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CHAPTER 1. 1 iTe didoae up, ey whent \Ir Lin BoLsense, iy,
i 2 - 1ton, pointer in hand, towernd over Wi, : oF Tone Baryye
Tronbls n: the Form-Repm, I USKIMPOLE! thundered M. Linton Eintan,

you ave not

at all,

pole gave a jurp.
e said, Joohir
Linton th

“ Y KNDMPOLE! s
Mr. Linton, the maste I e &
Shell. at St Jim's, ¥ e ,

voice that yeserobied
of distant thander,
When Linton adoptod that o
he Shell fellows  wo 1 o ¢
nost nn[mtful and atten- | iy voic
“Have v
1 have

o yon
Fanton

CousLe

Als

u veally, merriment
Skimpole !

to the
thivg,

shonted A, Lintor

cnee FllT on the l\-u-: Yoom

v
in the .\h[u losked quite nic
l-m_l Mex wha we

scanning a rou i
lipp .J it werc
H i ¥ o yoi
m's were great, But it would | t . u wing,  Hold ont

noof Lo use erpl I )
Skimpole, = oh

© Skimypol

\FmL of {he Shell fullow

how dave 3« that ridicclzas noise, Skim-
“Buch wus o

Skimpole, Llinkis

conn to b
\lu ty Lowther 1
skimpole did not s
upon a wa bt ‘\‘mm e
heeded 15 reaching out b
foot to wiv ¥ gentle kick, when | piper you are
e found Mr. Linton’s eye upon him, My ol
and 1w|umit!, “and diew it back hasti

by 1
"F"H n

Skim-

“ What " Hwish
Oly, ray hat ! muvinored Tom Mersy, *Yoaoooop !
“ This evening, sir, I Iulwnl to ‘Yoo will go and <
tone was | meeting of the Tower School, and addeess | of ihe room, Skimpe'e,
And  still nrks to th 7 said Skimpole. | of this tessan,” e»,m My
id not hear .lJH] did lutely been devoting my
ot heed was quit of subject of the very gr
fension i arm-roont, » felons —a matter of the st mapn
felt that something was going to pet. ¥ 1|Jnl||lt be oblig
My, Linton puLml up a pnimm rom | woukd excuse me from the vemna
desk, and came towards the class, his | this fiernoan’s order to
cves fised on Skimpole, me—
That youth sat unconseious.
He had a puper spread on Nis Lne
of a Latin grammar

rri-rinetel

wrowitg
Herbere Sk

i ate
. i corner m,.,a..m dote
pured tothe | dna dholl fellows,

R L It was o severe
fellows Jooked on Lreath | gt 450

tai!

Shimipal

af the
certuinly he was not t =hell
ton, or of carly Roman history, upmA

A Corne:

Ir. Linton knew that Skimpolo wa niltion

which thc- minds of the Shell wers sup a Bikaa: 5 s mischiy

posed to be fixed just then. somewhat extraordinary  vouth. D [y & e
Skimpole was guite an unusual vouth he did not Lmnv that ! l . ‘
many ways,  He hed mastered such tvolutionist and a 1. But his logs were aching.  Nature had
biocts as Soecialism, Determinism, Fvo- T was ﬂw’" to make 4 dis- | Laon very generous to Skimmy i the
ution. Books that made other fellows’ Tt hatter of binins—so fav as size w

ache to look at them were

. s Skimmy s
ax's favourite reading.  Skimpole

corned, at least, Dt
lo of sizes too large,

tue f head was a cou

Fornmastor

d the “Origin of Specic and | prper limbs were very weody. His lofty eo
¢ declared that he understood it His eves opened w tempt for such trivial thi as ericke
an airship, which would |  As he read, his brow grew and footer Lad something to do  awit

but rise from the greand. | more thunderons, il at last that =
scientific youth, was simply terrific, Skimpele shiftad fy ene aching lo
1 took up a new “ism.‘7 The juniors alnm to the othe 1 gain. In half a

held their hreat
I

hen he did, he was devoted to’it with | exee pting  Tkimpolr was wling
the keenest enthusia He would ex- | cheertully, quite unaware that n fempest
plain it at great length to any fellow | was abont to !nu\(
who wonld listen. At such times Skim- *Bkimpolet” gasped AMr. Linton
wle found lessons a worry. ast.  “‘How dare you write
This was one of the time H
Buried in great thonghts,
deaf i the

nied to lean on the wail
3t Mr. Linton's eagle svo
at on

at
such out-

idently.
ipole was
m-master,

aston

“Stand up i
A perpendiealar aftitudo

. cansey
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cimpole mild

« Liear me, Skimpole

u (*n.m Ny, sir! Thero is no i

i in 1y ‘anricular i

. Linton gus 1

b m.mh with the ,m fo,
Hold out you

I stocd first on one leg and
y on the other in turn il he was
to collap Indeed, Skimpole
would certainl led up on the
foox if the 1 come to an
end. Al were dis

CHAPTER 2.
Skunpole s New *“Ism ™

AL Jov What's the mattah
B with Ski U
Aungostos 1)
¥ 3

asked A
Srey of the F

Lad been  dismissed a
beforo the Shell, and the
orowded  wi Fourth

Tom Merry & Co. came

s was |1m1m'g along with many
tus extraoted his
ad
11w

deals boy®” F e
R Herr Schneider Doss Not Understand !
e Chapter 6.)

sank en a seat under a

imp

dow, and -'d*pu’w e | Bhell fll' eurious on that point. | said Skimpole ben olently.  “ Your re-
“Bai Jov ¢ sowwy, old chap1™ 1wy Socialist ¥ marks are on a par with your unfortu
“ Been m“.l *asked Jack Blake ‘Siml]\r:]( Shook e Giead nately weak intellect, nuy dear D'Arey.”
“Yow-ow! Yes. My legs are aching “No, my dear Merry. For the pre-| * Ha, ha, ba!
4 sent, L have decidad to glm Socialisim a “¥nu uitah ass 1" shouted Arthug
A cott ! k baven't been | pest. There are matters of even more | Augusius wral fullv. “I have a gweal
ik mnhcl en the le suuhly, deah scondant nnyorl“!nf‘ e mind to give ahful thwashin® for

Determi grinned Moniy your wotten chee
. % Lowther. I don't know what that is, “My deav
a, ho, ha'’ Lm? [\u henrd you burbling aboui it.” uLhmlud vor i
“Weally, you fellabs, it is not a laugh- my dear_Lowther! ™ IEven the| pole, in surprise
mattah, if pnw old Skimmay's legs umt.« of Determinism i
damaged.  He hasn't much of them, gnificance at the pres i
on know. It is wathah dangewous to Help !

ch skinnay legs as Skimmuy's

" exelaimed Arthur Augustus, in

given - up patriotiso,
o ‘ﬂkm\nu t grinn ed Mouty Lowther
pole, | “That’s ane ism gone, al any rate.

. Look “Sueh paliry considerations, my dear

28 said | < fo
T it Dig—and | 11

1y boc . You should do

mediate sur
, my dear Aerr, Look about
; mind’s eye, and what do

ercises, Skimmy, old scout.  Why
T oyou take up footer

I have no time for Lriv
of that kind, Merry,”
“My intelloet would ha

ey
()m Cort nmu.i-lmht‘

1 oconpations 1
quite petty ¥ de manded

Jvlv dear Merry, so far from being
% Aln smande r'\ Blake. | potty, T am pmlm the only person
dear B Leen | here with a well-developed intellect.  Our
or a cor mu.;hl; time w nh Gerpan brothers——  Yaroooool
the fact Hm' war Is progressin Th impole broke off, as Grundy of the
subject of the meeting this evening, my 11 -mn~d him by the collar, and shook
ned in Digby. | dear friends, iz the war.” vas glaring. undy of
fellow “0Oh, my But Linton w hadn't o German

£ gronted Herries of the
“Let's run him down to Liitle
the neck! It would do him

¢ good idea ol

uldn’t
Lbling
said

roared  Grundy.

ab do mean?’
stic stuff, “(}moongl\ '
Patriotisin is out of 1 thunmm;.: chump
- You are
ng me! Gerrooogh-—
“ri s]'\nr,L chook-choke
mistake, if yvou say ['ve gof 3
brothers 1™ » 1 the indignant Grundy.
* Gerrogh Skimpole jerked his head
gasping. “ I do not be violent,
my dear E:ruml Pacifist, T am

with
ble nature, my
skimpole.
Oh, « Where
words from?” v
stuz, almost overcome. “Toa mlrm of m,
Been s:uﬂ:ur{ a dictionary, 1 v-lunlu my dear Merry. patriotism is
‘hat did | and foolish thing, beneath notic
prner ¥ s BaiJove! Youutfah as
1 do not resent that )
lrmn an inability to graep the truc | dear D'Arcy. A person n( an _asin,
f]“o:.. of the outpourings of my in- | nature very frequently
Levison, tak of " regardi
St pip ! gasped Levison. . | superiors as nsses.’
“What was it you were seribbling 7 SORLY
dermanded Tom Merry, Most of the L

do

Y Pray

you in the

Skimpole, bli
“My denr fellows, &
Ges Lipraky.—No. 509,

/ ist,
at the Jnmuw

uot think that T r
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idevation, Tj “Are you still a Pacifist? reared | Skimpole, accompanied by the kDA
u that the  Blake. “Havo vou still got amy Ger |a

deep dnd earnest cou
e come to the conclus

and several-other articles.

icifists are the only sane ard really man brothers ¥ Skrapole sprawled  back over his
patriotic persons in the country, and | ©Certainly, my dear Blike! Yow !’ with o rear. The inkpoet lunded
therefore 1 say- Varovaooop I 1s German brothers I neck and deposited its eontents

Bang |

(_:nrﬁd\ had Bkimpole’s collar again, Bump, bump ! dmri CGore, you are a -
and was banging his head on the wall.! “Got sny German comrades now!” Ow !

Skjmuiy roarcd ae 'hie mighty brain y. * roared Gore
catue in contact with hard wood. i ! Yow!” IE L were not a Pueinist,

“1la, ha, h;r 1<ump him  for hiz German com- ow—ow! Yow

who {urns

is a cha;
inned Gora,

“Oh, d(-al Pray release me, Grundy, | rades I -

- B! "Tu spite of my paci-| [lis, ha, hal”
cuncy, 1 ehall suri “Cave ! yelled Julia
n}: Mr. Linten appeared o

Tom Merry  seized Grundy, -and |the passage. o principles.
dragged him off.  The geniua of the | . Skimpole was dropped suddenly, as| Smack!

of the Fourth,
at the end ol

ke

Sheil was in dangor of having his power- | tbe juniors Bed. ‘Fho inaster af the| “Yarnooh!” roared stay-
ful ivtellect seriously damaged. Shell came along the passage, and | gering s the study as s heary
Hold on!” gasped Tom. “Tt's p.mser! to took at the genius of his Form. | hand cauglv him gn the of the

N ou the floor and

- the law to brain lunatics.
utter idiot, what do yen

T waiting for the othes

mmy, you

Groogh 1 Core I
What are vou

g1
vou utterly r idiculous

reogh ! Skimpole rubbed his | said Talbot
“T mean what I say, my dear

It is time for the war to stop‘

d 1 hope to etop it—  Groogh I

1 na, hal”

t up immedia
rdoing on the ficor
boy 77

ats ! s a Pacifist,
: Why shouldu't he bLe treated
“Croogh!” Skimpole staggered up. Pack up with the other che
“It was not my intention -grooh !—to | Skimmy ! I'm waiting

a horizontal attitude, sir— Skimmy leaned
ra-pxd. He took aof

to stop it17

velled Clive of 1hé
st of all, By dear Clivo, by propa-

I 00!,” explained Skim- ol\'“’x]‘ﬁl 5 Jaid  them on the

pold ew Parlinment should aw Groogh-— I -Ei\klil‘-,:'it‘}i his cufl

afford  me opportunities. and it i s appe . lW <

exceedingl fortunate that I have| AR k“"{’(-‘-ﬂ went. ;ﬂflﬁv Wét‘lzr?lt. h l;[ fvr
& et £ ¢ v wht urly Bhe could  hx
secared election.  After 1 have brough half a o B o

you fellows to see rvesson, I shal You are a ruffian, Gore!” 1

you I : 2 =on,,d sha! 5 e 17 gusped

wour 1o s tire light further, CHAPTER 3. Skimpole. — “For the mement 1 r-i?ul}
i

so ticles apeors, and 7
mllj th»{u:wf‘;;« r'r,m_l{i'nf;:p_‘. l{j\o:. ”; A Very Useful Speech. ciples aside and thrash you.

