me zo?" hissed Levison Furiously.

“I—I can't! ['m afraid for you. You know you oughtn's
to go! Oh, Ernie!™

It was a half-choked cry, as the angry junior struck the
fog on the chest and sent him staggering against the wall,

Frank reeled thers, bresthless, choking back & sob, and
Levison disappeared in the darkness There was a faint
sound of a (‘E}sing door. Levison had gone into the box-

xoom, from the window of which he could reach the ground.
- The fag remained in the dirk passage, his heart throbbing
wildly. That angry blow from his brother had struck him to
the very heart. The toars were ranning down his cheeks.

“Oh, Ernio!" he whispered into the darkness. -

He did not. return to his dormitor His anxiety for his
brother amounted almost to terror %-Ie had seen the House-
mmster in consultation with the prefects, and his anxious
heart had led him to connect that grave consultation with his
brother, What if a watch were being kept? The vision of
n crowded Hall, of the severe face of the Head, of pitying or
contemptuous looks from a crowd of fsllows, with his brother
a3 the central shame-stricken figure in the scene, danced
before the fag's eyes. That wus what Levison was risking
in his perverse obstinacy, and that was what bis minor would
have saved him from if he could, in-spite of all.

“Oh, Erniel” he wuttered, again. in tones of ulter
misery. >

There was the sound of a movement below, and Frank'a
heart throbbed.again, Levison was gone—long gono. Irank
heard the great door on the quadrangle open. Who was cut
of the School House at that hour? His terror for his brother
rovived in redoubled forco,

He crept on tiptoe to the stairs, and, keeping out of sight,
peered down into the dimly-lizhted hall. Tt was Kildare of
the Sixth who had comé in, and his face was very grave.
Mr. Railton moet him in the passage, Frank, peering through
the banisters, could see the top of the Housemaster's head.
Kildiro was speaking.

“There is no doubt of it, sir. Some boy—ocertainly a junior
—has gone out.” gy

" You are certain of that, Kildare?"

“T saw him get down from the box-room window, sir.”

Levison minor trembled,

“Who was it?" asked tho Housemaster quietly,

“T could not make out in the dark; but I am sure it was a
junior. From where I stood I could not get near encuzh to
stop him; he was gone when I ran forward.”

“Thank you, Kildare! My suspicions have been con-
firmed.” said Mr. Railton. ““As to the boy's identity, that
will soon be estaplished. [ shall visit the junior dormitories.
I cannot help thinking that I shall not need to look further
than the Fourth Form dormitory,”

“Frank’s heart had almost.censed to boat.

There waa no doubt that the Housemaster swspected
Levison; but, in any ocase, a visit to the Fourth Form
dormitory would reveal the fact that Levison's bed wea
empty.

The blow had fallen!

Levison, outside the walls of 5t. Jim's, could not return
without being discovered, even if he knew his danger. Had
he seen the prefect on the watch? Possibly he had caught
sight of Kildare, but then it was too late to climb back into
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But his relief changed into savage

. that was half buried in the softness of the

0w 0N
NSALE." :

the boxroom. He was ocut off from return; when hs
returned, he would find the Housemaster waiting for him.
Frank pressed his hand to his brow, which was wet wit}
perspiration,
A strange, stantling thought had come inte his mind—
last, desperate device which might yet save his brother.
He turned and hutried to the Fourth Form dormitory.
The Housemaster would be on the scene in a few minutes; *
he had gone for a lamp. Levison minor had a few minutes. 3
Was it enough? . o
He opened the dormitory door silently, passed in, -and
closed it behind him. e i

There was deep breathing to be heard in the long; dark
room, the deep breathing of the juniors sleeping soundiy:

Frank knew his brother’s bed. g e

He groped his way to it in the darkness, his heart beating
almost to suffocation, but in dead silenco. B i

He felt over the bed. A dummy waa arranged there, to
deceivo a careless glance into the dormitory: but it was not -
a careless glance that wus to be expected now. On a chair
beside the bed, Levison’s clothes were folded, just as he had
left them when he turned in. The black sheep did not take
unnecessary risks. He had taken other clothes from his box
for his exoursion. It was always possible that a master or
prefeot might glance in. In that case, the folded clothes
beside the bed, the apparent form of a sleeper in the bed,
would have been enough. But it would not be eéneugh now
that suspicions were turned into certainties.

Frank turned back the clothes, and rearranged the bolster
and pillows which formed the dummy. He replaced them
where they belonged, and hurriedly drew on Levison's
pyjamas over his clothes; for he was almost fully dressed.
’!I‘_hen he slipped into the bed, and drew the bedclothes over
uim.

Levison minor was very like his brother in features, only
his face was younger, clearer, healthier. But he drew the

“loose collar of the pyjama-jacket well up ovér his chin, and
a corner of the sheet over the back of his head, as if to keep
off- a drawght. His hair was the same colour as Brrest's.
It needed a very close look to see that it was Levison minor,
and not Levison major, in the bed.

Mr. Railton would have only a lamp; and he would sce -
that there was someone in the bed, which would disarm his
suspicions at once. It was quite probable that the deception
would pass muster, s

As 'to what would happen to him if he was discoverad
playing such a part, Frank did not think for a moment. Ho
was only thinking of hiding the absence of his brother.

His heart was beating violently, though he tried to calm
its pulsation. He closed his eyes. and waited in terrible
anxieby.

. The door swung.

The lamplight struck upon Franl’s closed lids; he did not
open them.

Mr. Railton advanced into the dormitory, carrying a lamp, =
his face very gravd and stern. He glanced along the row of -
white beds, and noted the fact that each of them appeared
to contein the form of a sleeper. DBut that was not quite
enough for the Housemaster: he was quite prepared to find
a dummy in the bed of the abeentee, There was a startied
ejaoulation from Blake as he woke up. i .

“Do not be alarmed,” snid Mr. Railton ‘quietly. “It is

cml‘y skl

““Mr, Railton!” ejaculated Blake.

