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CHAPTER 1.
Called to Account.

W
b &F vour camera "
G Manners did not answer,
Mannera of the Shell was
standing by the sindy window,
with his hands driven inte his pockets,
and a deep, dark frown upon lus face,
A letter lay on the floor st his feot.
Tom Merry looked at him in astomigh-
ment from the doorwgy,

“Hallo!  What's nwp, Manners, old
F"n.l.itl?”

Maovmers grunted.

Tom's eyes wandered to the letter on

t.lm_ floor. :
“Had news?” he asked.

“©h, ne!”

“'Then what are vou ﬂi"fn'-f:'llg about "
Cirumt !

“Is anvthing wromgI"

Hrnm '.

“Well, my hat!™ said Tom Merry, in
Tml;ﬂemhr

Monty Lowther, the thivd partner in
e colebrated Co., known at St. Jim's
ias the Terribla Fhree, came along the
passage, and looked .

“U'm waiting for you chaps,” he said
“Blake's waiting, Dig's waiting, Herries
15 wartivg, Crosey’s wating ! IF Manners
is going to bring that blessed eamera, lio
had better buek up. 1 suggest leaving
it at home., Life's full of troubles, with-
ant addimg a eamera.”

“Meems to be semething up
Manners,” said Tom Mervy,

Monty Lewther gave a deep groan,

* Anything happened to the camera 7V
le asked, “Last time it was lost it
uearly turned my hair grey. Lost yeur
comera, Muouners?”

“No, agpl”

“Well, where is 1817

“Th? Oh, somewhere! Bother it 17

FEven Monty Lowther became scrious
at that. When Manners of the Shell
expresserd impatience with his camera,
it waa clear that there was something
very wrong with Manners of the Shell,

RPEHIHHPH of the four Fourth Formers
waiting at the foot of the stamease, all
ready for the little cxewrsion planne d for
that aftermoon, Tom and Lowther came
into the 51'15:15!', and the door was shut.

with

“*Now, what 13 it?" asked Maonty
ani'her. “Get 1t off your chest, Henry,
my son! Piteh the tale of woe into
the sympathetic ecars of your Unele
Montagoe I

“0Oh, don't be an ass!”

“Thanke! If 1% bad news from
heme —"

“TIt ien't."’

yood, so far. That's o letter from
VO p:ﬂ'r'r?”

b E:" g, 1

“PDear old gent blowing you wnp?
asked Lowther, with great ==wnp.11hv

“Warnmg vou not to be extravagant
with Glma in war-time. Bear it with
paticnee, dear boy. 1 get the s:ame from
my inele.  Money's tight-—remittances
grow scarcer and scarcer.  You write
home for tin, amd wvon get a sermon
wstoad of cash. It's the common lot;

-

wa r-tinie.

'I-'\.}

ane of the ills that flesh is heir to in
Let me make a suggestion,”
“farunt !

“I've got a good idea,” continued
Lowther. “Give up phﬂmm.u]nhv for
three yvears, or the duration of the war.
After all, why add to war worry? We've
stoad that camera a long time, 1 don't
thiink we mtg‘hi: to have to stand that and
the war tozether. Send it to a fund, and
be happy !

“You silly ass!” voared Manners.

“TIf that's what vou call gratitude for
a friendly suggestion, Mannera, | can
witly say that vour idea of oratitude 1s
more worthy of a Hun than a human
bheing,” said Monty Lowther soverely.

“ Dy up, Monty !’ =aid Tom Moerry.
“Now, Manners, old man, what's the
trouble? Pon't mind Monty. He was
11r'|rn Fimny, What's worryving yeu 7"

“Everything ! grunted Manmners,

“Well, that's a big order!” com-
rnentod ]',e}t-.ﬂmr_ “VWhat special varietv
of everyithing, at the preosent moment 7

Manuers picked up the letter from the
e,

“Thig is from my pater.’
“Alas!  Those paters!”
Lowther. “'Twas ever thos!
* It's nbout my minor.”

Iu" gaid,
i e

“OR!® osaid Mammers' choms sl
taneaously.
They “underatand o,

Regrie Mapners of the Thind Form,
was something of a thorn in the sde of
his .major. lvery fellow who had a
minor in the school agreed that it was
not all lavender, 20 to ﬂpvuL t*"-..t‘l..ptll:lg
Levizan of the Fonrth, whaose minor was
a pattern to all minors, according to
Levison,

" "I.“.-'lmtu Reggir been doing 77 lLFiLFf]
Tom. ** Nathing very serions surely 77

“The little beast ™

“ Draw it mild, old chap!”
uncoméortably,

sald Tom

“You fellows ecan H’E'I off,"” said
Mavners; “I'm not r-nmmg' out  this
afternoon, I don't feel like i€, Cnt
off 1"

“Rats! What about vour minor?”

aslted Lowther,

Manners gave o =nort. As a rule,
Mannevs was rather a quiet follow, and
seldom  expressed  strong feclings o
strong opinions on any subject. He
talked less than his comrades, buf per-
haps he thought more. It was add and
nnusual to see Manners disturbed like
this,

“Haven't I looked after him?™ he
demanded, glaring at Tom Merry anid
Lowther as if they had accused him of
ot lesking after Reggie.

UM courze yvon have, old scont,” saul
Lowther. ~— *Like the merry apple of
T v,

“Wasn't he a smoky little beast when
he came to Bt. Jun's?"”

“Ahem ! He waa™

“Didn't he get taken up by Cutts of
the Fifth, and didn’t T put a stop te
it
“Ontte s, )

“ Dadn't 1 ﬂihi‘-ll Racke of the Shell
siving him a cigarette 77

[

“T held vonr jacket,” sand Lowther,

“Tike me to hold it ugm:: * Thrashings
are good for Racke.”

“Haven't I jawed him?™

“Xou have—teom firstly o
eloventhly,” sand Lowther.

“And pow he's been home for the
woek-emnd,  and  the pﬂft‘“ caught
him smoking [ howled Mauners. 8o

he comes down on me,
“Oh M
“How can T help 1t ?
cait exeept lcking him,  And if T hieked
him, and the patery oot to liear of 1t,
there wonld be another row. He would
call that bullying my voung brother,”
suid Munwners bitterly,
* Manners, old chap
“Oh, don't * Manners, old chap " me !
anorted  Manners, “It'a always the
samie,  The pater thinks the whole world
of Regeie, and I come a bad second.
I've always knewn that. and got ueed
tev i, I haven't grumbled, Regeie
always has meoney to gpend on cigarettes,
when I can’t afford a new voll of flmes.
[ haven't complained, F-1 don't care!

Pve dane all 1

I don't care a vap! What does it
muttor 7 But- -];Hr_!: how ean _[ stop
Reggio smeking, if he won't lsten to

mie when I te 4 fl‘:m 1ot to
ik, cam L[5

“But T thoneht Reggie had given up
that silly rot,” said Tom Merry. "1
thoneght he was gommg straight.”

“Ho did I. 1 suppose Iw’s broken ot
AL, Elul-.f- chipping in very likels™
Manners clenched s lands, “You
know how Racke tried to get even with
Levison, by getting his nonnor mto  his
rotten wave., Ie didn't score there, |
SUppese Tie's at the same game with mny
munor. I can't he witte bing the kid all

the time, can 1?7 'l give Racke another
hiding, anvway.™

[ can’t help

“Easy does it sand Tom. “You
don’t know that Racke's done anything
yet, Has your pater beon regging
ot T "

“Listen fto this!™ =aid  Manners
bitterly. And Lie read jerky extracts
frome the letter,  “ Surprizsed to find

Reggie in bad habits—fully Lbelieved and

| trusted that you would keep him under

your eye—bitterly disappointed—malke
an appeal te you to show your young
brother, little more tham a child, every

care, even at the cost of Hl{‘l"!lﬁl“lllg' yonr
own pleasure. ™ Manners erushed the
letter e hie hand., *“Just as if 1 were
aslways thinking of mysell,” he wenton,
*and never rnrirr;; about Reggie! TN
et wou there so's a chap m the sehool

wha's worrvied ubout his minor as I
have,™
Tom Mervy and Lowther wers uncom-

foatably silent,

They had seon Mr. Manners geveral
times, and they had not fmled to observe
his partmlity for his younger son.

It was bitterly unjost, for Manners was
vell worth a dozen of Reguin, though
Reggio was a good Little fellow in his
vvay, His faults were chiefly those of
it thoughtless lad who had been too much
petted and spotled at home. And they
knew that Manners ad a strong affection



A5

~sense of injustico ra

Every Wednesday.

for hia brother, worry as he was, and
that his. afection and reapect for his

fajﬂ;r had never faltered, though sorely
Fitd.
This outburst from Mannors

hpnﬂr

ow deeply the
ed in his breast

for once.

The chums of the Shell hardly knew
what to say,

Manners thrust the letler into kis
pocket at last,.a flush creeping into his
cheeks.

“1 didn't mean to tell

showed enly too plainly

ou fellows

about this,” he muttered. *I'veo lot my
tongue rupn- away with me.”
ﬂi{nh I said Tom. “We'll take

Reggie in hand again, old t:lmfu He's

a good little bounder, really. Iis f

arp only on the surface——""
Manners brightened a little,
“That's 80,”” he said. *“He's all right:

only le'a had his way too much. iIﬂ'!

only kicked over the traces because some
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on, -Arthpr Angustus, with dignity, “to
inform you fellows that we are waitin’,
and wa are weady to wun the boat out."
 “SBorry 1V said Tom Merry. “ The fact
I —— : . :

“¥ou fellows elear off ! said Manners.
“I'm going to sce Racke.”

*Not without you, fathead!"

“I tell you I'm going to thrash
Racke !"

“Bai Jove! You weally cannot ex-

us to wait about while you are

thwashin' Wacke, Manners,”

“ Br.crra 7

“}1 anythin® thy mattah?”  asked
Arthur Augustus, his noble brain realis-
ing at last that there was a thunderous
atmosphere in the study

aulis

|

“Well, yes,” said Tom,

“Bai Jove! I am EOWWY T intwuded,
then. If there s anythin” the mattah,
howevah, I wecommend you to confide
it to moe, and I will advise you,” -said
Arthur Augustus gracioualy. “You can

[T T o~
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head of the stairs. Blake and Herrica
and Digby wera Iraning on the banisters
on the lower landing.

“Well, are you coming?” shouted
Blake,

“Pway come up heal, deah boys!
Mannaha is goin' to thwash Wacke
befoah we go on the wivah.”

‘" Blow acke !" runted  Herrics,
b [E:m’t he thrash Racke after we come
in *"

“It appeahs not, deah boy.”

“Well, we can spare a fow minutes to

e Racke thrashed,” remarked Dighy,
“Come on! It will do Racke good.”

“Yaas, it's up to us, as scounts, to do a
good turn every day, deah boye. Let's
go and wateh Mannahs doin’ Wacke a
good turn.”

And the chums of Study No. 6 came
along the Bhell passage to look on,

Meanwhile Mammers was kicking the
locked door of Racke's study.

“Who_the thunder’s there?” ehouted
Recke, from within

“1 am. Open the door !

“Oh, go and eat coke!"

“Will vou open the door, Racke "

“No, T won't "4

Kick, kick, kick! Thump! DBang!

“Bai Jove, you'll have the Houso-
mastah up at this wate, Mannahs " re-
?"“'ik?f.i IV’Arey. " Do you want Wailton
oennf

I don’t care twopence!” -

Kick, kick, kick ! went Manners' boot
on the study door,

The door was suddenly unlocked, and
thrown open. Manners might not care
twopence, but Aubrey Racke cortainly
cared more than that sum whether My,
Railton was brought on' the scene just
then, .

Racke looked ont with a furioua face.

" What do you want, confound you?
How darb you—-—"

Manners thrust him roughly aside, and

strode into the study. There was a haze
of cigarette-smoke in the room.
. Manners minor of the Third was stand-
ing by the table, with a startled. face.
Crooke of the Shell was seated thero,
grinning. -

“Reggie !" rapped out Manners, ¢

R{ﬁg‘la Manners looked eullen.

“Wellt"” he Hm;]';pcd. -

“ What are you doing here "

1 supposo I can come here, if I lile 1"
83id Reggie defiantly.

* Bravo, young "un !” said Crooke,

Manners turned to Crooke. He was in
a towering rage, very unusual for the
quiet, eecli-controlled Manners. Some-

was Wanted as a scapegoat, an

— i | Crooke's remark Dbrought Manners'

Manners and His Minor. ' “"I:lllﬂ'l beilin ddﬂ'-'-‘ll on hlim. . 4 ot
See Chapt i Anners not epeak to the cad o

s e oyt R the 8hell. He spun round on bhim, caught

sneaking cad has been taking him in
band. I'll jolly well see Racke—— Oh,
clear off, fathead!” he broke out, as a
tn)ﬁﬂnma at the door,
But the door opened, and an ecveglass
glimmered into the study.
“ Waitin' for you, desh boys!” said a
cheerful voice,
“Oh, rats!”
CHAPTER 2. I
Rough on Racke !

RTHUR AUGUSTUS D'ARCY
of the Fourth Form turned his
eyeglasa upon- Mannera, with a
lofty and severe stare. The swell

of 8t. Jim's was offended.

“Ihid you eay wats to me, Mannahs?"
he inquired icily,

= U ;

a1l can  only wegard you

Mannahs, as a wude Hun " :
Br-r-r-r-c !

“1 do not wegard that ag an intelligent

heard your minah
studay as I came he

| minah to associate with bim."

wemars, Mannahs, I came heal,” went

wely on g fellow of tact and judgment,

you know."”

“Drorrr!” granted Manners. "I
believe Racke has been getting at my
minor, and I'm going to thrash him,
That's all.”

“1 compwehend,” eaid Arthur
Auvgustus. 1 was weally thinkin® of
mentioniY to you, Mannahs, that I
cﬁoakm' in Wacke's
ah. 1 do not wegard
Wacke as a fit associate for any chap's
minal, I should wefuse to allow my

“In Racke's study—now 1" exclaimed
Manners.

“Yaas, wathgh!”

“I'll jolly soon put a stop to that!™

Mannera strode to the door, and went
striding alﬂnq the Bhell passage to
Aubrey Racke's study,

“Bai Jove!™ ejaculated Arthur

A I'_'min.m. “Weally, von fellows—"
11

him by the collar, and dragged him over
the back of his chair, 18 chair went
fiying, and Crooke sprawled on the floor
with a fearful yell.

“ That's atmuﬁh for you!” pantad
Manners. “ Hold your topgue now !

“If you've come into my study to
bully—"" began Racke.

He got no further.

Manners rushed at him,
up lfis hands just in time.

"l_iwn.v?!" ehcuted Arthur Augustus,
waving his eyeglass in great exciterment
in the dotrway. “(Give him jip, deah
hngl Whack him 1"
You mad fool, keep off !” yelled
R?Eke, backing away and defending him-
self at the same time as beet he could.

Crooke sat up, gasping and blinking.
He -would have joined in to help Racke,
but Tom Merry & Co. were there to ece
fair-play. Crooke sat and gasped.

ke was driven across the study

un Manners® furious attack, His

and Racke put

Tom Merry and Lowther had
gone,
Arthur Augustus ambled along to thel

defence was soon beaten down, and he
caught Mannere' knuckles with his nose,

Tae GeM Lisnary.—No, 494.
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With a yell he stumbled back over
Crooke, and rolled wpon him. There
was another yell from ke.

“My hat! Who'as being slaughtered **
asked a cool voice, as Levison of -the
Faourth came nlﬂnﬁ the passage, with
Clive and Cardew, his study-tnates.

“Wacke,” chuckled Arthur Augustus,
“Manpahs has got his wag out, it
appears |

Mauners stood looking down on Racke,
his fista clenched and his eyes blazing,
The juniors watched him in wonder and
curiogity. They had never seen the quiet
Manners like that before. - : :

“What's Racke's awful erime?”
yawned Cardew. * Been teachin’ the
young wdea how to shoot—the wrong
way i’ Hae glanced at Reggie. _

*“Berve the cad night !’ growled Clive.
“I've noticed that young ifool coming te
this study. If he were my minor, I'd
wallop him.”

* Yaae, wathah "

Reggio Manners gave a defiant look.
He had looked a little ashamed when he
was found in Racke's study, but shame

had given place to angry resentment.
“ Mind }V]uur own bizhey!” he rapped
out. “ What's it got to do with you,

anyway 7"

“Nothun', dear boy,” smiled Cardeow,
“1 believe in lettin’ every silly aes go
to the doga his own way.”

“Aro you going to get up, Racke?”
askod Manners, between his teeth. s

‘'m

“Hang youl” gasped Racke.
dorie !"

Mannere furned hia back on the
gasping rascal of the Shell. Ilis eycs
were lixed on his young brother now.

“Yon came hero to smoke with those
- cads. Regrie?”

“Find out!” said Reggio sullenly,

“You'vo been playing cards, too, I
supposei” h -

‘Find that out, too !

Manfiers trembled with anger. Tom
Merry made an involuntary step ferward,
his hand outstretched to stop him,

Manners gave him a look.

“I'm not going to touch him,” he
muttered. *“*You needp’t interfere 1"

“Pewwapa we had bettah wetiah, you
fellows " murmuored Arthur Augnstus.
“This is wathah a delicate mattah 1™

The same thought had occurred to the
cther fellows. Blake & Co. walked down
the passage, and Levicon and his ehums
followed, They did not want o hear the
talk between Manners and his minor.
Tom Merry and Lowther remained with
their chum, Manners stood for a moment
or two in thought. Then he looked round
the study, and dragged open the drawer
of the table.

*What are you going to do, you cad "
panted Racke from .the floor. :

Manners did not heed. In the table-
drawer, as he suspected, were the cards
and the bax of cigarettes which had been
thrust out of eight when he kicked at
the door.

There was a crash as Manners dragged
the drawer right out of the table, and
articlea of all kinds were ecattered over
the foor. :

The Bhell follow atooped and picked np
the carde and the cigarettes, Racke
watched him with burning eyea., He
did not dare to interfers.

With hasty hands Manners tore the
oards in pieces and threw the fragments
into the grate. Then he set his hoot
upon the cigarctte-box, and ground it
and its contentas to ruins, ]

Racle gritted his teeth as he watched.

“Now come with me, Reggie ! said
Manners, in a choking voice.

