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CHAPTER 1.
Too Much Coventry?
‘o M gettin® fed-up!”
I Ciardew of the Tourth E.na;g'm]
out that remark, in No, § Study.,
Hoa was standing with his handa
in his pockets and a dark frown on lus
face, staring grimlv et bis study-mates,
Levison and Clive,

Clive looked wncomfortable, and
TLovison gave 6 slight shrug of the
shonlders. Neither replied.

“ 1 gupposa you two are not sendin® me
to Coventry, as well as the rest?” said
Uardew sarcaatically, .

“I'm not, and you know it,"”" eaid
Levison,

Thero was o pause before Clive replied.
Finally he said:

lelJ'll

“ After all, what's all the doshed fuss
aboutt" growled Cardow. * All through
i chap breakin® bounds, and cheekin' the
Head ™

“ Checking the Head’s bad form,” eaid
Clive.  “Tho fellows are down on i,
naturally, If I weren't your study-mate,
1 s]mu'hl? eend yvou to Coventry, like the
yvest, It's only for a wook, anyway."”

B Mit:hf._ havo been for the “whale
f;\rﬂll' soid Levison, “Grin and bear
3t !

“I'm not goin’ to grin and bear it!
That nss D'Arcy pa mo a few minutea
ago with his nose in the air, and didn't
geom to hear when I spoke to him "

“ You shouldn't have spoken, then.,”

“Oh, rats!™

“It's the sentence of the House,” said
i‘.'_.‘Ii-;r-lr.l “You've simply got to toe the
el

“Wall, I'm not goin’ to toe the lina!"

“1 don't quite see what elee you'll de,”
said Levison, with a grin. “You ean't
make the fellows speak to you.”

“1 enn punch a fellow's nose, if he
wan't!"

“You'll have a good many noses to
punch, then, What about your own
tose, by the time you've finished?”

“I'm not poing to stand much more of
it, anyway!"

And, with that, Ralph Rocknesa Car-
thew quitted the study, and closed the
daor after him with a slam that rang the
whole length of the Fearth Farm passago.

There was no doibt that Cardew of
the Fourth wops getting fod-up, The
prandeson of Lord Reckness had an
excellent opinion of himself, and he ex-
pected rather to be sought after than
avoided, :

To bo cut, not only by follows like Tom
Merry & Co,, but by insignificant
rt:rr:-m';la like Trimble and Maelligh, was

wimilinting and  exnsporating te  him,
And he was linble to forget that he was
in Coventry, and to address o remark
carelossly to o fellow—generally to receive
n stony stare in response,

Unrdew's passionate tempor had been
un the peint of breaking out more than
once; and now 1t was ab & dangerous
piated,

_As he came swinging down the Fourth
Form passage, with hia hands in his

r{‘u'kﬂtﬁ. his eyes were gleaming, and he
ooked like a fellow whe was hunting for
trouble,

Blauko and Hereries and Digby and
D*Arey were chatting in and around the
doorway of Study No, 6, as he came by.
They did not seem to be aware of hia
existence, though he stopped and stared
at them.

# How long are you goin' to keep up
thiz rot?"” snapped Cardew.

“Talkin® nbout the ewicket, deah boye,
it'a about time I was ovahhaulin® my
bat," Arthur Augustus D'Arcy remarked
thoughtiully.

“Good idea !” agreed Blake.

“Gettin® deaf?” asked Cardew.

“Looks ns if the weatber’s going to
mend, too,” remarked Digby,

Cardew quivered with anger.

“You silly chumps!” he exclaimed.
“Can't you speak?”

“1 weluee to spenk to you, Cardew, as
sou are in Coventwy——"

“Shurrup; ass!” said Herries.

“Weally, Hewwies, 1 was only ex-
plainin® to Cardew that I wefuse to
addwesa any wemark to him undah any
cires whatevah !™

“ Checee it!" said Blake.
get your bati"

“Yaas, deah boyv.”

The chums of No. 6 went into their
study. Cardew's eyes plinted, and he
looked for n moment as though he wauld
rush in nfter them. But that would not
have been of much nso.

He restrained himsell,
sullenly downstairs,

Tom Merry and Manners snd Lowther
—the Terrible Three of the Shell—

“Come and

and went

were coming in as Cardew went out. Ile |

stopped on the stops, right in their path.

'lelm Terrible Three had to halt.

n{peuml his lips, but closed

them again, He walked round Cardew,
and went in, Manners walked ronnd
him, and Lowther cirenmnavigated him,
s0 to epeak, on tho other eide.

Cardew was loft standing on the steps,
pale with anger.

Tom Merry

Ha strode out into the quadrangle,
where he found Julinn and Reilly and
Korruish chatting together.  He eame

up to them with lowering browa, and thoy
turned away nt once—Kerruish indulging
in a snifl' aa ho did aa,

That was too much for Cardew, He
renched omnt, and gresped the Manx
junior’s collar, nnd spun him round,

“ Now, you sniffin® idiot—— Oh!"”

Without a ~word the three juniors
cloged in en Cardéw, grasped him, and
fifbed. him, off hin- fogt.~ They sat him
down in the quad with a heavy bump,
and left him there, grinning as they
walked away.

Cardew eat for some moments, gasping,
before he serambled to his feet, His
brow was black as he rosp at lsat,

His efforta at breaking the icy circle of |

Coventry had not been very suceessful so
far. Threa juniors at a little distance
were grinming—they were Figeins, Kerr,
nnd Wynn, of the New House,

Cardew gave them a savage look.

“Well, what’s the snigger about!"” he
demanded, :

Figring & Co. grinned again, without
replying by wards,

“Can't you talk, you New Houze
dummics?™

Figgins shook his head.

“Keep off . the grass!” he emid.
“You're in Coventry in your own House,
and we know yon've asked for it. It's
nothing to do with us, of course, but
wo're not going to interfere with the
sentence of your House. So buze off 1"

“ You silly fatheads!"

Figging & Co. saunterad away.

Cardew drove his hands deep into his
pockets, his scowl growing darker. The
sontence of his House was just, and tho
New House fellows knew it. Cardow
knew it, too, for that matter; but thav
knowledge did not make it easicr to
bear, :

The sight of Tom Merry, a little later,
crossing the quad towards the schaol
shop, caused a gleam to dart inlo his
ey,

The eaptain of the Shell wae alone now,
and Cardew, who was ripe for a row,
hurried towardes him, and planted him-
sclf dircotly in Tom’s path.

The Bhell fellow made o gesture to him
to stand aaide,

“¥You can't speak?” sncered Cardew.

Tom Merry shook his hend.

“Well, if you want me shifted, you can
shift me! 1'm waitin'!"

Tom Merry pushed back hia cnils,
quite prepared to take the Fourth-Forfaer
ut his word. Then he paused, My
Ratcliff, the master of the New House,
was coming from the direction of the
gates, and he had an eve on them.

The New House master had nothing to
do with the School Houso followea: but
“ Ratty "' was much g '

: ﬂlmnm interforence.
Clardew had his back to the House-

-

master, and did not see him. His lip
eurled as Tom paused.
“Thinkin’ better of it!" ho asked

sarcastically. :

Tom’s eyes gleamed, and he clonched
his fists, and camo on. If Cardew did
not choocse to step asside, that wona his
look-out. ;

Cardow did not step aside.

Ha stoad hia ground, and struck out
na the Shell fellow came on, Tom Merry
hit out heartily in return, and in
moment the two juniors were fighting,

There was a torrific thumping and
trampling and gasping as they closad in
combat and strucglod,

“Cardew! Merry!"
cliff's ncid voice,
How dare you!"

En::;ﬂ q

‘ardew was down, pasping, on hi
back. As he leaped urp. hi!i}i‘ﬂi ﬂnmiu;:
the New House master rustled up, his
hand raised commandingly.

“Stop " he thundered.

Cardew dropped his hands, with a
savage scowl. Tom Merry stood quistly,
The New House mhaster frowned at hoth
of them,

“How dare you fight in the quad-

It was Mr. Rat-
“Cease this at onee!
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rangle!” he exclaimed. “What is the| *“I made no complsint, sir." understand that several of the boys im
cause of this dispute?’’ | . "I the boy does not complain, I can | your House pessess dogs.” '
Tom Merry did not reply, scarcaly take notice of the matter,” eaid ““That is-s0.” - Bes e :
“You hear me, Merry ¥” Mr. Railton, inclined to smile himself. | " At this time, Mr. Railton, focd should

“You are not my Housemaster, sir;” | “ However, I must ask you some ques- | not be wasted upon dogs.
said Tom quictly.  “1 will explain to| tions, Cardew. You have been sent to| *1t ahould not bo wasted, certainly,”

Mr. Railton, if he asks me.” = Coventry by your schoolfellows?” agreed Mr, Railton drily. :
 Mr. Ratcliff compressed his lips. He| *VYes, sir. Coventry for a week js tho | * ¥ou may be aware that many persons
might have expected that rcbuff, but | sentence.” | have suggested, and are in favour of, thg
upgnrantlﬁ he did not expect it. “You do not complain of ths?" : Ilﬂﬂ%]ﬂ:ﬂl‘ of dogs; 1a order to save food.
%1 shall report your impertinenco to| “Not in the least, sir.” ““The war bus produeed many cranks,
your Housemaster, Merry., Cardew, you| “For what cause are yonm sout to | Mr. Ratchfi—the pacifist, the conscien.
will answer me !” e Caoventey 77 : tious objector, w: of dogs, and
Cardew shrugged his shoulders. “The fellows considered that 1 was | other peculiar ers.- We musi

“I'm sent to Coventry, and I was| lackin’ in respeet to the Head, sir,” said | ex that."

puuchin’ that silly fool for not speakin’ to | Cardew. = ¥t ‘Mr, Railton!” |

me,” ho said.  **That’s allI” =15 “Oh!"” gaid Mr. Raoilton, taken aback, | *“ Something, no doubt; could bs ssid
“Indecd ! Wh:f is Cardew sent fo|and the New House master stared.” “Ii | for the slaughter of bhapntin " aaid

Coventry, Merry 2 that is the cese, Cardew, my boys are | the School House master. “They serve.
No I'Eilij’. very right to express their 'dn;n.c]:lpgoval._ ne useful pu . and; i i, are per-
“Follow me &t once, hoth of you!” | Am'I to understand that you pdmt the | nicious 1o agticulture. Bud that is not at

said Mr, Ratcliff. justice of your sentenco {” all likely to come to pass,”

He whisked away towards the School “Certainly, sir! 1 fairly ssked for it, “I am not veferring to hiounds, but to
House, apd the two juniors followed him | and 1 got it. - I'm not complainin’ in the | pet dogs.. There is only one boy in my
in silence, . Tom erfy s eyes were | least,” : : Housea, as it heppens, who keeps a dog,
gleaming with anger. rﬁr Rateliff had | *1 am glad that you can see the matter | and I gm about to give him instructions
a crazo for interference, and he was | so sensibly, Cardew. You may both go.” to have it killed forthwith.”
evidently abaut to interfere in & way that | Mr. Ratcliff's face was & study, Car-| The School Houdo master looked very
4he School House master wounld find it | dew’s answers had quite talken the wind‘| grave.” 2 :
difficult to reésent. But there war no h‘ﬂg out of his sails. Evidently he was not That is a o sy step to take,™
for it, and Tom followed Mr. Rat going to make out his case of persécution | he said. “If the

: oy 15 fond of bis dog, it

into the Behool Houme master's study. in the School House, going_on under Mr, | will be a heavy blow to him. 8o long,

: Railton’s nase, unnoticed. ;}ﬂliﬂfit't- s fﬂ?ﬂljtiélﬂ':h:t? uliﬂl for the

¢ “ But—but " broke out Mr. Hatcliff, nulgcture of antoxicatmg llguor, we

: m 2 " | “this boy confesses that he has been |3, Well spare the little our doge
_Ratty Does” Not Prosper. guilty of disvespect to the Head ! Surely | FeQMIe. e iy s 134

B RAILTON laid down his book | —" - F S That is not my view, Me. Railton,"

M as his colleague entered, with | “Quite unintentionally, sir,” said Car. i‘usll ﬂ‘::' New House master stifily, “I

the two juniors at his heels. | dew. “The other fellows and I took a |45 €very expectation ‘that you would

He compressed his lips a little, | different view of & certain matter, and I follow my example.*

though his manner was quite courteous, | was in the wrong, aud I own it. That is| -, L am afreid ] of doso. I I kept
Heo found his colleague o little bhard to | all.” : ;‘dug, I would sharg my last meal with
bear At times. i R“ﬂ_ind H::n% s enoup ’"C‘ BEEI Ml:j 5;;1-&;';115 I am sure my boys feel the -
o+ ot o B SOTREWDAS aiton. You may go, Lardew an . 3 o o " :
serions matter, whic mnﬂ to have ‘Hn::j.“" e s : .,:'fh“ 18 mere senlimentality, sir.”
crcaped your observation, Railton,”'| .The two juniors left the study. =3 dﬂmﬁwmﬁiﬁmg 'Emﬂnan
began the New House master. The door closed on them. In the pas- {2 es "f eliishness are . qualities worth
1 IHdEEd e | sage Eﬂv[dﬂ'wa’l'inﬂm]‘ Cuitiva Ing 1o a hﬁ?.

“Yés, indeed! You are aware (hat| “Rather a facer for the old {1aen. Shere is nothing. more, to be
thero is & form of persecution among.| what®” he chuckled, * He thought he a ',m;nﬂ My Ra : I am
schoolboys known as ‘Coventry.” 1 find | was going to meke oid Railton zit up.™ iﬁm"ll an ﬂdlﬂﬂppgmted. I cannot i
that this boy, Cardew, {2 being mads a| Tom Merry langhed. : mB east un ﬂffte_?}_fili this regard for
victim of that form of pr:rmeutinn.- and 1 “Good for you!” he said. - *Look atra “mmﬂ"d o’ shall, llﬂjl"ﬂﬂr. carry
fecl it my duty to bring the matter to | here, Cardew, it was jolly decent of you gt R ::i““ BO fdﬂl‘ %ﬂ_ my own House
yout notice.” - to speak up like thet, and, as far as Tm | 7 CRCTAET - STC - 8BTS o

“1 am muchtobliged to you, Mr. Rat- | concerned, the Coveniry’s done with. 1'l] guc;.fﬁ o have lus dog destroyed at
eliff.” Mr. Railton did not look very | speak to the other fellows.” And Mr. Ratchiff left th
;uuch ];]-]:'HEEEi l:_lqwex'e;-; d“ ’{."Du may | “Ob rats!™ said Gatﬂﬂem ;‘"I dop’t haskily L atchiff ¢ e study
¢uve the matter in -my hands.’ care & twopenny rap eithor wa T B ’ '

Mr. Ratcliff hesitated. He did not fec] “1 think jfm? do,” said Tﬂg'l, “and 1 m?hﬁnﬂﬁ%’nﬂl tHEI'IwEHtH mmmmﬂd 0
inelined to be dismissed so summarily. | mean it."” Ho "] S ‘; b 1[5 i-h?ﬂkﬂ[lhﬁl dered.
He felt that he bad an ndvantage over | Cardew shrugged his shoulders and | e tﬁg“ ur;-?h : LS t’ﬂ t“ of Figgina
Mr, Railton, and he did not want to | walked away; 2od Tom Merry, with a muaivefﬂ Ehi 15rdErE“tn é“ ¢ ﬂclluﬂl
__w:linqnmh it, smile on his face, made his way to the | ¥ anuld picture the ho EE'““L& dis og.
A9 0nite 80,” he ggreed. * But there is | school shop apgain, <y idd ure the horror a may
another matter I bave to dizenss with| Meanwhile Mr, Ratelif remaiped in M: E“'E‘Im “’t‘:":i upon WF&F 8 face,
you, Mr. Railton. I will remein till | the Schoo] Heuse master's study. Iis | .Mr.mRun M e R, e terfere

il R ] : : Tl teliff's Housze, and he could
thess juniors are dismissed.” diseppointment made the seid gentleman 3 S .
The School Houge master nodded. Iln cﬁ'mpi:gﬁa Iris Hps. His case of * persecu- gﬂt T:hgﬁtdtﬂn;?ﬂhrzj;im 7
conld not*actually turn his colleague out | tion™ had vanished into thin air, and | ith a clouded brow & o
of hia study. : ‘ nobody was to be punished or ealled over : :
“Well, Cardew,” he said, it woull| the ecals, which was a very severe disap- T

seem- that you have some cause of com-: | pointment for Ratty. Mr. Railton under-

nint, which yon have stated 1o Mr. | stood perfectly his colleague’s thoughts, - CHAPTER 3. :
tateliff inntead of to your own House- | and & emile hovered over his lips. ~ Good ‘N ws for Raocke!
magtor T e “¥ou had some other matter to speak { +4 OOD-EVENIN’, deah boy|"
“Not at all, sir,"” said Cardew. to me abont, I think you said?"” he re- " Arthur Augustus D'Arcy
"Tomr Merry glanced ouriously st bim. | marked, when the juniors were gone. uttered  thut greeting  as
He had expecied the wholo matter to| *Prav take n chair, M Ratcliff.” Cardew of the JFourth came
come out.  But Cardew. with all his| Mr. Ratelilf remained standing. ~ | into the Common-room. L
faults, was lﬂ-f'ﬂ! to his House, and he “Yea, concerning the - food restric- There was really no reason why
"did not in the loast intend to be used os o | tions,” he said, Arthur Augustus should bid Cardew
u means of helping Mr. Ratcliff to score| 'The School House' master raised his | good-evening, such greetings not being
«over his own Housemaster. eyebrows, st all customary in the Common-roont.
* But Mr. Ratcliff saya——" “1 am quite aware of the new regula- | But the swell of Bt. Jim's deasired to

“] am not responaible for what Mor. | tiona,” he said. *They are, -of course, | make it known that he gave Cardew his

Ratcliff says, sir,”” replied Cardew calmly. | enforced in my House, as, 1 suppose, they | gracious uepml.mt.ian., om Merry had
- 'Fom Merty suppressed a grin as he | are in vours,™ told how Cadrdew had uhutﬂ_tIp the New
noted Mr. Ratchif’s expression, Ha “Qiiite s0. Dut there ia a detail that | House master in Mr. Railton’s study,
wimost liked Cardew at that moment. has perhaps escaped your attention—the | and the juniors }f"""{ chuckled aver it
“Cardew,” gasped Mr, Rateliff, “you | keeping of animals by the juniors.’ and agreed that Cardew hiad earned his
distinetly stated to me that you had been W Animala?” ropeated Mr. Railton. exemption from Coventry, -_Emd__ Arthur
sent to Coventry by tho other juniors.” “Exactly. Dogs, to be particular. I Tue Gry Lisrary,—No. 480,
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Augustus proceeded to mark the differ-
ence abt ohce. : B
“Hallo!” said Cardew, with a grin
¥Found your voice at last?™ s
“Yaas, deah boy. I have no objee-
tion to speakin’' to yom,” Arthur
Auxgg.gua assured him Eramﬂunly
“Neither have I, so long as you don’t
overdo " said lf-'nn:!ﬂw_ .
“Bai Jove!™ ejaculated Arthur
ngustus; and there was a chuckle from
e other fellows
E&?kn of the Bhell looked round

= ggﬁ’m speaking to  Cardew,
il T i
ur n%mm 118 eyegl

upon Aubre

“':E;;.u, yiu are quite wight,” he

‘What do yon mean by 7 Car
dew’s in Coventry.”

“I wegard you as a cheekay ass,

acke 1 said Arthur Au%ntm warmly.

“ Racke's riqht," said Crooke of the

: breaking, the rule,
D‘ﬁ.l:gf and you'll get sent to Coventry
yourself.” '

“1 should be vewy pleased to be sent
to Coventwy by you, Cwooke! 1 do
not 151egard you as o desiwable acquaint-
ance.

IIJHH' ha' IH.!,. ;

“That's all very well!” exclaimed

e. “Bat you've got to chuck it.™

Arthar 4 Racke o gl

Artbur Augustus gave Rucke o glance

But Racke felt thet Le had sn advan-
h% and he meant to pursne it. Racke
& Co, had been delighted to see Levison
and Oardew in the black books of the
Bechool House fellows. Levi their
ﬂtﬂ mn:il;ﬂfﬂ ﬁldlhtital;rned his I:s.il-.azt1 ]

om ® it ways. CUnirdew,
in spite of the most poét& attentions
from the black sheep, had disdainfully
declined to be drawn into their select
gircle, More than once Racke & Co,
bhad striven to sow trouble between
Levison of the Fourth and his new
friends: but they had always failed. 8o
they had entered into the Coventry
-anL:uco with keenness, and were pre-

ed to keep 1t up most rigidly. Racke
elt now that, for once, he would have
a backing among Sech House
fellows, and he stuck to his poini.

“You know the rule!” he exclaimed.
“Cardew's in Coventry by sentence of
the Honse. Any fellow who speaks to

him s to Cove . too. Isn't that
%0, T%?f!da e :
Thot

rvi" :
B un,rguid Tom. But—"

“There -isn't any bute.” said Racke.
“That's the rule.”

“ Racke knows the rules of Coventry,”
said Levison, with a grin. *“He's been
there himself™ - e

“Ha, ha, hat” =

“Never mind that,” mid Racke,
scowling. "1 call on all the fellows to
enforce the rule.” _

“Yes, rather!” said Crooke emphatic-

ully, .
AFHﬂa;r, hear !” chimed in Mellish. -

“Thera are extenuating circumstances
this ecase,” explained Tom Merry,

" We've deécided to let Cardew ofl.”

“You've no business to decide any-
thing of the kind, without a meéting of
the House,” said Racke.

