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CHAPTER 1.
Fatty Thinks it Out.
EANATTY WYNN of the Fourth Form
had a deep wrinkle of thought
in his brow. 1le was standing
with his hands in hiz pockets. and
a far-away expression on his plump face,
ovidently thinking. deeply. His chuams,
Figgins and Kerr, watched him, grin.

ning. "
Figgins & Co. had been talking
rricke Fatty Wynn had fallen silent,

his thoughts wandering from the topic
thing was engrossing Fatiy’s ve-
. oand his chuwms  could  guess
what it waz. The food problem was the
wreat problem of Futty's existence; and
it cast into the shade the toughest thing
in_maihematics, .

Figging, with great oo, tock out
Lis wateh to time him.  Rerr chuckled,
But Fatty Wynn did nei even cheeive
Figgy's little joke.

“ Five minutes [ said Figgin

No word from Fatty, {is wrinkle
was growing deeper, and that was all.
Six minutes!”

“Ha, ha, ba!” roared Kerr,

Fatty Wynn started, and looked at
his chums. -

Y 8ix winutes fifteen secands!” said
Figging, putting away his watch, “Ilave
vou solved it, Fabyy 77

“Eh?  Bolved what?”

“1low to get uxtra grub over amd
above your ellowance!™ chuckled Iig-
gins. 1 suppose that's what you were
hirowsing over, wasn’t 1t?”

The ?at Fourth-Former
dignant.

“No, it wasn't!” he said warmly.
“Po vou think I am always thinking
«hout grub, Figgingi”

“Well, jolly pear it!" said 00
Figgins. “Do you mean to say
'r.;~vpu‘t-,_t'i|i’nl:i|1g abdut grub just then #7

o !’

looked in-

“My bat: Hold me while T Faint!”
cjaculated Figgins.
“Don't pie 1t on, Fatty ™ tm!rm}u'ed

Kerr. !
“Oh, rats!” said Fatty Wenn. 1

was thinking—-- And I've got it!”
“Chrub 17

“No!" roaved Fatty Wynn. * Not
geub! T was thinking of a wheeze.
Ain't we up against the Shell now?
Ain't we trying to score points over
them, and put them in the shade?”

“We are—we 15! agreed TFiggins.
“You don’t mean to say you were ghink-
ing over our job of downing the Shell ?”

“¥es, I was!" snapped Tatty.

“My word !

“And I've got the idea!™ continued
Fatty.  ““Look here! In this contest
cvory kind of vietory counts - running
3 jumping and games, and cther
things, We scored over ilie Shell by
n dormitory raid. Well, I've got n still
Letter iden,”

Not connected with grub
1evr sceptically.

Fatty Wynn coughed.
*Well,” he said cautionsly, it may
{0 conmocted with grab.”

*Ha,. ha, ha!”

“T thonght so!” grinned TFiggins,

asked

“Oh, don’t cackle!” said Fatty, “Just

listen to my idea.” 3
“You've got a scheme for raiding

Tom Merry's dinner, or bagging Low-

ther's tea, or Manners’ breakfast?”
roaved Figgins, *Or boning Grundy’s
toflee ?”

* No, you ass! Better than that, It’s
just as much to us if we score over
Racke or Crooke as over Tom Merry,
as they’re all in the Shell.” -

“That's so, if the umpires alow it as
a win,” assented Figgins, *“We can
vely on Lefevre of the Fifth to do the
square thing. Bot it will have to be a
real win—not bagging a chap's butter-
seotch, you fat bounder!™

* You know Racke's a food-hog !

*“ Pussed unanimoualfr 1 :

“Well, suppose a chap found out his
hoard- I'm sure be’s got u Loard- -and
hagged it?"” said Fatty, his eyes glisten-

i
g,

*That would be a patriatic 8
vice., and it would be a scure cver the
Shell, wouldn't # %"

*Well, it might count, or it might
not ! -
*“Oh, it wonld count all right!

Clear-

ing out a food-hog would be a first-class

stunt ! said Fatty Wynn confidently.
=My idea is to sneak into Racke's study
over in the School House and It out
his hoavd.”

1 don't suppose he keeps it in his
study, if he's got a hoard.”

- Bound to keep some of it there, any-
way. And I'll collar the lot, and leave
him a message of thanks,”

* And hand the grub ever to the house-
keeper ¢ asked Kerr, :

- Ahem "

“It ought really to ha handed to the

Food Committee at Rylcombe,” said
¥Fiugins. i

© Ahem !V

“IWhat are you ‘ahemming’' about,

Taity #”

“Well, we can't risk giving Racke
away,” said Wynn cautiously. ** Musin't
sneak, cven about a food-hog. - There's
a limit, you know!”

“Well, you ass, what’s the use of
tuking his grub i you're thinking of
giving it back to him. ngain?”

“I'm not, ass!”

“You're thinking of wolfing it?” de-
manded Figgins.

“Well, tie-ﬂt.he labourer’s worthy of
his hire, you know.” answered Fatty
Wynn defensively. “TF T scoff a hog’s
hoard I'm entitled —-ahem Gf course,
we three will whack it out together!”

#\We three won't whack out a quarter
of an ounce beyond our rations!” re-
plied Figgins.

_“I'm surprised at you, Fatty!” said
Kerr solemnly.

Fatty crimsoned. .

“This would be a special occasion,”
he pleaded.

“FThere are. no special occusions in
war-time!  Why, you fat bounder,” ex-
claimed Figgine wrathfully, “yon’re call-
ing Racke a food-bog. and you've pro-
posing to be one vouwself I

»Nothing of the kind! T was think-

’

i ———
“You think too much, Fatty, on that
subject.  Foodhogs are barred in the

New House. I think we had better bump
you as & warning !”

“You silly ass——"

“It’'s a duty,” =aid Figgins frmly.
“You're a good little man, Fatty; but
when you let your mind run oun grub
you're liable to fall away from jyour
principles. Nothing like a bumping to
bring you back to the straizht and
narrow path. Lend a hand, Kerr!"”

Fatty Wynn dodged, but he dedged
too late.

His two chums, actuated by a sense
of chummy duty which Fatty did not
appreciate at all, collared him and
bumped him. And thero was a dismal
yelling from Fatty Wynn., .

“Yooooop !”

“Hallo! Trounble in the famil
claimed Tom Merry, coming along with
Manners and Lowther. © Mind gou der’
burst him !

].Ta'.:_\'.

= Yaroooh ™
cheeky rotters

“You Shell bounders ciear off I sail
Fig%ms. **¥hat are you cackling at?”

‘We've got a new scorc ever you,”’
said Monty Lowther. “I suppose you
know there’s a serious fat shortage just
now 17 - "

“What about it, faltlhead?”

“Well, our idea is to take Wynn and
melt him down— -

“TWhat 77

' He would make tons and tons of pork
dripping—""

““Ha, ha, ha!” yelled Tom Merry and
Manners, delighted by the expression
that came over Fatty Wynn's face at
that suggestion.

“That_would be a national service,”
continued Monty Lowther. “I think it
ought to count twenty points in our
favour in the contest. What do you
think, Wynn?”

T tell you what I think!" gasped
Fatty, scrambling furiously to his feet.
“T'lL show you what I think. you Shell
idict! Back me up, you duffers!”

And Tatty Wynn charged at the
humorist of the Shell, apparently
exasperated by the playful suggestion
that he should be melted down into pork-
dripping. Kerr and Figgins cheerfully
followed him up, charging Tom Merry
and Manners.

“Yarooh ! yelled Lowther, as Fatty
Wynn’s weight sent him fairly spinning,

h, my hat! You dangerous hippopo-
tamus! Ycop!™ .

“Here! Hold on!” shouted Manners,
“(Oh, erumbs!”

But the sudden charge of Figgins &
Co. had fairly bowled over the %‘errib[p
Three of the Shell. —Manners went
sprawling across Lowther, and Tom
Merry was pitehed across Manners.
Figgins & Co. sauntered away to the
New House, leaving the Shell fellows to
sort themselves out. Tom Merry sat up
dazedly. and there came a muffled howl
from Manners., The captain of the
Shell was inadvertently, and unfortun-
ately, sitting on his chum’s face:

“Groogh! Gerroff I”

“Ha, ha, ha!” There was a yell of
laughter from Racke of the Shell, who
was looking on, “What game do youn
call that?”

“Yaou

vellad




ety

w———

- scheme, in spite of

 and had, with great luck, su

" blinked

“Ow! Groogh! Yow!’

- Gerroff |"”.

“COh, my hat!”. ;

_The Terrible Three scrambled up, but
Figgins & Co, were gone. Nobody was

. at hand but Aubrey Racke,"who howled

with, laughter, o the three dusty]
juniors Racke's merriment seemed mis-
placed. * They collared the cheery Aubrey
on the spot,”and bumped him. ~ As th:lvl
whg.ll} ed away they left Racke of the Sh
shill yelling—but not with laughter.

: CHAPTER 2,
In the Enemy’s Quarters,
» LL clear!” murmured Fatty
Wynn. . .
.The plump Fourth-Former
_ grinned. . . . :
Fatty had not given up his great
e discouragement of
his chums. Whether lifting Racke’s hoard
would count as a point or two in the
Form contest or not, it seemed to Fatty
a ripping idea to lift it. It would be a
scote, in one way, at least. - And, with
great caution, the Falstaff of the New
House had stolen into the rival iggus_le
in
making his way to the Shell passage
nnﬁbaen'ed. . .. 3
2 e came quietly up the stairs, an
glanced qui _k‘lly along the passage. There
-.waa no one in sight, and with great speed
Fatty scudded along the passage and
dodged into Racke's study.~ He knew
that Racke and Crooke were not there,
baving seen them a few minutes.before
in the quad. He closed the study door
behind him, breatling hard. .
- Racke might come In any moment, cer-
tainly. The New House raider was tak-
ing some risk. But risk did not. matter
to Fatty Wynn, especially if there was a
- feed at the end of it. ides, he was
quite prepared to deal with either Racke
or Crooke, or both together, if it came to

Gsticuits.
time, Fatty Wynn

‘Without losi
scudded round léﬁs study, searching for

tuck. His fat face fell as all his_search- |-

ing brought nothing to light. If Aubrey
Racke kept any forbidden supplies in his
study, he was careful to keep them in a

very secret place, )
*“Sneaking - rotter!”" muttered Fatty
Wynn, ““Suspicious beast! I suppose he
thinks his grub’s not safe, the rotter!
Br-r-r-r!”
Fatty searched the cupboard, ard
. Jooked under the table, and even glanced
ui the chimney, He was at the ciinmey
when the study door opened, and Aubrey
Racke strode in, with Crooke, Scrope,
and Mellish at his heels, e four
juniors stared blankly at Fatty Wynn,
who spun round with a very red face, and
at them. .
My hat 1" exclaimed Crooke, -

_““What are you doing here, you New
- H(‘:‘uise fad!,"’ dyemanded Racke. 4

“It's a House raid!” said Scrope.
¥ Let’s make an example of him !?