“I wan't!”

The elder brother, with a great effort,
oontrolled his anger.

“Reggie, father's written to me about
TiE GEn LiBRarY.—No, 19,

you to-day. He caught iﬁgu smokin
when you were home at week-end.
He thinks F've been negleeting you.”
Reggie grinned.
“I've bad a eermon about that from

the pater,” he zaid. “I’m not guing to
stand another from you, Harry I '
“Comae away with me, Reggie |”

“I won’t, I tell you(”

* You can't stay in this study.”

#1 11m Eﬂlﬂﬂ' tﬂ' III

Mannérs drew a deep, deep breath.

“Reggie, you ean’t gtay here! If you
won't come away I shall have to take
you. Don't drive e to doing that !"

" Let me alone!” said Reggie savagely.
“T've had enough of yoar (?ES]JE-I’] inter.
ference, Other fellows' majors dan’t keey
on bosging them. D’Arcy migor wouldn's
etand it from his major, and Frank Levi-
son wouldn’t™ :

“D’Arey minor and Frank Levison
wouldr't play the low. rotten blackguard
as you're doing, Regpie ™

“0Oh, cheese it! I've had enough uf

ecome away "

thﬁtﬁ;’jﬂ

1

m I won’g]”
“Then I ehall take you."

i I:_"_H

Mahnera started towards the fag.
Reggie looked at him incredulonsly at
lirst. His experience of his brother had
been that Harry’s good-te

o any

He gave & passionate as his
major's grasp closed on hia collar with a
grip L:l;“ waa Ehl?.'.q iton. S

= me go! t me go, you !
I'll kick your shins! Let me go!”

Manners made no reply. He forced the
fag towarda the door, m Merry and
Lowther silently making way for him.
Reggie struggled furiously, and kicked
out with eafage force. Manners turned
quite pale as received a fieree haeck
on i He swang the fag ont of
the study, and eent him spinning into
the passage.

;Eiﬂ;edf:é -:&ﬂ 1™ he ““iﬁ,;h‘-ﬂkﬁ' 2

ed against wall, an
looked at his brother with savage eves,

“¥ou bully 1" he panted. " You rotten
baflly ¢ 'l even with you for that!
You rotten bully I ‘

With unsteady steps, his breast
heaving, the fag went down the paseage.
Manners stood looking after him till fv_
disappeared in the staircase. The Shell
fellow was limping a little: that sava
kick had hurt him, But the anger slowly
died out of his face. A look of utter de
sﬂmdenc;p came into it mstead, TE was
the reaction after the gust of rape that
had passed over him.

“1—1"m not coming out this afternoon.
you fellows,” he muttered. “You get
off. I'd rather be alone”

He ‘wenf back into his study with that.

and closed the door. Tom Merry and
Monty Leowther looked at one another
glumly. ;
. “Nice afterpoon!?
ther. . ,
I don't feel much inclined for the
river,"” said Tom.,

“Bame here "

“T'l} tell Blake.”
- Manners remained shut up in the study.

Hia chums did not disturb him. But
they did not join the party for the river:
theyﬁ were top conaerned about Maunners.
Levison & (Co. joined Study No. 6 in
the boat, and Tom Merry and Lowther
remained in the school, in much less than
their usual spirits, .

murmurcd Low.

CHAPTER 3.

Tact and- Judgment Required !
¢ Y 'VE been thinkin’, deah boys!”

Arthur Adgustuos D’Arcy made

that announcement as he lay back

on the cushions in the etern of the

boat, which was foating homeward on
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the current of the Ryll. The sun waa
sctling, and Arthur Augustos’ straw hat

was tilted over his noblae nose to shade

his cyes,
Blake rested on his oar.
“You have!” he ejaculated.

*“Yaas "
“ Well, my hat!®
“Pway, don’t be a funny aes, Blake!

You can leave that to Lowthah,” said
Arthur Augustus severely, "1 have been
thinkin’, and I have decided What to

do 1"
to take your turn with this

oar?” asked Dighy.

“You can go on wowin’, Dig. T have
been thinkin® about Mannahe minah.”
. 'Blow Manners minor?" eaid six
voices in unison.

“Weally, you fellows!™

“I wonder Manners don't wring his
neck !” remarked Herries, in a reflective
way. “I would "

“There are athah wave of Jdealin® with
a wefwactowy minah, besides wingin® his
neck, Hewwies. Look ins
]f;;wil??ta.nue, and the way I manage

m " -

“Do you?" gmaid Clive.

“ ¥aas. wathah! Wally is an untidy
little wascal, and his collah is novah quito
without wepwoach, but he s as stwaight

as a stwing. I have wathah a way of
dealin’ with yougstahs!™ expluined
Arthor Augustus.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

"1 see nothin’ to cackle at in that
wemark, deah boys! Now, I am goimn’
to take the mattah in hand, Mannahs
minah o't a bad litile beast, but he ia
casi'y led, you know, When Cutts of the
F fth took him up he took to smokin’,
but he dwopped it when Mannahs made
Cutts dwop him. Now Wacke has taken
him in hand, it & ., and made the
young ass think it is awf’ly ! to
play the giddy ox !

“8illy little idiot ! grunted Herries.

“Dut it is nevah too late to mend,
Hewwies. A fellow ean be set on the
mg'lﬂ; path. F'winatance, look at Levi-
son,

“Eh¢ What about me?” demanded
Levison,

“I am only mentioning yom as an
illustration, Levison. Look at Levison,

deah boys. He used to be a wegulah
wottah '

“You silly chump !" growled Levison,

“I am only statin’ the facts, Levison.
You wemembah von used to gamhble with
Wacke, and smoke, and sneak down to
the Gween Man to play billiards with
that sportin® wasocal gey—— -~ What
are yor kickin' my foot for, Blake?”

“ Ahem |7

“I am suah, Levison, that I do not
mean to offend you in any way. I am
merely weferrin® to your pwevicus wot-
tenness as an illustwation I

“Would you like me to jam this car
under your chini"” asked Levison un«
pleasantly.

“Bal Jove! Nol!
widiculous question,”

“Then you'd better find some other
illustration if you must go on wapging
sour jaw !'” said Leovison tartly,

“I wefuse to have my wemearks
chawactewised as ‘waggin' my jaw,’
Levison! I was merely welerrin' to your
?lﬂt, deah boy, as an illustwation nfy the
act that a wegulah wottah ecan be in-
duced to leave the wotten downward
pith, you know, and become guite decent.
You will wemembah that I backed you
up when you wero turnin’ ovah n new
leaf, and pgivin® up your wotten——
Yawoooh " =3

Arthur -Augiustm’ tactful reminiscences

y

I wegard that as a

were sudder cat short as Levieon

jammed the end of the oar on hia chest.
The swell of 8t. Jim's collapsed baclk-

wards on the cushions, &3

at my minah, -

A il



* -

_ minor alone,

“Ha, ha!” roared the boat's
prew, , :

Arthiir Augnstus sat up dazedly.

“Gweoh! You uttah ass! You feah-
fol wuffian! Gwoogh!” ;

Levison grinned, and dipped his oar
again, . : :

“I twust, deah boys, that it will not
causd vou any inconvenience if I give
Levison a feahful thwashin’——" :

“We shall cause vou some inconveni-
ence il you begin,” said Blake. “Do
you want my oar on your silly neck,
toal"

;: B‘.’r;ally. Blake——" S5

up, ass!" grunte erries,

“I wefuse to be called an ass, Hew-
wies! 1 will thwash wyou pwesently,
Levison, you wuffian !

“"Hear, hear!” said Levison,

“To wesume my wemarks," said
"Arthur Augustus, with a glare at Tevison,
“My opinion is that a chap can alwaya
turn ovah a new leaf if he wants to, if
he is asmsisted by the advice of a fellow of
tact and judgment. For that weason, 1
am goin’ to take Mannahs minor in hand.
Mannahs 18 a vewy decent sort, though he
does wathah wowwy a fellow with his
camewah, and I nm goin’ to loak aftah
his minah for him. 1 wegard it as bein’
up to me.”

* Better leave 1t alone,” grunted Her-
“You'll only make matters woree,”

“Weallr, Howwica—"

“You always do, you kndw.”

“ You'll admt that, Gussy ?” said Dig.

“1 wefuso to admit anythin' of tho sort,
you ass. My ideah is to speak to my
minah in the Third Form, and bwing him
to beah on youmg Weggie. 1 shall
nlso speak to Weggie personally, and
T have not the slightest doubt that I shail
be able to bwing him to see mattahs in
thﬁ wight light.”

ha,

-wow |"
“ Weally, deah boys——"
T th i
Arthur Augustus telapsed into indig-

nant silence. )

After all their experience of his well-
known tact and judgment, it was really
aur&rining that his chums had so litile
faith in it,

The swell of 8t, Jim's disdained to pur-
sue the subject. He was willing to lct
events speak for themselves. When he
bad rescued the recalcitrant Reggie from
the downward path he would ba able to
point to the result, and intimate genﬂitﬂ
these doubting Thomases that he had
been right all along. -

Arthur Augustus was so full of his kind
intentions that he quite forget about
ﬁ;viring Levison a fearful thrashing when
the junicrs landed on the 8t. Jim's raft.

St No. 6, hungry after their row,
started for the School House at once for
tea, but Arthur Auvgustus stopped as he

spotted the Terrible Three in the quad-
rangle. ==
lﬁ%ﬁi Jove!  There's Mannahs!" he

said. ;
‘:Loml‘ ¢ on, faﬂludf"‘k Reviiid
“1 am going to speak to nna

Blake,"

. “"You won't ind much tommy laft in

study, then!”

= Wats !

- “Look here, ass!” said Blake, taking

* his elegant nhumogy the ear, “Don't
you shove your hoof into delicate family
matters. I..etE:'hnnm and his blessed
vvy 17,

s EWEI welease myhaenig, dﬂhke, " said
Arthur Augustus, with cold dignity.

“Come mm, then.”

“Othahwise, I shall punch yvour nose,
Blllg,!" :

“Will you come in to tea, and not put
your hoof into Manners' family con-
cerna 7"’ demanded Blake, exasperated,

"Wats!”

« Arthur Avgustus jerked his noble ear
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away, and left his chums. Blake and Dig
and Herrvies went on, fully determined to
consume (iussy’s tea as well as their own
if he did not turn up in time to save it,
Heedless of thht danger, the swell of St.
Jim’s approached the Terrible Three.

The chums of the Shell had not had a
happy nﬁ{emnun. Manners had re-
mained a long time in the study by him-
solf, till at last his chums routed him out,
and made him come out for a trot in the
quad. Manners was still looking gloomy,
and Tom and Lowther were not very
cheerful, as they walked almost in silence
under the leafy elms.

“Hallo! Had a good time?"” asked
Tom, as D'Arey came up,

“Yaans, -all scwene,” gaid Arthur
Augustue, *“You are lookin' wathah
down in the mouth, Mannahs."

Mannahs gave a grunt,

“gBtill wowwying over your minah,
deah boy?” asked D'Arcy sympatheti-

Grunt ! .

“The fact is, Mamnahs,” said Arthyr
Augustus, beaming with -nature and
good mtentions. “I'm goin’ to take your
minah in hand.”

{3 Eh?" 2

“I am goin' to look aftah Weggie.
You fellows pwobably noticed that T had
a vewy gweat deal to do with Levison
turnin’ ovah o new leaf——"

*1 didn’t,” said Lowther.

“You are a wathah unobservant chap,
Lowthah. It is a fact, all the same. 9
am goin’ to do the same for Weggie."”

“You needn't trouble,” grunted
Manners,

“No twouble at all, deah boy."

“You can leave my minor alone, fat-
head !™
“Ahem! The fact is, Mannahs,

Weggie wequinhs wathah a guidin’ hand,
ou know,” ex ed Arthur Augustus,
‘That's what he wants—a guidin' hand

I am " to guide him.”

lII B' F w I:II i

“ Weally. Mannahs—"

“Don’t you think Manners can
minor all the guiding he wants?

Tom Merry,

ive his
" asked

“Judgin’ by wesults, Tom Mewwy, I
say not."
“You thumping ass!” exclaimed

Manners angrily. “Look here, if you
want me to speak plainly, I don't want
any interference from a silly Fourth
Form fathead ! Is that plain enough ?"

“Yans, Mannahs, that is quite plain
onough—wathah tco plain ?ﬂ" polite-
ness,” said D'Arey calmly. “I excuse

your bad mannahs, deah boy, as I am
awah that you are in wathah p wowwied
state of mind, and I shall go ahead, all
th' Hll'l-&."

And Arthur Augustus walked away,

“ You gilly chump!” roared Manners,

ers was undoubtedly in & worried

frame of mind, and Gussy’s well-meant
intervention scemed to him the last
straw,

D’Arcy turned back. ,

“Mannahs, I wegard your language as

weverse of bein’ in good taste.”

“Well, don’t be such a silly idiot!”
said Manners surlily, -

“I wefuse to be called a sillay idiot,
Mannahs. I wegard you as a Hun, and
but for the fact that I sympathise with
you, I should give you a fenEful thwash-
in" I said Arthur Augustus indignantly.

And the swell of 8t. Jim's stalked
away, with his noble nose high in the air.
His colour was e little heightened as he
came into Study No. 6.

“Hallo ! ﬁad a nice talk with
Manners " grinned Blake.

“Mannahs is wathah a ¥un, Blake.
Vhere 1s my tea?™

*0Oh, where, an" oh, where can
be !" sang Blake tunefully.

“Haveo you fellows hnlfﬂd my gwub 1"

it

o

One Pennv.

“We have—wa has " *

* Alweady, you hungwy Huns *"”

“No g sing time,"” said Digby.
“You're just in time to save the last sar-
dine. There's a bit of biscuit to go with
it. You can have both.”

“1 wegard you ns uttah wottahs! I do
not considah this chummay at all |” said
Arthur Augustus warmly, * t am 1
goin' to have for tea?" ,
~ "'Well, you've still got your tact and
judgment,” remarked ke. " Keep
them for yourself, and let poor old
Manners off,”

To which Arthur Augustus replied only
“Wats!” His celebrated tact and judg-
ment were gﬁinietn be exercised in Jl’lnml-
ing the breach between Manners major
and Manners minor—though -whether
the result would be a success was a gues-
tion open to considerable doubt,

CHAPTER 4.

Black Ingratitude !
EGGIE !
Manners minor stopped,
with an impatient look.
\ The Third Form had
finished evening preparation, and some of
the fags had come out of the Form-room
after Mr. Belby had done with them.
Wally and Levison minor and Joe Frayno
came out together. Reggie Manners was
scuttling away by himeelf when Arthur
Aummtuu hailed him.
The swell of 8t. Jim's had evidently
been lying in wait for Manners minor.
He tapped the fag on the shoulder, un-
g the impaticnt look on Reggie’

(1]

face. '
“Well 2" grunted Reggie.
“1 want to speak to you, deah boy.
Will you come up to my studay ?”
“Can’t! Fm in a hurry |
“:i.m{'ﬂ'ﬂ” asked D' Arcy.
i "‘ﬂ-ﬂ

“It 13 wathah an im nt mattah,
| Weggie,” said Arthur Augustus gently,
and in a low voice. “The fact is, you
have been playin’ the gidday goat,”
ngm stared.
“What are you driving at?” he
demanded, B
“1 am weferrin’ to your fwiendship
with Wacke of the Shell, Weggie.

Aubwey Wacke is a wegulah wascal !

“You can say that to Racke, not to
me,"” sneered the fag.

Arthur Augustus coloured,

“Bai Jove! If you mean to imply,
Mannehs minor, I am wunnin’ a
chap down behind his back——"

" Well, what are vou doing, then?"

The swell of the Fonrth breathed hard
through his nose. Managing Manners
minor was not easy, even for a fellew
of tact and judgment.

“I have often made the same wemark
to Wacke himself, Weggie. That uttah
wottah is leadin’ vou into bad ways.”

“Oh, checse it!"

“Wha-a-at 7"

“Cheese it !” said Reggic.

“Bai Jove!”

Reggie Manners went on up the
staira, leaving the swell of 8t. Jim's
rooted to the floer for a few moments.
But Arthur Augustus was a sticker. He
recovered himself, and pursued the fag
up the etaircase, overtaking him on the
landing.

“Weggie, I-insist upon speakin® to
vou!” Reggie did not , and D'Arcy
walked on Ecaidu him resolutely. * You
are gettin’ into bad ways, Weggie, and
wowwyin' your majah——""

“ Blow mv major "

“The way you are goin' on, Weggis,
vou will bwing down the gwey rs of
your ted pawents in sowwow to
thoe gwave |"

“0Oh, don't be funny!"

THE Gex Lisrany.—No, 494,



6 THE BEST 3™ LIBRARY D@~ THE "BOYS' FRIEND” 3" LIBRARY. "&

“1 am not bein’ funpar, you checkay
young  wascall”  shouted  Arthur
Augustus, very near to loging his temper

gt fast. "I am disgusted with you,
WEE?E‘I"
“Well, don’t tell all 8¢. Jim’s about

rowled Regge.

your own bizney "

“Where nare you goin’, Weggie?”
asked IY’Arcy, as the fag stopped at the
foot of a etaircase that lod up to the box-
TOOMNIE.

“Find out 1"

“If you are simply twyin' to avoid my
wemarke, Weggic——"’

“Can’t you mind

“QGreat pip! Are you wound up?”
ﬁ;};:'{anned eggie, “Can’t you chuck

“I wefuso to chuck it, Weggie. I am
:F-:akm{ to you for your own good,” zaid
rthur Augustus firmly. “1 wefnse to
allow you to keep on in this way. If
ou were not & young ase, you would see

at Wacke 18 only leadin® you into
waecality, becauss he is up against
Mannahs. As a mattah of fact, he must

tl:;-;] lnﬂghin’ at you in his slecve all the
1€,

Reggie’s eyes burned. Tt did not oceur
to the swell of Bt. Jim's that this waa
not the most tactful way of addressing
an obstinate, self-willed, spoiled boy.

“Ta that all?” enarled the fag.

“1 appeal to you, Weggie, to chuck
it 17" said Arthur Aunpgustus, “I want
you to pwomise mo to have nothin® more
to do with Wacke."”

“Well, I won't!”