“Why, og'nu cheeky ass——"
~SDh. ecse it, Racke!" said Jack
Blake. “You're off-side. Keep to
ml;%actu you understand—such ns war-
profita.”
~ “Yaas, wathah! T weluse to listen to
your wot, Wacke!™

“8o you're all king to that out-
gider!” exclaimed ke savagely. It
was evident that he was not going to
get any backing, after all.

Trz Gex Lisrany,—INo. 480,
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“Yaae, wathah1”

“But don't you do it,” suggesied
Monty Lowther. *Keép bim without
the delights of your conversition,
Racke. And gloat over his sufferings!’

“Ha, ba, bal™ : y

“Well, 1 don’t agroe to this,™ eaid

Crooke, :

“You needn’'t ftrouble,” said- Tom
Merry drily.

“1 sha'n't speak to the fellow, or to

anybody else who speaks to him.” said
Rat‘:kﬂ.,ywith a glare round at the grin-
ning faces : :

“Bai Jove! Then you will be sendin’
yourself to Coventwy, Wacke!”

“Ha, ha, ha!" :

“ Better chuck it, Racke,” eaid Clhive,
laughing “1t's all over now, you

the froubls was abaut, cither. You're
talking out of your hat, you know.”

Racke scowled, and lelt the Common-
room with Crocke. The two Ghell
fellows went up to their study, Racke
with a scowling face, ' grinning
a litile. i

“Bo that’s over!” said Racke, as he
threw himself into a chiair, aod lighted
a.ci te. =

“(iive vs a light,” said Crooke, * Yes,
Na. 9 Btody seems to be in favour again.
It wouldn't have lasted, ]
Levison has squeezed into
favour; he's quite popular now. Cardew
seems to be able to do as he likes. Hang
them both!”

ANYWaY.

anger.

“Levison’s keeping it up!"” he said.
;I don't bﬂﬁavf IEF! En:lpll;t:. but ha;:
eeping it up. ear that he's goin
hl'rg ﬁgm'bﬂ f:hmr et cricket, foo. imi

ing wns over|”
i I f - hiﬂ
pre s Ngiond Aitor all, o'
idn’t  pay, Suppose. r 8
too poverty-stricken to have much of a
time; he was slways getiing into
haht.ﬂl.nd had to squeeze out of it some-
ow. -

“He used to meke a thing -out
of me at nap,” ﬁﬂmm “3
can’t understand keeping up this
game. He's 2 loser by 1t° =

“He nlways was an cobstinate rotter!
He likes to put our backs up.”

“It's onl [n{.panﬂ"' said Racke hGercely.
“By gad, like
about him some day, and show him
up "

Crooke shrugged his shoulders. e
was as annoyed as Lis chum by
Levison's defection from the shady eet,
 but he did not take the same view. His
belief wss that Levison had' done with
B Bl R BB B
nob rely 4D € rate plece o :
as Racke suppaosed. ' _ _

The study door opened, and Mellish
‘of the Fourth came in, The two Shell
fellows looked at him rather grimly.
Mellish was & member of their set, but
he was poor, and generally mg . to
borrow money. Mellish's fr ip was

h.teE' ¥ upon a de:mrﬂ_tﬂ'sharﬂ
the crumbs that fell from the rich man’s

table. | : _
us: a fag!” enid Mellich

“ Give
- and thoved his case

cheerily.
Rackea uted,
s The Yourth-Former

across the table.
lighted a cigaretle.

“All serene mow in No. 98, he re-
marked.

Racke Ernnt&d ain.

“T don’t think the fellows would be
so willing to 'nthemﬂmgiuﬂm:f
they knew I knew,” smd Mellish,
wi a8 .

Rucke started.

know. And vou don't even knmow what.

Ruacke bit through his cigarette in his | tod

we've never made him sit up for throw-}

i s oo os o » | his pals, thou
gndﬂﬂy reform 1@ genuine,
“He found out that it |t

to get the truth out]

“What's that?” he exclaimed. “Yon
don't mean that yon've bowled Levison

u“t-rjl -
“T fancy sof” esid Mellish com-

placently. _

“B ad!® Racke drew a deep
brea E“I’d give a tenmer to show
him up, if he’s really at his old games—

T believe he is. What have you nosed
ﬂut??l

“A mare's unest, most likely,” re-
marked Crooke,
= “You can

judge for yourselves,™ =said
Mellish. * do tiu&u' thres buzz
off to together e0 often®”

“Do they!” asked Racke.

“Yes, they do. I noticed it first last
week, and Trimble mentioned it to me
the other day, too; Trimble notices
everything. Nearly every day after
lassons they come out together, get their
bikes, and simply disappear. 'i‘hey went
:an' this afternoon, and - 1 trotted

ong, and saw them bike off along the
towing-path. You know where that
leads.

“The Green Man!" zaid Crooke.

#Thaw don’t go to the Green Man”
aaid Rf:kﬂ tle-:igecﬂi‘rh"?i'a ghould have
heard of it from Joliffe or Lodgey. But
they go somewhere. You're stre a

it, Mellish?"

“ I've watched them start balf a dozen
times,” said Mellish. *1 asked Chve
where ”tlhay'd been when he camc in.
ny-

“ And what did he sayi”

““*Told me to find out!”

“Then it’s d@%secret, anyway,”’
Racke, his eyes gleaming.

“¥Yeq, rather! I've noticed that Clive -
hasn't said a word about it to Blake or
he’s very [riendly with
em. They buzz off together like that
nearly every day, and they never gay o
word about where they've been or what
they're up to, Looks fishy 1™ .

“By Jove, it does look fishy!” said
Crooke, “DBut—— Levison or Cerdew
might be up to anything, but Clive, he's
not that sort.”

“You never know," said Racke
eagerly. “ There’s a merry old proverh
that says that evil commumeations
corrupt good mauners. Clive'e Levison's
study-mate, and he's sure to get tarred
with the same brush in the long run.
We're jolly well going to look into that
little secret, mr.;"hleﬂ;h, :
~*Good egg!™ s ish. "I sy,
Racke, can you lend me a guid?”

“No!” mmapped Racke, “ I ean't!”

“1 owe Lodgey a ?uid,“ said Mellish.
“ He's worrying me for it. Dash it all,
you're ed up with tinl”

“Well, it's my tin, not yoursi" sa’l
Racke coolly. _ : -

“Is it ?ruu:m'.'“ psled Mellish, with a
sneer. 1 understand that your pater
made it in war-profits, That doesn't
mike it yours—only legally.

And with that Parthian shot Mellizh
strolled out of the study.

Racke scowled &t Crooke, who was
grinning.

“I'm fedup with that worm’s
spongin’ I” growled Racke. *“'Ie owes
me several quids already. DBut 1 eay,
Crooke, this'is worth Jookin' imto!
We'll keep our eye on No 9 Btudy after
this, and if we can catch them trippin’
—"  Aubrey Racke's eyes gleamed,
“My hat! That would be a surprise for
Tom Merry & Co.1 And it looks fishy—
jolly fishy 1™ ;

And Racke lighted another cigaretie,
and smoked il with great satiefaction. It
really looked as if he had a chance at
1ast of repaving bis ancient grudge.

eald
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- CHAPTER 4.
Figgins's Awful Fix!

IGGINS of the Fourth came inio
F his study in the New House, his
rugged fece guite pale, and his

. oyea Q‘laaming. :

Kerr and Wynn stared ot him. They
had never seen George Figgins look quite
like that before. ‘ - osy

Fgtty Wynn was buay cooking, Fatty
was o great chef, and the new food
reiulations gave him s chance of exer-
cising all his akill.

The war had come homo to the school
at last. Food allowances were severely
limited—only specified amounte could be
purchased-at the tuckshop for tho meal

taken in the study.

That dreadful prospcet almost made
Fatty Wynn inclined to ﬂuin the Preifista
But overything, after all, was not allow-
anced, and, by careful management,
fairly - eatistactory meals could etill be
nrrai.'ghd. Though, if a still more severe
pinch came Jater; Fatty felt sometimes
that ho really would have to join the
Stop-the-War party. )

But the expression on Figgy's rugged
face made his fat chum forget even the
problem of tea in the study.

“What's happened, Figey?” asked
Korr. .

#They—they haven't cut down the
allowance, further!” exclaimed Fatty
Wynn, in alarm. * They—they couldn’s
bo such beasts! Look here, you chaps, 1
think it's about time wo let the Huns off !
After all, they're beaten, and they've
been howling for peace. 1 really don't
hold in hitting a man when he’s down,
even if he's & Hun! 1 feally think—that
ig, if they're nr.-.l;tihg tho grub allowance

down—that—— ' ;
 Shut up, Fatty 1™ eaid Kerr. “ What
ig'it, Figgnsi” R -

“Ratty!"” esid Figgins,
teoth, | :

“Not the food allowancef"” exclaimed
Fatty.

ii Nﬂ, Fﬂu mi" *

“Mhan, it's all right!" said Wynn con-
fidently. A fellow can stand avything
:"I:_'lt- that! What did Ratty want yon for,

1 :1‘! .

ﬁ"!lﬁm cad ! mottered Figgins.

“Who?! Ratiy?’.

“ The filthy Hun!™

“Who"

“ The skinny : :

Figgins sparred in the air with his
clanched fists, He had to relieve hie feel-
ings somehow. His lnak showed that he
would have lilkked Mr. Ratclifi's acid
countenance to he within hitting distance
just thomn. '

“RBut what has he done?” ssked Kerr,
in wonder. | _
~ “The rotten Hun!” hissed Figgins.
“Youll hardly believe it. You know
my dor—old Spoti”

“Ratty can’t have

between  liis

ile 1™

been ragging about
him. o never have bim in the study
now,” said Kerr. .

“He wmﬁa him killed | yelled Figgins.

ik YH." =

“But, whe? Thore's nothing the
mabter with Spot.”

“ Hood cconomy ! anorted Figgina,

“What rot!” said FPatty Wynn, “We
haven't come to eating dogs yet. They're
doing it in Germany, but we—"

“ Fathead! HEven Ratty isn’t such a
ghnstly Hun as that! / Though he miyht
as woll 1" said ¥igeins bitterly,  * The old
scoundrel -

“ Draw 1t-mild !|” murmnred Kerr.

“Wall, tho rotter wants Bpot killed—
destroyed, he ealls it—to save food—a
hiscuit or two a day, you know,” eaid
Figgine. “I don’t buy beef-stenks and
chump-chops for him. I don't feed him
likp a guzzling Cubinet Minister at the
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Lord Mayor's Banguet. I don’t give him
caviare, and oystera, and chempagne. Do
I?"" roared. Figgins. :

“No, oid scout,” prinned Kerr, " you
don't. Haa the Food Controller started
on dog-biscuita? If he has—""

- Ufﬂcﬂursa he hesn't " howled Figgmns,
" But Ratty is one of those clever rofters
who know better than the Food Uon-
trollor. Poor eld Spot yeta a biscuit or
two, and & bone now and then. He's on
war-rations all the time, for that matter.
And Ratty save he's to ba taken down
to tha chemist’s, and what he calls
destroyed. That means murderedi”

“ Hard cheese, old chap!™

Figging glared.

‘Do you think I'm going to do it?” he
hooted.” * I'll see Ratty blowed first! I'll
bo sacked from the school first | If Ratty
wants to sive food, ho cin go and hang
himseli—he wouldn’t be missed as much
as my dnﬁ; T know that! Lét me cateh

y lay

anybod ing a paw on my dogl Tl
brain him with a cricket-bat["

“ [ don't quito see what you can do, old
follow,” eaid Kerr. *“If you don't get
it done, Ratty will order Taggles to take
him away.”

“Lot Taggles touch lLim, that's alll"
gaid Figgins ferociously. *There’ll be
& mew porter wanted at this school after-
wards!"”

“ But you can’t—-" :

“ Whether I enn or not, I'm going to!”
said Figgins, ‘'Bpot isn’t going to be
hurt, poor old fellow! The gucetion is,
how arc we going to get out of it? That's
what we've got to consider. It sha'n't
ho done—that’s flst! Look heére, you
Bcotch fatheadl It's up to you to think
it out—set your bl Scatch brain to
work on ! _ =¥

Kerr grinned. 'The Scottish junior, as
n matter of fact, did mast of the thinking
%ntl was done in Figgine' study, and

irgy bad.absolute faith in his sa
But this waa a knotty problem for Korr.
A Housemdster’s order could not be
disobeyed without serious mmetfqnm
E\'El".‘lefﬂ' those consequences wore braved, -
the result would be the same—Taggles
would ba ordered to make away with the
'poor little animal. Figgina might talk
of braining Taggles with a cricket-bub:
but that was not really a feasible pro-
position. Much less drastic measures
would have to be adopted. :

Kerr wrinkled his browe in thought. .

“What ebout asking a Bcehool Hause
chap to mind him?"” asked Fatty Wynn,

Figgina enorted.

“Ratty’s thought of that.” No dog
belonging to a ::-ha’p in this Houae ia to be
kept at :]l Thst’s tho merry order."”
Figig;ma eyed Kerr anxiously., TFiggy
‘wns feeling inclined to take tho most
d ate measures to preserve his dumb
pal, but it wes really upon Kerr's
snipﬂtjr that he relied. :

grin broke over Kerr’s thoughtful
face at lnst, ond Figgins' faco brightened
-as if by the reflection.

“Uot it7" he peked esgerly.

« 1 think s0,”" said Kerr. * You'll have
v a face fol

gey's face fell,

“8all him? Fathead!”

“TThat's it! You see——-"

“ Pathead 1" repeated Figgine wither-
ingly. “X cant sell hin. A dogsa
pm}.I not o slave! * A chap can't sell a
P-,E'l ¥

“ You don’t catch on, old scont. You've
rot to aell him to o School House chan—
that'll save his lifa. Butif yon sell hum,
gay, for a ha'penny——""

“A ha'penny?” eaid Figgins, with a
atare,

“ Yog, that will make it a sale, ¥ou gee.
No law against taking as littlo ne vou like
for n dog. And Tom Merry or Blzke or
Gussy would buy him like a shot, and
agrco net to exercise any rights of owner-

3

=

city. |

* One Penny. 5

aliip, and to secll him back to you [or tho
n;mm- sum when desired. You could trust
them,™

“Oh!" gjaculated Figgins,

He understood now.

“That sees you clear.” said Kerr,
“You sell him, and he belongs to Tom
Merry, say, and Ra wun'tﬁ}e able to
touch him. The new ownership will only
be nominal. But yon needn't explain
that te Ratty."

‘“ Ha, ba; hal” roared Figgins.

He gave his chum a terrific slap on the
shoulder to show his appreciation, and
Kerr gave a yell,

“Yow-ow! You assl”

Figgins rushed out of the study. Hoe
crossed the dusty quﬂ::lrasnaghlg like the
wind, and sped mnto the Schosl House.

Bl'e WAS & § exclamation as he ran
into Kildare of the Bixth in the Hall,

“You young sus!”

“Ow! Sorry! Yowl!"”

The captain of 8t Jim's stendied
Figging with an iron grasp on lig ear,
and the Fourth-Former wnggled.

* Yaw-ow-ow ! Leggo, Kildare!”

“ Mind where you're ruuning, then!”
said Kildare, :

And he released the junior, and Figgins
went on his way, rubbing his ear, with
a little less impetuosity, But be came
up the stairs three at & time, and broke
into & run in the junior paszsage, till he
was suddenly seized by three pairs of
hands and stopped. s

““ New House bounder! Bump him!” |

Bump !

And Figgins sat on the passage floor,
and Cardew, Clive, and Levison grinned
down at hm. ’

“No dogs or Huns or New IHouss
bounders admitted I szid Carlev,

“Yow-ow-ow 1"

« Ha, ha, hat"

iggins sat an sped.

- G'?:n him apothar | chuckled Clive.

“You—yon silly ssses!” roared

na.

He scrambled to his feet, and backed
away from the grinning trio. As a rule,

was quite ready for a House row,
and he was not apt fo count odds. But
there was no time for House rows now.
The life of his nhngg] little mung_;p!.
Epﬁt. w&n a; nhﬂka. And if 8 hl.{:iF @il
a hound of the purest pedigree ¥iggy
cauld not have attached mumql:l!pnrtunt'a :
to hia doggy exmstence. :

“Pax, you duffers|” gasped Figgins,

He held up his hand in sign of peace.

No, 9 Study graciously forbore to

hostilities.

“ Anything the matter?™ asked Levi-
amﬁ noting for the first time the signs
of disturbance in Figgins' face.

“Yes! You'll do, Clve

LRLE]

said

3 8. _
jﬁﬁ! I'll do for what?"” asked tho

South African junior’ in surprise.

“Ta buy my dog.”
5 lg’y hat! 1 don't want to buy a

dog !
lgigging hastily explained. Then Sidney

Clive nodded at oncs,

“TIL do it like & shot!"” he said, *“No
of Railton starting any knavish

tricks like that in this House! I suppose

it hnd better ba a genuina salo. T'4
better hand you a tunner——"

" A ha'penny will do,”” grinned Figgins
“and another ha'peimy for the Kkenpel
I keep him in. I know you're as straighi
aa a string, Clive. ou don't mind
taking the trouble to call my dog youn
dog. Though, of course, it would be ]‘ﬂﬂi
dog. so lar as that goes. Of course, [
look after him, and feed him, and clean
hin:. and look sfter the kennel, and taka
him out for You needn't bothe
about him at all."

"“He. b, ho!"

“Y understand,” eaid Clive. * Ha'
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ing to be my dog, but you'll take all |
t‘l?e Emuhia of him—eh? And I sha'n’t |

claim him, of course. I'm much obli

to you, FIT‘ v, for offering to take eare
of my dog like this, e= gnfterwem
just given you o hum;m:rg'

Flgg:m churkled.

“You're a g;:m&amr” be said. “ Hand
over the eash !

Clive extracted o penny from his pocket
and handed it over to the New House

junior,
“Thanks!™" said Figgina. *“Now, a8

n separate transaction entirely, I'lE fend |
i:“ thiz penny $ill your hundredth birth- |

y-

*“Ha, ba, ha'l”

Figgins handed the penny back, “and |
Clive chortled, and slipped it into his

REain.

“Now you'll be able to a:rplmn that
Bpot's your. d if reguired,” umﬂ
Figgine. “You w8 are witnesses."

““¥Yer, rather?” Levison said.

Ang Cardew nodded.

And Figgins, baving found so suitable
s purchaser for hiz dog. returned to his
own House m cheerful .. Hia
cheery face as he ecame into his study
ghowed his chnms ¢hat the matter waa
settied satisfuctorily.

* All serene r fﬂﬂd’dn:;*‘“' .

“Hfgﬁt an mm T sal ne. L 'l.,‘__.‘H
lnld him to Clive. He's ml, decent |

]%. you know {"
irat chop!™ agrecd Kerr.

“And now we'll have fea,”” said Fatty
Wynn, “1've made a pie. old scout, and
it’s a corker. Lucky for you fallows
‘j’ﬂi v der ot me in ﬂfgﬂ study.’ i |

n ms o T 11 | greal
pampled t pie, and the whaela stndy
agreed that it rmﬂj wons & corker,

mx.
Uphill Work!

b 00U fellows coming " .

Tnm Ml‘ﬂ‘j' alﬂlmi the guestion

rlﬁ afternoon.

Thu Ter Tﬁmmnu&uf
the School House m Norfolk j and |
Biudy No. @ followed them similarly |
attired. Ju[liﬂf -ndthimﬂjr and Kan-

garco joined them on steps. Levisom,
[,.hve and Cardew were

, and it was to om ad-
dressed his remark. The three junicrs
were In Norfolk jackets and Ekmckers,

tﬂETBHtE;pm?" * gaid Levison. *"Where

5 Ahh-nmhrd," said Tem. “We're
going to see the soldiers. Yean fellows
€0 along ™

“Not this time. We're going for o |

Epin.
“Righto! Come on, Talbot "

Tﬂbmﬂfthe Shell came out and J:mﬂ E

Tom Merry & Co. The crowd of j
wheeled their machines ont It
was & half-holiday that afterneon, and
fine spring weather, and Tom ME!IT &
Co. were going to enjoy & long spin.
Mellish of the Fourth was lounging on
the steps, and he glaneed curiously at
ILevisom & Co. as the rest of the juniore
departed. Mellish had once been
in a way, but they seldom
. ged wardes mow.
& o I'EIII"I‘I nok in r Levison?™ said
Mellizh. s

HEEI H'D‘ i 3

“But gou're biking " smd |
Mﬁﬂéi“:" ¥ going T

"I.-ﬂte s fellow fo comie : 5

b o oot

“Yoo don't want to come.™ he said.
“ A ride without a smoke st the end ian't
in yoar line. What are yow driving ot ¥

Isn’t there a smoke at ti:ua end 1"
grinned Mellish.
Trn: ey Lasrary.—No. 480,
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i the |

Levi- |

“Oh, rats !
Melilss wenk it e Nowsel - Halbh

Reckness Cardew Eianuulf at lis wateh
a.mi wned.

bout time we were off,” he
t‘emuﬂ..ed

sand Chve, with a nod.

“Better give those chaps time te clear,
though,” Levison remarked. ** We den't
want to run into tﬁu-mf""

*¥Yes, That's so.”

Yellish, in the Hall, heird those
remarks, and he grmned He hurried up

Crooke were there. The bright spring

ot of d-:wn,

“They'ra just off,” said HEH.'I%!!
you want to ennt them down von've anly
'g?t ts get your bikes out and wait at
- ther guteg for them. ™

*Brtten fag!™ yawned Crooke,
| But Racke started to his feet, and throw
* his cigaretie away.