T am also thinking of calling un the OM AMERRY & Ci. ed over TR A 3 .
Prime .\hmstrr and arguing the matter Herbert Skimpole's new “ism.’ yeiled Gore, in great meivi-
with him.” They chantatny hoped that its

I'he juniors yelled. reception wouid ecure Skimmy, “"I"’I" ed at him, hia bo
"}Butjiulul;.:-:md’.nd like charity, begins |und hit he would doeide o retwn. to hg*shthuuhmg tha ‘uir. . /Gofe Erorbed
si home,” said Skimpele. =1 shall [ his earlier “isms,” such as Determimism |1 ’} ts clumey blowa, and drew back his
extend the right hand of fellowship to | and Davwinisn, for which his prighty| DERt to k‘h Bkimmy fairly fyiug
Herr Schneider, onr German master | bfain was w0 excellently adapted. But| If that blow had landed. Bkimpola
; . Skimpols was a stecker. would propably have wished that he hail
“Tfa, ha, ha When I.ﬂ t and Gore, who.sha reraaned trae to his pacifistic prineipl
“1 shall hold mectings in the Common- | the great § s study, came in to| But Ta}lim Cﬁu ht Gore's arm just in
room, and explain to you the great |tea, they m time, and jerked Lim buck )
principles of am.” papers, and S Let go!" exclaimed Gore.  “I'm
ST pen in his hand, a thoug! goiny to smash }nm
1 have reasoped | o0 his brow, and a s of ik on his | Yow'ro not” mid Talbot quietly.
h prejudicos-—— TUs .| " Don't be an ass, Gor Skimmy cat't
 Cut—out of what? at them through his | heip b"mf' @ bit trac
prejudices, my d(-ar fe'lows," A hero—-"
Skimpole cheeriuily, “Then 1| L am sure you fellows would not| *“Ob, chuck it1”
peet you all to rally mumi me ~and | mind missiug tea,” said Skimpole, “1 Talbot had hi

table cov m—ml with

vou out of your fool

The burly Shell

port my propaganda——"" canuot spare a  moment from  this| fellow grunted. a gave in. Talbot

“Aad as a hatter I said Wilkine. important work 5 o puahe‘i HLJmI ole back.

“Bai Jove! Don’t be wnfi with him, “Take that rubbish off the table! ul hetter d wash that ink
deah boys! ke is quite ewacked I "I(JI-;‘d Cor r neck, mmy.

“1 trust, my dear fellows, that rou My dxur (»me” —_ :or " zoodness
will all sitend tho raee this v e the ," said | the " isms. “You talk e ot u\rﬁui oty

said Skimpole, rubbinvg his bon d “We nmﬁt have wa, you | yon know, old <
“1 hope to gain your assistance | kno \\o ‘get Lu after footer |~ My dear 'Iulhu that remark

. . that T erred in supposing thut you
am surprised, Talhot, that you|less asinine than Gore. It is very bared
should waste time on such trivial matters | gn me to share a study with twe Tellows
you can't help being potty, but we | 8s foothall! It is not se surprising in »\no are pr .,[iw.ll_v idiots, is 1t netr”
Thways bump lanatics. Collar him!” ;ro“::\afl?:o ia:t('ligf’t a ! fellow with gnrnnd (,33(:9 ‘ro gotting it alhot |
; sl y stelleot— o
oi oired Skimpata, 0 YooR | TiWhat roared Gove, o daar|  Tatbos loughed
ray not bo noyed, my dear G on't mind
,nzw pairs of hands were laid on | Gore, by a pluin statement of a some-| and let’s have te
“the Paecifist. what obvious fact. But I really had “1 have no tme for tea, Talbot, as
Tk ilows had guessed that the | hopes of you, my dear Talbot. = You | the meeting is at seven, 1 have fo
o of the Bhell had 2 new “ism.” | had e somewhat chequered experience | finish preparing my 1 trust you
They were. sugm‘od w find that it was|before you came to  this  schol will come to the meetiag 3
Paci sm. A.n their opinion was thai | est thnhmﬁm and 1t should “I'lt come, if it's & Pacifist meeting,”
an “ism” of that kind eught to be eloped your intellectus] powers said Gore. “I'll jolly well bring a
ruor»«msod — foreib Skimpole was Are you going to clear thet ta ct-stump with me, too 1™
\uhippﬂd off the seat, and he went, along | demanded Gore. Iy dear Gore—-"

“You shall have it without the hother
of a meeting!” said Blake. “1 know

tng off, Blimmy.

ihe carridor in the frog’s march. “Ceriamly not! Owing to Mp| <Ok dry up!
Bump, bump, bump! Linton having destroyed my speech, 1 Talbot and Gore went on gu!i.w' ten,
“Yeopl MHelp! ¥Yah! My dear|am wru;mllc to remdite my hieubra- | and  Skinpole ecollected his  valuable
fellows Yooop i tions—— papers, and lefe the study mu.x then,
Bump, bump, bump ! “Then I'll jolly well do ir!” sh his head sorrowfully. Skimmy
“Oh, causing me— |. “Ay dear Gore—- Oh! AhI” Talbot. wl was
yoop | — discom- George Gore scized the table, end t with him. Bnt
ort— Yoy-ow-ow upended it ;W“d;gbmmpolc_ he was disappoinied now, Even Tal-
Tae Gex Lizrary.—No. 509. An ocean of written shects shol over ! bot's :umtlmr. sppurently, did not rise
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of

to  the great
principles. o
With the sheaf of papera in his hand,
Skimpole drifted down the passage, and
lopked in at the doorway of Study No.
in the Fourihs Blake and Herries and
Dighy and D'Arcy were there. Blake
and Herries and Dig were getting tes,
and Arthur Augnstus D’Arcy sat in the
prmehnir, with one graceful leg crossed
“ver the other, and watched_ them doing
it. He looked round as Skimpole's big
epactacles glimmered i the doarway.
- ]I?lio, Skimmay ! Still pottay, deah

Tieightz pac

1 trust vou fellows ave coming ta the
g in the Common-reom at seven.”
Skimpole.  “The matter
important—to arrange to take meast
for stopping the w 3
© 1 wegard you as an ass, Skimn
1 wefuse to come to your silly mee!
“ Bgs off 17 said Blake tersely.
“ My dear fellows a
~ wah has got to go on to the
, Skimmay, and any wot you talk
won't make any  diffewence z-nywhr,
Don't be an ass, vou know ! The beastly
Puussinns are not smashed up yet.”
“Iwhould like to argue that point with
cou, my dear D7Arvey. Inis casy to tall
of smashing the Prussinns, in an arm-

chair. But would you hold the same
Liews if you were up to vour knees in icy
water in'a trench?”

% Vaas, wathah 17 said Arthur Aug
warmly. Do you think T am a slac
von wottah? Of course, that would be
Lowwid, and would wuin o fellow’s
twousabs, but T should be vewy pleased
10 take @ hand in givin' that wascally old
IKoisah the kybosh. You are an ass,
Skimmay! 1 wegard your insinualiol
ws wotten, and 1 am goin’ to punch vou
¥ f !51‘.1‘ "
Arthur Augustus jumped up Lo smit the
action Lo the 0 and Skimpole hastily
withdrew,  Bluke  slammed the d
after him,
apole moved along to No, 9, where
found Cardew and Clive and Levisen.
I re all engaged in an atterpt to
hich obstinately

E

OY

fight the study five,
pefused to come alight.

My dear fellows—""

© Burz off |7 snapped Levison.

Cardew jumped up.

“(iood man, Skimmy !” he exel
“ That's awfully thoughtinl of you
He jerked the bundle of papers from

npole’s hand. .

5 fad yof are inte ested in my
spoech, Cardew-—"

“Immensely I said Cardew.
actly what T want st now !”
You are quite welcome to peruse if,
dear fellow. It is entirely at your
vice !

*Than ="

Cardew veturned to the grate, and
jammed a goodly portion of the specch
vder the sticks.” Skimpole's eves almost
started through his spectacles ai this pro-
coading. 3

“My dear Cardew, What—what——"

“Got o match, Clive?”

“Ha, ha! Yes!”
Skimpole rushed forward. and Levison
it him by the collar and held himn

The maich was applied, and the
2 roared away merrily, Cardew feed-
the flames with the remainder of the

awfully  good  of  you,
smiled Carde SWe've got
%oing at last. You're the right
o right place, old chap!”
Cardew, you—vou-—you—youn lave
burned my speech 17 yelled Skimpele,
“Wasn't that what you meant?
“Certainly not!

Skimmy !

the fire

Tt was e ridienlous
mizsapprehension on your part, Cardew!
1 are little better than an idiot!”

Ia, ha, ha!?
m Jed Skimpole (o the door, and

I
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ied him out. and cloged the door alter
him. he chums of Study No. sat
down tea, chuckling.  Skimpole’s

to
snecch had come in useful, after all.

CHAPTER 4.
No Offence Meant.
{ELBY, the master of the
M “Third Form at $t. Jim's, stood
before the notice-board in the
hall, frowning angrily.

Among the papers pinned on the board
was o new one, in the spravling hand of
Skimpole of the Shell.

Tt was that paper which apor
Selby’s wrath, A good many fel
1 Skimpole’s notice, and grinned

But Mr. Selby did not grin.
wni The notice van:

TOP THE WAR!!!!

over

He

“(treat Pacifist Mercting in the junier
Common-room at seven pu.

“ (hair will be taken by H. Skimpale,
of the 8hell, who will address the meet-
ing on the important subject of bringing
the War to a cloce at the earliest posstble
monieni.

CUHINK OF YOUR
i COMRADES !

RRMAN

G
!

* Ben ove are invited.

avd u will he welecine,
“Bless my soul ! said Me. Selby.
What e o What crass
pidity | What—wha ce!” He

INS0IeT

tched the paper down from the board,

Mr. Selby frowned still more darkly,
and started for the junior Common room.
As Skimpole was net in Mr. Selby's
Form, that gentleman ought really to
have reported him to his Form-maste
to the Housemaster, if he was dissatisfied
with his proceedings. But My by was
rather an interfering gentlemav, and he
determined to take the matter into his
own hands.

There w

quite a-crowd in the Com-
mon-reom when Mr. Selby entered. A
large number of fellows had gathered
there, not to listen to Skimpole’s pacifistic
cloguence, but to suppress Skimmy as
soon as he started.  Skimpele, ignorant
of that intention on their part, was very
pleased to see so many fellows come in
He blinked at themn benevolently throw

his big gl <l biinked with still
nove Falis at the bt of
Selby. s fmpression was that
one master, at least, Liad aceepted his in-
vitation to be 1t at the meeting,

“ Bkimpole rapped ont Mr. Selby.

Y s, 2" gaid Skimmy cheerfuliy.
“You ars very welcome, sir. iope, sir
that I shall be able to enlighten you

“Dry up, vou ass!” whispered Tom
Merry, in alarm, '

“What *"" shouted Mr. Belby, glaring
at the cheerful Skunpole.

“T am aware, that you ark very
lkeen on the war, like so many gentlemen
over military age,” went on Skimpole
brightly. “But I hepe to bring home to
vour mind, eie, that—" Fven Bkim-
pole faltered as ho canght the terrific ex-
pression on Mr, Selby's fuce.

Skimpole !”  stuttered My,
“ Yon--you insolent young vasc

“Pray ‘do not he offended,
Skimpole. “I assure you,
not intend to g , .
remewnber, sir, that when it was rumoured
that the age would be raised. you showed
v great alarm—all the fellows noticed
it—and Pleass do not tread on my
foot, my dear Talbotb; it caunses me con-

ble discomfort—-7""

S0,

tion

Jove!”  normured  Arthor
Augustos D'Arcy. “Of all the howliw’
cmffalis——" &

A v seemed stricken dumb.

M. |

| after a few

One Pennvy, 5 -

“Moredver, puirael  Skimpola
cheer f “{he fact that you do not join
up, although voluntary enlistment is nov
possible at your age, indicates that you
are, perhaps uneon: sonsly, in favour of
Pacitism—--"  Skimpole breke off with
a yell Yowow! You have hurt my
foot considerably, Talbot !