“Weggie | :

“For goodness’ sake, give a chap a
rest!”  exclaimed Manners minor,
“Don’t nterfere with me, you eilly
chump ! 5

ith that Mafners minoe r the
mtaircase, m.,,;; _1?__13}! '
Arthur  Augustus’ eyeglass almost
giittered with wrath. He ran up the
staircase, but stopped, as he saw three
fellows on the landing above. Racke
and Crooke of the 8hell, and Mellish of
the Fourth, wero there, and Reggie
Manners was eafe behind them, -

“Bai Jove! Let me pass, vyon
w0 n L
“No admittance except on business,”
Moellish,

“Chuck him down !” said: Racke.

‘“1f %nu venchah fo lay a fingah on
me, Wacke— Bai Jove! Yaw-
oooooh 1 '

‘The threo iors collared the swell of
Bt. Jim's before he could finish. He was
taken at a disadvantage, with the trio
above him on the landing, and three to
one against him, There was a sound of
loud bumping 2s the swell of the Fourth
rolled down, helped by thrusting baots
from above, and a yell of laughter
followed him.

Arthur Augustuas clung to the banisters
balf-way down, gasping. He was feeling
very bumped and dishevelled,

"Gwm}fi I Oh, deah!” :

““Ha, ha, ba!” came in a roar from
the Iundinﬁ above. -

“Gwooghl ¥You utitah cads!

“"Come vp agamn!” chortled Croocke.

Arthur Augustus did not need aszking
twice. Gussy never counted odds. He
vharged furiously up the stairs, meani
to take instant vnnieanm upon the bl
sheep of the School House,

l'his time Reggie lent & hand, and four
pairs of hands wera
tha Fourth as ho reached the landing.

Bump, bump, bump! -

Once more Arthur Aungustua D'Arcy
wonté rolling down the stairs, and this
time bhe reached the bottom before he
came to a halt,

“Ha, ha!” roared Racke.
agnin |7

The GEx Lisrany.—No. 494,

"Try it

laid on the swell of

-

cakes of,

e A

:_%ut.ta get used to livin

But Arthur Augustus did nob try it
again, 1t had dawned upon his aristo-
cratio brain that it was too big a pro-
position. Ha shook a furious fist up_the
staircase, and limped away, deferring
:'-:n eance till o more converient oppor-
unity,

Racke & Co., chortling glecfully, went

into the box-rvom.
A— recess, al the end of the Form-

room passage, when Arthur
Augustus 1D Arey returned thither.
IDVArey minor and Frank Levison, Joa
Frayne and Curly (ibson were debating
a most important matter, ~

The matter was nothing less than
su]ﬁpar in the Third Form-room. Mr.
Se lﬂ having cleared off after prep, the
fags had the Form-room to themselves and
were at bberty to prepare their supper
there—if they had anything to prepare.
The food regulations, nddeg to shortness
of cash—perennial in the Third Ferm—
made the matter one for deep and
anxions congideration,

“There's four of us,” Wally D'Arcy
was remarking thuughi.ﬁﬂli_v. “1 must
say sevenpence isn't much for four.™

“With the dashed grub rulea thrown
in,” “said Curly Gibson discontentedly.
“I don’t sec stopping cakes. Why can't
they stop something else?”

“Well, you see, they're jolly old fogics
who malie the laws,”’ said Wally sapely.
“1 don't suppose they care much for
cakes."”

“Thera isn’t n,n;,'_'thing to meake the

erhape,” suggested Levison
‘s all very well," safd” Curly.

CHAPTER 5,
Wally Takes a Hand!

DEEP and earnest consunltation
was proceeding in the window

- '8
“Tf T was the Govérnment, 1 should sink

the German submarines instead of
stopping eakes. Wouldn't that be
better?”

“Well, vou ain't the Government,”
remarked gﬂ& Frayne; “and until you
are, Curly, we shall have to IEEt on with-
| ont cakes. Besides, we couldn’t get cake

li'.l

all round for sevenpence

“ Monners minor has got some money.
I saw him with a currency note to-day.
Where's he got to7”

“ He's alwa]ya scuttling off somewhere
lately,” growled Wally. “If he's got a
currency note, that would see us all
through. An,?’hndy know where he is?"

“0Oh, gone off gomewhere.”

“Well, T think we’d better have hor-
rings,” esaid Wally. *“Tuckshop ain't
closed yet, and there’s no rot sbout not
having ]}EI’IiHFE. You know how 1 cook
herrings, too.” -

“1 jolly well do!” said Curly. *“ And

“what I say ie—don’t let’s have herrings.”

Wally gave his chum a glare. The
imphed criticiem of his cookery was not
Aattering. -

“1f you don’t like the way I cock
herrings, you needn't have any, youn
Fibson}l 1 vote for herrings," -mig
Wally. “* You get most for the money,

Besides, they're filling—1 saw that in the

paper.’” |

‘We haven't any bread,” suggested

Frayne. :
. *Well, wa can do withouti Bread's
allowanced, and herrings ain’t. We've
without bread.
be any at all

don't suppose there’l
oeg on, I'm not

next winter, if the war

- gone on bread, anyway,” said Wally dis-

daimfully, - “T'd go without it for ten
yenrs to beat the Huma” :

“Well, make it herrings.” said Levi-
son minor.  *Woe sha'n’t have time to
cook tnrﬂzf,ﬂ:]].irjg;r at all if we jaw about it

1 much longer

“Wally, deah boy—"

-

[®

“ Hullo, cocky ™

Arthur Augustus frowned. THis minor
met with hia lofty approval in meany
ways, but his manner conld not be ealled
meck or respectful,

“Pway don't be zo beastly slangay,
Wally ! I have a wathah sewious mattah
to speak to you about.”

"“Then you can leave it till the vac,”
said D'Arey minor promptly. “No time
for f'}mr giddy sermons now, Gus, old
seoud 1"

“Pway listen 1o me, Wally! Ii is
about Mannahs minah.”
“Oh,”  eaid Wally, “Do you know

where Reggie is? Curly says he's got a
currency note,” s

“*I understand, Wally, that Weggie ia
a fwiend of vours.”

“Oh, yes, we get on all serene,” eaid
Wally indifferently. “Blow that!
Where is he? He's got to whack out
that eurrency note, if he’s got one.™

” Wﬁggm iz in wathah & bad way,

Wal{{é'
“Rot!” gaid Wally “I eaw him not
half an haur ago, and he was all right.
What’s the matter with young Manners,
then 1"

“He is goin® on the dowmward path,
Wally. "

“The which?”

“The downward path.”

= you mean he’zs pgoing down-
stairs?™

“No, you young ass! He is goin’ to
wack and wuin!" said Arthur Augustus
impressively. “I have wemonstwated
with him, but ho wefuses to pay attention

to my wemarks "
“XNo wonderl You're a beastly bore,
‘his

yau know 1" _

D’Arcy's. eyo gleamed  behind

to thwash you,

Wally ** ho-began, :

“Yen'd be 80 if you #tarled,™
agreed Wally. “Cut that out, Gussy!
Where's young Manners? Do you know
whether he’s really got a currency note?
Gl}l‘i ~says he ;:.w ri = Soatat it

‘1 am goin’ t0 make an ap to
Wally, and to Fwayneand Levison m?:f:'h

- monocle as the fags chuckled,

- “1 should be sowwy

and Gibson,” said Arthur Augustus. “1
wequest you to look aftah Weggio, and
help to kéep him out of wotton ways.

Pewwaps you are not awah that he
chummed up with Wacke of the Shell?”
“I've noticed him speéaking to the cad,
now you mention it," said WE;.HF. “But
he hasn’t chummead with himm, We don’t
chuwin with the Bhell2* -
““No fear!” said the fage loftily, ih
¢horus.
“Wacke is leadin’ him into smiokin' and
playin’ eards, Wally—""
“My only Aunt Jane!”
“Gammon 1" said Frayne.
“I want yon youngstahs to wally
wound him in his hour of need,” said tha
swell of 58, Jim's, with great carnestness,

“You must tweat him vewy gently, and
in a vewy kind and fwiendly way
endeavah to lead him back to the wight
path. You undahstand 7

“Let me catch him blagging with
Racke, and disgracing the rﬂ‘? that's &
all!”  snorted %ﬂﬂy. “I1'll lead e,
back to the right path guick enough—

ick ‘it wall make his hLead spin roun
the a giddy top?' . '
“But it can't be right!” said Tevison

mii}ﬂr. “RHeggie 1sn't that sort of an
ass ! :
“T am so to say it 18 only too

twue,” said Arthur Augustus sadly. “At
this vewy moment he 1» in the top box-
woom  with Wacke and Cwooke and
Mellish. My endeayahs have been in
vain, so fah; but 1f yvou act in a vewy
kind and gentle mannah with him, deah
boys, I feel sush—— Where arg you
goingr ™

“Uome on, kide 1" said Wally, * We'll
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juliy goon 5¢e whether there's anything in
it, and if thece is—my hat!”

“ ¥ou will be vewy gentle, Wally1”

“Oh, yes! We'll coo over him like a
whole family of turtle-doves!”
IY Arcy minor sarcastically. * We'll take
him to our waistcoats and weep over
him—I don't think! Como on, yon
chaps!” _

The [ags scuitled off, leaving Arthur
Augustus standing with a very dubious
expression on  his  face, | Judgmﬁ' by
appearances, Wally & Co, were not hkely
to be very kind and gentle with Reggie
if they found him *‘blagging "' with the
cad of the Shell. There wasn't room
for an amateur blackgpard in the Third
s0 long as Wally was the head of that
im]‘:mrt.:.mt Form.

“Bai Jove!” murmured Arthur
Augustus, *“I twust Wally will be vewy
tactful with the young ass—though he s
wathah wantin’ tn tact, 1 feah.

evah, T am suah I have acted for the
vowy Dbest. 1 have done old Mannahs a
weally good turnt”

And the swell of Bt. Jim's walked away,

reatly comforted by the reflection that

e had acted for the very best, and with
great tact and judgment, ;

Meanwhile, Wally & Co. had reached
the top box-room in & whooping crowdl.

It was a secluded spot, and 1t was not
uncommon for doggish fags to retire
there to smoke ecigarettes in dead secret,
with a solemn pretence of enjoyment,

But Wally was very much down on
doggishness in the Third Form, ‘
1in§5d Piggott of the Third a dozen times
for over-doing doggishness, aud he waas
quite prepared to deal in the same drastio
way with Manners minor.

“ Hallo, the door’s locked!” said Curly
(ribson, trying the handle.

“We'll jolly socon have that open!™
said Wally. “Hallo! 1 say, Reggie!

.ﬁ:;[s;h;-mu in there, Manners minor?”

ere was no reply from within the

box-room, :

“We know you're there!™ shouted Joe
“Let us in, Reggie! We'rg
roing to snatch you bald-headed !

Probably Reggie did pot regard that
offer ns a tempting one, At all events,
the door did not open, -

“We'll smash it in,"" said Wally.

“There’ll be a row.” said Frank Levi-
son. “‘Look here, you wait till T fetch

my screwdriver, and we'll have the lock |
nfir |**

"Gﬂnljl OEE ot
The door opented, and Crooke of the
shell looked out angrily,

“You cut off, vou chesky young
wasters! . Don’t make a row here!”

“We want Manners minor,”

“0h, go and sat coke!”

Wally and Levison minor pushed on
the door, Crooke, however, keeping his
foot against®it. ‘Through the cpening
the fags could tee Racke and Mellish and
Eeg te Manners, whose face was red.

} éomﬂ out of that, young Manners!”
roared Wally.

Manners minor rose from the box he
was gitbing on, He was evidently

ashamed of being caught by his Form-|

fellows in company with the black sheep

s o of 8t. Jim’s. : :
&= “Don’t go, you young ass!” said Racke

" V?a’m not going without him,

sgeornfully. -

gie hesitated.

said
Wally determinedly.  *And if you inter-
faro, Racke, vou'll get o hiding !

“You cheeky cub—"

“Oh, shut up!” said Wally.

“Help me kick the young cads down-
stairs 1" said Crooke savagely.

“Begin as soon as you hke,” retorted
D’:?lrn]r m]innﬂr. s | Wﬂju't‘.'h? us who'll

o down the stairs, ‘mippin ™
2 “'Far, "earl” rhu:nlﬂuﬁ IE:::B Frayne.

“ Are you coming, Manners minor 1"

’“I—-——I'l!i come !" muttered Reggio.

snid |
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He glanced at his companions;
Racke did not 3£eak apain, The heir of
Moessrs, Racke & Hacke did not want a

ave attracted too much attention o him
and his sportive pursuils.

Reggie Manners stepppd - out on the
landing. Crooke, with a muttered oath,

it again. On the landing, Reggie's
friends looked at him very grimly.
“You're a pretty specimen!”
Wally scornfully.
“Oh, eats!" muttered Reggie,
harm——"
“Come away, you shady young cad
“"Look heve, Wally—"
“Bhut up, and come away!"”
Reggie locked sullen, but his friends

said
i Nu

[

How- |

He had !

tlosed - round him, and he was marched
down the narrow steirs in the midst of
the Third-Formers.

The amateur black sheep bhad been
snutched like a brand from the burning
but he did not look griteful for the kind
intervention of his Form-fellows, And
he had a well-founded apprehension thet
there was more to come !

CHAPTER 6.
Trouble in the Third.

HEER-H0, old scout!”

mured Monty Lowther,

The Terrible Three had been

working at their prep in the

study. Manners had left his work gquite
half-undone, however, He was usually a
keen and steady worker, but he was quite
off his form now. - -

His chums had seen him take out lus
father’s letter, and read it twice again.
The bitter injustice of that letter
weighed on Manners’ ‘mind, and worse
than that was the knowledge that he
could not do what he was e d to do.

Regpie secemed to bo going from bad to
worse, and his major could not stop him.
' He could not watch the fag all the timns,
and see that he had nothing to do with
Racke & Co. Even if be did, there were

lenty of other ways in which the reck-
eifs ag could play the giddy goat if he
chose.

It was not that Reggie had vicious
tendencies. It was only that be was self-
willed and obstinate, and resonted any
sign of opposition, It had been easy for
the o Racke to Hatter him and
ingtil into iiﬂ mind a distrust and sus-
picion of his brother. .

Racke's motive was dislike of the Ter-
rible Three, and a desire to make thom
sit up. Manners’ minor was worth
nothing to him. Racke, the son of an
enprmously wealthy war-profiteer, did

niuy-

not care for the wretched ehillings Le
might win from the fag at nap or banker,
He was deliberately leading the boy into
evil, partly from e sardonic scnse
amusement, and partly to qur. off old
scores against Manners and his chums,

How could he make it clear to his Father,
who expected so much of him?

Any explanation of his own helpless-
ness In the matter wonld sound like an
accusation against Reggie, which would
be flatly disbelieved. And Manners
could not say out what he knaw to be
true—that it was the petting and gboiling
he received at home whicl were at the
bottom of the whole trouble with Reggie,
Respect for his father prevnntej that,

And Manners’ sense of dut
strong. He could not ask, like
ald, ** Am I my brother's kesper "

It was no wonder that ﬁ
de?ipondant that evening. "Tom Merry
and Monty Lowther were sympathetio,
but they found the stmosphere of the
vsually cheery study depressing,

wWhS
ain of

Manners rose to his feet at last. He
was quite unable to put his mind into his

but |

itched battle in the box-room. It might _
E ' know it'a rotten !

slammed the door after him, and locked |

of | Hobbs.

How was Mannera to deal with that?

ANNDers wWas |’

One PEr;n?. r |

work. His face was fluehied as Lic looked
at his chums.
“I'm sorry I've been such a dashed
web blanket, you chaps,” he said. *1
But I feel rotten! 1'Il
get ont for a bit.”

“Don’t mind ns!"” eaid Tom Meriy.
“I wish we could do eomiething to help,
Manners, old chap,” :

“I—1 think I was a bit hard on
Reggie, perhapa. when I found him in
Racke’s study - this afternoon,” eail
Meanners. “ It's no good quarrelling with
the lud—that won't do any good. 1
think I'll trot along and see him,"”

Tlo left the study.

“A bit hard on him[” said Lowther
reflectively, “If the little rotler were
my minor I'd gkin bim! I'd scalp him!
I'd boil him in oil! If T were Manners
I'd borrow lerries’ dogwhip. and give
him a really thorough lesson.”

“¥You wouldn't!"” said Tom. “I don't
think 1t would do any good. either, What
Reggia wants iz & firm band at home,
and poor ¢ld Manners knows it, only he
can't eay so his pater. Br-re-rrl" :

The chums of tho Shell went on with
their prep, while Manners, bis hands in
his pockets and his face c{uud.ﬂd, pasaed
down to the Formsroom.

" Ha knew that ‘Third Form prep had
been over some time and he expected to
find his minor there.

There was a vague idea in Dannerzs’
mind of appenling to the little scape-

ace, and touching his better naturc,
Ie knew that Reggie's heart was good,
with all his faults, and perhaps Ly
patience and kindness he could succeed
making the fag look at things as he did.
It waz youthful thoughtlessness that wus
hardest to combat; even the [act that
Manners was generally blamed for his
minor's shortcomings seemed more or less
a joke to Reggie.

A loud buzz of voices sounded in the
Third Form-room when Manners reached
it. Something unneual was aridm;t(liy
Ecﬁng on in the purlicus of the Third.
‘he Bhell fellow opened the door, and
looked in, :

More than balf the Third were present
at the farther end of the room, gathered
round Manners mipor. All attention was
upon the proceedings in hand, and the
fags did not notice Manners at_the door,
The junior paused qulel;ily, and looked on
ni{ the scene. It wes plain enough that
his minor was in trouble with the Third.

Reggie looked eavage and sullen. Many _
of tha fags were grinning as they
crowded round him, but some of them
seemed shocked and disgusted. :

Wally was ?ﬂintmg an . accusing finger
at his erstwhile chum. :

“ Look at him !" said Wally accusingiy.

“We're lookmg!” grinned Jameson.

:‘%q are—we ﬁ L a}lmtledtflﬂbh&.

*This i1sn't a mg matter, young

Reggie uﬂn disgraced tho
Form " -

* Awful 1V aniggered Piggott,

“We found him,” continned Wally—
“wo found him in the top box-room
Lu_l'in -eards with Racke and Crooke un_gi
ellish. They were all amoking."