“Bai Jovel” murmured Arthur Augustus, raising his head.
Hlo remembered that Levison had gone out.

“T have reason to believe that one boy is absent from this
dormitory,” said Mr. Railton.

He came towards Lovison's bed, and gave a start,

There was & sleeper there. The dark head was like
Levison's. The coverlet rose and fell to tho steady breathin
beneath. Only the upper part of the face could be seen, an

pillow. The eyes
were steadily closed. :

Mr. Railton’s face was u study for & moment, - He had
talcen it for granted that it was Levison of the Fourth who
waa absent. 3

Ho gazed at the sleceper for a moment or two, and then
passed along the row of beds, looking at each. There was a
gluru'or in every bed, and the Housemaster went back to the

00T,

“No one is missing from
apparently to Kildare in
further.” i

The door closed, and the dormitory was in darkness again.

“Bai Jovo!" murmured Arthur Augustus drowsily, I

this dormitorv!” he said,
the passage. ~ “L must look ..
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i‘mug]:t that wettah Levison h'\d gone out.
Loys!?”

The Fourth Form dor mltor) -;Iept again,
one who did not sleen.  Mr. Railton’s last words had struck a
chill to Frank Levison’s heart.

The School House master was going to make a round of
the junior dormitories. He 1.muld come 1o the Third, and
he would find Levison minor’s bed vacant. Y¥rank Levison
had saved his brother; but it was at the price .of fahmg his
tmult upon his own shouldera,

Good-night, deah

—_—

CHAPTER 12,
Levison Plays Up!
HERE was o cautious scund of an opening door—
cautions footfall. An hour had passed. Levison of
the Fourth had returned.

The black sheep of St.-Jim’s threw off lLis cloth‘
q:lently in the d,nl\, and crept to his bed.

“Erniel”
Levison started back,
“Trank !~ You here! You confounded little fool—"
“Quiet!” brenthcd Frank,  “Ernie, Railton’s been
l: ‘H—"
Raultcn ’
“ Vs, Iuida.ae saw somechody get do‘.\n fxom ﬂl[. hox-

roem, and Railton camne to leok for you.”
¢ And he found

‘N Hea took me for you.”

‘:Dﬂd heavens!” muitered Levison.

“1¢’s all xight,” wlnepvre\l Frenk, “Kildare (ouldn 6
mwgmse you. Railten thinks you were in bed all the time.
lie slipped- from the bed,  **Get in, Ernie, for goodness’

sake! They—they might come back.”
Levison stood motionlese,
“Then—then they weve on the watch!” he muttered,  “1

thought I saw somebody—T was sure of it—and I hung about.

Gl T thought it was safe to come m. I haven't been any-
where, after all, Frank: only looking for a chance to get
hack, But Railion knows there  was somebody out,

K“ 3.

Jolly odd’ that they didn’t watch the box-roomi, . hhen'
imuttered’ Levison, Ihny must have known. I found the
. window just as Id left 1t; yet they must h::.\c known, if

Kildare saw me——"

“(iet into bed, Erpie!” muttered Frank,  He knew very

well why the’ box-raom was not watched. He knew that M.
... Railton,” at that moment, was in the Third Form dormitory,
" awaiting for the supposed dquuent to return there.

“T—T say, Franky "—Levison's voice was husky—* you're
o little brick to do this for me—a real brick! My hat! The
vame would have been up, and no mistake! Fr, anly, T—I'm
sorry I've been such ‘a ‘beast!”

“Oh, Ernie!” muttered Frank miserably. He 1nought of
what ‘awaited him in-his dormitory; but he did not speak of
it. Ernest was not to know that:

‘quppose‘ Railton had -spotted Fou here?” mutterel
Levison. “VYou ran a big risk. He wouldn’t have over-
looked a thing like that.. (et back to your dorm, kid! I—
[’m sorry I—I punched you in the passage; I didi’t mean

“It’s all right, Trnic!”
“It’s only my rotten temper,
fully. “I was a sulky beast—a rotten sulky beast!. T wonder
you hothered your head about me at all. I—I didn’t think
- you'd do this for me. I—I was ratty because you went oft
with Talbot that afternoon, though I knew he only meant it
as o good turn to me, and I knew you wouldn’t huve left me
in the lurch——"
"7 wouldn’t, Ernie.”
“And if you had, there was nothing to make a song about.

1]

Only+-qn1y i 3 sL’:ppose I was fed up with being decent, I'm:

sorry, Frank

“It’s all rlght I'll go now,”

e Good-mght kid !
.Iorm

Frank smiled miserably in the darkness.
was not much use to him.

. Good-night, Ernie!”

Levison of the Fourth drew the bedelothes over him. His
heart almost stood still as he thought of the narrowness of his
escape. The black, sullty mood had passed, the hard heart

© had melted, and there as bitter®remorse in his wayward
breast. for the sav age harshness he had shown to the loval
tittle fellow-whose affection had never faltered. .. And Levison
did not yet know that his remorse came too late.

4 whxspered Frank. .

Mind you’re not spotted out of yom

That warnin g
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“But there was

‘T waited more than an hour for his return.

mumbled Levigan remorse-
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Frank slipped from the dormitory, and siole away on tips .
toe. Whatever the Housemaster thought of his absence, he -
must never know that the f'\g had been in the Fourth Form:
dormitory. :

The fag reached his own qn'nteas. The door was ajar, and
a dim light burned withine Mr, Railion was-scated, gumly
patient, upon the vacant bed. Most of the hgs were -l‘E\ItI.\L
looking*on with scared faces.

The Housemaster rose as Leuson minor eame in.

“8o you have returned, Levison minor?™” Ilis voice Wwas
like iron. "
© “Yes, sir.

“You may go to bed’
in the morning !> = -

Mr. Railton waited while the f'?g turned in; and then left
the dormitory with the-lamp.

There was _a buzz of voices at once, :m(] qu(.=t1uns WOLe
rained upon Levison minor by the amazed fuﬂs

Frank did not answer.