Fatty Wynn backef}p round behind the
table, and pushed back his cuffs. He was
discovered now, and there was going to
be trouble. But Fatty was a great fight-
ing-man, though a very plump one, and
“he was coolly caleulating what chances |

" he had against four. : )
_ “What were you up to here?” asked
Racke, suspiciously, “Looking for a
chap’s money—what?”
David Liewellyn Wynn flushed crimson.
know that's a lie! T was looking for your'
food l-n:un-dg if you want to know, you
prize hog !’ ; v
“ Phew {” murmured Crooke,
“T’ll give you & lesson not to rummage

in my. study!” said Racke, gritting his
Sagth, | o o T REEME

You snegking cad!” he roared. ™ You |-
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“I say, let’s collar the cad and k
him a prisoner!” said Scrope. “We’
fasten Eim’ to the leg of. the table, and
keep hini till call-over. That will tount
irfxf tfie Form contest, if wo make him beg
off.” -
Racke scowled. ; -

“We're not taking any part in their
dashed Form contest!” he said savagely.
“I’'ve said so often enough.” 4

“Still, it’s a chance—" -,

“Oh, rats! We'll collar him, right
enongh, ard give him a thundering good
biding with a fives bat,” said Racke.

”Oi, all right?” :

““ Mind he doesn’t get out,” said Racke.
“T’1l lock the door to start with.”

He turned to the door.

Fatty Wynn's eyes gleamed. - :

He had to fight the four, as soon a
they attacked, and that within locked
doors. It appeared to Fatsy that it would
be better to atéack than to wait to be
attacked—whils the door was still un-
locked. And he aoted upon that idea at
oned, without hesitation.

“With his hands clenched, Fatty Wynn
came pounding tround the table, and
charged at Racke & Co. like a Tank in
full career. .

“Here, look out!” howled Mellish.

“Oh, crumbs! Gerroff!”

Crooke went staggering from Fatty's
left, and sat down. Fatty’s rij ht_hit
Scrope fairly in the eye, and he spun
across the study. Mellish, who was not a
hero, backed away with a jump like a
kangaroo. passed with almost the
speed of lightning, and Racke turned
from the door, to find Fatty fairly upon

1m.
The New House junior grasped him,
and they struggled.

‘“Help!” yelled Racke fiercely. ““Back
up, ou funks!”

‘Yow-ow! My eye!”

“Greogh1”

“Help me, you.fools!”

Crash!

Racke went down on the carpet with a
roar. Fatty Wynn tore the door open,
dodged into the passage, and slammed

the door behind him.

In Racke’s study there was a chorus of
groans and howls.

Racke staggered fo his feet. i

“Come on!” he panted. **We'll smash
him! Follow me, I tell you!”

“Owl w I -

dragged the door open again,
ed into the passage,

" But Fatty Wg;m had made good use of
the minute he had bad in advance. The
passage was empty.

Racke glared savagely round him, and
ran to the stairs. Buf there was no one
on the staircase.

It seemed incredible that the fat
Fourth-Former could havo escaped so
promptly ; but he was not to be seen.

With. a muttered oath, Aubrey Racke
returned to his study, Iiga found Crooke
and Scrope caressing their injuries, and

Mellish grinning.
“The the Schoal House

e black ahge of
had not followed gl.m out. They had had

Racke
an

enough of Fatty Wynn’s plump fists.
“&ught him?” mumbled Crooke.,
Racke snarled. *
“He's gone, hang him!”.
“My hat! He was quick!”
“He knew what [d give him!”

growled Racke. * 8top that howling, for

goodness’ sake! If you'd backed me up,

we'd have made mincemeat of the cad.’
“0Oh, rats!” - E 5

_ Racke kicked the door shut, and locked |

it. But it was some time before the

‘precious quartetie setfled down to. the

game of banker for which ad come
to the study. They were feel hurt.
After Racke's door was closed, a door

further up the passage opened quietly,

&

- Three-halfpence. - 3
and a fat, grinning face looked out.- The
study was'the study of Tom Meiry, but
the face was the foce of David Llewellyn
Wynn. The fat junior was not gone—hy
had realised that there was no time to
escape, and he had dodged into a study
for. rei"ug_e. Being aware that the Terrible
were out of doors, ke had chosen

Tom Merry's sl:ud};lr. :

Fatty rin chuckled as he " looked
along the deserted passage. The coast
was clear once more. T

“8illy: chumps!” murmured, Fatty
Wynn complacently. ~ “ Anybedy could
fool those silly Shell bounders! ¥Yaht”

But just as Fatty was leaving the study
on tiptoe there came a sound of voices
from the stairs, and he popped back
hastily. )

To be caugh} in the enemy’s quarters
meant a m%‘ging for the New House
raider; and Fatty Wynn was not out for
a ragging.

He waited for the footsteps to pass. be-
fore emerging. - But to his dismay he
heard Tom Merry's voice outside,

“We'll hear it, Monty. I don’t sup-
poseti't‘s any good, but we'll hear it, old
scout 1” ]

“Fathead! It%%. the jape of the
agon.””

* Bow-wow "

Fatty Wynn looked wildly round the
study, The Terrible Threé were evidently
coming - in, and they were not to be
handled like fhe slackers in Racke's
study. ~ And if they captured Fatty in -

8

their quarters, there Was not the slight- -

ost doubt that they would use that cap-
ture in a way to score points in the
f{rcat Form contest. What Figgins and

err would say to that was something
Fatty Wynn did not care to think about.
His only thought was to take cover; and
almost mstmct-ivelg he squeezed himself
behind the tattered. screen in the corner.
He was .s%ueezed there, trying to subdue
his hurried breathing, when the Terrible
Three entered.

Fatty Wynn remained as still as a
mouse. Through a slit in the screen—
which had seen considerable service—he
saw Tom Merry and Manners and Low-
ther; but the three Shell fellows did not
glance towards the corner. . ’

It was evident that they did not suspect
for a moment that there was anyone else

.in the study, and Fatty Wynn breathed
more freely as he noted that fact, -
“Now, Monty—" said Tom Merry.

“Shut the door!”

“ What for?”

“It’s important, you ass! Do you
want the Fourth to get on to the wheeze,
when it’s up against them?”

“Oh, all rﬁ t!” Tem Merry closed
the door. *“Now—-"

The door opened, and the eyeglass of
Arthur Augustus D*Arey of the Fourth
glimmered in. =

CHAPTER 3,
; The Plot.
RTHUR AUGUSTUS D'ARCY
smiled benignantly at the three
Shell fellows, wha stared at him, -
Lowther, who had been about to
speak, checked himself abruptly. .
“Bai Jove! -Anythin’ on, you chaps?”
asked D’Arcy. 3
& Nw)no l? ;
“You are lookin' vewy startled.”
“Well, what do-you expect when you
bung. a face like that on ug all of a
sudden ?”” demanded Monty Lowther,

“ Weally, Lowthah——" e
“The "question arises,”” yemirked
Mansers, “whether it is a face!” :

“Pway don’t make _wotten personal
weraarks, deah boys. 1 do not wegard
them as funny!” mid Arthur Augustus,
with dignity.  “I have looked in to
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epeak to you fellows. I 'have a pwoposal

to make——" . oy ow

“No good making it here,” said

* Lowther, with a stare, “Take it along
to- the girl in 1he bun-shop!”
*“Ha, ha, hal”. 2

“You uttah ass!” shouted Arthur

Augustus. “I wefuse to listen fo your

fwivolous wemarks, I have a pwoposal
‘to make wegardin’ the Form contest. I

have menticnied it to Blake and. Hewwics
and: Dig, and they only made a wude
weply, But I weally think that it is up
to the School House Fourth to. beat you
boundahs! I do not believe in lettin'
the New House Fourth do all the lickin’,

So T have thought of this challenge—-"
“0h, a challenge, is it?” asked Tom
Merrvy. . J

“Yaas, wathah!”

"GO ahEﬂd !H’ .

“We are goin’-to whop~the Shell in
pweity neahly evewythin’,” such as
owicket " an' wunnin' an’ jumpin’ an
w'estlin® an’ japin’, an’ so on,”* explained
Atthur Augustus. - “But there arée othah
thinga. I challenge the Shell to pwcduce
a weally well-dwessed fellow—"
© “YWhat!” yelled the_Terrible Three.

“1 am quite sewious, desh boys. I
challenge. you to put uﬁ a man to dwess,
an’ the umpiahs shall decide whethah
ke beats the-champion of the Fourth in
that line. I shall wepwesent the Fourth.
And I weéally considab that I shall beat
you, and I expect the' committee to
award me twentay points, ab least.”

Tho Terrible Three stared at the
Honourable Arthur Augustus.

“A—-a competition in
clothes ! gas; Tom Merry,

“Vaps, wathah!”

“0Oh, my hat!”’

“Some fellows can weah clothes, an’
some cannot,” said Arthur Augustus,
“T flattah myself that T am wathah well
dwessed. Put up your man, and I will
dwess against him, and we will both
appeah before the committee, who shall
judge which does most cwedit to the
school.” - - 1

“Ha, ha, ha!™
“T weally fail to sce anythin’ to laugh
at, deah boys. Blake an' Hewwics an’
Dig e:é:m’.-kled _iust the same when I sug-
sted jt——"

, ha! )

“Oh, wats! If you wefuse the chal-
Ienge, I shall claim twentay pointa fwom
the committae in default.” = = -

“My dear ass, there’s a lmit!”
grinned Tom Merry.
competition of tailor’s dummies.”

“If you chawactewise me as o tailah’s
dummay, Tom Mewwy, I-shall feel]
called upon to give you a feahlul
‘thwashin’ . 4

"“Go hon!” :

“Yaas, wathah! 1 wegard you as a
eacklin’ ass! I wegard you, Lowthah, as
anothah  cackhn’ -ass, and you,
Mannahs— _ .

“Gussy, old man, you want looking

wearing

after,” said Monty Lowther seriously.
“These great ideas coming into lyour
brain show that there’s something Joose
. just under your roof.”
“You checkay ass—"
“T think we ought to sce Gussy home,

you chaps,’” said Lowther. %
“ Hear, hear!” E
“Gweat Scott! You sillay ass!

