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War Problems.

‘e T Gweyfwiahs——" began Avtluyr
Augustus D’ Arey,
““ Any butter?”
*No, Blake,
Luttah. I was wemarkin'—
“ Any margarine?”
“No, deah boy!
gty
“Olive oil would do,
Blake, *Is theve any?”
“Not that I am awash of, Blake. I
have some cycle-lamp oil, if that is auy
us

theré is no

I was goin’ to

Jack

» said

e
Jack Blake paused, with the frying-
pan in his hand, and gave the Honour-
able Artbur Augustus a basilisk stare.

*¥ou frabjons ass! Do you think 1
can fry potatoes in eycle-lamp cil ¥ he
demanded. 3 L.

“Weally, Blake, I was not thinkin®
about the mattah at all. I was goiw’ to
say-—-—7" .

“Never mind what yon werc going {0
say! I dare say you've said it before—
you generally have. The guestion is-——"

“ Weally, Blake—-" 3

“\We've got plenty of murphies,” <aid
Blake. *“Owing to my .bucking you
fellows up to work on the allotment,
we've got plenty of spuds. But what
the merry dickens are we going to frv
them in?”

Digby came into Study No. 6, frosh
and ruddy from the playing-fields.

“Tea ready ?” be inquired.

“QOh, we're gvttini on that way,’”
answered Blake, “There isn’t any tea
or sugar, or butter or marg, or cofice or
cocon. but there's lots of spuds!™

“Well, spuds ave better than nothing !
Fry 'em”

“Phat’s whoere the shortuge of fats
comes in!"” grinned Blake. “Whai ave
we gomng to iry them in?”

“The Irying-pan.”

* Fathead !” roared Blake.
grease of some soxt.” .

«“QOh, find something,” said Dighy.

George Herries marched m, with a
wrinkle in his brow. Herries looked at
{ho table, bare so far, and gruntud.

*1 thought you were going to have
tea ready,” he said. “Gussy’s been in
a long time, What have you been domg,
Gussy 17

“Tve been thinkin’, deah boy. At
Gweyfwiahs—-—""

“For goodness’ soke  dom't start
hinkin’ mow!” said Herries irritably,
“There’s enough trouble without that.”

* Weally, Hewwies——-"

“Not that T care twopence about tea,”
said Herries. “ Blow tea ! But Towser
is laokiug a P seedy. He don’t scom
to like wations.”

“Bothah ‘Towsai !’
tus warmly.

fWe want

sajd Arthur Augus-

“Qh, don't Le a ITun!” answered
Hervies. = Dlessed if I know what the
Gevernment is domng. leaving degs un-

provided for in this way. "Tain't their
war. 15 1677

“iell. ot I don't suppese the dogs
care vewy much abeut ewnshin® Pwussian
militawism and  things,”-  remarked
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Arthbur Augustus thoughtfully.  “Ti is
withah wuff on the dogs to get mixed
up in a war they koow nothin’ about.”

=Odds and ends ave getting mighty
short now,” grewled Hermies. - Lowser
don’t grumble; he's British to the hack.
bone! But Me dow't look well on it
1'm worried about Towser.”

“Suppose you worry ahout what we
are going to [ry these murphies in 1" sug-
gested ﬁu-k Blake sarcastically.

“Oh!  Arve you frying them
Towser??

for

"N  yoared Blake. “I'm net. fry-
ing them for Towsey !”
S Phen dor’t hether ! gvinted Tervies,

wy kind of fat would do!”

wd Dighy.

ere, Aon &

“Let's yo withour, Y
gested Aathme Augustus, C1e's sl
ustonishin® the numbah of things ¥
can go without when you iwy!”

“Not even a little bit of suct!” said
Blake., I never thonght the time would
come when Il vather have a bit of suét
than a bag of jam-tarts, - But it has,
War's a guecr thing. When it begins,
vou think it’s all khaki and guns andd
Iayonets awd things, and alter a e
vou Nind that iUs corn and margarun
qud sier, Now, these spue —-"

~ Bake them in their dackets,” said

Dig.

“F suppose that's the only thing,”
saill  Blake, with a sigh,  “IJallo,
Tommy !

Tom  Merry  locked inte  Study

6.

Tob any marg " asked Blake.
Tom langhed.
“No. I looked in to see if you'l got

HIThY

Oh. run away and play ! said Blake,
in disguat. - 1lallo, Lowther! You got
nuything of a fatty nature besides your
head?”
Monty Lowther shook his head.
“Sorry—no! I was asked ten bob for
a bottlé of salad-nil in Ryleombe. 1
offered the mn iivepence-half-
- hut he wouldn't trade. We shall
'y to be tiptap housckeepers at this

* Yaas, We are weally

wathah!
leapi’ things,”  remavked  Arvthur
Augustuz, T used to think ihe way

to get things was ta telephene to the
stoves, But that wesouice has failed
uas.

“We livo upon an igle,” sighed Monty
Lowther. . “ But we can’t vy potatoes
in that ile.” ;

+Oh. don't be Fanny !" howled DBlake.
*This is jolly seriong!”

= Adniitted, dea oy ¢ As
speare remarked——-" -

<O, hother Bhakespeare!’

But Monty Lowther, the incarable
humorist, had thought of an improve-
ment on Shakespeare, and he procecded
tn inflict it upon Study No. 6 y

Shake-

1V ho stenls my purse steals trash, -
ik be who filehes from me my mar
garine——" .

3
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* Cheese ir!”

*Yaas, dwy up'”’

 Well, U've got a suss
said Monty Lowther |
vour butter-ciupd on yeur

2 maks,"”
** Spread
r-bread, and

put  ¥oue sugwr-icket  in vour tea-
CUpse =
s Apgilis

“0h, come on, Tommy ! It's ne gaed
irying to help these grousm L:t's go
and see i Manners has “dug up any
thing.”

Amd FTom Merry and Lowther went
their wey, leaving Stady No. 6 to solve
the problem of the fat shortage in their
own way unassisted.

el procecded to ba
ihe fve,  Dighy «
chich had to be ¢
plentifal murphics. Tea in the

s groblens in these days. Still,
all w beat the Huns, s0 Study

irowas
No. 6 did really grumble, only some-
timez  exervising  the ancieut Dritish

lege of grousiog to blow off steam,
as 1t were.

5 E have boen thinkin’ out a wathah
sewions  question,  dexli hoys,” " said
Avthur Mugnstas. butting in as soon s

ihe fat
$Teads
= Have Ul
asked b L
Yaus;
so abead, then
At Cweyfwinhs——
“ Greytrings I repeated Iery B o
yon kmow apybady at Ciey s whe

How does hie feed him 27

keeps a dog? ]
o not  talkin’  about  dogs

am
Hewwives!?

“Yon said yen’d thenght of something,
you ass!” exlaimed eivies, whose
nind was evidently running an Towser
and rations.

a6 Gweyfwinhs-—-" .

“1 wonder whether o dog could he
truined to be a vegetarlan®” "said Tler-
i “Thore ure lots of people vege-
tarians, and they get more than an'
average uf wins in athletics and things
like that. But with a dog—-"

ke, ring off

“0Oh, for
“T'm ded ap.

goodness’
Towser ! exclaimed I
old chap, if Towser isn
“It's a question of natienal import-
ance I snorted Herides, “ Lots of chaps
at the Front have left a dog at home,
and what Jo vou think ihey’ll feel like
14f they lind the poor beast is wasting
¢ It's enough fo turn them inta

Now, about Towser—""
off, Hewwies, for gooduess’

Koo
tid

“Wing
suke !

“0h, rats 1

“Towser will come in nseful later, if
the war goes on,” satd Blake, laoking
vound from the baking murphies,

“How do you mean?" asked Herrivs,
“Fle would be jolly useful-f the Hyus
got lieve; hur they wen't!" :

“1 shouldn’t wonder if there's two or
three pounds of fat on Towser,” said
- Blake, with a cannibalistic look, * Thiz
study has first claim on him when it
almmes to thut, About the favour Ldou't
gow--




L

-have a weal

" H
s"r'rl‘l'lar.t isn’t the point, Hewwies. Tha

announcement had made.

’Evexy Wednzsda_.y.

roared

e Yon——you-wyou Hunt”
Herriés, :
*“Ha, ha, ha!”
“My dear chap, they're beginning on

1he lLorses alrea and the cheery old
Low-wows . will be the next. to follow,”
said- Blake, - “Why .they -eat_dogs in’
China, and ' like
there. Mind Towser doesn’t gei tm
thin 1"

Herries’ face was a study He. was ab
a"loss. for words; and Ar’thur Augustus
cl-umed in cheeril

ée (_rweyfma.g

(3¢t - the table lmd » gaid Blake.
“These spuds are nea.ﬂy done, and 1I'm
as hungry as a hunter. Chuck chinwag,
Chissy, and make youmel.f useful.”

“ Weally, Blake—"

“Get.a move. on, and give your lower
jaw a rest, old chap!

Arthur 'Aug'ustus smﬁ"ed but he got a
move on, Study No. 6 sat down to tea—
a little war-bread and a good deal of
baked potatoes. They could have had a
better tea in Hall; but tea in"the st:xdy
wag a cherished :mhﬂu&wn, not lightl;
be given up. The chi
the study funds did not run to klpper!.

———

CHAPTER 2.
A Difference of Opinion.

6% OW deah boys—"" ;
. “Pass salt, Gussy.
Luck:!y salt isn’6 .shots, and

s good for the health, you
know,” mmarked Blake,

“And lots of water,” meed D:gby
“Water’ 's 2 very heal thy drink,
believe,”

“Yaas, wathah! But as 1 was saying,
at Gw eyfwiahs—>"

Ga‘n’t. Fyou gu’e Greyfria.rs a rest,
Gussy?”

“But I was'goin’ to pomt out——"

“If you want all the spuds,

Axthur Au stus passed the potatoes.

*“Now, de o&s, pway give me your
attention ! eyfwiahs they Jhave
some customs diﬁewent fwom ours.”

“ Most schools hav e different customs,”
yawned Blake. “What does that
matter?” - f

“1 wathah think: we are ahead of them
in most things—"-

“Passed unanimoisly " -

“But in one wespect, Blake, I think
we might weally do.well to bowwow a
custom fwom Gweyfwiahs,”

“Rats "

#“Pway don’t say * Wats !’ till you have
heard my ideah, Blake! At Gweyfwiahs
ave\ir)y Form has its own captain,”

*Does it

“Yaas wabhah' ‘Wharton, you know,

captain of the Wemove—that’s the
Lown TFourth. A chap named Temple is.|
captain of the Fourth. I believe even the
Third Form, the fags, you know, have
gome sort of & ski Now, at St.
Jim's it has nevah been the custom to
Form captain below the
Shell. ©_ T do not think that is a good
Jdeah-:b is tweatin’ - the Funrth hke

e * Well, the Fourth are fags!” remrked

Shell are fa.ga, l you come to that,
though Bi themselves Middle
School. {Oldeah is that the Fourth
Form ought have a captain, the same
as at Gwey

Arthur uguutus Jammedhacelebratad
eyeglass into ‘his eye, and surveyed his
chums, to see whal: impression his

To his satisfaction, he saw thal: the
ssion- was & good one.
lake and Herr:es and - Dighy all
nodded together,
" “Not s bad idea,”- said Blake, a5 he

*em—they're luxuries b
said ngbw

ef regret was that | allo

 thick,”” said Herries.

starfed on h.ls third potate. ¢ Of course,
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a lot depends on tlm chap who's selecbed
83 Form captain.

“Yaas, wathahl" y

“ Right enough !’ said Herries heartily.
“What would be Wwanted would be a
really athletic chap, blg’ enough to make
thé fellows tog the-line.”

“0Oh, he might be little, but goud'"
"Cl!a.mcter is the .chiet
thing.”

“Yaas, I agwee b]mtafellow s chawac-
tah has a Iot to do with it,” said Arthur
Augustus.. “Of course, the Fourth would
have to vote on it~ “e are all democwa-
tic in these days. But, of course, thnght
loss fellows would want instwuctin® how
to vote—it wouldn’t do for some New
House boundah to get in as Form
captain.” 4

*“No fear?” .

“In fact, T must say that 1 think the
captain of the Fourth ought to be selected
fwom this studa; ay."”

‘Hear hear!”

“Of course, I believe in fwee and equal
vobes; but lt-:s necessary to guard against
to | mistakes, same as in itics. People are.
wed to vote at elections, you know;
but they can only vote for candidates set
up -fwom among membahs of the wulin’

classes. I wegard that as a vewy good
ideah, Pwactically speakm this studay
wepresents the wulin’ cl.nss in the
Fourth—"

“Hear, hear[”

the Form captain is bound to come fwom
th!n studay P’
“Yes, rather!"”
“Good! 'Then I can depend on. your
support ?”
SRR
“You will vote for me—"
GIY
Ynﬂ.s, wathah! Haven't you alweady
agiweed that the Form captain must come
fwom this studay?” asked Arthur Augus- |

Blake gave him a withering look.

“1 thought you were alluding to me,”
he answered.

“Bai Jove!” TWhyevah should you
have thought that, Blake? What a vewy
peculiah 153&!; for you to entahtain!” .

“Yes; 1 must say that that's rather
“What's wanted is

a big, athletic chap—"

“Ain’t 1 athletic?” demanded Blake

armly.

“Oh, yes, in your way. But o fellow
like me, {'rinstance——"

“Youl” ejaculated Blake.‘ “ Well, of
all the checky asses~—"

“0Oh, come, Herries!” chimed in
Dlgby “You're big enough—~at least,
your feet are—but a job like that don’t
depend on the size of a chap’s fect. A
medium-sized fellow with brains—"

“Yads, wathah! I ani glad tu see that
I have your support, Dig—-

“Oh, don't he iunny, Gussy! If the
Form cnptam is to come from this study,
there isn't much doubt which tellow it
ought to be.”

No doubt at all,” said Blake. “Me!"’"

“That’s only your_conceit, old chap I?
amwerEd Digb: f “Vou're all very well
in your way. I like you-as a pal, but as
Form captain—draw the line somewhers,
you know. I shail certainly expect you
to vote for me!”

“You?" yelled Blake.

“Youi’" iowled Herries:

Well, why not?” demanded Robert:
Arthur Dlgby warily.

“There are about a hv.mdwed weasons

why not, Dig,” said Arthur Augustus
tly -1 will not epumewate them, as

it might hurt your feelin's. Now,

weally muat ﬁpomt out tlmt it was my

.tus innocently.

ideah in th

“Borrowed from Grayfmrs:”
#Weally, Hewwies—"

“You agwee with me, deah boys, that |

' Lowther kmdlv

. Thteeahalfpenre. R

Jack Blake, having finished his potato
| rose to his. feet.

£ an, look here, you fel].ows " he
said. “This is & gma idea—a really gooil
idea! ‘T'm rather surprised that 1 didn’t
think of it myself, Form captain wiil
| have to be a School House fellgw, so that

‘he can make the New. Hnuse~cads tog tho

line. Now who’s leader ‘of this-stady?”

H Wéll ¥o heard you call ‘yourself
leader,” remarked Digby, in a reﬂec*h\e
sort of way. ' We' vaglet you run on,”

“Simply fwvom politeness, deah boy*’
said_Arthur Augustus,

“I'm leader of this study, and I'm pre-
pared to givo a jolly good t.im..k ear to
any chap who says I'm not!” -

“Force is not a.rgumcnt Blake That
is. sheeah Pwussianism,”

“ Besides, you couldn’t give me a thick
ear,” said' Herries, in a. matter-of-fact
way, “What’s the good of talkmg about
kmposslbxhtws?”

Why, you asg—-

“Well, you fathead—"

“I could give you hah'. a dozent”
roared Blake,

“Bai Jove! How could you give Hew-
wies half a dozen thick eeahs, Blake,
when Hewwies has oniy t“o eeahs?”

h, don’t be an ass!

“I wefuse to be called an ass, Dlake”

* Look here—"

(g Wabs'”

“Ratg!"”

Votces in Study No. 6 were gmwmq
warm and excited, The door was thrown

open, and the Terrible Three of the Shell™ .

smiled in. Tom-Merry waved a chiding
hand at the excited Fourth- Fo:mers.

“What’s the matler, kids?” he asked
souhiurt\gly “Let yow. Unele Tom decide !
Now, then, don’t dll speak at once!”

We've declded to have a Form captain
in the Fourth,” said Jack Blake. *Now,
I put it to the Shell-fish, as disintereste:l
parties, can there be any Question abous
my-taking on the job?”

“I appeal to 3 ;vou:- common-sense, Tom
Mewwy ! ig ht not & Form-captain to
bn a fellow of tact and}]{ndgmeuﬁ?”

“Look at me!” said Herries, “If I
not cut out for the job, who is?"”

The Terrible Three stared,

“A Form-captain in the Fourth?" ex-
claimed Manners.

“That’s the idea !” said Digby.” “And
I think——"

“You don’t think, or you wounldn’t
think that a good idea,” said Monty
“S ea[tmg as a repre‘
sontative of th iddle School, I 'dis-
approve of anythmg of the kind.”

* What 27 3
“Fa, [fs ‘mustn’t put on such airs,” ex-
%lnme Lowther. “Law, you Fourth-
orm kids——"" i

“Y¥You cheeky ass!

“Drop it 1" s,dwsed Tom Mcnv 16
no-good. When yon want a sk:pper you
can come.to me, The Fourth don’t want
a skipper on its own. I don’t approve
of these new-fangled ideas. It’s almost
Socialism ! Tiook up to your pastors and
masters with proper respect. That's the
Shell-—"

8tudy No. 6 might, and did, c]magren'
on their respective claims to the cap-
taincy of the Fourth Form. But there
was one pomﬁ they - agreed: upon—that
they weren't gomg to stand any cheek
{rom the Shel

Without repl m to Tom Merry"s argu-
ments, Stud; ‘made a sudden charge
at, the Terrible, Three. :

- “BHock in to * em! P roared Hemea.
“0Oh,-my hat !
“To0k here—""
“Yaas wathah! ° Thwagh the boun-
Thera was a -terrific combat in ‘the .

doorway of Study No. 6. But four to

three were too many, and the. Terrible

’ TEE GEM LisRARY.—No. 532,
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Three were strewn along the passage, ]

roaring. T .
“Then Blake & Co. returned into their
?huartgrs, rather breathlessly, to resume
e discussion ‘of the.knotty point, with-
out any further advice from the Shell.