“Come on, Crooze!” he said. “We
don’t want to lose a chanee like this 1"

“ml H.].l ﬂ'ﬂ'htr'r"

Crooke followed Anbrey Racke frooy |
the study. They passed the chums of
| No. 9 on the steps of the School House,
_and went 1.'f||:n.:l'h'.lpH to the shed for their
. machines. They wheeled their bicyeles
‘down to the gates, snd there they
!buppr:d leaning on the machines and

Tum Mm:]r & Co. had disappeared
fromx sight down the road. About ten
minutes later Levison, Clive, and Cardew |
came ouf with thmr reles, and
mounted them in the rosd. Chve :
 at .the two :fncﬁ:ar: in the gateway and

“Wutm steem up?” he said.
lz- *(Oh, mm“ﬂ:m litely.
Tha tliitm ;[uninrir:daclu a u;rgm q:Erm-—
ﬁmﬂﬂnﬂm and pedalled after them.
Wors iy o e ufw‘“”“’m e it
o ve anly to m In tr
wﬂlﬂcﬂ Le'fmI“ Ef'; locking round. e's
O et e o
can o8 riding w we hke.”
“No fear!” =
Eevison had lost none of his old keen- |
nnumhnnaw way of fe. That one |

[T R X

I-i-H

&

he s:lul- {.‘Hve
“They're foll

u:ui

 dhint, Halt!”

. “Inguisitive assesl” g;rnwlui Clive..
{ “Hold an, though; dom't down.
i E{;ﬂﬂd.mlﬂ_hﬂﬂﬂ‘

' And they rode on. - - _ _
J'Iﬁuwr?th'ﬂh?m s goin thﬁﬁe:r ;
- . ers were ov
dently did not want to glﬂﬂﬂ' their

It was not
Levison's Hilsm.m that by the time the |
two weedy slackers behind reached the
top of that hill they would be sorry that
1!1%; had started.
tlglﬁlethrﬂa p]ﬂd!hi%ﬂ their way steadily
ap the
"EIE‘F came Racke and
| *““They must be mW{mdhﬂl this
remarked.

“There's a mtrhmmﬂl & bowling-
and & billinrd-room,” ssid Crooke.

ﬂﬂﬂ
on| Thin is prefiy steep.”
“Yes, hang it " o

WEF_', "
o at. Waoodhi

“May as well get the muchines out,”

the stairs to: Rocke's study. Racke and.
weather had not tempted the two slackers | a

II'HH |
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|

-

|

{ was ont of the uﬂtm
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hill. But the pursuers laboured
painfully ower their bandle-bars. Too
many cigaretfes in the stady had told
upon ftheir wind. They were soon gasp-

ing like landed ﬁshm, and nding m
spasmodic jerks.

“My hat! T—I ean't uhumi much
mors of this!" panted Crooke, ‘' Those
beasts don’t mm to uum:l it. Grooh &’

R;Ia:ka Waa o

“Hang it! a .;.1 'Ihey’l:ﬂ gettin’
down 1" h‘ﬂ exclaimed. “We cnn walk
the reast”™

On the top of ﬁl'!t rise in the road, hLalf
mile abead, but plain to see againet
t;!!n- elear sky, they ecould discern the
dismounted cyclists. For reasons best
known to ﬂmml Cardew and his
companions lulted to rest om the
fop of the hilL  Crooke snd Racke
jumped down, and wheeled their
machines an and uwpward. They ex
pected the cyclists ahead to dnwn
every momnent.
But the trio ﬂtnud there, apparvently
nd%n'm the scene
the

than
Crooke l:':

top nf the
ﬂ'ﬂi}ﬂn? mnd
eLve

WS easier
'Ihﬂl'l In:t Racke and
Hows l.n mend, with s

the time reached the

They halted there,

p:m‘: ag if they weunld

ning

“Halla 1" ?Ghra nhfmh' ““You
CcOMming oir Wwa

“Lmh. like ﬂl“

“Bellows to mend,
chuckled Cardew.

“Oh, g:&:nd. et coke!™

Levison Eﬂ his leg*over his machiue.

“You fellows 17 he lﬂd.
“Lovely bit Iln:ru for ffE&*‘l'hﬂQIﬂ

“HR, ha! We're comingt”

To the amazement o Racke mmd
Cruoke, the three 1‘;‘ remounted
their mm:hinﬂa and shot nwni down the
same. alope up which the ad tolled.

ed them m

The Shell f&ﬂuwg
wonder.
“Th ——thﬂy—-they re g:mﬂg back!™
-gtuttered Crooke,
i nh' m[“
Down the steep

dear *Imf e

"A"E.t

slope, free-wheeling,

the
of the

"Iihn three ridera went gt a ﬁrm

E: eﬂvnm:lhﬂd from the

g an grspi

Shell. Rackﬂpgmnnd
“Oh, the rﬂtf-eril‘ Elb

Thay ne nat gﬂ.l[t'rg oocliiﬁf mt IH
Hang them ey’ ve us into

climbing Ihu roften hill for nothin’{™
“Oh, confound them! - mumbled

_ The .f.*im spies looked at ane aneother
in utter disgust. It was omly too clear
tihat they had been Bﬂﬂufﬁd.

As far cmt ﬂut

combe Lane :gm‘n
e and Crooke did

were almost in E

h'_r this tnn&. rmd

]Eﬁl ite the perve to down
at mr:l: terrific speed. .ﬂd

mu!&fﬂmﬂmtﬂthﬂydldgﬂtun

the track again, they wounld be given
anather hill to climb.

"“What a reften sell!™ groaned
Croovke. “Yau were o silly ass to co
Rac.'ll:n' You might bave known they’

KD'IL Oh, desr!"”

“QOh, den’t jnw” sparled Racke,
“Let's get home.™

“Pm weE going to have a rest
hefnru that ngeer

My legs

ad‘” 0N
nmtm af iron.™
Itwuhaﬁnn?mwrhu{ﬂrﬂthnﬁn

‘glaclers mounted therr meachines agam.
And it waas nearly anofher hour befora
they pedalled mrﬂg np te Bt Jum's
WherarLam&Ln were by that time

the Id not even Evidently
mnﬁmﬁmmﬁﬂm;m
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CHAPIER 6. ]
Something Like » Mysiory I -
“ Al Jovel That's Cardew’s
: jiggah!”
Jom Merry & To. were
. riding homeward in the late
lpﬂ afternoon, Thay wanted tuﬂget |
in ore dark, for 1 up, and :
had turned from the teiord .
and taken a short eut. It ssved a coupie
of miles on the ride, but it led over tho
hill, and -on the steep road the juniors
were wheeling their machines. The
road was dusty, and the cyclisis were
thivsty, and thoy.paused at the garden-
gate of a cottage standing back from ihe |
yoad, with a idea of esking the
cottager for water,
The road was bordered by fields and
woods, and the cottage was 8 very
lonely one. As the juniors glanced
_tuw:htda :ntrd ﬂ:ajl observed three '.E.‘}'Ell.’bl'_
in the garden, leaning against 8 femce.
And then ur Augustus uttered that
yemark. Cardew’s handsome, expensive
jigger was easily recognisable. The
grandson of Lord Reckness had the best
of everything that mo could buy,
and his handsome bicy was well
known. |
“By Jove! Thsi's Cardew's machine
ml’:‘t onough!™ said Talbot, ““The
ra rmet be Levison™s and Clhive's.

%hﬂﬂ'"
ol m for 8 booze,” said Monty
Lowther. “Let's go and do likewise.” |

“Hallo!  There’s ©Cardew!” said| _
Julian, Uphill Work!

In the doorway of the eottage a slim] | . ~
snd shaps ure appeared in view for e
a m«:nﬂ ﬁ%lt- was Cardew of the
-Fmﬁl:;nﬂﬂia ;h:::.iatgilﬂ towards th.euij which hadl bLeen open, was m&ﬂ&:ﬂyiﬂﬁhml. They reached Bt. Jim's as dusk
tmh , an ﬂﬂh-h'_ mhmk g 5 clnsed in his face, waS _gathen:hg:i and found Figgina & Co.
e ot ot .’Eﬂ'] ted ] ﬁgﬁuﬂﬂhr m halted waiting at the gate. Figgins was look-
i -2 i 71 = F - -_m. mm A I ENxl
_ A; B::ms. Jove!l wjacnlated ﬁl“ih_ﬂl-' The juniors in the road exchanged Eﬂ]}mnmﬁ;h guyu he asked, as the
i hﬂt‘l thﬂ' nome d 't:hﬂ.t arne, I m‘ dﬂ mti.:i"am’ - hi M ﬂ'ﬂ-_!“ﬂ If 4 ;. Hmﬂﬂ' ﬁﬂlﬂi’ll Wht&ll!-ﬁl
wonder?” said Manmers. *What has | eratic face of the Honourake Arthur hﬂnﬂ::ﬁuhm m'n. = = hat
_mtﬂmaﬁmmmhms trick like ﬁnTﬂj. ‘W?u-ﬂidﬁmnr miﬁ{) . e
r 2 COULE 5T mbwn *“Oh, Blow !” said Figgins. “'1 wani
Tmmllitpﬂpl : ' Arthur Augustus remained for some | him. Osrdew or Levison, thea?"
4 Did he see us?” etked Reilly. . mtﬂ =fill, as 'I'fﬂ]'m}'! to the ““* Neoither of them." .
wy wathah 1® 1 g Then, without 2 “Do you know where they are?”

it : s : the door, he turn
But he dido’t know we saw lim, and, to the “What the dickens do you want them

ad
ho scooted,” grinned Lowther. “ Gentle-{ = « 4 i . ;
“Weally, Lowthah, we stopped heah | o0 "o oo S0 e dwink.™ =0 = Wl wih Cosaew 1™ i
to_ssk for & dwink of watah.” e i oo PRI U Bl ke i b e B
3¢ seems to Iave shumbled on some- | tho midow.. kecpig bebind the oup | 10 bis siady a3 six, snd 1 kaow what i
m;: ﬂtw ﬁrh;fchﬁ: tain 1™ said ﬁhF | for. EEEII want ::;Iﬂ:k Clive H.Jut it.l -
know lm} wt %) g i . P 3 » ‘
don’t want to rout him out.” -hfpﬂtf.:f o e T“m. Bewy Tﬂi dare eay he'll bo alang soom,™ said
:;:;.tal W;kiﬂr u!:;ﬂﬂ;'t wol" i thisiailmﬂumd qm-!; m’iﬂ‘ 7 m dog?"” exchimed Herries.
ostimable olphus, T don't| Kangarso. vison to his old{ I thought you were foud of him, Fig-
Imt-wthalmw_artnthﬂﬁn. But when | games, end has he drewn Ch and Ter- { gins.™ 4 - e ek
a fellow jumps oot of sight like a giddy into it 1" . | Herries iﬂduiﬁ:d in a slight suiff. Un-
kangaroo, the inferencs is thot he| *Cardew wouldn't want shuch draw- | $ald gold wo not have purchased
doezan't want fo be seen.” ing, for one!" seid Bleke. * He io | Towser, Herries' ferocious favourite.
Arthur Angustus shook kis head. Racke’s study to play he &id. | “It's a fittle game!" explained Fig-
~ “Wubbish, desh boy! H it were|anyway. I'm surpr at Olive, | gins. “Ratty’s ordered him to be de-
Wacke or ke or Scwope, T should thmlrghl“ stroved, so 1've sold him teo Clive!”
think the wottahs came bere to gamble| * It can't bo as you thuk,™ smid Talbot. erries drew a deep bresth,
or smoke or somethi’. I don’t know | “Cardew mﬂa&nﬁ scems to be keeping | ““Locky T'm not a8 New House chap !™
shout Cardew. but Clive ien't that sort | # socret, but T koow levisun i 1 be remarked.
of wottah, and we know Levison's given | straight now. There'a nothing gomg on | * Yea, rather! He'd have ardered you
it up. I weluse to entahtwin any sus- here that we mighte't see.” to have poor old Towser done inl"
pish on the subject. T'm goin” in.” | %W hat Bd Cardew dodee out of sight | 1 doo’t mean that! I mean I should
And Arthur Augustus leaped his| for, then?” granted Berries. { brain himi with a rdler1™ said Herries.
machine on the gatepost, and went into “71 don't know.” . ; A * A Hausemaster like that eught to be in
the garden, and walked ap to the ”G.And wh;rﬂ-iqp he close the door mearly | Prussia, I}\ﬂa‘hﬁg he domg irﬁ: ul'rihs?ﬂ
coth on Gussy's noac " { country, T'd like to know P<Pr-T
Tiﬁu&nﬁhm‘ junicrs remained in  the Ta.'lhut? shook hisn head. It was too AF;H:L with a grow! that was not nnlike
rond. Cardew's ' action bhad been so | deep & problem for him, and he gave it | Towser's own, Herries tramped on.
pointed, his desire to hide his presence | up. Figgins & Co. remaeined at the gntes,
in the lopely cottage so evident, that| *“ He's stil watching va!” said Blske, | watching the road in the thickemng dusk,
they did mot feel inclmed to **rout hum with o corling lip. “Lef's get off. We | Taggles had come out of his lofige jing-

“badlk, ﬂlm-a-] “Can’t =ay ex > paid Tom,

out,” as Lowther expressed it don’t want to mixed up in their | ling a bunch of koys, when three cyclists,
Arthur ! debermined mot to | blessed secret, whatever it 517 | Tichmg bard, came whizzing into mght at
allow un y suspicions to enter his | The jumiors shesled on their bikes up | las :

t. =
noble mind, murehed on.  But before | the hill, silemt and thoughtfal. They | They jumped down, and roshed their
he veached the little porch, the door; motmted at the top, and rede on to the e Gry Taspany.—No. 480,
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muehines in before Toggles had finie to
shut the gates. . .
“Just dome it!” exclaimed Chye
breathlessly., : 5 ¥
“Good Tuck 1" said Levison. *“Borry,
Tiaggies! You won't have to report us
this.me. I sympathize with you!”
Taggles grunted, and slammed the
ate. Figgins stopped Bidney Chve as
10 CAO 11, .
“You'll be wanted =oon!” bhe said.
“1've to go in to Ratty now. Keep
yourself handy in ease you're wanted as
& witnegs |" _ -
_ “Right you are!” said Clive, laugh-
ing, _
Six o'cleck was tolling out from the old
clock-tower. Figgins & Co. hurried back
to their Heouse, where Figgy made his

“ Ratty—the Lbeoast—the -l‘ﬂﬂ_{'thhE ead
—the Hun—the pig—"" Figgins stut-
tered incoherently.

“Go it!" eaid Cardew.

“He's going to take my dog to be
killed 1" gasped Figgins. “ It's your dog
now, Clive, Have you gat nerve enoug
to go to your Housemaster about it?
Railton wouldn't let him?'-

“You bet!” exclaimed Clive, jumping
up. :

i He's going down to the kennels new,
I believe !" groaned Figgins. "1 can't
ﬂh’l’? the brute, Clive, but you could——"

HLeave it to me. old chap 1"

Bidney Clivo dashed out of the study.
Ho did not stay for his cap, 'Levison and
Cardew, a little alarmed, followed him.
Figgins' remained in the study, at the
window, Hpe was keeping an eye on the

way at onec to his Housemaster's study,

CHAPTER 7.
A Dog's Chanee,

R. BATCLIFF gave George Fig-
gins n severe glance as.-he pre-
gented  himseli. It wes ono
minute past rix o'clock.

“7 told you to come here nt six pre-
cisely, Figgins 1" he said acidly.

“Vies, sir.”

“ You will take fifty linca!” ;

“Yeou, airy,” exid HFiggins, suppressing
his feelings,

“You aro probably aware of the reason
T sent for you,” eaid Mr. Ratcliff. '“Have
1y instructions been carried out?”

“ Ahem ™ i

“1 commanded wou, Figgine, to get]
rid of the useless animal you have been
keeping. Have you done so?”

“Yeg, gir." :

“Veory good!” said Mr. Ratchiff sus- |
Piﬁfiﬂﬂﬁ]j‘ml “Has the dog- been  de-
stro ey g .

“ N-n-ot exactly destroyed, sir!” stam-
mered Figgins,. ' I—I've got rid of bim
another way.,, Ahem! -I've sold him 1"

Mr. iff frowned. ,

“You should not have done so, Fig-
gine! My object was fo desiroy a “use-
lcss animal thut consumes food. How-
ever, if you bave acfually mold him out-
gide the school—hnve you done so?”

".'Ejunnn, sir ! A ‘Bchool- House chap

“ Figgina 1" | _

“ -L-Clive's vory fond of dogs, sir!”
said Figgins, *I've sold him to Clive of
the Fourth,” E

Mer. Batcliff compressed his lips,

“This is mere subterfuge, Viggins!
You mean { you have nominally
handed your dog over fo & School Hpuse
boy in order to evade my instructions t’

Fig-?}'];u was gilent.

Ar a matter of
fuct, that was what the transaction did

T shall not silow this !" said Mr. Rat-
clif, *1 refuse to take any votice of this
pretended sale. T shall myself fake tho
dog to tho chemist’s to be destroyéd as

ates. Tf Mr. Ratuliff went out with his

| dog, Fig%ma wags going to stop him, if he

was expelled from Bt Jim's within ten
minutes afterwards. : i
Clive arrived breathless at the kennels,
His comrades were at his hecls.  But
Spot was blinking peacefully on his chain,
and the Now Housc master was not to be

geaen.
anyway !” panted

[ 2]

‘ot here  yet,
Clive, :

“Here he comes!™ : .

Mr. Ratclif came round the buildings
with & frowning brow. He glaneed at
the jumiors in the yard, and. walked
towards Bpot's kenncl Clive planted
bhimself in front of it.

“Btand aside, boy!"” rapped out the
gurprised Housemaster.

_ “That's my dog, sir !" eaid the Coloninl
juniol quietly. -

"“Btand mside! I intend fo take that
animal away at once to be destroyed!”
said the Mow-Honse mastér angrily.

“T shall not allow it, sird”

“ Wha-g-at!” - :

“You have ne right to touch my dog
and I shall appenl to” Mr: Railton 1" sa
Clive stoadily. - £25=

Y Will you stand aside, Clive 7"

Clive det his teeth.

i anﬂ hE' i!.li(l wy wnn'ti"

vison and Cardew drew nearer to
ive, They were prepared to stand by

their chum, whatever bappened. Mr.

Ratoliff' blinked at them. Unheard-of,

unnerving as it waa, it could not be

doubted the three Fourth-Formers meant

't‘“'““g him if he sttempted to touch the
| dog. - The New House master .gusped
with rage. = |

“Ohive,” he mid, in a choking voice,
“vou will follow me to your House-
master at once 1" 57 £

“I'm ready to do so, sir!” '
~ Mr. Reatoliff stelked fllﬂﬂl.l_i]g‘ BWAY,
and Clive paused & momont to whisper to
hia frichds. :

“7 don’t know how it's going to turn
out with Railtonr.  Teke care of the bow-

. you chaps 1"
wa‘:ni:: ﬂhuﬁclﬁl-an A

yun have not done sol™ .
“Clive wou joct, gir " gasped Fig- |
ging. **Tt's his @og !”

1 ahall not allow him to objeet ! said
Mr. Ratchff icily. , s
- “ He—he will complain te his House-
master, sic!” :
“Boy," thundered Mr. Ratcliff, * take
a lan linea, and leave my study ak
Figgine, with gleaming eyes, quitted
the study. Kerr and Wynn were  wait-
ing for him in the passage, but he did not
stop. He ran out inte the quad.and
neross to the School House. He rushed
into No, 8 study hke a eyclone.
"Clive 1™ he gasped.

“Halio!” gaid the South African
junior coolly. * Don't. knock ths tea-
table over; my son | What's the row t™

“Leave it to us, old chap.”

_Clive followed 'j’ﬁr Huﬁ;:glmmtrur to ﬁrt

Mﬁnnahdj" .~ Mr., Halton an i
Lathom were both there, and.  they
glanced in surprise at' the New House
master's furious face. In almast gasp-
accents Mr. Ratcliff poured out his
gricvance, Mr. Lathom looked at the
behoaol Hounse master oddly. It was not
an ecasy  prablem for that gentleman to
settle,

“If the dog is really Clive's, I eannot
allow it to be fiuterfesed with, Mr. Rat-
chiff,” said the School House master
firmly. ; '

- ]'{ 15 & trick, a pretence, for the pur-
pose of disregarding lilg authormty in my
own House!"" gasped Mr. Ratchiff. *' Let
the boy answer me!l Ulive, did Fig-

ing
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ﬁinu give up all righta over the dog when
¢ gold him to you i :

h | answer Mr. Ratoli

L vanished. Like
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“He sold him,” said Clive.

“Is it actu your dog, and are you
at-liberty fo scll him to another personi”

“"He's my dog."” .

“That is not a direct answer, Clive,"
gaid Mr. Raillon . e‘nﬂy “You must

“Well, I shouldn’t eell him to anybody
else, of course |"" admitted Clive.

“In point of fact, you are mmﬁlg
kenpilrllfg him for Figging?" snapped Mr.
Ratclif, ;

Clive was silent.

“Will you givoe your ward of honour
that this 'is a genuine sale, and not a
trick designed to pave the dog?" rasped
Mr. Ratchff. ;

No reply. ' ;

“¥You see for vourself, Mr. Railton !
It ia & triek |’ i

“1 am afeaid, Clive, T mnzt take Mr,
Rateliff's view,” said the School Houso
master reluctantly. "1 do not blame
you, my boy, but I cannot recognise this
transaction, Yon must give up the dog.”

Mr. Rateliff strode from the atudy at
that. Clive made a movement to follow,-
but his Housemaster deteined  him,
gently enough,

“Remain here,” he said .

Clive, with hurning cheeka, remained.

M. hntclifF rust out of the School
Hounee and hurried down to the wvard.
Ho reached the kennel, and stooped to
release SBpot's chain to take him away,
Then he gave a jump, The chain was
gone, and the dog! ‘The keanel was
empty !