Vill you shut up?™ b
ear.  “You uiter
erlainly not, my dear
am explaingng to My, Selby— -
Mr. Selby found his voice at last,

“Slkimpole ! You ut impudent
g rascal ! How dare you!  You
Il he Aogged for this ™ 5
It was nol my intel 1o be im-
pudent, sir, in pointi |

whigh secm to have escaped your con-

sideration—

Skimpole got no fuether. Mr. Sofby
rushed on him, and grasped him by the
collar, and shook hirn furiously.

The juniors looked on, griming.  1f

i

ever a fellow had asked for it Skanpels
had; and now he was getting it.

“Guggug-gug ! gurgled  Skimpole,
“My dear sit—yooogh—uuununurgh

Shake, shake, shake!

Elcimpole’s spectacles lid down his-nose
as he wriggled in Mr. Selby angry
grasp like a bundle of bones. :

“Merry I’

“Yes .

“Feteh o cane frem my study !

Tom Merry

*Da you hear
Mr, Selby.

Tom Merry did not st
an exasperating duffc

i
Mepry 77 thundeved

. Skimpole was
but the Thicd

vy
Form-master had no right to cane the
Shell.

Form rights were a much more
atter than Pacifism,

. will you obey me*
Merry left the Comman-room
with a frowning brow. Buat he did not
go to Mr. Selby’s stndy.  Fle weut to his
owiL

Mr, Selby waited. still sping the
breathless Skimpole by the collar, for
Tom's return. But the captain of the
Shell did not return.

The juniors wer

r niow. The s

prinuing more than
tuation was growing

| said Monty Towther, with
o,

my study and ferch me a
cane ! snapped Mr, Selby.

“As well as the one Tow Merry has
gone ta fetch, sirs™ )

“Po as T tell you, Lowther!"”

Monty Lowther meekly left the Com-
moti-room.,  He uot retwrn.  He
joined Tom Merry in the study in the
Shell passage, )

Mr. Selly

eased Skimpole's collar
i utes more.  He was be
ginning to realise that he was cutting
an absurd figure,
Manners!”
very bitter now.
study, and bring a canc

Mr, Selby's voice was
i iners, go to my
heve

Manners left the Common-room with-
out a word.

Mr. Selby waited.

But the Terrible Three were all in

their study new, getting on with their
prepavation, and Mr. Selhy waited in
vain.

His cheeks weve growing very pi
another fr\li(

He did not orde v Lo
fetch a ecane. He collared Skimpole
aguin, and @ hed him o the door,

Skimpole wriggled.
“Aly dear sir, you are eavsing me dis-
comfort— -
“Come!"” snapped Mr. Selby. “T am
going to cane yon, Skimpole, for yopr
impudence! I shall punish you severely.”

“I protest, sir!” said Skimpole, 1
shall appeal to the Housemaster, sirl
Tre Gem Lipramy. - No, 500.
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Mr, Linton is my Form-nustar, not you! “ Bless my soul!” kidney p Figgy, and—avd jam-tuts,
This |-st'\rruenw sir—-" “1 am snre, siy, that if you consider | as many a: you could eat, and=—and
“What the matter- | doughnuts :
by a Pacifist, sir, T am bound to xe “Skimpole, you have failed to hmt u “hat's the good of thinking of them
ent nrorfcmncr and bullying muster with proper respect, on when vou ra-'e, have them?” d the

B

“Buliving 1" gasped r. Belby, hardly | going to punish you. Hold out your prectical Kerr, '['hml Four h
ablz\ ta believe his ears, hand 7 - there’s enough war-br

“Yes, sir! I regard your ploreu!mgk “Under the circumstances, sir—-" sardines.”
&3 bulhmg in fact, as extremely Prus- Railton did rait to hear any-
1ot 1o say Hurnish—" g about the ci es. He took

Ha, ha, hat” i y by th nee move, twisted
Mr. Selby {: ound, and iid the cane about him.

of the room before he could > There were loud yells 1|om Skimpole.
views further, The genius of T Shell | Whaek, whack, whack, whack ! e Lwln w]!mmﬂrﬂd
shed along in a breathless state,| “Oh, crumbs! Oh, déx Yarook i) at Slimpole of
taughter rollnuod “There, you niterly stupid boy 1" the
sirJovel” chuckled Arthur Augus- | Mr. Railton, yeleasing o ).ow go, | T
tus.  “That duffah pave it to Selby | and do not is\t me hear v Ho

My

wathah ~T\\q\ghl didn’t he? 1 umth

. ep on 3
Lof the tn\\.lurw\i_,l' ;
don't want to bump you,
¥ to iuterfere belicve you'd break.  But
with pu Forea!”  said George Alfred | and the door closed on hits. “Pray do not indulge i
Gurund Ly warmly. *OF course, Skimmy's | back to the Comman-room. | tical jokes, my dear Herx !
hut it's not Selby’s bimey. Why “Licked?" asked Car with o)l bave no time to pu
n bizney? vags,” said Skimpole.
iid Wilkins,  “ Any- n scemed an- | here on a fr (ndl» mission.”

t do Skimmy any e cor dn)lj * Bow-wow ! :
“Ileld on, you fellow said Fatty

“Flowme rags are ol

going to enjoy

Skimpole

L have coms

way
har
‘Hd T\\ What's that1”

rush into the possag @ of corporal punishme: s eome to ask us to an fee
nmy's voice there, ha!™ 't soe why we should refuse. T
ut tones. Mr. Selby, wh;.», ing “Hm(,w_,—. . “gll naw  proc belicve in ke n

x

g, had "lmo‘-t run into Mr | with  the mesting,” azud Skimmole, | all the time.’
o Bchool Huu-e master. And | mounting on a chair.  © Gentlemen—. | My dear W
aled to his | Yaronoooop! aslk you to a
¢ right to The chair was kicke mder Skim- ‘ * Oh, good

i pole, and he eollapsed.  Then about ity Wynn b
1‘-.-amqn! I beg you to infer rln.(':. fel ‘hm‘l to take s g
I him, Asg w5 he could,
 Bless my soul I exclaimed the Honee- | serambled up and fled. |

vl lookrd

whitened up
cimpole

b\ hi‘\{\' .
“Here, my dmr \h'm.
“Tn ouar etud;? Oh, all

T help you bring in the tuc

fat, Fonrth Former briskly.
misunderstand | me, Wy

na tuck to bring in.

fr! ¢! Clan
Fasked the

master, stopping in astonishment. “ls e did not retwin to the Common vaom
.wumnn- the matter, Mr. ‘%elh?' that evenin The meeting was off, ana
Skimpole’s collar, | the School E‘ousc juniors remained unen- |

pis Hle was well | lightened by the hrilliant theoiics of the |
his ,mthonty genius of the Shell. J'“)_‘“

“Phe glovious feast I alluded 10,
Wymn, is not of o mundane charaet

e .
lsb.«h ta npprove. :
“This hoy has been guilty of the most CHAPTEE.‘ 5.

-of impudenc r Railton Figgins & Co. Are Not Taking Any ! [T was w[mr-ug to the feast of reason rid
“f am gorry to hea that 1” “ NY sugar?” Ilwmumr
“Tt is quite n mistake, sit,” gasped A “OFf conrse not!” “Yon m“i nhol' i rm\mi le.h Wynn,
Skir “T did not \tr'nJ to offend * Anything else?” el ;

Mr, Selby in any w He quite x “Not much!”
understood me.” {" “Oh, dear!”
“Tndeed! Perhaps the matter can b atty Wynn said < Oh, dear!” in tones §
ned,” said Ar. Railtan. of the d(cpr-:l melancholy
t was not @ misunder ** said Figgins & Co. of the New IHouse Lad
Ir, Selby !rl‘]tlhl\ o hoy ¢ ilerr gone in to tea after football practive.
xmv insulted m And the tea-table did not have an inspir
“Not at all, siv! I was s y ing effeet upon Fatty Wynn.
well-known  facts,  without  the Figgins and Kerr lid not seem to wind |
hiest intention of insulting MM much,  Buot \l e [at Fourth-FPormer |
2y, The fact that he s woeful. i
pamour ibat the Fatty Wynn was as patii
i body.  Duf the food regulationa
ha-a-at?” rd. e bore them, but he eould not
= \ll the fellows noticed sir, and | help grousing a little. After all, grous-
made "nl\n about it,” ssid Skimpole | ing let off steam, but it did no pnnuu
faduously, T dre the natural conclu- | lar harm.
sion, siv, that Mr. Sclby was of Pacilistic “You've had tea once, Tatty!” =aid | Wynn
. sir, why does hn Ken “1 g sure. Wenn

ellows. I have come to &
e 1 am persuaded that y
gemse than the School o

said Kerr
sense at

And T teust that
vour support in my new camp;
Skimpele.  “Especially W

am sure will ag
ne to an eml

.uqn, i
cnm, who, 1

that it is time this war
and the food regulations

=

| along with 1
Wt

\\‘mia fhrat ¥ said  Fany

i lh:z{ wou are tired

] T that permis “QOnly tea in Hull,"” said Fatty Wynmn. ,.Jf Syt COmIMOTE—
acenrded to men of his # “And n fellow can’t get encugh when | What-hio ! said [u_|[‘, W ﬂ-.,

not a |‘J!|!‘plv and though, perha it's allowanced, and old Ratty watehing  deep fe p\i"”_: 1 dream: of gou ,,,gi.[;
8 o mentally deficiemt—" o chap .xll lhc nmc I say, it is gv'ttm” | vale np in apwhilly low spirits.

Ha, ha, ha

- Hkimpole, how dare you gasped | thick, isy
2 R..\:ltms “You may leave this bey - fnttung' th.n T shonld say,”
ray hands, Mr. Selby. Figgine. *Lenve nﬁ' mourning
. Railton took 5‘(![1\!1)) s collar, and | fleshpots of Tgvpt, Fatty, and grin 1
v to his stndy. There he | bear it!  Bupm =o you were a Gernan!
Think of what you'd be gaing th
hand, Skimpole ! then!”
Fatiy Wynn shudderad.
He had much to ! thankful for in
“In the Rrst place, sir, T regard cor- | having been born i eallant Wal and | greai event,
al punishment as Luunl In 3 moe in therFun Fatherland, But he would
gecond place, F am upaware of baving have given a great desl for an old-
comm lttul any infringement of the rule f'wh!mn .d study spread.
ions of this scholastic estab. “Of course, T war
chly lickedd’
“Prit—but think

P «There’s mothing to laugh ai, you
dummics 1 said Fatty Wynn wrathiulls
mt of a L.imsinm-

o, and when T weke u -—"

The food reenletions will disappear
o arrives, my dear Wynn.
will be prepared to work with
are the publie mmd for that
As n Pacifiet—

sar 7 ejaenlated Figging &

%, MF dear fﬂlr:n*

‘e a Paci are Vﬂu’”r
\\ yun.

£ I were okl enongh, T

the TTuns to be
Faity  dobor
i d

1ent,
» Grx Lirary.—No. 509,




Every Wednesday.

should be & conscientious objector,” said
Skimpole, ming. 1 regret exoeed-
i!;{gl? that 1 am mnot of suffic ¥
advanced yoars to testify in public to
my Faith. ~ But in my owd way T hope
ta do a great deal af good, erd I am
going to start a new sotiety in the sohaol
—the ¥.C.O, w

“What the merry dickens does that
demanded Figgine,
Yauthful Conscientions  Ob-
jectors ! said Skimpole *Can T enrcl
you Tellows as members?”

Figgins & Co. looked at Skimpole, Iz
had taken a little notebook from his
pocket, with a pencil, and was evidently
prepared to put their names down

.mbers of that new and very d
tingnished and houonrable society.

“The subscription,” continned  Skim-
pole genially, *will be one shilling. This
will be expended upon a button bearing
the inrtials of the society, so that every-
ane will be able to tell at & glanee that
vou e a Youthful Couscienticus Ob-
jector. Shall T put down your name,
Wynn 77

“Oh, my hat 1" gasped Falty Wym.

¢ And yours, Figgins?

Figgins breathed hard
nose.