Not a word could be elicited from him, and his Form- h.llo‘-\ ¥
gave it up at last, and settled down to sl&ep

Levison minor did not sleep. 'The thought of the inter-
view with the Head in the morning was more than enough
to banish sleep. What would it mean for him? A flogging—
cmpulsmn from the school—or what? ¥Yet he was not sorry for
what he had done. He had saved Brnest, and krnest was
reconciled to him; and that, in poor Frank’s mind, was worth
the price he had to pay.

His eyes were heavy and sleepless whén the grey winter
dawn erel ) in at the windows, and the rising- hcll clanged
out over 3t. Jim’s,

All the iugs regarded him curiously.

“Bo you went out on the tiles, Le\nﬁon minor 7* frumlcu
Piggott. ‘“There’ll be an awful row!

“Where were you?” demanded Wally wninily. “Hu,\'c
you taken to iol owing your blessed miajor's example, you
voung rotter?”

" Give it a name,’
to, Frank?”

‘Nothing,"” said Frank. “Don’t jaw me, for goodness
.11m ! I’ve got cnough of that to come from the Head 1

“"By gum, you have!” said Hobbs, *I don’t envy you!”

Levison minor certainly was not an objeet for envy ‘that
morning. His face was pale at the breakfast-table, from losy
uof sleep and apprehension of what was to-come.

After breakfast, as the St. Jim’s fellows streamed ouf into
the quadrangle, Mr, Selby told the fag harshly (o go to tho
iTead’s study. Levison minor made his way to that dreadéd
apartment with Ia]tenng steps,

Mr. Railton was with the Head. Both the wmas ters were
looking very grave. ~

Frank stood before them with downcast cyes 'uul the eolour
burmng in red spots in his cheeks.

“It seems scarcely possible, Levison minor,” Emd Dr.
Holmes, “that you were the boy who broke beunds-at a late
liour last night. If the proof were nob complete, I could
searcely credit it."”

Indeed, it seemed hard to helieve that the littic fag, with his
clear, innocent face, was guilty of the fault attributed to him,

“1 fear there is no doubt, sir,” . said Mr. Railton. “A
junior was absent, and I fmmd meon minor's bed empty.
Kildare saw the
boy lenve the House. . But—but I cannot think that Levison
minor was éngaged in. anything of a disgraceful nature. In
the case of another person, I suspected that; .but in the case
of this boy——"

The Head almost smiled, Tru!y, it was not easy to suﬂmi
the little fag of breaking school bounds .1%. night for the
purpose of gomg the pace.

“Levison minor, you were ab=911t from your aolmxtoay
last night?”

““Yes, sir,” sty
. “For w hn.t reason did you leme the houset* 5 o

‘Silence, | ;

“You are probably a.ware, Lenaon -minor, Hmt 1c~pos1s
have been received of 5t. Jim’s boys bemg seen in the
vicinity of & low resort in Rylcombe, af inte hmus Was tii.lt.
your purpose in breaking bounds{” ’

““No, sir. ;

“Where did-yon ga?”

" Silence. £

“Come, Lovison minor} ‘I am not unwilling to believe
that you, broke bounds- for. some less harmful reason than
would appear at first, 1 belicve juniors have sometimes done.
such a thing on.account of disputes with the cther House.
Was it some.foolish raid, as X t.hmk you call it; on the New
House”

You will be talken Lefore the Head

’ gaid Joo Frayne. fWhat were you up
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“No, eir.”

“Then why were you absent?"

“J—I haven't anything to say,
minor,

The Head's brows contracted. .

“You had some reason for leaving your dormitory, and
absenting yourself for more than hour,” he exclaimed.

, ““¥Yes, sir,” : ; '

“ What was the reason?”

No reply.

“Does your silence mean, Levison minor, that you refuse
to explain your conduct to your Headmaster?” The Head's
tone was very ominous. g
“I—1 haven't done anything wrong, sir,” muttered Frank.
I—1 haven't done anything to be ashamed of.”

“I am quite willing to believe, Levison miner, that your
conduct was merely a foolish freak, but you must give me an
explanation.” - :

Bilence. )

"Veriy well!"” said the Head. “Siuce you cannoct or will
not explain, I can only place a very serious construction upon
your conduct, Levison minor. Yeu have stolen from-.the
-school at a late hour at night. Were you in a higher Form;
A-ghould consider whether to expel you from the scheol, As
it is, I shall administer. a severe flogging, and trust that the
lesson will not be lost upon you.” J

“Yes, sir,” said Frank dully.

“My boy,” said Mr. Railton not unkindly, “why will you
not explain to Dr. Holmes? I am sure you have some ex-
planation to make.” 4 .

Ik shook his head, and the Housc-master sighied. There
was nothiig more to be said. .

“Mr, Railton, will you kindly ask Tagules to come here?”

The House-master left the study.

The sizht of old Taggles coming to the Head's study was
enough for the juniors. The word passed round like wild-
fire that Levison minor was going to be fogged. A crowd
Enfhelred in the passage, discussing the matter with bated

reath, et - ;

“Bai Jove!” said Arvthur Augustus D’Arey. in wonder.
# Tt beats ms hollow, deah boys. What can the kid have
done to be flogged for, Tom Mewwy?”

“Blessed if I know!” said Tom Merry, in perplexity.

“He was out of bounds last night, and Railton caught
him,” said Wally, whose face was very glum. I can't
understand it—he’s not that sort I know. KHis major, if you
like, but not poor old Frank!"

“What's that about my minor?” Tt was Levison of the
Fourth. He hurried up with a startled face. “Who's going
to be flogged ?”

“Your minor,” gaid Tom Merry. Wally says Lé was oub
of bounds last night, and was epotted. It beats me.”

Levison stood rooted to the floor for a moment.

“There must be some mistake,” said Talbot of the Shell,
® Hallo, where are you going, Levison?”