Mr. Ratcliff rasped. :

He glared round the yard, but there
was no sign of Bpot. Figgins’ dog had

lﬁa sojum in the story,
he had *“muddenly, silently vanishecd
away,” and Mr. Ratchiff was left to cast
Hunnish glares at the empty keonel,

CHAPTER 8.
The Life-Savers.

IGGINS looked round csgerly as
F there was a footstep in the door-
way, It was Tom Merry who

cama into the study,

Flfg captain of the Ehn}!l was mﬁ:llmg E

‘T've got a messugo for you, Figgy,;
he said,

“Trom Clive " :

“Never mind whon it's from," ‘eaid
Tom, “You'd better know. nothir
about the master, so that-you can tel
Raity eo if bo asks yon. Spot s asg safe
as honses, and you can rely on that, Are
you willing to let it go at that?”

Figgins drew 8 deep breath.

“You're sure of that?" ho asked.

“*Quitc sure, If snything elee should
turn up, you'll be told at once. But at

resent it would be safer for you not to

w details.  You're bound to answeyr
your Homsemaster if he qucations, you,
you know. Ii¢ might even take you to
the Head, If you don't ko
become of Lha » You can say so. Of
courge, if you'd rather know——"
“No fear!" said i‘:gw “I catch
on. You're quite Eure pocr old chap
will be safe?" :

““Honour bright!*

“Right-ho!” said Figgins gratefully.
“Jt's awfully good of you chaps to take
nl‘ this trouble !

‘All serene !” said Tom. ' It's every-
bodyv's businesa to be up ageinet the
Huns, even the native varety,”

Figgins grinned and guitted the study.
He could gitess that Clive and his fyiends
had formed eome scheme to seccure Mr.
Ratelifl’s victim, and confided it to Tom
Merry, and, so long as he could rely
UpPOH 1, it was certainly safer for
Figpy to know nothing.

f‘lgguﬂ returned to his own House

know what'a
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relieved in his mind. He joimed Kerr
and Wynn at tea; but the three juniors
had searcely started whea. the door was
thrown open and Mr, Ratoliff whisked

X
“Piggins !  thundered the THouse-
5‘“?” “Where have you placed your
ni e
“In the kennel, sir.”
“The dog i not in the kennel now!”
“Ien't he, sr”
“You know he is not, Figgins!”
“] know now you've told me, sir.”

“Do not bandy words with me, boy !
1 am perfectly well aware that while I
R‘u!* Mr. Railton you removed the

uﬂ, ¥

“]1 did nat, sir!”

“ Where were youn at the time"

“In the Schocl House, sir.™

*Can you prove that?" STt

“T spoke to Tom Merry, sir, if it's
necessary to prove it,” eaid Figgins
a » :
. # Do you not know where the dog is
n“ ?J‘I‘

m;:'% do not, sir, unless he's in hia ken-

“He hes been taken awny !" said Mr.
Rateliff, breathing hard through his long,
thin nose.

i Indﬂﬂd. air g

“Did you uest another boy to re-
move him, Fi e

*No, ar."

“Kare and Wynn, do you know where
the dog is?""

“No, sir." :

“Very well,” #aid Mr. Ratcliff, com-
pressing his lips, “T must accept your
statoment, Figgins, but the matter will
not rest here, I do not intend to pander
to the inconsiderate
patriotic boy ! :
© And Mr, Ratoliff whisked out again.

“Unpatriotic |" said Figgins, betweén
his teeth. *“1 like that from Ratty!
You fellows remember that it came out
that he's got gold tucked away—chaps
have spotted him counting it—inetead of
handing it over as he ought. And he
thasn't subscribed two
Loan, though he m_uld afford a lot. We

know Raillon put E‘E’Eft‘{ penny of his
savings in it, Unpatriotic—from Ratty !
‘That's rich 1

And Figgins snorted contemptuously.
“ But what's become of the merry bow-
wow 1" asked Kerr.

 “Qoodness knows!"” enid Figgins.
““I've got reason to believe that he's

safe somewhers, bot 1. don't know
w]:-:m. And ] il':m‘n't know till this has
hlown over. Perhaps Ratty will got

another bee in his bonnet later on, and
let my dog alone!”

* And Figgins & Co. returned to their

tea.

Meanwhile, & number of Bohool House
juniors were gathered in No. 9 Btudy in
the other House. Levison and Clive and
Cardew were there, with Tom Mmg.
The four wers umﬂm%* cheerfully. On
the armchair repased a diminutive canine
form—that of Spot. He was blinking st
the juniors, quite unawarg of the deadly
per:'f that menaced his doggy existence,

“Well, hera he is I" remarked Cardew. |

“«Now the question is, what's going to
be done wi h}ﬁ[?]:_ﬂ I? suppose we can’t
keop him in the 8 " _
lF:'{EJFII'II:H:- witlmuih h&ng lp-m;s:edt;; Hh:'.:id
Tom Merry. “But you can’ e him
back to t%e kEmeis. Ratty will nose

im out |
hl?}ﬁ:’ﬂ hirt?; to be got out of the
Sehool,” eaid Clive.

“RBut at present—

“There's the b;:-rﬂnm." Tﬂd Lﬂ:jsum
cooth | stow him away there an
em ?yﬂﬂt, and put on a cord instead of
a cguin, so that there won't be any noise

eelfishness of an un- |-

to the War L
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ive him away, And the sooner the
quicker. Ratty might ocome here.”

“Yes, rather,” said Tom. “I'll take
him, if you
coma in you fellows can be doing your
P8, he, ba!”,

Spot was aded into n bag, and the,
captain of the ehell loft the study with
him. He carried him to the upper box
room, a vorner where he was not likely
to be found or soted. There Bpot
was mado comfortable, with an old coar
for a bed, in & trunk ing to
Augustus DP’Arey, which . was very
roomy. There was no opportunity of
asking Gussy’s permission; that had to
be trken for A :

Tom Merry came back to hi» own
umdyannd lﬁa heard voices ﬂrﬂu. 8. Iit%a
smued a8 he rcocognised . Rateliff’s
voice, The hunted animal had been
taken away only just in time. The Shell
fellow went into his own study; he did
not want to see Mr. Bateliff. .

In No. 8 Btudy, Levison and Clive and
Cardew had risen respectiully ag the New
House master came in. - Lhe Houese-
master eyed them eharply and suspl-
olously. ° SR

“1 L‘E‘E reason to believe thar Figgins'
dog is hidden in this study!™ he said

angrily. &
* Figging’ dog!” Cardew.

:gm Iu“l'm hﬂ&?iE

"1 search the study!™ said Mr.
Ratcliff,

“Shall we turn out our pockets, sir?™
asked Cardew meekly.

Mr. Ratelif did not reply to that
Eﬂﬁ:ﬁﬂﬂ. Ho proceaded to make a

to

three juniors atanding and watching him
with twinkling ol
& camine nature, and the New. Houes
master quitted the atudy at last, with
lowering brows,
i like a reverse for Rattv, this
time,” remarked Cardew. * Cheery old
o't hat” - A
“ Blessed if 1 know what he'a doing
outaide Prusaiza I growled Clive.

It certainly waa a rovorse for Mr. Raz-
cliff. His next step wae to visit Mr,

Railton, and demand s eearch of the
School House for the missing ﬂo%o

The School House master, who was
nit at all sorry to hear that the dog was
missing, declined to allow a of
the sort, and hinted very pl that he
considered that his colleague was
a very absurd fuss about nothing. .

So the defeated Ratty returned to his
mcm?ﬁu;:’ and Enﬁpgd what satisfaction
he caning Tina,

ine took his caning philosophically.

He t mind a caning or two, so lang
uﬂntb;'iﬂunniah designs upon his dog
were frustrated.
CHAPTER 0.
Under & Cloud !
HERE seems to be somethi

= l nmunqthefeﬂnn" mgﬂu1

Levieon madoe that romark as

ha cama out of the Behool

H-nruuit with '}ﬁu ufud?-nmbm a couple of
d ater, aifter lessoms.

o O o

noticed it.

Racke snd Crooke and Mellish and
Trimble w!art? irtla the paﬂ:h.tand they

1 the t came out,
B e e oa for 1ne.” ssid Recke

“ And ra a few of the amokes for

me,"” chu Mellish. wsked Levi-

“'W'hnt}’dnﬂl that meant”
gon gquistly.

- don’t vou ask s chap to join
your little porty?” grinned Trimble.

H.I:m. and if Hatiy should § Cl

ough examination of the etudy, the Spo

;

‘| a fellow of tact and jn

One Pennvye $-

% It's gready keeping it all to yourselvea,
And we're all sports here, vou know,™

“You ailly, fat duffer!” exclaimed
ive. ** What do you mean!”

“ He, he, he!"” cackled Trimble.

The three juniore went out, and, & fow
minutes later, were seen wheeling theis
machines down to the gates

e number of eyes followed tham.
cke & Co. had been ing.
itirong of Nno 8

The mysterious
Study were noted by all the juniors now
and Cardew’s less character
Levison's old reputstion .gave some
weoight to Racke’s insinuzations,

Racke's version was that the threo were
going out to " play the giddy ox,” in the
old style of Ernest Levison. The Green
Man, so near the school, was no l:::g_;er
safe, and they were E,'ﬂi-.l'lg farther afield
—-—thlljiu:h wea Racke's view. And the fach

t the trio never é:Ehuned' whare they
went, or what they did, gave colour to

it. : 5 e

If it was all above-board, what did they
wﬁt to Eﬂﬂgc_'i; a uﬂnmth ' hﬂparh 1
. It was no "a businees, 141 |
fellows werﬂ'umﬂ:nuu about it, and o's
story grew. On the oceasion when be had
spied on the chums, Racke had had
ﬂm:hi:;ﬂ“hut an uphill ride for his paina;
but that did not prevent him from
sprea his suspicions, Racke took &
virtuously i t attitude, Ho was a
“ bit of & sport;” and fellows looked down
on him for it; but at loast there was no
humbug about him. ¥t wss time the
humbugs of No, 8 Etudeare shown up,
Racke peserted. And wae doing
best to show them up.

Tom Merry & Co. had heard the yarn,
withont comment. Tom would vo
ken to the three about it at once, but
for the fact thit he had seen Cardew at
the lonely cottage on the hill

Cardew's conduet on that occasion had

ite &

been secretive .and suspicious, and Tom
could not help: vierng that fact; and
Clive and Levison were in the same

Tom decided that It was no busineds of
his, and when he heard the whispers and
rumours, he kept his own counsel. His
ﬂhﬁmﬂ fnﬂnw:ﬁ, his ; i
ut, naturally, under peculiar cir-
gums No. 9 Stndy received the
gold shounlder to some ext : ;
That afterncon they returned to the
achool just in time for calling-over. When
the fellows eame out of Hall, “Arthur
Augustus D' Arcy stopped the three in the
o. Thero was an expression of por-
tentous gravity on Gussy's nable face.
“] wish to speak to vou on a wathah
sowions subject, desh boys,” he said.
“Shall | coma to vour studay?™
“0Oh, go shead!" said Cirdow “1f
it's & sermon we cant hear it hera. Chuck
it at sixthly: life’s ehort, you know |"
“ Pway be sawious! "I am gain® to tell
au what some of the fellows are sayin'.
%’uu are pwobably awaah that the w
House has :ﬁ:! how you wun off aftah
lessons neahly evewy now."”
“ Awfully kind of them to intorest
themeelves in ns, I must say!"”
“Bome fellowa are sayin’ that you go
out htﬂ{-'.él,'m'-" :
Clive #ushed. ;
“Who says that?” he exclaimed,
#Nevah mind who says it, deah boy.
But it is spweadin' ovah the place. Of
course, your pwivate affaihs do nob
mattah to anybody but yoursclves, but, as
ent, 1 wecom-
mend you to explain, if there ia weally

i
othin' in 3
B %.’"’ nmlm
" Levison.
8o gou really think thers is some-
thing 1" a:cluimaﬁ Clive.
%uﬂ:, Clive, 1 have not formed an
¢ crig SR gy Dbty 57 0o
t lonely co
Yo Tﬂﬂﬂrm

1N
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ford Hill aro quite wight and abeve.
board.” :

“What on carth do you know about
tlie cottage?” axclaimed Cardew. **Have
vou been watchin’ us, like Racke and
{'rooke?™

D' Arey's faco became crimson.

“You uttah wottah! How dare you
inginuate anythin' of the kind?” he ex-
claimed. “1f you are askin' for a feahful
thwashin'—'

“How do
{hion ™!

“Yon know vewy well we eaw you
there, Cardew, the day’ we weore widin’
homo fwom  Abbotsford,” esaid Arthur
Anrustng 1cily.

“Oh! you did ses me, then?” eaid
Cardew. ;

”YH.H.S| iy

“I waen't aware of it
mentionad .

‘It waa not my bizney, deah boy, and I
have not weforred to it to anybody, of
course—-2=" -

you lknow anything about. it,

You haven't

“You am; ass, you're doing it now!”
i:rﬂwlnd Cardow. “There's Mallich
istening to every word."

“Oh, rats!" said Mellish, walking
BWILY.

i

Y 2

Bai Jove! I did not see Mellish
thera| Howeval, if there is nothin® to
bo ashamed of in the mattah, thorn ia no
woason why Mellish sliould not heah, or
enybody else, for that!"

“Oh, go an’ ecat coke!” said Cardew
gruflly, end e walked uway. :

Arthur Auguetns furned Lis eyeglass)
wpon Clive and Lovison, F:

“1 have epoken to you as o fwiend,"”
hesaid, *I ehall not wefer to the mattah
But I wecommend you to be
fwank in the mattah: othahwise the
feilows will only be able ta form one'

opinion 1"

And Arthur Aogustus walked away in |

8 vory dignfied manner.
Jive and Levison followed Cardew.- |

They understood -niow. .

But, whatever their veagon was, thoy
did not ke the cxplanation ur
Augustus b recommended. No. 8
Study continned to keep their own
L‘D'LH:IEB]. b - P

Parcy Mellish had gone yp to Racke’s
study, with a gleam in. his eves,  He
{n“ﬁil' e T e g B
gaged upon -ling r. Linton hod given
them for slackness in clpes. &,

" Melllsh helped himself to a cigavette
from Racke’s case, and the heir of Measrs.
Racke & Hacke gave a grunt.

Mﬂﬂuﬁw about that quid, Racke?” aeked

L5 3

*'Oh, go and ecat coke!" said Racke.
“You're not gettin® a quid from me!
Try some ot '

g e_g’?ﬁneeu
1 Sialy

dunning me.”

“1 ound out something,” eaid
Mellsh, *I know where Can and
that log ‘ﬁn_ on their giddy expeditions,
and I eould run them down and find out

the whole gamo to-morrow, if 1 liked.”
Racko laid down Lis pen,

“T'll stand a quid for that,” ho eaid.

W Iy, tool” : i
“It's & go, then!™ asked NMellish

Enger]y. :
“Honest Injun!”

Write to the Editor of

s Y Right!” said Mellish.
l&m&rrmv:j -EE]F on me."” a 5
“How did you spot anything abm
it1" asked Crocke. : ]
“Never mind that,” said Mellish
coolly,. *I’ve my own ways, you know.
Yoiur'll have the whole story to-morrow,
Ruocke. And, more than that, I fapcy
Tom Merry knows all about it, and you
can call him aa n witness " :

“By gum! I've noticed ho's not said
a word on the enbject, and he was rather
chummy with Clive, too. Good egg!”

“Tf {dey go

saxd Racke, ribbing his hands. * He
knows, and he'es keéping it dark, I eup-
pose. By Jove, it will be a show-up &
round ¥’

And that happy prospect quite consoled
Aubrey Racke for the two hundred lines
he had to do for the master of the Shell.

m——

CHAPTER 10.
- An Amazing Diseovery. -

FTER lessons on Saturday TPercy
Mellish was on the watch. Im-
mediately dinner was over he
" strolled down to the schocl gates,
and waited there. It was about half an
hour later that he tted Cardew,
Levison, and Clive crossing the quad to-
wards the gates, They were an foot this
time, and En:daw carriod & large closed
basket.  That big basket esomowhat
puzzled Mellish., %t was a [ine uﬁring
afternoon, but scarcely warm enough for
an outdoor pienic, The cad of the Fourth
wondered what was in that earciully-

closed basket. 3 ;
Tom Merry bore down on the three in

the quadrangle.

“Hold on & miu‘ute. vou fellowsg!” he

called out. = . * B el
__*Hold on's the word!” said Y.evizon
cheerily,

*You're going cut?"”

$ Yes " '

E[.‘%i;lfi lips set o little s Ih
‘We're beginning, cricléat practice,” he
gaid. ““If you wnlﬁf & show ot cricket this
season, Levison, you can't cut the prac-
tice. Bame to you,” Clive,”

“Oh!"” said Levison.
no terrific hurry, 1 suppose?
n'rfll.%gt:d_tn go out this
-half-holiday, and nearly every day after
lessons,” said Tom Merry drily. “1 be-
lieve I’ Arcy's told you '.':En.l: iai_eiug said
-about it, so I pecedn’t mention that.

ou'd do better, in my opinion, to begin
crioket practice with the other chips.™

Tom Merry walked away without wait-
ing for a reply. Cardew laughed, and
Clive and Levison lopked uncamfortable.

“This is & bit rotten,” said Clive, in &
low voice, ‘1 suppose it’s all due to
Racke ; but—-"

““Oh, rot!" said Cardew, “Let 'em
think what they like. Come on |

The three Fourth-Formers went out of
the gates, Cardew 'smiling, and his {wo
companions with soméwhat clouded faces.

T We've
sfternoon.”

. lled away in the te direc-
tion, Mellish did not need to follow on
the track of the three. From what he
had beard Arthur Augustus say, he knew
what their destinntion was, '

He waited till Levison & Co. were out
of sight before he followed them. The
three juniors walked on briskly, carryin
the heayy basket in turn. Percy ]E;{llin
would have found it difficult to keep pace
with them, in any case; wis no great
pedestrian.  But he had aver

ANSWERS

If you are not getiing your right
PENBION

Abbotford Hill often enoogh, and he
knew the only building to wh%.ch D’ Arcy's
reference could apply. It was more than
an hour later when Mellish, breathless
from his tramp up the hill, came in sight
of the lonely cottage by the roadside.
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Keeping in cover of the trees that grew

“Well, there's ).

ou seem to arrange.to go ont every

com wi
Eln? Et;gnhmeq et Mellish, who nodded, | cheeril
Me

‘Sergeant Brockway '
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along the fence, Mellish surveyed tha
cottage. e

He was quite® sure that the, theeo
juniors were there: by this time, and he
fmd proof of it in a few minutes Cardew

came out of the cottage, carrylag a large

wicker chair,. Mellish squessed himsell
behind a trunk, amd ef the garden
through the privet hedge

Cardew placed the big chair in & sunny
spot by a tree, He placed a footstoo!
before if, and a cushion on the "back.
Then he returned into the cotiagre.

Mellish continued to watch in a very
puzzled mood. >

He hid not the slightest doubt that the .
three juniors came to that lonely spot to

-neet such characters a8 Mr. Lodgey or

Mr. Banks, of the Green Man—to smolke,
and perhaps drink end gamble in the
company questionable characters,
That had been Levison's old game, and
be knew that that kind of thing was not
311:_1:& unknown to Cardew, #0 he had no

oubls whatever on the pomnt. But Car-
dew's preparations certainly did not look
like t, It looked as if ‘he had- been
nrranging a comfortable chair for an
invalid. : :

“My bat!" murmured Mellish sud-
denly, under his breath,

Clive and Levison eame in sight in the
cottage porch. They were not alone,
however, They were assisting an old
man, who walked between them. ©One
glance at his face was sufficient to show
his affliction. He was blind.

Mellish stared blankly through the
hedge. :

st did it mean?

The two juniors led the old gentleman
to the chtmr gnd ho. sat gﬂwlu. Cardow
came out with a rug, and placed it over
the old fellow's Imega. ¥

After him a dog came frisking, and
Mellish recognised Figgins' - dog Epot,
He could guess now what had been in the .
big basket,

“My hat!” murmured Mellish,

“That all right, sergeant ?”

Mellish mulg hear what was said in tha
garden. It was Levison who spoke, and
Mellish would never have dreamed that
Levison's somewhat hard and cynical
voice could become 86 kind in tone. '

“Must be some giddy relation of
Levison's ! murmured the astounded epy.
“This beats the whole band, by gum.”

Yes, thank you, Master Levison.” Tho
ald gentlemen’s voice was still strong and
hearty. ““Where’s the dog 1"

“Here ho is, sir !"” gaid Cardew.

Cardew, the grandson of Lord Reck-
ness, the dandy of the Fourth, the super-
cilious nut, wgs addressing that shebby
old man as “8ir.” Mellish rubbed his
eyes, He almost gave up trying.té un-
derstand it, 3

Hpot rubbed his black muzzle on the
old gentleman’s legr, and the sergeant, as
Lev called him, bent and stroked the

dog. ‘ :
_“Ypu'!l like him, sergeant?’ said Chlive

- -+

“TI'm glad to have him, sir,” maid the
sergeant, " I've been offered o dog, but
it min't so easy to kesp the licence paid.
But if the young gentleman would like
me ta give him a home for a bit, why,
I'll be glad. He'll get on with me, you
can rely on that. Dogs know who ﬁ'];n
e and who don’t, "

“Then we’ll leave him with you,” said
Levison. “Of course, we're going to
make the arrangements about his grub,
and Figgina will sce to the licence when
it's due again, if he hasn't had him back
by then.," :

“ Bpot looks pretty cheery here, too,™
said Ciive. " Figgy can come out hers

on hia bike and see him, ton, You won’t
mird our friend coming-along sometimes,

-
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“TI'll be pleased and honoured, ir. . I'm
sure it's very kind of you young gentle-
men fo come as you do. Neighbours are
very good, but it's a bit lonely till my
hoy comes home,”

“But he's coming 7" asked Levison.