Hands -off!  Yawoooooh!” ~ yelled
Arthur Augustus, as the chuckling trio
collared him and swept him off the floor.
With his arms and legs wildly flying,
Arthur Augustas was carried out of the
stydy, and down the passage, . -
. “Yawooh! Teggo! [ will thwash)
You all wound!” he roared. *Gweat
Secott! Wescue!” - =
f'Blleés my soyl! - What—what is

8
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-ing at the abashed juniors over

“Can’t have a| &

ORI i X .
.. Mr, Lathem, the master of the-Fourth,
wae ooming up’ the “staircase, and he
fairly jumped as he met that procession
almost in full career. - 3
The little Form-master stopped, bli:}zllg-
is
spectacles. 5 vk
“ What—what——" he exclaimed.

The Terrible -Three allowed Arthur

Augustus D’Arcy to elide down to hia
feet. The swell of St. Jim’s stood red
and gasping. !

~ *“Gwoogh ! , deah! I am all
wuffled! Gwoogh!” -

“Merry! Lowther! Manners! What
docs this mean?” exclaimed the master
of the Fourth severely. :

“Ahem! We—we—"

“Gwooogh !

. “We—we were taking D’Arcy home,
sir,” said Tom Merry, stammering.
“We—we were taking him to Study No.
6! Abem!” ’ :

“I am afraid, Merry, that D’Arcy was
being the victim of somewhat Yough
horse%]ay!” said Mr Lathom sternly.

“A em :”

A" Nottw aiil S a}l,u -sir,"li-h said Aéthur
u us cheerfully. e great Guss
%gea!wa s be iiey g A
game. “These fellows, sit, vewy kindl,
volunteered to cawwy me to my studay.”
* Bless my soul1” said Mr, Lﬁhom.
“Only a little game, sir,” said Aithur
Augustus diplomaticaily.  “They were
goin® to cawwy me into the st
surpwise Blake an’ Hewwics an’ Dig,

sir,

“Oh!” said Mr. Lathom. “Very
well!  But do not be quite—quite so
noisy in your games indoors, plesse!”

“Vewy well, sir I : {
. Mr. Lathom, with another blink at the
juniors, passed on.  Arthur Augustue
stood smoothing down his ruffled jacket.

“Gussy, old man,” said Monty
Lowther affectionately, “you're worth a
guinea a box, you are really !” .

“Bai Jove!” )

“And now you can walk home; as a
reward,” said Tom Meriy, laughing.
And the Terrible Three went back to
their study, leaving Arthur Augustus to
finish dusting himself—a long process.

Fatty Wynu, behind the tattered
screen in the corner of No. 10, suppressed
a groan as the three Shell fellows came
back. He had hoped to find an oppor-
tunity of escape but there had been no
ce. The fat Fourth-Former settled
down to wait, with a dismal feelin§ that
it was tea-time, and a still more dismal
doubt as to whether there would be any-
thing for -him in Figging’ study when
he got back to the New House,

Mont.% Lowther closed the door care-
fully.” Tom Merry and Manners watched
hiin, with a grin. The
hear Lowther expound his great scheme
for taking a rise out of the Fourth; but
theﬁédld not seem to think it was going
to such a corker 2s Monty Lowther
supposed. . : :

“Mind, this has got tq be kept awfully
darlk,” wther began. “ Better not
even tell many in the Shell, ~And not a

"whisper to the Fourth.”™

Fatty Wynn, _behind the '§cl‘een,
winked into space. Lowther, guite un-
eqn,scilt}u'sly, was

himself | 5 ’
“QOh, we'll keep it dark,” yawned
‘Manners. “What is it, anyway?”

“The biggest spoof ‘ever thought of,”

said Lowther impressively. “ You know

that Scottish bounder, Kerr, is great on,
impersonations _and = things—he makes
himself up as all sorts of characters, to

amuse thosc 'duffers” over’ in the New |

House——"
“Yes. He’s

2 8 jolly clever at it,” eaid
Tom Merry.

ut what about it? You

nded on to play the.

ay an' |

were -about to |-

telling the  Fourth

haven't_ brought me up nhere to 1w 4

about Kerr, I suppose?” i

“My 'idea is that the Shell can beat
the Fourth in that, as in everything
else,” explgined - Lowther. “Kerr's
clever, I don’t deny that. He's a born
actor, and he seems. to be able to twist
his features into any shape he likes. Buf
T'm pretty good at acting. You fellows
kpow that, ~ Well, you know how Kerr
got himself up once as. a new kid, and
came here and took us in—-—"

“Yes, the cheeky ass!”

“Well, if cur Form contest |
going- on then that would have counted
a8 & big win. Buppose we worked off-a
spoof like that on the Fourth?” -

- % Ahem! .Could we?
in the Shell.”
Thete’s Lowther I
Oh!”

" Ahﬂm !H

“Look here, you asses, can’t I acii”
demanded Lowther, with some warmth,
“You've seen me, Can't I make up, as
well as Kerr? Perhaps not quite so well
as Kerr, if -you come ta that; but very
well, all the same.”

“Yeres. But—but you couldn’t spoof
them as Kerr did us. They wouldn’t
take you for a new boy in the New
House.”

“T'm not thinking of that. I wouldn't
use a socond-hand New House wheeze,”
said Monty Lowther disdainfully. * What
price Lathom1”

**Lathom |” ejaculated Tom Merry and
Manners together.

NYES.” B .

 What. about Untkom?” asked the cag-
tain of the Shell, not quite understand-

ing, E -

EOh, you're a duffer! Wly shouldn's
I make myself up as Lathom?”

_ “Great pip!” .

“He's not taller than I am—hardly as
tall, in fact, He's a good deal wider;
but padding will do_that.” said Monty
Lowther eagerly. “It's easy enough 1o
make up, with lines on the face and
bushy eyebrows. But it's rother a pity
the old bird hasn’t any face-fungus.”

“Qh, Christopher Columbus!”
Manners- blankly. “You ass, - you
couldn’t do it! ~And—and i you were
found.out, the Head would be waxy!”

“Y sha’n’t call on the Head, duffer! I
think I could do it. I'll have some prac-
tice, of course—you fellows helping me.
And—and if I passed as Lathom, think
of the game we could have .with the
]?‘ouri.hlg I'd order ’em into the Forni-
room on a half-holiday—""

“OR1”

“Cane 'em al%’rouz_ldw——’_’

a
T

said

ha, ha! . P
“Mak,e Blake and Figgins stand in the
Tom and Manners dyeﬂed.

“You see,” grinme
simply no limit to the way I could make
‘em sit up, if €  Lat
Tt would count as the biggest thing in the
whole eontest,” B .

“But—but you couldn’t—"" . N

“] think I could. Think of me caning
Figging; and making that fat. bounder,
Wynn. turn out his pockets, and give me
his toffee!” 5

IGHE ha'ps

“Tan't it the jape of -the season?™
demanded Loowther. -
“Ye-es. But—" B
“Mr.-Lathom is going off on Wednes-
day afterncon, with Linton, you lknow.
Mr. Linton’s nephew is home on leave,
and old Linton’s going to gee him,” ‘said
Monty Lowther. *Our respected Form-
master is taking Lathom -with him—I
know that.” y : ¢ -
*“Ves, I've heard so, Bu e
“Well, on Wednesday afternoon "Mr.
Lathom will he fifty miles away, and our
own Form-master will be fifty miles away

%

had been

v

There’s no Kerr -
%

Lowther, “there’s-.

they take me for Lathom.




Eﬁy V'Wednesdav. ;

ith him. Nothing could be -better.

hen the fags see Lathom, they’ll simply

suppose he’s come home, instead of gomg

on, ‘\Iv!ith Luﬁon. He might, you know.”
i ; =

“You're as full of buts as billygoat 1"
said Lowther impatiently. * What are

you butting about now?” :

“Could you do it?" said Tom
-dubiously. )

“Rats—yes! I'm going to try, any-
way." .

“ Ahem !

“And I'm going down to Mr. Wiggs’
in Rylecombe now, to get some things I
shall need for the part,” said Monty
- Lowther determinedly. “You fellows
can .come, and bring all. the tin you’ve
got. I suppese you're backing me up?”

“‘Oh, yes, we'll back you upl” said
Manners. “But—"

“Can’t you back mé up without so
many buts?” asked Lowther, “I tell
you it's the jape of the .season, and if’s
going to do the Fourth fairly in the eye.

ow, come on, and stop butting I

The Terrible Three left the study-—
Lowther smiling and confident, Tom
", Morry and Manners considerably doubt-
ful, but prepared to back up their chum-|
in that astounding scheme for spoofing
the Fourth.  After their footsteps had
died away down the passage, FastyP&'ynn
“emerged from behind the screen in the
study, grinning, - He peered out into the

assage, and then tiptoéd Wa)

£

] away by the |
ck stairs, and scuttled out of the School

H‘O‘ug% h 3

my hat!” gasped Fatty Wynn.

“'1’?1?1 ,cll’x,umps, the asses, the duffers?
a, ha

" And Fatty Wymn scudded away to the

New House. He had news—inferesting

news—for Figgins and Kerr. é

CHAPTER 4.
- And the Counter-Plot.
o IGGINS study—six-thirty.
portant.”
Jack Blake of the Fourth
looked at that laconic note and
runted. Tt had been %itched into Study
No. 6 after tea by a New House fag—
- Jameson of the Third,

Jameson, evidently acting as Mercury
for FlgEina & Co., had chucked the note
in, jerked out “From Figgins,” and
departed, whistling shrilly, E ake picked
};p the note, intending to ram it down

ameson’s neck, but the New House fag
vanished too promptly. So Jack Blake
read the note,

““Cheek |” said Herries.

- “Nerve!” remarked Digby. - 4

“Yaas, wathah!” said = Arthur
Augustus warmly. . “Figgins has no
wight to cdll a_meetin’, He is actin’ as
if were leadah of the Fourth, which
T

1

“Idiotic!"” said Blake.

“Yaas, wathah!”

1 suppose it eans that they’ve got a-
wheeze up against the Shell,” said Blake
thoughtfully, “Some rot, of course!
You llt;mw what New House wheezle:a

_are, means giving aivay points to the
Shell. No goog going.”
. “None at-all,” agreed Herries.
“Well, .deah boys, we have agweed
* that School House and New House stand
togethah in beatin’ the Shell,” remarked
Arthur Augustus. . “Pewwaps we had
bettah go; and we will insist upon put-

Im-

tin' it to the vote, if it is a wheeze. As |

we are fouah to tiw.'ee, that will put the
boundahs in their place.”
“My hat! You do have ideas some-
Gussy!” said Herries admiringly.
g Hon.” .
- Blake,  *“Let's go,
e scheme, and outvote
to be some rot.”