Levison did not reply. He sprang towards the door of the

Head's study. He threw the door open aithout knocking,
and ran in. :
- Dr. Holmes had taken up the birch, and Taggles was about
to hoist the fag. The Head gave Levison of the Fourth a
terrific look as lLie rushed into the study in that unceremonious
manner. ; i

“Levison!” he thundered:: 5 ;|

“You—you are going to flog my minor, sir?’ stammered
Levison,

“Leave this room at once!” ¢

“Get out, Lrnie,” muttered Frauk,
stand it!” k :

“You can’t and shan't!” said Levison, between his teeth.
“Dr, Holmes! My minor was not oitt of bounds last night. I
can prove it. It was another fellow, and I know who it was.”

“Indeed !” The Head laid down the birch., *In that case,
Levison, I will listen to you. To whom do ydu refer?”

“1t wans I, sir!” 3 .

' “:hqt?u

“Ernie !” muttered Frank, in misery.
for you than for me!”

Levison shrugged Lis shoulders. He was quite ccol again
now. é :

“1 broke bounds last night, siv” he said quietly. * Frank

ot oub of his dormitory to stop me, and I wouldn't let hin.

hat’s all.”” ;

“Bless my soul!” ejaculated the Head., * Mr, Railton!”

The House-master entered. 7+,

“You lave heard Levison’s statement, Mr, Railton—"

“ Levison was in bed at the time, sir. I saw him there. - I

Tue Gey Lisrary,—No. 464,

gir,” fallered Levison

t

“Get out! I can’t

“It will be worse

0
ALE.

fear he is speaking falsely to serve his brother,” gaid
Railton. :

“T wes not in bed,” said Levison calmly. “Frank gog i
the bed to save me, and Mr. Railton took-him for ine.”

“Bless my sogl!” 3

“Ts it possible that I was so deceived?" exclaimed L
Railton. “Then—than it was you, Levison, who were ahsen
and your brother attempted to screéen you?”

“He tried to stop me going out, sir, first.”

“Levison mintr has been guilty of a serious faulg,”
the Head. “Under the circumstances, however, as the re
culprit is found "—ho paused for a moment—" Yoii
go, Levison minor.” / Vo
The fag, with a miserable look at his brother, left
study. He was proud of his brother for speaking up to say
him; but he wished he had kept silent. For he feared,
with reason, that a more severe punishment was Lilcely £
upon the Fourth Former.

There was a grim silence in the study when the
gone, The Head broke it at last. i
“You went out at a late hour last night, Levison?”

“Yes, sir.”

“For what purpose?”

“To play the fool, sir.”

The Head coughed. ,

“You know what ¢o expect, Levison?”

Lievison drew a deep breath.

“T know you're gomng to expel me, sir.,
it, too. I'm ready!” :
The Head looked at him fixedly for a moment, and then
he glanced at Mr. Railton. He secmed to hesitate. :
“ Levison,” he said at last. “I confess that I hardly know
how to deal with you. Had your conduct been discovered, 1
should have expelled you from the school. But I cannot over-
look the fact that you haves voluntarily admitted your faul
to save your brother from punishment, Levison, I shall Aoz
you for your misconduct, and you will be given another
chance—under very careful observation, I may tell you.
Take him up, Taggles!” 3 e

Levison .almost grinned as Taggles hoisted him. - The - ¢
flogging was a severe one—the Iead knew when fo be severe.
But it was not the worst that could have happened. The
black sheep of St. Jim's had another chance—if he chose to.
makeé the best of it. 3 .
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‘Levison was rather pale as he came out of the Head's study,
and his lips were tightly set. The juniors looked at him
curiously.

“Trnie,” said Frank, * what——"

“Flogged!” said Levison.  *“Gentlemen, I'm sorry—for
vour sakes—to tell you that I've not been sacked. Bus live
in hope it will come next time.” -

There was a laugh.

“Well, I'm glad, for one,"” said Tom Merry,
decent of you to own up!” ‘ -
“Yaas, wathah! I wegard you as much less of a weptile
than I had pweviously wegarded you, Levison!" :

“Thank you for nothing, fathead!"” :

“Bai Jove!”

Levison walked away with his minor. Later, when:the
juniors were going in to lessons, he joined Talbot. E

“Would you mind punching my head?” he asked.

Talbot laughed.

‘I think you've had enough for one morning,” he said. -
“Why?" %

“I've been a silly ass—a rotten, silly, sullcy ass,” explained
Levison. *I suppose you won’t want to speak to mc again?

“TIt was jb!ljr

" 1 don’t blame youw.”

“Well, you have been a silly ass,” agreed Talbot. **But-if
vou can sce it, there's nothing more to be said.. Let bygones
be bygones.” gt pie

“Done!” said Levison., **The Head's given me another -
chance. I owe it to Franky. And—and I'm going to make
the most of it. I wonder how it will turn out?” 4 :

“It will turn out as you choose,” said Talbot.

Levison gave his old sardonic smile,

“T wonder ?” he said. :

And he walked away whistling. It was another turning-
point in Levison's life, but what would come of it only the
futrre could tell, : ! ;

: THE END.

(hon‘t miss next Wednesday's Great Story of
Tom Merry & Co. at St. Jim's—*GRUNDY’S .
GUILT!” by MARTIN CLIFFORD.) : .

YOU MUST NOT FAIL TO TURN TO THE BACK PAGE OF THIS ISSIIE.
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The First Chapters. ¢
CARTON ROSS, a lonely and friendless youth, is attacked
while asleep by a party of brigands, led by DIRK RALWIN.
He is disarmed, and narrowly escapes with his life by plung-
ing ‘into the roaring waters of the Amazon.. He is picked up