The old gentleman’s [ace brightened

up.
*Oh, yes, he's coming! He’s been in-
valided out, and he may be home any
day. He's left n leg in Flanders, poor
Dick! But that's not po bad as leaving
your sight in South Africa. Dick will ft
nbout all right, and what between his
pension and mine, and the garden, we
shall get along comfortable. And he
won't find his old father useless lumber,
either. It's -amazing how you can 5“
used ‘even to bein’ blind. I'm as good a
gardencr as ever I was, when the rheu-
matiz will let me, Dick and me’ll be all
right when Dick comes home, and, thank
Heaven, he's been spared to mol
There's thousands that hsve lost their
sona,”

“ We shall be jolly glad to seo Dick !”
gaid Clive, smiling. “What would you
like to hear, sergeant—war newa?”

“Let's hear how they're getting on at
the Front,'" said the sergeant.  “ Any-
thing about the Tanks?"

“Xes, rather; there's a description of
them in my paper,”™ said Cardew.

e 's 1t then ! How things
changae 1" said the sergeant., * We hadn't
any Tanks in South Africa. And the
Boers, that were fighting us then, are
fighting for ws" mow.  Things have
changed a lot einee T was knocked over
ut Ladysmith. Now read me that bit
about the Tanks,”

Cardew opened his paper, end sat down
on a stool, and began to read. His low,
clear voice was the only sound héard in
the then, save a clink or two from
o hoe iron was using. Levison was
weeding the garden.

Mellish stepped quietly away.

He was utterly disgusted at the dis-
covery he had made—not at all the kind
of discovery ho had expected to make,
Dut even his hard face was a little
softened w3 he stole silently away.

The bronzed veéteran, blinded in the ser-
vico of his qauntﬁy, subsisting wpon the
meagre pension allowed him by great
Empire he had fought for, and yet not
hesitating to send his only son to fight
for the old ﬂ:r. _The sight of him
touched even Mellish's heart, That was
the secret, after all—that was the mye-
terious businees that drew Study No. 9
nway from the school day after day.
Ca , the reckless scapegrace; Levi-
non, the veformed blackguard, were de-
voting their leisure to comforting a blind

old soldier till his son eane home to care
for him}

By gad ! murmured Mcllish a dozen
times, as he tram homeward. - “By
gad? What will e say #”

Mellish was amared, and he knew how
amazed Racke would be, and it soon
oecurred to him that Racke would be in-
credulous, teo. The black sheep of the
Shell llmpldyw not believe such a
story. And by the time he renched the
echool 1t also ocourred to Mellish that,
even if le ‘could -convince Racke, that
shady youth certainly would not part with
4 quid for such infermation, 'Fllut waa
not at all the kind of information Racke
was expecting, and undoubtedly it was
not worth the quid Mellizh needed so
badly.

Mellish waa looking vory thoughtful
he weut into the Eﬂ]:lgﬂﬂi E{mne.g Rncl%;
of the 8hell met him in the passage. He
had = been  waiting  for - tho %‘ﬂmrtm
Former to come in,

“Well? ho eaid.

“ All perene,” said Mellish, **Come up
to the study.” :

I wondered what he was doing without it,
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_ Racke followed him eagerly. By the
time they reached Racke’s , Mellish
hiad quite made up his mind as to the
story he was to tell. Racke closed the
door, and regarded him inquiringly,
“You've seen them ¥’ he asked.
'-Yﬂ'!. L} |
“Where, then?"
“ At the cottage on Abbotsford Hill”
“And what were .they up to?"
Mellieh: held out hia hand,

“You owe me a quid first,” hLe said
ically. - .
Racke snecred.
_ “Let's hear first whether it’s worth
it,” he said. - “ If you. haven’t found any-

thing out, you can whistle for wyour
Quid‘!" y Jour

Mellish’s eyes glittered.
“1 watched them in the garden,” he

e L) (7 A R
;l,,.:ﬂ u‘;f”m

AT IPRy
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“That chap Clive is rather too handy
with his fiste !"

“You needn't be afraid,” eaid Racke
contemptuously. *“But I'm not afraid
of him, and I'll show the whole pet of
them up beforg all the Common-roém.”
M"Igﬂat nbout that quid?" smiled

allish.

“Yog're alwaye sponging on me,”
grqwleg Racke. l“lmkh ere, when are
you going to scttle up what you owe e
n]rea.csi T'ﬁ o

Mgl[vilh‘u eyes ghitered. Tt suited
Mellish to be a hanger-on on the rich
heir of the war-profiteers, but this purse-

roud beunder’s manner waa hard to
bear. Probably Mellish felt a more
intenso dislike for Aubrey Racke, ab
heart, than he did for any cther fellow
at 5t. Jim’'s,

l Clive plantad himeell in front of the kennel. |

e

(Ses Chapler 7.)

of t bounders, worse
Lodgey at the Green Man., They were
ying nnp,"md Levison was winning

le!” grinned Racke. |
“He used to win from mo, lota of tin.

He’s found somebody else to pluck, 1]
lit have guessed thst.”
and  Clive "

“What -about Cardew
askod Racke.

“They were in it, of course. Cardew
was keen as mustard.” Clive did not
geem go jolly keen about it, though.”

Rucke nodded. He would have ox-
pected to hear that,
that was why Mellish had put his story
in that form. '

“And Levison was drinking, as well
a8 mnﬂkinq.” pursued Mellish, “I dare
say he wil be smelling of it when he
comes home."”

“He did once before,” chuckled
Racke. “My hat! What a shew-up!™

said calmly. *Thera was a regular g-ungl-'

Az a matter of fact, H

“ Look here, don’t mention my name,
you know,"” said Mellish anxiously.

“Never mind that,” he said sullenly,
“Are you going to lend me the quid or
not? ¥You promised you would.”

*“Oh, there you are, said Racke, seorn
fully. -And he Aung a currency note on
Lhe table,

Mellish picked it up, and left the study
without another word. But his eyes
were glittering. If he had had any com:
punction about the deception he had
peactised, Racke's manner quite dis-
pelled it. Racko was about to bring an
unfounded charge against the chums of

Btudy No. 8, and if it resulted in the
defeat and humiliation of Aubrey Racke
it \Eﬂuid leave Perdy Mellish quite dry-
eyed.

in from cricket practica when
Levieon and his companions re-

turncd. The three locked a littla

tired and dust
THE

CHAPTER 11,

Nothing for Baggy!
OM MERRY & Co. were coming

alter their walk. They
EM LiBRARY.—No, 480,



12

noted that some of the cricketera #ﬂa
them curious glancos, and A
Augustus D' Aroy mn!uh%ﬁumdeﬂ loak-
ing in their direction. g:glm of the
~¥ourth, however, joined them. Fig
had not liked Ralph Recknesa
but he felt quite friendly to him now.
The protection 8 had found in Btudy
No. 9 made all the difference,
“You fellows :m.umd the cricket,”
remarked Figgins.
*Other fish to fry,” yawned Cardew.,
“DPve heard there's a yam going
round about you chaps,” eaid Figgina, in
his frank way. * Of course, it's a 0.
But if 1 were you, I'd find out who
started it, and puuﬂ: s head.™
Cardew laughed,
“That’s a up.“ he remarked.

h |
e Wal® ?L But about mﬁ

"Right as rain!
:.:d fond of dogs, o
to have B
like n du

&l Gmd
course, I'd

!I‘"I‘

ke to

e

and see him 1"
“To-morrow, if
Bunda.j* walk al
ou there.”
ou're a gnod

uh iged to

got sacked T&r
Ratty my way.'
“"Too

greal gpirits, He
I [T Wdl: I'l-it ﬂ: m
mean your dog, Clive?”™
“Old Ratty untlﬁttmqﬂu El
.[.pm the idea fixed ll.]‘h.l.u h&ld thlt Spot
hidden in the school, and he's been
~ inw:mg to mo over it again. 1 believe
e wanted the School House search

Railton won’t Imt:nllt. He's
en to Kildare, md]’ﬁldmlﬂhm:

uua that he wasn's takin

of the Bixth, an
anxious, Mr.
who never knew

a sense ol duty.

nately now out of

koop nna hlmaelf He's jolly

tn mtur

g0 long as I:u h and
doesn’ l:g mntluram:nrﬁr

long with us, and wn'll

igging  gratefull
foﬁnu

Figgins went off to the New House in
clifi's conference with Knox, the bully

drop, and he was accustomed to chersh-
ing a bitter animosity under the name of |

the New House master but the de-truu
tion of Figgy's unfortunate pet—fortu-
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Hn‘: an uld soldier,
he can't lﬂtfrg
1

Cardew uttered a eharp r.tnltmuhnu
“For ness’ sake, no! Do
want to paraded round the nnhuu
a Good thﬂﬁ Georgie, who does km-:l
actions! Keep your mouth shut, what-
ever they say ™

s, RS Bt of T e
same. that n
Racke I i

The three junmiors had finished their
tea when there was a tap at the door,
and Trimble came in., The ht
Fourth Former gave them a genial grin.

“You follows have been having a high
old time, I hear,” he remarked.

“Oh, toppin’," said Cardew.

“How mueh did you winl”

0d Eh ?‘“

* Didn"t you win, Cardow 7*

Cardew staved at ‘Trimble, and then
hﬁ burst into a laugh.

“¥es, I won,"” lm enid coolly, “ What

do ¥ think of d
‘Irrml?lg o thi s hundred pounds
!“ ad mda.

?’j" Trimble's
mndrﬂi po

wasn't tt"" Dlrﬂﬂﬂ'
wlula Clive and Levison nhutkled.

Patnl:akenlrn

said Figgne. “Of
have him about; but
mmij. that
en can I go

Take

you . like, your

chap, Levison !" said
“I'm awlfully
I might have

it, if I'd dealt with

had spotted Mr. Rat-

d it had made him
iff was a gentleman
whon to let 2 subject

Nothing would ssisly
Rippin®,

his power,

: gy was eviden TS
“Good old Eil.ﬂ:ﬂ: I* l.nd EIwe Cardew was a little restive as | No, aghﬂtudv ha'ii Iﬂue:ilinpfheu:u‘iilda tt%::
“But that idn’t all,” . continued | he went to his study to tea with his afternoon; and Cardew was cheerfully
Figgina. * He had Knox over to eee him | comrades. pulling his fat IEF
this afternoon, and you khow what Ku'm “Blossed if 1 balf like thiz!” he “Oh, my hat!"™ gaid Trimble. “You
mbﬂﬁi e ol e T e D Tiwa. gutins hmf“]' B o ik
’ e Lwo s|me now
Well, Knox s & Bohool Hosse mu.’ | o Well, - that L TR semacind | chap | ousderdd rutker & Tacky
you lpmw. I.nd if Ratty gets to 5 Ynu could lond a chap a quid or two
chip in—" ﬂl‘.l.rdﬂw lhrugg'nd his shoulders im-| out of that?” hinted Trimble.
All I-I:-renn. said Levison patiently. “Now, that's exactly what I ecan't
ingly. *“Knox can scarch the n-nl “We weren't ' to eny a Iﬂlﬂ about | do 1™
Hi.;l:ﬂn from cellar to roof, if ho likea," it. Dashed h be ph such al “I sy, Levison, you won a lot. too!
o Then old Bpot ! lﬂi:l’ A FEMO % You could lend a ql:lp tén bobh——"
We've found a man to mind him, “Oh, bmﬁl“’ I'.!l:in “Why, it] “I'll lend you a thick ear if you don't
ontside the school You needn’t be| was you first dmp@d on old Brockway, | buzz off 1" gmw!ad Levison,

wlarmed about him, Epntl all r:ght. .lII
you'll do is to pay k

and took us there,
“1 was an ass for

“Did you have any luck, Clive 1"

- “What on earth do you mean?” ex-

you'd liko to go tnd see the “*Bow-wow !" said k “Nari;ﬂr claimed the South African junior angril
can, any time you like,” said Levi mind Fi knowing. He won't ja “Do_you thi g bli -
-y mumi you can't keep him in tha if wo ask him not tu.l But it'a I.J E:'rt fat d::&]nr‘.l'"mk S i~ o
any R icious | DBagey gave him a fat wink.
"Eura the man’s ell riglit who's mind.- every othor dnyl *(Oh, don't you try to me !* he
ing him?" asked Faggiu: mnnmrly explain.” said. I h:nnw?all about it. Look here!

B bt B inchos
Ilnl.ﬁllu-.
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G aranteed o be the

strongest and

most aouuirate Pistol on the

mirket. Whilshoot anykindol No 1
Pellets, Daris, or Round Shot. Just the thing lor

insdicor or out .0or prictice 1 000 cha v be
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I think you might lend me.ten, bob “Listen. to. me, youn fellows!” he “It's not exaoctly o secref, cither,” =aid

among you. You know the price tuck | began. Levison. *'But we don’t want to falk

is now. and I'm rather short of money. ‘“Pway, dwy up, Wacke " suid Arthur | about 1t ! '

Can you make it feni” . : Augustus D’Arcy. “You are weally a| *Bai Jovel” .

~ “There's the door!” grunted Levison. | feahful bore, Wacke 1" “Well. you know your own business
“Look here,” said Baggy Trimble, his | *Listen to me!” repeated Racko | best,” said Tom Merry. *¥Yon know

manner wing threatening, ““you fiercely. “*I've got something to say for | what conclusions the fellows will draw."

wouldn't Tike me to mention what I} you all to hear, I'm going to show up “ Vaas, wothahl”

know to Kildare or Darrell” s set of dashed bypocritas—fellows who [ " Let "em draw any giddy conclusions
Cardow rose to his feet. joined in the chorus about me, while they like.” drawled Cardew. *“I'm not
“Von can mention what yon like to | they're playing a worse game themselves | goitr’ to be pui on my defence by a fellow

Kildare and Darrel,” he remarked. | on the quiet. And there’s fellows here | like Racke. I know that|”

“While von're about it, mention to Kil- | who know it aa well as I do, and D'Arcy’s **You spoke of an eye-witness, Racke;"

dare that I pulled your fat ear.” oue of them!" gaid Levison. “If an eye-witness saw
“Varooh 1" yelled Trimble. “Leggo!|. *“ Bai Jove j us ot the cottage he saw that there was

Ow 1" “ And Tom Merry’'s another " nothing shady going on. Trof out your
And mention to Darrel thut T kicked “Toave me out of the ailly rot!" |eye-witnessl™ :

yon out of the study!” snapped the en'ptnin of the Bhell, “Yea, I should really like to seo that
Bump ! “PBut I won't leave you out,” snecred | merry eﬁ-wg, ess,” remarked Cardew,
“Yow-ow-wow 1" Racke. ““Why have yon kept me out of | " It’s Mellish,” said Racke. *'He saw

Bng‘gy Trimble fled along the passage, | the footer, and told me it's gning to be | them at it thia afterncon.”

and Cardew closed the door after him, | the same at ericket? You don't want} ‘' He sow us 1" exelaimed Cardew.

chnelling, *smoky sports,’ so you said.  Well, if | “¥Yes, Gambling, drinking, and smok-
“hat fat idiot will spread over the [ vou don't want *smoky sporis ' on the | ing in the garden of the cottage on

house what you've stufted mmto him, | playmg-fields, there's three more you can Abbotsford Hill}" said :Racke venom-

Cardew | said Chve. cut out !" - ously. ' oy

“Let him 1" said Cardew. “What do you mean?" demanded |  * By ?d,“ exclaimed a voice at the
And he returned to his tea. Clive, clenching his hands, door, “that’s a pretty story!” Knox of
“Let him run on,” said Cardew. the Sixth strode into the Common-room.
CHAPTER 12, “ This is gettin’ intercstin’. You're quite “What have you young rascala got to
Shown Up! o emertinit chap, Racke 0 | ey T |
l EVISON minor of the Third Forn hat are you going to acense us of, ; o
tapped at the door of No. 9 th'.“-"wguu?,f‘keﬂ nvmn “-‘k- b tl CHAPTER 18.
Study, snd looked in. The fag's R T Y A Bewerse for Ratke.
o reubled and. clouded. every day nearly,"” said Racke. You HERE w P R AR ¢
“Tr::‘l:-ﬂi.ﬁ B reaid Tavinta HISIOF went as usual this afterncon. You go to Ehnmm:rﬂn&m s ML EUe
cheerily. “What's the merry prqh!em?ta iﬂﬂﬁg:ng" fnﬁuyﬁgeg‘ﬂiﬂﬂ“;ﬂ ] No one had seen the prefect s
gt'm;i"uut now ! Got old Ewtropius with § o0 “saen you there, and never said a | ft'ha du::r _He had i&euﬂ ﬂ‘?ﬂijf
?nﬂlt isn't lmqu,; said Franlk, coming w?ﬁiﬁ'ﬂﬂi i: !h,:::z A1l the juniors were El:t!;:r WAS E:I:.: :ﬂ:ﬁ?uﬁﬂgr&::hngg ]:j;
nto the ey 1T my, Kinie don't | infresed pom - faor, Bad it fnicnced € bk I
& ‘L‘lﬂnrﬂmﬂnn lnndﬁf”g inned Levison ;ﬁ%‘ﬂiﬁu' Tom Merry " asked Goro nuﬂh“ nu:i;t:ter drp;.m e e
di : Vo g - ; o .t = (7] s ¥
v The" orign. Offce woko upT” | “HH, 0N dany 1017 svcorod Racke. | ik it i o ok do Bk
But the fag-did not smile. “T'vo seen Cardew at the placo Racke | you about a dog yon’re hiding in the -

4 [—1 héard them in the Common. mentions,” gaid Tom shortly. -."IME‘E“ ouse—againgt the rules. I geem ta
room,” he said. “Racke’s there. and I[]":""'.lfﬂ and Clive were “'Iti, him. It was | have stumbled on something a bit more
Crook, snd—und sl tho fellowe. And— | W3 S0 o iy ey *FE 't | <Y s
O Talins about ust asked Curdew | Racke's, for that matter, and 1 cant oy Sl T S e

airily. guess how he knows anything about it.” |~ «You'll have to prove that,” esid the
“{’er.,__gn_l:'l whera you've been this “They make kevholes to doors, you | prefect. “Now, w t'aqﬁu’n about & cot-
afternoon,” said Levison minor. * Ernie, | Enow,"” remarked Monty Lowther. tage, and ambling and smoking? Where
I—I know you haven't been doing any- f'}iﬂﬂ there wWos 3 general lnugh. - were yon s this efternoont™
thing of the sort, but—but they're say- But there's no great crime in gomg Levison & Co. were silent, - :
ing—" to a cottage !” suid Bernard Gtim. A “Well,  it's out now,” said Racka.
Lovison compressed his lips. chap may o a cottage and yet be | “It's nﬂ;_mr fault. I didn’t know Knox
“Jt's all right, Frank. Only a mistake hﬂ;ﬁ“—‘!t. B wis there." _ -
—or, rather, a lie! It all comes from) Ha, ha, hal CATE it's true, it serves them jolly well
Racka." 2 |, “They go there to mble; smoke, and | right1” growled Jack Blake. - “But I
T knew it wasn't true!” said Frank | booze!'- said Racke eliberately. | don't believe it, for one.” ;
cagerly. * But—but you'll be able to ‘-Rﬂ-tﬁ e Sl “Wathah not!, Bpeak up, Clivel”
prove that it lsn't, Ernie?” 3 ‘1 cannot ewedit that, Wacke " - “You can answer me, or you -gan |
“T don't know about that,” ssid Lovi- Clive flushed crimson, and made o { answer the Head,” said Knox, Now
son glumly. *Don’t yon worry, Frank!" | towards Racke. . | then, are you gomg to spesk upt Te
“We might aa well go down,” said qﬂlﬂﬂw laughed. | mo whera you were tii_g afternoon,
Cardew, with a emile. *'This is rather | " Hold on, Clive! -1 told you Racke | Cardew, what you were doing
ontertaining 1" : | was goin’ to be entertainin’. - Any more | there?” i
Clive nc'cﬁiﬁﬁ and the three juniora left | counts in the indictment, Racke? Onrdew hegitated a moment. .

the stady,- ank Lecison following them. “That's all," said Racke.. **You dare “Wo. went for a -httle walk,” he

Lovison and Clive both looked and feit | not deny it. - It's proved. by an eye- | drawled at last. . :

troubled. but Cardew seemed to enjoy | witness. o L § “Where tol" ,

the sitnation. His manner was quite airy | **An eye-witness 1" ejaculated Clive. 4 Abbotaford Hill.” ; % -»
4 and nopchalant as he sauntered into the “Wes: Youre clean bowled qut!” "To a cottage there?”

‘unior Common-yoom with his hands in gaid Racke contemptuonsly, “I made “ Nea"

i]'“' ota. up my mind fo show yeu up, and I’vnr “What for?”