Tt

Figgl:na, in surprise.
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Crooke Bcores for the Shell!
(See Chapter 5.)

their minds, the ‘chums of Study No. 6
strolled over-to the New House. In the
g!:eat contest it was the Fourth against
the Shell; but, somehow, the juniors
never forgot the old House rivalry, and
Study No. 6 and Figgins & Co. seldom
faileg %o criticise one another’s ideas with
severity, though they could all pull to-
gether when the tug-of-war came.

The four School House juniors arrived
at Figgins’ study, and as Blake.kicked at
the dgoor there was a sound of chuckling
within. It ceased, and Figgins’ voice
called out: b

“Trot inl"”

Blake & Co. entered. .

Yiggins, Kerr, and Wynn were in the
study, and also in high good-humour.
Their faces were wreathed in smiles.

"“Bit down, dear boys!” said Figgins.
“We've got some news for .

“I vote against it,” said Herries. .

1 e here!” remarked Digby.

“ Against!” said Blake laconically.
*Yaas, wathah; an’ I do the same!
follows, deah boys, that you are out-
voted, and you are bound to drop it,”
grinned Arbﬂur Augustus,

“Eh? Drop what?” ejaculated George

he wheeze.”

“What wheeze?” .

“Oh, didn’t you ask us here to tell us
about some wheeze gou’m got against
the Shell?” demanded Blake, soméwhat
taken al 3 .

“Not at all.”

“Ob! I—I thought—-""

“You did?" asked Kerr. “I'd like to
know what you did it with, then?”

“Why, you cheeky” New House
ass—' began Blake wrathfully,

“Order!” said Figgins. “It’s no

t a
wheeze against the Shell, fatheads, Ii's

a Shell wheeze against us, and we've
spotted it.” K :

“0Oh, good!” said B!&k&i interested at
once. ‘‘What's the game?”’

Figging roared. "
“You'd never guess.  It's a spoof—a

kind of spoof that couldn’t come off in
ten thousand years and a little over.
You know, how jolly clever Kerr is at
making up.” : E

“Not bad for the New House,”
admitted Blake.
, “Oh, rats! Well, that's put the idea
into their silly neads. They think that
Monty Lowther can do it as well as Kerr,
What do you think of Lowther making
up as Mr.wLabhom?"

“Baj Jovel” .

“ And dpnlming himself off on us, while
our giddy Form-master is %one away
with Linton on Wednesday afternoon?”
chortled Figgins. .
D'“bThey can’t be such asses!” exclaimed:

igby. <

I‘%r’.l‘ha.“:‘.« the scheme !" roared Figgins.
“Ha, ha! Fatty was scouting in the
School House, and he got on to the whole
bizney.” .

“The thundering asses!”- exclaimed
Blake. “Lowther couldn’t doit, Why,
he’s taller than old Lathom, for one
gging. ,, Lathom’s as small as Kerr or

i & -

“You mean, I'm as big as Lathom,” -
seid Kerr sharply. .
* Yes, that’s the way to pub it,” agreed

'Diﬁby_ .

Well, you're much of a muchness,
anyway,” said Blake, with a grin,’ “As
for Lowsher, fancy his trying to palm off
his long shanks as Lathom's lLittle fat
!eqs for instance,” B e

‘,’Well, that's their fatheaded scheme.”
said Fatty Wynn. “They're going o
order the Fourth about—Lowther 1s;, I
mean—cane us, and give us lines, and
make us stand in the corner, and all ﬂ:mt
—if we take Lowther for old Lathom.”

“The chumps!” :
“If it came off, it would be no end of
a wheeze,” grinned Figgins, * Of course,
it couldn’t come off !” '
“I don't know,” . said Blake slowly,
“Lowther’s rather clever at acting, and
* TeEE GEM LIsRARY,—No. 533.
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there was about a chance m a_ million.
TLathom 1as specially built by Nature to
be caricature 7Wit}¥ his wig, "and his
barnacles, and alt that. .I think it’s
rather lucky we’ve got on.to the game.”

“Yaas, wathah!”. - - .

“Well, that’s what we're calling a pow-
wow about,” -said Figgins, grinning.
“Thoy’re going to try it and I think we
ought to let them go ahead. Let the
hewling ass think he’s taking us in, you

ow, .and us into the Form-room,
When we're there, we'll eollar him, and
tie him to Lathom’s desk, and put a tickot
en him, * In this style, 381’ or something
lika that, apd leave him for the fellows
to stare ab ™ .

“Good wheeze!” agroéd Biake,

“Bai Jove! I've got & better ideah
than that, deah boys!” exelaimed Arthur
Auguetus gpcitedly, C T
e ] mid Piaging, .

e s Bs—

Tt Gty oo ahond,” waid Blake, ot
once. “His id¢as don’t amount to much,
as a rule; but they're bound to beat New
House wheezes every time.” )

“¥ quite agwee with you, Blake, Look
heah, deah boys! Instead of tying
L_owfker up, we'll spwing Lathom on

him ! ;

“ Lathom will be out all the afternoon,”

said Kere, - - ) ;
“Pesides, it wouldn’t be the game.”

said Figgins severely. “Lowther would

get jolly well ragged by the Head if he

cari ing & Form-master.

“You misappwehend, Iiggins! I was

not weferrin’ to the weal Lathom. Bus

if 8. Shell boundah can make up as

thom, so can a Fourth Form chap.
Yté_u know that I am wathah a dab at
actin? :

* Acting the goat, you mean!”

“I mean notﬁin’ the sort, Figgins!
1 mean that T am a wathah wippin’ actal,
an' I could make up as Mr, Lathom a
tweat-—" :

There was an hysterical yell in Figgins’
study, ‘The idea of 'he noble Gussy
making up as Mr. Lathom took the
; Six juniors roared, and
roared again, and Arthur  Augustus
turned his eyeglass wpon -them in sur-

Tise.

“1 fail to see any weason for this
wibald laughtah,” he said icily. “Pew-
waps you will tell me where the
comes in "

ba !

gou ‘dufiahs——-"

“PFancy Gussy ss Lathom!” sobbed
Kere, “Fum:;r' Lathom speaking with
Gussy’s accent |’ -

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Wats! I could -imitate Lathom's
voice vewy well! Think of the surprise
eeky boundahs if a chap they
supposed to be Lathom walked in when
Lowther was actin’ the goat—"

“But they wouldn’t suppose you were
Lathom !” roared Blake. *“Y¥You couldn’t
do it!"¥ . :

“Wats ! | .

“1 say, though!™ cxclaimed Figgins.
“It's a Jolly good idea, though Gussy
couldn't carry it out. What price
Kerp 27

“Ierr?” repoated Blake. -

“Yes. - Kerr's the only chap in the
} We've got all the
stuff, too. Kerr’s made himself up to
imitate Lathom before, in one of our
plays,” said Figgins. * Kerr could do it
on his head. vy hat!
Jiqgs of thosa chumps, with Lowther got
«p as Lathom, if Lathom walked in—-—"

‘ Ha, ha, ha !? .

" “My hat! ‘I believe Kerr could do it !”
eaid Blake, * Better than Lowther, any-
way. Feel inclined to tr{ it, Kerr ?”
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Fancy the feel-

“You bet " said Kerr toysely. -
“Then _it’s a go.” i
“Bai Jove!” Arthur Augustus was
almost crimson with wrath. - *“I wefuse

to have my wippin’ ideah eollared ain. this |

barefaced mannah! I w e}
“Ass!” said Blake. ' “Kerr can-do it,
and you can’!™ . R
“T -wefuse to admit anythin® ‘of the
sort. Y con ? d
Figgins closed one ¢ye at Blake. -
“] thove-that a vote of thanks be passed
to Gussy for his nobby idea,” he said.
“It's suggested by the School House, and

| carried out by the New House—that’s an

equal division of labour.
vote -of thanks—-"" ¢
“ Hear, hear ! A .
The vote of thanks wae passed unani-
mously, and Arthur Augustus was & little

_Geuﬁemen,

lified. .
“ Howevah—" he said. .
“That’s settled, then!” said Jack

Blake. “Mind, not a3 word! You can

let Reddy and his pals into it, and we'll

tell Julian and one g two others; but it
had better be kept dark generally.”

“ Right-ho I"* said Figgins.

Pl e gl kn

“Come on, ¢ “Prep, you know 1”
“Yaasi but T weally coi B
Arthur Angustus was ed away

without being able to state what he con-

[ sidered. The whieeze was toe good to be

left in Gussy's hands.

In the Common-reem that evenin
Monty Lowther smiled at Study No. ﬁg,
thinking of the great spoof he .was
planning for their benefit, Study No. 6
thought of the great spoof they were
planning for Lowther’s benefit, and
smiled, tao. So both parties were happy -

.and satisfied.

CHAPTER 5,
A Very Peeuliar Contest.

OM MERRY frowned.
) The rrible. Thrée were
sunning themselves on the School
House steps the next day, when
Tom Merry’s ﬁlmwe fell upon Crooke of
the Bhell and Mellish of the Fourth. The
two black sheep were walking away to”
gether, and their direction was that of the
old ruined tower at a distance from the
school buildings. The captain of the
Shell could guces what their object was,
The two secdy black sheep were going off
for a quiet smoke, - i

“Tt's too bad!” said Tom Merry.
“That silly worm, Crooke, could take a
hand in the Form contest if he kked, and
the shady ass prefers to slack about, and
smoke in corners, Poof!” .

“He ought to be made #!" eaid
Manners, ;

“Racke won't allow any of his merry
followers to join in the contest,” re-
marked Monty Lowther. “He has given
them his orders. But I think it could be
wangled—sbout Crooke. What price
Crooke against Mellish ?”

“Not o fight,” said Tom, 'laughing.
“They both funk it,” Y .

“No. A contest. They're going off to
smoke -now.” . :

“1 suppose s0.” s

“Well, whataptice 2 smoking-match?”

“ Wha-a-at?” .o

“I; would be a contest,” urged
Lowther, “and it would be a valuable
lesson to the silly chumps, the time
they’d finished, I don’t thixk they'd care
for"a.ng more snfokirig for a long time to
come,” ) g

Tom Merry langhed. :

“1 agree with yon there. But ,‘,lmw-
could wa put that on the notice-board,
asa? Smoking Contest,  Crooke v.

| Mellish.”

“Hg, ha! That woildn't do, ‘We can

| money; which he did not miss, however.

put it as a Form seore, same as was done
with the points for Figg’s dorm raid.”

“It’s too thick,” said Manners, shaking
his head. - o
. “Rot!” said Lowther warmly. “I¥sa
1011% good idea] Those two silly chumps
ought to be taught & lesson aboui
smoking 1 : .

“Yes: but—" -

“ Wg’il -call in some of the Fourth to_
see fair play, and follow them,” said
Lowther, evideatly much taken with his
idea. “Therc’s Figgy and Blake and
Laevison yonder, theyﬁ do.”