“['ve heard that it's no geod arguing
with couscientious objectors,” he re-

by

through his

marked. They can walk all rousd you
in argument- 4
#That is becauso thoy are in the ri

my dear Figgin

“*Or because the
gah,” gaid Figgins.
more likely.” -

“Such a remark, my dear Figgins, is
u deplorable indization of an entechled
state of the intellect—-""

“I'm not going to argue with
Skimmy. 1'm going to rub your
the tmat un vyou buzz off at
You're a bore, old chap. 1 know you
can’t help it, but there it is. You're a
silly idiot, old scout! You're a howling
on mind closing the door

sve gt the gift of the
“T think that's

frer you't
“Not at all, Figgw,
but I em not guing _ust yet. Let me
explain the matter. I will endeavour to
choose simple expressions suitable to vour
somewhat undeveloped inteligence. Our
German corades A
“What 1" vellad Figgins & Co.
“QOur dear German brother
Three paire of hands wr laid on
kimgpole, and he was swept off the floor
fore -he knew what was happening, he
yushed down the passage to the
aira.  He went down the stairs with a
zeries of humps.
“My dear fellows,” spluttered Skim-
pole, I 1! i
vou—- Yoop! v dea
vame over here to rouse th
to support the good cause—— Yarooo}
1 should be glad— Yocp! To enrol
the whole louse as members of the
Y.C.0. Gurrrrrg 17
Skimpele landed in the guadrangle at

when T depart;

.
r fellows, T
ew House

TFiggits & Co. returned to their study.

Wy e ihe chunk of war-
sardines, in a thought
cr looking. dis-

2 good enough for me” su
“T'm uot going

Bh?  You've done o good bit of
imblhig.”

I take i
Fourth Former. “Chap oughtn't to
grouse. b gives an idiot like Skimwm
n chance of enying that we're fed up.

Tug Gzu Lisriry.—No, 508.

all back!” said the fat @

1 and bear it. you know, and so Joug !
£08 I

THE GEM LIBRARY.

as the Tommiss <tick it out, don’t let "em
think that we don’t want to—what?

And  Fatty Wynn sab down, and
saunched his war-bread with an expres-
sion of determined satisfaction, 8o
Skimmy had done some good by his visit

to the Now House, though not exactly
in the way he intended.

4 e o

! CHAPTER 6.
Herr Schneider Does Not Understand !

3 ERMAN  this _ efternoon !
groaved Monty Lowther,
“Oh, Dblow!” said Tom

Moerry.

There vas 1.0 euthusiasm in the Shell
when  the tessen came along.
The juviors did not enjoy German,

And  Herr Schueider, the German
snaster, was growing very Hunnish.

Tolike most Hups, Herr Schoeider had
a real regard for the land of his adoption,
and in the carly days of the war, he had
expressed deep sorr at the dreadful

| fate that was to < the nnhuppy
B Istands, Te i 11 hiz benev
lent intention to o when the

Trussians arrived at & .. Jim's, and save
the old school from being burned to the
ground.

Semchow or other, the war had not
1

was, and t were farther off

than eve

When it was forced upon the German

master's somewhat stodgy brain at length

that the Pr tc
arrive at v
probable t
into  tl

signs wer gol
and thateit was muc

vorae, and it had ne

was hardly & fellow at St. Jim's
not consider that a serious mistak
been made in not inferning
Sclineider,

Indecd, Arthar Augustus 1'Arcy had
sug, od a deputation to the Ilead on
the subjeet, a suzgestion which, however, |
met with a plentiful lack of support. |

“The benst will bo raity as 10
said Monty Lowther. “Aund Ger
a bit thi

o did
o had
Herr

A t]
What about

said Lowthe
the

! tohim.

“ Fathead [ said Manners.
all, it’s worth while lear:
You're weleome to
grunted Monty Lowther.

has suggested stic

“ After
g Geérman,
my whack
“ Somebody
¢ Russian into the

{ German. 1 think

LMy dvar o

! % Hallo, Skimmy !

{ Tom Mer
‘Skimpelé blinked solemnly at the Ter-

rible Three. Is was a couple of days

i ince the great Skimmy had taken up
Pac n, but he had been rat quict |

Still potty 7" asked

B

hauds of the juniore.
But Skimpole had not given up b

new

relieve his

Tk
| pole by the shoulders, and b

“isin” by any rmeans.
“My dear felows, T trust I shall,
ive your eupport this afrernoen,” he |

H . . a :
lu:x the subject since its recepiion at the
i

Expecting to be atood in the corner|
azain?™ asked Lowther, * 1y dear wan, |
| Linton wouldn’t let us stand there sup-

! Tam |
new |

aware |
s after-

One Peany, T

“Don’t wa know groaned Low-

ther, with deep feeling.

1t is an cxcellent epportunity,”
mpole, rubbing his bony hands. y

idea is, to stand up and cheer when

Herr Sl p

“Wha

ider comes in——

“In order to testify that weo are not
gharers of the vulrar prejudice agains
individuals of the Gernanic race,” ex-
plained Skimpole. *1 shall then address
a few remarks to Herr Schoeider
i in spite of the
fhe Germans, 1 &
Lim as 4 man and a brother.
pauntion that 1 consider it my duty to
oma the loathink with which a Huu
ires Mo it
Ha, ha, ha

“My remark
a comic nature,” said Skimpole.
to sae anything to cause this ebullition of
ility. We are all human, my d
fellows, and paturally have our w
nesses, but it iz our duty to combat and
overcome them "The conduct of tho

said

3

ae not meant to be
“If

izns  nats inspires us
loathing; but this is o feeling we m
combat,  Other pow could =

yecard the Germans as our brethers and
comrades?”

“How, indeed?” grinned Tom MM
“Fasn't it dawned on your fat-he:
in, Skimmy, that nobody is epecially,

ronie the way Herr S s sxpected, | Dt

gane the Bt Hery B ‘Id(fr,‘ P keen to regard the Germans as our
His benevolent iuter had not been | " &

i o fins" ood where it | rothers and comrades?

my dear fellow;
t expect of un-
Skimpole beno

fellc
v

“Mere prejudice,
doubtless what one
thinking youths,” &
lently. ““May I depend upon ryou
to back me up, in my litle nde
Horr Schpeider? I am sure that i
to

@

tn
t will
know

nn an

t he is not reg

hack me up

said Lowther, with great
‘Here goes!"
t of the Shell

eized Skim-
ked him up

humer

apainst a tree, with & bump.

Skimpole spluttered.

“Groogh! Wharrer you up to?”
“Racking you up

“Yow! You misap] end mo—"

“Wasn't that 1 smanded Lo

ther.

“ Cortainly not! T meant—'"
“Then Il try again!”

Bump!

“Yarooh!” roared Skimpole, s he

crashed on !h‘n trunk agoin. “ You silly

let go, end Skimy
impled up, and sat at the foot of the
iree, guaping for breath.

The Terrible Three saunter
and left him therer  Skimm
received all the backing-up ho was
to receive from ther.

But when the Shell turned up to
noon lessons there was a determined
el behind Skimpole’s big sprctacles.
supported by tho Shell fellows, who
were not even trying to combat and over-
come the loathing with which the Huns
insplred them, Sﬁjm polp intended to
ahead on his own, It wes his pacifi
duty, and Skimr was goipg to do
Skimpole was, as yet, the only me: v
sociely of Youti-

ut St. Jim's of the ne
ful Conscientions Objectors; but he pas
a most ent astic member,

When My, Linton handed over lis

class to the German-master, and left the
room, a good many of the Shell fellowa
glunced at Skimpole, and grinned. His
intentions were well-known in the Form
but eertainly only a benevolent youth
cimmy would have thought of add
ing those fow remarks to Herr Sclineider
that afternoo For the Herr was in un
even more irritabla temper than usual,
and his fat nose was glowing red—albways
& dunger-=ignal to hrs class.

e Gex LisRary.—Nao, 508.
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ghtly, and the CHAPTER 7. “If you Imm]romo here llo indulge in
2 ed del shted grins, The A T reiment at the contemplation of oy
aluab[e Recruit !
sius of the Hielt stood up in hie place, Very ¥ rimblo, you will aflord o
and  coughed ain. Herr Schneider easure by immediately
~ i B 2 4 eparture.”
S o, e . that ",‘;"‘“"‘”“,' akter sold Trimble, “T'm awfully
‘I hove a few words o address o yon, sous that day. He addressed | oon 0 bhetic really | The fact is, Skimmy,
* eaid Skimpole, blinking at him,” 1 & Co., who “0“'1‘”‘}1‘ ing ;‘ _'F“ I've been thinking about—about—aboit
el it my duly, siv, to muke a few v, ak the é‘;ld Off“o onrth-Form | yue ‘d"'i vou know, and I've come 1
" Bge {0 te o the condlusion  that  von
w.b:\ mlns:;”“-:a,u wixlrﬁ'”("'lk‘h qu!tr right; ht on the

cimpotd coughed

juniors ¢

of the Fouril

And the sublime Skimmy walked ont

before 1 e
Here S, slared at him. He | Politely. S npole brightened up,
certainly did not guess what was coming Go and eat coke!” said D _i.[‘ra was u disciple al last!
Tho Germannusters slnce s equal courtesy, 2 True, a disciple as Baggy Trin
But Skimm mble, of the Fourtly was mot| o 50 likely to do his leader much
" persona grate,” so far as No. & Suudy credit. 8till, it i
wero concorned. But Arthir Augustus | “HRL BUll g was 4
D*Arey, wha would have been polite to i 0“- thubie; ahtan i
£y e ol o, alford me Immense gratification!” ex-
i;m‘ Crown Prince of Prus himaself, claimed Skimuole.  * Would you eare (o
to| furned lie greslees upon Baggy, and|eniol “yourself us u member of the
answerad urbanely : Y.
I wathah Skimmay is in his "':“iat.i exactly what Tve
studay, Tw heard mnmhmiy about,” caid Trimble.
> as I passed a little while | "o 0 "gelighted, my dear fellow 1
Sl 3 it 1 Almost Iorgvttmg liis aches and pains,
ual within the walls ikigas said  Trimble. ¥4 Bkimpole jumped up, and produced note-
1 foundation, who does u??_;’_ 1 1 book and pencil.
not share in the goneral latred and die- | -, m‘f ,00 Mok Bddwes “T shall put your name down as the
r.leu fowards your countrymen L “’*}‘)‘h‘ " i fi member, after my own, Trimble.
) . roally, old This is a_source of nndiluted Satisfackion
end me 4 L"" to me. I am convinced that the truth
will soread, and that in the efflux of
time all St. Jim's will » z]h‘ round.”

1o the poin
was_not th
" Herr Sclneider, in
Hmt tho war is eill ragin

it 2"

the fact

"‘And &eer Iy will never come

an end,” continued Skimpole. **In spite
of thut unbappy cirenmsbance, EHerr
meider, T eonsider it my duty
Go pack to your place, Skimpolo!”
Lo acsure siv, that there is, at

-1

lb is zruu sir, that the crimes com-
n lm] by [uns, and maore particn
larly by the rascally Kaise ,_inapi
me with a disgoust T "considerab) 1 think it's & cert,” said Trimble
difficulty in overcom Buat I regard ANAAANNNAAANAANAAANAA, | Dlushingly,  “The way you put if, 8
it as my dut. 7 anid Skim- nole, 80 convincing, The o
pole nobly 1d to these N N ST scietitions objectors are—are splendid
\\(‘akrw«w of the epivit. And T assure chaps, _m?( ter all, a chap can't heln
¥ou, sir, that although you belong to being funl he’s born that way, can
a h(uli.umm and revolting race, I do net hr- @

‘e !
at all look npon you ua h()mmhnl}, below - “You misapprehend, y dear Trimb!
the level of the human epecies — i The conscientious unju Cctors  are  not
& Astonishment seemed to transfix the < funky,
ter.