by a small boat, which is carrying HARVEY MILBURNE

and-his daughter, LORNA, to their home at San Ramo, a
small settlement some miles away. : . =
Carton’s ‘father (the son of CYRUS ROSB, a famous
money magnaté) has just died, and Cyrus Ross, with the rest
of his sons and relatives, is drowned by the collision of the
financier’s yacht with-a battleship in tﬂa Chennel during a
fog. Carton Ross is, therefore, the sole surviving member
of the Ross family, and heir to millions, though he 18 unaware
of it. Dirk Ralwin, who has stolen Carton’s wallet con-
taining papers which reveal his identity, hears of the great
calamity which has befallen the family, and at once sets out
for fan Ramo, where Carton has gone with the Milburnes.
After destroying the house, the outlaws carry Ross away to
their encampment. During the night, however, Lorna
appears at his tent, aids him in recovering his papers, and
tozcther they escape. They succeed in shaking off their
pursiers by swimming across the river to an island, where
they come upon an old ruined building, occupied by an
Englishman, RODDY GARRIN, and a Chinee, AHl CHING.
They are made welcome, and all lie down to sleep. ;
-They are -pursued by ang- of Dirk Ralwin’s ruffians and
HUXTON FENNER u(a',%nnken who has deserted his com-
panions, Roddy Garrin and-the Chinee), but leave the island
by means of a raft. ) 3
~ Later they pick up with a steamer, anid have just been taken
on hoard, when a Mexican cruiser appears and forces the
~captain to hand them.over. . A mutiny breaks out in- the
. “eruizer, and in the tuimult they decide to make an attempt
to obtain frecdom by jumping overboard. Just as Rossand
Lorna are about to jump over the rail, a mutineer rushes up
and endeavours to stop them, B Eat3 b
(Now read on.) »

e s

Across the River—The Lost Cruiser—A Friend Found
~and Losi—The Quest—Garrin was Right.

The man stared in amazement at the lad, uttered a brutal
laugh, and, disengaging his right arm, struck a_violent blow
that would have broken the other’s jaw had it got home.
Leaping aside, Ross turned and slashed with the sword. The
skinn of his knuckles cut to the hone, the mutineer, with a
shriek of ‘pain, staggered and dropped his living burden.

Catching Lorna as she fell, Ross ran with her to the rail,
_and a montent laterthey struck the water with a eimultahcous
splash. Diving deep, ‘they came- up to ‘the surface again o
few. yards from the cruiser, and‘swam rapidly away. -

The shadowy banks of the ¥iver loomed ahead in the gather-
ing darkness, and it was not long before they were on dry
land. Here they were quickly joined by Roddy Garrin and
A?‘ (?hin’g, who heard of their narrow escape with surprise and
reler. ‘

“The news-of our flight will be all over the ship by now,”
gsaid Garrin. “We'd better ‘be making tracks for another
place. This isn’t a very healthy spot. They'll most likely
gend a party of searchers ashore to look for us.” = . ‘

“It would be a useless hunt in the dark,” Ress answered.
“None the less, the farther-off we are from the riverside: the
safer we shall be.:. SBo.letius.be mowing-on’ -~ . . 1

This was not an easy thing to do. The undergrowth grew

NEXT
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thick aud dense right down to the edge of the stream. It
would have been bad enough in the daytime to force a way
through it, but at night, in a.darkness that the trees mode
more profound, it was a task to try the strength and endur-
ance of the bravest. .

For some time the comvades struggled along in silence.
Their clothes were saturated from. their immersion in the
water. Bvery now and then they sank in the mud of a

ij’] of ground up to their waists, or were badly
scratchied by coming in contact with the thorny foliage of
some bush that barred their path, It was not long before Al
Ching gave way to open lamentations.

“This too muchee bad!” he groaned.
What for we leave cruiser?
make velly big mistake.”

“Look here, Ah Ching,” said Garrin. * You can go back
to the cruiser if you want to, my son, but you'll have to go
alone. As for the rest of ns, we don’t crave for the society
of a lot of mutineers, if you do, and prefer {o remain where
we are and take our ¢hance of geiting through all serene.”

The little Chinaman gave way to an indignant snort.

“ My no wantee go back,” he protested, ‘“and suppose you
think anything else,” Mista CGarrhi, you no saves me. Where
vou go I go. But that ship was nice'and dry. You no likee
this way more than I do.”

Roddy Garrin langhed heartily,

“Youre right there!”he said. * But, at any rate, we're
froe here, :and we weye prisoncys on board the cruiser. Don’é
forget that, Ah Ching.” B

The other did not reply, for secretly he was of the same
upinimi* Garrin, but llxis audible complaints continued until
better ground was reached and a halt was decided on,

“Then we

“My no likee this
My think we

“The moon will be up soon,” said Carton Ross,
shall be able to see where we're going to.”

Resting in the dry grase, that provided a comfortable couch
for their weary limbs, the comrades looked back towards the
now distant river. o -

They could see bright lights flashing from the cruiser, and
hear sounds of the struggle that was still proceeding, althouglh
the rifle-firing had ceased but for an occasicnal scattered

volley. P

Suddenly the warship becamie visible to the unseen watchers
with vivid distinctiiess, A leaping pillar of flame ghot up
from her deck seventy feet into the air. Then she parted
clean in half, and blew up with a mighty cxplosion that was
terrible to hear. :

The comrades sprang to their-feet and glared at the spectacle
in an awe-stricken silence. Tt was grand, but tervifying, to
see the gregt ship go up in scorching fire and smoke, and then
fall, a riven mass of stecl and faming wreckage, into the deep
waters of tha viver ihai would bear her on lLer proudly
trinmphant course no more, . Ry

Tmmediately before the explozion a long, dr—sﬁ)mring shout
had come from the doomed Tmperator. Tt was the despairing
cry of men who knew that death ad summoned them. The
camrades shuddered as they heard it,

Y Poor fellows!” murmured Lorna, tears in her. eyes.
“What a terrible end o come to ! o :

YTt was soon over,”’ said Carfon Ross. “Such a terrific
explosion as that would kil every soul on board, It’s very
likely that the captain, or one of his officers, driven mad by
despair, fired the magazine. Well, whatever -their faults,
they were brave nien,” ; SN
© Al Ching theughtfully fingered the braided end of his
uene. Y TEpm ; i
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¢ And to-think,”-he said, “that just now I was sorry -wo
had come on shore! My word! What one big fool I was, to
be sure!"

The flare of the cruiser's wreckage Lurning on the water
died down after a while, and at last there was not o visibie
sign remaining of the tragic event that Lad taken place.