“ But—but—"

“Rot! T'll-call them!”

Monty Lowther hailed the Fourth-
Formers, and explained his scheme, which
made them stare, But Lowther had his
wasr, and the eix juniors followed Crooke
and Mellish to the old tower. There were
voices in the shadowy old ruin as they
approached.

“T say, Crooke, these cigs are rippin’! .

Nothin® like a smoke after dinner, is

there "
' Nothin’, Percy, my boy. Like one of
the cheroots$” =
“H’m! T think I'l stick to the cigs.”
“Oh, try a cheroot! They'ra
t 2 d E” ] =
Eom Merry & Co, exchanged glances of
disgust, mingled with amusement.

George Gerald Crooke was indulging in ~

cheroots, by way of swank. It was quire -
certain that he would never have ven-
tured to smoke one to the end.

. An atmosphere of smoke greeted tho
i)uq:o}'s as they entered the shattered
uilding.

Crooke and Mellish were seated on
chunks of fallen masonry, each with a
cigarette between his lips.

ey started at the sight of the Co. =~ -

“Only fags!” said Crooke, seating him-

self again contemptuously.

“Did you think it was a prefect?”
grinned Blake.
. ‘Oh, rats! Hallo, Levison, goin’ to
in us?” asked Crooke insclently.
f‘Y?gr old game, yon know. Have u
ag :

Levison of the Fourth coloured a little,
The black sheefp of 8t. Jim's never
allowed him to forget that he had once
been a member. of their shady circle.

“’.}':l}anks, no!’ he said. “I'll watch

“Oh, you can watch I sneered Crooke.
“Have enother, Mellish "

“Certainly I'"

“Herels a match, old seout !”

‘ Mellish of the Fourth, with a defiant
look at Tom Merry & Co., lighted his
second cigarette. - .

“You've got plenty of that muck,
Crooke, 1 suppose 7” asked Tom Merry.

“Oh, lots !

s

“Good! It's wanted.”

“Eh? You want a smoke?” exclaimed
Crooke, in sm-Fa-ise. i

“Not exactly, Put out -all
smokes on this stone.”

“Rah !5)'

“Better I’ said  Tom cheerfully.
“You'll be bumped if you don’t* -

“Look here! If you've come to bully,
Tom_ Merry—" :

*“Not at all! I've come here to watch
you enter into ‘the Form contest in the
only way vyou can or will,” said the
captain of the Shell.
smolses, now, -sharp !’ 5
Gerald Crooke hesitated. But he had
to obey, and he did it. Several packets
of cigareties and a case of black-look-
ing cheroots were laid on the stome,
They had cost Crooke a good deal of

Crooke had plenty of=
“My hat! Theré!
canse. an. carthquake
smoked ,” said I‘
“They're going to,”

“Shove out your ~
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-You're not starting, Mellish!

-Shell, to watch the contest,” cxplained )
“It's agreed that it counts a WI‘!‘llte and woeful.

* .. Mellish: blinking at one another hope-

“away the merry smokers were looking a

% He despairin, Ig took a second cheroot;
- Crooke followed h

up, you rotters! Take a cheroot each,
and { it up I T Y
“Wha-a-at?” = ke

was feeling very queer,
slowly, : the. 0
watched with great interest by the com.

THE GEM LIBRARY,

Slowly, very

eroots - burned ~ away,

“The chap who-gets that,mid-cliapne%. mittoe of the Fourth and the Shell,

attack” first is the loser,” explaine
qut{-Luw‘al_aer. “A contest quite in |
your line—what? Go it!™ - ‘
Crooke and Mellish gazed at the hali-
dozen grinning juniors blankly, Not for
the wealth of Golconda woul t.he¥ have
smoked these terrible cherocots if. the
cogld have helped it. Tt began to 130
as if they would not be able to help if,
“You're ‘terrific smokers!” grinned
Figgins. . “You ought to enjoy this.-
Play up
for your Form !
“Ha, ha, ha "
“I—I'm not going -tol!” gaaped
Mellish. “I—I—you can’t make me !
“1 wouldn’t think of it. I shall
simply stick this pin inte you if you
don’t " emoke—every time you . don't!
Dash it all, &ofa came here to smoke, |
didn’t you? Get p move cn, then I”
“We'reda vommittes of Fourth and

Manners,

point for the winner. Pile in!”?

healthiost for a growin,

Mellish, -he ‘was

mzser{, and Tom Merry & Co. would |
et

. Mellish mopped his porspiring brow.
“I--T g '—-]2*” he murmured,” .
“Go it
“Grooh P? ' L
“You're not smoking, Orooke I’
“I—I am! Keep oﬁg!" g
“Go it, then!”.

o _smoked on desperately. He

repented his sincerely that he had ever

habit, one. of the un-
boy. "As for
in the" depths of

taken. up thag

have him off if it had been only the

Form contest they had thought of.  But
this wae a-valuable lesson for the black,

sheep, and they felt, like Hamlet, that

it wa}s'dt!}eir duty to be “cruel, only to
ind."”.

““Yurrrrrggh!” . g

“ Hallo't g el wins 1” shouted Lowther,
: Mellisk of the Fourth fairly rolled on
the floor. Crooke staggered to his feet,

You've won for-your Form, Crooke !”

Gerald Crooke made & sudden rush said Tom Merry, with a chuckle. “ Now,

for the doorway. He was collared and

I suggest that you should stamp on all

spun_back promptly, those emokes.”

- “Youw—you—you dare not make me| “Groooh !’ B )

smoke.- those—those things!" felled “0Or else we'll watch you smoke them.”
Crooke. “I I won't! % — I — ooke, with a Eaap of terror, swept
Yaroocooh I” . “{the smokes to the stone floor, and

“My dear man, that -was only a
touch!” said Monty Lowther. ] ghall
roally stick this pin in next time !

"'Yyamooh 1

tower. N
behind them who were feeling far from

trampled -them under his feet. = Tom

Merry & Co., chortling, quitted the old
They left two merry blades

“You starting, Mellish?”’ chortled erry.

“I've got a pin ready for

you.” Monty

L1 !u‘y_u
“Get a move on !

lesson  taught free,

mothing ! T rather fanoy Mellish will

““One point up for the Shell ! prinned
ﬁg gr

wther, ~“And a most valuable

gratis, and for

. The two hapless black sheop picked | decline next time Crooks asks him round

up & cheroot each.
there to smoke, and they had assumed a |
lofty, contempt for Eollows who did not

cmoke, So really they ought to bave|very probab!

welcomed that peculiar contest. But
they didn’t!

They had to enter into it, however.
They were very- well aware. that the
affsir was intended as 4 lesson to them,
rather than as an event in the Form con.
test, - Still, it eounted.

play l;g for their Forms in any other
way, this was their chancoe—and their
punishment,

Crooke came. into the study.

They had come| to the old tower for a smoke.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

And the f'uniorn agreed that it was
4 e. For a lgng time to come

Mellish of the Fourth will be fod up

with smoking,

CHAPTER 8,
Racke Causes Trouble.

‘That was agreed | ¢¢ THAT on carth's the mattor
u{:en. If they wouldn’t, or couldu't, with you ?""

Aubrey Racke asked that
question in amazement as

Crooke

'Tivq gleaming pins. in ready hands | tottered in, pale and feeble, and sank

were arguments  that could net be
resisted.  The black cheroots were

into a chair.

“Been overdoing the smoking 7" asked

lighted, Crooke inwardl: anathematising Rax:(l;o, eyeing him.

himself for having bought them at all.
Crooke had swanked among his smoky

associates with those chercots. = That

swank had‘to be paid for now—dearly!

roogh! Yes,”-
"'”i‘-a@kfing those cheroots you showed

meé- this morning "’ grinned Racke.

“ More fool gou! 1 told you you couldn’t

The room filled with smoke s the |emoke "em !

two cheroots burned away, Crooke .and

lessly over them. Tom Merry & Co. began
to cough a littls, but_they stood it -out,
S]GWIJ, slowly, the cheroots were con-
sumed, and when they threw the stumps

“Grooh ! Thoso rotters made me |

“What 17 .

Crooke faltered out his tale of woe,
Racke listening in amazement. -~ He
burst into a chuckle whon Crooke had

finished

“Ha, ha, ha! You must b fecling

little queer intho visages. But neither| prime!

had yielded yet to the earthquake that
threatened from within. -
“Go it 1" said Tom.

“I wish it had been you instead of

me!” - moaned Crooke. “Anywa
Ys

they've made me onter their dashed con.

“I—T can’t smoke any more I moaned| test. I outlasted Mellish, and it counts

- “Qive you another, Mellish? i)én’t
mind me I’ ;
- voff, - you ‘beast!” howled

fellow was mora hardened to smoking
than the. Fourth-Former, and it looked
like ‘a win for the Bhell,  But Crocke I~

-

Mellish. “I—Pm- foeling ' very uncom- | as a point for the Shell.”
im"téb]ftiam‘dc! l-‘l()wé” . 5 ] Bao e scowled, ) o
“Got that pin handy, Figgy * e won't recognise it! o won't
“Yarooh !‘P ’ allow it !’ <

“What do they care. whether you

Tecognige it or not?” eneored Crooke.

“They got you in against your will,
maki
i race when
is example. The Shell | Towser ! 3

I’he:,'r‘ll manage the rest, too, in spite of
| you! Lo

out thai you were running:a
Ou were running away from
ow they’ve got me in!
~You're no good I
Racke's eyes glittered.

2

Threohalipences 1

“Look here, we can make them sit up
for this I he exclaimed.. -
- “T wish we could ! groaned Crooke.
“I'm feeling awfull I wish I’d never
bought those cheroots 1 I—I didn’t know
they were so strong 1 - ve b
“They made you smoke,” said Racke,
Smoking is against the rules. You can

] cogqf’hin to the Housemaster.”-

athead ! They found me smoking.
They’ll “tell ‘Railton that if T complain
about them. And Railton’s just beast .
enough to approve of it, as & lesson to
me ! mumbled Crooke. o
X :; Come with me to Railton, and chance
it 1™

“Go and eat coke!” answered Crooka,

Aubrey Racke scowled, and left the
study, leaving Crooke groaning in the
armchair. * Racke would have been glad
enough to induce his comrade to lay a
complaint ; but Crooke was tco careful to
keep the knowledge of his Labits from
the Housemaster. As Racke came down-
stairs he: found a number of fellows
ﬂzthered about the notice-board in the
Hall. A new notice was on it, announc-
ing ‘one more point to the Shell.

No names were mentioned. The
Terrible Three were there, and smiling.
Beveral fellows wanted to know how the
new point had been gained.