If their conscience called them to
TR T But at that point, he the m-i.m}w.;, they  would go _im-
woke up, as it were, f

: mediately-
He made one jump at Skimpale, ppes ¥

Hkuuu;} s flow of quenco  coased The n'tivu W.’I‘ = asked Trimble.

d'llupﬂ» Hers Schneider grasped him “Certainly not! They would go where

I onv af }lln lario e conscience called. ]1_ s mer

My unh rtnnate coineidence that their cor
M, ;

o

irpole,

Yohohow 1" roared §
donp sl T ) noe bapp  chanee, to keey
© Gium mit me, von pad, rascally poy ! !!n-_m ourt of

's what I meant o

l‘m e H
Um subseription—

roooh 17

Herr Sclmoid say

trode fowards the

Form-mast desk, and as he had 81 | ¥ W U U A AU AL A A One shilling, 1 Skimpole. *That
iron grip o mpole’s car. the Pacilist . s sum will be oxpe ‘i(“l apon, & batton
had to go with him. With his right I amm not goin' to,” added| bearing the in ‘Y.C.0

stus calmly. ' Owing to hav

hand, Hevr §

Jimeider grabbed up a cane, imtdmy last bob to

o . 53 > uesy, old chap Arcy, T humn a ling at the
Lo Now, vondmpertinent young | w0 T mm.m.a that if you | present moment,” said T
rasgal- . | addwess me as Gusay again, 1 ehall have | & © Never mind.  Ihe sul
My dear Horr Sclincider—yarooh—| po wesonrce but to pull your cheekay | stand over. So long as vou enval in
my Gevivan comrado—oh, my lat!"” nose. glovions  ranks of- the conscientic
Whack, whaek, whack! “Oh, come off I said Trimble. ** Whe Bl;jn(t.xrn that suffices,”
wanta j vuy bob? I daresay you haven't ‘But ['d rather pay my sub said

;h] ‘lllrn‘\ d-nc.‘.] vound H
}

i

held his m“
roumd

a bob in your pocket, if you come to| Trimble, watching  Skimmy’s = unsu

- that! ¥Yah! picious face very keenly. *Look here,
And Baggy Trimble rolled away rather | Skimmiy, suppose you lend me a shilliv

revolvad in the middle of ihe| uuickly dfter delivering himeelf of those | to pay the sub? I shall really be 2

Form-room, Skimpole making frantic clegant remarks. . & member of the YV.C.Q.—see?”

efforts to dodge the lashes of the cane, |© Trimble arrived at No. 8 in the Shell, | But it is really not necessary—="#
I:ut without suceess Tia German com-|uand looked in.  Skimpole was alone “Pd much raiher,” urged  Trimblo,
rade was laying it on with great v .| there, He was in the aymehair, and look-| “F “shouldn't feel that [ was a real

The unfortunate Pacifist’s yel mEIcl\PrIg Llue. & Youthiul (,nmmmmou! Objector
ho

F“mugh the Form-room, acifist was still sulfering from the idn't pay my sub.”
‘Ha, Da, ha!™ veared the Shell, in | thrashipg he had received at the hands of “¥ am glad to see that you are de-
chorua, bis_ Geran comrade in the Formoroom, | veloping & meticulous  exactitude  in
* ¥arooh! You German beast | and wriggling very painfully. money matters, my dear

He had received no wpathy,  Gore | unlike your usual customs.
. . had told him it served him right, and | you a shilling with great ple
ke, whaek hoped he would get some more; and | worthy purpose. i

panted Herr Schneider, at | even  kind arted Talbot  had  only Shell out, then!™
£ ow you_go pack to your place, | laughed. They had left Skimpole ta| Skimpole groped i
impole, and if you speaks vin \mr? groan alone in the study, and gone else- | producad a shilli T

s pockets, and
rimble’s fat fingers

more, I gifls you wnoder trashing, isn't | where to tea. closec 1 ; .
it? Gol” Skimpole blinked dolorously at Baggy “Good! [rimble.  “That's all
* Yow-ow-ow-gw-ow 1" Trimble, That podgy youth grinned at | vight! Fm much obliged, Skimmy

Skimpols fairly erawled back to hie him Vot at all! You now hand me thit
{Jld-‘f‘ He punctuated the German H got 2 pein?” he asked. \mlllm: as  your subscription to {he
osson with groans; and, judging by the| “Ow!  Yes! Herr Schneider mis | Y.0.0."
looks he casc nt Herr Schueider, his feel- | understood  me,”  groaned  Ski

“If yon don't mind, Skimmy, I'll leave

inga fowards his German comrade that [ “For somo resson he few  into subscription over till to-morrow, on
afternoon were the reverse of pacifi tem » nd thoughts.”
Tre Gey Tanrany.—No. 809, * He, he, ha!” I ¥
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‘T expecting o
Trimble Hall to-morros
T'lt pay up my
good, yo

But ]hg ¥
\Lumpu!s

rubbed hiz bony forehead in

and perplexed way Iic
puzzled.

“T am: troly delighted Trimble is
joining in  the inoveme he  mur-
mured.  “But undonbtedly he is a very |

stupid fellow. 1 he did not intend to !
pay his subscription immediately !
on to borrow my shilli

7 |

the pus This peculiar conduet ccr ‘
tainly indicates echle powers of
reasoning.” ‘

And  Skimpole his perplexed
head, and put away his notebook, with
Baggy 'f'rimble’s namé in it. And Bagey
Trimble, with a grin on his fat face,
scutiled out of the School House, and
bore down upon the tuckshop. And in !
a few minutes more that shiling was ex- !
pended in |uf:cz:hrnvnh—liqm(i and solid |

shaok
i

-much to the satisfaction of Baggy's:
inder Trimble. [
e i
I

CHAPTER 8.

Locked In !

old scout said Tom
looking .into Talbot’s
Wednesday afternoon.
dsome | ware

ther worried |
Tom !
< to Skimmy.”
dexr!
epped futo the room.
ble?”  he
I suppose?

Clome and

“*Hold on a minute,
u‘.‘hl me talk
“Oh,

asked.
What

the

il potty,

‘\-It dear
garding my
mdnau

ity of your

" growled 1
ont't

“For good- |
Skimmy ! Yeu di
What is it g

T & mule!

said Talbot.  “Tt's pretty certain |

nted Tom Merrs. |

gates, nmy.”

Slimpole shoak bis punderous head.
“Impossible, my de Merryt It is

most likely that the Pacificts at the meet- |

ing will be treated ronghly. m

fore, bou A them any assistance
in my po There will be zevera
women speakers, and it is my v

elp to (ot thew from raffianly

‘.ml what could you do?” demanded

*A Kid of ten tould knae
You'd make a pretty iu,uu‘ wi
by bw.-. mopping you up "

“1 sheual int out to the bargee, my
dear !\hzn, if his ferocious instinets
were beyond his control, he would be
hetter occupied in Gghting the Germans
than in breaking up m s

Oh, you uss!
“The meeting is to dema

Yo could  hel
‘nmml women, niy «
g ass wi b go to Way Tvuﬂ ialanve
afternoon Talbot. | Pszasy
1 let him go! oo
ere’s going be a peace meet- f\

by the evowd. Skimmy will | 2

there- | T
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| . Sklmmy

shall p
roughly
“Vou will,

“But jf I s u..m seek to avoid this
nel-nn.n!'mmme nien Me
it would give colonr to the ir
that Pacifists are lacking in
courage. Let me n +

Give up your football thi
come with me.
“1 don't think!

nt ran
anyway. You won't be war
Look here, you're not.going

“Ii , upon going, my ¢
s to be done with ¢
ed Talbot. W
there and

asst” asl

him _go be b

it woul

Tom.

led
can’t you give up ¥

grov

question

3 r,f intellect, that

Morry,

M
Talbot:

“T had

we'll lock him
Good eg r\z .
thought of tk

In'e

A » thie
e of the
hed

W sk
nation,

by

diate cessation of e
Skimnole, rubbing his he “ Probably T refused te
its effect will be great, & ay lead at| Skimpaole. “ Yoo
anee to nmma by negotintions—- me, Merry, as if 1 wei
head [ for my actions.”
of the yelief of wives and “Right on the
my dear Merry, when all the | “ You are not goi )
me home from the Front Ir is | bashed in by hoolig know

my duty to hasten this happy cvent, I

And we've gol to play o House mate

&

~ Qnpe Pennvye

is Rejected!
e fm;:rcr 1.}

and we can't bother
Come on, Talhot!
and stepped into ihe
rushed forward

Tom M¢

passage. ampole
i1 lmM of the door as

ed the eaptain

(lm\J‘: on 1h
10 1 \I-vr‘ shut the doc

1t the key in his pocks
mny 7 he remarked,

ey

thump on the

st upon this

Other
nd summon aid
ron fet the Ho
w where you're going, Sk
will be detaimed for the
You'd better shut up !

nmy, you
afternoon,

h.\« ame o
doar Merr
There wa
Talbot we i
[luv felt that they
Skiminy a BOO
POrRON W
rough-and-4
erowd, and he wa
a locked door, i

Tomn Marry gl

SCPAP 1N @I X
< much better off bet
Lo bad ouly k

mped on (ln- dmn
It was only too
or prefect 31
that afterncon he would be .
ed within gates. Ile hoped to atts
attention of =ome fellow who would

lat him out
i b Wt's 1l

Jova
Ter Gra Lisrary.—-]
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wow?? Tt was the veice of D'Arey of
the Fourth. “Anythin' w'ong in there o

“Pray let me out, my dear D"Arcy t I
hall be late for the peaco meeting in
Wayland unless I am immediately re-
leased from this .ilmjustiﬁab\u detention.”

“Ha, ha, ba!

“ Please open the door——"

= key is missi deah boy.”
chuckled Arthur Augustua.

“ Perhaps you could find another key to
Gt the lock, my dear D'Arcy, if you ex-

pended a sufficient length of time in the

search for such an article,”

“Pewwaps! 1 shouldn’t wondaly, deah
boy. But I'm going te play [ootab.
Gaood-bye !”

‘And Arthur Augustus's footsteps died
u\?g down the pasmsage.
U th 1

mp, thump . i

“Halio, who's in there?” This time
it was the voice of Aubrey Racke of the
Shell. Racke was not playing footer.
Footer was not in his line.

“Ts that you, Racke? Tom Merry has
unjustifiably confined me to my study ‘n
order to keep me away from the peace
mesting in Way!.rm o

“ila, ha, ha !” yoared Racke.

“My dear Racke, somo of the other
leys fit this door, 1 think. Will you try
the key of your own study ? 1 shall be
exceedingly obliged to you. If the meat-
ing is a success, it may end .in the stop-
page of hostilities, my dear Racke.
Think of that!"

cke chuckled. The stoppege of hos-
tilittes did not appeal to !lgurke very
much. Racke was the heir of Measrs,

Racke & Hacke, the war-profiteers, and

hie was down on Pacifists from interested

motives.

“T1ll do my best for you, Skimmy.”
eaid Racke.  * Keep your pecker upt

* Wait till I came back.”

“Certainly. I will improve the inter-
val by perusing the great works of Pro-
fessor Balmyernmpet.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Racke lounged away to his study, where
o found Crooke and Meliish. The black
gheep of the School Houso had a Little
banker party for that afternoon. Scrope
and Piggott came in 1o join  them.
Skimpole waited for Racke to return, Fut
he waited in vain. Fortunately, Skimmy
was buried deep in the cnthralling
Jucubrations of Professor Balmycrumpet.
and he forgos, the peace mecting n Way-
land as he followed the rezsonings of that
delightful anther.

Put Racke had not forgotten Skimpol
Vrhen the dgelights of banker pailed upon
the young rascals, Racke rose and
vawned, and

“Let's go and have
8 amy,” he said. CAILL {
out of doors, and we can nvke him fa

sit up, T'll give him Pacificism 1"

“Y,0f of rot !" remarked Crooke, “The
war will be over before Skimpoie's of
Juilitarg’ ege, 8o what has he got to worry
about 77

“There’'d bo some Pacificists in this
study if they put the age down to
fifteon,” grinned Piggott of the Third,

“Nane of your check, you scrnbby little
vatter 1" growled Racke, who may have
felt that theve was some truth in Pig-
zott's vemark.

“ All serene,
same as you

Racke! T'm down on'em,
aye!” said Piggott cheer-
those blessed Pac
be able i«
Les. 10T
profits whei

had their wey
stand us these rippin’ clga
bp an end of merry v
peace breaks out!”

“Shut up ! roared Racke.

Piggott grinned and eft the study
Mellish folfowed him. DBut Scrope and
Crrooke remnined, to join Racke in his
lark with Skimpole. acke took the key
from tho door, and they went along to

Tue Gey Liprary.—No. 509,

threw away his cigarette.

——

Skimpole's study.  The key fithed the
lock, end Racke turned it, and opened the
door.

Skimpole blinked up from Professor
Balmyerumpet's entrancing volume. .

“My dear Racke, I am exceedingly
Shliged to you!” he exclaimed. “T ver-
tainly think that you

otter most of the
is is very kind of

5
you!”

“It's my intention to be kind," said
Racke, * We're going to help you dress
for the peace mecting. Skimmy.”