“Horrid 1" said F‘iﬁJ ott. :

" PDashed young ckguard [
Jameson.

“* That kind of dirty rot ia good enough
for the Shell,” went on Wally. “It's not
good enough for the Third If a chap’a
sacked from 8t Jim's for hlug%mg. it's
not going to be a Third Form chap!”

“ Haar, hear!”

“What have you got to say for your-
solf, young Manners?" demanded Wally.

Reggie scowled. -

= Bpe&k up " said Hobbs

“1've got uocthing to say, except that
I won't be interfered _witi]i”' growled
Regie. “Cen't you let a fellow alono?
I have had jaw from my major, move

Tug GEex Lierany.—No, 494,
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than enough; I've had jaw from D'Arcy
iajor, who can't mind his own bizney.
Well, vou chaps mind your own business
—sen M

“Ain’t you ashamed of yourself 7" de-
manded Feavne.

“No, you ass!"

“Then you jolly well ought to be!”

“0Oh, rais!”

Manners’
repentant. His chief feclings at that
moment seemod to be exasperation,

“That's nll he's got to say!” said
Wally, greatly incensed. * That's a chap
. who's been our pal, and new he's chuin.-
ming up with Shell follows, and picking
out tha shadicat of the whole gang to
chum with! Why, chape in Eia. own
Form don't speak to Racke—most of em
wouldn't touch him with a barge-pole !

“Racke ain't a bad sort,” muttered
Reggio, - -

“Hark at him!” exelaimed Wally, ox-
nsperated. “ Look here, young Manners,
I don’t want to be hard on you. I'll only
make you give your word, honest Injun,

never to speak to Racka again, and to hit

him if he speaks to you.'

“ Well, T won't!"” said Reggie sullenly.

** ¥ou stick to that?” i

id Yﬂ'ﬁ I d'u"lI

“Then you'll get the frog's-march, for
your cheek,” snid Wally darkly; “and
after that, you'll be sent to Coventry b
the Form, to last as long a: you spea
to Racke! What about that?™

“I don't care! I don't want to apnu!
o you!"

“Don't you, vou cheeky B‘ﬂ'PEg? Collar
him, you chaps, and give him the frog's-
march I exclaimed Wally wrathfully.

The !nﬂxt ;ﬂﬂ'lm;it Mannaﬂ-s minor wn?
strugghing furiouely in the gr 0
W’aﬂ. & Co. He was swept -::Eghqlﬂeet,
and bymped alm:ig the floor of the Form-
room in the nudst of a whooping mob
of fags. : :

. Manners of the Shell stood irresolute
in_bhe dnﬂrwa{;s

If ever an obstinate and defiant young
rascal deserved bis punishment, Reggie
did. But it went against the. grain with
the elder brother to see him bumped
along, struggling madly and yelling, by
tue excited fags. Mannere’ irresolution
lusted only a minute or two, and then he
ran into the Form-room.

*Btop that ! he shouted.

Thers waa a roar of wrath at once.
Interference from a felloy in an Upper
Form in their own gquartérs was an out-
rage the Third ¥erm of 8t. Jim's would
never tolerate for a moment.

L 2] T"ﬂ‘h !1'!

i B:hg'li cﬂd !!:“

“Kick him out!™”

It was a deafgning roar, Manners had
caught Wally by the shoulder, and in n
roment the whole mch of fags turned
upon him. Reggie was dropped to the
floor, and in the excitement he scrambled
up and dedged out of the Form-room.

Manners was not so fortunate. He
received the [rog’s-march instead of his
minor, going right round the room by

that uncomfortable method, and finishing

up by bein
" g

hurled into the pdssage.
The Bhe

fellow scrambled furiounsly to
hia feet, The docrway was crammed with
defiant faps. '

“"Come back if youm like!™
Wally.

Manners lookad for a moment as if he

would charge inte the crowd. But he
restrained himself, apnd turned breath-
leasly away, followed by a how!l of
derision from the wvigtorious Third.
. He had signally failed all along the
line. His mind wad quite beyond his
control. He knew that. And PReggie's
nasociation with Backe would not ecome
to n end becausz of any punishment the
Third might decrce,
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hooted

minor was evidently un- |

CHAPTER 7..
Unexpected Resulls !

i OME along, fathead " said Jack

‘ Blake politely.

The ¢hums ¢f the Fourth had

come out after morning lessons

the following day, and they were heading
for the cricket-ground when Arthur
Augustus paused. .

“What are you hanging about for?"
demanded Digby, *We haven't much
time for the nets before dinner.”

“1 am goin’ to speak to Mannaha
minah, deah boys, Pway come with nie.

want you to see the rcault of my
ateppin’ in,” explained Arthur Augustuas.

“ Bow-wow ! grunted Herries,

But D' Arcy’s chums assented, and they
accompanied him as he bore down on
Manners minor. They were really rather
curious to see whether Gussy’s kind inter-
vention had done any good. They had
etrong doubts on the subject.

Manners minor was walking in the
Elua,drangla by himself, with his hands

riven into his pockets, and a moody
look on his face. As the chums of Btudy
No. 6 spproached, Wally & Co. passed
fanners minor, with their noses in the
arw, and without epeaking $o him.

The Fourth-Formers viewed that pro-
ceeding with astonishment. - Evidently
Roggio waa on bad terms now with hia
former chums in the Third.

Wally & Co. ignored the fag in the
most pointed manner. Wally curled his
lip at him; Levison minor coloured, and
looked another way, Joe Frayne sniffed ;
Curly Gibson snorted,

They walked on,

! leaving Reggie
crimson with &nger.

“Bar Jove!” murmured Arthur
Avgustua, *“The young uss has been

unawwellin’  with  his  fwiends now.

¢wwape I shall be eble to set the mattah
wight, howevah.”

Or mako it worse,” suggested Dig,
with a grin, ' .

L1} w‘n!ll i L

2 Well, you know what you are!" said
Dig, in an argumentative tone,

Arthur Auguetus disdained to reply to
that remark Ha tupped Reggie Manners
on. the shoulder, and the fag looked
round with a sullen brow. His eyes
glinted at Arthur Augustus. :

* Well, how are you gettin’ on, deah
boy " asked D'Arey encouragingly.

* Find gut !”

“Abem'! T twust Weggie, that you
are gettin’ on all wight, nmf "

“ You rotter !” growled Reggie.

Arthur Augustus started. '

“Bai Jovel Wha-a-a-at did you call
me, Mannuhs minah?”

“ Rotter!"” shouted Reggie. “ Sneaking
tell-tale 1™ :

“Gweat Scott]”

“If T were as big as you, I'd give yon
a jolly good licking!” said Reggie,
glowering ot the astounded and dismayed
swell of St. Jim's. “That's what yon
want, you meddling, tale-telling rotter!”

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Blake and
Herries and Digby, in chorus. They
could not help it. Thin result of his
benevolent interference had taken Gussy
so utterly nback, that he stood with his
mouth open, like a fish out of water,
blinking at the angry, sullen fag,

“Bai Jove!” he pgasped, at last.
“Weally, deah boys, this young cad's

-feahful impertinence is not & laughin’

mattah. "

“Shall we go down
now ! grinned Herries, .
M Wats!”  Arthur Augustus recoverad
himself a little. “Weginald Mannahs,
DWay exﬁlain what you mean by

applyin’ those execeedingly oppwobwious
exﬁx:(esqmns to me [”
gre grunted, and turned awavy.

ussy’s hand on his shoulder stopped
and  spun him round again.

to the cricket

But
him,

1 his influence to beah upon von, “‘Efgl.e.

kil

' [onocie  nNow,

Lafter a pause.

D'Arcy’s eye was gleaming hehind his
His temper had been
ruffied.

“1 have asked you to explzin your ex-
nwessions, Mannahs minah!” he said
weily. “1 am waitin’ for your explana-
tion. If it is not immediately forth-
comin’, 1 shall pwoceed to administah a
feahful thwashin'.” :

“Hear, hear!” maid Herries. *' That’s
what the young ecub has wanted all the
timie ! 4

Reggie glared at the chums of the
Fourth,

“You've been telling tales about me,"
he said sullenly,

“I weject the insinuation with scornt”
exclaimed Arthur Augustus, in great in-
dignation. * How dare you make such a
suggestion, you young wascal?”

“You ' know wyou have!” Thowled
Reggie. “You told Wally and the rest
that I was with Racke in the box-room.
You know you did!”

a Bﬂ.i Jﬂ‘rﬂ !?!

“You can’t deny it!" sncered Reggie.

“I have no intention of denyin’ 1t,”°
said Arthur Auvgustus, with dignity. “1
felt it my dutay to acquaint my minah
with the cires, so that he oquld bwing

If you wegard that as tellin’ tales, T can
only say that you are n sillay young
wascal. I wequested Wally to tweat you
with kind and tactful considewation, and
lead Yvnu back into the wight path——*

“You silly chump! They ragged ma
m the Form-room, and now they've sent
me to l.’l'mventr;,' 1" snarled Regg-f‘é.

“Oh, deah!’

“And I've got
meddling idiot !

And, with that polite remark, Manners
minor swung away, and this time the
swoll of 8t %im’s did not detain him.

Arthur Augustus locked at his chums.
They were grinning. The seriousness of
the matter seemed quite lost upon Blake
and Herries and Dig,

“Thia 1s wathal wotten,” said D' Arey,
“I do not seem weally to
have impwoved mattahs, somehow.”

“Did you expect ta?” chartled Blake.

“Yaag, [ did,- Blake. Bendin® the kid
to Coventry i3 not the wight way to
bwing him back to the wight path.” eaid
Arthur Augustus, in distress. “1 shall
have to speak to Wally vewy severely.”

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“Oh, pway don’t eackle!
nothin' whatevah to cackle at.”

Wally=& Co. had gone down to the
cricket-field, and Et-ugy No. 6 followed
them there. Wally was starting to howl
to Levieon minor when Arthur Augustus
stopped him,

“Wally, you young wepowcbate—"
began D'Arcy major sternly.

*Oh, don’t you begin now, Gus!” said
Wally imploringly. *“Life’s too shert
for. {Tnur chinwag, you know.”

“ ¥You young wascal 1™

“Well, you old rascal!” said D'Arey
minor., . :

“Bai Jove!” Arthur Angustus choked
down his wrath at this undutiful re-
joinder. * Bai Jovel Wally, it appeahs
that you have been waggin' .
minah——" :

“Bmoky little beast!” said Walle 2
““¥ea, rather, and serve him right ! Hys
major chipped ing and we ragged his 8
tﬂ'ﬂ_ 3] ".

“You have sent Weggie to Coventry,
it appeahs.”

“Yes, ass!”

“That is not the pwopah way to tweat
him, Wally. I wequested vou to tweat
him with tact and considewation o

“Well, we've sent him to Cloventry
instead,” grinned Wally; “and nobodv
in the Third is going to spesk to him so
long as he pals with that cad Racke!™
_ " ¥You show a feahful want of tact and
judgment in tweatin’ him in this way,

you to thank for it, you

There is

Mannahs ;
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Wally,” said Arthur Avgustus, in dis-
Lress. “He 13 an obstinate little
boundah, and this will make him stick to
Wacke all the more,”

“Let him! We don't want him "

“That is not the way to lock at if,
Wally.”

“"It's the way T lock at
D'Arcy minor cheerfully.

“ Yaas, but you are undah a misappwe-

i

it,” said

hension. Now, as your eldah bwothah,
it 13 my dutay to say——- Yah! Yaw-
oooh! You young wuffian!”

Arthur Augustus had not intended to
conclude his remarks in that manner. He
did so because Wally had suddenly
tapped him forcibly on his aristocratic
nose with the cricket-ball.

The swell of the Fourth staggered
back, and Wally grinned, and went on
the field, amid a chorus ol chortles froin
the Ehird-i*‘ﬂrmeru. e

“Gw 1" gasped Arthur Augustus,
!amlingnﬂfs nose, perhaps to ugertain
whether it was still there. It felt as if
it wasn't. “ Gwoogh! Oh, dear! There
is nothin’ to eniggah st, Dig!”

1

i H., hl, ka1

“Pway hold my eveglass while I give
my minah a feahiunl thwashin’, Blake.”

“T'l hold you instead,” ' grinned
Blake,

“Welease me, you asa!”

But IV Arey’s ehims had not come to
the cricket-ground to see a dog-fight, as
Blako expressed it. They laid hold of the
Honourable Arthur Augustus, and
marched him off the fag ground, Arthur
Augustus went wriggling, but he had
to go.

“*Now,” said Blake, “yvou're gcﬁng to
keep the peace—dog-fights are off—"

“Chastsin’ my minah is not a dog-
fight, you cheekay

“Bame thing! You see that puddle by
the pav?! Well, if you don't keep quiet,
we'll sit you down m it 1"

*“You—you feahful wuffian! Upon the
whole, T will let the mattah mp.’f“
gasped Arthur Augustus,

And Stady No. % played cricket till
dinner, Wally remaining unchastised, and
Arthur Augustus in a mood of sup-
pressed wrath and indignation.

CHAPTER 8.
The Only Way.
O lellows coming with me?"
pasked Manners.
“Anywhere yon like, my
son,” said Monty Lowiher,
* Cinema at Wayland
“Blow the cinema!”

“Abem! Certainly! Nice
walky-walky on the towing-path?”
“Oh, don't be an ass|” -

Monty Lowther smiled genially, and
Tom Merry laughed. The affair of his
minor was avtda;l:tlg still on' Manners'
nerves, and his w could not be called
Polih:!* But the Terriblea Three had
fﬂq]t:nad to tolerate one aunother’s little
aili

“Well, what's the

ass——"

[

little

e?" asked Tom
- Merry good-humou 3' “We'll come
anywhere you like, old scout.  Taking

your ecamera?”
:: Hu;’q the camera ™

“What T like about Manners,” said
Towther veflectively, *“is the nice, polite,
genial style of his conversution.™

Manners gave his chum a wrathful
look. But the dark expression faded
from his face in a moment. -

“Don't mind me, you chaps,” he said.
“You'd better let me alone for a bit, 1
think. I know I'm like a bear with a
sore head now. e
you'd better keep clear of me. 2 _

“Rats!” said Tom Merry. “You can
be as grumpy as you like, old chap. If
a chap can't slang his own pals, who is
he to slang?” .

1 can't help it, and
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Manners grinned faintly.

“Well, come on, then,” he said.
“Right! But wheie are weo going "
“I'm going to lock for Racke.”

“Oh, Racke!”

“"I'm going to thrash him!” said
Manners grimly,
“Ahem! You thrashed Racke yester-

day, old fellow!” ‘murmured Tom.
“Don’t you thisk — ahem! — that
enough’s as good as a feast?”

“Even thrashing Racke palls in time,”
venturéd Monty fﬂwtlwr.

“I'm going to thrash
peated Manners stubbornly.

“Hwm! Of course, T wouldn’'t dream
of interfering with your agreeshle little
relaxations,” said Lowther. " Must do
something to get rid of war-worry. But
you will get fed-up on
in the long run. - W

now?"”

Racke!” re-

“I'm going to thrash him

every

L and he won't,

thrashi R-loil‘k‘EL
hy not chuck it

One Pennv. g )

“] can't stop Reggic; but I can stop
Racke. I've asked Reggie to chuck him,
I've agked Racke to chuck
Reggie, and he won't! I'm going to
thrash Racke every day till he leaves off
having anything to do® with my minor,
Thal's the only way I can think of,”

Tom Merry and Lowther could not
help thinking that the pro drasiic
mensures wera as applicable to Reggie
as to Aubrey Racke. But they did not
say s0. Many considerations withheld
Manners from taking such mensures with
his minor. But to Racke, the blackguard
and rascal, he owed no consideration,

“That's what I'm going to do,"” said
Manners, as his chums were silont,
* Whether it looks like bullying or not,
I'm going to do 1t. You can suit your-
sclves about coming with me and secing
fair play.”

Manuners strode nwnmnd Tom Merry

le !ll
“Oh, erumba!™

and Lowther followed at once, They
could not quite approve of the scheme,

weedy slacker can't stand up to vou, and
d it will Jook—apem "

ok—abhem |—"
anners’ lip ’ .4
“He's bigger I am,” he said.

“But he can’'t handle you, old chap.
Hé’s got no chance against you. You
dun‘£ want fellows to hint that—that

“That Tm bullying a fellow who ean't
hold his own?" sneered Manners: _

“ Well, wog know you wouldn't; but it
will lock a bit like it if you dom't let

i

Racke alone,” said Tom candidly.

“Let it! Last evening my minor was
ragged in the Third Form-room, and 1
got a dose of it trying to help him out.
find that he's been sent to Coventry by
the fage, too. They found him chum-
ming with Racke. That was after I
licked him in his study.” ‘

“] don’t see how you can stop him,
Mannervs, if he won't listen to you.

Crusl Only to be Kind !
(See Chapter 10.)
“Manners, old chap,” mid Tom | which was distinctly high-handed, and did
geriously, “I'd let him alone. Thntl not scem to them %ikcﬁl to be a success,

But they meant to sce Manners through
ANYWAY.

t did not take long to find Racke. He
was discovered under the clms in the
quadrangle, talking to Crooke and Mel-
lish and Manners minor. Reggie gave
his major a defiant look as he came up.
In_his sent nfood of stubborn and
sullenn defiance, the redkless fag wns glad
that his brother had arrived just then,

Manners came directly up to Racke ot
the Shell. :
:'1P11t up your hands, you ecad!™ he
5.

Racke backed away, with a bitter look.

“ B you want to fight me again?” he
said,

“I'm gong taol”

“ And what for?” :

“I'm going to thrash yon cvery time
vou speak to my minor,” said Manners
steadily,

You're not Reggie's guardian,”

Tae GeM Lisrary.—No, 494, °
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Racke stared at him, and burst into an
mngry laugh.

'“M;}? hat! Bo that's the programme,
i k1’ o |

“That's the programme. 1’ut up your
bande," ; : '

Aubrey Racke put his hands ioto his
pockats.

“I'm not going to fight you,
Manners,” he said, closing his teeth hard.
““I had a fight with you yesterday, and [
gave you best. That ends it, A fellow
can’t be called on to fight every day il
he don’t choose. I've had enough of yeu,
and 1f you touch me, I'll complain to a
prefect.”