If there were any survivors of it, nothing was heard ot
scen of them by the comrades, who remained for some time
fonger in their temporary resting-place. .

When the moon had risen, to disperse the -darkness with her
silvery light, they resumed their toilsome journey. The
appearance of the landscapa showed them that they were in
ihe outskirts of one of those vast forests that are known io
every traveller on the Amazon.

In which direction should they go? Without a compass to
guide them, they were worse situated than shipwrecked
mariners at sca. They might follow the river, north or south,
but in doing so they would be in constant danger of recap-
ture by Dirk Ralwin's followers. :

““There must be a settlement of somé. sort not far away.”
said Ross, “and. the Imperator was on.its way there.. It's
o port of call, no ‘doubt, and in that case would:offer us
facilities for getting away or communieating with those' who
might help us.” - ; i

“Wae should: have to bé mighty cateful what we were

doing,” Garrin remarked, “or the.cltlaws wounld collar ua.
But it'll be worth while taking the risk:* - - * A
S0 the comrades went north, keepiig within sighting dis-
tance of the river, and, two hours luter, reached a riverside
- gettlement of considerablo size. Most ‘of the houses. were of
the native type, but there was a small foreign quarter on

- high land overlooking the river, the large. substantially-built -
villa residences of which, shining whire in' the moonlight,

presented.a welcome appearance,
‘There were two or three wharves along the riverside, wilh
a cluster of shipping near them, but no steam craft of any
" size. Far out in the stream waz a red buoy for big vessels
to anchor to. :

“The Tmperator would have been therc by now,” said Ross.

pointing to the buoy, “if she hadn't been blown up.” i
Not far from the settlement, standing in a little clearing
- of fofest trees, was a-log-built hut that Carton Ross decided
was the very place for him and his companions to take shelter

There waz no other abode near it, and this in ibself was
an advantage, for Ross wished to keep as secret as possible
the presence of himself and the others in the locality. There
ias an-additional reason:that urged him to seek admittance
to the house.” He judged it to be occupied by natives of
mixed blood, and his experience of these descendants of the
old Spanish settlers, who had married natives of the country,
was that‘they were. ever ready to help. and protect strangers
who sought their hospitality.

Going-to the door, he knocked at it, and a dog inside the
hut at once rave tongue, barking viclently and rattling its
chain. "'Then a side window was opened, and a man looked
out and agddressed Ross in o Spanish native dialect. @

“3Vhat do. you want, signor?” he inquired.

¢ Shelter for myself and my friends,” Ross answered: “We

have ceme a long way, and ere faint and weary for want of
food ard rest.  But we have no money to offer_you, and can
only appeal to your sense of kindncss and hospitality.”

“Your appeal is-granted already,” -said ‘the other cour-
teously. “Never has it been said of me that I refused to
aid these in distress.” -~ ;

Reclosing the window, he unbarred and opened the door
to the comrades, who entered a large, comfortable réom,
where the remains of o wood fire were smouldering. Lighting
an oildamp, the host proceeded to minizter to the needs of
his guests. :

They wers given food enough to salizfy the hunger of a
dozen people. A huge

.their use. These preparations for their comfort wera made
with & gunickness and silence that set-them marvelling, for
their new-found friend was a patriarch in years, with a long,
white beard that gave added dignity to his venerable
appearance. F : i

<1 will leave yout now,” he said, when he had done all he
conld. “You are tired and worn out, and sleep will restore
you to energy.” :

Waving a farewell with his hand, and bowing with all-the
grace of a Spanish grandee, he withdrew from the room. *

““Well,” said Roddy Garrin the moment he and his com-
panions were alone, “we've certainly siruck it lucky this
time. That old fellow is treating us as if we were long-lost
children of his come home again. This is what I've been
longing for all day.” -
And, throwing himself fulllength on a_sleeping-rug, he
gt@:gitched his limbs preparatory to- closing’ his ayes and for-
‘getting danger and hardship ih a sound slumber. -

“other had finished speaking, * for Dirlk Ralwin has spies an

-hope to purchase immunity from danger. But don't the river.
i *f0ccasionally -one calls to take oanrgb or passehgqrs, but
. not very often,” waa the answer. “And the formalities you
‘would. be obliged to compl
“would-lead to your-identity

~course,” snid Ross.

“havo an . opportunity of ‘communicating with your friends.

panions, the Spaniard hiad already expesed himself to fhe

-yourgelf unnecessarily to it,"

fire, that speedily dried their olothes,
" . was built up. Sleeping-rugs were spiread out on the floor for

NOW oN
st

Ilis compapions quickly followed his example. s "~
. When they opened their eves again the sun was hig
the sky. They had slept the hands of the clock round; ang
awolke, feeling in the highest spirits. Breakfast was alrea
waiting. for them, and they did justice to it in a way. thit
must have delighted the heart of their kindly entertainer,
Enowing that the Spaniard could be trusted, Carton Ross
told him of the plight that he and his friends were in, and
of the causes that led up to it. :
The old man listened fo
nttention. - -
“You are surrounded by many perils,” he said when.th

his young guest ‘\vitli gra

agents everywhere, and in this settlement he is feared anc
obeyed by those who are outwardly loyal to the Government
It would not be safe for you and your companions to ventur:
abroad here, for your appearance would excite the liveliest
curiosity, and lead to your instant arrest.” :
Ross gave a grim, little laugh. e :
“I can quite believe it,” he,said. “We certainly look a
disreputable little crowd; and as we've no money, we couldn't

steamers call here?”

with in booking your passage
i eing discovered.” 1
“““And the next thing to follow that would be our arrest, of -
L “In these circumstances, what do you
think is the best thing for us to do?" g
The old'man was silent for several momenta.
“Stay here under my roof,” he said at last, “funtil you

That is bound to come at some fime., And-in the meanwhiic
you will honour me’ by your presence in' my humble home,
It is not much that I éan-offer you—shelter, rest,” and simple
food—but to these tlings you are doubly welcome.”. .