“My (ﬁ-ar fellow, that will not be neces-
sary. I donot intend to wear any special

AT

“That's for us to settle,” grinned
Racks. “Collar him !”

And the next moment the Pacifist of 8t.
Jim's was wriggling in the grasp of the
TAgEErs.

CHAPTER 9.
A Pacifist on the War-path!
KIMPOLE  wriggled, but e
wriggled in vain,
rope had his right arm, and

Crooke had his left, and the weedy
genius of the Shell was powerless.
He blinked at the grinning Racke more
in sorrow than n anger.
“My dear Racke, T repard
ceeding as ruffianly, and, indeed,
treachercus.  Pra releage my  arin®,
Crovke, You are ceriously incommoding

me——"

“Hold the : said Racke.
“T'1 give him ¥ { You mustu't
resist, Skimmy. You're bound to take it

1"

-this pro-

smiling, ne a widdy Paeifist!

“Ha, ha, hal!” roured Crocke and
Sceope,

“7 shall only appeal to your better
nature, my lear Rack i

“ Haven’ v. oid scous.  Take that
jacket off him U’

Skimpe et was whipped off, and

then his waistenat. His jacket was
turned inside-out and replaced, ane his
waisteont hung round his neck, Skim-
pole bLore this indiguity with quiet
stoicism, as a Pacifist wag bound to do
Then Racke picked up the inkpot and
ed rather apprebe 5

u going te do
ar Racke?”

o 1" chuckled Raclke.

He borrowed Skimpale’s handkerchief,
and soaked it with ink. Th
Slimpole’s bouy features v

“Groogl H

my dear Backe.
¥ it! Groogh! TIf I
a Du-iist—groogh !—I should
iolently ! Gerrooogh 1™
and raked dewn sool

i the chimpe A shovelinl of soot
was ladled over Skimpole’s head.
“Ha, ha, hal icfure 1™

“Greooogh
« think there's some gutn bere some-

Racke. “¥es, here 1t

wrrgge L’

wildly aes Racke
n. With ink and
» unhappy Paci
jary object, a

glee. ‘
Skimpole. “Ow,

m over hi
ot mixed, th

Racke—a

, ha, ha!

“7 quite wuderstand
Pacifism, Racke. T fu
sy are afraid-—groogh
il cense when—gerrcgocogh !
a brought to an end. Yowow! But—
grooogh-——"

“Now we'll wallop him with a fives-bat

arc by no means the |

W O
AI.E.i

oo
him

tiill he reiracts his conscientious ol
tione,” grinned Racke. “Shove
across that chair!”

*“Good egg!” .

“0h, dear! My dear fellows—T pro-
test. | appeal to your better feelings g
gasped S im‘polo.

“fIa, ha!”

Evidently it was not much use appeal-
cke & Co.'s better feelings. It
aven to Skimpole, that there
i wreng somewhere with

.

ceording to Skimpole’s sublime prin
ciples, nou-resistance ought Lo appeal to
the higher nature of the aggressor.

the soft answer that turneth away wrat
But when tho aggressor hadn't acvs
bigher nature, the Facifist was likely to
be left in o rather awkward position.
Skimpole was dealing with Racke & Co.
ith the Prus

s he proposed dealing Wi
slans. at so far, at all events, it could
not be considered a_success—for him !
The unhappy newtresister was plumped
down over a chaiv, and held there by
Crooke and Scvope, while Racke wiclded
the fives-bat.
Thaack, thwack}?

Yaroooh ! Leave

* chortled
your coa-

k!
Oh, my hat! Racke,

ks
“Oh, crumbs!
vou ure a beast! Ow!”
“Ave you still a Pacifist?”

voared
Racke.
“Yow-ow! Ves!
Thawack, thw

Skimpole roared and wriggled, while
the raggers howled wirth laughter. Never

had an happy non-resister been placed
in o uny ot o pesition.  And it was
evident that o long as poor Skimmy re-
pained a ven-resister, he was going to
be rag Tho gemus of the Shell, as
ke wriggled under Racke's castigaticn,
was already revising bis priuciples.
“Give him some more chuckled
Crooke, “We'll give h Pacilisu.

1

it

strugzied  desperately, and
out with both feet. There was a
1 Crooke as a boot _caught
soat and hurled him bad
mpole rolled to the floos,

duffor 1™ ¢

rted

ow ! came from Croolée.
Ch, dear! Yow-ow!”

winded !,
“ Collar him, Secrope
flerope bent over Skimpele. But the

Pacifist had a surprise ready for him. A
beny fist lashed ont, and caught Scrops
in the eve.

_ Serope nd coilapsed
into e L Skimpols
in o up.

“Yow-ow !

ping with

3 y for the fender,
and seiz
S vidently
sh ir
)

1 was off.
e tongs kpocked the
ta-ke’s hand, and ancther slash
d have done Raeke -himself consider-
e, if o had not jumped batk
e

Tore, look out, you mad idiot!”
howled Racke, in alarm. #

Te dodged through the doorway as
Skimpole bore straight at hio.

o
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tonga lunged in his back as he went, and
Racke gave a roar of anguish, and fell
“on his Eands and knees in the passage.

Skimpole spun round at Crooke and
Serope. They dodged out of the way
with great celerity. i

“Iere, hold on!” shouted Crooke,
quite scared. “You'll do some damage
with those tongs! Oh, crumbsi®™

Crash !

Crooke saved Lis head, but caught the

study, and when they did, they passed |
Skimpole’s door cautiouely on _tiptoe.
They did not want any more dealings
with the Pacifist! i

CHAPTER 10. |
The Daylight Halders !

o“* GDAL 2

“IWell kicked, Talbot
The House match was going |

12 i is Ider. e e a strong.
hovl of I;)}.]ahil,l aﬁsgﬁ'e‘:;;t for the door. | In the frst IlF the etragele had been
Scrope leaped after him, catching the keen, and F :s_had scorad the only |

coal, for the New Honse. Forty Wynn’
defence between the posts had baffled al
the attacks of the Schonl House forwards
But as the secand lLalf wore on tl
Schaol Hous~ had b il
bot of the Shcll ¢
tast, beating Fatty Wynn
breadth.
Loud cheers from the Rchoo
erowd greeted Talbot’s success.
“‘Chat was wathah good, deah hoy,”
Arthur Augustus D'Arey remavked, as )|
! the players walked back to the centre of
the feld, and he patted the Shell fellow
encouragingly en tho shanlder
“Go hon!” said Talbot, wi
“Yaas, wathah! I am s
I could not have

tongs o the eido of lis head as he went.
There was quite a jam in the doorway,
the ruggers were in such a hwrry to
cseape.

Bt Skimpole was not done with them
Having given up Pucifism—for that
on af Jcast—Skimmy scemcd  to
have fown to the other extreme. He'
shed 4n pursuit of Racke & Co., lung-
« and lashing with the clanging tongs.
The three Shell fellows bolted down |

ge. They were not of the stuff |
h heroes are made; and they did
ot like tongs at cloee quarters,

Skimpole | pursued  them along  the
g, breathing wrath and vengeance.
~he's mad!” panted Crooke.

He'll brain us!”

1 Yah!”

The dterrified raggers holted into

Racke's study; aad Rncke_ahmm(‘d the

ter Iue

! ITouso

That you jolly
scont ! gaid Tom
“You couldn't even

e
hav

il %
door, the tongs erashing on it at the same mile of it. . .
moment. Racke hurriedly turned the "“’,ESHL 'T,Om Mewwy-——""
v in the lack. Skimpole kicked ‘Line up ! - )
iously on the panels. The foothallers lined up for the re

tha getions of
rey  became most
king his place, h
cted i
Bk

oY ot wou funks! Come out, | Start; and just then
S ratbaral AR 1" Arthur Augustus D'A

O, my hat!” gnsped Racke, sinking | peculiar. Instead of ial
a chair. “The dangerous maniu stood quite still, extra
joily nearly brained me ! tfrom some recess of
iar a lark!” groaned Crooke. !!.unn‘.n(t it in his eve, and

“{3h. erumbs!”  mumbled Scrope. | it at the sky.  The foctbaliers
= I jelly well not going to rag a Pnci-i blinked at him, and Blake gave
fist again?  More like s wild tiger, if | Powerful lunge in tho ribs.

9 » | You silly aes, what are you

me.
¥ sne!” eaid Racke, greatly re-
leved, spite of the locked door, as he
Leard Skimpole’s footsteps receding down

tha sage.
: be trying to trick us,” said
y. “I'm not going out
study till the fellows come in!"” |
U

st
¥

ing now for?” deman
wrathfully.

*Gwooogh I

“ Line up, D’Arey, you ass | oxclain
Tom Merry. “ What's the matter
wou?”

“Ow ! That wuff ass. Blake,
mo in the beastly wibs! Ow!

has poked

ipole had gone to the do 7 o T d 0 %
cemove the soot and ink and gum with | Get into line, fathead ! Ara yon going
“hich he had been adorned. ~ He was t0 keep us waiting all the aft
demanded Levison.

+ state of vengeful indignation.
it 1 the time his abluticns were!
<hed, Skimmy had calmed down; and | Arthur Augustus t
i conscience was at work. When he montele skyward ag

Jawnstaize, he paused outaide | Lhe juniors followed his glance.
study and tapped at the door. Only blessed aeroplanes ' said Tom
dear Rack » Metry, s be sputted half a dozen grac
LT s : 1 fal machines in the blue.  “Tavea't
he is again!” gasped Crooke. | yvou ever seen aeroplanes before, d

't open the door!”

“Van may open the door with perfeet |

t of the
1 his cef

To the astonishme

el

“Not G deah bow,

Jerman ones, said
Arthur Aungustus quietly,

security, my v friends,” said Skim- |  «What$?
ol “T regret exceedingly yielding to |  “Germeans!”
weakness of the flesh; instead of | “’fbcy are mot Bwitih ‘plancs,” =id
wing the dictates of the spirit, Tem ! Arthur” Augustus 4
[ trounced yon 0| “Great Scott!?
now I|  All eyes were on the now. From

5
i time for reflection, 1)
resolutely than ever to my
: e omay come forth
vithout the slightest danger.”

“Go and cat coke!”

“1 regret o hear that ribald reply.
Racke, [ assure you that I am speaking
h the most absolute veracity 1"

Tuzz off, you silly rotter !’ '
impole sighed. Evidently Racke &
. suspected that he etill had the tongs;
and did not mean i 1

above, there came a ady  draning
sound, growing louder every moment
It was as theugh an army of Lillions of
hees was apros
“Ay only hat
decp breath, “Gu
not E

d Figgins, with o
s right!  They're
Fhiey fiferénea

ar that had F
roning of the planes ha

ohzerved Jut it was elear enough
now, and deepening in sound every
moment as the airraiders eamo eloger
From the course they were following. it

ro
. the d

wes too late for the peace-meeting,
tled down to enjny Professer Balny
!otentime. And it was some |
that Racke & Co. left their |

One Peany. 11

2

looked as if they would directly
over St. Jim's,

The crowd round the field were aware
of the danger now, and eve
fixed un tha blue spaces above.
“Vags, they are Huns wight enough,”

1

W Avthue Augustus ealm “How-
vab, it wounld be beneath dignity
notice of them. * Let us

as: ! sald  Bluke,

we Cov
Wats ven't heaten the New
Hanse yet!
Kildare of the Sixth came huirs

down to  the f{oothall-ground.
Lrstilo planes had been spotted from the
of the School Hou

all of you, sh

said  Tont®  Merry
Near off 7 shonted Kildare, “Cet
a move on, there ! Take cover ut once!”