CHAPTER 3.

; __ Figgins is On.
-~ EORGE FIGGINS came into his
G study in the New House, with &
- somewhat. excited expression onr
his face. Figgins of the Fourth

- had news. - e
Kerr and Wynn, his inseparable
e study. Kerr had a

chums, were. in the
cricket-stump in his hand, and Fatty
ieved expression. -

Wynn wore an ag r 2
¥ You're lnte for tes, Figgy,” said
Fattj’r Wynn reproachfully. o

“T've ieen hearing something,” said
Figgins. *What'on earth are you doing
w‘iﬁl that stump, Kerr?” .
- Kerr chuek!ed’. S o

“That's for Fatty!” he explained.
“There wouldn’t have been ang tommy
Toft for you if 1 hadn't taken the stump
to him.” i il

“Nothing of the sort!” exclaimed
Fatty Wynn indignantly.. "I was simply
soing to sample the herrings, to—to see
wheﬁ-xer they were well done—-"" -,

“Yes; I know what your sampling
nieans,” said Figgins. “Pile in, Fatty,
and look a little less like a hungry canmi-
bal, if you can.”

Fig;ins & Co. sat down to tea. Fatty
Wynw’s plump face brightened up then.
Fig ins looked thoughtful. )

‘T’va heard some jaw over in the
School House,” he remar!

““ About the rations?”
with his mouth full. -y

“Oh, bother the rations!™, said '_Fzg-
gins testily, *Do you think everybody’s
thinking cbout grub, like you, Fatt 1

Can’t you

eatisfied with that?” L

“Tnough I” echoed Fatty. “Q0h, don't
he funny, Figgins! It's mont! .and
mionths and _months since T've, . had
cnough! Look how thin I'm geting!”
_“Ha, hs, hal” roared. Figgins -and
Keorr, Fatty Wyon's thioness certainly
was not visible to the eye. . :

“Yes, you can_ cackle!” said Fatty,
more in sorrow than in anger. “I'm
wasting_away. Of cowes, 1 don’t com-
plain. I'm ready to die in the last ditch,
if it comes to that !’ L

“Qg long as the ditoh 15 well stocked

. with grub!” grunted Figgins.® “And

then you'd die of over-eating!”

asked Wynn,

You get enough to eaf,

ook here, you skinny ass——""
“Qh, shush! Give the grub question
.a rest, We get enough of that in the

food economy lectures.” They've got a
new wheeze in the School House.” =~ -
“Somebody standing a feed?” asked
Fatty, his eyes glistening: “If they ask
us, ﬁoge you won’t start dany rot, Figgy.
1 don’t believe in these House rows being
carried on in waritime. I think—"
“Tt's not a feed I roared Figgins.
“(h ! said Fatty, his interest in the
matter completely evaporating.  * Bother
the School House! "I don’t think much
of School House wheezes, anyway. Do
- you fellows want any more of these her-

e 937
S TN
“Oh! Ahem! All right!”

“It geems to_have started in Btudy
No. 6, resumed Figgins. )
Fourth over there are jabbering about it.
The ides is to have a captain in.the
Fourth—a Form captain, you know. They

- ray they've gobt that at Greyfriars, - Not
< that we want to adopt foreign eustoms
here. Still, it’s not a bad idea, so lon;
as the right sort of chap is made skipper.

“Qood idea ! said Eerr. - B}

“1. thought you'd think so. You see,
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.you up, of course. So is Fat
oWl )

“But_all the | as

| and use some tact.” - .

the Shell has a}-skippgk&’ronf Merry: Of
course, properly speaking, I am captain
of the- ourpfh.,” pe B p

“ Blake says——" SR A

“Blake's a cheeky. School Hense as51”
said Figgins warmly, =+ ©© ..

“ Agreed 1" gaid Kerr, laughing.

“You see, in. Form matches=-Fouxth
aia.mst Sbe'l!vtt’s never really settled
who captains the Fourth,” . went on Fig-
gins. -*“Sometimes Blake,. sometimes
myself, and even other chaps, have a
leok-in. . That isn't as it should be.
idea is to pick out the best chap for the
job, an,‘;l let him stick fo it. That's offi-

ciency.
“Ts that the School House idea?” .
“Well, no. They think a School House
cha%ought. to have the job.”
“Ha. ha )P ;

“Y don’t see anything to chortle at in
that remark, Kerr. Now, I believe the
wheeze is going_to catch on; and, of
courze, the New House has got to see to
it that the job is well-filled. We've got
to it, in fact.”

_ “School House outvotes us.in an-elec-
tion,” remarked Fatty Wynn. “It's
bound to go by election.” " :

“But a House divided against itself
can’t stand,”  grinned Figging, *'and
neaily every School House chap-in the
Fourth thinks he’s ‘cut out for skipper.
I hear that evergbody. in No. b is set-
ting up as a candidete. And Mulvaney
minor thinks an Irish chap ought to be
Form captain, aud Reilly is certain that
an Ulsterman is wanted, and Macdonald
says that if there’s a Form captain at all
it’s bound to be a Seotsman, or something
will go wrong.” o

“Something in that,” said Kerr.

“QOh, trust a blessed Scotsman to back

up ancther blesseld Scoteman ! eaid Fig-| "«

gins warmly. ‘“Anybody would thin
you silly Scots were all twin brothers, the
way you back one another up! I sup-
Egse you don't want a School House

Sootch, sie

“No fear!” ; ey

. “Well, that's all right, then,” .
. “But Macdonald might back .me up

“Youl!” ojaculated Figgins, . .
- “Yes. Why not?”- :

F'gﬁmﬂ stared.

“Qh!" he said. *I never thought of
that 1" :

Figgins’ face was a study for a moment,

and Kerr burst into & laugh.
“All gerene, Figgy! I was only pull-
ng

ing your leg;,” he said. "I’m“
‘0 ehap ought to be backed u
in his own study,” sgid Figgins. - R

ear, hear ‘ i
“Still,“ili you hanker alter the job,

Kerr—' .
“T don’t, fathead! T wouldn’t take it
at any price I answered Kerr. Don't

be an ass, Fis-lgy! ;

“Well, 1 shouldn’t like you against
me,” confessed Figgins, “Lots of the
chaps would vote for you as junior
House captain if you get'up for it against
me. - I know that.” . P

“1Well, they won't have the chance!
Vou're the man for that job, and for]
the job of Form captain,” said Kerr re.
assuringly. ‘“And if the School House
are all at sixes and sevens about it,
we've got a good chaice of getting-you
in. New House Fourth have got to vote

one man,’ . ;

“Ves, that's what I'm thinking; and
if the School House vate is split we shall
beat them all along;]vtl_xe line !"* “said Fig-
gins eagerly, _“We've got to set to
work at once.” We may bag some School
House votes, too. Some of those fellows
may eee that it’s not a party question
bat a gquestion of getting a really gom‘i

My | W;

undef’ as Form captain, even if he is| g

man, e must. do eome electioneering,

“We'll get a ﬁrefect to take & hand in

the job,” said Kerr eagely. ‘‘That will
ive it a tome. And while the School
ouse duffers are quarrelling about
their rival ims we’'ll go ah and
make all the arrangements. That will
take the matter out-of their hande.”
“Good egg! Welll ask Monteith,"”
agreed Figging. *“If you've finished tea
'l go along and speak to Reddy about

]

7 haven't finishéd,” remarked Fatty

Y

ynn.
“Qh, you never have finished I said
Figgins, *“Come on, Kerr!”

iggins and Kerr lefi the study, leav-
ing Fatty Wynn to uce the tea-table
to the state of Mother Flubbard’s cele-
brated cupboard.

They proceeded to Redfern’s study,
where they found Redfern, Owen, and
Lawrence deep in_an interesting discue-
gion. The diecussion ceased as the two
juniors looked in.

“Hallo!” said Redfern.

“ Have you heard the new wheeze over
the way, Reddy?” .

“Ves; just talking about it.” -

“Good! Of course, you fellows ece
that, in o matter of this kind, the New
House Fourth have got to stand shoulder
to shoulder?” said Figgins. “No divi-
sions in face of the enemyl”

“Hear, hear!” e

“T'm glad you eee that,” eaid Figgins,
gratified:  “ We've had our little “dis-
putes in the House, Reddy; but I t;vins

ot

sure you'd back me up as a real
ool

when it "came to dishing the

House. It’s understood that ever{-lman
on this side votes for the New House
candidate 1’ °

u Ag:egdl” 4 :
“Then I can put your-name down to
begin with?” . )
“Hold on a ininute,” said Redfern
c_hebrfullg. “Am I to understand that
you ar&‘ acking me up as Form captain,

ggy ! S
“You?” roa’!,‘ed Figgins. *Why, you

cheeky ase— .
i D:;:in‘t you come here to assure me

of your sup ort
“You silly ass! XYook herel!” ex-
claimed Figgine excitedly.  We're not
gging- to have our vote split like the
ool House vote. Every chap in the
New House Fourth has got to toe the
ine, -That's the way to dish them over
the weg. If you c"t’mps are going to seb

on

up as chies——
“What |” - roared Redfern & Co.,
wrathfully. 5

“(lonchies ! enorted Figgins. “A
chap who don’t bu,ck-? is own side
against the enemy is a Conchy.”

“YWhy, you cheeky chump, you've just
said you're not going to back me up!”

“That's not the peint. I'm the candi-

W

“Your mistake! I'm the candidate!”

“Tf you want & thick ear, Reddy—"

“If you want to go out on your neck,
Figgins—" ; P T

“T.ook here—"

“QOh, rats!”

“Chuck ‘em out!” exclaimed Owen,
jumping up. 4

“1'g like to see you chuck me out!”
roared Figgins. ° !

Figgins did not mean that statement
to be taken literally; but if he wanted to
see it, he certainly saw_it, for the next
moment he was sirewing the
with Keérr, and the door was
onﬁi_:hem. N " "

iggine jum, up in great wrath,

“ Come t]J!l, Eger:'.? Let’s mop up the
study 1* : ) '
_ Kerr caught

mmed

his‘escited chum by the

aron
4 “Hold o, Figgy—" o
* “Pm going to mop them up! rq&rgd

Figgins.

assage -

il
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- names down?”

i Captains Galore.

. Talbot,” with a laugh.

‘rare?” asked Lowther,

~ Every Wednesday, - -

“That fsn't the -way to get votes,”
sald Kerr 'soothingly.” *Neyer mind,
Reddy, let's make a round of the fellows
}:f&!‘x’a he does, and then speak to Mon-

ith.” -

Figgins unwillingly assented, and the
chums, having dusted themselves, pro-
cecded downstairs, They met Pratt of
the Fourth on the landing.

“What was that row about?’ asked

Prait, : ;
“That cheeky ass; Reddy, ie thinkin,
of setting- up "as Form captain,” sx.ig
I iggins hotly. .

. Oh, what a nerve!” exclaimed Pratt
indignantly. = -

“Yes, you see that ?” said TFiggins,

“Yes, rather!”

. Y¥'¥ou won’t vote for him, Pratt, old
fellow 7"’ said Kerr, with all the sweet-
ness of an experienced electioneer.

“Oh, I sha’n’t ba voting,” eaid Pratt.

“Why not?” .

“ Candidate can’t voto !

! Candidate?” yelled Figgins.

“Yes, I'm settin
s1id Pratt innocently, “I really think
P'm the chap for the job. Wil you
fellows vote for me? Can I put your

Figgins and Kerr did not answer that
queséion _in words, They seized the in-
effable Pratt, and bumped him on the
landing, and went, downstairs, leaving |-
Pratt sitting and gasping, in a state of |.
great astonishment.

It certainly looked 28 if the New
Hopse vote would be split !

CHAPTER 4.

L] HEEK "
Tom Merry made that

remark.

The - Terrible Three had |
come down frgm their study after grep,
and they found soveral fellows round the
notice-board in the hall. They joined
the crowd, to see what was on.

There was a new paper on the board
in the handwriting of Monteith, the
captain of the New House. It was s
copy of a similar paper posted up in the
New House, and 1t ran:

“AN ELECTION will' shortly be held
of a Form captain in the Fourth Form.
Candidates are requested to send in their
names to the undersigned, who will make
arrangerents for the election.

#J. MoONTEITH.”

“Cheek !” repeated Tom Merry
warmly.  “What do they want with a
cuPtain in the Fourth?”

*It's really mutiny !" seid Mannera.

- "Bolshevism !” said Monty Lowther
snlemnif. . s o

“ And they’ve got @ prefect to take a
hand in the game.” remarked Kangaroo
of the Shell. - ‘Monteith must be an
ags ! o
“I suppose they've talked him round,” |
said° Tom. ‘“He thinks it's a serious
biznsy. And—" -

“I6dsn’t !

“Tixactly !

. “Wats!” chimed in the voice of
Arthue Augustus D’Arcy. “The mattah
is vewy sewious, deah boys., The Shell
have a captain—" :

“.But the Shell’s the Shell,” remarked

but the Fourth s the
1 said Arthur Augustus, with |
dignity. “You fellowa woally secm: to
be cwusted old Towies. On some ware

“Yaas,

ocoagions you have bedten the Iourth at |-

footah, owin’ to the lack of & weally good
Form captain in the Fourth, That is
goin’ to be changed. If I get in as
skippah——" >

“Then the beatings will become less

up ag candidate,” |

| to take junior footer and cricket practic-
-ally into my own hands, as captain of the

exclaimed Arthir Augustus warmly. -1
‘| have hithahto wegarded you as a sensible
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Tbrec‘-halfpencc. - F

Figgina & Co. at Home. .
(8ee Chapter 8.) . o

“Ha, ha, ha 1" .
““Nothin" of the sort, Lowther-<quite
the weverse !” : .
“We really can’t allow this,” said Tom
Merry, shaking his head. *‘The Fourth
will getting their ears up.”
“Fathead |" chimed in Blake of the
Fourth, “ You wait till I'm Form captain,
and the Shell will have to cr away
and own up they're no good. e?intend

Fourth.”

“Oh, dry up, Gussy!” ’

. “I wefuse to dwy up, Blake! T con-
sidah—"

“Oh, here you are!” Levison and
Cardew and Clive, the chums of Study |
No. 9, came along. “Looking for you,”
continued Levison. “Which candidate is
Stud;r No. 6 going to vote for?”

“I'm your man,” said Cardew.

“You, you ass!” exclaimed Blake,
exasperated. :

“¥Yes; but if you prefer to vofe for

vison-—-"' J

+*Levison!” -,

“0Or Clive—->

“Clive 7’ gasped Blake.

“Yes. We're all three candidates!”
explained Cardew calmly,. “We can’t
agree as to onc anothes’s merits, so we're
aﬁ uttin® in,”

*“Bai Jove!” -

“I faney Roylance will back me up,”
remarked Sidney ‘Clive. “As a fellow
Colonial, Roylance—" .

.Roylance, the new junior from New
Zealand, grinned. :

“I was going to ask you the same
question,” he remarked. .

“Oh, my hat!"”

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Tom Merry.
“Is all the Fourth going to set up as
candidate? It will be like a Texas regi-
ment—all coloncls and no privates !”

“1 wegard this as uttahly widiculous,”

chap, Clive—and you also, Woylance--
but woally—-" ;

“Borry I can't say the same to you,
old fellow [ said Clive. i

““Bai Jove I” “

“But I say, who gave a New House
Elrefcct any right to chip in?" demanded

errics. “We don’t want the thing run
by the New House !”

“Well, it's got to be run by some-
body,” remarked Blike. “It's a good s
idea to have a Sixth Form chap at the
head of it, a8 you silly kids keep on dis-
puting, I think I'll walk over and give
my name to Monteith now.” :

**T'll come with you, deah boy.”

“Same here!” '

“Como_on, all the merry family 1"
grinned Cardew.,

“Ha, ha, ha !

]‘3!11_;!:9 snorﬁ. Ve i "

*“Do _stop ying the giddy ox1 o
exclaimed,” *'8chool" House Fourth are
expected to vote for me—""

" Rate 17

“Piffle |”
“Wats! I wepeat, wats!”
“ Any chap who comes over with me -

will get a-prize thick ear !” roared Blake,
and he stalked away in great dudgeon.

“Pewwaps it would Ei:a wisah not to
owowd Monteith out,” remarked Arthur
Augustus I Arcy sagely.

| . Might get the boot if ybu doI” sug-

gested Monty Lowther. ’

“Wats! "Now, I am goin’ to take
down the names of my supportahs,” said
Arthur_Augustus, taking out a beautiful
Russia-leather pocket-book and a silver
pencil. “Don’t all speak at once! Who
18 the first 9.

* There was an unanimous silence.
“You, Hewwics—"" ,
“Rats 17 i _
“You, Dig—"
“Bosh !”

“You, Weilly—" .

‘““Sure, I'ma candidate, you duffer 1'%

“What about yon, Kewwuish?”.
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- #T'm backing -up Roylance,” said the

Mank junior, laughing.
" “Ye gods!

aud there was a chortle,
1 say, Contawini, old chap—"

. Contarini, the Ttalian junior, came up

with a smile on his dusky face. ¢

4 Vou are supportin’ me, Jackeymo?”
- #With pleasure, amico!”
Giacomo,  who " was
itse .

Augustus, with

ith sa on.
““Hold on, Jackeymo 1" exclaimed Dick
ly. *You're in my study

-—you ought to support me !
Contarini nodded. . ; .
% ghall be very pleased, amico mio !”
“You can't supporbt
Levison. e
“ Perche non—why not, isn’t i7" -
“Ha, hat
#es 1" chuckled Tom Merry.
vote for both candidates.
put up your hand for one or the other.”