“But who scored?” asked Kangarco
of the Shell, ;

**Crooke,” answered Lowther.

“Great Scott! What did Crooke do?”
exclaimed the ECornstalk, in astonish-
ment, -

“Qut-smoked Mellish ‘of ‘the Fourth.”

“Oh, my hat!”

“Ha, ha, ha!” e o &

Racke gave the group of I‘:)h‘.u-uoz:s a
scowl, and hurried away to the Fifth-
Form passage. Lefevre of the Fifth

| was the chairman of the committee of

umpires, and Racke shrewdly guessed
that the denior had not been told the
nature of the contest. The cad of the
Shell intended to enlighten him.

Lefevre was in his study reading, the
other members of the study having left
after Levison minor, the geeretary, had -
mado the necessary entry in the record.
The Fifth-Former glanced round at
Racke, i

“You've had the sports committee
here?” asked Racke. . )

Lefevre smiled, The big Fifth-Former
took tho proceedings of the juniors more
or Jess humorously, though he was quite
keen on the more serious contests be-
tween the Shell and Fourth; such as the
athletic evernts, .

“Oh, yos!"” he said. “Your Form has
scored again, Racke. Are you doing any-

ing in the contest?” - b

#No fear!” said Racke disdainfully.

“Youn might do worse,” said Lefevre,
with a glance of strong diefavour at the
weedy heir of the war-profits of Messrs.
Racke and Huncke. :

“You've entered a point for the Shell -
for the last event?” asked Racke.

“The sec. has.” v o
. “Did they tell you what the évent
wag?" ¥

“No, They agreed that it counted a
point to the Shell,” yawned Lefevre,.
' You can ask them for details if you
want to know,-Racke, I'm reading.”

“ was & smoking - match,”  gaid
Racke. ) ]

The captain of the Fifth jumped.
“A what?" he shouted. 4
“Crooke and Mellish smcked cheroots
to see who could hold cut ltmgest.'f .
“That can't be true?” exclaimed
Lefevre. “Tom Merry would not have
a hand in shady things of that sort, or
the fellows either. I dqn't believe you,
Racke.” ; - -

“Ask Metry I” sneered Racke.
THE GEem LisraRY.—No. 533.
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__t;‘"I‘Io you mean to say he would admit
i O g g 4 .
“T know he would.” 5

“TIl ask him,” said. Lefevre. ~“And
if i}ii’s not true Hili eﬂolly vir{ellk'gxlve youi
a thumping good ing, Racke!”

“Yougte, welcome, if it’s not true!”
said Racke, shrugging his slivulders.

Lefevre, looking rather
left the study,. He looked
Merry, and found that cheery youth in
the quad, surrounded by a crowd of
fellows who wanted particulars: of the
peculiar contest in the old tower. Silence
“fell on the juniors as the Fifth-Former
‘came up. . ealiy i

“T haven’t had any details of that. last
event, Merry,” said Lefevre. .

“Ahem! That doesn’t matter, so long
as both Forms agree on_the number of
points to be scored,” said Tom. i

disturbed,

“Quite eo—tinless: its something
against the rules of the school.” B
Lt A]lﬂll 1”?

“Tm not a prefect,” said Lefevre. ||

“But I'm Head of the TFifth. Was it
a smoking-match between two juniors?”

“w Aheml’l &

“I'm surprised at this,” said Lefevre
quietly. “I should have thought a
fellow could trust you, Merry "

Tom colpured red. :

“T—I'd  better explain,” he stam-
mered.

“You had, ¥ think,” eaid Lefevre

rily. .

“KVe found two rotters smoking in a
corner,” explained Tom. “We made
them smoke too much as a warning to
them; the Form event was only
secondary.” Tt was really giving two

cads a lessen.”

“Oh, that alters the case, certainly!.
But you-shouldn’t have done if, all the

same, and L can't let that. point stand. | |
You can’t expect me to have a hand in |

anything against the rules of the school.”

“ 't afraid we didn’t think about the
—the rules,” stammered Tom. “It was
really a joke on two nillx, smoky duffers,
to teach them & lesson. )

“7 understand. But it won't do, and
T shall have to tell Levison minor to
scratch that point,” said- the Fifth-
Tormer decidedly. “If you don’t
agree—"

“Oh, we agree!” said Tom resignedly.
“ Any “old thing! ~ Perhaps we were
wrong to. do the trick, though we didn’t
think of that at the time.”

Lefevre nodded, and walked away.

“I think the  chap’s an ass!” said
Monty Lowther. It was my ideg—~-""
_ “Might have - guessed that,” re.
marked Cardew of the Fourth.
“ Lefovre’s right, right enough, though
it served those two duffers ri hﬁ too.
The whole bizney' was too 151& y to
count in the Form contest.”

“TLook -here, you cheeky ass—" be-
gan Lowther fotly. : -

“T wathah agwee with Cardew, Low-
thah,” remarked Arthur Augustus
D'Arey.

“Then he can't be right!” -

“ Weally, .you ass—" ‘

“But how did Lefevre know an;’thing
about ‘it 7”7 “asked Tom Merry. *
silly ass told him 1”

“One of the Shell duffahs must- have
let it out——"" . . sl

“Some silly Fourth-Form chump!”

“Crooke’ or Mellish, very' likely,”
said Manners. “Can’t be helped! Tt
was rather a duffy wheeze, anyway!”

“A duffer might think so!" agreed
Lowther. :

““Bai Jove! I considah——"

“Oh, rats!” eaid Lowther.

And he walked away.

Monty Lowther went to his study to

escape _thé criticisms that were being |
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for Tom |

What

freely showered -on-him; and ~as he
passed Racke’s. door he heard Lefevie's
voice there. - : ;

* “"Racke, you didn’t tell me that. Merry
waa only making two smoky fools smoke
a litile too’ much as a warning to them:
fiot to smoke at all. That puts quite a

.| different complexion on .the matter.”

“So it was Racke!” murmured Low-
ther, stopping, and pushing back his

cuffs, . - y
“Did Merry tell you. that?” - came

Rafke’s“meenng voice, 50 Ty
“And you believe him?* i
“Yegs and I don’t believe you, Racle.

You misled me. I've scratched that

{ point, as I don’t approve, anyway; but
 you gave me & false impression, and that

MEANS A

SOVEREIGN] ]

FIVE YEARS HENGE

KEEP ONE OF THESE CARDS.

T s mostly on the impulse of the
1 moment {hst we fritter away our
money, If we stopped fo think we should
remember that we are asked to save, so
that our money may make things easier
for the boys “* out there,””
| It you carry a_War Savings Card im -

g}lur pocket, it will be 8 very Te=

nder. -
You won't’ mind going without some
?hmun when_you remember it is for
#ﬁlhu“ ;t the Front that you are saving,
you :
It “you haven’t one of these War
Savings Oards, get one to-day from any

Each card ig divided up into fhirty-one
spaces. Whenever you have 6d. to spare,
you just buy & stamp at the posi-office
and fix it on one of the spaces. ‘As soon
gs all the spaces are. filled up, you can
take the card to a posi-office and ex-
change it for a 15s. 6d. War Savings

e e years® time that certifioate will
n flve years’ Wme
b £l - °

e )
This-is the very best way for a patriotic
boy to put money by. Won’t you fry it P

amounted to telling me a lie. T think
I pﬁ;mued you a hiding for lying to
me !’ i

“Look here—  ¥Yah! You
rotter ! -Yooop! Yaroooh!”

Monty Lowther smiled, and walked
on. Racke of the Shell did not need
any attention from him.

Oh!

'CHAPTER 7.
Twenty-Five Poinis.
WALLY of the Third—otherwise

D’Arey minor—caine up to

Lefevre after dinner-on Wed-

: nesday. The captain of the
Tifth was chatting with Cutts and- 8t.
ager when Wally arrived.

‘Can you come along, Lefevre?”

'] asked Wally.

The big Fifth:Former locked down
at him’ with a smile. :

“ More committes?” he asked. -

“Yeg; we've got to decide -some-

-1 If that’s it, T'll asl

- Tom Men'y laughed.
t

thing,” said Wally, with a glare at

- Cutts and 8t. Leger, who were grinning. ~

“If you're busy we can put it off &
bit, of course, Lefevre.”

“ All serene! I’'m not busy.”

“By fa.d'.” remarked Cufts. *“You
waste a lot of time on the fags, Lefevrel
a{o}l' must be in want of somethin’ te

o !” E

“t Absolutely 1" said St. Leger:

“My. dear men,” said Lefevre-calmly,
“jf you went in for something of the
sort”it- wouldn’t be any the worse for
you. :

And, lenving the slackers of the Fifth

[ to digest that remark, Lefevre walked -

away with D’Arcy minor.

It was to Study No. 6 that he was led..
There was quite a meeting there. Levi-
son minor, of course, was present in his
official oa.pacig%. The Shell was repre-
sented by the Terrible Three, the Fourth
by Blake, Figgins, and Redfern.

“Well, what's the event for this after-
noon?” asked Lefevre genially.. * You
haven’t- got through the wrestling yeb.
ene_of the prefects
to sea you through, as I'm booked for
the afternoon.” - .

“Tt isn’t that,” said Tom Merry. ‘It
won't take up your time, Lefevre. We
only want your decision regarding the
number of points in & certain event.”

“That's it!” said Blake. ‘“These
Shell-ish seem to have some awfully
deep thing: on, and they're so sure of
success that they want the points settled
in advance 1o make sure of them.”

“ An athletic event ” asked the senior,

“They haven't told us what it is,”
remarked Figgins solemnly. *They seem
to be keeping it dark.” :

«That's a rather odd ides,” said-

Lefevre, in surprise. *I don’t quite see
how the Shell can compete with the
Fourth, leaving the latter in the dark as
to what the contest is. Suppose you
explaig, Merry.” C

“You see,” said Tom, “we've agreed
to make’ the contest as varied as possible
—not only athletics, but everything else
we can compete in. Now, suppose -the
Shell brought off a great spoof——"

“Qh, some of your japing!’
Lefevre, with 2 stuile.

“ And_suppose the Fourth were taken
in,” continued Tom. *Well, I think that
ought to count, say, twenty-five points.”™

“Thet's & lot,” said Blake.

“ Awful lot!” said Redfern. -

““You hagged twenty for a dormitory
raid,” said Manners.

“Yos; but—-" _ 3 R

_“What gort of a spoof?” inquired
Figgins. :

said

_ “You can't expect to hear that. But
it's to take place within one week from
this time of meeting.”

“That gives us plenty of time to get
ready for it,” said fern, ‘I fancy we
shall spot it by to-morrow.” .