“Right,” said Crooke. *“You won't
find us standing any of your bullying,

Mannera "

“I should jolly well think nott”
chimed in Mellish, * You can leave that
kind of thing to Grundy, Manners.”

Manners gid not heed them. He ad-
vanced on the cad of the Shelll. Racke

ked away under the trees.

&uit yourself about complaining to a

prefect,” he said. *“VYou'll have the
leasure of telling him what I licked you
i you like. I don't think Kildare
or Durrel would be down on me for it
exectly, il they knew the facts. But suit
yourself. Now put up your hands.”
“1 won't!” hissed Racke,
*Then you'll be licked without!”
“You rotteri” shoutéd Reggie.
“Leavo Racke alone!”

Tom Merry took tho fag by the collar |

and swung him aWAY. =

“You be quiet?” ho said savagely.
And Tom’s usnally merry blue eyes wers
flashing so ominously that Reggic decided
to be quiet,

Smack !

A blow full in the face made Racke
stagger against a tree, His bands came
out-of his pockets then, and he sprang at
Manners,

In & moment more they were fighting

fiereely.

, U he had troubled to keep him-
self 1n eondition, would have been a gocd |
mn:f; ﬁ: kMaﬂnErs. But the weedy,{
am ck sheep was never in good
condition. He stood up savagely to his
opponent, but he was knocked to and-fro
by " lashing fists, and in a few
minutes he went down heavily.

“Btopl Btop this at once !”
Mr, Linton, the master of the Shell,
came hurriedly on the scene. Manners

looked at him surlily.
“ Manners!” Mr. Linton’s voice was
like the remble of thunder. “*How dare
ou be guilty of such ruffianly condnet !
eaw you strike Racke when he had his

hands in his pockets! Not o word! Ge
to my study, and wait for me there 1™
Manners turned away in silence. The

Form-master followed him to the School
Tlouse.

Racke crawled to his feet, dabling his
nose, but grinning savagely, He had
been hurt, but be had ap ides that
?Ia-.ztmers was going to be more severely
rurt.

tle was right. Tom Merry and
L.owther, with glum faces, waited for
their chum at the end of the passage, and
heard the sound of heavy swishing from
Mr. Linton's study. When Meannors
came owt-of the study lis face was white.

He did not apeak a word, but went
diréctly up to his own study. He had
rgcolved a severe caning—more severe
than the ntaster of the Shell often in-
fiicted. Mr. Liuton, knowing of the
mattér only what he had seen in the
tiuadrangle, had naturslly decided that it
was a case for severe pumishment, and
Mannars had said no word.

ers was not seen again uwptil bhe

Sl

came into the Common-room that even-
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ing, and then his face was still looking
strained. Racke and Crocke grinned at
him., Racke had recovered from his
punishment, but Manners had not. -

A good many of the fellows in the

MMOoN-room were grinning,

The affair of Manners and his minor
was tho talk of the Lower School now,
and -to most of the juniors it appeared in
a comic light. The idea of the elder
brother exercising fatherly care over the
younger, and thrashing his bad aconaint-
ances to keep them away from him, ap-
pealed to a good many as a joke.
Manners, who was very sensitive, realised
that he was in danger of becoming an
object of ridieule, and it stung him
keenly, - =

“I say, Manners!"” sang ont Baggy

Trimble. “May I speak to your
minor "

Manners staved at him.

“May I?" chortled Scrope. -

“You won't thrash us if we do?"
giggled Trimble. “I say, Manners, why
don't you keep your minor upder a glass
case, F¥

“Ha, ha, ha !V

“Or put him in 2 museum !” chuckled
Gore.

“Or put 2 notice on him, that naughty
boys musin’t come near him!" ropred
Grundy. *Ha, ba, ha!”

Manuoers’ face was crimson. He went
straight up to Racke, who eyed him with
a bi snoer.

“I mean what I zaid to you to-day,
Backe,” said Manners guietly. “ You’re
gu-;ri.ng to leave my minor glone. If I find

at fm:'ve spoken a single word to him,
you'll get apain what yon get to-day—
oven if Linton licks me every time !”

“Oh, confound you, and eonfound your
minor ! growled Racke. *f Ilim fed-up
with the pair of youi” :

began Trimbloe

nr . Mﬂ-m] i]m__"-
again ﬁt.lt he loft off and yelled as
Sidney Clive took hold of his fat ear and
pinched it. “ Yarooh! Leggo!”

“Bhnt up!™ growled Clive.

Manners went out of the Common-
room without a glanes to right or left.
He left most of the jumiors grinning.
But his warning to Racke seemed to have
had its effect, for the next day the ecad
of the Bhell was not seen to exchango a

word with Manners minor.

‘W
I¥Arcy on Saturday ufter-
T,

“Topping !” gaid Tom Merry cheerily.

Seven juniors came down in o crowd io
the landing-raft on the Ryll. The Ter-
rible Three were in their old epivits that
afterncon. Tom Merry and Lowther had
naturally shared a good deal of Manners’
worry.  But th&wrrﬁ' geemed to be
liftncf( at last. Mafers was looking more
liko his old self,

His chums had bad their doubtz about
the success of his somewhat novel method
of dealing with Racke. But it seemed to
have been euccessful. For a couple of
daya now, so far as Manners could see,
Racke had dropped the fag., Certainly
Reggie had not come to Racke's study in
that interval, neither had they been seen
in talk in the gquad or the passages., It
looked na if Aubrey Racke had learned
his lesson,

Indecd, as the Bhell fellow’s only object
in taking Reggie up at all was to get
oven, for old scores, with the Terrible
Three, it was natural enough that he
‘should decide that the ama wis not
worth the candle. A Ing every
timo he spoke te Reggie was not gead
enough. The metho

CHAPTER 9.
"Up the River!

IPPIN' aftalinoon for a wow !
remarked Arthor Augnstus

. handsome skiff.

was scmewhat.

peculiar, but it geemed to be a success
So long as the reckless fag was removed
from the evil influence of the cad of
the Shell, that was all that was needed.
He was not naturally viciously inclined,
and once Racke's influence was removed,
it was probable that he would make
friends with Wally & Co. again, and give
up playing the giddy ox,

Manners hoped so, ot least, and it
scemed to bo the case, and he allowed
himself to dismiss that worry from his
mind-for once. Tom Merry and Lowther
were glad enough of the change. They
had borne patiently with their chum
but his despondent moods were & trial
in the study,

A good meny boats wers going out
that afternoon. Levison, Clive, and
Cardew were taking out Cardew’s own
‘albot and Kangaroo
and Bernard Glyn were launching
another, Wally & Co. were in a boat,
catching crabs in great ﬁm{usimz. Fig-

ing & Co., of the New House, were just

oating off, when Tom Merry’s party
Mﬂ;t?u on the raft. B bz 3

“Race you to the island, Fi ™
called ont Blake. ris3

“Done!” said Figgins, at onee.

Cardew of the Fou looked round
from the sliff he was helping to glide
into the water,

“You follows goin® to the island?” Le

asked 8
deali boy,” said = Arthur

“¥Yaas,
Auzg'ust-m.

“Come the other way, and we'll race
you," aatd Cardew.

“We're racing
Merry,

“Goin" to land on the island?”

¥ ¥es: we're going to have tea there,”
said Tom.

i ':.“1 !!rr

Cardew seecmed about to gpeak again,
but he did net. Clive and Erﬂ'ﬂ‘i&ﬂﬂ re-
E&rdnd him curiously as the boat floated

Figgins,” gaid Tom

@ Why don’t you want those fcllows to
go to the island?” asked Tevison.

Cardew shrugged his shoulders.

“I had & merry invitation from Racke
for this afternoon,” hp said. *“Thers's
a joly little party on the island. I
declined the invitation; I was afraid of
shockin’ Clive.” g

“*Ass!™ said Clive.

Yevigson whistled.

“Manpers minor going to be there?”
he asked.

“I don’t know; but I gathered that
that delightful youth was goin' to be one
of the party. But it wouldn’t do to
mention it; that would only make
Manners keener on goin'. He seems bent
on doin’ his comic turn as moral censor
and guardian to the enterprisin’ Reggie.”

“(5;";-5 right, too!” gmwl-s'd Chive. “I
suppose  you wouldn't leaiif a kid
brother in the hands of a shady rotter
like Racke, would you, without inter-

fering 7"

Cardew vasrned.

“Oh, I don’t blame Manpers! He's
quite enfertainin’,” he said. “But if

he keeps on like this, he will become a

standin’ joke in the House. I'd let the
youug beggar rip. MNow, don't jaw me,
Clive! Shove out your oar, and let's get
om’, I've tried to save Hmlnal‘a'mu.jm*
rom & painful interview with his minor,
haven't I? You can count that among
my good works.”

Meanwhile, Tom Merry & Co. had
launched their boat, and were pulling up
the Ryll, Figgins & Co. pullinf abreast.
Figgina, Kerr, aud Wynn had accepted
Bln.Eﬂ*a challenge at once, but as they
were two cars against six, they were not
lilcely to have much show in the race to
the island. Tom Merry & Co. pushed
off, and Arthur Augustus sat at the lines,
steering with one hand, aid wayving his
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eveglass with the oflier at the New
}11}323% Tﬂ-ppﬂiTiﬁﬁfﬂﬁ;vﬁ ouse boat
s ily dro e ;

“Good-bye, deah boys!” chortled
Arthur Augustwys. “Keep on wowin’;
it's time you New House boundahs
learned how to wow! Ha, ha, hal”

“ And time vou learned ’huw to steer!”
rogred Blake, as the boat swerved and
nearly bumped into a senior boat, cofi-
taining personages of no less importance
than Kildare and Darrel of the Sixth.
“look ahead, you assi” :

“PBai Jore!”

Bteering with one hand, and leoking
over his shoulder, had nearly brought
about disaster, 3

“Hallo! Where are you fags rmnmng
fo?” roared Kildare, from: the semor
boat wrﬂth.fuﬂ;. -

“Running into wyou, dear boy,” said
Monty Lowther. “Don't mind us; it's
only the patent ' Arcy steering method.”

Kildere picked up a boathook, but
fortunately the junior boat pttﬂea oft
hefore he had time to give Mont
Lowther the Junge ha evidently designed.
The juniors pulﬁd away steadily up the
viver, and the landing-raft and the
school, and the New House boat, dis-
appearsed behind.
m“l.?tea‘g}' doca i, {r]'l'!':lh boys !Eeﬁ;ﬂid
Arvthor Angustus.  * Yon are not keepin’
1*::11"]? good time, Blake.”

Blake glared. 3 :

“What do vou know aboul rowing,
[athead?” '

“1 wefuse to be ealled a fathead,
Blake! I must weally wemark that vou
are supposed to be wowin’, and not
diggin’ for Dbuwied ‘fweasuah in  the
wivah.”

Jack Blake released one foot, and
planted it on the waistcoat of the steers-

man. 'There was a rour from Arthur
Aungustus.
“¥Yah! Yon howwid as<, vou have

wained my twaistcoat ™

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“T1l give vou the other boot next™
gaid Blake. "There's some mud on thiat,
ilm. -4 4

“1 wegard you as a howwid wuffian,
Blake!”

Arthur Augustus did not makeé -any
more remarks abonut Blake's rowing,
however. His criticismm seemed to be
dangerous to his elegant clobber. He
turned his attention to Mannpera,

“Vowy glad to see. you lookin' so
cheewy, Mannahs,” he remarked. * You
- have been wathah a heah with a sore

head lately, deah boy.”

Manncrs grunied. e

“How is your minah gettin® on,

Grunt |

“He scems to bhe wathali in twouble
with the Third,” remarked Arthur
Augustus. “That is 2 vewy unforeseen
wesult of & W ut. act of kindness.
But I have noticed, M hg, that he
has had mnotlsn' fo do with Wacke
lately. 1 take the cwedit of that.” "

Gruntl - ‘

“T have not the slightest doubt that he
has now taken my wemarks to heart,”
said Arthur Auguostus, beaming. ** Yon
can always wely on a fellow of tact and
judgment, you know. I weally wish you
imcf la the mattah in my hands
- Oh, ﬁnm?!‘” id M t last

*()h, np ! saitd Manncrg, at last.

“Weally, ﬁunnﬂ.ha—— Blake, wyou
howwid Hun, if you thwust vour wetten
boot meah my waisteoat again, I shall
_ stwike yon ¥ 32

“3Well, ring off,” said Blake. " This 13
a rvow on the river, not a jawbane s?;.ﬁﬂ,
Give your lower jaw a rest, old chap.

“1 ‘wegard your wemarks with scoin,
Blake.”

* Bow-wow |

“Pai Jove!
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be careful, deah boys. ¥ou can wely on
my steewin’.” o boat glided under
the thick trees on the shore of the island.
“Back water, deah boys! As I was
wemarkin’, Mannahs, I am vewy pleased
that owin’ to my intahvention, your
minah has given up havin’ anythin’ to do
with that uttah wottah, Wacke—"

Arthur Aungustus was interrupted. A
voice floated through the trees, as the
boat rocked by the island.

“Your deal, Reggiel”

L Tt was the voice of Aubrey Racke,

CHAPTER 10.
Bronght fo Heel !

ANNEHS got up in the boat. He
did not speak; but the sudden

elouding of hid face tald his
chums how he felt,  Racke's
strident, womusical veice had comae
clearly through the trees Arthur

Augustus started, and was silent. A
eneral silence fell upon the cheery
at’s crow.

Pop! The sound came from the wood.
It was the opefing of a ginger-beer
battle.

Crooke’s voie¢ was heard,

“ Jolly comfy here! Pass those choes,
Mellish, ™

“Heve you aral” :

“Cut for deal !’ Tt was Reggie's voice

this time. “You ecut, Croocke.” :

t Manners stegﬂed out of the boat into
the rushes, is face was sct, and his
eyes gleamed.

He understood weall enongh now.

His measures with Racke had not been
so successful ns he had supposed. They
had only foreed the cad of the Shell to
caution, :

The evil influence over Reggio waa not
removed. It was more dangerous
becanse mere secret. Manners under-
stood. <

“Bai Jovel” _ Arthur
Aungustus, in distress, “That young
wascal is & wegulah wottah. I do nol
geem to have impwoved him, aftah all!
That is vewy surpwisin’.” :

“ Awlully 1 growled Blake earcastic-

';}?mﬂy,_]ﬁlnkg—-—; 1 i
The Eumm*s nmp gahore on  bhe

;ﬂurm:rmd

i |

grassy nnars was alveady
lunging into the trees, and his chums
Fﬂ“ﬂ'ﬁ'& him rather anxiously, They did

not quite like the look on Manners' face.
They came suddenly on the scene—
Racke and Crooke, Mellish and Marners
minor, seated in the grass under the
shady trees. Manners ninor was dealin
the cards. All four locked up, startied,
as Munners camo on the scene. Reggie
hesitated a moment, and then, with 2
sullen, defiant look, continuned to deal.
Racke's hard face was savage. FProbably
he foresaw some more of Manners’
drastic measure now that he was found
out.
“Qoving, ch?’ sneered Crooke. =
Manners did not snswer him. He did
not even seem to hear. IHis eyes were
fised on Reggie. :
“(Get up, Reggie!” he
quietly. ; :
“T won't!” said Reggme.
Manners glanced round at his friends.
“Will you fellows ferry my mmor
scross to the towing-path, so that he can
walk home?"” he asked
“Yes, rather(” @
“Y won't go!” shouted Reggte.
Manners did not answer him in_words.
He stooped, gral]{led the fag by the
collar, and swung him to hiz feet. The
cards ecattered into the grass. Reggio
struggled and kicked; but he was
earried, struggling, thmggilll the trees to
the boat, n.nrf tasgnd bodily nto 1t

gaid  vory

The fag sprawled into the bhoat, and

There's ihe island! Pway ! Tom Merry and Lowther stepped in after

=
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him, and pushed off. Reggie serambled

“Put me back on the island!” he
yelled. ;

The 8hell fellows did not answer,

They had the cars out, and were pull-
ing acress the chanrel towards the-bank.

Manners minor clenched his handa
with rage, and ﬁ&nted; but he was help-
less to resist. e flung himself savagely
down jnto the stern.

Not & word was spoken till the bows
of the boat bumped into the rushes by
the towing-path. Then Lowther spoke.

“Get out}™

-III ‘Wﬂl’lit IH

Mouty Lowther grasped the sullen fag,
and pitched him out on the towing-path.
Then the Shell fellows shoved off again,
and pulled back to the island, Reggio
ghakmg a furious fist after them from
the bank. :

The boat reached the island, and Tom
Merry and Lowther jumped out,
Manters awaiting them there. He had
watched them ferry Reggie across.

“That's done,"” eaid Lowther. *“Lot's
clear those smoky rotters off the island,
too, 'They must have a boat here some-
where." :

“T'm going to speak to Racke,” said
Manners,

He strode back into the trecs, and his
ehums followed hin.

Racke and Crooke and Mellish looked
very uneasy.  They fully expected a
vagging. and Racke's anticipations wero
most painfol of all. But he gave Manners
a glare of sullen defiance as the Terrible
Three came ug.

Manners did not lock warlike, how-
ever. Racke realised that there waa nob
to be a fight this time, and he breathed
more freely. -

“8o vou won't let my miner alone,
Racke 7" said Manne %’l a low, quiet
vaice. “You won't be satisfied (till
youw'vo taught him to be as big a raseal
as yourself3”

Racke sneered

:']HE doesn't want much teaching,” he
said.

“He was all right till you took him
up. I know why you're deing it, too.
Yeou don't want a fag's company, and
you don’t want the few shillings you win
from him at eards. You want to make
him wto a nmﬂki{:ﬁ. gambling, rascally
little scoundrel, like Piggott, because
vou've got a grudge against me—and
oeanse you're pn evil brute yourself,
and take pleasure in doing dirty tricks !

“Thanks !” yawned Racke.

“T quite agwee with Mannahs,” said
Arthur Augustus, "1 wecommend givin'
Wacke a feahful thwashin’,”

“T've tried thrashing Racke,” said
Manners, with a bitter smile, “‘That's

no good: it ouly makes him more
treacherous. I'm going to try another
way now, that will be rather tor.”

“ And what’s that?” yawned HRacke.

“1 am going to explain the whele cir-
cumstances of the case to ocur House-
master, and leave it in his hands!” said
Manncrs steadily.