L.. ost of the Bchiodl Touse juniorg were | done 11" “Ta take a dog,” uid Cardew calmly,

. he hore was a b § talk. And “Y au W oEnit Eue?’ sad Tom | “The chesry canine you're inguicin’
E- 'tthle ﬂllgﬁiatthnt warﬁﬂrrnl;:ﬁut;!ﬂn the trio | Merry, mg’t at ttﬁﬂctl}”“% 1 i :‘f :’ﬁKnﬂﬁ' ...3- ?.E:iuﬁe:nnflj% qﬁi;:ﬂ Bﬂg
! it 0 " imed Chve fiercely. ¥ Do int . he's thre Y, o 'y

i‘ietEu s e B Sl ANy and in good company. I'm sure* Ratty

- 4 L J anvihing. But | will like to hear .t at, Ilm’a g0 kind.
- Here thes._'t b?nr:fﬂI ' g g’lafr"}fnmblf- yuu:[w '}““ b anﬁriﬁ??ary_' q!:mr:rlg. and if 11H.ﬁ‘rtedﬂﬂ and {Iap}g of dogs! .
iitf E‘l!:“l'l!_!: was & 1;? ax s you cb ]mm L X0 ba mr?,: tg,::{'ﬁgfgﬂ;n;;% Knn; hﬂl‘ﬂ"::ﬂ sharply . at the three.
“ What's the latcst 2 owmnarket odda? fnﬂ:}fu. it for T"n::is Tom Merry tartly. Knox was not always able o EE{ iﬂr-t-
5 syl “Cardew i Yass. wathah ! Pwndv:". axpla.inlﬁu tllle Er:' :1;3 hi;;&gh;ugjg&iﬁamrinﬂfnnpﬁﬂ;kﬁm i
o ¥y T 4 b § - ik 5 e
b Lot gon e GRSt sk w k| S Rl b e
: \ : - te | terma with fellowa e Crook
y » m- Gll"'ifﬂ- ]'l Eﬂl-tﬂtuﬂd.- e, i E-I: - h’l:l lu-. oW RGOS l’.‘lf
PRaka came forwnrd, e o308 0 | 7 Gl vy wall expoin” b i 0 | N werel Bt Do e A
i e : 1 : i1 " s : WY L
A EE gﬁnﬂ hod been walting, and he was ‘I%;:.tke ;uﬂggt:-ula‘:a:..'? TR The GeEM y.—No.

ready.
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ypropared to do his dvty thoroughly in this
case. He diliked all No. 9 Study, and
especinlly Levison, who since his reform

hmi vefused to perfnrm any of the. old
" shady services for him,

Bopt Knox realised that it was neces-
sary to be sure of the facts before he
veported the matter to the Head. He
did net want to put his foot in it.

The umﬂn were  grinning now,
Although it was plain that Racke of the
Shell believed his accusation, it was guite

bable that, judsing others by hllIiEE!f
£ made & mistake,

But for the secretivoness the three
juniors had shown on the subject of their
visits to the lonely cottage, Racke’s acou.
sation would have been regarded with
contempt at once.

“You went there to take Figgins
dog?" ashed Knox at }.aut teken qulte
aback by Cardew's statement.

: “ Not F: dog—LClive's, Flggmi
gold him to Clive.”

“Nes 1 Lnnw ell about that," growled
Knox, “If the dog is mﬂl]j' out of the
school, novet mind him."

“You ean é: and see him, if you
like,"” smiled

“\What clee were you doing this after-
noon?™

“* Headim',” Cardew said.

“ Anything clse?” :
“Yes, [EIJ: I'm eather a good con-
versationalist,

you know, and I entertain
people that way sometimes.”

Knox frowned. The juniors grinned
as they listened tnﬂarﬂ:nwn replies,

Knox turned to Racke of the Shell

“T heard what Jruuaud. Racke, It is
a serious matter.

prove itl"

“1 don’t want to sneak about them,”
muttered R

I 3 L dear tmr, uﬂ

Cardew. sﬁt ﬂqmn of the
pleasure of Go
ahicad ™

“He can't prove a lie,” ll.iﬂ Clive
WL e Jiks shat, 1 il

v t It &

o ahead ™ Eﬂiﬂg

i!af#h saw them at lt. and ha’ll {wanr
to i

“Where's Mellight™

The epy of the Fourth was not present.
"Go s Mellish, eome of you,
und bring him here,” commanded Kn

Two' or three of the juniora went in
scarch of Pa Mellish, came
back with him in a few minutes.

Mellish gave Backe m very umneasy
ook - Bik & grin waes lurki ahaui hta
tunm!:tg face, Hae
e iy dion “mﬂ“ dat

y was
not at all sorry min
ef the mnﬂr s over-
ring inzolence did not m devot
ettnchment ‘his ‘leh. .
“Muollish,” ropped out -

u.ﬁl’

goem to have h-eennn mtltm

For Next Wednesday :
“TRIMELRE'S TRIUMPH [ "
By~ Martin Clifford.

But rf-hut tnum ph did not last long, for,

ps you will l{qg'ﬂ'“* it was an nn-
deserved one, nud emesis followed, Can
you imngine Ba setting an example
to the whelo of the Shell and Fourih,
and having the cxample followed, too ?
« Nob eesy, 18 it? *But you will cead next
week how it h.nﬁpencd, and the part
Pln.i‘ed in the nffair by Cutits of the
ifth, and how Ernest ’Luwh-un surprised
Cutts, together with lots of other in-
Tur (Gem Lispary.—No, 480,

#

You will have tol

w.u Enmg on this afternoon. Did ¥y

rdew, Levi and ﬂh'lrﬂ at 'I:ha
n-uttn e on Abbotsf E:::i Hill ’

Quite by chance, of course. 1
hawnnd to be pau!mg#—-—-
be sying,
menn !" grow E.d Tnm Merry.
“What did you see!” asked Knox.
“The truth, mind "

you

“The uﬂstmu 1 l:an Mﬂlhah t&ll the
truth 7™ ﬂl.‘i Monty  Lowther
musingly. i The age of miracles is past,
you know.”

“Silenca! Answer  me at once,
Mellish.™ e

“I—I saw them in the garden,” said
Mellizsh at last.

“Were they alone?

“No. There waa a man there—the

man that lives at the coftage, I sup-
EE-II 4
“Who was hei"

“An old soldier, blind."

anan, said Mellish.

Enoa stared blankly, and there was a |

general exclimation from the juniors
Cardew bit. his lips hard.

“0Oh, .yom mr:hEﬂ“ he muottered.
“Yon've been spyin’, you sneakin’
worm "

:};-iendd what ;mE hthev_ all. doing?™
Ex o prefect at last
ﬂl:;‘l G{urmnd teken a usedg to give the

¢ t to belong to
i m:ddﬁﬂ}m :

i t ..url' .

“*No. Cardew was tﬂlﬂiﬁg to him—
&'m"ithiu; from newspaper about

a 'h"

“Tanks!” yelled Racke,
“¥Yes, Tanks. The old chap ‘was
ﬁw& was interested in Tn.nh,

wﬂﬂ. you see Wthmg: else?” o

pg P M g« A
towa s
“He's gl excla Backe
thickly. *“He told me he'd seen them
mlﬂit‘nix.plu, cards, — %

. you Racke that, Mellish?
asked the prefect
: ish nodded.

“VYea [ wona hinm up,” he said
coclly. *Racke was 5o swially keen on
finding those chups out , that 1
thqq-gtitwnnpitrha disap-
hnplnFEd;mImndaupnrmhlﬂ:m
1im :

Aubrey Racke's faoe was reslly extra-
ordinary. Knox grinned, though
he was annoyed to see that serious
accusation fade away into gir i
mernner.
“¥Yan " sgtuttered y
p::E::iJﬂ“l What & m:ﬂanutlﬂﬂl"
L : must
omark th ﬁﬂmfwight“

tnmtmf nnd In:m;v things. This i= a
more 31 humorous s than
maost of those winnll have appeared Iately,

and T know that there is

ways a strong
demand for

humorous yarns. But the
Levison and Cardew serics has fairly
cought on, and those who are intensely
imterested in the wayward new fellow,
and in the further vps and downs of
Levison, need not fear that those two are
to retire into the backzground.-

— ey

TO LOYAL READERS.

A week or two ago 1 gave you a warn-
ing s to the necessity of ordering the

| been at the

FHE BEST 3% LIBRARY B@~ THE “BOYS' FRIEND” 3% LIBRARY. "gL¢"

“And you fellows have been alng
over I.hnr? look after a bhn:F
Bu!ii!ﬁ; s em]ut::fd TITﬂE
" n, colouring.
5 = !F:fd %‘P lost hu ﬂgml_lji;n l:.]'l.n
th M n war, aAn EON'S
- nn%’rnnt. Hu neighbour’s lock
aft-e-r him a lot, and—and we hﬂlp-Eﬂ. His
son’s coming home in day or two,
thoungh, invalided out. There was no

need {o ay thing about it.””
Racke sto n-mrwheimed with cﬂn—
fusion. That was the end of his sp

and accusing ; he had suceeeded in r-
ing No, 9 Eﬂlﬂf of every shadow of sus-
gmun. in acyuainting the whole
ouse nith the fact that t had given
their half-holidays to perform a deed

HF generous kindness to a blind o
soldiar! Knox was glad that he had not
taken that precious sccusation before the

Head.
“Bo that's the whole yarn?” mﬂpp-ed
e Tﬂfﬁﬂimau: id Mellish.
“That' ¥ 8al
“*Got au:rthmg more fo say, Backe?"
Racke hadn't anything more o say.

He made a furious rush at Percy Mellis
E1hﬂt youth promptly dodged behind
e,

[ i Gﬁuntﬂumn

“1'm vour man, Racke!” said Clive.
‘Enu:?;f the Sixth walked out of tho

on-room. Blake promptly shut the
dﬂ'ﬂr ‘-Hﬂ ’tim'r L
“Go it. yo eripples!” he sang out

“Yeaas, wathsh! Give the howlic’
wottah a fearful thwashin®, deah boy!”

Clive waa doing that.

In about three minutes Rucke of the

bis major's arm,

“Ernie, you hﬂunrhr" he whispered,

“vou never told mel”
| ievhnnhng

Arthur Augqﬁw’ mnuntaﬂ n
' & chair, and W'!ri'ed hlm to EW
attentio o

4‘-""'--!-*-; i
“Bow-wow "
“ Gentlemen, I call for thwee cheeshs
for No. 9 Study. 1 wegard them A8
havin' plaved the game in wescuin'

Figzay's old dog fwom the
fewocious Walty—"

“Ha, ha, ha 1"

“And in helpin' to look aftah =
wippin' old Tommy who has had bad
luck. Gentlemen, thwee checahs!”

uﬁnfhthﬂahudr:dmghﬂnﬂthlwi’i‘L
tha&lrzfnfﬂutrmnfﬂu 9 Btudy.

(Don't miss next ‘Wadnnnhr’n Great
Story of Tom Merry lﬁnntﬁl--ﬂn‘
"TRIHBLE'S TRIUMPHI" by

:_ - = =
GeM in advance. T cannot yet tell ur
course, whether you have taken it But

I hope you have, for the matfer is a very
am'mua ‘and urg.'ent one,

oblem that we have to solve is
that n?r keeping our readers and yet
saving aa much [mpﬂr as possible. And
it can only be solved in this one way!



. that they are all shut up or shot yet, 1

F
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8

THE GEM LIBRARY,

EXTRACTS FROM

“Tom Merry’s Weekly’’ & “ The Greyfriars Herald.”

One Penny, 15

S

B Sateiuiesietiu B

THE KAISER'S DOUBLE.

A Story of the Greyfriars Juniors., : Told by MARK LINLEY,

: L
e ALILO, hallo, hallo!™
' It was Bob Cherry who said
are you

that, of course.

: “What halloing
abeut now?" asked Johnny Bull ‘

The Famous Five were standing
togethar at the gates.

"] believe that chap’s a merry spy!”
said Bob.

"This was earlier in the war, when there
really were plenty of spies about—not

Johnny sniffed the sniff of disbelief; he
has rather a way of doing that.

“You're alwavs imagining some-
thing 1" he growled.

“What makes you think so, Bob?”
asked Harry Wharton,

“He's foreign-looking, and he's con-
tinually prowling sbout. 1've seen him
ne end of timos—twice, ﬂﬂtj'wn}' b

“He's affer the plans of the tuckshop
fortifications, that my minor kecps in his
locker in the Second Form elass-room, I
expect ! gibed Frank Nugent,

Don't you be toé funny, my son, o¥
thera will ba troitble in-the fnli:l'llg o

i H'e:-nt»4 what are you guing to do,
Johnny 1" #sked Harry.

For Johnny Bull was going towards the
stranger.

“ Ask him!” growled Johnny.

“Here, I =ay, you idiot— Ob,
erumbs! That ain’t the way to find out
anything 1™ * Anyway,

gasped Bob.
dﬁﬂ!'ﬁ say I said he was—— Ob, the utter
ass .

But there is not much of the nss about
Johnny—except, perhaps, in the matter
of obstinacy.

He went straighi up to the suspected

man, but he did not open a conversation
by accusing hinr of being a spy.

Nobody heard what said; but he
and the fellow talked for 3 minute or
two, the other dnintg’ most of the
talking. d then the fellows at the

saw J y put half-a-crown in the
stranger’s hand. i
He sauntered back.
“Ass, Bob!” he said,

“Who was—I mean, what is he?”

“Just what I thought—a Belgian,
Haven’'t you heard that there are some
of them in the village?"” _

They had, of course; but Bob had not

“Coming where{”
. “Here, you ass!”

“How shoold I knowi"

But, as a matter of fact, Johnny did
know.- He had hinted to the Belgian
that it imght be worth his while to come

again.

The chap wasn’t a sponger, mind you.
Johnny says he had to be mﬁm?tm
take the balf-crown,

But he was cast adrift in a strange

land, with a wife, sevea ehildren,
about twnpnnc&hn[fpm_f in his
and he was almost dazed by what
gone through over there.
_ 1t wan as natural that he should nﬂceji::t
help as it was that we should want te help
him. And it wasn't only Johnny who
wanted to do that.

Others were keen when they heard,
The -Famouns Five were hard up; but
Inky and Bull were both expecting remit-
tancos, and the other threes who don't
have as much pocket-money as they do, |
did not think there could any
in borrowing & bit for a cause like this.

They went to Vernon-Smith, who lent
readily enough, and msisted on contri-
buting & gquid, Mauly chucked in a
fiver; he would not let them take less,
Ever so many others contributed—Squilf
and Tom PBrown and Bulstrode and
Hazeldeno lﬂﬂﬂv and Russcll and|
Desmond, and mo ides,

We got enough to hive a for
these unlucky refugees, and tc £ SUre
that they =hould not want for a bit.

When the Belgian was seen again, I
was there. Bob and Johony and ] were

sing to Pegg logether w wa met

1.

kat,
e had

Ho was in a state of tremendous ﬁ:ﬂﬂﬂ*“
ment, .

“1 haf heem scen—wiz my own eyes
I haf heem seen!™ he kept saying. i

“Good for you!” said Beb, * 1t would
have beep @ trifle more remarkable,
though, if you'd scen him with someone |

glse’s |
3 “ Shurrup ™ growled Johmay, * Whe
is it you have seen, M. Leclos?™" =14
That was the Belgian's name—FPierre
zfpha——thuugh wa not kunow it till
an,
“The chap's in a terrific stew about
something,” said Bob. |
“J haf heem seen!” repeated Leclos

soomad best to lsten to him civilly, any-
way. " Did you ever see him belora?"

“Non, nonl  But I know heemn—oh,
1 know heem! He did leemp wis zo
lef' leg, ax’ ze lel’ arm of heem hbangs
by hees side, an’ he “haf ze oopturn

moustache an' zo face to cruell Ouw,
out! I know heemi”
Wa looked ot one another. Leclos

had seen somebody on Black Pike, that
was certain. That he had not scen

and{ Wilhelm the War Lord we were sure,

But we felt very curious, all the same.
There was a mystery in it.  Most likely
it would all fizzle out, but we waunted to
know morve, 3

There were caves on Black Pike, and
the Belgian went on to tell us that *tha
Kaiser © had diﬂﬁpearﬂd into & ocave.
Asked what be did them, lbe answered

smuil;v: :
“| Troon avay; I vos ver’ mooeh afraid,
Where he ees, more Germans—oh, cer-
tainement! He vould not be alone! :

“ No: and he wouldn’t be in England,™
eaid Bob.

“ Tt ain’t a bit likely; and yet—1 say,
old scont, eould you take some of us to
the place, nnd show us the brute?” asked
Johnny. :

“Z0 brute] Who ees heem 1™

*The Kasiser, of course!™
“QOui, ont! I wizyon go! 1 vould not
be afraid wiz ze brave garcons Arglais !
1 vould not be sfraid eef I a goon had.
But ze Germans—zey kil ll ge more zos=g
zat to fight cannot |

Leclos went with us, It scemed
to be quite true that he had no
fear while in our ¥s
though we shonld mvé been a of
protcction against ermans,

" He told us as wa walked on about the
things he had seen when the Boches had
trampled down his own fair, busy land—
things that made our blood boil. There
they were, ever so thick on the ground,
like Lancashire in parts, and even in the
country with a lot more folks than we
see here—there they were, working away,
with no ili-will against anybody; ' and
then camé the Hums, and—ugh! it is
swiul to think of ! And here was a man
who had seen it—that brought it heome to

IL.
'WE went towards Black Pike, and

i Thi B-E]E‘;-ﬂnp of coutrseé, ‘!mth'ﬂ'ﬂﬂ 1”

us,
tho t-utthat.tuﬁ N ﬁhﬁmd one—ze vorst zat ees on ze E’Emﬂmtha!ﬁmdlﬁhch{’ﬂm.
¢ must pu o tuck- ¥ . - " et ,ll *
pow," said Nrank. — “Not that 1] “Must mesn the Kaisor, 1 should| He D o e A
grudge it.  But that was our last coin—{ thiok,” T said. where we know there was a cave. Wa
till someone gets a remittance ! The Belgian caught at the word. did not know there were any mushrooms
“Can’t be " auswered Johnny.| *“Oui—oui!” be cried, " Zat1s heem!| up there, and I dor’t believe there ever
# 1t was—aoh, well, aim stood up to] I haf heem seent” i WEeTe. li’erh.ﬂ.pl someone had been puli-
 those brutes S i ‘un, you } t uTImH _mt e]n;l’i off his rocker, mg;l{;:ﬁ le e " ok bih e
e he seen any massacrest” asked| Marh, - g U otk so. Loclos bad | we've got to get back before calling-over.
“How should 1 know, nhumg: Youl made s mistake, of course, but he was %} i::t:;:n s that dﬂ’t #Ifnnnﬁ mgtﬂﬁg
ey D e
T e i i I ImEgE. 5
“Tha_inmﬁre u'lue:us“u! "the esteemed E?I'&“tl; Tﬁi_e—-mwmﬂl;xtl; Eﬂfl :ﬂ:aﬁ; wtﬁ; DUnkBg: ot have to wait A
“Oh, dry up, Inky! Is h8 coming{—tolt L, Hardly had Bob spoken when we &
bodpr saw him | 4s Black Pike. a figure on the slope of the hill, coming
e E-IMﬁqu sure?” 1 asked, for it T e art NG,
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towards us. Tt was too far away yet to
see what it waa like. We dodged under
covor, und waited for it to come nearcr.
“Somebody from the village, ten to
one !” growled Johnny.
Friardale folk " don't come up here
much,” I reminded him,

'The figure came nearcr. Before it was

near enough for us to see its face we
could see plainly enough that it was not
exnctly in full isor dress-kit. Baggy-

kneed brecks and s slouchy coat are not
much in the line of the * All-Highest,"” 1
nhaﬂ;luld say. e . T

e was coming right past us, though.,
of course, we were hidden, and he could
ntrf 08 N8,

It really was—well, for 2 moment we
really thought it ‘'must be the Kaiser !

[t was ﬁ'ilhﬁlm'n face, There were
ths slight limp of the loft leg, the left
orm hanging by the side, the familiar
upturned moustache. oy

“Shall we rush him?" asked Bob,+in
Lrenthless excitement.

“No,” I sid. “If he is—but bhe can’t
be! Anyway, he'd have a revolver.”

“Of course he ean’t be!” said Johnny.
“Tt's too beastly absurd for anything,
and yot—" -

Well, 1 don’t mind owning for all
throe of us, that we more than half be-
licved it was. Fellows have chipped us
about it, but T really think they might
have felt as we did in our places.

Tho fgnre passed on, and was swal-
lowed up in the dusk. :

‘Wea went then, But Piorre stayed. It
was his own notion ; end, sceing what he
helieved, I think 1t shows he had the

luck of his race, though he did admit

ing afraid,
3 IIL
HE oiher fellows laughed st us, of
course,

If Johnny Bull hadn't been one
of us, I rather faney we should

Lave been langhed out of it altogether.
But Johnny is an uncommonly solid.
ohstinate sory of chap, He’ did not sa¥
he believed the man we had seen was the

Kaniser. But he sfuclk to one thing—he
was going to find out.who the fellow
was |

Harry agreed at once to ‘join us,
Frank and _
Jdon't quite cotton to being laughed down.
But w[}:'en they heard that Vernon-8mith
and 8guiff were both keen on comung,
ﬂ;!lﬁ_j' gaid they didn't mean to be left out
of 1t

“We mavy find out somcthing,” the
Bounder said. *“ All sorts of things are
being found out—gun foundations, comn-
crete, and that sort of thing; stores of

_t.mll—-ar. anyway, places where it might

etored—— :

“ Lots of -&1&@5 where petrol might be
stored, Smithy,'" said Tetor Todd.

Skinner and Btott and the rest of them
caokled at that. This talk took place in
‘the dorm, and they all heard, Bob had
It the thing out. He is not the best
chap in the world to keep a secret, though
he 13 in most other waya, ;

“I1 don't sce what that guff's got fo
do with it,” said Bolsover. "If the chap
these chaps saw waos the Kaiser—I'll go
twenty to one he waan't, though !—1I can™t
geo how the gun foundations or the petrol
gtores come in." . .

Which was quite sound sense, though it
was Dolsovor. But we were not to be
choked off. And, after all, Peter Todd
insisted on coming—to take care of us, he
said—and Tom Drown would come, too—-
he said he was needed to take care of
Poter.