The fellows wer

already clearing off

towards  the  ho But  Arthur
13 DY Arey did tit.
I Kildare - he  hegan

an

tain of St

your

ropy
i rlhn enp

1

exelaime

“Ty is vewy impwobhle, Kilds that
the Huons will waste their bombs on 2
school. I considah. But in any case, I

1o all
me !
vint”
orde

welbu: ow the wascally Kaiszl: to
Pt

said Kildape. “2r.
ed eversbody indeors

tahs  the cas Mr.
wishes must be wespected,”
Arthur Angustus graeefully, T
tiah fwom the gwound if our
Pronsemastah wishes it, Kildare™

" ronred Blak

to be called & fathead,

cfuse

a move oni" chouted Tom
“Can’t you see theyre mearl
., you howling ass? And they'll
op o bomb or twe as they pass, safe
as houses !

on chump !
elegant eht

is
dra

y + arm, and fairly

he field.

aised in loud protest

up his coat, but he wantgd his mufier.
The fellows were sprinting for the

School House end New House at good

<. Nobody

i

I to

spes w stop  the
bombs, if they fell, s head.
fuery up ! b o,
o to huwwy, Blake!”
“You—you —vou-—:-"
“Pway de not woar at me, Blake! 1t

thwows me into gquite a futtah when o
fellow woars at me !’
“Talke hiz other arm, Lowther, end
a 1" velled Dlake.
cline 1o he hanked along, Blake!
There is such a thing us a fellow’s
dig to be considabed. [ ahso

futely wefuse to wom fwom a Hun! I
will walk, if yon like”

Avthur  Augunstns  walked.  But as

| giasped one  arm and  AManty

ther the other, hiz walk becowne n

van, in spite of his rvegsrd for hi

personal dignity. - Much against his will

the swell of £t Jim's had to rmn from

the Humns,
“Woleasn rua, veu uttah wiffans "
Tur Gear Lisrary —No. 509,
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shonted  Arthur

rushed to

Aungustus,
wrds the Schoo! House,

as he
1

wepeat that 1 uofum to wun fwoni the

wascally Huns! decline to allow a
sneakin’ l{ms‘nh and  his  sneal
murdewahbs to disturh my wepose ! _‘_

insist upon walkin' i
“Kim on!”

Augnstus was |

suid Dlake
And in most undignified haste Arthur |
nked up the

teps of the

Sehool Honse, and into the erowded door

T
had b
time.
fellows

red ina ve

sky’

gazing

hostile aeroplunes lnn‘k\d in the upward |

distaitce, 4he deep, stea

engines was loud m the ea
to Bl the
sound.

s booming.

£
 Clos:

ving-fields and the nuadia
1 i

n cle
The big doorway s
red

d

whole school
From somewheie in the distance

ailtou strode up to the doorway

vt space of

Tiny

as

with buzz

the door at once!”

Rulml;lnth the juniors closed the big
door, and shut out the sight of the enemy

v from
added (lu- Humenmsto

the

, though the drone was as lond as

windows!”
“Tt s ange

ous to stand near a dum or a window !

3 '(:t(;iu[v not,
“()El ¥ owe
My, Ruilton hur

He was

windaws,

away,
curions fellows were not look

D Avey !

i Jim's fellows than they were for them

selves,

Burzzezzerz! came
ingly, from above.

“ Blake, you ass, ‘my
wained if they drop a b
will be your Lault!”
kus  soverely. e
stwongly of allowin’
icllow into flutrah.”

o I' athead

s Baguy

Ow!”
“Keep your pecker u
Tulbot.
* B-h-b-but

steadily,

mufileh
omb on i,

il

di
Huuz

are they—are
Trimble
“TI—I say; s-ssippose they

P:

one

unceas

wil
and it
Arthur Augs
ppwove  vew
to throw

@

very
s quiver-

Baggy " said

velled
Just

Monty

Bagey Trimwble spun round with a y
of terror.

“Yarooh! ‘\t‘f‘[l it off! Oh!™

““Ha, ha, ha!

“Bai Jove! You are a s
Twimble! Tow could ther

‘u_hmd vou, you fwabjous duffub
e & i bumg down into :h«
3

gasped Trimble.

f think |ho Pacifists are right,

LU’IJ
“Oh, dear
after o

“This kind of thing ought to be stopped!
O

“Wals! You ought to be v
to sew  the Hun
Twimble,” said Arthur

““Ple: d 5 ed

W le ﬂ'n conse
“0Oh, you limnmy
But Baggy did not w
point.  He scuttled awo

silly

iE

wh! It gives you a chance
Lhn \]»an;\lj of the

s at the

gnsped

yYou ave not

rimble,
to argue the
i sear h ol a

was}

Le

| purpo:

armed with |

gerdens.  They make them to dwop on
haps’ mnspd Well, they are b(#:ml to
dwop them on whody. 1M they did not
dwop them on us at hotue, they would be
i dwoppin” them on the fellows st the
Fwont, wouldn't ihey
“I—1 ose s0,” admitted Blake.

drone of the |
and seemed |

THE BEST 30 LIBRARY Ee— THE “BOYS' FRIEND” 3% LIBRAR

ing, as the :Iuil droning of the planes in
tensified, It is wathal incousidewale
of the Kaisah to send them in the aftal-
noon whea a fellow's playin’ footah.
fear that that old wascal is totally lackin’
in pwopeh feelin’. Howevah, T am vewy
d ln see them, im\h iy

th

v e
of buwyin' them in their back

deah  boy.  Therefore
evewy patwiotic chap ought to be vev
glad to see the silly Iuns wastin® their
bombs heah. T am snah the fellows at the
Fwont have quite enough of them
long as they are idiots enongh to

“ Pwecisely,

1sie

eir bombs killin’ civilians, they can't
{ be killin® soldighs with them, can they?|
Tt is weally helpin’ us to wy ou the |

behind |

o

locked the s

t the rules of the game to
said Kerruish.

We are all at war with the
Gormans—I know I am, at all events. |
shouldn't T be in us much dangal |

TO THE BOYS AT
THE FRONT.

you_are wnable to ebiain this
publication reqularly, please tell

17

nny newezvendor to get it from
Mzasagerln HACHETTE st Cio.,
111, Rue Reamur,
PARIS. |
|
|

as my bwothah Conway at the Fwont?
if they dwop a bomb on my nappah,
they can't be dwoppin’ it on old Con-

way’s nappab. 1 wepeat that [am vewy
b

glad to see the wottahs comin’ he aml
twust all you fellows arc wejoic
H0h, let be joyful said Monty
Lowther, \\il a chuckle.  © But there's
one tlnm; ou've forgotien, Gussy
“What is that, deah boy?
1f they (lmp a hmnh 1 your
it will ruin your
**Ha, ha, ha
“You uttah
along,

nupper

called out
re to get down

routd. weryhody was out, 1
Oh, my hat! Skimmy! I
illy ass in his stndy to keep
i.im awny from the peace-meeting.

Lom Me made a Tfrantic rush up the
stairs, while the other fellows were thp

herded down the steps into the old vaults
below St, Jim's, "
CHAPTER 11.

Skimapole Chueks It !
KIMPOLE was in his study, deeply
S engrossed in the pages of Profe
Balmyerampet.  Tom  Merry
2 breathless at his doar,
to lw enrprise, found it unlocked
harled it open and rushed in.
Linpmy, you fathead®”
Skimpole blinked up at him
My dear Merry——?"
Y Come It's an aiv-raid!”
“Tudeed ve for some consic

and,
He

! amd bumped into Racke of the Shell in

able time been awave of an |l'mu_un(0lhi"d
disturbance of the wvsual atmospheric re-

i

pose,” remarked & impo!o “ Doubtiess
it is caused by the——"

“Come!”

“1 Cnlmol accompany you :lt present,
s 1 am dm\pl» interested

Bkimpole was dragged away from his
exceedingly interesting volume by the
Merry waltzed him out into

Yaroooh ! Please

pa
My d(‘.u Merry
¥

do not h am a little shorl of
breaih Groogh! It is ridiealous,
my dear Merry yow-ow—to allow a
mere air-reid 1o distuch your equanimity

in this manner Yooop !
Skimmy was rushed down the stairs,

“Down to the vaunlts!™ called out
Kildare.

ngh( ho, Kildare!™

‘Pray delay a moment. my  dear

Are we likely to be detained in
consider-

Merry !
the subterranecan refuge for
a,blr- period of time, h:tduu

“Very likely, ass!

“Then T will fetch my voluue, and 1
can pernse it by :-andi:—hghr and thus
avoid a useless waste of time; Yarooh!
Leggo my ear, Merry! Oh!

Still  grasping npole’s ear, Tam *

Meery led him rvapidly down the stone
stey nto the \..m‘t There, by dim
candle- light, all the School House were

rathered.
Skimpole aluud in a breathless con-
dition.  He grabbed at his spectacles,

which were sliding down bia bong® nos

was a snarl from

the gioom.  Ther
e as ashes, and inoa

Racke, who was
state of nerves,

“Kr-cp off, you fool

Ay dear Ehrko—-

“Ach! Dis is dreadful I came a mur-
uring  voice, recognisable as Iere
cider’s.  IE zose Lorbs are drop
. we'are all bury alive, jan't it?

ase do not alarm the boys unncces
sarily. Herr Schocider!” said Mr. Rail-
ton sharply.

“We're not alarmed,
bellow of Genndy
e not blinking Gemn
, ha, ha!’

came the
the Shell.

siv!™
of

vy door of the vanlts shut off
the droning of the enemy plaues, There
was a low buzz of whispering in the
crowded  vaults.  Huad  the Germans
passed 7 Were they over St Jim's at that
moment.

Crash! i

Even in the deep recess, belind
steme walls and oaken doouws, &l
the sosud of a terrific explosion,
echoed Lhrough h(\ vaults like tlmmi‘ 1

“Ow-ow "re all killed
lowl from Trimble.

“8hut up, you sl

“(ood heavens!" stuttered M.
—a—u bomb has fallen!
Good Lrac Dw! Ooooooh

“Selby will be a merry Pacifist alter

thick

a

murinured Monty Lowther in Tou
Leve, my boys,”
Railton’s deep, steady voice.

Jrn ! Remember you are British

“We are quite calm, Mr. Wailton, 1
assuah you! Aud we ara all vewy glad
'he i-r-mls~ instead of the boys at
B,
a

very propér sentiment,

-'mnv chnmp !
Wack

muttored Racks
i

Weall i do not agwea
with me, ard yon as a low,
conscientious 0 daid  Arthur

Augustus sternly.

“Or an objector without a con L
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chuckled Monty Towiher, “T think
Racke belongs to tha y
“My dear fellows,” said Skimpole,

“uu.v: the present umstances you
ray Lo disposed to reflect upon the un

assailat .lu truth of the Pacifist posi-
tion

“Cheese "’

’i_) ry up, Skimmy1”

“ Consider, my dear fellows! Even the
(lovernment will perceive, in the fulness
uf time, that the ealy way te win th

to  invade ulh a

of

ulterings of German com

»s nnd brothers when thot comes to
Yaoanoep !

v found himeell snddenly  sic

y flour, with a bump that

the elognence ont of him.

w0 jurdors were not feeling brotherly
towards the air-taiders, and they were
fed up with Pacifism. And Skimpele's
voice was silent.

1t was balf an hour later that the St
fellows mureized out of the vaules
aivraiders had  vanished into th
e, and  the !' Sws came  stres
ot of the hous .
They wore gm(i to find that St Jim'=
Liad passed l.hrough the ordeal untouched.
DBui in o field within a dosen yards of the
schiool wall @ was a hole large enough
h huild 2 ge in, where the bomb
aad fallen.
. Jim's fello

s gathered round

y excavation, gazng into it in
awe, - The school had had a narrow
po

Bai Jove!” sa A
ST that howsi llum' bad dwe
tha School House, de
Bave hean blown to

1

e got offl with semoe
Lnt—>"
The next one may drop an our nu's,”

CECTCECTETLCTEST

_———

For Next Wednesday :

«THE S8HADOW OF THE PAST!"

By Martin Ciifford.
44
OUR GREAT CHR STMAS NUMBER!
ite of Liw fa at we ha
L pace a3 in t double pu
the daye S O s pih

supplies, ure that next
ch's fine  issue—price xvmpr.smc—wlll be
seclaimed by ail readers a8 among the best,
if not the very hest, of all our Christmas
Nurmbers.

you remen

thort pape

wr that fine
L inted Room
hwc toid me that
leng story we ll.l\b
that the long yarn whi Dext
week is ou the same lmn it W|Ii hnrulu dp it
ice, for to suy that wonld not tuke into
of the iater story.
Nobedy's Study “-great
Dut

story

3 y,m‘ni us lll.hc;‘ of fhem. In it yow will

Bow his St Jon's Iriends meét agatn
wepsine Outram, alias George Purkiss, the
Loy whose amacing physical stremgth had

been the means of getulng him shut up
formutory, and how Erncst Levison tries
air a wroug done in the daye when his

thods were far different from those ol toe
present.  You will read of Frank Le Vi
vluck, and Arthur Augustos DArey's

d judgment—really seen to advan

s it seldom before—efl how three jnniors
mw a ghost, and how Grundy waited for the
fetlows to attend a meecting. You wili find
Monty  Lowther offering  unappreciated
humour, and Cardew clipping him. Dinks
plays his part. Tom Merry and Talbot are
in it, and Blake and Herries and Dieby. But
we hear little of Racke & Co., and I, for one,
am not sorry—they don't helong to Christ:
mas, in any e, do they?