“Zen 1 will put up both hands, as they

are both my friends.” ;
Gl ha, ha!”

Ha
“Weally, Woylance; I pwotest against
your .t.wesdin’ to steal away my vet-ahsig”

vxolaimed Arthur Augustus
should. be sowwy to thwash you—
“¥You would—if you started!”

hotly.

1]

vlance,

““BRai Jove. I wegard that wemark as
you
withdwaw it immediately I shall have no
wesource but to give you a feahful

impertinent, - Worlance, and unless

thwashind I

“This way for the dog-ﬁght!”,a‘hwted

Monty ‘Lowther,
i “Hﬂ., hB,. ha 1"

"(;ontmvmi, I wely on your support
-QHLE

“8i, si, amico!”

“T'mn relying on you; Jackeymo!” ex
claimed Roylance.

Buet ip, Woslanco

“Dwy u ‘oylance

iDr7 3 Worles

3

“7 wefuse to wiﬁg off, and I uttﬁhly
rtahs cowwnpted
at once, or 1 sball

deeline to have my su
by you! Shecah o
« sheeah vou off }”

*Bow-wow I’

“Qo it!” roared the Shell fellows, in
great delight, as Arthur Augustus started
the somewhat difficult task of sheering off the

Roylance,

& There w.-g’ a rg&g hﬁaﬁlnﬁce, the jnn*iora
forpetting . that the was riot quite a : 3 3
e g M(:'. %.ai]hll' which, as Gussy justly complained, were

suitable for fisticuffs.

came striding along from his study.
““What is this d%sturbance“!" '
“QOh, cwumbs !’ -
The juniors vanished in all directions.

“YyArcy! Roylance! Takea iundred
ouse-
any

lines each!” excluimed the

master sternly. “If there is

repetition of this—"" ;
ut the rival candidabes were gone.

- .. UTHAPTER 5.
A Good Thing for Trimble.

HE next day there was considerable

" oxcitement in the Fourth Form
Shell fellows smiled

But the Fourth were taking the new

‘at 8t Jim's.
superior.

wheeze very seriously. .

All the Fourth, in both Housee, agreed
that it was an_excellent idea to have a
Form captain, like the upper Forms.” It

i That, as
a matter of fact, did not really recom-
mend the idea to the St. Jim’s fellows,
for nobody is more conservative than the

waa the custom at Greyfriars.

schoolboy.

considered.

There was no doubt, for instance. that
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Here's a chap who isn't a
candidate ! exclaimed Monty Lowther;

answered

Well, that's ‘s.ﬁicnging" eaid Arthur | play the *Shell

both 1" howled | bursiing question.

agreed

in cricket and footer the Shell had taken
explained by the fact that the Shell were

bigger fellows.  The Shell, however,
explained it by the undoubted truth—un-
doubted in the Shell,
Fourth weren't. And the Fourth, now,
good Form
captain; because, personaily, they could
: sads off.  And quite

. was somethin,
for the Fourth view.  That Forro really
had a larger proportion of athletes than
the Shell. . . + e ¥
There was a lot of agreement, and a lot
of disagreement, in the Fourth, on this
They all
the best fellow for the ]ggln had better get
in as Form captain. a considerable

You have to vote, you|number of the Fourth were convinced
“Yon can’t | that the best feflow ~was—vell, each
Yon have fo)] candidate had his ows opinion about

that !

_ Monteith of the Sixth had been kept
busy over in the New House, taking down
the names of candidates.

The New House prefect had good-

naturedly acceded to Figgy's reguest to

I |take the matter in hand; but probably he

had not realised what a difference of
had expected to hear of two candidates,
of three, or four at the most. As the list

the matter seriously at all.

Tt was understood that the list of candi-
dates was to be posted up in the New
House that cvening; and certainly the
list was likely to be a long one. .
" Arguments on tho subject were some-
what excited.  After morning lessons
Jack Blake had looked in on Levisen &
Co., and asked them, as decent chaps, to
back him up for the captaincy of the
Form. They retorted by asking him, as
a hgecenr. chap, to back them up—each of
them.
ously, and Cardew was seen afterwards
with = red nose, and Blake was spotted
dabbing at his eye in the dormitory.

Arthur Augstus was also pushing his
candidature. - i

He tried to make the
fellows understand that a fellow of tact
and judgment was required, and that be,
Honourable Avthur _Augustus,
possessed the requisite tact and judgment
in great profusion. Replies took such
forms as. “Rats!” and “Bow-wow {¥—

not arguments at all.

Polite and obliging fellows, like
Contarini, - promised their support fo
every candidete who asked for it; but
such support was not really very reliable.

There were one or two fellows who
scented a good thing. in the election.
| Baggy Trimble turned it over in his fat
mind during lessons, somewhat to the

veasonably expected lesaons to be
{attended to in lesson-time., Baggy was
grinning o fot grin when he ro od out
of the Form-room, his podgy mind made
up. Ile fastened npon Arthur Augustus
D'Arcy in the passage.

“Qussy, old fellow——" he began.

Arthur Augustus opened his gf)s to bid
Trimble make himself scarce. He simply
could not stand being called Gussy by
Tyimble. But he closed them again.
Primble was a voter in the Fourth. A
vote was not to be despised, however
much *“ despision,” so to speek, he might
feel for the voter. e

“Yuas, déar boy,” said Gussy, with

But on its_own merits it | forced politeness.
was a good idea, the Fourth-Formers.

captain!” . . .
Avthur Augustis quite smiled,
“Yaas, wa.tihahi" e A

the lead. That might -easily -have been-

naturally an older Form; and somewhat

that is—that they
were footballers and cricketers, and the

1 were-inclined to attribute it to the fact
always ~politeness | that they badn’t a. reall;

to be sid

agreed that

opinion there was on the subject, ~He hon

lengthened, Monteith ceased to regard

The argument had ended uproari-

annoyance of Mr. Lathom, who not un-

“T hear you're putting up as Form

“7 fecl that Y ought to vote for you, as
an old pal,” said Trimble,

The swell of 8t. Jim’s writhed.

Even for the sake of Trimble's vote ho
could not allow the podgy youth to claim
him as an_old pal. Gussy was new to
clectioneering ; and he was not prepared
to go _the lengths of a political candidate.

“"Weally, Twimble, you exaggewate!’
he said. T ehould bo vewy pleased if
you would vote for me, but you are not
weally a pal of mine.” g
- “Yeeing that I knew rou before T came

to old friendship, Gussy.”

“QOh, deah!” said Gussy. Trimble had
met him ot a seaside place before he
came to St. Jim's, aud on the strengia
of that he had arrived ag tlic sch:ool as an
old friend of D’ Arcy’s.

“T've thought it over, and I'm going
to support you,” said Trimble.

“Thank you, Twimble! But—"

“T'm convinced,” went on Baggy,
with great seriousness, *that what the
Fourth wants is a féllow of tact and judg-
ment as Form captain.”

Arthur Augustus beamed. After ali.
he reflected, Trimble wasn't such a bad
fellow in his way, though bke was a bit of
a food-hog.

“Y quite agwee with vou, Twimble.”
he said heartily. ©1 shall be vewy much
nahed if you vote for me.”

“Rely on me!” said Baggy.

1 will, dealh boy. I will pur yowr
name down at once.”

Trimble blinked at him as he wrote the
name down in the Ruseia-leather pocket-

ok,

“By the way, Gussy—-—" -

4 Vaas?” asked Arthur Augustus, let-
ting the familiarity pass. :

“Y believe you had a remittance this
morning "

“Ya-a-as.”

“Could vou lend me half-a-crown?” |

Arthur "Augustus screwed his celes
brated monocle into his cye and scanncd
Trimble's fat face. :

“Weally, Twimble,” he said_slowly,
“von are well awnah that I lend money
only to my fwicnds.”

“wWell, I'm your friend, ai
Trimble, unabashed.

Tt is wathah awkwatd for me to mak«
{ou‘n_loan_ just now, Trimble, as it would
ook like bwibewy and cowwuption.”

“TLook here, you know—"

. “Of course, I do not maan Lint that
it would make any diffewance to Four
yotin’,” said Arthur Augustus hastily.

“Of—of course not! Besides, it's only
a loan. I’'m expecting a cheque from my
pater at Trimble Hall shortly.”

“Bai Jove!”

«7 shall seitle up on Saturday by the
latest. In fact, before if Talbot settics
up for a guid I lent bim yesterdar.”

D’Arcy’'s brow grew stern. .

“¥on did not -lend Talbob a guid.
Twimble! I objéet vewy stwongly o
your tellin’ me such whoppahs!”

“ Ahem ! - I mean Skimpole—

&“ Wats !" iz

“Took here, Gusey, if you can't leand
me half-a-crown——"

“T will lend you half-a-crown,
Twimble, if you give me your word of
honah that it \\'iﬁ meke no diffewenco
to your votin’.” .

“Certainly | Honour bright!”

“Fhere you are, Twimble,”~

“Thanks ! . ;

«Hallo " exclaimed Blake, ag Trimble
scuttled off, Blake coming up just then.
“PBribing the veters, Gussy?’ .

. “T wepudiato’ that accusation with
Jeabful scorn, Blake !’ exclaimed the
swell of the Fourth hotly,  *‘Twimble
has bowwowed hLalf-a-érown of me,

Wi 17" said

»

assurin’ me ‘that it will make. no diffes
wenee to his vote.”

to 8t, Jim's, I feel that something’s due -
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“Tll see about that!”
Diake.

_He ran Trimble down in the quad on
his’ way to the tuckshop, The fat
Fourth-Former yelped as Jack Blake
z-:mgaht hx;s shoulder,

“Ow

remarked

. “How are you going to vote in the
Form  election 7 demanded Blake
steenly, i E

“ For you, old chap ! said Trimble at
once, :

“Ob1” ejaculated Bake, taken rather
abaclk,

““Youre the man for the place,”
assured Trimble. “I.should think even
tho New House duffers could see that.
It's you first, and the rest nowhore,
That's my opinion, for what it's worth.”

“ A jolly sensible cpinion !” said Blake,
much mollified. *“But what about that
half-crown you've just squeezed out of
Gnssy 2 . 5

Trimble grinned a fat grin. -

“I -promised Gussy not to let that
make “any difference,” he answered.

By the way, Blake, I want to send five
hob to a_wounded soldier fund. Can you
tand e lalf-a-crown to put to this?"

“Yes; and I'll come with you and get
the ‘postal order, and sec you send it
cff ! said Blake. :

*The fact is, I—I'd rather take it per-
sonally-—* .

“Right-ho! I'l come with you!”

Jfahem ! T—I think—"" stammered

“¥ou think you can spoof me, you fat
rotter I growled Blake. *Sit down!”
“Look ~here—  Yaroooh!” roared
Trimble, ag he sat down in the quad,
with Blake's forcible assistanee. * Vow.
ow-ow! I won’t vote for ¥ou now!
Yah!? . .
Blake walked away. Tt was a wvote
lost, perlmfa
i

yery doubtful one,

“Hallo!  Let mo help you up,-old
fellow 17
Tt was Cardow of the Fourth, and

Cardew gavo Trimble & hand, and sct
him on his fect, gasping.

—

CHAPTER 6.
: Baggy Takes the Cake, -
MRIMBLE blinked at Cardew in
surprise.
t was the first time that the
grandson of Lord Reckness had

_ever wasted any politeness on Bagey

Trimble,

Trimblo bad wasted a great deal on
Cardew, being very keen to number B
nobleman’s son among his pals. But it
had been a sheer waste, Ralph Reck-
ness Cardew would not, as a rule, have
to\_;lache'd Baggy Trimble with a barge-
pole.

Trimble was astonished for a moment,
and then he geinned as he realised that
ftnz'dew musé bo a candidate after his
YOLo,

“8hall T dust you downi” asked

Cardew considerately,

“Thanks, old chap! You're awfully
good, Cardew !” y

“Call me  Ralph!" said Cardew
urbancly, “Tll call yon Boggy if you
hike. Your name’s Bogzy, isn't it ”m

“Daggy,” answered Trimble,

“Yaus, I meun Baggy.”

“I say, you're a candidate 9 .

“How did you guess thatf" smiled

“I'm going to vote for you,”

" “Thay aa.%vfully{” 75‘

{:Could you lend me five bob %"

“I was just goin’ to ask you if you'
been disappointed about a remittance 7.
answered Cardew. “Remember me to
Jour pater whea you write again,
Trimble. My grandfather would Like to

but Trimbie's vote was a’
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mect. him. . Do your think it could be
arranged 7’

Trimble beamed, . . ’

“Certainly, old fellow! My pater
would be delighted.”

“It’s a go, then.” - .
_Baggy Trimble blinked at the five shil-
lings 'in_his palm as Cardew sauntered
away. Money was nothing to Ralph
Reckness Cardew, who had mors of it
than was good for him. i
. Baggy tolled into the tuckshop, in
search of anything that was not con-
trolled, and the shillings followed one
another at a great ratc. When he came
out he met George Herries in the quad,
and “approached him with a beaming
smile.

“Cut off !” Eﬁrow!ed Herries. -

‘For a candidate, Herries certainly had
no tact. But he simply ecould net stand
Trimble. Trimble had been heard to sa
that- dogs ought to bo killed now gru
was short—wiich was_ecxactly the view
Trimble might have been’ expected to
take, . And tho idea of Towaer being
killed, whilo a worm like Trimblo was
left alive, filled Herries with inexpres-
sible indignation,

“I say, Ferries—"

“Don't !
“Don’t what?”
“Don’t say! Cut off 1

“But you're a candidate—*
“Y don’t want you're vote,” answered

Herries grimly, “I wouldn’t be found
dead witg it! Il biff you if you don't
cut off ! y

Trimble decided o cut off.

He ran down Robert Arthur Dj by
next. He poked Robert Arthur affee-
tionately in"the ribs, receiving a glare in
exchange,

“Dig, old fellow, I've made up my
mind to vote for you,” he said,

_*Oh, good !* said Dig, thawing, “I'li
take Hyotu' name down.” i

“Have you got & bob about you "

Dig slipped his pencil back into his
pocket,
ot a boot " ho said.

Trimble did not wait for the hoot. He
scemed to have no luck with Study No. 6
at all. His next victim was Dic{t Roy-
lance, whom he intercepted on his way
from Little Side.

* Hold on a minute, Roylance " burred
Baggy. . “Do you agree with me that we
ought to have & Colonial chap as Form
captain in the Fourth?”

“You bot !” answered Roylance,

“Then .it’s betwecen yon and Clive,”
said Baggy. “Which would you advise
a chap to vote for, Roylance ?"

“New Zealand,” ~ said Roylance
promptly. .

“1 think so, too, consicdering  the
Anzacs, and—and the frozen mutton, and
all that.” said Trimble. * Put my name
down, Roylance. I'm your man. It will
be a leg-up for the Fourth to have an
Anzac skipper. By the way, have Fyou.
seen Figging?”

“ N, ; .
““I lent him five bob, and le hasn’t
settled up vet,” explained Baggy.

*Could you lend me five bob till Figgy.
settles up, Roylance?” :
The New Zealand junior looked at him
steadily,
“Can T give you five bob
vote, do you mean?” ho asked, “No, I
can't; but I can give you a shake for
beingdnl sneaking littlo toad!™ .
he did. . -
“Yoop!” roared Trimble, as he shook

for joﬁr

like a jelly in Roylance’s sturdy grasp.
“I didn’t mean—yaroch |—I S8F—
yawp!” - . % .

Roylance left him trg;nf,v to get his
wind back. Tt was absolutely certain
that Bagﬁy Trimble would not vote for
New Zealand after that.

. At tea-time Baggy Trimble meandered

| must think of the School, not of the

* Whireohalponis s 1.

into the New House, He had had his tea
early, but he was ready for another—for
several others, in fact, if he ocould get
them, He smiled in at Figging’ study.

. George Figgins was about to command
him to “bunk,” when he remembered
in time how necessa.rg it was to get the

Bchool House Fourth to vote for the
right ‘man.  He smiled instead.

“Come _in, kid!” he said.

,“Oh, do!” said Kerr blandly. “ 8o
kind of you ‘to give us a look-n,
Trimble,” _ )

“Borry we can't ask you to tea,” said

Fatty Wynn. Fatty did not want any
mistake to be made upon that point.

Figgins gave him a warning frown.

“Dry up, Fatty!” ha said. “Would
you oare to stay to tea, Trimble?”

“ Well, since you’re so pressing,” eaid
Baggy amiably.” “I really came ovar to
speak to you about the electioh Tve
been thinking that, in a matter of this
kind, & chap isn't under any obligation
to vote for his own House. What do you
fellows think?”

Fizgins smiled sweetly.

“Exactly,” he answered. “A fellow
House, in a matter of this kind, Sit
down, old boy.” .

Kerr politely pulled out a_chair for
Trimble, who sat down cheerily. Fatty
Wynn was dumb with dismay.,
pitality was all very well, but the study
was on war-rations, That evening the
rations were amplified by a cake from
home, and three handsome kippers, and
2 pot of jam, It was a rare occasion.
Fatty Wynn could not help suspecting
that Trimble had discovered that thers
was 2 feast toward in the halls of the Co.
Trimble had a “nose” for s feed that
was like unto that of a bloodhound.

“I~I sag=——"" murmured Fatty Wynn
at last,

Figgins gave him a ferocious stare.
He was not going to lose School House
votes on account of Fatty’s unearthly
appetite, _ 3 "

“Care for kippers, Trimble?" Figgy
asked.

* Yes, certainly,”

“Help_ yourself, old chap.”