Racke started back, lLis face changing

t:tl]i_:lllnur. Ividently he had not expected
at.
“You—yon hound!" he shouted.

“YVou mean you're going to sneak to
Railton [V S :

“You can call it that if you like,” said
Manners calmly, thomgh I?xe winced. It
had cost him something to come to that
vesolution. “ My minor’s {utore s ab
stake, and I'm not going to bave him
corrupted by a rotter like you, Rackel
I’ve given you overy chance, and you
won't leave iim alone. Mr. Railton ean
st?f} von; though I can’t.”

h

vas a dead silence. Mannere
=" ?'ITE“GEH lasEany —No. 4'93.
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friends did not speak—though his words
bhad come as a shock to them. It was
breaking the unwritten code of echool-
Loy honour to give information to =
master. But they did not think of
blaming Manners. It was tho only
course Racke had left open to him, and
he intended fo take it, for the apite of
the foolish, reckless fag whom 1t was
Racke's deliberate intention to corrupt.

Aubrey Racke was deadly pale now.
Yt had never even crossed his mind that
Manners would take such a step.
Manners would be called a sneak, and
he would have to endure that, Hia clear
duty as an elder brother came first, what-
ever the consequences to himeclf.

And Racke knew what the result would
be! Mr. Railton had only to learn his
true character, and he would be taken to
the Head to receive the inevitable
gentence of expulsion from the school
That would save Reggie from his evil
influence, beyond all doubt, Racke had
always been carefully cunning in keeping
his rascalities secrct; but he was at the
mercy of the junior he had wronged, il
Manners chose to espeak. = :

“I conaidah Mannahs quite justified,’
said Arthur Augustus, at last. **Weggie
will get a floggin’, and Wacke will be
packed, and I wegard it as a weally good
thing for both of themt. Let na get away
from heah, deah bovs. ‘Those howwid
wottahs make me feel il!”

“Come on!"” said Tom, :

“¥You can land me, and go on withont
me,” said Manners. “I've got to get
back to 3t. Jim'a."” :

Racke started forwavd, panting.

“Mannera! ¥ou—you rotter! You're
going to Railton !"

2 {;FH said so." ;

“You're going to give me awayi”
hissed Racke,

(1} Ynﬂiki

“ And be sent to Coventry as a sneak
by the whole school!” shouted Racke.
“It'll come to that, and vou know it.
Whether the fellows take your side or
mine, they'll all be down on you for
sncaking to a master, except your
precious pals here. You know it!”

“Very likely,” said Manners, un-
raoved. 4 Anything more to say i;mfure
I go to Mr. Railton?”

“Bneak !” said Crocke.

“Your minor will be flogged,” eaid
Mellish,

Manners shrogged his shounlders,
There was too much at stake for him to

care for that.

*You--you mean it?"” panted Racke.
" Every word,"” raid Manners grimly.
“You've left me no choice. You'll be
sacked from tho school to-day, Racke.
I wish you a pleasant journey home!"

He turned away.

Backe swept a savege glance round
st the silent juniors.

“ And dynu fellows will be witnesses?"
he hissad.

“If necessary, yes,”
guietly.

it .Yﬂﬂ-‘-'-, Wathﬂhlﬂ

Racke clenched his hands convulsively.

“Hold on! Manners! Stop, hang
you! If—if you like, I'll promise to let
Ei.;ﬁr minor alone.

again, honour bright ™
"I can't trust your promize, Racke,
and it's useless for you to talk about
honour. You don’t know what the word
PN lot him al ;
et him alone !" shoute ack

thoroughly scared now. i

He could imagino the reception he
would get at home when he arrived there,
expelied from his school in disgrace. Mr.

e, the wealthy warprofiteer, hLad

sont his son to 8t. Jim’s to get public-
school pelish, and to “get a footing with
the nobs,” as he clegantly expressed it.
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gaid Tom Merry

I'll never speak to

His feelings, when his hopeful son was
kicked out of the school with contumely
could be imagined, and it scared Racke
to imagine them.

“Manners! Speak to the fool, Morry !
Stop him! I’ll let the young cad slone!
I’Illl)(iﬂk him out if he comes to my study
again. I give yon m{l word !"”

Tom Merry caught his chum’s arm.

‘““ Hold on a minute, Manners!”

“What's the good of listening to
him?” asked Manners impatiently,
“He’s a liar and a rogue. He's driven
moe to it, and I'm going to do it!”

t:'I'll'. promise,” shouted Racke desper-
ately.

“0Oh, shut up!” said Mannera con-
temptuously.

“I—I think I'd give him another
chance, old scout,” muttered Tom Merry
uneasily. “You—you don't want to do
guch a thing unless yow're forced, He
descrves if, El-Jl_'lt—-—bllt I think he'll keep
this promise, Manners.. You can always
give the cad away if he doesn’t keep 1it,
He'll be afraid to break ib."’

Manners hesitated, and turned back,

“¥You fellows think ‘the same?” he
asked.

“Yaas, wathah! The w'etched funk
will be afwaid to bweak that pwomise,”
said Arthur Augustus, with a curl of the
lip at the terrified cad of the Shell. *If
he does bweak it, you can go diwectly
to Mr. Wailton without even speakin’ to

him first.”

“I'll keep it,"” muttered Racke. “I'm
fed up w oir rotten minor, anyway.
It—it waz only a lark, too. The eneakin’
little beast gmused me. I'll have nothin’
more to do with him—hang him!”

“I'll give you the chance,” said
Manners—" this one chance! Mind, I'm
going to keep my eyes open, alter this,
and if I find you so much as saying
‘Good-morning I' to my minor, Eo
straight to My, Railton, and pitch him
the whole story! I give you my word
about that, so you know what to expect.”

And with that Manners walked away.
Tom Merry & Co. got afloat again. The
did not want to share the island wit
Racke & Cho.

CHAPTER 11.
Reggie’s Last Word !

ANNERS minor was hang-
ing about the Shell passage
when the Terrible Three eame
in. He gave his brother a

sullen look, but did not speak, and the
chums of the Shell went on to their gtudy
to tea. :

The fag wandered restlessly to the
Liead of the staire. Ide was waiting for
Racke to come in.

Blake & Co. ‘vame u;aetn,irs togathor,
c]’l:'tljed Arthur Augnstus palised to speak to

ggie, '

“You had bettah cut off fwom heah,
'We§ 18, he said mildly,

“T'll please myself about that!"™ gsaid
Manners minor tartly.

*¥You won't please yourself, you encal-
g little cad !” anid Herries, taking him
by the collar. " You'll clear off 1™

And the fag was spun down ta the next
landing, and Herries' hieavy boot helped
him to descend the lower stairs.

Heggie realised, then, that he had ex-
hausted the patience of Study No. 6.

When Racke and Crooke cama in
Reggie was not on the scene. But about
half an hour later, when the t{wo black
eheep of the Bhell were finishing tea in
their etudy there was & tap“at the door,
and Manners minor came in.

* Aubrey Racke gave him a deadly look.

Racke meant to keep his promise to
Manners. He dared not break it
Secrecy was no use; there was always the

Elﬂeuibl ity that any further dealing wit
annersa minor might come to light, an

L victim were as bitter as towards

he knew what to expect in that case,
And the rage and humiliation he felt
after the scene on the ieland rankled
bitterly in his breast. His abject sur-
render had drawn mocking sneers from
hizs own associates.

Rezgie was the cause of it, and Racke's
feelings towards his wretched dupe and
anners
of tha Bhell
: Rr:?g{e came ir. timidly, never doubt-
ing, however, that he was welcome, -

s I say, Backe,” he stammered, *“I'm
sorry about—about this afternoon! I'll
make my major pay for chipping in like
that, somehow——"
_He broke off as he canght the expres-
sioh on Racke's face.

The Shell fellow did not answer_ a
word. He rose, and grasped hLis visitor
by the collar,

Regeie started back in surprize and
alarm.

“Racke! What—"

Crooke chuckled, The dismay and
amazement in the fag's startled face
amosed him. = |

Without a word Aubrey Racke swung
the fag out of the study. But he did not
releage him there, With an iron grip on
his collar he marched him along to Tom
Merry’s study.

R:;Fﬁ'ie struggled savagely.

“What are you up to?” he exclaimed
shrilly. “ Let -me go, Racke! What fool
game are you playing now "

Racke did not angwer.

With his free band he opened Tom
Merry's door and propelled the fag into
the study with the other hand.

There he released him, pitching him
fairly into the room. Reggie brought up
against the bookcase, gasping.

: 'I;he- Torrible Three started to their
cet. :

“What the dickens——" began Tom
Merry.

Racke fixed his eyes on Manners.

“Your minot’s just come to my study,
Manners,” he said. *1've brought him
to you. Will you be good enough to
make him understand that I don't want
the Eneaklng, rotten little mongrel in
my quarters?’

* What?” panted Reggie.

His eyea burned at Hacke. This wea
new language for him to hear from the
cad of the Bhell, ;

““The young rotter shoved himself into
my study unasked,” said Racke. “ As
his major, you may be able to explain
to him that he's not wanted there, and
that he’d better keep clear. If he comes
into my quarters ﬂﬁﬂiﬂ, I'll lay a cricket-
stump round him !

And, with that, Racke strode out of the
study, and slammed the door after him.

Manners of the Shell locked grimly at
hia minor., Tom Merry's face was grave,
and Monty Lowther suppreased a grin.

R{:ggm stood against the bookcase,
Racke's eavage, insulting words had.
been a bitter open of the eyes to the
fag. :Ha understood at last estima-
tion in which he was held by the rascal
who had fooled and flattered and duped
him. Tt was a bitter blow for Reggio.

“Well 7" eaid Manners, at last. ™ You
hear what Racke says, Reggie? You're
to leave the cad alone.”

R%g‘iﬂ panted.

“You've done this!” lie said, in a
choking voice. * You've done something
EE tHuclg:z—-—jruu'va made him act like

ﬂ' ———

Manners nodded.

“That's right " he said.

. It was you! Now Racke won't speak
to me!™ There was n suspicious catch
in the fag’s voice. Hia feelings had been
bitterly wounded. “You've come be-
tween me and my frien =

“If Racke'sayour friend, I have,” aaid

anners. * You must learn to do witli-
out friends like Racke, Reggie,"
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The fag clenched Liz hands. :

"1 wnn'f[ I won't! You're not going
to bully mel
sent to Coventry in my own Form—all
jfﬂur fault and D'Arcy’s! Why can'’t you
et me alone "

e Waﬁ}: ;
now you're dome with Racke.
about that."” : /

“1 don't want them! Il do as I like!
You think you're going to bully me. Youn
sha'n't i Eg‘giﬂ came nearer to his
brother, his eyes burning. *““ If I were b
enough I'd lick you! DIut you're no

oing to atop me doing as- I choese ! Now
i‘.&ﬂku won't speak to me. Dut there's
vthers—plenty of otherg—"

“You may ae well understand first aa
Inst, Reggie,” eaid Manners patiently.
“Vou've done with that whole set. They
know that if they have anything to do
with you I'm going to appeal to Mr.
Raiiton,”

“‘8¢ that’s what you said to Racke "

“That was 16"

“¥ou sneak ™

and tho rest will be all night
I know sll

—

[ e e
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For next Wednasday !
A BON'S SACRIFICE!"
3 By Martin QGlifford,

This story tells what happened to Manners
major and his very troublesome yOung
hmllmﬂ in nﬂ?jlequancc of Reggie's desire Lo

lay the gay dog.
£ lj:lrrunﬂr% fnt:gﬂrence. well-meant as 16 Is,
docs no good, In somé ways Reggic Manners
is a very hard case indeed. He has been
spoiled ab Ig:uuc, and he Tooks wpon any
attempt to cfieck him as butting in,

iteggle brings beavy trouble upon both
his brother and hiz father, though the case
iz not so bad as it may appear against him,
How it came about that he was suspected of
a very grave crime, and how the suspicion
was lifted trom him, to {all elsewhere, you
will read next

Woven
of gold in & stuffl of more sober colours,
shines the thread of the 1aﬁ_t-|r«:mgl= real friend-
ship which hinds the Terrible Threa. Thay
have other chums, of course, Talbot counts
for much to Tom Merry, and Blake & Co.
and Figginas & Co. dre near and dear. Bnt
in the last resert It 1s they three against the
whele erowd if need be, shoulder to shoulder
hack to back, with falth unswerving and
courage unfaltering. Read of how Tom 2and

CECOECCOOCOEDTECCELCECECEOO!

It'a your fault that I*ml

weelk. :
into these three storlea, like o gleam |
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Manners' lips quivered. He opencd the
door of the study. = :

“You'd beltter go, Reggie,”” he said
quietl]y. : :
“Oh, I'm going! But you sha'n’t
interfere with me, all the same!” A
sneer came on the fag's face—a savage
sneer very like Aubrey Racke's own.
“You can stop mo here—by sneaking !
But you can’t gtop me cutside the school !
And I can tell you I know fellows oui-
side. Lodgey spoke to me the other day,
and Mr. Banks ssked me to come along
with Racke for a game of billiards at the
Groen Man. I didn’t go. But now I
will! TIf Racke won't ga with me, T'll
o alone! You'll see whether you can
ﬁﬂﬁﬂ me, you meddling bully !”

And Reggie Manners tramped out of
the atudy, slamming the door bshind hm
with a erash that rang the length of the

passago.

Meanners stood motionless.

“Cheer-ho, old chap !’ murmured
i Monty Lowther. * Don't take any notice

| of the kid—it’s only gas!™
G2232333022933593003900200339390003092933

~ The Editor’s Chat. —=

Monty stood by thelr chom in this trouble—
as Toem and !&anncm stood by Lowiher ino
his latelv, thou he made it more thap a
little hard for them—as Lwo of them have
stood by the third before that. These three
stories—of which this week's is the firsf—are
as good as any of the Levison or Cardew
series lately appearing. And this is very high
praise indeed.

A PLEASANT LETTER. :

It [z only once in & way that I print a
letter of pralse, for, quite naturally, these
are apt to read very much alike, and to give
many of them would prove m{.iler monoto-
nous, Bot liere iz one which i3 a falr
sample of the rest, but goes somewhat more
into detail than most, and secmz {0 me par-
ticularly pleasant.

“ Dear Bir,—1 do not write you to com-
plaln of- the stories falling off, or to aeccuase
you of heing a chext, as some of your readers
have done. RBat I should like to say which
stories I liked the best., I can honestly say

I have never read any stories to compare |

Levizon has
opinion,
-know, Is

with those in which TErnest
played a prominent part:; and m
like that of several others whom
that Mr Martin Clifford’s * After Lights
Out » is one of the best stories ever penn

| right—as he saw it,

One Penavy. 13

“That's all, Mannas,” said  Tom
Merry. “ You've done right, and it'a for
Reggie's goody and he'll zee it when he's

avar his eilly temaper. He's dope
with Racke & Co., anyhow—and the rest
is only gaa "

Mannots drew a deep breath.

“1 think I've done right,”” he said. "I
know I meant to. I know it's what the

ater would have expectad of me, if he'd
Enﬂwn. But—but if I've only mado
mattera worse—if—if—"" He broke off.

“You haven’t,” said Tom.

Manners did not reply. Ha had dona
ut if be had only
driven the obstinate, wilful young scape-
grace from bad asseciates to worec—what
then ¥ .

‘THE EXD.

{(Don't miss next Wednesday's Great
Story of Tom Merry & Co. at St. Jim's
—"A EON'S SACRIFICEI” by

 seen through—Iit

-
il

=
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1 don’t want you to think, thongh, that these
were the only stories we ilked. The storieas
In which Parker took a part were splendld,
S0 are the Cardew yarna, and we are waiting
to see the finish, and al) hoping that Cardew
will clear himselt somehow, tor wa feel suro
be was gailtlezs, T must make one complaint,
There are not engugh 34, books dealing with.
Tom Merry & Co. But we know that Mr.
Clifford is gm&gﬁ buzy. I should be glad
il you eoul rocin to publish thie to
show what we think of your storles. We
sign ourselves,
_“*Loxsn Reppitcn RE{DERS. ¥

1" pacomes "we? In the course of the
letter, but except for that—aud that {a easil
Is wvery clearly' expressed,
and very grateful to read. Everybody can-
not expect to be equally pleased with every
story which appears, but my Worcestershire
frienda in the town -where they make {he
needles don't find much fault, you seel.

|

U L2t
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REVENGE!

A Pathetic, FPatriotic Poem. of Grub and Glory.
G. BUNTER, of the Remove Form.

By W.
(Editar's Note.—The epelling i3 not Bunter’s.)

The scene is in Belgium, the flne little place

Wha}ra our brave Allies have to line up and
S0

The cowardly Germans, who cry as they race,

LL Rﬂvmgﬂ I ap

r; starving Tnumr;ma Lurngry as me!—
wmtmﬂmg into an old maysong for tea, .
And heard o barsh voice from within grunt

in glee,

A

“Revehge!™

And what he saw made his true him:rﬂ Lail
with rage— ; _

A German waa gorging fried onions and sage,

A pogr Belgian eried as hie died of old age,

“Revenge !

“Yon heast " eried the Tommy. “Give that

chap some grub!”

“Mein hat!” gasped the German. “You
cheeky young cub!
When I've Bnished this into you I will rub

Revonge I”

The Tommy jumped on him, and shouted
“Hooray ™ .
The vell he emitted was beard miles away,
And that Hon was thrown oul before you
could say
“Rovenge !V

Thcd]!{ggiﬁn gol op, for he was not quif.lﬂ
ead.
“Gra’ merey!” he cried. “Pray sit down nod
be fed! ;
I'm sure, but for you, he'd have had, as he
gaid,
Revenge!”

ThchTun}m;r said, “I'll have a little snack
ergl”

But barcly had he drained a glass of old heer,

When that German Ublan fred at him {rom

ghoer

\ Revenge!

Tha Tommy fell mortally wounded Lo carth.
The ﬂﬁi‘[ﬂﬂ?‘l, who'd been o base villain from

birth, ooy
Looked . sneeringly abt him, and chirped in

|

great mirth,
“Revenge i

L

il

3

The Hun settled down to a royal repast:

Hﬂ'ﬂ; I.:ﬁle he dreamed that that meal was his
i i

And poor Tommy murmured—he was dyip
fast— e

“Revenge!”