THE GEM LIBRARY.

said Racke, with a sncer,
glad that they come this w
“Yaas, Wacke! It is ;.
bettah, irom evewy point of view,
the bombs to dvwop heah m;LfmI of on

o you silll

the twenches in Flandahs.”
“0h, you're o silly idiot!” sunarled
Lacke.
“ Pway hold my eyeglass, Bla whi'le
T give Wacke ahful thwashin'!™”
But Aukrey Rucke walked away hur
riedly.
r friends, this is a dreadful
Skimpole, blinking at the
ht by the falling b nb We
v killed. It is cer-

riiat barbarous |4.>u~e<!mb

German brother
growled

have bLeen

*Oh,
savigelv,
kiled in Wayland—bom® on the

at _up!”

" There

squate.  If the peace meefing had
hour later, the whole bles: ed gang :I
ifists would have got it in the neck
I've just heard that a mb dropped ex-
actly where the mec

Dear me!” said 8
S s mighty brain was working.
£ when the ‘lomhle Three
i the study, J

lex glimmnered in ot the
*Will you feli

an fellows come with me

sting i he asked.
Not at all, my dsar Lowther! Upon
veflection, 1 hive considerably revised my
opinions on that subject, My present
siction iz that the Huns are some-
too batbarous to be regarded as

comrades and brothers, and that un
douhtedly the best method of dealing
ith rive them a pood hiding

e the other day of a boy of
sixtoen uEm o ﬂn ted. 1 am going down
to the recrutting-office in Wayland——""

OTHER ATIRATTION !

Witkout makiig the long story shorter
than it ought to be, I cannst give you in this
nuwber quite so wmuch variety as I gave you
last year, when we had more pages. Bub 1
think that the long Instatment of
TWINS FROM TASMANIA
al feature of whieh T
sometning, will satisfy

©
you.

TL.!.. feature is

i GEM WHO'S WHo,”
whicli tells you sowething
charact:
story series,

TO THE LADS GF NORTH-EAST
LONDON.

about ali the
of any mote in Mr. Ciltord's wreay

I have been osked hy
the hono

the Rev. Kenneth
secretary for Claptem
und ilagkney of the Ama ol London’s Com-
niittee for Work Among ler Lads, to give
notice iu these columnps uf a meeting to be
held a

‘l HE KI\G'S HALL,

HACENEY,

B3I
oN T['EbDA\ ‘\i}\ MnE R 13th,
when the Mayor of Hackney will take the
chair, and the meeting will be addressed by
THE BISHOP OF LONDOX,

All of you fellows between 14 and 18 are
Invited to attend, nnd 1 hom there wili he a
goodly muster of M and ¢ Magnet " reader

You are not asked there to be preached &
and told abont your faults. The bishop wants
to talk to you as a friend. You are among
those wha are in astoral charge, and he
fecls Dis vesponeibiity for you. Apart from
his high offiee, the bishop tx a man of wide
experience and symmpathies, and [ know you
will find he has things to Fay l.(: VOII ”]h\'.- are
your hcaring. T sha
m our to me if you m!l g:) [

A pe)
ng and

£ m me, Mr. Ashoroft speaks of
urs and mine—in a manner
that I Enow \umll please you, 1 have not

Qne Penay.

“What?" ‘yelled the Terri
It is true that I am only
said Bkimpole, blinking at them.
the recruiting-officer mav have sufficient
iutelligence (o comprehend that my un-
usual intellectual powers will be of great
ntility in the Arr d ry little
li-!uht that he will ave

in a short fime I shall rise stoa ;mrn-
lmn of high command, Then let the
Huns look out! Tf vou fellows eare to
come, you also be accepted '

The Ter did not go with
Skimpole. o I m yelling,
Skitnny was ! time for calling-

over, which s
recruiting-officer  at
recognised how useful hi
brum powers might have been in
Army

“ Well, what
as the o
¢ dear Meorr
an andemt of ("\([d.o‘dfll(i!'_')'
for which T ecan conceiv
41(]{"(‘]\}:1[(' x-\plan.mxm_
ha,

ned to indicate that the
Wagl

n

okt

Tom
ime Pd(lﬁbt- came in.
. I bave been treated

grinned

lna{ otficer did not
to rmhw that the matter wes
and when 1 remarked that this must bs
due to his intellectual ineompetence, b

ally took me Lv. the ear ~—Skirapo
rublred bis ear—'"and led me out. It was
[

seb

So Skimpole of the Shell did not bo.
come Private Skimnole, hnt at all events
—which was a great ralief—he was no
longer Skimpole the Tacifist,

TIZE END.
(Don't miss next Wain=siay's Great
Story of Tom Merry & Co. at St,
Jim's—"“THE SHADUW CF THE
PAST 1™ by Martin Clifford.)

CECEECECCCERTCCECCCLOECCELECUECCDITETERERD

The Editor’s Chat.

s =
room ta guote bis words this week—I am onl
gau ng this in by cutting out something el
hut 1 hope to du sc in ucu week's “Magno

GODD WJSH&.SI

As yon will be reading this when Novemis
is oy Lalf-way through, it wouhi be a tri
arly to talk of ine compliments of ihe
son, But good wishes are never uat of
seazon, and | want you all o know that
you have mine, whoever and wherever vou
bé. The schoolboy, the man in the trenches,
the munition worker, the lad In shop or
unw vy who carrics the parcels, and
girle—T must not forget them, hless
h"m‘—l count you all as friends, and I amn
glad to believe fhat you look opou me as a
friend. Some of you grumble now end then
-well, that is the British way! [ don't
really mimd.  Some of ou are rude aud
abusive at timea. I do mind thet: but rather
for your saked than my own. It is not
worthy of you. If you don’t Tike the paper,
you nged pot buy it or look at it; bet I
don't think that js the true reason of your
umducl. 1 think it is that you have a feel-
ing of disl for me personally, as yon
probahiy dislike your schoolmaster or your
boss -simply becauss you feel thut he and |
are dealing with vou from a standpoirt that
may be called one of superierity. don't
like the word, and | have wo wish te pose-
as a guperior person: but in the iatereste of
discipline some must be above and some below.
ot this is my message to all who have
offended in this way—let bygowes be brgones,
and start fazir on a fricudly footing! [ am
willing if you are. -

TrE GEM LIBRARY.—No. 509,
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QOQur Great New Serial Story.

Al R Narle S

THE CHIF'F CHARACTERS OF THE STORY.

nig—Philip \! l||4) w!. Highcliffe, Ph

PO DERW

pea (Flap) at CUf
PUILIPPA ])rs-\\

ie leader of the Higholiffe
+f the nuts, and Flip’s on
Anothier of them—an empty-he;
Yeb another —sulky —disposed to the

s
ONSON MINOR

Meiox : “Fva more of the nuis—ck
v ! Captain of the Fourth a
THis ehm, known as the

For {

cormcy e
L:ltLEH{l\!la [l‘LH.\- & cther information se
ARIORIE HALELGE % o 3 N
CLARA TREVIYN - ah L CHil Mouse glrls and s of Flap.

Poyins Howein @ .. .

Sk A little red-hea CLiff o
of Hazeldene, of Greviriars
, although they are due on i

it
Bird has Le
confliet he

Mr»r 1ﬁ\=. v. |

(Noiww read on.)

Bat i@ ok @ n lecked.
'-\r(,nl thay Creyfriura caps, Mari
s a

Flap and He® Friends. a et from ‘t\e lmmm
HAT'S the matier, Flap, old gicl 77§ was ity w But tha ho
“i asked Phyllis Howell. no [:lat\er\ il '.\nlh thﬂ &illy (rL lul

of course! I didn't What «

Yes,
=row<| of them !

It was a lovely afterncon,

bright and sunny, ugh the

month was October, and the four gicl chums
of Cliff g it in a
le.” They

re all going down to
1lis.

pod, my dear, you may bhe =
rr(urned Miss Clara.
 Well,

nuch, does i
have Hivelier tin

ol {0
sthing, 'hy
Bub you're wor
zan see that with half an cyc

“Then there’ g at me so
Gard - witl 1 almost
. €1v iso't me that's worried, really

at ]\u-,(, ]‘\‘Jll.ll)[,, «
about something, 1

1
“1 shouldn't wonder it they are goine to
Unflmx good points [ have & lively time this afternoon, aenwkrv
just like you, Mar- Look thal way, Fli

" i1 ps, and they're uur-
bless Flip aid PThy “fle can and Tunstall all right. I [ down to the Leack, toa. OF course

ake care of himself. And I mnst cay thers were mot they not be Fiip's | that there's o row whenever Gregf

lidn't look much the matter with him this | ch aid Flap. yi Cowmc along, !(erlnr# meet—I mean the nets, of eourse

i3 wolried, he

g, If he said he w It's different, with Courtenay and De Courcy
kave been pulling your innocent ieg, v

and those )

the keemesi there, awd
nees thon

And be dido't say
6 i my bones, Xo, .

7 she said,
anciher, Flip and Algy-ah, T
—an-i ’lumtall are mc there,"

Mis
laughed. ure ! ¥ knows! Come along,
, Phyllis P
5 You may not belie 3 ot thls afterncon,

T Ma arjorie and Clara, who had been a in.le afternoon, Phil-ipps
ahead, stopped. alone and all at s
orry, “dear!” said Phyllis contritely. ©Ife al.
mber new. s joily quwr. that twin
but 1 believe all 1 won't
ing to the other :-m— 3 you

P

il 1 ﬂ m 0Ll|cr
All

dorict  The Grey-
ke care of them-

said Flap.
athe pity

he dozsm't

, T don't mind their kn
Clara may  langh,

whers s he? Marjorie, piracy ta pretend
perfect charne dear

I my
t I should like him ag well if L

" now, wouldn't like o know?*

t.
“That's one for me, Flap!"
1 didn'tc mean it that w
“1 know you :hdu . B
that Marjorie
and Clara together, Why,
“Ihilippat Cocky wants
It was the voice of Coc
visible, and the

canie

hat sovnded like vour bird, Flap!®
arjorie

was! [ know now what was the (‘utur

He'd be 10 end cnt up it Cocky

Llp Taughed merrily
sound, Cocky ed himsel

for n.mm—:nl en he dod h.mj Jpack
brill cry of :

e cf those u \
d Phyllis, pointing tc
O 50 AWRY.
nany of them,”
that one.'
(&

And, as if :\.l"ﬂrl q
o 4

said Flap

I
ot e -bird
tould not tell

w yer, Flap
‘ocky, you're very
mention it,
o

=ail .
a1 creeq

to hav € Keep an ta
ieed | Bt where- | to the clump ho's in.”
But he won't let you catch him. And, if

e T

eyos hi R aniaed away to the cdee
Relow the sea lay sparkling like
eld in the bright sunshine.

TThen be ouglt to know beiter than to fot p'e
"m'\w come for an airing up here, eaid | of the ciif
Clara Treviyn, with ber pmm littie mose | a sitver

Prl‘?(!‘" and published weally b 'E!ll [‘l‘cn‘k\'arx 8t Tna P!enrv::v Housa.
ney, A
U

- |§‘*|z"u'\ Scrset, Londo
d "\illl?!nn

Engl h-cnn n
h Africa: 'l‘he Cent: rl! \c‘?,s )‘--ur.'l L. v

agouts for Australasiz: Gordon & Gotckh,

rday,

and
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e Nty o tals 1o

compliment, €1
e, my d
hr-\nt you me- I neve

i
pay them

e chase quite in ear 2
x.m\rj on her hands  wwd koees,
. !

re's Flip, Cockyi®
lly was pot so eusy k
ton when thres

+Nuo, a whale one, Bul I'm

ked Clara,
s bad—during the space of

ree second

Conky pecked

CBut M

d heen four or
willy b

it 1

Loy

ed hr ilUM

fluty

o
and Uock)
ahont

Uy e

panted

inexpre
should have be
wy bands en you ag
= What-ho ! said Co
he  fluttered  towar he

He zave hrill sercam r‘ el
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