The proposil was a tempting one, and Carton Ross would
have gladly ‘accepted it there and then' but for“ono:con-
sideration..” Ho reflécted that, in sheltering. him and his ¢om-

danger of being found out and denounced’ by Ralwin’s spies
in the locality. -~ i et g 5 g
‘To remain where they were a day longer would only in-
tonsify this risk that their kind“ friend” had taken upon
himself for their.sake. Was it right or fair that they should.
expose him to such a grave peril?. No sooner had he azked: .
himself the question than Carjon Ross answered it in the
negative, = N y
‘And he knew that his decision would® meet with the ready
approval of his comrades. Tike him, they would réfnse 'to
purchase safety at the price of their hpst's ruin. ?
In coming to this determination; however, Carton’. Ross
made one exception. There was Lorna. -She was a girl, and-
he had no hesitation in asking the Spaniard to shelter “her
from harm while he and the others sought. to make arrange-
ments for leaving the country. = - : - Iy
“We will go,” he said, “and leave her here. Tt may be:
that we shall not return, but at any rate we shall know that -
she is safe in your care.” - e e U
When Lorna heard of the suggestion she earnestly pro-
tested against it, but in vain,- Carton Ross-had made up
his mind on the point, and was not to be turned from it. -
“Tt's all for the beat,” he said to her. “We shall only be
away for a day or two, and when we' return it will be'to
take you with us.” Wo. are going into unknown danger,
Lorna, and it would be wrong and foolish for you to expose

“PDanger!” cried the girl, her eyes flashing. “ Have T not
been through dangers of all sorts with you before?” d
“Yes,” he answered gently; “and a better, braver com-
rade no one could have. But up to now we've been unable
to help ourselves, Lorna. . Circumstances threw -us into those. -
dangers, and we could not avoid them. Now it is different,
and it is only right and proper that you should remain whers
you are until we meet with better fortune.” S
Lorna turned her head so that Ross should not ses the look
of 'keen. disappointment that shadowed her beautiful face.
When she glanced back at him there was & smile on her lips.
“Very well,” she said. “Then I will do as you wish me to.
But if anything happens to you I shall blame myself for
having taken your advice.” 58 St
Soon afterwards Carton Ross, Roddy Clarrin, and Ah Ching -
took their departure. With him Ross took a letter feom. the + 77
Spaniard to a native boatman, living not o mile away, who
often took passengers to distant river ports. e was & man,

they wera informed, who could be implicitly -frusted- not. to

betray them, and he would know at-onco whether it ‘would
be possible-for them to leave in safety. iy
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The eareful directions ziven them cnabled the three com-

‘rades to find their way to the hoatman’s riverside abbde with-

out losing their way. Tt was a sequestered place; well outside
the settlement, and the man they wanted was at work in front
of his house patching -a sail when they approached hin.
He was a dark, sturdy fellow, reserved and unecmmunica-
five. and unti! he had téad the letter that Carton Ross handed
* to him he did not utter a word. Then he looked up, staed at
Ross, “and slowly nodded his head. iy :
“That means he can assist uvs, T suppose?” “said Garrin.
“ But I'ny anxions to liedar his voice. What if he s dumb?
That 'would be a misfortane, vouldn't it; Al Chingr”
“He no dumb,” declared Ah Ching, “My see his lips
move, and he swear under his breath just how, when he
-pricked his fingér with thesicedle 1> © 7 g

Any lingering doubt tlhiat Garrin ‘might have. had as to

whether the boatman wis afflicted with dimbness or nit was
removed by that individual addressing himself, to Ross on
the subject of the letter sent to him.  With admirable brevity
hee declared that he was leaving for Saii Ramo that evening,
“and ‘would be willing to take the comrades with him on his
vessel—a small sailing>ship, moored a short, distance’ from the
shore, that he pointed to with a ook of professional pride in
his swarthy face: i :

“San Ramo!” exclaimed Ross.  “That was where we were
attacked by the outlaws, Ah Ching, when they first captured
us:  If Havvey Milburne is still there it won't ba long hefore

h¢ sées Lovna azain,  Nothing could he hattis than this.”

- Tlaving made their arrangements for the voyage with the
boatman, the cemirades’ st out” on their return to the
‘Hpaniard’s house. *They obzerved the wtmost ¢antion in
their movements, so as' nof to be secn by anyone who might

“turn eut to -be an eneniy-in’ diseuise. ’ X

“*Phew I said Gariing sniffing the air. - Can’t vou' sirell
something burning? I'vejust got a whifl-of it.” <l

“So bhave 1,” "Ross answdred, “and, what's more, T can
see_a-lot of smoke aheud of va.” * A e &

The smoke was rising above the forest in tlick, -actid
fimes,” that the wind drove in-the diveetion of the river.
-An- indefinable fear seized theegmradss in-a sivhinltancois

‘Without -naming. it, they quickencd -their footsteps

ccluteh.
o @ run, R - £ 2 x

Between® the trunks of “the Aices they  hehdld leaping
tongues of red fire. The cleating opened out bhefora. them.
A hovrified ‘ery burst from their lips.  The log-Iiilt home of
the old Spaniard” whs had befviended them was blazing
furiously” from floor to raof. . g e

+All around. it-the pleasant; shady:gardéi tlicy had admired

“was trampled and beaten - down: .~ The. hoof-marks: in the
soil, -the broken door,'and smashed windows, and a score of
other signs-all told their-own tals: = -

Lorna and her host had been carried off by the eutlaws, and
the hut given over to destfuction. Someaone had betrayed the
Spaniard to his-enemies,: and this was the result of- the
hospitality he had ehotwn the refugees. : ;

The comrades stared- at-each other in alarmed consterna-
tion. The thought of Librna, and of what fate had befallen
her, was uppermest in their minds, )

“We must find her!”: cried Ross.
wherever she is! Why didn’t T listen to the girl, and allow
her to go with us?  Then this would never bave happened t”

In angry despair andiself-reproach he clenched lis fists and
shoolt them in the air~ But Ross wvas not one-to waste time
in useless repining. ‘Quicker than his ‘companions he roused
himelf to energetic- action. o e S5 st

. Listent” he said. ““We can do no good by staying hero,
and at any mément the outliws may return and swoop down

“We will find her

on ue. I should like fo be with Lorna and the old Spaniard
- now, -but we. can be of -more help to them by keeping our
iberty. Let us go back to the boatman.. He may advise us

what to do for the hest.” :

They returned- to the riverside as quickly as possible.
When e heard of what had happened fhe boatman showed
_anger and alarm, but little surprise. In that land of vielence
and unrest he was all too familiar with such tragie episodes,
and this particalar one.only made a special appeal to him
!joq;zus.e lis friend, the old Spaniard, was the central figure
in it. -

“Ft'is viseless going th San Rimo now,’
can hé done there, A more hikely place is Quito.