Fatty Wynn, with silent agony, watched
Trimble help himself, le” inwardly
determined that Trimble's kliper should

Figgy's kipper or Kerr’s kipper, mot
his one. .

To his unspeakable wrath and amaze.

ment, Trimble calmly transferred - alt
three kippers to his plate.
“This 15 awfully good of you fellows,”
said Baggy, apparently unaware of the
astonishment and dismay his action had
caused. “But what are you fellows to
have?”

“ Oh—us!” gasped Figgins

Fatty Wynn uttered an inarbiculate
sound, . :

“We—we'vé got something else,” said
Kerr feebly.

“I say, these kippers are good,” said
Trimble, with his mouth full.~ * Pass the
pepper, Wynn, What? Did you speak?”

“ Nunno I” gasped Fatty Wynn.

He looked at Figgins and Kerr
elogquently as Trimble tucked -in. They
avoided his glance. - :

About the election,’ Trimble,” Te-
marked Figging careledsly, as he tuckled
the war-bread, ;

“You go shead, and tell me your-
views.,” purred Trimble. “I’'m yather

3 -

Trimble was more than rather busy.
He was very busy, with three kippers to
get through, _Figgins explained his views
willingly.  He. pointed out that the
Fourth wanted the best man as skipper,
and that: the higher patriotism required
a chap to think of the Form - and the
School, and not specially of  his. own
House. Trimble nodded assent to all his
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rem@:Ls Durmg

Fxggy s -~ oration
Trimble made onl;

one remark, and that

was to -ask if there -were any more.

kippera, .*

atty -Wynn sat and munched war-
‘bread, with feelings in his plump breast
that could not have been expressed in
the” English language. ' Even German
would hardly have done them j s?h.l ustice,

Trimble ‘was looking very shiny when
Le had: finished the. kippers. . But, like
Alexander of old, he was ready to con-
quer new worlds.. -

“Tll try the cake,” he remnrked )

He tried it. Fatty Wynn, regardless of
_the laws of politeness to a guest—and,
indeed, Trimble was rather a trying guest
—secured & chunk. - But Baggy accounted
for the yest. .

“That’s a good cake,” sald Trimble;

“I'm glad you -think so,” remarked
Iierr sa.rca,shcally. Kerr hndnt ‘tasted
i

“Pa,ss the ]am, old fellow.”

"Fatty Wynn was beginning to look
homicidal. Trimble wired into the jam.
It was a three- lEj:«mm:l Jnr and the Co.
had intended that jar grace the
feative hoard for days and days to come.
So far as the jar was concerned, they
could etill do as bheiv
the jam, that was ladled out on Trimble’s
plate in heaps, and disposed of with a
£DOOIL. -

. “What I like is plenty of jam,¥
Trimble confided to the petrified Co.,
as he scra) the last out of the jar

th tb
it a. al es&o —

lg%J.d Fou say there was another cake,
qu 1

to hear it!”

unno ik 3

“Borry!” sald Kerr, with immense
SATCASIM,

Trimble rose to his feet. The table
was bare, and Trimble was very shmi
and sticky, and Fatty Wynn was sun
“into the eepest depression.

“Well, Lts settlpd about the election,
T suppose?” said 1gi|m “I've got
your name down, Trim

“My name?” repented '].‘nmble

“Yes, as a voter for me.’

Trimble moved a liftle nearer the door.
. “The fact ig——"" he remar ki

“Well?” said Figgins, mmng to
Yook dangerous. Trimble hng eaten the
Co. out of house and home, and all that
wa nob going for nothing.

“The—the fact is——" Trimble nank
his voice ‘confidenti “You
House chaps haven’t a cha.nce of Ngettmg
i, you know. Not an earth dy o good
one of Jrqn settmg; up as can

“ Wha-at?"”

“But I can {ntroduee you.to a chap
wha pays five bob each for votes, said
Trimble, with a wink.

* Wha-a-a-at?”"

“I1 won't mention his name for a

moment. Fair's fair! If I introduce you
to the chap, you stand me a bob out of
each five, t’s fair play; What t]o
you aay"”

- . Figgins & Co. did not say an; thmg

They gJecn.lla:ln 't -y ¥

“Well?” asked 'lnmbla.
{air offer, you know.”

“Oh, my hntl” gnsped Figgins feebly
at last.

“You—you toad!” stuttered Kerr.
“You—you led us to su]
were going to vote for ggma ‘W hat

“That’s a

.do you mean by your gas about a fellow
voting for the best man, irrespective of
his House?” : g

- “Yes, that’s all right. I meant,
Néw House fellows can vote for a
House chap.”

“You fat idiot!”

“Where's that. czicket:stump?” roared
Fatty Wynn, looking mntmally round
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you
ool

liked, but as for.

5@ yOU—Yyour

the sl:udy

i Where s that stump gnt to?
W ore——-

: dg’ Tnmble &emded that it was t;ma
to ref

and he d
“ Hold on, Fatby”’ stuttered Figgins,
as the fat youth started for the door,
having found t;le' stump. “We've been

fairly apoofed?”

“¥Yes, 'l hold on—to T:r:mblc’s neck!”

smd Fatty Wynn ferociously.
He ruied -out of the st.udy, gnppmg

the stump.

A minute later there was a wild u roar
on the staircase. When Fatty
came back into the study he was Busl:ed
;ng !l’)reathless, lmth i ei]lu :s Blig

ad been enjoying himse 4
Trimble, as ﬁ) crawled into the Scho!i
House afterwards, could not help feeling
that he had paid for that free tea in the
New House.

CHAPTER 7.
Many Candidates.

OM MERRY & Co. came out of
the School Houae “smilingly after
tea

Sheﬂ fellows were in-
terested, m a. ]ofty and patronising wa;
in the great affair that was absorbing. all
:nt-erest m the Fourth

erJt take it seriously, Fro
the let’ty eight of the Middle School

Form.
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they aff tecl to look down on the Fourth
as mere They refused to admit that
the Fourt had any right to a Form
captain_ at all, their attitude probably
being dictated by a desire to pull the
leg of the Fourth enerally,

The list of candidates was to be posted
up in the New House, as a New House
prefect hud teken charge of the business.
This was rather a score for Figgins &
Co. A erowd of -Bchool House fellows
went over with the Terrible Three—most
of them oux'th Fomers,- but a good
many of the Shel

The found Flggms & Co., and Reddy
and lm friends, and, in fact, nearly all the
New House fourth ga,thered round the
notice-board. The paper was not yeb
posted up.

“ Bai Jove, not weady yet!” remarked
Arthur Augustus I’ Arcv turning lns
eye laus on the boa

like t.he New House‘ 5 gmnted
T horta

* Perhaps_it’s per shortage,”

suggestedpimnty Lowtgﬂ *“Monteith

mayn’t have found enough l;mper in the
house to hold all the nnmea

“ Ha, ha; ha!"

“Wats!"

'Silly 831" sna; ed Blake. - “What

are. you Shell-fish
This um‘t your hlmey
“Kick ’em out!” puggested Pratt. -
“Peace, my children!” said Tom
Merry, laughing. *“We’'re onli lookers-
on. We a mpathise with everybody, and
we_hope that all the Fourth “will” have

" good r.u:k and get'in &s captain,”

here, anyway? |
-of the New House, ‘most of them in an
" -j-exasperated mood, ~An election with as

‘*Ha im ha"'
“Leok here, you silly Shell- ﬁ:hr———”
“Hallo‘ Here comes Monteith,” said

Manne
- “Shush!” murmured Figgins.

The “juniors “shushed ¥ respectfully
as the Sixth-Former came along, with a
paper in his hand. .

C‘nnned the Fspet on the boan] end
retired, still amiling, and  the juniors
crowded round to read it, Thers was a
gasp as they read it, for it ran:

“LIST OF CANDIDATES FOR FLEC-
TION OF FORM-CAPTAIN,
1IV. FORM.
'JOHN BLAKE,
THE HON. ARTHUR AUGUSTUS
D'ARCY,
ROBERT ARTHUR DIGBY.
GEORGE HERRIES‘
RICHARD JULIA
RALP; RECKNESS CARDEW,

BRUCE MACDOVALD
RICHARD ROYLANCE.
MICHAEL MULVANEY (Minor).
CLARENCE YORK TOMPKINS,
GEORGE FIGGINS. -
RICHARD HENRY REDFERN,
PERCIVAL PRA

ADOLPHDS DIG("S

WILLI% T. ROBI\‘-O\ (\Ium;).
RICHA CLARKE,”

The _mmora simply. - blinked at that
lengthy list. Them were almaost as many
candidates to be v for as there were
voters left to do the voting.  Tom Mcl Ty
& Co. roared.

“Ha, ha, ha !’

“Plenty of captains!” chortled Monty
Lowther. _“The Fourth Form will be
well led. But will there be anybody to
follow the leaders?”

“Bai Jovel” ’

“Even that ass '[‘ommesI” chuckled

Manners, “ And I:h gs! W t.ha more
the memer all come sce the
election.”

The Shell fellows walked out, Jaugh-
ing, leaving the Fourth- Formers staring
at the list and at one another.

“Bai Jove! This won't do"’ said
Arthur Augustus at last. “I twust you
fellows see now the necessity of silly
asses standin’ down!”

*Set the example, as the biggest nss
present!” suggested Redfern.

- “ Weally, Wedfern~——>7"" }

Jack Blake snorted.

“ Figgins is bemg backed up in his ewn
stud at any rate,” he said witheringly.

aas, wathah! And I must wemark
that it is wathah wotten for you fello“.s
not to back ) me up in the same way.’

“Fathead I’

“I wefuse to ba called a fathead,
Blake |”

“II tell you what, suid ("mde\v,
“T've got a su geatmn to make,”

“You can meke.it,” grunted Blake.

“Well, why not withdraw your claims,
and vote for me?™ said Cardew bltmd]v
“That will solve the difficulty, won't it

“

]

“Chump 1"

“ Fathead:!”

“Well, I can make another suggas
: twn[ :’ grinned Levison. “V ote " for

me
“Goand chop chips }”
The School- Igouse juniors walked out

many candidates as. voters was farcical,
and they all. fels tlmt it would not do,
They explained one another quite
warmly that neaﬂy all of them ought to

! stand down. Al agreed upon that, but



Bvery Wedacsav,

not uponl. Whick fellows ought to stand.

down. That was the knotty point.

- Figging & Co. were equally busy in the | .|

New House, trying to bring their House-
fellows to reason, But the New House
candidates seemed 1o be in an unreason-
able mood ; and that night, in the dormi-

. tory, several of them showed signs of
damage, which seemed to indicate that
arguments hadl been very warm. both
Houses, in fact, arguments  were very
warm, but quite unconvincing; and on
_the morrow the list still stood.

. CHAPTER 8.

Monty Lowther Takes 2 Hand.

ONTY LOWTHER wore a

M thoughtful expression,
Tom Merry and Mauners
observed it, and they said

simultaneously :
“Deon't 1”

.“Eh? ._ Don’t “what?” . ejaculated

Lowther, " - % :
. “Keep it for the Comic Column in the
¢ Weekly,’” said Tom Merry, implor-

mgl¥1. . : .
“That will save you going over the
back numbers of *Chuckles’ for your
little jokes,” remarked Manmers,

“You ass!” roared Lowther. “I
never—"" :

“Well, hardly ever!”  grinned
Manners. : N

“Look here——" ',

" “What about a_trot
noon? asked Tom Merry.

“T was going to say—"'

“Yes, I know you were,” agreed Tom.
“But keep it for the ‘ Weckly.! Now,
the weather's fine this alternoon, for
Ol'lce""—" i B

*“Look here, it's a wheeze.”

“Of course. That's why we want you
to. kee'p it. Don’t waste it on us, old
chap I’ beseeched Manners. . :

Monty Lowther looked wratbful for a |-

moment. The humorist of the Shell did
not always receive the keenest npgmcm-
tion in his own study, But Monty
Lowther was a sticker when he had a
little jokeé in hand.

“ 8hut up, and lend me Four ears,” he

said, “My idea ig~———
Groan||
“ Shut I tell you!? shouted

u
Lowther. ‘Pib’s a Wheeze,
onght to take a hand in the Fourth-Form
bizney.” - .
““Bless  the Fourth Form!” yawned
Manners, “Can’t waste time on fags.
I'm_going out with my camera,”

- “Hang your silly old camera! There’s

out this after-

I think we,
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; Baggy is Affectionate !
% (Sce Chapter 6.)

nﬁ:oenings in it in the rooms above, from
the chimneys there, There's a lumber-
room over 1it."” 5

“Well?” : b .

“ Fasy enough to get into the chimney
from the lumber-room.” :

“My only hat! What do you want to
et into the chimney for?” exclaimed
Manners.

“To block it up, of course.”

“Oh, my hat!”

“T think that will conduce to the har-
mony of the meeting, and cause general
satisfaction—perhaps. What do. you
think 1" ’ - -
_Tom Merry and Manners chuckled,

“Well, it would be a lark,” remarked
Tom.

“You see, we wait till they're all .in,
and fasten the door outside,” said Monty

a big meeting of the School-House | Lowther. “We can tie the handle with
Fourth in the_Hohby-Club-foom this after- | 3 Whipcord, across the passage.  Then
noon. Dlake has called them together, | they’ll be bottled up. ‘When the smoke

to_get it settled who's going to be
hool-House candidate, and stop split:
ting the vate.” - =
“"A good idea, if it could be managed,”
said Tom Merry, laughing, “I expec
it will end in a row. They don't want
help from the Shell.” = -
“My -idea is that they do,” answered
Lowther firmly, - “The way these fags
are getting' their ears up won’t do.

Might as- well -have -a lot of -Bolsheviks |

liere, and have done with it. Besides,
they've-got a fire in the club-room.” .

“Well, -there's usually a fire there in
cold weather,” said Tom, “We had a
fire for the meeting last night.”

“That was our meeting, and this is
only o meeting of fags. I don't approve
g_f waiz,ating coel on fag meetings in war-
ime.

* Look here, what ate 'ym.:i'getting at,.
ty?"”" demanded the captain.of the’
“Cut off the. gas, and get do_wn,‘;'

Mon
Shell.
o bizney.” . &

- ““Open your_ears, and close up your

. *jaws, then! You know there's a b
old-fashjoned chimney it the hobby-club-

- room, 1t goes right up'to.the roof, with

tluckem;,hthey will find it very entertain-
‘ing—if they’ve got any sense of humour,
It will be a lesson to.them—in fact, it
ouqht to lessen their cheek.”

T Ow

“Well, is it o go?"” demanded Lowther.
“As kind schoolmates, we're bound to
do something to assist the deliberations
of the Fourth,”

“It’s a go!”

Having come to that decision, the
Terrible Three strolled - awny to  the
Hobby Club-room, an apartment in a
rather secluded corner of the rambling
old building. It was a half-holiday, and
the .School-House Fourth were using it
for the purpose of a meeting to bring
‘about- what Jack ‘Blake rather jmndly
called *national unity.” Iow much unity
was likely to be brought about was a
question; but it was certainly a good
idea, . Unity, according to Blake, meant
backing up his claim; but other Fourth-

ity : ‘
:-The-School-House Fourth ‘;i'eu'e already
gathering.  Study No..6 were there, and

“ Levison & Co. and several more, Roy-

;}};mers had quite different ideas about |.

lance and his friends came in, followed
by Dick Julian and Reilly and Kerruish.
The Fourth-Formers looked “rather sus-
piciously at the Terrible Three, who

stood smilin%lin the doorway. :
“You Shell-fish can cleax off | snapped
Jack Blake. “This is a Form meeting,

and no strange dogs are allowed on the
premises.”

“Yaas, wathah!” .

“Mustn't we listen to the eloquence?”
asked Monty Lowther. ““Mustn’t we vote
for anybody? We're prepared to vote for
all the candidates, if 1t takes us a week.™

“Clear off !I" roared.Herries.

“Buzz!” .

““Bhift them out!” exclaimed Reilly.

Tom Merry & Co. sauntered away.
From a distance they watched the rest
of the School-House Fourth gather, till
every fellow was in the club-room, even
to Balggy Trimble and Mellish. .

Blake slammed the door after the last
Fourth-Former was in the room, and
turned the key in the lock. He did not
want any humorous interruptions from
Shell fellows who did not understand how
serious thé proceedings really were.

The Terrible Three smiled as they
heard the key click in the lock. Monty
Lowther strelled down the Easmge, and
attached a cord to the door-handle, drew
it taut, and fastened it to another door-
handle. Then the Terrible Three de-

parted, smiling. - . .
But the mesting in the Hobby Club-

room. were not thinking of the Shell

fellows. There was business to be done.
“Now, we're all here——"" said Blake.
“Better appoint a chairman of the

meeting,” suggested Levison,

“That is all wight, Levison—I am
chaishman,” said  Arthur Auvgustus
D’Arcy. . :

“Give a chap a look at that fire,” said
Baggy Trimble. i £

“Wats!”

“It's jolly cold here,” said Trimble.
*“Damp, in fact. - Get away. from thad
ire, D'Arey 1 - i
T're GEM Lisrany.—-No, 552
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Arthur Augustus was standing in s
graceful attitude with his back to the
fire. Baggy Trimble gave him a shove,
‘and took im ace, much to his wrath,
Baggy was a slacker, and always folt the
cold B;;xorJa than tiz’cﬁve feﬂ;vos. i ot

“Bai Jove! Pway postpone pwo-
ceedin’s & few minutes, deah boys, while
I thwash Twimble!” exclaimed Arthur

A tus wrathfully.
*Order!”
*1 wefuse to ordah—-—" ’
*Dry up!” Order! Now, about the

thairman——' .
. “%ﬂwepeat that I am chaiahman, Levi-
on 1’ -

5 )
“Any old chairman will do,” said Cas-

ew. ‘Let’s get to bizney! Put some
coals on the fire, somebod!!”
: _ “Put them on yourself{" roared two or
three voices,
“There’s no tongs here,” answered
Cardew, ) :
“Well, you cheeky ass, can't ‘you soil

your &iﬂy fin
else?” snorted Herries,

Cardew shook his head.