So there were ten of us—the Famous
Pive, Smithy, Toeddy, Bquiff, Brown, and
myself. And wo could have had more.
?[‘EE Gex Lismaay.—No, 480,

to leave 1t

ky were not 8o keen. They |

sell you what, *© Let's borrow old
Prout's rifle!” said Bob. :

‘That was like him, We were in for a
big enough row, anywsy, if we were
found out, and I suppose there was not
ono of vs who had less fear of anything
we might meet than Bob had. But it
made the thing more sporting to take a
rifle along—even though it was a back
number like Prout's—so Bob was on it.

1 did not think the rest would be, but
they were. Old Prout was & good sport,
in his gueer way, they said, and they
were sure he would not mind. But no
one suggested asking him for the riffe.
It was agreed that the only way to

borrow it wus to wait until he had gone
to bed.

Weo made up our minds to go that

night. It soemed like missing a chance

g Dt we waited tiﬁr quite late
—nearer twelve than eleven.

Then Bob slipped down to Mr. Proul's
study, and ceme back with not only the
rifle, but also a brand-new revolver and &
lot of cartridges!

Most of the chaps wanted that revolver.
Johnny was sure he was the proper
person to have it, and Bob offered to give
up. the rifle for it. How it was that
Bmithy was allowed to take it, after all, I
don't remember: but I do not think the
fact that ho was a good shot with the
revolver—though he was—had much to
do with it.

Bolsover had not gone to tleep when
we went. He said again that it was all
rot, and thegp wanted -to come. But he

was not dressed, and we conld not wait

O fThe bight was chilly and

"pight was chilly and misty. 1 am
not mtplgha.h some of IFJ! did not wish our-
selves in bed ﬂ}gimn before wo got to the
foot of Black Pike, which is not exactly
next door to Greyfriara, We had bicyele-
iimpn', but we did not light them until

1 T

“ These lamps are all very well,” said
Smithy ;: “but they won't Eﬁka us gafer
if there really i3 an ¥ in the cave,"”

“You're asll rightt You've got n
revolver,” replied Johnny, who was'still
feelimg a bt disgruntled about not
having it himgelf.

“Look here, old gcout, I'll let you havo

the rifle,” said Bob.
- He ndmiitted to me sfterwards that he
had got fed nup with carrying it, and was
feeling very sure just thén that we should
not find anything.

Johnny took it, of course.

It was a bit more trouble than we had
expected, finding thet eave in the dark.
We got above it on the hillside, and had
to work downwards, efter all. But we
hit it at last.

The mouth of it was %ﬂ: serecnad
by bushes. But we could all sec that
someone had cntered it lately, There
were broken twigs, and on the solt earth
near were the tracks of feef.

“Samebody inside; that's prelty near
a cort,” said Peter Todd,

‘““ Dunne,” said Sc,p:iﬁ. “Thero ere
footsteps both ways.’ =

“Well, are we ;ﬂi’ng ta stand here, or
are we going int" asked Bmithy.

At that Harry led the way in. Not
that Smithy or Johnny was not ready
enough to go firsf. But Harry, without
shoving himse forward, has n kind of
natural way of taking the lead.

The Boupder kept his hand in the
pocket where the revolver wae. Jshnoy
Bull lowered the rifie, and gave Toddy
a dig in the back with it that mado him
Eroan.

' Be quiet, you nes!” growled Johnny.

The eave did not go very deep into the
hill. There was & natural E&mngg about
ten vards long; then it widened out.

In this, on & heap of dry giass, Iay the
man we had seen, nTeeping hard—at fﬂst,

:'ﬁ)-neimﬂn,
ngland, anyway?

it must have been pretty hard, to judge
by the noise he e about it.

- Hadnlged if it isn't!" said Frank.

“ it's & bit like him, certainly,"
admitted Tom Brown. :

“For an emperor,” said Peter T
“Y must say he wears shocking
boots! -And he ain't exactly o swell
otherwise.”
~ Bquiff produced a rope. *

“When you fellows have made up your
mizhty minds that this is the Black Pot
of i’ntﬂdam, we'll truss him up,” he said.

““What do you think about it?"” asked
Smithy.

“Me! Oh, I thick he won't tale much
harm through being .tied up, anyway.
He may not be a giddy emperor,
he's some other kind of giddy lunatic, 1
reckon, ™

““What's that row 1" asked Harry.

“Only a train on the Line, I think,™
gaid Toddy. * The wind's just right to
carry the sonnd.”

“Ta be, or not to be—tied?" asked
Sgquiff, “Time and tide—ahom [-—wait
for no man,

— - a

IV.

E swarmed all over him, and tied
him up. It wers a pretty
arbitrary sort of thing to do,
as I see now; bui we were all

rather ex¢ited, and it turned out all right
in the long run,

Heo did pot liko it a bit, though, Ho
woke up, and said thinﬁn,

“Achl Vot you do!” ha roared.
“Donnerwetter!  If you not stop 1t, 1
will hiaf vou all kill, everyone |

Johnny clapped a band over his mouth
to stop his raving. The chap tried to
bite it.

“Never heard that the Kaiser spoke
brolken English,” said Squiff.

“Ass! Tt must be the Kaiser! He's
:Ilullj' near bitten a finger off mol" howled

chnny,

“The Potsdam Pet would naturally trg
that sort of thing with John Ball,
Bmithy said. s

But I could sec that Bmithy did not
think it was, or Harry, or Tom Brown,
or Toddy, or Squiff, I did not, either,
I am not surc about the rest, except that
Bob did. He owned up to that ldter,

“"Who dares dispute that I am der
Kaiser! Donnerwetter, but who otier-
wise saye, him I vill haf killed 1™

He talked enoungh about killing to be
the real article, I must say. '

But we had got him fixed, He could

only talk, and we let him have all the
satisfaction he could get out of that.
. “1 guess heo isn't going to get out of
that in a hurry,” eaid Bquiff, tying the
last knot in the most scientific manner.
“¥rop him up against the wall, and we’ll
have & yarn with him, Hoe's s Hun of
sorte, even if he ain’t the Head Hun."

:E::rja we proppéd him up, and Peter Todd
said :

“ Now, cld hird, if you are the Wilhelm

what are you g  in
It ain't the thing,
you know, If 1 was in your boots—
shocking bad boets, and 1 wouldn't be &
Hun for anything—but if I was in youy
boots, I wouldn’t skulk here while my
Hunmics were Behting [™ '

“ Foolish hﬂy% You haf no under-
standing.™

“Your own ain't Srst-class,”
Poter, looking at those boots.

Harry drew Bmithy and me aside.

“ Bec here, you chaps,” be said, * thag
fellow 1sn't tim Kaiser, that's a dead sure
thing. But if he thinks he is, then he
must be—" :

He never got & chance to finish, for at
that moment thrée men bolted into the
cave, and stared aghast as they saw the
crowd there. .

They were splashed with mud, and

said



Em Wednesday,

ted as if had been rumning
they pan they

“Der teufell We uare betrayed!”’
roared ome. ,
He caught Bob by the throat.
~ Bob hit out. veryone  knows how
v hard Bob ean hit. He put sll lus
of into that blow. The fellow was a
heavy beast, but he pearly went down,

and he let go of Bob. : i,
Then & serim that I don’t
know hgw to describe so you ean tell
Just hiow things ha -
There were only of the Germans,

all big, fair men of the Prussian type.
There wers nine of us; but they were
just about as much ns we had helf a
chanca with, aa thoy were,

Four of us were down nt once, I know,
Toddy's head was in my waistooat ;
Inky and Johnny and the rifle were &ll
mixed up on the Hoor together—pretty
unsafe (or !

I saw one of the brutes stab at Harry
with a long knife, and I saw Squiff
cliteh at his wrist and drag it down,
Then the next thing 1 knew was that

Toddy and Bro and I were piling on
to nnﬂthzr of the Elm-l, and ﬁg‘dng
down by sheer weight, while he diagged

at his pocket, trying to get a revolver
out, _-
He never got it out. We had him
down, But a revolver went off, and
there stood the Bounder, with the tthI;ﬁ
, moaning and eursing. had

in his hand, and a German
¥

 shot him through the arm. _That was
like the Bounder, keeping cool, and aim-
intg to disable, We all reckon that he
sved Bquilf's life, for the point of the
German's knife grazed Bguiff’s face ns it
came down,

Thera w mnihﬂn shot. It was not
his head. Then the man we had
let out

“Vot you do? Yom hal me shot!]
Fﬁnﬁfr und blitzen, you shall all die for

He was hit, but the bullet had only
chipped a knuckle, Aund, an , we
had no time to attend to him jusi then.
 Our hands were {ull.

Everybody did his share, T think. I
know we ht hard, but we were
not all 4o cool as Bo r and Bﬂ
When at last we had the
under, Inky lay in
Brown, who was more than half-dazed
by a whack on the head; Peter Todd
wae standing on one , nursing the
nt:her.hwr:ahbrl'::g ftnl‘. a kick nu:llr bard
en : Smithy and Bgumff
and kll‘!‘flﬂﬂlﬂ-dhldmntﬂhﬂimﬂrﬁ
or loss deep from the brutes’' knives;

i

and Tom and Johnay had received their | h
bruoiscs.

w g

acrosa Tom |

The fellow screwed his neck round te

look. :

“ Ach, himmel ! he eried. * Fritz,
Hermann, if—but that is too foolish ! It
cannot be !”

And yet they all scemed more than
half to think it was! And the chap we
had tied up kept on saying that ha was,
and threatening blue murder—just like
the real Kaiser |

H

V.
ALLO, hallo, hallo!"
It was Bob come back with

stood, but we learned why had been
ﬂhr::f. The scoundrels tried to
w a troop-train. ;
“Why, 1 do declare., if bere isn’t
another .mtad man, " eried

: “It is, by George! The lunatie,” said
Sy
Boguilf had guessed first, tho

ho had
-only half tit, 1 . But Ha
o B s g g el
“Youll have to go back to Dogtor
*Dnn?mlﬂar!i'l*' ng:p‘m
T:HI-?:.IM Ilm_derﬂm,uﬁl
3 rypoky
ﬂE? It L3 lthﬂht L H;ﬂ
8OO . “It's only w “you've
a right nugrnfhniﬁgra_. i

full share of - :
PE ';gt“:ﬂ“‘m o Ihil “‘*ﬂ‘nﬁ . mﬁmamuxmthmgh

@ nursin ; siting  those beasily 3
dnwnhlrdunthnrhfpwhu kkk:} m? had not qu_ih “‘-lﬂlr*

“Got any more rope, Squiff 1" asked
Harry,

“No." !

“Then I guecss we shall have to sit onr
the animals for all we are worth while
two of us go for help. Can’t spare more
than two; they want quite a lot of sitling
an.”

“The Kaiser" kept on jabhboring.

*“Oh, hold your silly row !" snarled ope
man, with n.rl? Germun sccent
at all. We learned afterwards that he
had been a waiter in a London hotel for

twenty years,
f'lz'E go alone,"” =aid Bob, “I don't
. " -

And off be went. ~ .

“ Who's this chap " S8mithy asked the
man he was sitting on—the waiter fellow.

“Tiow shoull

know " he returned | mand

Head was not quite so complimentary,
must own. We a?fngﬁu‘u and a hea
impot each before he said anything st all
nice. Put it really was niwe when ib
came. He even told us that he was proud
of ua; after some of the things be had
said we certainly had not expected that!
Mr. Prout fairly raved at first ot our
check, but he forgave us later on;
tha other fellows were no gnd envious—
especially Bunter, who considered it »
miracle that we had come through all
right without his mighty brain to com-
and his lion-like courage to

gullanty,
4 Well, he looks like a friend of yours."

support us ab the crisis!
THE EXD.

r
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My Comic Column. |

By MONTY LOWTHER,

The rumoured appointment of a gas
controller has cunﬁm alarm
in the New House. We undcrstand that
patriotio New House fellows are pre.
pared to submit (o the strictest resiric.
tions of soap and water. But if they aro
not allowed to gas, it is fearcd that Fig-
giis & Co. will join the Pacifists,
Dwing to the dook of their cage bein

left unlasicned, one of Bmith minor's

white rabbits bolted ay. Now the
door s bolted, Imd >
-—_—ﬁ | 4 =
A German paper complaing that the

British have lost their old commaon-sense.
The substitutes for petrol, however, have
provided us with some pew uncommon
BCents.

The adyance on Dagdad was carried
out through a duststorm. A slangy
scquaintanee tells us, however, that the
performance, tuken os a whole, was nod

so dusty, :

It would appear that the destruction of
caterpillars is now illegal, as strict orders
have been issued that no kind of grub is
to be destroyed.

A great statcsman has warned us that
drink is a more dangerous enemy than
the Huns. The 8t Ilim'ihﬁliuwu are

uite: willing o give u r Ler.
aggles, please % o '

note,

The supply of wood is running shart
We suggest that the members of the
House of Commons put their hoads
together and solve this question.

The Germans

being out of leather, aro
footgear of leather-sub.

It is stated that in a few weeks thero
-ﬂlhanﬂ{usuhftinﬂtimr:y. It is
sad to think of a country being totally

depopulated in this way,
If the pig shortage is really so serious,

we cannot s-e how the Kaiser can expect
to save his bacon.

An Amsterdam telogram announces

that the German efforts in the present

gn will be tircless, This is pro-

ba on account of the shortage of
rubler.

 ———

nery: Is the rise in the price of
maqrga ne due 4o the blockade of Grease?

1f butter, Danish and Dutch, cannot ba
; , wo shall have to be satisfied
with hutter-scotch. After eoll, "tis butter
trifle,

Hares are to be ¢d on account
of damnge to . After the war there
will be a hig demand for Thatcho for -
use a8 o hare-restorer. At least, so it

Sims,

We undorstand that there is no truth

and | in the report that Bunter of UGreyiriars

will in future wear the plaid, in order to
ut & check on his grow rotundity.
* Plaid "—* aheck ""—s0eT ou don't
sea?  Oh, Great Beott! Is it any use at
all being funny for the beuncfit of you

followsT)
Tue Gex Lmrany.—No. 180,
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DARK NIGHTS IN TOWN.
By DICK BROOKE.

Darkness as of the nether pit
Falls on a lightless town.

‘home on leave.”

Along its streets, like Tanks gone mad,

. The 'busses thunder down.

And while they lumber through the mud,
With crosh and "groan and roar,

You've ot to leap like any goat,
Then sqkid, then leap once more!

And if your lcap falls somewhat short,
The drriraru know it's true,

As you're the lighter article,

ot they'll be hurt, but you!

Pray, do r}‘nu say 3 Kultured word
To testily your paln? - .

Or do you say: * Aw, blimey, Bill,
'Erp comes a hsiryplane]

And stumbling on the slippery kerbs
While nll is dark as sin, !

One wonders if it's just like this -
In the Huns' own dear Berlih.

‘And whoether Wilhelm rushes out,
AN heedless of the guns,

And ninkes his squeal heard o'er their | 4

nose S

¢ Strafe all things! Gott mitt uns!"

PO A PEPOROPIPOPOOG

THE

PEACE-MAKER

By JONES MINOR,
Of the St. Jim's

I
T was Lome of our Form who E:It-
Lorne's mmr'mwﬁﬁ; i.
orne's & vel ¥
he's always awfully hard up,

especially when he knows the mater has
sent e o tuck-busket er a pestal-order.

Forne said th me one day: :

“1 say, old man, T wish I gould write
lettara '[V i you. on ¢fan lick !.11 tht
other fellows.hollow at epouting in ink.
My mater never takes any notice of my
letters like youm doea.” :

He had his mouth stuffed with one of
ny jam-tarts, Our cook makes ‘em
prime when she knowa Lhey're for me.

“Ii'a an art, my son,” I told him.
- “And you know more japes than any
fellow at St, Jim's,” he went om, “
don't you make up .a book about "em?
Ererjhmilv; who knows yon waunld buy
‘em, and heaps more besides. The chaps
who make up stories get no end of
wmoney. Think of the tuck-baskets—"

“There won't b8 much lefi of this one
the way gnu*rg'_wiﬁﬁnf 'am?ﬁ"l told him;
as I shut down the lid and sat on it,

1 -didn't think much of the idea at the

g

fime, but at last I decided to lmve &y

'ﬁhflt-ti%t' TR RS
at's W n're readi :
and I'm tellin yﬁwﬁw Lorne 155 1 iﬂ'ﬁ
good  ald ﬂgm.ln Mazrlowe, L.
marriad to my smter Mavrjoric.

The only

It waa a topholo jape, too,
drawback was pater. He¢ never can s€o

the funny side of anything, cspecially if |

1'm mixed up in it.

It was getting towards the end of the
Tarter holidays, and Lorne was epending
a few days at” Barncombe, our place,
when patsr camie hurrying in to breklker.

“Heoard the news?” he called to
mater. “ Young Marlowe, who used to
be so—so atiached to Marjorie, has been

{ Lorne was too busy with the preserved

{ my big brother, who'a now in the Navy,

ago, though I did get a black eye from

L5

hy ainca he'd gone bao

awarded the V.€.. He was at Bucking-

e

Yrinted and blisked weskly by Lthe
Agauty for Australasin; Gordon & Gofch, Melhour

e

ri-.rtr.-m a.st-r'rhu ﬂﬁ'&‘lﬂl
Cages Town sod Jobannesb

ham Palace yesterday, &0 apparently he's

“ & nice boy,” sighed mater. “1 rather
liked him. ' Senaitive and rather easily
rebuffed, though.” it '

“It's a pity he and Marjorie couldn't
see eye to ecye together,” said pater.
“Fine old family, the Marlowes, DMar-
lowe's Brewery'll lnst as long as the Bank
of England, Charlie’ll be worth a ming
of money when his guv'nor dies.” :

“T ean't understand .how the foolish
child allowed sentiment to spoil her
opportunity,” declared mater. " If was
t:—{: y the most foulish of tiffs that parted
them."

Pater coughed, and sheok a ghoulder in
Lorne's direction. It didn't matter,

peaches to take any notice,
It set me wondering.” Charlie Mar-
lows had been very decent to me. Reg,

had been in the enme Form at St. Jun's
with Charlie, He brought him homg
onee for the shooting, and after that he
was always at our place, =
Well, T started thinking, and when
hat begins something. 'I:'I.ﬂl.tl.]f happens.
Juat as we left the bfeskiast-room we
met Marjorie coming downstaire. Marj's
all right. You'd like her no end if you
knew her. No fellow in our Form’s gob
a prettier sister. We decided that long

one of the fellows., . :

“Jolly fine newa about good old
Charlie, fsn't it?” I saids * “Heard he's
got the V.C. TV :

“Got the V.C.¢" said Marj. She
olas her hands,-and her [ace went
white, * Vificent, you're nat b e

ald: _. I"'.I __..!d:__.

. funn ihe ski]

atairs, and put l]:ur arma round my neck.

Her f'l.m was hot Iﬁnﬂl-ﬂ mine, )
“Oh, vou dear!” she eaid, laughing.

been !” .

“You bet!” I agreed. “He had to
before the King yesterday. Wouldn't
it be tophole to eee him with his medal

on " :

"“I—J should—" She froze up el of | °
.a sudden, and frowned at me and Lorne.

“It wouldn't be anything of the kind,”
ghe said ; and went off with her hiecad up, |
as prood ds any peacock.

I could gee through her, though. I
lknew she was fairly dving to H-E&'%hﬂﬂiﬂ
agrain. She'd har f been out anywhere

< to the Front.

““What’a the matter?” said Lorne sud-
denly. " Lost anything 1"

Lome never can understand t-Eb_h i
fellow can’t make up japes without think-

1ng.
‘“You'll find something, probably a
thiul‘rr ear,”’ I teld the aiﬁ;r xnﬁng ass,
Then I told him to go on and get thﬂ_l
terriers out, becausa we . were i

ona of these days,

shouted. =
LS - b ] h i i e B Th Eﬂl.’ll'
ﬁmﬁ.ﬁf don’t you come over

thie morning? I mighi not be at home

go glnd ! How brave he must have | ™

asked. “I—I'm Jones minor of 3t
Jim's.™ :
“Oh, you mean you're my old friend,
Vineent}” I could hear him laughi
at the other end. * How are you, ol
fellow 1" v
“Tophole!” I said. '‘¥ou all right?”

“ Tophole, too!" he replied; aond we
both waited a bit. - .

“I—I'm just going rabbiting,” 1 said,
in a hurry, for it eounded as if he was
putting up the receiver. '

“ Wish you luck!” he eaid “lg—
Never mind, By-bye, old fellow "

" Wait a minuﬁﬂ Lok ! muﬁHMttn “T—
I've got something im nt BAY.
1t'a about your ?.%. ﬂ‘l jolly glad;
we all are! The old echool will be
awfully bucked ebout it. -It's simply
great | But—er—I've never seen a V.G,
—neaver." ;

“Oh, there's nothing much to see, old
chap!” he replied. “It's just a bit of
ribhon and a little bronza cross.”

“I've never scen one,” I said; “nob
evon in the picture.papers. And I koow
wo ghall have an essiy to do about. 1t

I sha'n’t be able to
write & hine,."’

You twig miy game, of course? Yon
have to ba jolly artful to get what you
want sometines,

“If you'll come over to the Towers
one day, I'll show it to you,™ he said.

“Qorry, 1 can’t,” 1 said.
I've got young Lorne from my Form
hers. He's 'sure to get nto somo
frightful sevape if I not on hend to
look after him. But, T say, couldn’t you
pop over here eome time and show me?"

“I'd like tﬂ—ﬂan_'[f" he almoest

to-morrow.
He wzs a long time making up his

ind. -

‘“All right,” he said at last, “I'll be

over on my motor-bike about twelye.”
Marjorie came into the hall as I hung

up the recerver, : & rial}

“Who were vou talking to. Vin%" ghe

““Oh, only a friend of mina!™ I eaid.
# He—he's going to give me a look-up
aboiit fwelve. If I'm not back, you
might be decent to him, old ginl, hﬁ I
come in."