He'd neither a tart nor a bun nor a scone—
Not even & doughnunt at Tominy was throwng
8o all he could do was to gasp, and to groan

“Revenge!™

He suddegly sprang ta hig fect with a shoufl,
And stabbed the vile heart of that Germ-
Hunnizh lout;
Then waved the French flag in the air, and
cricd out
“ Revengal”

He died as he ate up a prime chicken's wing ;
S0 that's how this fine man of whom I

|

sin - 1
Was I:i%led by thal weird and horeible thing—

Revenge !l

TaE GEM L:;nmut.-ﬂu, 494.
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;Extracts from “ Tom Merry’s Weekly. ”§

JOHNNY GOGGS AT ST. JIM'S. By Clifton Dane.

{Continued from ﬁ:lr! week's nuinber.)
1 0 you care about some practice this
evening, (loggs?® inquired Tom
Merry after tea.

“T thank 3jou, Merry, but 1
think not. Do not let me keep Dane [rom
the nets, however.” .

“You're not going to,” sald Tom. «I'll
look after that. Come along, Dane.”

“What will you 'do with yourself, Goggs?™
I asked, “There's no Hmit, you know. Go
where you pléase and do as you like.” ot
don't get acroas with Ratty of the New
Hau?la. hecause when he’s nasty be's not nice
at all.®

“J think that T will pay Grundy a vislt”
Goggs replied. * He asked me to look m.”

“Every man to his tasté., CGrundy ain’t
mine,” said Tom, grinhing,

Goggs did not ask the number of Grundy’s
stody, and the natural prezumption was that
Gru had told .him it. I don't know
whebher: this wus so0, or who waa to blame
for the mistake that occurred.

Anyway, It was at the door of No. 7, nat
at that uf No. 8, that Goggs tapped. s

Crooke and Racke share No. 7. ,Berope
was there with them, and the amiable three
werg playing nap.

Gioggs gave a little, modest tap that:could
not possibly have heen produced by the
knuckles of a master or a prefect. So the
merty gamblers thought,

“Come in, idiot!” howled Crooke.

They did not even trouble io shift the
cards from the table, and the room was
choky with cigarette-amoke.

Goggs coughed. Crooke, whose eyes had
Lbeen upon ihe cardas, looked up.

©Oh, it's you, Is it?" he sald unpleasantly.

“Js this the merchanti® nsked Hacke,
“Go for him, Crooke! &ee if he can put you
over again.”

“That's the dodge.,® chimed in Berope.
“Must have been a fluke, old scout. This
mollycoddle don't ook as if be could tumbie
over a rag doll.” :

“Pardon me. 1 fear that I have come to
the wrong estudy,” said Goggs, paying no
apparent heed to either Racke or Berope,

“Tnless you've come for a thick ear, I'm
jolly well sure you have!” sparled Crooke.

¥ course, Crooke alonme had no confidence
in his ability to give CGoggs a thick ear or
any little token of esteem in that way. Bt
¥ucke and Herope were there, and Crooke
would not have minded hitting Goggs while
Liacke and Scrope beld him, That i3 just
ahoot the measare of Crooke's heroiem.

“ Er—what i3 a thick ear?” inguired Goggs.

The three gay dogs stared at him.

“ Mellish says yon let that specimen put
you on your baek, Crooke,” s=ald Racke,
“My hat! BShow him what & thick ear isl”

Ik [Elnn't. a bit believe Croclie wanted to
risk It. :

But there did not seem much risk. Burely
it must have been hy & sheer fiuke that
Goggs had put him over in their hrief en-
counter near the statlon! It was Impos-
sible that he should be able to repeat the
performance, Crooke thought.

S0 he advanced, looking as warlike as be
knew how.

“Do you propose to accord me an oecular
demonstration, or will you he zo kind as to
m‘.i :ﬂ.in by word of mouthi” asked Goggs
I i

“I'fl expiain by word of fisi!” howled
Crooke.

But thera Crooke erred.

As he dashed in Goggs' left shot out,

And I do not believe that it was & mere
coincldence that Goggs' left landed fully and
fairly upon the right ear of George Gerald
Crooke,

Crooke's dash to the attack suffered the
most sudden of slumps.

“Yarooogh!” he roared, with a hand to

" his ear.

“gh, stop that silly row!» sna]raped Racke,

“You'll have a master or a prefect stickin’
his gilly nose In'® :

“MHave I given you sa—er—thick ear,
Crooke?” asked Goggs, with much solicitude,
“1f so, will you let me examipe it in order
that 1 may become better acquainted with
the nature of the article—or ought I to call
it o catastrophe? From your loud expres-
sions of pain and surprise, 1 gather that it
appears to you in the light of a catas-
trophe.® i

“ Eﬂ'ﬂ’f You pgoggled young beast!

“I trust that you will not burt me,
Crooke. I do not like being bhurt., Will you
kindly allow me to see your—er—thick ear?
If it iz not quite as clean as it might be,
I will make what excuses I can fo: ite gingy

mnditiﬂn: It is very near the end of term,
and possibly you have had no inspéction for
enrs and peck sinee you last left home.®

(ld Goggs has the most matter-of-fact way
of saving these things. You would never
dream that he was pulling a chap’s leg all
the time. He is as solemn as il he wefe
reading out a genealbgical table in Divinity
clags
“’s"nu——}rnua—ynu—-— Oh, I'il—*

Thus panted Crooke. But he did not
return to the attack. And Lhe interest of
Gozga in the subject of thick ears suddenly
waned.,

He turned to Racke,

“ Do 1 understand you to mean that the
authorities here dizapprove of your gtaring
cards and smoking cigarettes?® he nsked.

% ¥You can understund what you jolly well
like—if yon're capable of understanding anjy-
thing with a dial like that (" snapped Kacke.

“Pardon me., If by dial you mean my
face, it-is not with one's face that one com-

hends., As for understanding what I like,
here you err again. Omne can no more under-
stand by chelce than one can believe. 1
mtﬁht- try to helieve that yon were a polite
and pleasant individual, but I am sure that
I should not sveceed.”

“(Get out! Take that fuce somewhere
else! It bhorts me to leok at it!” Racke
howled,

“ Considered in the light of repartee, that
is very poor—very poor indeed!” replied
Uoggs, wagging his head. “As abuse, it
strikes me as unoriginal. I have heard some-
thing FET? like it many times before.”

%] ghall strike you if you dom't bunki®
yelled Racke, A

% Probably bheard it hundreds of times
before,” sald SBcrope, feeling safe on the
other side of the table. ©Chap with a mug
like that would be sure to.”

“Dear ma! Dear me! I did not imagine
there were g0 many extremely rude persons at
dt. Jim's,® Goggs answered, “May I ask
your name?”

“My name's Walker,” said Scrope untruly.

“ Er—a Walker In Crooked ways, I ap‘iare-
hend? Take eare that such walking does
not lead you to Racke and ruinl”™

“Oh, I'm fed up with all this! Rush the
sitter I® welled Racke,
Goggs ia anything but a sitter. But three

to one is longish odds, however hefty the
one may be. :

Crooke and Scrope muost have realised that,
or they would not have obeyed Racke's call,

The three came on together. Goggs dis-
regarded Crooke and Scrope for the moment,
and hit stralght out at Racke. ;

“0w!® howled Racke, taking a bony fist
on his nose.

“In the words of the praphet, Horatio,
‘Why iz the red blood flowing? * inguired
GCoggs, in well-pretended surprised. ¢ Burely
that gentle touch——"

Then he went down under the joint attack

of the other two.
"He admitted afterwards that he had
underrated them. He did not think they
would perasist, after seeing Racke's claret
tapped. He didn't say “claret tapped,®
though. I think he said *=the sanguine flow
[rom the nasal organ of Racke.”

But he had not te pay dearly for his
miatake. .

He was down, but he had gripped the lef

| jerk, and Crooke shot clear of

arm of Herope. He did E-ﬂmet.hin!i scientifle
and ruthlesa to that left arm. It left no
lasting ill-elfects, but at the moment Scrope
felt quite sure he wounld never have the use
of that arm again. :

"ﬁ{:r-::rpﬂ howled n mournful howl, and rolled
Gl

Then something happened 'to Crooke, The
glim body under him, as if impelled by stecl
| springs, gave a kind of upward push and
] oggs, to
bring up hard against the wall, -

The wall turned out to be harder than
Crooke's bhead, and he lay there half stunned,

{zogga got up without haszte.

“At Franklingham,” he gaid, more in
sorrow than In anger, “we do not treat
visitors in this manner.”

“0h, hang you!” returned Hacke, mopping
his nose. " “ Who asked you te come from
Whatitsname to treat us like this?”

“Anythin' w'ong, deak boy?” asked a
voice at the door. “II you weqiiah any
help in dealing with these wottahs, I—-
Oh, beg pardon! I was not awah that it
wias 4 stwangah I was addweszin' "

“ The stranger is infinitely obliged to you,»
replied Joggs, bowing politely. <I think I
may say that I do not require any help, how-
ever. My lospitabhle reception here appears
now to be at an end. I will therefore retire.

“ Weally, Wacke and Cwooke, T am uttahly
ashamed of you—and of you also, Scwope,
although, as this is not your studay—

What are you makin' that silly fuss about,
you aszsy?

“Oroooh! 'That bounder’s broksn my
arm !" sald Scerope savagely.

“Ow-yow! He's busted my napper!™
moianed Crocke,

“And he's smashed by dose!™ snuffled
Racke.

“All through mistaken Kindnesa—mothing
else, I assure you, 1 was remonsirating

with these persons on the error of their ways,
I am afraid their disposition towards
strangers Is mot kind,” said Coggs sadly.

He and Arthur Augustus left the study
together,

“My name is Goggs,” said the Frankling-
ham junlor., ®I am . here on a visit to Danc
of the Shell.»

“Vewy pleased to meet you, deah boy!®
replied Gustaves. %I am D'Arcy of the
Founrth. Are you comin’ to cwicket?”

Gussy was in flannels.

“I thank you, mo. I play the game tn
soane sllght extent, but I will not exhibit
myselt to-night, I think.?

“You are not a vewy pood playah, then,
Goggs ?

“1 am useful, I helieve, In my own class.”

It Gussy had not seen those three beaten
rotters he would not have expected anything
of Goggs. Aa it was, he wondered what
Goggs' class at cricket might be. He seemel
guite a useful person to have on one'a side
in a free fight, thongh he did not look it.

“*May I ask you which ia Grundy's study?™

“1 say, deah boy, don't get wipin' up the
gidday floor with Gwunday, you know!™ said
Arthur Augustus, in nlarm. “Gwunday's not
like those wottahs., He's a heefly bwute—
fellow, I mean—and he pevah funks any-
thing.”

“(0h, I assure you that I am not In the
least likely to quurrel with. Grundy!® replied
Ge{g{g}:ﬁ"“ ¢ and I are friendly.”

¥ Yes, quite friendly.”

“(h, weally! Ah-4did you know Cwunday
before you cume heah?®

“Hl}.ﬂ

“But—well, weally, yon know—"

“HBomething appears fo be upon your mind,
D'Arcy. May I inquire—"

“No, it's nethin' weally.. Onby—"
~ “Youn aro pleased to be mysterious,™ said
GogEs. :

“Not at all, deah boy, 1 assuah vou. But
—well, Gwunday—Gwunday's—  But if you
are a fwiend of his, of course, it'z all wight.
I must weally be twottin® along, deah

boy i~
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ot 03T of them are assea,” said
Grundy, m  his most  superior
WiLY. “Well-meaning enough,
bt aszes all the same, But, of
gokrse, vou have twigged that, You sce a

heap more than most of them faney, Goggs,
You poticed at once that 1 was out of the
COmmon ruck.”

Wilkin= and Gunn had gone to ericket, and

Girundy bhad Goggs all to himself, He wis
improving the oceasion,
Goggs solemnly  admitted that he  lad

noticed that.

“ There's Merry, quite a decent sort, though
with no judgment, | don’t know how he
would get on as captain of the Form if I
ditdin't take matters out of hiz hands now
and then, A case lately inight interest you,
Chap pamed Cardew—you'll meet him, wno
doubit, Story got about that he had heen
wieked from his last school for theft. Merry
didn't want to stir a hand.”
= Yory remisa of him,” mormured Goges.

“dy | waded in. Took a strong line, you
Enow, and put the thing throngh.”

“ And did it turn out that he was guilty ¥

“Well, no, he wasn't cxactly guilly. iie
wonldn't be here now if he had been.”

“ And was it true that he was sacked 27

“Well, no, that wasn't true either. But

{he prineiple’s the same, you know, A strong
leaid was needed, and 1 supplied it.”

tioggs did not reply to that. He was
geute enongh to see that Grumdy must bave
Brtted in.

But oid Grundy is not sensitive. He took
fioges' silence for awestrock admiration, po
douhit,

wThere's no doubt about those rotters,
Backe anid Crooke, though: everybody knows
abhout them,” sald Grundy. = And I thing
ii'= up to me to get golng amd stop their
little game. 1f I put my foot down firmiy
now things may e very different next term.
It = possibie, too, that the fellows may Cconie
to their senses amd elect me as captain,
Mind you, I don't say it's certain, sl 1
chall feel rather zorry for Merry if it hap-
pens, but 1 think it's very likely indeed ; and
he wan't be phle to deny that he brought
it un himself,”

H Gopgs had not had some evidence as Lo
the gambling and =moky propensities Of

Hacke aml Crooke, lie might have fancied |

that Grundy had merely discovered another
HIATE s-niest,

and if Racke and Crooke bad not offended
Groges, | don't think he would have come
inte the scheme with Grandy.

But those other Franklingham fellows told
me  that offending Gepgs purposely s oa
mug's game, He isn't a chap to take offence
where none is meant; but Nemesis penerally
drops upon the people who g out of thelr
wny to he rade to him, saod Goggs seems Lo
he aronmd giving Neme-is a helping hand
every tioee,

This time he let Grundy play Nemesis.

How he gpot Grundy's consent [ don’t know,
deeing how jolly sure old tirundy is that he
i« no end of ap expert at ventriloquism, it
15 it bit surprising that he did not ins=ist on
doing that part of it himself,

And it trondy kad ventriloquised, Racke
& o, not heing absolute fool:, would have
twigged it at once. One nf the weak points
about Grundy's ventriloguism is that you
tnow it's Grundy all the time—simply can't
he off knowing, And there are other weak
points as well

But Coggs
apother sort.

w Dane mentioned a New House person—a
master, 1 faney—whom he called—er—HRatiy,
and who would appear to he of a nature
resembling hiz name,” he said to Grundy.
“Would it be possible for me te bear this
sentleman speak?”

i= a ventriloquist of quile

«1 should think it might," answered
Griundy, “Battv's no  friend of mine,
hut——~"

“You have [riends in the New House, [
take 1£1°

i Wait a moment, young Goggs, Don't yon
hother vourself to do the thinking ; 1'll1 do
that. Yes, 've gob it.Y

s0f course. he may not be on view if we
g0 ArToagE—"

b, heM jolly well he on view!™ replicd
Grumdy, with a sniff.  I'll settle that. [ shadll
jist go aml make a jolly row under his
window., He'Wl soon show ug then”

« Bt really, is it not possible that Ie may
be annoyed??

“ L ain't possible, it's jolly well cerfain,
But, then, Katty always iz on his ear shout
something or other, o that's no oddz”

“ Perhaps T could—"
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% ¥Yon keep your ventriloguism for to-night.
It will come in nsefuily enough then, because
the chaps in onr dorm -might be on to my
voice, you know, ot s=omething or other.
But 1 can take in the Raity bird.”

They went out together. 1 am not pre-
pared to say that Gogegs had faith in Girundly.
Goggs ja gnite intelligent, though he may
look otherwize. But be saw that the old
ass could mot come. to any very sgerions
trouble in this matter; and, sharp as he is,
I don't suppose he realised just what Grundy
meant Lo do,

Over in the

New Housze a whiskerad and

aieid  face upple;irﬂl for o mogient at a4
window,
“That's Ratty!" =aid Geopdy, ©Sweet.

looking specimen, ain’t he? Now you just
stand by, and you'll see someibing.”

And at the top of his velee Grundy yelled

“ Rateliff =

Goges wag almost startled.
enstom at Franklingham for
masters in that way.

The aecid and whiskered face appeared
again, and a window-zash shot up.

Tt was not the
hovs to  hail

“{irundy, how dare you! Can I belicve
my ears¥”
“W.w-w-what's the matter, sir?” hurhled

Grumidy., He had meant that for the volee
of Mr. Linton, and he really had not doubted
that Mr., Ratclift would take it for the 2hetl
master's pecents,

“Your insafferahle impertinence, Grundy,
has ecarried you too far this time!” stormed
the New Housze master,

* Mum-muni-my impertinence, sir?”

Grundy spoke as M he eonbd bardly helieve
his ears. He did not feel guilty, In propria
perzona Grundy wonld not have thought «f
vellimg out * Ratelitf 1 Bt it wonld have
heer nothing out of the way for Mr. Lintoo

to do =0, And Grumly had spoken for Mr,
Linton, as it were.
I'nfortunately  for him, Mr. Ratelitf

ntpp;::-un':-ti not to nave the remotest idea of
that,

“Will you take five hwwdred linez, Gromdy,
or =hall 1 take yon across to jpterview your
own Houzemastep?™

“ I—I'll take the lines, sir,”  momhbled
Grundy. He had had guite as noich atten-
tion from Mr. Railton that term as te had
anv use for,

“Very well, very well! You will show them
up to ome to-morrow evemning,  But W this
aprt of thing occurs agrin——"

The sash went down with a guiekness which
sugeested to Gogegas that pext time it
geenrred Mr, Batelitt wonld use the gmillo-
tine. amdl Gramdy woerld cease from troub-
ling for ever. Just like the guillotine, the
wnﬁ thot window-sash went down was, GOggs
CHATI R

Grumly looked at his new disciple. I
(Goges had  grinned ever so little a grip
Grundy would not have liked it.

But the face of Goges was as the face of a
graven image, ami if his eyes smiled, it was
belind his glasses, and Grundy could not- zee,

“uite  effective,” epid Gogegs. “Buot ]
regret that you should have gob five hun-
dred lines, Grondy.®

wih, that's no odds!® replied Gronpdy.
* You wantes] to hear Hatty roar, and you've
]i]t-;-_nrd him. But perhaps it wasn't enongh.