“Thanks, no!*

“I rise to a point of order,” gaid
«IIuJian. t“Cardew_ caz;t soil his. ﬁ;l{arn.

gest postponing business until Car-

de’uias mended the fire.”

W
“* Hear, hear!”
ejaculated Cardesw,

“Oh, by gad!”
rather dismayed.

- But Julian’s suggestion was adopted at

once. The juniors gathered roun Ralph
ess Cardew, and the dandy of the

school was hustled towards the fireplace.

“I—1 say !|” he Jproteeted.

“Go it1” said Jack Blake grimly,

“Yags, wathalil” smiled Arthur
Augustus, * There is such a thing as a
chap havin' too much cheek, Cardew,
deah boy 1"

“ Look lere, I'm not goin’——a?"

Three or four pairs of hands wero laid
on the Fourth-Form. dandy., Cardew
struggled, and looked for help towards
his chums, Bus Clive and Levison were
lau‘gh.mg, and they did not offer to help.

*"Go 1t!” grinned Clive,

“Rub his head in tho coals!” smd

Smith minor, i .

“Hold on!” yelled Cardew, as his hoad
was bent down towards the coal-box.
—I~I'll mend the fire, if you like.”

““ Buek up, then!”

In a very %mgeriy way Cardew selected
knobs of coal )
the time he had finished mending the
fire, his delicate hands were not quite so
white.

“That’s better!” said Blake, with a

in

grin.
“What am I goin’ to clean my hands
on?” growled Cardew; 4
. “The back of your neck
Try your hair!” chuckled
"Il try yours!™ answered Cardew.
"H&Eo! Gerroff]  Why, you rot-

te
““Ha, ha, ha!” )
Another postponement was necessary
while Dig and Cardew. were separated.
Then the proceedings proceeded, Arthur
Augustus took the chair. '
“Gentlemen——" hg began, order

if you like!
1gE. -

having been restored.
“Hold on!”

1 weluse to hold on, Woylance !
 Chairman _
doesn’t jaw himself,” said Roylance

-“Hear, hear!"” ’

“Bai Jove! I do not wecognise that
wule? -T wefuse——r? .

"Order!” bawled Blake.
jaws last, if anybody’s ass enough to stay
and listen to him !” :

“Hy, ha, ha!? = '

 Gentlemen———" began Toylance.

ally, Woylance—> -
“ Gentlemsn—-"" .
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ers as well as anybody.

w1l

with his white fingers. By | T

door.

appoints the speakers; he
1an

**Chairman | the d

" “I do not select you as 5 akah, Woy-
lance,” said Arthur Augmsfs acidly, “*1
call upon Contawini to addwess the
meetin’,”

“Shut up, Roylance!”

"Go it Contarini! On the ball,
Jackeymoi" ’

Italian junior grinned.

“ Signori, me piace—" %

"Tf.lk in English, you asst”

“Bignori, I stand corrected, It is wiz
great pleasure I address meeting, 1 give
you good tip. In the present food-
shortage—" - .
“ What?” ;

*“I recommend you to try macaroni as
an article of diet. find it
u::}ag haalt{::?,l. and strengthifying—-

“This isn’t a food“economy meeting 1”
bawled Herries. “Look here, I'm going
to address the meeting,”

* Weally, Hewwies, as chaiahman—-"

“‘Gentlemen, I'm standing as captain
of the Fourth!” roaved Herries.

“Time you sat down, then!” said Roy-
lance; and he hocked his leg in Herries',
with the result that Herries sat down
with a loud bump and a lowder roar,

" “Ordert”

“Gentlemen,” said Cardew, “1 beg
you to take notice that I'm offerin’ five
bob each. for votes, and I call on you
all to rally round.”

“Rats 1"

“Shut up!” _

“Look here, this ain’t a bear-garden i"
shouted Blake. *We've got to get the
matier settled at this meeting.‘ ‘Lhe
School Houso has got to stend together
ag one man, and make sure of o School-
Hduge ski%par for the Fourth.”

I‘Hm . w!’l "

“Think what would happen if a New
House bounder got in, What we want is
unity. : That's patrictic. Back me

“Rats!”
“Yans, wathah, wats! I call upon all

the fellows pwesent to back me up!

‘What is wequired is a fellow of tact and
judgment—=" - -
“1 eay, it's getting jolly smoky here!

exclaimed Clive. Y
Oh, bother the smoke!” ,
“Tho smoke’s bothering me. There's
something wrong with the chimney.”
“Bless the chimney ! Now, gentlemen,
»

“Pway allow me fo wemark—""
“Dry up !’ .
"Ba‘i} JoE'e ! I weally cannot stand this

smoke I” exclaimed Arthur Augustus, as
a black volume poured from the chimney
and fairly caught him.  “Oh, gwoogh‘f
What evah is the mattah with the fiah 1”

“Groogh 17

“Ugh!™
. “Oh, my hat!" . .

It was pretty evident that something
was _wrong. fire  was- burning
thickly, and the smoke, instead of going
up the chimney, was pouring out into the
room in black volumes, The meetmﬁ
began to gasp and cough and splutter an
rug their eyes, : .
- “By gad! I'm not standin’ ’this!”
exclaimed Cardew, and he made for the
* Hallo !
this thumpin’ door ”

“It’s locked, you ass!” B
“I've unlocked it, fathead, and it

won't open [” : 5
*Ob, you're an ass!” exclaimed Blake,

and ho pushed Cardew aside, and grabbed

oor-handle, and dragged at it,

But the door did not open. .
“Well?” gaid Cardew sarcastically.
“Ahem! It really won't openi” ;

" “Bai Jove! T weally cannot stand fhis
smoke ! Gwoogh!” s s

* Atchoo 1" -

“Q0h, ¢rumbg ™.

You wll find that it.

What's the matter with

K

{ Some foolish trick
‘}Such tricks ave dangerous,

there was a general rush to the door.
But the door remained shut, and the

Fourth-Formers gathered round it,
sniffing and coughing and sncrting
fra.pt»ica.!ly.
CHAPTER 9,
‘Rough Justice,
“ H, cw{gmbs i’}”' . :
“ G ' )
"Gegggmh!”

“What evah is the mattal
with the doori”
Blake gave a yell.
::;I’h05e Shell %easts! They've fastened
it

“They've blocked 2}] the chimney !”
howled Levison. “You can get af it
from the upper room! They're smoking
us out !

*Oh, the rotters!”

“ Groogh 1”

The black volumes of smoke were grow-
ing blacker-and thicker, The room was
swimming with blacks.

Every corner of the room was full of
curling smoke, and eyes were red, and
all the meeting coughing as if for a
wager.

lake van to the window, and threw it
open. The unhappy mecfing gathered
round the window, gasping for air,
. dense volume of smoke rolied ouf
into the quadrangle, and it ceught the
eyes of Mr. Lathom, who was wa ing in
the quad. He hurried to the window.

“Bless my soul! Is there a fire?” he
exclaimed. )

“Groogh! Chimney's out of order,
8it {” gasped Blake. :

“¥ou should not have o fire in the
room if the chimmey is out of. order!”
exclaimed the Fowrth Form-master
severely. “Rless my soul! I must see to
this at_once!”

Mr, Lathom hurried round to the door.

“Bai_Jove! He will find the door

fastened now!” . exclaimed Atthur
Augustus, . -
But a sharp ey was watching from an’

upper window, and
Lathom reached the bby Club-room
the whipcord had been removed, and
thore was no sign of a fastening outside
the door,

by the time Rr..
Ho

Mr. Lathom threw open the door, snd
strode, in,
“Bless my soul!” he exclaimed,

48 t an le_:,mevdingl_\;' dense smole !”

*“Groogh

“You - are utterly - reckless! The
ch_lmney might have been set on fire I
said Mr, Lathom. “T fear that you have
been playing some absurd prank here!”

“The chimney’s blocked, gir.”
ll’c’msensc! The five is drawing quite
well 1 .

The juniors blinked at the fire. The
smoke wis no longer pouring into the
room, but up the chimney in the wsual
way, { ;

The juniors could- guess that the ob-
siruction above had been withdrawn; but
l\gr. Lathom did not know anything about
that."

“ What have ni'ou_ been doing here?” he'
exclaimed sternly.

“N-n-nothing, sir. - The—the fire'

egan to smoke,” stammered Blake.

¢ Nonsense " :

“It was those Shell—-" began Ba
Trimble, and then ke stopped with a ge%{,
a8 somebody tramped on. his _{oot.
““¥aroooh " :

“Trimble !
ridiculous
claimed
Bir ]

. How daee you wutter such
noiges in my presence!” ex-
Mr. Lathom angrily,
Blake, the fire eounld not have
in such a way of its own accord.
has been p%ﬁed here

of yon

go.away at once "

. The room was thick with it now, and -

“ Silence, .

B
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“We—we—" L jthree ; the rest of ihie votes boing divided all of them not one Dad consented to
«7 shall lock the door!” said Mr. [in one and twos. Cardew’s supporters | withdraw. . There were hardly enough -

Lathom severely. “If you cannet hold | were Baggy Trimble, Percy Mellish; and | votes in the Fourth to give them: ome

your meetirigs without these . foolish Harold Bates, . each, and that certainly made the affair
iricks, you must not hold them at all 1”? “Baj Jove! It's Cardew!” rather humorons. - ) 5 *
“Qh deah1” - “ Rotten.i . The School House vote was still split,
F Mr. Lathom shepherded the juniors out § - Cardew smuea sweetiy. in spite of Blake’s efforts to obtain unity.

of the Hobby Ciub-room, and jocked the } _“It's understood, I put -up as School-| 8o was the New House vote, for that
door, and walked away with the key in Fouse - candidate for -.captain of the [ matter. -Study No. 6, genemﬁy united,

his pocket. Fourth, and the whole School House vote [ were quite at variance on this subject.
“Oh dear !”” mumbled Blake. “What |backs me up?” he said. . | Arthur Augustus declared that he wauld
F. are we going to do npow ?” “Ye-es,” paid Blake slowly. have backed up Blake or Herries or Dig

“T'm goin’ to bave a wash,” remarked “Hold on!” said Roylance. *IHow with the %reateét of pleasure, if it had
Caedew. . did Cardew get his voles®” : been merely a matter of personal ambi-
“By Jove! That's a good ideah ! ?lﬂke gave & jump. . tion, But it was a matter of principle.
“Toock here! .There's the meeting| <O, my hat{” He scized Trimble by | It was necessary for the Fourth Form
W— . ond fat ear, “Trimble, what are you |to secure the best Form captain going !
- *Oh, blow the meeting !  suppérting Cardew for?” . | ‘Therefore, Arthur Augustus éould not
Most of the Fourth-Formers streamed | * Yarooh! Five bob! Leggo!” possibly withdraw. And all the other
off to get a wash—and they needed it. | “Gweat SBeott! This is bwibewy and candidates took the same view.
As soon as their ablutions were over, cowwu%t’-;on!" 3 ; | - Monteith had kindly conzented to take
uite o number of the Fourth started out | ** Mellish, you worm 1 . charge of tho_election, and hegfmd asked
to lock for Tom Merry & Co. “ Here, hands off 1" yelled Mellish. Kildare, the Head of the School House,
But the Terrible Three had wisely gone | “What ' did Cardew give yon, you f[tolend a hand. The proccedings, so far,

out for the afternoon, and they were ot [ rotter?” had been of so excited 2 nature that it
to be found. “P-t-t-ten bob 1" stuttered Mellish, was deemed necessary for a cou of

In the quadrangle, however, Blake and | = *“And you, Bates, you worm?” prefects to be present when the election
Lis friends met Iiggins & Co.,. and | - Bates looked dismayed, ~ took place.

stopped to look at them. Figgins had a “Cardew basn’t given me auything. “We'll be there!”™ pgrinned Monty
dark shade round ome eye, Kerr had a | ‘“He—he’s foing to take me home for 2 Lowther, as he read the notice. “ Tt will
very red and swollen nose, and Fatty week-end; but, of course, that's got | end in a merry dog-fight, and we don’t
Wynn several signs of damage. = The nothing to do with it. T Yaroooh !” | want to miss it!”

New House trio had evidenily been in the There was a disturbance before Bates “No fear!" agreed Manners.

wars, could get any further. The three corrupt |  “I wonder whether Monteith and Kil-
“Pai Jove! You fellows been mixed | voters went out of the Common-room dare will get scalped!” chortled Tom
up in a dog-fight?” inguired D’Arey. ~ fon their necks.  Merry., = -
Figgins grinned rather sheepishly. ° Then came Cardew’s turn. “Ha, ha,.ha !’

“We've had a meutini in the New| The dandy of the Form was collared | As the hour of election drew near, Jack
House,”. he said. “I've been trying toon all sides, and frog’s-marched round | Blake made a last attempt to secure
bring the fellows to reason, and avoid | the Common.room and bumped on the | unity on the School House front.

- «plitting the vote,” ) floor,and his head was introduced into | With great earnestness, almost with
. “Ha; ha, ha!” the ashes, and then anointed with ink | tears in his eyes, Blake pointed out that

" wBlessed if I ever came across such a jand soot. The Fourth-Formers left him | “ TUnited they stood, divided they fell.”
cvowd of unreasonablé asses!” continued | in no doubt as to what they thought of But the only answer he received was

Figgins. warmly,  “There’s 'that aes briberiand corru%tion in elections. an invitation to back up in support of
Reddy setting up ‘as Form captain, you Ralph Reckness Cardew was feeling very | D’ Arey or Dig or Levison or Julian, or
know! And Diggs and Pratt—" bad when he crawled away to his study. | whomsoever he happened to be arguing
* Fust tho same on our side!” growled | Levison and Clive joined him  there, with, ]
_Blake, “8illy, conecited asses getting up | rosting with laughter, Cardew blinked The School House lhiad not been able
for clection——" - | at them dismally through ashes and soot. | to agree upon nominating a House can-
“Bai Jove! T nevah expected to heah| “Yow, ow, ow!” was his remark, didate. As they had a majority of votes,
you confess that you were a silly, con- “Serve vou jolly well right!” said | that would have secured tim post for the
ceited ass, Bla » . _ | Clive heartlessly. “What do you mean | House, but ibly not for the right
“I was talking about you feilows!” bge splashing your disgnsting money | party, for Blake would have preferred
roared Blake, * Figgy is being backed | about?” Piggins or Reddy to Cardew, or an ab-
up in his own study. at least! A fellow “Yow, aw! T meant to get selected as | solute ass like Cis;reme. York Tompkins,
ought to back up his own study!”  ° |candidate] Yow, ow!” .| dome of the candidates were certain
®hat ig what T have been pointin"out { “And yow've got it in the neck in- [ not to be voted for at all, unless they
to you sevewal times—-" stead 1"’ grinned Levison voted for themselves; and it was very

“0Oh, cheese it, fathead!” ) “I—I—I'1l scalp om!” gasped Car- b B
F“ W}{:t a h:, }? Eamiii!":’: g{’inneg dew. nd“ILﬁoi:Igere, you fellows back me iﬁ?ﬁs‘ﬁoﬁﬂﬁﬂﬁe‘ﬁ%ﬁ;‘iﬂf R
aity Wynn. And Figgins ‘0. sheered | up, a 4 T : 3 : p
off, leavgng Study ch 6 engaged in a| ‘“We haven't come here to back you Naturally, Jack Blake was exasperated

N i h t the state of affairs, which threatened
heated argument. up,” said Clive. “We've come to tell | 2 o Pt
" ('ardew bore down upon them, and in- you what we think of you for disgracing hﬁ" tum the whole fon into a farce. .
: ; ”» ut the rival candidates were also just as
torrupted the argument. the study. cinntrated os Blaks was
“T've got a proposal to make to you “Look here-—— Oh, gad!” per . ” .
felow s——"" : Bump, bump, bump! - Towards seven o’clock the electors and

“Take it away and bury it 1" Cardew was lcft sitting on the hearth- the candidates bengan to gather in the
%My idea is that there should be a vote | rug stuttering, And his prospects of get- Common-room, all of them in a some-

taken in the School House for the House | ting in as captain of the Tourth was re- “h‘;‘t excited frame of mmd

candidate,” porsisted Cardew. . “Then | duced to zero. The prefects had not arrived yet; but

we shall present e united front to the a good many of the Shell dropped in to

enemy. Majority of House votes selects see the proceedings.  Monty Lowtber re-

the candidate.” - CHAPTER 10. marked that it would be as good a3 o
“Bai Jove! That's not 2 bad ideal” The Election. . ¢inema. And the Shell agreed with him.
Blake assented. It really was a good [ LECTION NOTICE!” “Blake, deah boy,” Arthur Augustus

idea. : MG E “Tho olection of the Form | %8s saying, as the Terrible Three came
“Good egg!” be said.  “That will captain, Fourth Form, will take | 1™ “Y am goin’ to make o lasb nppeall

seftle it.  And- it's” understood thnt all lace in the jumior Common.}t0 your commaon sense, deah boyl. |
House votes go to the candidate selected | room, School House, at eeven oclock wequest you tu&\:t aside the extwaordin-
by the House. We’ll pat it through at | this evening. . away conceit which somehow makes you
Dn‘%‘lz:é“'Séhoa ﬁm:se Fourth were called *0 Momaan. .git:'”that PoL ougks e be Fore s
ogether again—in the Common-room this § - That notice, in Monteith’s hand, was | “You eilly chump!” roared Blake,
time, Cardew’s wgfeatmn was generally [ posted up in both Houses at St. Jim's. “Are you going to do the right thing
approved,. and the Fourth-Fermers | Tom Merry & Co. grinned as they and back up your own study ?’ i
ns;‘eed to vote for the candidate who was | read it. “That’s what both of you ought to
_selected by -4 majority to represent the The Shell fellows had never taken the { do!” exclaimed Herries hotly. “I'm
School House in the Form election. ° | Fourth-Form slection seriously ; and they | simply blessed if T can understand such

Then the seleetion took plage. - “Fnow took it less seriously than ever. conceited asseal” . e

. To the astonishment—and certainly not | Nineteen candidates for “the honour “The three of you beat me !” grunted
the pleasure of the .meeti ‘ardew | was o large oxder. There ‘were nearly | Dig. ““When youw've got, ‘Huder ﬁg&m
gecured the majority of votes. He had I'as many candidates as-electors; and of Tre GeM Lierary,—No.
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very eyes, & fellow who’s simply cub ot
io? Form ca;l)ﬁmn_——f—-” iy 7

* B

“ Wats!” . .