- The Terrible Threz grinned at that.
As they .intended their great spoof to
come off that afternoon, certainly it
would be spotted before the morrow.
Tom Merry had claimed a week, from
very deep diplomacy, in order that the
Fourth should not be on their guard that

“Ten to one on that!” said ~Blake.
“I¢s a merry old secret now, but it
won’t be a secret by to-morrow after-
noon,” )

“Perhaps not,” said Tom, laughing.
“But it is agreed about the points?”

“What's the general opinion?” asked
Lefevre.

“Speak up,
Levison. ' .

The three- Fourth-Formers . looked 'at
one ~another - seriously.. There ~was

“1 afterrioon. :

nothing in their manner to hint that they

. Fourth!” said Frank ™

-




R o

. they

=<' spa,

*  said Jameson, “What I

~

* Every Wednesdave .

were aware of the great spoof of which
they were to be the victins. :
- WWell” - said Jack Blake at last,
“ twenty-five points is a lot, but the Shell
couldn’t spoof ns in a month of Sundays.
T'm rather inclined to agree.” -
“Qh, let ’em rip!” said TFiggins;
“Fif s if they like, as far as T'm con-

cerned.”” -
“Make it twenty-five,” ~said ‘Morty

Wthe!l. - 5 .-
“Well, this is how I look at it,” said
Blake,. *‘We agree willingly, but on
condition, of course, that it works both
- ways. If we spoof the Shell, in a way
have "to_own up to, in the same
ce of time, it -counts twenty-five
points to the Fourth i

“Agreed!” said -the Terrible Three at |

once. ;
“That’s fair,” remarked Wally. =
¢ Settled 1 said Lefevre, ‘“‘Make a
written note of it, Levison minor. Can't
be too careful.” | . . :
“Right-ho!"” answered Frank.
Lefevre, .with a-nod to the juniors, left

the study, The Terrible Three strolled
out after him, and Wally and Frank left
together. Blake and Redfern and

Fi%iiua were left alone in No. 6.
ey smiled at one another.
“Did you ever-see such a set of inno-
cent old birds?” murmured Jack Blake.
“Ha, ha, hal” . :

“They're going to pull our leg this-

afternoon, or they think so,
asges |” ;

“Well, as a matter of fact, it might
have worked out twenty-five points for
the Shell if Fatt.y Wynn hadn’t got on
to the wheeze,” remarked Rcdfern.

“Its twenty-five for the Fourth, I
reckon,” chuckled Figgins. :

“Vou b&.‘! P 2

The three- Fourth-Formers left, the
study in high good-humour. ey
became very serious when they met the
Merrible Three downstairs, however.

“You chaps coming along to the
neta?” asked Blake. “It's about time
we gzt same cricket practice.”

“Cartainly,” . said Tom Merry. “T'll

me, i

“Oh, then you're not_spoofing this
afternoon ' -exclaimed Blake, ae if that
had been what he wanted to discover.

Tom laughed,” e

“Ask no qguestions,
replied.

the howling

. “But as the matter stands—""

&l

my son,” he
“TLet's get along, and I'll make

* a mess of your stumps, if you like.”

“Tn about ten years!” snorted Blake.

Tom Merry went down to Little Side
with the Fourth-Formers.” They passed
a group of the Third, in which voices
were raised in excitement.

“Hallo! What's the trouble in fag-
dom?” asked Figgins, stopping.

D’Aréy minor gaye a snort.

" s’ggle’:; got 'his back up!” he ex:
claimed. “Reggie's back is a very
special back, and has to be sPecially con-
sidered, or Reggie thinks s0.” -

“QOh, don’t be an asa!” . retorted
Manners minor. I say you're taking

too much on yourself, and I repeat it.
We don’t want any amateur tsars in the
Third,” i ’ W

“If you call me an amateur tsax, Tl
give you a face like an amateur kaiser!”
growled Wally. : :

- “Qh, ratsl” . -

“Hold on!” exclaimed Levison minor,
as Wally made a stride towards Roggie.
“No more scrapping, for goodness’
sake! Don’t be such an ass, Reggie!” .

“Ass yourself!” answered Reggie.
‘5_Yo§n're too cheeky, too, if.you come to

. that.”

“Oh, draw it mild "’ said Joe Frayne.

- J‘Weh, 1 agree with Reggie for once,”

Jam ink is—""

“pifle!” remarked Wally. *“You're
enly a New House worm, anyway 12
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‘though Monty had. sycceed

.Tbr-e-e__-halfpence. ; ‘0

| Only Kerr After All!
(See Chapter 11.)

“Why, you cheeky chump—-"

. “Bow-wow | . . ’

The juniors walked “on, leaving the
fags in a state of high excitement. They
were not surprised to Mear a sound of
scuffling a few minutes later.. Apparently
the position of Wally and Levison minoxr
on &e sports committee with a Fifth-
Former, caused some
among their old friends. Manners minor
was seen later mopping his nose, and
Jameson retired to_the fountein to bathe
his eye, from which it appeared that
Wally, as usual, had had the best of the
argument.’ 4

CHAPTER 8.
= Going Strong.

ONTY LOWTHER and Manners
were busy while Tom. Mex;tg
was on the cricket-ground wit
the Fourth-Formers, Tom was

sagely keeping the Fourth from suspect-
ing -that anything: special was on that
afternoon, so he  supposed. And cer-
tainly_Blake & Co. would have had ne
suspicion "had not Fatty Wynn learned
the enemy’s plans in-advance. Lowther
remained in -Study No. 10 in the Shell
with Manners, the latter he)gmg him in
his transformation scene. Most of the
accessories weve found in_ the property-
box of the junior dramatic society, but
Lowther had made some special pur-
chases at Mr. Wigg’s in Rilcumbe. He
was well provided with all he needed, it
only remained to be seen whether he
cquil play the part.  On_that ink
Lowther had plenty of confidence in him-
gelf. ] "

His ‘chums had some :

ight doubts,
eﬁ in talking
them round. oy agre that . Kerr
could have worked the oracle, and only
coughed -when Lowther © demanded

warmly whether he couldn’t act quite as-

well as' a Fourth-Former, and a New

House bounder at that.

However, Lowther was given his head, |-
and - Manners “helped him loyally inl .

heart-burning | J.

making up. Kangaroo of the Shell was
keeping watch downstairs, to roport when
Mr. ﬁathom left the school. The

Fourth-Form master was to be away the
whole afternoon with Mr, Linton, and it
was not safe for the new Mr. Lathom to
appear on the scene till the genuine
article was at a good distance from St.

im’s,
Most of the Skell fellows were in the
secret now, but unreliable members, such
as Racke & Co., were carefully excluded
from the secret. Racke & Co. had en-
gagements out of doors that afternoon,
which was all the better.
Kangaroo tapped at the lacked door of
No, 10 at last,
“QOpen sesame !”
keyhole. '
Manners opened the door a foot or so,
and the Cornstalk squeezed in, and the

“They'ra gone,” said Noble. “1
watched them trotting down the road to
the station together, They’rs catching
the two-thirty from Rylcombe.”

“Lathom and Linton?”

he said through the

‘| door was locked again at once.

“Ves, both the cheery old boys.
They're clear off the scene,” seid- Kan-
garco. “My hat! You look rather a

mixture, Lowther! T suppose it's you?” .
Lowther grinned compfacently, i
His appearance was alrcady greatly

altered. < 2
He was dressed in clothes that bore &

close resemblance to ~ Mr. Lathom’s

ordinary grab. His face was made up to
laok over fitty, and it really was made up

remarkably well. : e
“You look like old Lathom’s twin

alrendy,” said Kangarao, staring at hima

“Not quite fat enough, though.”

“Y haven't finished paddin yet.”

- “Cut -down: to Lathom’s -quarters

K:_mg},g[:h and pinch: his cap and golwn,’

said Manners, .*I'm sure be won't mind

us borrowing them. Theyll be ret:

before he comes back, anyway.” .

“(Good business!” shid Kangaroo. .

He loft the study, and came back in s
: Tae GEM Lisrary.—No. 533,



10 THE BEST 4% LIBRARY B~ THE “BOYS' FRIEND" 4% LIBRARY, ‘01 y

few minutes with the Form-master’s:cap
and gown in a bundle.” He remained in
the study to lend aid in msking-up. It
was quite a long task. Monty Lowther

thing to chance.
“My hat!”
“Blessed if I

than I thought.” : .,
“Better than I expected, too!” said

Ka‘x aroo frankly, 5
i

swered Lowther.

bhat did I tell you, asgen?” an-
K“Wh{;.j:, are the Foburth kids doing,

4100,
Side.. Tommy 4s with {them-—good
wheeze! They don’t suspect anything,”
i “N'"ot evond_I]fie:R -and he's. pretty

een !” grinne ners. . - :

ot § digu’t. sce. Kerr tliere, of Wynn,”
said Kanguroo, “ reflecting. ¢ Al
better, réally. When you're working
off a spoof, it’s just as well for that
canny Scotsman ¢6 be off the scene.”

“J}l’zst as well 1" agreed Manners. -

“Kerr wouldn’t spot me!” eaid Low-

hope

ther loftily. . . "
he'll_keep. off the
same.” -

CWell, I
aceiio, ali the .
"I think I'm about finished,” said
Towther, with a lzst look at the gluss.
“What do you fellows {link?*
Manners und Noble scauned him.”
“I¥'s ripping!” said Manners, 1
never thought you could do it. You're o
trifle tull for Lathom, but that’s the
only thing,"” .
“1 ghall stoop a bit. That will be all
right 1 T
“It’s
heartily.
And certainly that praise was deserved,
Lowther was not such a past-mastor kC]
George Francis Kerr in that peculisr
line;  but undoubtedly Lt was very
clever and very skilful. In clothes like
Mr, Lathom’s—in the master's eap and
own, and with spectacles to match the
orm-master’s—he was the living image
of Mr. Lathom, And.in minor details,
too, .he had done his work well; almost
every line on Mr, Lathom's face seemed
to be reproduced on Lowther's, i
Indeed, Manners and Kavgarco would
certainly have taken hinv for Mr.
Lathom, if they had not been watching
the process of transformation.

Lowther grinned into the glass,

“T faney I shall pass!” he said,

“What about the voice, though?”
asked Kangarco doubtfully. “¥our
voice isn't much like old Lathom’s tiny-
squeak.”

‘“Any chap could imitate that squesk,”
answered Lowther. “I could do it on my
lead. My dear boys,” continued Low-
ther, adopting' Mr, Lathom’s somewhat
squeaky ‘voice, ‘“‘pray, do not indulge
in this—er—exceedingly rough horse-

* play on the stairs, I—er—object strongly
to the stairense being turned into a bear-
garden! Ahem!” |

“Bravo!” chortled Kangaroo, ' **Ti's
Lathem to a T :

“Ripping !” said Manners.

“Bee that the coast’s clear before I
get out of the study,” said Lowther.
“Mr, Lathom mastn’t be seen coming
out of No. 10 Shell.”