“You are the most truly hozpitable indi-
vidoal | ever met, Grundy ; bot really—"

Right in upon the voice of fogegs, s0 it
seemed---struck  the roar of Mr. Ratehtt,
calling :

“rundy !

“0h, hang him !
changed hiz  mind,
caning me more,”

Grundy turned, but the window-zash bad
not gone up again, aml fhe acid and whis-
kered [ace was invisible,

“1t was not Mr., HRattyv—er—Rateliff. 1t
waz: I, Grandy,” sald Goggs, in his still, small
voiee,

“« Yon? Rub-hut it sounded exactiy—*5

“ But it was I, T azsure you.'

“Well, ef course, if I ean imitate Linton's
yaice, there's mo reazon why you shouldn t
fmitiate Ratty's,
You'd only heard him say about
words, and you've got it to a T.®

It was the first intimation Goggs had had
that Grundy had believed himsell speaking
in the voice of another. But Goggs, like
Brer Rabhit, lay low,

Hé insisted om reeling off a lot of old
Grundy’s Hines, though his small, neat fist
had to be altered considerably to make it
took like Grundy's sprawly handwriting.

I suppose the hounders
amd thinks be'd enjoy

a dozen

tGrundy falrly loved lim. Never had
Grundy come across apother fellow who

It's pretty smart, though,,

13

suited him as well as Johnny Goggs—as he
imagined Johnny to he.

But Goges really liked Grundy, and that
was rommier still,

In the econrz2e of the cevening Goggs madc
the acquaintance of Kildare, 1 don't sup-
pose our skipper was taking the match pext
day quite as zeriously as Tom Merry was,
If he had heen he wight not have been -G
willing to give Goggs a place in his eléven,
for it muost be owned that Goggs did not
lock a cricketer.

I did not tell Kildare that this queer-
looking image was one of the best men in
the Franklingham First Eleven, He might
not. have helieved it

Bed-time came, and Goggs relired with us,
as if he were guite at home at 5t Jim's,

After a hit talk died down, and most of
the fellows slept.

I wans awakeneidl by the voice-of Kildare,
coming from outsikle the door. It was not
lowd. He spoke in conversational tones, agd
as if to Baker or some other prefeet.

“ Yes:, T heard rather suspiclons noises here.

But 1 can't hear anything now, 1 really
don't think there is much in it.”
Inside the dormitory there were soniul2

which snggested that somebody was hobding
hiz bhreath, and I could just make out a dir
shape against Racke's hed .

1 turned my head, and saw another dim
shape in the neighbourhood of Crooke’s. Aml
I rather fancied that further down the dorm
Serope was also in trousers and out of hed.,

To me it seemed a bit of luck for them
that Kildare should hive =poken just at that
mament.

No doubt they thonght <o, Loo. But they
would not have thought so had they known
that it was Gogas, the ventriloguist, whe
had spoken in Kildare's voice.

T tistened for the sound of retreating foot.
steps, and 1 don’t douht that Crooke and the
other blades  listened too—and far more
intently. :

But 1 did not hear any footsteps, and they
coulid not have done, bhecause there weie
none o hear. :

A minute or two passed, Then a din
fieure joined the mearest dim fignre Lo 6e,
which 1T knew to he Racke, ¥ e -

“1 didn't hear them go,” Creocke zaid, in
carefully muffled accents.

v Must have been wearing slippers,” replied
Racke., ©They've pghge now, anyway. They
wouliln't stamd ontsidé like that.”

A third dim shape joined the other bwo,
and Serope said, in rather a quavering tone :

“1 say, you fellows, do you thingk it"s saie
to gol”

Scrope i= not a bolid blade, When he has
agreed to 20 on one of {hese expedition: |
funcy he alwiays begins to repent of it hefor-
hand, and to think oul reasens for calling
it off.

@ Youw're a blessed funk !” hizsed Racke.

1 guecssed that his nerves were a trifle
en edge, But he seemed to have some VeTy
special reason for wanting fto go that nigdt,
for he went on:

“Wa  can™ chuck it
waitin® for u=.” !

. % Oh, hang Clampe ! retorted Serope, “1'm
not gning to risk the piddy sack in order to
keep an appointment with Clampe o !

Which woulid certainly have been Racke's
contiments also f there had been no more
in the matter than keeping his word to the
New House waster,

wWell wait a few minutes, I we don't
hear anything then, we may he pretty surc
ihe coast iz clear,” said Crooke.

Homothing between s sport and a chuckle
came from Grundy. The three black szhecp
wwemed to take it for granted that it wis
no more than a hatf-strangled snore.  Gramdy
does smore at times, though he will never
admit it.

But 1 smelt a rat now. 1 remembered
Grundy's threat to deal with Raeke & Co.
and the curious alliance bhetween him  and
Goggs, and Goggs” ventritoguism.

And 1  denbted very wmeh  whether
Tacke & Co. were going to enjoy themselves,
But I felt sure that if T was not iss enough
to go to sleep again I should enjoy myseif.

(To he continued next week. )

flnllt];.ﬂ' will be

N BT T EENI
Continration of
¢« JOHNNY GOGGS AT 5ST.
J IM:dE =5
s GUSSY'S PATRIOTIC
OFFER."”




cvery Wednesday.
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THE TRAGEDY OF THE TOPPER!

By SIDNEY CLIVE.
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1 UINED, hai Jovel’
Arthur m1--1|=-fUﬂ D' Arey uttered
Lhis exclamation in tones of deep
wrath and indignation.
He held up oo siltk topper in Study No, 6.
Mlake andd MWerrices and Dieghy grinned ; hab
Arthur Auvgustus’ face was dark with wrath.
Bound the topper was gummed a strip of
paper,  On the paver was written in  large
letters
E “i‘..fi“-

DON'T BUY SILK

WAR TIME!"

ECONOMY !
TOPIPERS IN

“"Wuined ! repeated . Arthur Auguastus.
“Fancy anyhody bein' such o chastly Hun as
to stick cum on a fellah's" toppah ! Crum,
you know!  The nap iz uttahly wained! 1
shall « nevah Le able To weah that hat

again ™ . ;
fiftven said

“Well,
Blake.

*1 have nothin' of the kind, you nss!
nevah have wore than thwee silk hats.
am not likely fo waste monoey, when evew
pennay is*needed to beat the Huns!™

“You can wear it with the label on,”
zested Dighy.

ftﬂiliu: Au-rurtm QAVE *ruﬁ chwm a with ering
i

“1_wegard }:}u az nn as2, Dig!”

you've got others,”
1
I
v

A g

“RBerape it off, then,” suggested Herries.
“Take the Ore-shovel and gerape 1t off 17

" What - will «the toppah be like then,
Hewwjes?™ ' ¥

Herries chuckled. :

“Something like o hllsbj’, I should say.

What does it maiter:

“Wats! My tn]:[r t'I! ia wuined! 1 shall
nevak be”able to wear that toppah again! [
suppose 1 had bettah give it to some poor boy
in the vilkage !

“Ha, ba; tnl”

“What are yon' eacklin® at, youn duffahs?
There are lots of poor chaps in the viliage
whae cannot alford {o buy toppahs!™ &

“Ha. ha, ha!" yelled HI;I!{E. r “1 can-seé a
village kid going about in your topper,
Lingsy 1" ‘. : -

1 weally _do not see why not, Blake.
Howevah, that is not the point. My toppuah
has been wuiped, and I shall bhe put to the
expenze of twenty-seven and six to weplace

it inwar-tme!™ -. « ¢ < T .
: Wh} not  tuke the hmt"' *u!km] Dig.
“Don't buy toppers in war-time .
* & chap must he ‘l‘i-'f‘ﬁ[!l‘&"txlilit Dig. 1 am

willin™ to saewifice as much as anybody in
war-time, bt it iz necessawy to keep up o a
W L".:l'I'L'..-tLI]'I!L LW anee. Thit i3 Monty
Lowthah's"w'itin’ on that wascally label! -1
pm goin' to punish Lowthah for spoilin® my
Int"' .
“{oing to strew the hungry churchyard
with hiz bones?" asked Blake humorouasly.
“Wats! ~ Lowithal is  such a funnay uss
that it is no use thwashin' him. 1 am g-.'nin'
to panizh him more severely ! .
“Something ]mqulng with Imllrr]rr oil in it

.—w'!hLL"“ .

“1 am- goin to wuin his  silk Il.lt:" gaid
Arthur Augustus, with - deadly determina-
tiomn. n i Y D '

“{jreat pip!” = :

“1 mean it! As a wule, I werard it as
highly  impwopah  to  damage - a  fellah's
¢lobbali. -~ But -there. is . no, othah way of
tenchin' that funnay ass to wespect my hats!
1 am goin' to getoat lis vewy best toppah,
and wuin it!"

Blake ™ & Co. - grinned.
regarded this as the. deadliest injury he
could-inflict upon the practieal joker who
had cuommed o lahel round his silk hat.

*Lowthah will be sowwy for his wotien
conduet  when 1 have -uttahly ewnined hia

{ussy - evidently |

toppah " eaid Arthur Avgustus firmly. "It
is. wathohh a howwid pwoceedin’, ~ but - 1
wegard it ag  beln'  justified undah tht;
Llnh"

“Merey ! said a voice at the door, as “ﬂuut}f
]mwtlurﬂ ‘-r':'llllnf.’ tace looked in.
“Lowthah, you nttah wottah :
“No charge for that!" said Lowther, nod-
ding towards the gummed thpper. =1 did
that entirely 79r your cood, (lossy, Are you
going Lo take the tip?”
“Hai Jove! 1 wathah think I will pive you
2 feahful thwashin' az well as wuinin® your

=

toppah, you uttah sweep!™ shouted the swill
ol St. Jim's.
And he made a rash ot the Shell fellow.
Monty Lowther slammed the deor, and fled,
Arthur Augustus dragged at the door, but it
was held fast outside.  Tom ~ Merry and
Mapners were there, amd they were huldm%

on to the handle.

“Let  go, you wottal!" shouted Arthur
Angustus, : e
“Paticnce, dear boy! We're only giving

Monty time to escape with his life!” chuckled
Tom Merry.

“Welease that door-handle,

“Bow-wow !

“T wegard you ag o wobtalil”

“ Hear, hearl"

“1 look upon yon with despizery—I
contempt 1™

“Go 1t!" sald Tom Merry cheerily.

“Blake, you gwinnin' ass, come an’ help me

Tom Mewwy!”

e,

with thia wietched door!” reared Arthur
A uj,ru.ﬁltu .
“Auny old thing!" vawned Blake.

The chums of Study No. 6 dragged on the
door together. 1t came open suddenly, and
four juniors sprawled on the study ecarpet,
roaring.  They had not expected it to FIE’III
gaite =0 snddenly as that.

“Yawooh!" -

b, crumbs T

“Gerroff ! | Owl”

"awoogh! Lﬂie_ your ~|!L|J. Enee :.m of my
eye, Hewwics:" -

“Oh, dear!”

Btudy No. & jumped up wrathiolly, and
poured  into the passage. Bat Tom Merry

amd Manners were pone, and there was no
sign of Monty Lowther, o

CRtole cawny ! gadid* Dig, rubhing his nose.
“Never mind, let’s g0 down to ericket !

“Pwav  wait while 1 look for Lowthah®s
toppah !

“0h, bother Lowther's topper!”

“MHe has wuined my toppal, Dig-——

“Blow that, tool!”

“Aud 1 awm goip’ to wain his” gaid D'Arey
firmly. “Iewegard it as a dutay.  Pway
walt while I wun to hiz studay!™

And Artliur Auvastus scuttled
passage to Tom: Merry's study.

He was quite prepared to give the Terrible
Threes a terrific thrashing if he found them
there. - But the study was empty. on the
tuble, however, just asz if Lowther bad inten-
tionally left it at the enemy’s mercy, was a
handsome silk topper. :

“Rai Jove!” ejnculated D" Arey.

He strode towards the silk hat.

“1 wondalh it this s Lowthah'zs or Tom
Mewwy's: or Mannahsg?” -he murmured. 1
do not want to injah anybody's toppah bot
Lowthah's: Bai Jove, heah’s the wottah's
name in it!"

1o the lining of the hat a card was stuck
.on, and on the card was written the -name,
apparently,; of the owner— M. - Lowther.”

There conld be no further doubt as to the
cownership of the hat. -

“Arthur Augustys picked it up, and L.ﬂ‘tlt{l
it oul into the passage, with a 1‘11':“1]} uleam
in hia cyes,

*Hallo! - Ia tlnt Lm\-‘timr a?” n.sl-md ]“.Iul-rf

“¥Yaus; his name's in it!"

““hu.t. are you going to do “I“I 11,:

“Jump on it said Arthur Augustus Iemv
ciously, - N e e e i b

“{ireat Bcott !

“1 -say,-that's_ ..m expensive Imt" said
Merries. 4 ¢ Looks a_ bit* more - swauky  than
Lowther ummll:r wears,  Better go easy!” =

“1_ wefuse »to - wo -~easay! - I..n'.lrthah has
wuined my hat, and.I-am goin' to wnin his
as- a - seveah lesson! < Why, - the practieal
jokin' wopttah mstp;;hl. hesin on Il'lj’ neckties
next—or my w Lmts" { .

“Awful ! -

Arthur Au"uﬂtua pia!@d Hﬂi mlk hat care-
fully " on the ﬂm}eri it it owere a rugger
ball placed for a mml “kick. - Tht"]l -he retired
 pace, and- jum]n_q : LY )

Crunch?

Hoth Arthur AI]E._HE{'LIE lr:ie!“mt hﬂuh came
down: ou- the. hat. .

It fairly t*rumphd uy.

“Well, .‘r'-:_-l-l"lr'L' dunu
Blake.

“Bai Jove! ‘!eu:m, witbhalh 1"

along the

it now!! grimed

¥ -
E o

Arthur Auoustus gazed at the IIH[ Cer-

-
= i

! t':uui;.

I

One Peany.

if. The l]il,.l: hrir:: Bailbife
regemblance to o concerting, but  ditthe
rescmblance to a topper.  Fven a rag-apd-
bone man wonld bave declined to wear that
hat. '

Perhaps there

“he had done

was a toueh of remorse in
Gussy's noble countenance, hlll he was firm.

“Lowlhah asked for that,” he said. b |
ilo not wegret  inflictin’ this feahiful punish-
ment- upon him. A pwactical jokah muat
expect to saffah!™

Arthur Avgustuz kicked the wreek of the
hat back into the study, and the chums of
No. & went downstairs.

Vengeance was satisfled. ;

The Terrible Three were sauntering in the
quadrangle, They paused as the Fourth
Formers came out.  Arthur Avgustus strode
straight towards them, frowning,

“Lowthah " he rsnpptd out,

“Yea, my lord?”

“1 huve mlimed }mu hat 1Y

“My hat}’

“1 wegarded it az absolutely necessawy L0
teach you a [-n:ﬂ'l.f_-nh lesson, Lowthah, on thé

?:'Uhjt.'lit of waggin’ mhuh chaps clobbab!®
sajd Arthur Avgustus sternly. =1 have there-
foah taken your silk toppah and jumped ol

it. It iz now an uttah weck !
“Well, vou fewecions Hun,” zaid Monty
Lowther., “1'm shocked at you, Gussy ™

“1 wegarded it as justifiable undah the
{lr'w-r you pwactical-jokin’ sweep!™ o
“Rut what puzzies me is how did j"uﬂ ﬂ'l
hold of my topper?” asked Monty Lowther,
lovking perplexed, "I keep my 'Iﬁppt‘r locked
up.

“T found it in your studay.”

“ipp e

“ Your name was inside.”

“Ha,ha, ha!l" . -

“1 fajl to see anythin® whateval: Lo eackle
al, Lowthah, unless vou wegard it as funnay
to have your toppuh wecked.”

“You see, that wasn't my tlopper,™ ex-
plained Lowther cheerfully, A
“ Wh-a-at! © Bai Jove, T am sowwy if il

was Tom Mewwy'z toppah, or Mannahs'; but
Your name was in it —=

“Yes; I~ put - that ° there,” assented
Lowther, #1 thought yeu were going to my
st Ii'l_!-’ to smash my topper.  You swid 80,7

“Ha, ba, ha!" yelled Blake. :

“There Iz pothin' to laugh at, li!ahr‘ in
Lowthah's l.l:iff‘FI]n action. He h:la. mada m-
smash the w'ong toppab. It.was a woilen
twick.  Lowthali, -~ to make me think Tom
Mowwy's toppah was your toppah—"

“ HBut it wasn't Tom. Merry'st® |

“Well, Mannahs' toppah, then

“PBut it waz=n't _Manners,? said ~Lowther
“I got that topper specially there for yon,
Gussy.  You know what an obliging rhun
I am, 1 ImrrnuLd it Uut cf a hat-hox in
dormitory.” ; :

JEGweat Seott! T wegard Lhis as mutteﬁ.:h
amd wottenah!” exclaimed Arthur Augustp-,
“You have taken the tl’lpp:th of a Sheli
chap——" .

“A Fourth Form chap,” eorrected Lowther,

“Bai . Jove! . A chap in my Form! - You
uttah wottah! I shall have to explain (o
the chap and- apologize to him., Whose was
that toppah, Lowthah??

“Yours!®- . Ev e

The Terrilile Three annt{‘md on, leaving
Arthar Angustns rooted to the ground.

“Hu, ha, ha'®” velled Blake and Herrie.
and Irighy, in hysterical chorus.

o S Gweank Joott 1" =
“Ha, ha, ha " : -
“Anunm-mnm-my Ltoppab ! Arthuar Angust©s

was dazed. My toppah! o Why, the toppah

in _my . hat-box _in thc durm wns my hbet

Hunday . tn:appah—— ! *

“Haxha, hal? r:hrlrlim.l his chumq.

“ And—and now 1 have ]Ilmpﬂﬂ on tl—-

“Ha-ha,ha! » =
¥ You eacklin' assgs— Rai Jove, T am
goin’” to slanghtah Montay Lowthah! I am
goin' o pulvewise him'» ]
But Monty Lowther was gnm:!
g TRE EXD.
- -

In This Week's e

“MAGNET?”:

“ THE GREYFRIARS
"~ VENTRILOQUIST!"

ad \
"TUHHIHE THE TABLEEI" .

£8-7-17
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