*Now, look here, Roylance *—Sidney
Clive was the speaker—‘‘you're. aimply
bound to back up a fellow-Colonial——"

“I was just going to say the same to
you, Clive!” a

' Now, don’t be an ‘#ss!”

“Well, don't you be a silly ass, old
scout.!” :

“Why not chack it and vote for me?”
inguired Cardew, sauntering in with Lis
Lands in his pockets.

A general howl greetedl Cardew.

“Rats! Who bribes the voters?”

“Go home !” - :

"“Look here! Cardew’s not going to
stand!”  exclaimed Mulvaney minor.
“Wle bar bribers, bedad] Kick him
out!”

“*Yaas, wathah!” E 5
” “IK',xck out “that fat rotter Trimble,
oo 1"

‘' Ha, ha, ha!” roared Monty Lowther.
“Kick one another out, all of you, and
lot’s have some quiet! .Go it !”

S‘Bai. Jove! ~ What are those Shell
boundahs doin’ heah? Chuck them out !

“Qutside, you rotters!” ¢ '

“Cavel Here come the prefects!”

Kildare and Monteith came into the
Comiiron-room together.

The shouting ceased, but there was
still o buzz of excited voices.

“Now, then, order!” said Kildare,
good-ﬁumoumdli.

“Yaas, wathah, deah boy!”

“Kick those Shell-fish out!” roared

Digs.

‘%utside!" said Kildare, “ You're not

in this! For goodness’ sake, keep quiet,
ou ki‘ch; you can be heard all over the
ouse §"’

“Can’t we stay and look on, Kildare?”
asked Tom Merry, “It’s & cure for wat-
worry watching a Fourth-Form election.”

“Rate! Shell fathead!”

““ Hustle ’em out !”

' “No; get out!” said Kildare, laugh-

ing.. ‘‘Now, then, sharp’s. the word !’

" And the Shell fellows were turned out
into the passage. But they remained
thare laughing; and belated Fourth-
Form voters who came hurrying in had
to run_the gauntlet, Figgins & Co.,
wherr they arrived from the New House,
wera bumped in the passage before they
got into iﬁ: Common-room, This led ‘to
a foray on the part of the Fourth and 2

itle in the pagsage, till Kildare and

Monteith brought. their ashplants into
play, and the disturbance was quelled.

Unfortunately in the scrimmage both
the prefects received some thumps not
intended for them. Kildare looked less

ood-humoured now,  and Monteith
fooked decidsdly badtempered. |

“Tor goodness’ sake, let's get this rot
over |” exclaimed Monteith,

That was not & remark caleulated to

soothe the savage breast. .

“New House ass!” called out a voice
from somewhere.

“What? What's that?” -

“Ahem! Never mind!” said Kildare
hnati,l¥. “Now, then, candidates this
way !’ :

he greater part of the Fourth Form
surged over towards Kildare. The cap-
tain of 8t. Jim's stared at them.
“I said candidates!” he snapped.
“We're candidates.”
“Yaas, wathah!” . :
Quite a numerous family of us!”
grinned Cardesw, .
“QOh, they're nearly z2ll on the list of
' candidates,” grunted Monteith. “T was
‘&n 08 to have anything to do with it.”
*You always were an ass!” called out
another -voice, '
“By gad! I—" . ;
TaE G Lirary.—No. 532. o

[~ “Silenca?” shouted Kildare. *Now,

you young asees, sort yourgelves out!

Are #here any electors as well as candi-

dates?” ; .
::Hn ha, hal” -

Weally, Kildare——
“8tand back, Cardew!
standing I’ roared Herries, :
“Yaas, I pwotest against Cardew-——"
“Kick Trimble out! Trimble’s been
bribed I”

You're not

“And Mellish, too! And Bates!
We'll - give. him  week-ends  with
Cardew !’ ; :
"“Look here—"

“Ordet !”. roared Kildare. *Shut vp,
the lot of you! Now, then—*
o

Rats!” came a New House howl
;'“1???' are you? School House duffer!
an

“Bhut up, young Pratt——?"

“ Kick Trimble cut! T tell you——?

“Oh, dry up!’

*Order I irieked Monteith. “Let
Trimble alone, Macdonald! Blake, you
Eo;mg ruffian, let go, Cardew! Oh, my

at ! 3 d

“Bai Jove! I weally pwotest——"

“Keep order, you School House
cads " reared Fclf’gma' “Can’ you be-
have yourself? Give them the ashplant,
Monteith ! They're only hooligans!”

“Bedad, and %’il give yez hooligan1”
howled Mulvsmey minor,

Figgins round the neck,

“Gerroff! Oh! Ah! Vah!”

“Hands off, wou School House
worm!” shouted Fatty Wynn, dragging
at Mulvaney minor’s collar.

“Hands off yourself!” yelled Reilly,
seizing. the fat ourth Former, and roll-
in%.on the floor with him. i

Kildare gasped.  Monteith scowled:
Both the. House captains were sarry by
this time that they had taken a hand in
the Fourth Form election. Really, the
stato of affairs loft eomething to be
desired, from the point of view of law
and order, .

* Will you be quiet ?” shouted Kildare.
“I'll give you something to yell for—*

‘Monteith was laying on with his ash-
plant already.

But thero was no chance of restoring
order, Rival candidates, and rivals of
New House and School House were
fairly letting themselves %o, and excite-
meént reigned supreme. It was in vain
that the two prefects attempted to - re-
-store order. erhaps by mistakke—and
perhaps not—Monteith and ‘Kildare came
in for a good share of thumg and
lunges, of whizzing cushions and Y:uttmg
ho:%a.. James Monteith went down as
somebody hooked his leg, with a crash,
and five or six juniors rolled over him,
As they were School House juniors, it
was just possible that they were taking
advantage of the confusion to rag a New
‘House prefect—a chance which, natur-
ally, seldom came their way,

Kildare plunged in to rescue his fellow-
prefect, and fell over an extended leg—
possibly extended on purpose. He found
a New House junior sitting on his neck
the sext moment.

e uproar was terrific.

In the midst of 1t the door opened
and Tom Merry put his head in an
velled : ]

“Cave! Here comes Railton!”

But his voice was lost in the din.

The - House-master strode’ in, with a
grim and frowning brow.

““Boya!” he thundered,

“ORtr

“Bai Jove!” .

“Oh, my hat! Railton!”

here was a hasty scramble.  ‘Mr,
Railton eyed the dusty and dishevelled
juniors sternly.  He' fairly jumped as
'JKildare and Monteith extricated them-
selves from the swarm and angrily

grasping

scrambled up, red and breathless,

“Upon my word!” exclaimed Mr,
Railton, shocked and ‘angry. ““Kildare!
Monteith! - Ts it possible thet two pre-
fects should have taken

“0Ohl Ow!” :

“I—I. am surprised—shocked—upon
my word—"" exclaimed Mr, Railton.
. “Oh, dear!” gasped Kildare. * It—
it's an election, sir. The Fourth are
electing & Form captain, and—and we
were- asscs enough to agree to superin-
tepe'imflqr them ! i

“The young sweeps were ragging
us!” roared Monteith.

“Bless my soul ! .
. “It—it’s only an clection, sir,” ven-
tured - Blake, ~dabbing at his nase.
“Merely an election for Form captain,”
. “¥ans, wathah, sir! Though I admit
that some of these New House boundahs
have acted in & waffianly way—*

“Yah! School House ass——"

“Silence !”  thundered Mr. Railton.
“Kildare and Monteith, you had better
retire and leave me to deal with this.”

i e

“Only too jolly glad !
Monteith. .

And the two Sixth Formers promptly
retived, = Mr. Railton surveyed the
abashed juniors sternly. . )

“Are you aware that this disturbanco
was_heard all over the louse, and even
reached your headmaster in his study i
he e:tclm:fled.

“Ahem1” ;

“ Bai Joye I : ’

“You :}ppenr to have been holding an
election for s captain of the Fourth
Form,” eaid Mr. Railton.
are your election metheds, I forbid you
t.o“dé-ﬁnrr,:’ythmg of the kind again!”

“Every boy present will take two
hu.r‘](d)l}"et;i”lines &

gasped

*Bince. these

“And if I hear anything again of an
election for a Form captain in the Fourth
Form I shall report -the persons con-
eaf‘ne_d t"o the Head for a flogging.”

“Now dig
The Fourt
the eye of the
tion was over!

rse quietly,”
Formere dispersed, under
House-master. The elec-

Tom Merry & Co. inquired genially
the next day of Study No. 6 how they
Wwere getting on with the Form captain
bizney. )

The reply of Study No. 6 took the form
of assault and battery

Arthur Augustus D’Arcy’s great idea
had ended in smoke. The Fourth Form
at 8t Jim's had to remain minus o
Form captain.

Perhaps, given more time, the Fourth
Form might have settled the matter in a
satisfactory ‘manner. But one riot was
enough, in the House-master's opinion,
and there was not to be any.chance of
another, )

The Fourth had to rub along’ the best
it could without a captain. _ Still, as
Monty Lowther pointed out,.in case of
emergency, there were plenty of captaing
to_come forward.at a moment’s notice,

In 8tudy No. 6, it was agreed that the
idea -was all rot, anyway, and that
Arthur Augustus had béen an ass to eug-
vedt it. As Blake remarked, it was just
ideas from other schools that weren’t u-
to the St. Jim's mark in any case.
Herries and Dig agreed heartily.

- THE END.

(Don't miss next Wednesday's Great

Story of Tom Merry & Co. at St

Jim's—* SPOOFING THE SHELL !>
“ by Martin Clifford.)
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= The Editor’s Chat.

For Next Wednesday:
%« SPOOFING THE SHELL:
By Martin Cllftor .
-After the capital story of this week we
return to the sports scrics with next week's
yarn. But, ‘as it happens, -there is mot a
great deal” about the atkletic side of ‘the
competition in it. There is, however, what
some of you will appreciate more—a gigantic
jape glanned by Lowther for sruonng the
Fourth, and getting back the polnta lost hy
the dormitory raid. Bui, you may say, the
-story is called “Spoofing the Shell” H'm!
b?“it. mi;j There is a reason for that, as you
wi 5

Read about QGussy’s proposal to have a

dressing competition—about how a certain | list,

member of the Shell scored a point for his
side without meaning to in a smoking com-
petition—in fact, read it all, enjoy it, and
then wait for more. There is more to come,
The Forms have yet {o meet at cricket and
on the river; there is the Marathon, and

there nre wrestling events. Chess, too—and |-

eeeoee ¢
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E -are beginning to receive notes
from' the commanding-officers of
corps about the lads that have
een  sej to join their units

through the medium of the Gem Library: It
will, perhaps, help to encourage others to
‘make inguiries and take steps to join a corps
it we give an example of the sort of thin

that is reported to us. Recently we receive

from the lieutenant-colonel commanding a
well-known Cadet battalion a note as follows:
“I have noticed thai from time to time
you have sent us some very good recruits.
Onpe especially is now a sergeant and a crack
shot,” - This i3 extremely gratifying to us,
and most_encouraging to other Jads who may
desire to join up with the Cadet Movement.
Applications for information, etec., should be
sent to the Central Association of Volunteer
TRegiments, Judges' Quadrangle, Royal Courts
of Justice, Strand, Londen, W.C.Z, and will

“ receive immediate replies.

* * L] * * 3 a

The very rapid promotion and excellent
achievements in the direction of shooting
accogplished by the lad referred to In the
foreguing note ought to inspire confidence in
other new members, und- those who are
thinking of joining the Cadets. ' There is no
- sphere where the motto “ THOROUGH ® is
more approptiate than to suclk a movement
as this, and if lads who join these corps
wonld, so to speak, go at it tooth and mail,
they would find- that in a very short time
‘they would be able to secure promotion 9_.ud
to become leading members of their units.
We have pointed out before how valuable
this. may be to-them subsequently, if it should
prove that the war continues long enough
to.require their services in the Army. They

could practically be sure of eariy promotion to-

. non-commissioned rank, and, in many cases,
to still further honours and advancement, °

® ¥ *x [ * ® »

Many of the inquiries received at the
Jentral Asspciation of Voluniteer Regiments
from lads desiring to join Cadet Corps un-
fortunately come from towns or districts
where there are no units at present in exist-
ence. We do what we can to assist in pro-
moting the formation of a corps in such
places, and have pointed out before now bow

_mgeful it would be to us in such cases if |

applicants, instead of writing. individually,
d get a group of a dozen or so lads to
join with them in sending a letter stating
that they would .join a corps if one were
formed. In many cases already this has been
done, and we are glad to say that we con-
tinue to receive letters signed jointly by o
pumber of boys from various parts of the
cauntry. ) 8
* & - ¥ ‘e
Here is, for instance, an example of the
sort of thing we are receiving, and which is
"most cuselul to us. The following letter is
. from a reader im a small ‘proviicial town,
and_was received quito‘tedmitly. - Tie says:
¢

" - ®

“T have got :the .names o rty-one boya
who are willing to join"ftggc‘-g'g*t Corps were

_ .

ather things. And we shall hear more yet of
Mr. Berrymore and of the feud of the three
minors, | . 2 S

LIST OF TOM MERRY STORIES IN
THE *f QEM —continued.
Let me warn you once again—ii is quite

| ueetess sending in back-number notices just

now. I have so many in band that"]l am
obliged to proclaim a close season. When
1 have cleared them off I will tell you; but
it is not lkely to be for some time yet.

And we have no copies of the stories of
which ‘I am now giving the titles at the

-oflices—none to spare, thab is. You cannot

beg them or buy th

lem.
dot that? Well, here goes, then, for the

8L.
The numbers are those in the New Series.
No, 27 here would bé No, 75 if the number-
ing had been. continued ag from the first.
97.—"The Head's Surprise.”
28.—~"Tom_ Merry Afloat.”
20.~—“8t. Jim's at Sea.”
30.~“The School on the Stecamer.”

£CEEOOCETO

formed here, and we think we might be able
to get a few more after the corps.ls formed.
Kindly let me know what arrangements could
he made, as we arc all anxious to know.”
This is a useful piece of work, which boys in
other places where no corps at present exists,
might, well take up. It is easier for them to
get their friends and acquaintances. to join
in making an application in this way than it
is for us to get into communication with the
boys individually.
* ® .. # * L] - L

In response to the many inguiries received
with erence to the admission of. lads
under. military age to the Royal Flying Corps
and: R.N.A.8., we hive already mentioned

that recruiting of such members is suspended }

for the present. -We understand, -however,
that it is intended to reopen recruiting for
this purpose in the ceurse of.a. few weeks,
probably about the beginning of May, and
that after that date hoys of 16 or so- may
again be accepted in the Royal ¥lying Corps
if their physical condition and other quall-
flcations are saiisfactory. Any of our readers
anxious to enter the Royal Flying Corps
should notc this, and defer thein applica-
tions until, say, the end of April, when we
would do our best to deal with any farther
inquiries seng. in.

L] #*7 * " L] - *

_An active recruiting campaign in connec-
tion with the Cadet Movement has been
beld in Bradford recently. Meetings were
held, and the Cadet Rectuiting film of the
Central Association was shown at the various
picture-houses in the city, and other stepa
were taken fo increase the stremgth of the
movement, Youths from 15} to 17 years of
age are wanted for the corps, though it Is
intended to .admit boys of 15 or so if they
are .of the mecessary standard in height and
fitness, The members will ‘be provided with
uniform, equipment, and rifles as” soon -as
these can be obtained, and it is intended to
attach a company the Cadets to each
battalion of the Volunteer regiment. The
city is divided into four areas, so that boys
residing in any part will have a company
close’ at hand, . Our_readers in :Bradford
should note this and join the movement.
L] » % * » # %
When the Prince of Wales was in Giasgow
recently he visited, among other places, the
shipbuilding yard of Mesars. Stephen-& Sons,
Timited, Linthouse, where 2 guard of honour
was furnished by the, Linthouse Compangy of
the 2nd City of . Glasgow Cadet Datialion.
This company is recruited entirely from lads
in the firm’s employment, and during the
last few weeks it has more than doubled its
members,” The battalion is affilinted to- fhe
Cameronian  Seottish ~ Rifles, and is thus
linked up to a. regimental bistory of great
deeds and noble services, It is about to
adopt the kilt as part of the uniform of the
corps.. - Yy
. * - * . * - * .
The movement in Scotland also is making
goed progress, and we notice that ab.a meet-

e

- Three-halfpences

—_——

91—"“The Wreck of the Floating School.®
32.—* 8kimpole's Salvage.” -
83,—~"The Boy Detectives.”
34.—"D"Arcy's Secret.”

35.—"“The Joker of Bt. Jim's.”
86.—"D"Arcy Minor.” .

37 ~"Darrel's Becret,” %
38.—“The Beouts of 8t. Jim's,”

30.—The Fifth of 8t Jim's.” -

41.— The Disappearance of Wally,»
41—*“The Qhost of-6t. Jim's."”