*Quito1” répled Carton Ross. “ Why, Quito?” 8

“ Beeause it is to Quito that the cnp%i\'vs' will be taken in the
“first’ place,’” the othier answered. . “The revolutionaries took
possessiont of it a ‘day or two ago, ahd Dirk Ralwin iz
there,”” : 3 ! 3

“Then you. don't imagine that.any
happened: to your friend and mine?.

P hé said.  “* Nothing
e A =

strious harm Thas
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“Not yet,” was fhe sivnificant response.  “ But where liis
foes are coneerned Ralwin s o tiger in human shape.  Ile
shows no merey to man nor woman, {0 young ner old,
Heaven help those who fall inio his power!”?

As dusk fell the sailing-harque left her moorings,
the settlement without  heing  stopped by the guardship
stationed  ontside ihe littlow port.  This danger over, the
comvades were more at theiv ecase, but, acting on ihe advice
of the boatman, they remained below until it wvas darvk.

Then ihey -came up on deck, and save the boatman as
much help as he asked them: for: but it was little that thoy
were called upon o rdo; for there was not nmel wind, and
the sails required scarcely any attention, .. - : ;

The slow .progress made. irvitated ihem all, DLt they
restrained their. foverich impatienca by constantly remindini
themselves that they were helpless sin the matter. - After a
four-hours’ ron. Quito appeared hiveight, : :

The.fivst thing thit attracted their attention was the wire-
eas-felegraphy station and itsitowering, aerial poles,

Little did Carton- Ross and' his companions dream# of the
imporfant paft. played by the wircless station they' gazed
npon for the first 4ime -in frustrating their escape down tho
river. s . : :

- What are we going to do now we are here?”
Roddy Garrin suddenly.  “It's somcthing I've
thought about. Have you?"

Carton Ross shook his head.

“No,” he replied, 1 haven't: hut the fivst thing we lava
to do is to go ashore and.find but ss nutch as we can of

and passed

1is

inquired
scarcely

.what is going on there.  I'm certainly not vemuining on board
. i

o minute longer than is neeessary.’ :

“Same here,” said Garvin, T faney that our friend the
boatman won't be sqrey to get vid of vs. He's Josine heast.”

“Lve noticed it myselfy” answered Ross: “and it will o
the wisest course for-us to be put ashore hefore we are any
nearer to Quito. A nervous muan can. bring about disaster
quicker than anybody,” i .

The suggestion made by Ress to the boatman ihat he and
his two.companions should be put ashore w-s. ivelcomed- by
the other with visible signs of yelicf,

A brave enough man in a time of ordinary dangers, le
ldcked sufficient courage to face o peril that held the menace
Gf ruin and death in it. He had heard of the merciless
crieliy..of  Dirk Ralwin,, and .he dreaded the prospect of
Jbecoming invelved in a difference. of opinion with thoe
redoubtable outlaw that might end in his downfall,

“Were I a younger.man,” he said to Carton Ress, “1

my friend’s sake.”

Going ashore the- three comrades, staunch and true amd
dauntless, et out on theie quesi for Lorna and the old
Spaniard, who had lest all in befriending themn.

would gladly go with you.  As it is, I have risked much for

Dirk Ralwin, the outlaw chicf, was a proud man.

Things prospered with him as they had seldom . done before
in the course of his stormy earcer.” The rebel movement ho
was.the leader of was spreading everywhere. Fortune smiled
upon him. In imagination he already saw himself sedted on
the highest pinnacle of poywer.

On the flower-embowered balcony of a large, 1%1)91‘ room
of the Customs Ilouse: at Quito, which had been recently
entered and taken possession of by his followers, he leaned
against the rail and locked down the broad sweep of the
Amazon with an expectant gaze in his-dark eyes.

The Imperator was on her way to the port. A wircless
message, despatched the previous evening from her con-
mander, had stated that the eruiser would arrive the follow-
ing morning.  Carton Ross and his companions were on
board. . They had.been taken prisoners while attempting to
escape.on.a river'steamer that had stopped to pick them up
from a.seaward-bound raft.

For the moment when Carton Ross should omee more
appear. before him, Ralwin waited with hardly restrained
impatience: e was little interested in the reeapture of the
other fugitives,-with the exception of Lorna Milburne, . who
had so actively assisted Ross to escape-from_him in the first
place, and he had planied a cruel, vindictive revenge on the
brave givl. g - . e s

“The revolver shot she fired at him when he had Ross by
the throat had inflicted a slight but painful wound, and no
one made Dirk Ralwin suffer pain without incurring his
lasting hatred and enmity. O

He gloated over the thought of having Lorna in his power
She-should pay the penalty for her courage and daring, I
vowed, in a way thdt would for ever torture her memory.

The minutes passed, but the Imperator did not appear in
sight. Filled:with growing. impatience. Ralwin paced rost-
lessly up and down the baleony, his roving gaze ever soarch-
ing for the rising smolie that would tell him of the eruiser's
approach. .

(There will be another grand il}stqlmen! of this
exciting story in:next Wednesday's issue of THE

MGEM? L;BRAR‘;:’._‘ _Order your copy in advance.)
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