“Oh; certaindy 1” laughed Marjorie,
tryinig to be smart. * We'll suck i:lll]lﬂ-
eéyea till yon' favour us with your
pregence. "’ !

‘““Perhaps hie's not such u little kid as
you fmagine,” I said, as [ horried out
ufter Lorne,

It wanted a few minutes to twelve, and
we were just conn
woods when we

e i a moter-bike.

" Bofore'I went' to the telephane in the} 11L
hall X & peep in fhe breakfast-room. was gond old Marlowe, We saw

Pater and mater were having a - jol
scrions talle with Marjorie, to judge by
the lock on her face.

IL. :

T wants a bit of nerve, T can tell you,
to Ting ugi & chap who might cut
vou dead directly he knows who you

aro, ,

I knew good ohd Marlowes number.
He only lives a few miles from:onr place,
Dy pood Iuek it was Charlio himself who
anawered the ‘phone.

“Is that Captain Marlowe, V.C.¥" 1

S &l
I him pushing his bike along the drive

as-we  hurried through the gates.
Before we could reach him Marjorie

came out on the steps,

8he stopped suddenly ot smight of
Charlie,” and her fece wont whito as a
piscs of marble.” Charlio pulled up, too,
and saluted her. But Marj, would you
belisve it, didn't take the shghtest notics
and stared beyvond him to me sl Lorne.

“0Oh, thers you are, Vincent, dear,"
she called to me, émiling as il 1 were a
prince. And I knew all the while she
thought mo an impertibent litils wretch.
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“You eee,

back from the

E called to  Lorne.-
i Drt’?ﬁ’ r';'hﬂ rabbitsd and huulﬁ_;w all you're

. were - gaing
tthe waods, while. T/ did-m] T
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“I've been waiting for your friend; but
he hasn’t eome yet.” ;

It fair knocked ma off my pins for a
tick. And that doesn’t happen often, I
can tell you.

“Oh, yes, he has," T shonted. *IHe's

ht‘i‘f now, He'g-——:" : : .
it it was no . Mar; had ske-
o At g

“Oh, hang!” I heard Charlie say.
:”f[[‘!mt's absolutely put the tin lid on
it !’

ITe wheeled his hike round and glared
at Lorna and me as if we were Huns.
If I hadn't jumped back he'd have
pushed his jigger clean into me.. T was
sick, yvou Dbet, at my dodge fizeling out
like  that, .

“Here, I say,” I called after Charlie,

“Don't go yet, ald fellow! You-—yon
haven't shown mg your V.C! yet !
“TI'm “sorry, old man,” Charhe

stooped and turned round, Ile smiled
as . heheld out his hiand, but he looked
as if he'd got a pain somewhere, ‘It
wn't your fault, anyhow, Yo only acted
for the best. And I'm awfully glad I've
geen you.''

After he'd shown us his Cross, we %ﬁ
him yarning about his adventures at

Front. And in the middle of it, out
rﬁnnnn the pater. You bet I was bucker
then.

“ Hallo, Marlowe, nmyy dear fellow!"
pater gaid, letting himself go, lLike he
does when we have a lot of company
jolmnics down to dinner, ‘“This is in-
decd a surprige; and a most pleasant sur-
!:I‘Iﬁﬂ! We were awfully delighted to
war that the King had honoured you
with the highest reward the country can
bestow on its brave gons. We wera all
thinking of you this morning, and long-
mg to see you again. Of course, you'll

stuy to lunch with us ¥
Charlie secmed pleased.  Put  he
mirttered something about being ex-

pected home again,

p M{ dear fellow, it’s not to be thonght |
of,"" declaved pater, putting his hand |

through Charlie's arm. *“I'm mosi
anxious to hear about your famous ex-
loit. Vineent, my boy, take Captain

urlowe’s nm!:-ﬂr-higcln to the garage.”

We stowed 1t in the end shed. ILorne
locked the door, and gave me the key.

“Now, he can't get away until you
part up,” he grinned.

“*What's the good ?” T said. “ Marj's
knocked the lid off. 8he's absolutely
¢poiled everything. What ean a fellow
do when his sister cuts up roogh, like

that ¥

I where, When I joined Lorne again
i the grounds, puter was faking

(“harlie Marlowe through the hothouses.

We mossed about for o bit till they went

indoors,  And lunch was nearly ready.

Then, all of a sudden, out of the ser-
vants’ door, pops Marjorie, 8he didn’t
ecem 1o notice ns, and went skipping
throngh the orchard towards the hig
meadow.

I twigged her little game at once.
There was a summer-house at the end
of the orchard, Marj wasn't coming in
to' lunch, She was going to stop there
until Charlic had gone home,

* Lorne, my son, 1've got the pip ! T
told him. “It's enongh to make a
fellow stop jape-making and go in for
minrhles.” ;

“Let's go in for lunch,” said Lorne,
“T'm jolly hungry

“You'll have to die of stareation,” 1
told him. “Pm going to get this off my
chest first, Follow me, n_nﬁ for goodness’
sake, stallk—stalk like o bally Red
Indian treading on red-hot needles !

We croseed the garden, and went

r———————

1V.
WENT indoors to have it out with
Marj, but T couldn’t find her any-
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through the erchagd on kip-toe until we
came to the summer-house, . in,
Marj was sitting in the hammock, with
a book i her lap. Bhe was staring out
over the mendaw,

Lorne, like u silly yonng ass, trod on a
dry twig, and it made a noise like a

istol-shot.  But, would you believe it,

ar] never oven moved.

We'd had some gipsies camping  out
on the meadow a few nights Intﬁlﬁrtf, anl
pater had had nd end of a trouble getting
rid of them,

I was just making u? my mind to get
Lorne to hide with me 1o the bushes, and
to yell like mad, so as to frighten hor
back to the house, when 1 thooght of
something better,

“ Wait here,” T whispered, “and don't
fnu utter a sound, not even if vou heae

ightful shricks and sereaming.”

cropt up behind the summer-house
door. Marj was still staring in front of
her. All of a sudden I banged the door
to, and fixed it with the iron bar. I'd
capturcd Mav) as neat as anyvthing. 1
was a bit sarey for her, thongh, of course,
it was for her good.

I heard her book go down with a bang
as she sprang to her feet. Next moment
she was beating on the lecked door.

“Wha's that out thore?™" she called.
“Let me out, Vincent, Oh, T kndw it's
you, you wretched young imp ! Let me
ont or pater shall know all about this
wrotched huosiness.”

I couldn’t help grinning. T crept away
and dragged Lorne ont of the currant-
bushes. The silly kid was ghivering like
a lump aof jelly,

We got to the honse, where T carried
out the next part of the jape. After a
scarch, Lorne lound a serap of paper in
an  old For:ki'bhnuk. It wasn't very
clean. Things in Lorne's pockets never
are; but it made it all the better, Then
I borrowed his copying-pencil, :

“If your pater ever goets to find out
there'll be an awful row ! blubbered the
gilly ass us he read what I Lad written,

I shut himy up. Lorne's like a lot of
other kids, they've got no nerve for ece-
img a jape right ough.

The lunch-gong sounded hefore T'd
fimshed writmg, There was nobody in
the hall, so I dropped the paper on the
mat, a8 we Came in.

“Oh, I eay,” groaned the silly kid
again, ‘‘you musin't leave it there,
Your pater’s bound te see it's copying-
pencil, and——"

[ had to wither the young ass with a
look, for mater came into the hall then.

“Oh, eome-along, you boys," she saul.
“T was just going to look for you. Been
anything of Marjorie, Vineent?"”

“¥Y-yes,” stammered Lorne, before 1
could kick him, *8he’s in——="

“Ian't she here? " I asked, looking up
and down the hall and inte the dining-
room, '

“B-shall T go and f-find her?"” stam-
mered Larne,

“ Never mind, dear,” mater answered,
smiling. 1t gwfully kind of you,
Marjorie’s sure to come along pre-
sently.”

—— -

V.
E took eur seats. Pator wus
talking te Charlie Marlowe

nineteen to the dozen, He
looked np suddenly,

“Marjorie not heret” he said. frown-
ing  “It'e too bad, my dear. It's not
fair to our guest, I'm soarprised
What's that, Binks®"

Binks is our butler. He's a big chap
with a fab, white, sleepy face like an
owl’'s. When he talks to pater, hie usually
keeps one eye an me.

“Hexcuse me, sir,” said Dinks, “1
formd this note in the ‘all, sir. Deing
addressed to no-partie’lar pusson, sir, 1
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took the libeviy of lic;pening if, ar, It
happears to refer to Miss Marjorie, sie.”

e awallowed his soup the wrong
way when o saw the pater looking at
the scrap of I:i.:pﬁr. .

Pater's eyebrows gob lower and lower
a8 he read the note,

“Good heavens!™ he eried saddenly.
“¥ might have suspected those raseally
gipsies were hanging about for no good
purpose, It's monstrous! They've kid-
napped Marjorie ™

ater let ont a geveam, which faily
knocked the wind eut of me, and foppad
back in her chair,

* Ligten, my dear fellow,” said pater,
turning to Choarlie, And, with a stumble
here and theee, he read the wretched
o,

This is what T had written:

“Derve ser,—This 15 to miv notis that
weve kidunpt your dorter and unless yu
leve £100 |1.le the narled oak near your
medo to-nite you'll never se her agim.—
THE Gipsy KixG."

“I'll get the police an their track,’
eriedd pater, putting his fingers through
hi= Latr and forgetting s bald pateh,
“I'Il have them hounded out of the
country. Hang it all, they'll frghten
the poor child out of her wits.”

Mater had already left the room when
pater dashed into the hall, 1 felt a bit
queer, I ean tell vou, as I heard him
asking for the peolice over the 'phone.
They were making a jolly sight more
fu=z about it than 1 thought they would.

And then, all of a sudden, Charlie Mar-
lowe got a grip on my car.

“You young rip ! he snapped. “What
do you knew about this?"”

“Leggo ! 1. eried.

“Not a bit of it,” he eaid, lookmgp
black as thunder. 1 know now why the
Huns bunked from Charlie and his men.
I've been watching sou, You're -
spongible for this !Sﬂtf,u game, ITs M-
joria-in it, too?™

“No-no, no,” stammered Lorne, be-
fore 1 could get a word in,  “* 8he doesn’t
know.  * 8he's llocked in the ssuwmmer-
house."™

Chaelic let e go then, DBy Jove, how
my ear tingled ! :

“1f—if you don't tell pator,” I man-
aged to say at last. ** We'll help you to
find her.”

I winked, and Charlie laughed. Good
old Charlie. He's a spori !

“Come on, ther,” he siid,

And we just had time to get into the
garden through the French door before
pater came back.

Charlie made me tell him all about it
as we made our way towards the orchard.

“ A jolly smart jape, old man,"” Charlie
said. **But you're too daring, old ehap,
and vou don’t look ahead vnough.”

I dide't know what he meant till after-
wards, when pater got down the cune
and psked me to go wnto his study.

It was not until we got near the
summer-house that Marjorie heard us,
Then she dtarted banging like mad on
l{:n door, We let Charlie go on alone
then.

We saw him take down the iron har,
and throw the door open. We saw Mar-
jorie dash out, all white and frightened.
Bhe scemed to jump straight into good
old Charlie's arms.

Then I gave old Lorne a thump on the
back that nearly knocked his front teeth
out.

Would you belicve it, dircotly we got
ter the honse, the =illy young asa blabbed
the whole ehow away, and though
Charlie and Marj came back together as
pleased as Puanch, after a time, pater
wasn't satizlicd until i burt me to sit
down properly

That's the worst of pater. He never
can see the funny side of things like I
cnn. ; THE EXD.
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BUNTER'S BITTER
DISAPPOINTMENT.

i ALLO, hallo, hallo ™
Bob Cherry's cheery yell
rang’ out loud and clear as we
entered No. 1 Study, to find
Billy Bunter standing by the cupboard,
and devouring jam-tarts at e¢xpress

8 /

“What's the game, Bunter!” asked
Harry Wharton.

“Really, Wharton, I—"

“What are you doing at that cup-
board "'

“Nothing! I o :
“Yes, you are. You're boning our
tarts 1"

“Oh, Wharton, I—"

“Come out of it!" snapped Bob
Cherry, :

Bunter was dragged away from the
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BULL,

Bunter beamed. :

“You're a aport, Cherry!" he said.
*I'll come with pleasure!"

“Good " ‘

“BShall I come along.and give you a
hand with laying the table?" inguired
Bunter.

“Oh, do!" said Bob., -

Bunter, with a look of smu
taction on his face, follow Bob to
Study No. 1. Harry Wharton and
Nugent were already there, and -had
slmost finished patting the cups and
saucers on the table.

* Just too late to he of any assistance,”
said Bob, “ Never mind, Billy; sit down
in the easy-chair, and make yourseli st
home 1"

Bunter sat down.

self-satis-

:ﬂ‘l;!f::;lﬂprd. and flung across the room with .l hﬁI “..Lndﬂ Eherﬁ Tnky's & Eith

% . - f Tll i

H‘" What do you mean by it!" cried lma.;u[::nrgﬂ“ askod Hob. slio} Here
Arry. ' Inky came struggling in with a cricket
5 T R e . and banged ﬁ on a chair,

You've been pinching our tarts! eavy?” asked Bob. ;
“Ouly  one,  Wharton,” ~pleaded | «Dho" heavyfulness s terrifs, m
upger. 1 was 0 hungry that7— | worthy chum,” replied the Nabob. *
. 1ou  prevaricator exclaimed | am sorryfully to say that I've forgotten

I‘-.ugen;l, w?u ﬂad hEEE? ea&rmwn the | the E:n [ .

contents of the cupbonrd. ou’ve “ Noi ind.” said H “N

taken the doughnuts, and——" ARPTR T B o) ugeng

_:‘[}nh twn,§ said Bunter. L ﬁlfggn: HI ‘D and gﬂ ot Come e
Wnd the ;it—nud;fhum-gm{fd the | = Wharton and Nugent left the study,

surdines, an 3 EouF? | and Bob' Cherry commenced to lay the

szaand, vou've wolfed all the grub we'd
got in for out tea"

“ Really, [ wish you'd be a little maore
.;:ﬁlite,h uant.:tuigl 'l;;intutzi;j FtEEnu
shaps baven t any pa Wikt &
:ullg: who E‘iar.a._gl healthy appetite !™

“No, we haven't,” ssid Frank,
‘*though your appetite's beastly un-
healthy!  Come “on; you fellows, out
with him |" . : -

“The ﬁut!uin&ll will be terrificl’

Puﬁmj e ‘We picked up th
nd 1t was, tpo. e pi up the
. Owl in our arms, and hurled him out
into the pnssnie. where he came to earth
Hril‘.h a terrific bump that shook the whole
oor, e
“Owl Yow! You beasisl™ yelled
Blﬁ‘:nr.l '
g W
The door of Study No. 1 was kicked to,
‘and Billy Bunter’s remarks were lost on
us. :
“1 say, that's a bit thick!"™ said
Nugent. *“ What are we going to do
about teal” '
- “It's all right,” said DBob cheerfully.
- ¥ T've just {:& a tip from my governor,
and I can afford -apother sp L
o 'hlt- : DL S
“ Cheer up!" said Bob,

-

=

“1t's no good

erying over spilt milk. - We'll, have a |

read, after all. and Bunter shall

*invited as a ial guesk™. & .. 7
“Invite Buhter!” ~ & ~° o35 08 1
“Yes,"” said Bob. * And I bet

- won't accept another invitatiog!" =™
. not?”. .

sides ached with laughter at his scheme. |
Directly after afternoon classcs Bob
ran Bunter to earth.

“1 say, Billy,” he said, *we're.no end |
gorry we wcere 50 rough on you this morn- |

ing. 1 suppose you do get hungry- this

. weather?™ ' - '

“1 should rather say I do," aaid
Bunter. “I—"

“Well, look here, would you care to
have tea with us this afterncon?” asked
Bob. “I've just received a tip from m
governor, and we're laying in a Ir
stock of grub.”

N

Bob explained, and we roared u‘ﬁjﬁ_ q-p’r'

suppliea on the table,
n Inky went out for a wash,

“Let me give you a hand, Bob, old
pal,” eaid Bﬁl: unter, rising from his
M' 3 ; T

“Don"t trouble, Billy,” said Bob smil-

. "I can manage, thankst"

10
2 s RO R
| *“Great o i 5
“Inky's forgotten to brin nl::? bread!”
ot iy et you some,” o ﬂa_'c{ Bunter,

"No,"” said Bob; “you go on with
laying the feble, 1l fetch the bread.”

dacted off.. -

Bunter’s . face was wreathed in fat
smiles, mouth watered as he gazed
at & dish of rosy apples. The study was
empty, and thére -was no one to observe

him if he had a apple or two. After
all, thérs were plenty of them,

He picked out a ticularly rosy apple
-n;i&m’k'i h::IrEgr ltF;;r . S FF}
w ow e  spluttere
“Yarooooh! Groooogh!” . > -
"Five heads suddenly popped round the
doorway—our heads, We fairly: yelled
laughter, - ¢
H’H‘: : ha I e .

ool sgated Baoter, - “Ive

apple at all! Gurrrregh !
H;I-, hal” ‘hﬁ'g:hudr%kh._ “Evar been

L Billy _Bunter,
Eeual a‘rotten trick upon
- L]

3
1 refus rour invitation to
tea nopw,Y Lof the Remove,
T Dot S Bab. path
on . pathet:-
I;ﬁﬂj’.“ _ Billy. Have
| Billy - Bunter--had gone. At that
momént he was greatly in need of some
water to wash out his mouth.: Bob
Cherry’s dumm,r'npplu were certainly
very different in taste frem the - real
thing. TOR EXD.

| and as for criticising such

|

 Pacifist..  Please do not. make inf

reply in a recent issue
in
Wrong |

n
th

“T. M. W;"

el

“8landerer.”—I am going ta nail this
lie to the counter unmgfﬂg-guﬂ; and if it
raises its hydra head again 1 shall take
prompt measures to nip it in the bud by
taking the wind out of its sails, Tho
siatement that my jokes are cribbed from

Chuckles " is un-Washi nian, as the
{n!juwm,? authentic certificate from thae
editor of that paper will prove: "“It is
certainly not the case, as far as [ am in
a position to judge, that you have ever
lifted jokes from my columns. No joko
of yours that -has ever come under my
notice _Tmuid have been allowed to appear
there. Isn't that clear and definitg
enough ?

G. F. (New House).—Your exceedin ly
violent -communication to hand. W
have I done? I.am quite. uficonscious
any offence. You speak of eriticiems of
ﬁiur_ literary work. . IMJ dear ‘fellow, I

ve never seen anything of vo
could begin to hej]gnlla':i! Iil:-ue.-:::mrjr :mwarkt;
have sent us, 1 must, in lﬁlﬂli:;nﬁ
beg to be excused. Your threats have .-ci
alarmed me that henceforth I shall no$
move abroad without a bodyguard, My
learned friend Skimpole has volunteered -

for the- Mellish approached
the subject; but, on finding that E:EE:-
sired to be a mere base mercenary—ha

stipulated for five shillings a week and

the run of the cupboard—I turned down
his offer. g X o

‘A, R. (8hell.—Go and eat coke! Lord
ngnpurt will not mind that.

. A. G.—My only reason for objectin
:g Eltlhgnﬂﬂt;‘ Bplt:lhnfd %u that Ip:r:b:h!u tE
i ‘old ordin way. It is

doubt, a good whee _ngr thgm whn':l_,t:::-

= Euhllﬂl_‘:lhﬂ-l; From the First.and Even
i —You say that you are nof
grumbling. All you deésire is to give the
mndu! criticism which, you undg‘rmnd
all editors yearp for. You then proceed
to say that my column is the most utter
piffle, and the paper altogether the
dreariest wash-out you ever ran againsts -
Um, yes, dear bay! That is ‘ui‘g‘;:lml
we f‘&grn.fur. of course T , Do,
:Elt"dn Don't ml.;:id T. M. ifdha happens to,
iscover your identity an Frpﬂmd- to " -
bestow a thick ear or two! It's onl his
way.of being kind, not to say candid, -
“SBubseriber from the Last Number.® %=
—You threaten to discontinne your
pﬂfl‘ﬂﬂﬂﬂ'& unless I am sqiashed and my
colunm abolished ! Discontinue as soon*™
as you like, old top! The thing can't be
d“fli I:TI‘ummr knows—he has tried it.
* A North Briton.”—You.hold thet my. .
about catmeal :’ﬂ" o
s an  insuit to ~ Scotland,
You . further  think—wrong ™~
aln, ma freen"—you have not hegun to -
ink yet! “Have another try—if the -
apparatus is there. But [ hae ma dootsl

-

*“ Another North Briton.”—This Cale.
donian demands, o know whether I really. . “
belleve that Harry Lauder i upomn
Ecu‘ !’Lﬂnunkl_lininna'..hw ,
auder a Scotsman 7 A{;d what doeghe &

do for a living? :
“A Son of the Green Isle.”—That is -~

all I ean read of his lr:ﬁerr. His emotions’ &

scem to have run away with him so

badly while he was writing the rest thak
it-ilqu_iﬁi.ﬂagih'[;.!- . 'E- "
“Anxiovs."—I ‘am not & convinced
.:IiE}'il Iﬂ fair %uaalgi:n whether your m
velopment | ybt progressed far
enough to Jumfr yourattempt to !u:
ferences at' all., Try drawing an elephant’
or a frying-pan, or a - broomstic
eaaier | ;
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