42.—“ Fatty e, B .
43.—"The Behoolboy Jockey.”
44.—"Tom Merry & Co. at the Fair.,"
45— The Plot against the Head.”
46.—"Tom Merry's Voyage.” 5
47.—“Tom Merry in New York.”
48.—" Tom Merry -in Chicago.
49— Tom Merry in the Rogkies.”
50~ Tom Merry & Co. out West,?
51.—"The Ragging of Buck Finn.”
62—“A Lad of the League.”

- Your FEditor,

COCCOTOEOREO0COOCOTD

ET NOTES. # .

ing of the Renfrewshire Territorial Force
Association x'ecent-!lyl it was announced that
official recognition had been granted to three
companies of the s* Brigade in Gourock,
and also to a Cadet pany in Paisley,; to be
afiiliated to thetlst Battalion of the Renfrew-
shire Volunteer Regiment. This is excellent
news, and our readers in Gourgek and Paisley
should note it,” and take steps to becomo
members of the corps referred to, -
- * » L Ll L oW

All the units of the various Li\'er;iool Cadet
Corps, mustering in all some 2,000 lads, were
reviewed on the Bt. George's Hall Plateau
recently by General Sir Robert Scailon, It
was a.fine pight, and General Scallon pre-
‘sented the 8t. Phillip’s (Litherland) winners
of the Lucas Tooth Competition for efficiency,
with -the medsls they have gained, . Alter
inspecting the well-drawn-up lines of youthful
soldiers, the general stood on the steps and
took the salute of the companies as they
marched by. The splendid boaringh and fine
marching powers of the boys were the objects
of general commendation, .

» » L]

. Bfforts to form new Cadet Corps in places
-where they do not at present exist, or where
those existing do not cover the whole ground,
‘are being takem up in many parts of the -
country. Among others we note that the
Yorkshire County Territorial Force Associa-
tion is desirous of ralsing a battalion in
Leeds, and the Lord Mayor of that city and
others interested in the welfare of lads are
tn.king-u? the project with .enthusiasm.” A
meetinig is to be held, and steps ‘are being
taken to raise the £2,000 necessary for equip-
ping ‘the proposed battalion. At Newcastle
also the Volunteer ‘Battalien has drawn up

- * s -0

a Scheme for a Cadet Corps, and they also
pro to issue an appeal for fumds to
defray the cost. of uniforms, ete. We lope

| our readers in either of these cities will note
this, and join and support the movement if
they can do so. ° g "

L] w a L] * L] "

In Birmingham, a correspondent ‘tells us,
the 1st Cadet Battalion Royal Warwickshire
Regiment bas eight centres for training, Any
would-be Cadet should apply by letier to the
commanding-officer, Lieutenant-Colonel 'L, C,
Secker, Aston Barracks, Witton, Birmingham,
who will be.pleased to put him into touch
with the nearest centre to him, where
facilities will be afforded him for enrolment.

+ - 9 » E3 » #

From Jarrow-on-Tyne ‘another correspond- -
ent writes to point out that the Church Lads'
Brigade, or the K, R.R.C., to give the brigade
its present title, forms the largest Cadet force
in the country. It is open to lads of 14 and
upwards. There is also 4 junior branch—the
C.L.B, Training Corps, or the:. Incorporated
Chureh’ Seout. Patrols, ‘for youmger 1ads, from
10 upwards, who mnatuyrally.,pass  into the
K.R.E.C. on reaching M. 7 ..
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OU may call him “John,” 1 you like.
i- No doubt he was christened in that

name. But none of his friends ever
think . of calling, him “Jom,’'
don’t think I would. if 1 were you.
all Blake's friends, I am sure.

He is a fine, manly specimen of British
boyhood—something like Tom Merry, some-
ﬂ?FJg like Bob Cherry of Greyiriars, some-
_thing Tlke Johnny Bull. I should not say
that he was qgte so gay-and sunny as the
great. Bob. ¢ is “berdly . as consistently

ood-tempered as Tom, though his temper is
R uite decent. His little habit of growling
without meaning much by it is very: like
ohony, and the two are more than ever
alike when they speak out. There is nothing
half-hearted or doubtful about them when
they -are moved to that; " they have an
uncompromising directness of statement that
" leaves the hearer quite sure what they mean.
- But I doubt whether the two could ever be

such. ¢chums as Blgke and D'Arcy are. The
tremendous difference between Blake and

Arthur Auvgustus makes them all the better
friends. They look at nearly everything that

does not matter very much in different ways.

Buf when it comes to things that do matter
—loyalty, straightforwardmess, courage—

then they stand shoulder to shoulder.
It would not be at 2ll ‘2 good thing if
everyone were cast in the same. mould. Too
many fellows like Guasy would mean. a fine:
harvest for the spongers gnd the swindiers.
“He {a. too soft-hearted, his sympathy is too
ensily enlisted. Blake ig not at all like that,
As ready a8 his chum to make a stand against
t.yrann{, to help a fellow down on his luck,
Blake is practical, like most Yorkshire people,
‘and he wants to be pretty sure before he
lets his sympathy go out. should say that
he is not at all a bad judge of character,
cither. He may be wrong sometimes, but
lie ia not in much danger of refusing to help
where he ought to do 80, and guite certainly
he is in far less danger than Gussy of glving
help “to rotten wasters or of being ‘taken in
by selfish grabbers, . E
Thete is no dreaminess in Blake's nature.
He -has -as much commonsense as anyone
at. 8t. Jim's or Greyfriars, He seldom does
anything that surprises one much, because
one knows wha¢ to expect from him. That
is not to 'say that he is all on the surface,
only that he is much the same all the way
down; whereas in the cases of many other
fellows you find them revealing at times
{eelings you would never have expected, doing
things that are hardly consistent with most
of what you know of them. These are com-
plex characters. * Levison is one of them.
Cardew is another. ‘Then there are Vernon-
Smith  of Greyfriars, and Aumley-Lumley.
You may say that this is omly because of
the mixture of good and evil.. But it is
more, thap that. There {s thdt mixture in
dveryone. And in fellows in whom the good
i3 certainly  far stronger than the evil—in
"Harry Manners and in Frank - Nugent, for
instance—you may have noted this unex-
pectedness.- Mr, Clifford and Mr.
Enow human nature. *That: explains it:
Blake was at 8t. Jim's hefore Tom -Merry.
But some of our favourites were there before
him. Herrles and Digby were, and so were
Figgins Co.  When Blake came to the
gates of the school he was met by three boys,
ong of whom was Balf a head taller' than
lie, somewhat lanky 'in form, and fair-com-
. Dlexioned. -~ Amother was a freckled youth
with. red hair. - And the third was a short,
thick-set boy, with a fat face. -You . recog-
niso’ them -all, I think? In case you have
--any doubt, however, I give their names—
Figgins, .Kerr, and Fatty Wynn. :
hey were disposed to rag Blake when they
heard he was a Schicol House addition. - But
Herries came to the rescue—a ruddy-com-|

lexloned youth, with a musterful ‘manner.
lake was put into-the study which Herrles
and Digby shared, and Herries ‘didn’t. want

s0 1
e are

Richards | §

-dreadful in that way. So Tom was put into

him “there, and they fought. They have
been staunech chums ever since, with Dig for
a third, and a little later Arthur Augustus
ii'_.uc:r coming in as a fourth in the comrade-
ship.. = - | ;

That first story appenred as far back as
1006, before the “Gem” was- in existence.
In the second yarn the story of how.Blake
scrambled home in & paperchase, with Her-
ries in a fainting condition on his back, just
in front of the fleet-footed Figgins, was told.

You have already learned that the Tom
Merry yarns began at Clavering. But the
scene was” soon shifted to 8t.. Jim's, and
Blake was one of those who saw Tom arrive
in his velveteens. - He had discarded them
‘beforc that; but Miss Fawcett had inter-
vened, and had seen to it.that he went to
his-new school in the clothes that she thought
he ought: to wear, And, naturally, Blake and
the rest. thought him as soft-as the Claver-|
ing fellows had thought him at the outset;
and, like the Clavering fellows, they scon
found out their mistake.

Blake did not fancy a kid in velveteens
in the School House, and by liberal use of
calcium carbide he convinced Miss Fawcett

§{ THE ST. JIM'S GALLERY. |
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heard of no more, Mr, Clifford says -at the
end -of the story. It might not be; but for
all ‘that it lasted, though without name.
Each of. the little band of brothere—the
Fourth Form frio in the New House, the
Terrible Three, and the chums of Study No. 6
~—has the firmest faith'in each of ‘the others,
and as chums counts them only less dear
than the actual members of its own parti-
‘eular brotherhood,
the least mean that House feuds and Form
feuds are mere pretonce. It is war, but with
honourable enemies, who in time of trouble
can be.reckoned as friends. . g
There were no end of japes in comnection
with that triangniar feud in those old
stories. Hampers mysteriously disappeared;
fellows were captured and locked-up; bump-
ings, free-fights, and all that sort of thing
were - frequent. ' And the merry game still
oes on in the same way; and. the foes are
he best of friends at heart' through it all.
Jack Blake & Co. and Figgins & Co. stood
by Tom Merry as loyally "as did Manners—
Lowther was away at the time—when he
was expelled, and went into camp. Blake
was as certain us anyone of Tom's guiltless-
ness. And when trouble arose through the
heming of Jerrold Lumley-Lumley later om,

that the drains there were in a bad state.
The "study, which he showed her as Tom’'s
habitation for the future, cerbainly- gmelt
badly enough to suggest something really

the New House at his
request ; Blake

3 ggins & *Co. were wroth
exceedingly. Butb it did not last long. Tem
took his proper place, and when Blake & Co,
had to clean up the study they did mot feel
quite so sure that the caleium carbide notion
was an-absolute stroke of genius.

‘Tt wap Tom Merry's iden that the Terrible
Three, Blake & Co., and Figey &
form  the Triple - Alliance,. _They ran anm
entertninment together, and it ended in
awful ructions. And the Triple Alliance was

kind, fussy old
&

and Co.

 have heen galling at the

Co. should | George Figgins.

Blake did not believe Tom guilty. He had
taken g strong line of opposition to the in-
clusion of the Outsider in the footer eleven
after Lis brutal fouling 'of Kerr, and"went
50 {ar, a8 to stand _out himsclf in protest.
Herries, Dig, and Reilly joining him. But
he was not to blame for the quarrel with
Tom which followed. Who ever heard of
Blake saying things belind a fellow's back
that he dared not eay to his face? Tom
should not have thought it of him. In
polnt of fact, Blake. had expressed himself
as certain that the charge was untrue, But
Tom was hnrdlf his normal self.

They fought in deadly earnest--a leng and
% stern fight between two fellows both game
to the last, both the bitterer because of the
breaking of- a friendship that had  lasted
through many stormy times. And Blake was
thrashed in the end. But cveryone's sym-
pathies were with him; and Tom had a hard
time of it, supported only by the faithful
AvVally and his fag contingent.

That was pot one of the fights that are
necessary to put an emd to bad blood be-
tween two who ou%ht to he friends; one
can ensily see how things -might have come

 right without a fight at all. But there are

such fights, with the combatants- better
fricnds after them than they .have ever been

fore. And in this case I think a real
increase in the ‘mutual respect and affection
of Tom Merry and Jack Blake might be dated
from their conflict. Blake is far toe good a
sportsman to have any resentment against
Tom for the licking he t-oo‘;]g. thought it must

ime. -

There is no mistake about Blake's sports-
ma;mhi;ts]. He is keemn on the rigour of the
game} but ‘he is chivalrous, too. He will not
give an opponent an. advantage that he
should not have; bub-he will seek no unfair
advantage himself, and he knows how to be
generous when the circumstances call for it.
He is a fine, all-round athlete—cricketer,
footballer, boxer, swimmer, oarsman, runner,
jumper. There is not!llni he does not do well
and in good style. He has braing, too; mot
particularly brilliant brains, maybe, but good,
serviceable ones, well ahove the averige. -

This week we read of an election for the
captaincy of the Fourth, which turped into a
farce, because about half the Form wanted
the place,  Bubt really there are culy two
possibie candidates for it. There might be
a2 third, but .one knows
never consent to be put over_‘figgy't head.
The two. are, of course, Jack -Blake and
I am not sure which would
be the befter of the two. My inclination is
for Blake; bubt I don't knew that-1 could

L explain why, And when [ reckon 'up - the
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many fine qualities of that sterling gooa
fellow, George F‘hi’_ging, I begin to waver.
But of one thing I am certain—that no one
vise, not QGussy or Herries or Dig, good
fellows all, not capable Dick Redfern, not
Cardew or Levison or even Roylance, though
the New Zealander is one of those who have
the leader's qualities—not one of them all,

_say, has as good a elaim as Blake or
Figgins. I except Kerr; but Kerr did. not
stund, and would not stand against Figgins,
though no doubt he would against Blake
were Figging out of the question.

There are lots of things one might fell
ahout Blake. He has played a hig part—but
not so0 very often the leading part—in many
stories. But I do not know that these things
y;uuid go tar to show his character, which
i3 a very ecasy one to read; and, as I have
alrcady said, these articles are not intended
to be a mere hask-up in brief of old stories.

PIPISIE

[ |
||

The twins are Philip Derwen&,l
been until recently with Flip (Philip) at

him with Vavasour. His best chums, Merton

at the outseb, takes to gambl g.
the warning “ Police 1” is heard. Tlip comes to himself
that the o thing for him to do is to run away,

has run away from Greyfriars, He goes to

THE GEM LIBRARY.

But one may recall here Blake's trouble
with the sour-fempered Mr, Rateliff, which
ended in thit gentléman’s heing locked-up in
a cage at a circus, though it would certainly
not have ended there could Ratty have ob-
tained evideénce as to the offender; how Blake
was taken in by Kerr made-up to represent
the uncle he had never seen—a yarn oddly
enough, entitled “Jack Blake's Plot,” which
may serve as an instance that even in the
“Gem” we do make mistakes sometimes—
Biake showing lis tirue moral courage by
going to Kildare with the story of the plot
of Lumley-Lumley and Mellish against Tom
Merry, and thus playing no small part in
fts frustration; Blake made prisoner by
Cousin Ethel as a Girl 8cout; and the dogged
determination which led in the end to %he
capture of “Jack Blake’s Hun.”

- A real good fellow, this, with a mnature

Q2D IVI2GIIIIIDIIDT

THE TWINS

of Hi%]inliﬁel and his sister Philippa,
ighcliffe, but is.now at Cliff House. Flip has mads

as clear as crysfal; a loyal chum; loving a

FOR NEW READERS.
of Cliff House.

add Tunstall,

in a cellar, bound hand and foot.
as re

after buying caps—the school caps being: unsafe—get breakfast at an cating-house.

The Fugitives.

THE man who had sold the caps passed
through again, and looked at the

WO,
«You'll know us when you see us
again, cocky !” said Flip.

Hazel stared, His comrade had spoken
thuse words in a_tone quite umlike bis usual
one. And now Hazel remembered that he
Iad spoken in the same way in the shop.
His voice sounded coarser. d

“Pardon! I bhad no intention of staring,
my hoy,” said the tradesman,

He went out, Flip and Hazel also went.
Outside they saw him lingering, as if unable
to muke up his mind about something. -

«Thinks we are, and thinks we're not,” said
Flip, “I'li settle him!»

He walked straight vp to the man, and
ashed:
an you tell me the way to Courtdeld,
zuv'nor ?»

*Qh, yes! Are you going there?*

« Well, it lpoks rather like it, don't it?¥
retarned Flip. "

<Round to the lefi there.into the High
Street, straight on out of the town, and
then a mile or two before you come to a
sigraposb, which will direct you by the shortest
roud.”

“Thaakee |” said Flip.
step, I suppose, now ?”

#The best part of ten miles,?

« Ah! We ought to get there by dinner.”

“ Looking for aéub?” asked the man,

“Not exac'ly. ore like goin’ to onc.”

«Qh! I-might have found onme for one of
you if your relerences are good.”

Flip shrugged his shoulders. X

«T-reckon you wouldn't see payin’ muniticn
works rates, would you?”» .

«Well, hardly. Sc¢ yeu're on munitions?”

“Somethin’ like that.”

“Luck to you, lads!
Jdoing.”

“That’s 50, guv'nor.
. good-day !¥? )

Thoughout Flip had kept up that rough
mannck of speaking, and there seemed little
doubt that his device had succeeded. .Two
boys going to Courtfield to get munition jobs
conld hardly be two ramaway sc¢hoolboys
trom the Courtfield neighbourhood.

The man .stood lodking after them as
though he were still a trifle puzzted. Then,
glancing round as they turmed the corner,
Flip saw him go into the eating-house again.

«You don’t mean to take the Courtfield
toad, do you?” asked Hazel.

“ Rather! Till well out of the town, any-
wany. If we ean strike n railway-station,
we'll put a few more miles hetween us and
this part of the country: but we must go
oub the way he expects gs to, for he isn't
dead easy in his mind yet #
VH“'.[‘}:ab was jolly . smary, - Berwent!” said

i PR RO

“It's "a goodish

It's work that wants

Thankee again, an’

Easy enoughl® replied Flip. “We had
to have the caps, but I knew it was risky
getting them. We know now that something
about us bas got round. "Lucky we didn's
see a policeman! This chap was after the
reward himself, I should think.  He hasn't 2
telephone at his show, but he knew there
was one at the eating-house, and he spotted
us there. He'd have had a better chance of
catching us if he'd gone somewhere else tv
ring up, because after he had dome that and
given Greyfriars and Higheliffe his name and
address ke could safely have called the bobby
in to do the rest. But he isn't mnch in the
'tec line, I should say, and he put us on our

guard.”? 3

“Put you, you' mean!” replied Hazel. “I
didn't think of it. 1 feel too stupid and
muzzy in the bead to think of anything.”

“Try! Have a shot at the map, and think
of the nearest big station that we ecan strike
this way. 1t had better be a hig one, because
there will be less chance of anyone noticing
us, and there may be a place where we ean
get & wash.”? ' z

Hazel thought hard.

«] know!* he sard at length. “It's a good
long way—a dozen miles at least—but it
ought to do us all right, If we take the
next road going to thie north we should be
in the right directior, and that’s going away
Erom the district we don’t want to touch,
00." .

%“Lead on, Macdufi!” said Flip. “What's
twelve miles? We ¢un do that on our giddy
heads !

They could do it on their feet, at least;
but Hazel's feet were very tired when at
length they came in_sight of the station.

‘Not a Very Qay Time.

15 Eéll}!{ for some grub, Hazel?” asked
Flip. -

R “I'm almost too tired fo eat,”

the
wearily.

“Can’'t say I feel iike that. I say, you
know, this may be an important junction,
and all that; but it wasn't quite the sort of
place I thought of. There doesn’t seem any
sort of town handy. Why, bhang it all, I
kmavg f'},le place now! It's where I fought
Gaddy ! .

“1 don't sce that that's anything much
against it,” Hazel said, ill-humouredly,

“Did I say it was? All I mean is that it
isn't really busy enough for us to be very
safe there.  But if there happens to be a
pub or a shop close at hand, so that we can
get, some bread and cheese fo keep us going,
we needn’t sta{‘ about here long. Let’s go up
and have a look at the time-tables, and make
up our minds where we’ll go first, though.”

Hazel did not object to .this, and they
went up. The.junction stood in rather low-
lying country, and the rails e it mn each

rephed Greyfriars ©  junior

Fdirection Tan' along - the “tep -of - an embank-
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of the nuts, and, without andy ]

rels with Pon, and is knocked senseless just a3
He is let out, however,
ulsion.

quari

4 turning to Highcliffe means certain exp
Higheliffe in the night, .and sees the Caterpillar.

15

jape as well as anyoune, and ready with a
jest; full of courage; active and enduring;
straight-spoken ; the sort of fellow who' looks
you in the eyes cvery time, and will net
pretend to like you if he does not—in short,
a. good, typical English schoolboy of the
best sort.

Yes, T mean English! I am not going io
call Kerr British, or Reilly, either, Kerr is
Scottish, and Reilly is Irich. Put the three
together and call them Dritish, if you like:
but don’t insist, even if yom are a Scot, on
Blake's being called anything but what hLe
is—English! Stands Yorkshire where it did?
While it stands so - Yorkshiremen are
Englishmen, past all argument!
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They have a cockatoo, named Cocky, which ha3
e an enemy of (in(lsby. who i3 plotting againss
avasol , are away from the school for a time,
cyes in a fight with Poasonby. In their absence Flip gets too friendly with Pon and the rest
He goes with the nufs to a gambling den at Courtfield,

owing fo a serious accident to one of Merton’s
real taste for it

He makes up hiz mind
Then he meets Peter Hazeldene, who
He and Hazel-sleep under a haystack, and,

ment, so that whan they had rcached the
platforms they had a view along the roads
on both sides. * .

A trap, with a hlack horse between th2
shafts, was howling along towards. the
station on the read by which they. had come.
Hazel looked hard at'it. Then his face went
white, and he gave somecthing like a moan.

“Quelehy!”™ he said. And he sank on a
seat, and covered his face with his hands; as
if he had already given up all hope of
escape, .

“8o it is,” said Flip. “And if I'm not mis-
taken, that’s Wingate in tbe seat behind.
We must get out of their way, old chap.”

“If doesn't matter to you,” Hazel seid
sourly. “They can't take you back.”

“1 rather think they would, if they got
half a chance. But they arén't going to
have a chance,” Flip answered, not at all *
downcast. “Quelchy’s eves are pretty good
ones at elose quarters, I should say: but 1
doubt whether he can see ‘as far as we can,
am'l, 1 don't think he can” have recogunised

5.

“But what can we do?” asked Hazel
helplessly.

“©h, come along with me!” said Flip.

Hazel followed, dragging his feet. e was
&lmost inclined to throw up the sponge.

More than once afierwards Flip wondered
whether it would not have heen better to let
him to do it.

But be never even thought of that at the
time. He was tired, too; but the indomit-
ahle spirit in him would not let him give
in as tamely as this. He had mno feeling
against Mr. Quelch or against Wingate; but
for the time being they were the enemy, and,
because of that, to be beaten if possible.

He dodged out through a side gate into
the goodsyard. :

“Cover here,” he said, with a cheerful
grin. “We could dodge them quite a long
while among these waggons and motor-
lorries.”

“Yes, I-feel like dodging them!™

Hazel's reply was almost a snarl. Cer-
tainly Hazel was not exactly the companion
cne would have chosen for such an adven-
ture as this. He was rather worse than none
at all. But Flip did not lose his temper with
the sulky fellow, )

“No need for it, as it happens,” he said,
“Nobody aboubt. Dinner-time, 1 suppose—I
feel as’'if it were, anyway. Let's get imto
one of these trucks.”

He led the way up o short flight of steps
to the raised goods-shed, into which the lines
ran for convenience of loading. A leng row
of trucks, the loading of which was appar-
ently complete, stood there; and if only
room couid be found it would be the
simplest thing in the world to slip into che
of them, and hide under the tarpaulin..

“We're canght without a’chahce of a bolt
if they find us inside!” growled Hazel. ~

“Well, liow far do you "thigk® you could



_remarked M

rus Cwith thas” longjewged bounder of u
Wingate after you?” inguired ¥lip. ;
They had to look into half a dozen iruci

yoom to stow themselves, But they -found

one at length, and scrabled inelde, "nd!
pulied the tarpaulin over them. 7 1
© *Beastly stuffy, nnd not roci io stir &
muscle,” said Hazel fretiully. i

“Shush!” said Flip. -

- Heavy footsteps sounded. botlow o {he
raised platform which. mn-ll— the oo of th
shed. A voice spo
«@ wanted that, Me. €
This ‘ere loadin’ is dry or

“1 wanted it, too,”-said. another voice, nef
0 rongh. ‘But my mml, Rinkles, swhut
stufl it is they ‘give you i the name af
beer these daysi”

“Beer’s heer!” said Biuklcz grulily.
‘ad all sorts in me time-—cxcep’ bad. ¥
heer which is-better mor other heer—that
AMr, Craggs, 1 ain’t denyin'. But bad beer
there ain’t—not as I ever found, anyways”

“I don't think what we bad at the Ram
was worth risking-a rap
from the stationmaster for,”
voice.

“ Goots clerk” and porter--been for a drink
together,” whispered Flij

TI've got ears. havent
ungraciously.

1t did not appear ]Ik{.’l) that the scrap of

¥ relurned Liur«'.

dialogue they had overheard could have any !
But so it was.!

bearing upon thefr fortunes.

Other- voices were heard now, and Hazel
trembled as he reengnised Mr.
¥ainiliar tones.

platform,” said the Greyfriars master,

“Quite possible, zir; though they are
wot there now, or in any of the waiting
rO0MmSs,
found " here.”
ot the statlonmuetcr
fuess. :

“We'ra donu" hissod Mazel. .

#7 “Lie gtill, you potty ass!™ whispered Flip.
' “Have you secn two hoys about, Lraggs*’
the stationmaster asked. -

¥ No, sir,”+replied .the voice which fnd
complained of thetbeer. . - .

. '*Have you, Binkles?” o .

“Boys, sir?” asked BRinkles, in. tonrs of
surprise that would hetter have Atted the
occasion  had - the query concerned two
ulllgutms or, two polar bears.

e hoys!”_ snapped the stationmuster.
“Bless the m.m, he's seven of his own, sir—
four of them in the .\rmy—-nnd you mu,ht
think—

M 0h, boys sir,
:bmke in Binkles.
ere,
off

as they sily

could

that’s wlmt you meun"'
“No. sir, no boys round
I'd soon 'ustle the yonng wagabones

“hers
stationmaster, " Nei

“You
course?"
0!’

have heen
.gaid . the

've been here since mnine,
Lrn"gs. And Binkles wus
came on.’
*That's so, sir,” said Binkles. “As touchin®
'oyp ’owever, 'sir, you wouldn't be meanin’
that red-'eaded - young- imp- from Frogiey's |
¥arm, I'.s’pose? 1 can't abide that hoy,
nohow! But there's only on of him, thanks
be.fm I understand as- you want ‘two.” .
m
Binkles!” .-

sir,”
here when 1!

snapped - the ¢ stationmaster.

il
* Really, I don’t thiok that the boys cnuld;
have got -in hcrc to  hide - without - Craggs -

Binkles is & fool, though {
i

seeing them, sir.

he' can’t *help it; hut Craggs has some
intelligence:” . b :
"'!t hardly seema possik replied Ar.

‘nasty one!
an awfnl idiot ! wh!spen‘ JFlip..

He meant about us.
wish they'd ‘fo!” |
“They were ‘going. The:r \uu_ca
more distant; and ‘then died away.
“1t was".the only thin to sny.
.le'ﬂs pen
il Hazel, ki

Oh, I say, 1‘lenuent. 1

cunded

Bin'v.ics

. ~And Flip; V l»y that remark

. that, Mr. Quelch and-the. ;t‘lt'onm!.sfu had

sassed out of hearmg." .

\Bmkles grunted. - 11 My, Fm-'q‘e tender
conscience " hurt him at all, quite certainly
the conseience of the ,p'xrent of seven hoys—
and an- unkrown - number of girls—-was not
trouhled,

“We can’t move yet,”

aid Hazel, in a low

“ la I figure it out,” re]:hcd F{m “({he
only posnhlc way! of getting safely ont of

this station is to eﬁav where we are until |

the truck goes.”

Queleh's |
«I felt sare that I saw two bovs on the |

ail the time, 6!5
b

ou is “due oft-for dinner -tifl - ‘two o'clock.” !
answered ;

L ‘1..1:‘,'

over the-knuekles
aaid thu utln.r;

i now they. were.on their. way, thougn
they did not inew the l\.aﬂ in thr world
whither. i

H.weI velled something in Flip'~ ear. I

What? 1 cav't hear! pon's <houi sa !

ueh, but speak distinetly.” o

“Dérwent, I'm a worm'~ :

“¥ou're not. old chap!” v i

“¥Yes, I am! You've stood Ly mie like a i
i real chum, though there isn't o w_:rn;'-.ofi

i
1
i

i to me. Aud all the time I've dene nothing
it grouse and moan while you have got
us put of diffeulties.  You've .the .mon

They mlght he in hiding somewherr !
answered another voice—that -

that I can’t see that you're under the
s weather, do yomr  There's zome =veuse Jor
you s et |

“I've been treated bhadly. No, i'm not
sur¢ that I bhave, -Teally!- - But it comes
naturally to me to:think it's anybody's

giad  you - understand - sumethinp',-

him wp- etter than the old one ever
was—don't ache when he gets tired. you
koow.” -
“That’s ounly old  Walter's pluek,” re-
marked Smithson, who knew Benson's soldier
| brother. - *Lots: ‘of them are fike that.

pefore they found one in which there was §

H ld)uut.
l

i

Cr-'u!ga s ab, the Highelife gates, looking down the
i cold: enough.
- “1He-didn’t, mean. '\nythmg about Craggs.
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“Why, il may be o
hat's Lrae enough
“And wehe ho gioh
“That's so.”

“And we don’d Auew A Bgiorlhere o
b2 taken to, ov low long Tiogill
We ean geb aut

“Ay hat [>Tt T
s0 hedstly cil{.‘cr!ul

FUll gah RDER

ing, is 1Y Ses ‘u‘t‘

did vom faney ix 2 as |

then. "hings might
s perstly  swpty”

hiear :
replied  H

i
‘-()h. tang it all, thav's bke Junter!- Ty
ey «rnb well enongl, but sshen you ;
can't '-et it you've inst got to go without. |
Shush now! The fairy feet of Binkles
proach.”

It was quite a lopg wime before they had
chance ta talk “again.  And ihen they
were forced to shout at one another, for an
engine had come along und towed the t{rucks
out ; und then there had been some shunling,

reason why you should feel a-hit friendly

t00. What do I put |
“Yourself, old man!

3 the partnership E
And you Jden't think

fault rather than my own.” °

S Other way of lnoking ut it: pays best,
Better chance of putting things right so.
Flip sadd, with -the uncogscions “isdom that
came {0 him at times.

“Well, yoa  won't eateh e Uik this
Arain.” Hazel saild E
= Right-ho. ol:d ehap!” &
But Flip did not_feel =n suve A ic as e
would have jiked to be. 2
Goggﬁ at Highcliffe.
¥ hat!" gasped Vates of t!n.
Fourth ¥Form Higherirfe.
it alive, or iz it just a .-tull’nrl.
tigure H
“It seems :o he able {0 w.u‘ sai Rmild

wn_donbtfully,
“That may he

the works iaside,” peplicd
Benson.

'T’!LTL\ simply na ond to what
they ean do in that way no My brother
i Walter, who Just a leg over thr-re fighting
¢ the Huns. sa¥s the new one they have fived

They're WJ cheerful abont what they've been
theough and what they've lost that my
mater says it fairly. makes her ery to hear
them talk.. I don't see why it should, wy-
self: but women are rum.”

"The threc Fourth-Formers were standing

road. Tt was 2 fine. clear day, though quite
- But” Smithson & Co., who
went in for plenty of.exercise, did not feol
the cold as the nuté did. - ;

Bomething—or, rather,’ wmeone-—was
lpprpg\t‘hlﬂg along _the road. - 'Tu~ splh. of
their gibes, the. three rnnlly hid -no “doubt
ut all that it was a Imman being, without
cven & wooden ‘L,.‘But it_ certainly dul
look quecr,

It was Johnny ln)"‘.Za. and that zomewhat
eceentric yonth. was the lapp 055e:
a face and, figure that mltcd hu
makm% himsel ‘appear - the lmit in. weird-
ness., He was . no: fool. . His “rather. simple
face” did not teflect the _real shrewdness of
his mind. There was actually something Jike
a touch of genius in Gngg’:' but nothing

ahout him suggested it, cven at norm.a[—
times,
At such times, without the disfiguring

masses which con'.ealed iiis bright blue eyes,
L was & very p.uin ‘ordinary encugh ibok-

Jeurslt oy

I and =0 silly,”

gt i oug of
It monds wien .whal be d e anoye jall
Wings to be taken -for a comple ool, in
that he might have the pleasnre of
ving afterwards that be wis pothing o

sort—let him, in that wmocd, look a#
imple as he could, and dress the p'm -
A had what qutllson. Yata

el

= chmn, Yarag, nud Benson  we
hey . kept  down . the

le in thc face of Gogg
qncahm-

e civilly b_th;
I .

hY™ said Joho
hand to bis right cor.
He had heard peru-ctl\ well,

nathing

and

he heard Bind- displeased bim. ar 1& him
at all an unplcns:mt impression  of Tthose
three, .

For he had’ ='{p|=c‘trd to be japcd. His

appearance invited ‘it: and when "he han
landed at Franklingnam Blnunf “kett wnid
Waters, now hiz special chume, had bHeen
far less™eivil than' tliese” fellows were.
“Aly hat,-it’s deaf, too!” said ar
“Ehi” r(-puated Goggs.- v
“Don’t mention - it!"  replied kaithson
yrinning. .U Sorry  we Have no -eaf-trumpet

SO1.

handy,  but. this .is Highcliffe i
Y Higheliffe?". repeated GQogs, az if lardn:

unds 51'1ndx g *
Loy ¥ '

Faturs  iehogi
Miary  Mat

id you mentlon yoirf aunr? 1 haves pe
aunt, but I have an unele,” (.‘og«a said
heaming upon .him.

“And. the male cousin of the gurdunur'\
wife has n tame monkey,” remarked Smith
apm. -

"o ;r
01,

= Well

Aunt

i mean s de MO fnaquircd Gen

And don’t he iutt fnok suid

Ben

l only know one hny at bhis sehonl,” (loges
we¢nt op, appearing ‘to tuke their aympnt.h»
and paticnce wigh him for granted,  ©His
name is Gadshy,: 1 am:of & candid natire:
my dear grandmother bas. been known to say
that I am eandid eéven to a Tault. -So I do’
not mind telling .you 'that 1 am not plea
the prospect of meaeting (‘adsln again, I
do not -n\n~xr‘lvr him a-very nice bhoy.”

e * grinned Smitlso)
ags scomad !o higor that. far
n-)dded

n

It wil net he necessary dor me (o b
iendly avith-him. T apprehend? ™ he said.
It won't be possible,” answared ‘i.':mrs

with (.onvlction.
& Co. will rag this poor thing bhald
!.Emlui Benson said, -
“Unless we look after it,4 Smithson agrced.
“Is it worth  while?” nskwl \'\tes, con-
sidering * (loggs with a  ecritieal. but nor
entirely hostile, eye. -
“I've -seen _worse, if it wasn'i e deaf
réplicd Smithson.
Go;gs continued to beam upon rhem..
“May I inquire vour ndmes!” he’
his yoice.more high-pitched than eve
not

ced,
“Da
ink ‘mie " unduly: inguisitive, T bég. T

like your faces, l-)u are uot hnndsumt any
of ¥Ou-——-"
“0h,. by jingo!” cmulated Y.\tee, who

r'ttller fancied himself.

“But you have good, pl-nn. honest faces,”
went on Goggs. “I think I coutd be frienity
with you. tlmngh of eourse, ¥ have no wish
ta “intrude.”

Smithson, Yate& ‘and Bensml looked at
one another in rather a queer way. No one
of the thred qmtc liked to own it to the

.other two, vet it was a Tact that all three

had  an “impulse nf liking towards this ex-
tremely weird specimen. . It may hive been

Aliat, In .their decent  goodwill and honesty

there was somcthing that answered to the
real Goggs hehind the mask of foolishness.
Or it may have heen that they rather liked
his admission that he had no iaste for
Reginald Havers (jadshy, whom' all three
barred mest completely. 2™
(1o be c(mhnmd,)