“Ha, ha! No!” 5
. Manners scouted in the passage. It
was quite deserted. FEwverybody was out
of doors on that-fine afterncon, Monty
Lowther, adopting Mr. Lathom’s. slow
and rather jerky walk, left the study and
proceeded to the staircase, Manners and
Kangaroo givu!{g Lim a wide berth now.
The sham’ Form-master was . fairly
launchad, so-to speak. :
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a  corker!” smid Kangarco

was-an artist, and he did not Iem(e',any-_'

said Manners ‘ot last-
shouldn’t take you for |-
* Lathom, Monty! It's turned out better

| that' the : i °
for the afternoon “with - the . master  of :ﬂuﬁe understand and
the Shell. g

-“Playing erickst,”  snswered Kah: |
““They’re_ nearly all on Little]

the”

JAn incautious wor

. Lowther, “with .all “his confidence in
‘himself, felt an inward tremor - as: Con-
tarini of the Fourth came upstairs. The
Ltalian junior glanced at him, and Low-
ther drow a q[umk breath. " e
“Contarini!” he rapped out, in Mr.
Lathom’s tones, mLat R '
“ Yes, sir!” said Contarini.’ ¢
He stared at Mr. Lathom, but not
‘with suspicion. He was only surprised
to see’ him inddors .after -he had heard
Form-master ~was going away ]

-He felt that he had to be wary;

“Yes, Blake!™  The junior started
again - as- he heard the well-known
squeaky tones of his Form-master. ¥ You
have been a long- time coming."”

“I was on the ericket-ground, sir.”

" Veﬁ well!" Blake, I am sorry to-say-
that I have been greatly shocked and
pained by your conduct and that of your
Form-fellows ! :

“Oh, =ir!” it
outhful high -spirits, Blake, I can
k allow for, but any-
ing 'in <the nature of howseplay I dis-

u

“I—er-~— Have" you- seen  Blake, | approve of strongly. I am sorry to say
Coontarini?". . : that I have observed this kind of thmg :
‘'He's on the ‘cricket-ground, sir!” very mitoh on the increase in my Form.
“Kindly tell him to come to my study | ““Oh, sir!” murmured Blake,
at_once,” . e “There séem to be éndless disputes
. “Certainly, sir1” | with the Bhell,” continued the master
A lontarini went  downstairs  again. severely. “There have been disturb-
Monty Lowther'’s cs glistened over his | ances in the Eassagea. I have heard of
spectacles,  His xggause had passed | a boy’s head eing held under a tap!”
muster. Contarini did his lessons every |  “ Ahem I’ ’

d:{"wihh Mr. Lathom, and he had seen
nothing suspicious.

With a feeling nfngreat elation, Low-
ther descended to . Lathom’s study.
In Mr. Lathom’s own quarters suspicion
was less likely than ever to be roused, .
It needed some nerve tertainly to take
possession of a Form-master’s study for
the purpose of cnrry:nﬁ out a jaf»e; but
the humorist of the Shell had plenty of
nerve—possibly too much!

Monty Lowther calmly walked into
Mr, Lathom’s study, and gnsconced him.
sell in Mr, Lathom’s armchair, with his
back to the light. Good as his make-up
was, he was not ‘taking -more chances
than he could help. I?Ie sat there in
state, waiting for Jack Blake of the
Fourth to-arrive, That was to be the
final test; and if Blake was taken in
the jape was going ahead, with the
handsome result of twenty-five points
for the Shell in the Form contest !

—

CHAPTER 9.
. A Sudden Surprise.
“Yy LAKE!? - .
“Hallo!” edid Jack Blale.
He was in the nots when

-

“I have decided, Blake, to impress
upon my Form that an end must be put
to_such unruliness, The Fourth Form
will be detained in the Form-room this -
afternoon, Kindly inform the hols
Form, Blake, that I expect them in the
Form-room, and any who is not
there in-ten minutes will be caned!™
said Mr, Lathom sternly,

“I—] say, sir—"

“That is enough! Go!"

Jack Blake left the study.

He was pérplexed.

Quite cerfain as he was that the
spectacled gentleman in the study was
Mong'_Lowther, got up for the occasion,
h;t felt uneasy, so excellent was that
geb-up. z ’ 3

He returned to the cricket-grotnd in
a dubious state of mind.

“Hallo, what's the trouble?” asked
Figgins.

" Fourth Form detained for the after- -
noon,”  answered lake  gloomily,
“Every chap's got to pet in or be
caried. - Get a move on 1"

“Oh, my hat!”

““What o rotten shame !”

“Rotten I

“Lathom off his merry old rocker?”

exclaimed Cardew,

looked rogzﬁt:;?t;u::gf;[ W hon: ~Ha “BIlesa his cheek!” gsaid Leévison
“Mr, Lathom wants you in his | V2r®oiy, o

study.” called ous Contarini, orCan’t  be Telped, N said  Blake.
£ 3)11. don’t he funny!"™ answered |- Iéettegr pet a move on !’ [

Blake. . “Lathom’s gons out for the Yaas, wathah!”  smiled  Arthie

afternoon I eaw him start wigh | Augustus, = “Bettah get a move on,

Linton,” - o deah boys! Bowwy to have to leave you,

“He must, then, have returned. ~He
told me to tell you.”
lake gave a_grunt.

“What does he want me for?”

“T don't know.” B

“Oh, rats!”

. Blake handed his bat to Arthur
Auvgustus D’ Arcy, C.

“I sha’n't be more than a minute or
two, you fellows!” he said.

And he left the cricket-field. Tom
Merry's eyes twinkled. Several Shell
fellows grinned, and exchanged glances.
. Bome of the Fourth were smiling,
too. The secret was known to St v
No. 6, to Figgins & Co., Redfern,- Owen,
and Lawrence, and to Julian and Roy-
lance, Tt had been considered judicions
not to let it go-any further at _present.

a would have spoiled
everythi =

Jack .%ﬂke repaired. 2t once to Mr.
Lathom’s study. As he entered it he
gave a start. Unless it was Mr. Lathom
himself sitting ‘in the armchair it was
his double. Blake looked at him hard. 4
Was it possible, after -all, that Mr,
Lathom had lost his train and returned
$o the school? g L

““You sent for me, sir?” spid Blake
respectfully.. Vs &

Tom Mewwy !”

“Not at all 1. said.Tom, smiling too.:
“ Form-masters have to.be humoured in
their little way.”

“Yaas, wathah!” :

“But I thought Lathom had gone
out " exclaimed Sidney Clive.

““Seems to have comeé in.” ;

The Fourth-Iormers, many of them

‘with glum and angry faces, started for:

the School . House. ~ They grumbled as
they went—the fellows in" the - secrot
grumbling the loudest. Jack Blake ran
down to the gates, where Lawrence was
leaning against the stone pillar with his.
bands in his pockets. )
“Get into the Form-room,” said
Blake. *Lathom’s-orders.”
Lawrence winked,
1 say, yowve been here all the time 1
whispered Blake. :
“You bet !” - .
**Bure Lathom hasn’t come in :
“What do you ‘think?” enswered
Lawrence. “Wasn't I pit on the watch
to make sure?”
“ ﬁnd’ he hasn’t come back 77
“No.” T
" Blake: breathed: with relief. -
“That settles it!” he eaid:

“Come .
on!. Keep your face straight !” ;

i
pEE



" Form,” continued the master,

“to the- door.

Every Wednesdaf.

“Ha, ha! AN right!” . - ;

They hurried to the School House after
the rest. -In the Fourth Form rocom
nearly the whole Form had gathered.
The members who had been out of gates
when the summons. was issped were still
absent; but they were few.’

Most had been on the ericket-ground.
Fatty Wynn came in last.

Theére was a buzz of angry 'vploes in the ]

Form-room. =

“What- does this thumping rot mean?”
exclaimed Pratt hotly. - “I think old
Lathom must he off his ehump 1 :
. “Detained for the afternoon, by gad!”
eaid Cardew, ‘‘Why??

“Nobody seems to
Kerrnish, .

“Shush! Here he comes!” -
. There was a hush as the Form-master
rustled into the room,

All eﬁes were upon -Mr. Lathom,

_He blinked at the assembled Form-over
b i 1 b d out

2 are not present !” he rapped out.
“Blake!” P -

“Yes, sir.” : o

“Where are Chowle, Mellish, Trimble,
Kerr, Robinson miner, and Lorne {”
+“I~T1 don’t know, sir. I suppose they
were out of gates.”

“1 told you to send in all the Fourth,
Blake I”

*“ Ye-es, sir, But——" )
ul-(YOll;l’. will take a hundred _lines,

€.
“Oh! Ves, sirl? i
“Y am very dissatisfied with this
“ This

know,” growlé&

-

Form is not a credit to the school.”

“Pai  Jove!” murmured
Augustus D’ Arcy.

“D’ Arcy 1” rapped out the master.

“‘Oh, yaas, sir!” §

“What is that in your eyel"

“ M-m-my monoele, sir."™
 “Remove it at once I

“ Bai-Jove I"

“There is no reason, D'Arey, why you
should attempt to make yourself look
wore absurd than you appear naturally !
snapped the master,

“QOh, ewumbs !

Arthor Augustus D’Arey allowed his
eelebrated monocle to drop to the end of
its cord, = He was beginning to wonder
-whether this really was Mr. Lathom after

2l
“Now,” sajd Mr, Lathom, “you will

take out yowr Latin grammars, and I
shall get you a task. The afternoon shall
be improved. Figgins!™

“**Ye-es, sir 1"

*“You were laughing.”

 W.w-wag I, sir?” stammered George
Figgins. :

“¥ou were!l
Figgins !”

Oloh !!1 i

George ~ Figpins marched into the
corner indicated by Mr. Lathom’s out-
stretched finger. His face was rather

-Stand in the corner,

“ red. Some of the Fourth were grinning

at the sight of the great Flﬁ,‘ginﬂ stand-
‘ing in the corner like a.naughty infant.

“What?” thundered the master. “You
are laughing—yon, Wynn; you, Red-
fern; you, Blake; you, Kerruish! Stund
out hera ! I ah.il'l see whether I cannot
reduce this Form to a proper state of
spriousness,” ”

He took up the cane from the desk.

_. Jack Blake drew a deep breath. Just

ag the master took u]
a atep without. .
opened.

+The master, cane in hand, looked round
The ¢ane dropped from his
hand to the floor, and he stood petrified.
The juniors stared blankly, ~ For the
figure that stood in the open doorway

the cane there was
The Form-rbom door

‘was Mr. Lathonr!

Arthur

: School’
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CHAPTER 10.
‘Two of Them.

& B. LATHOM ! -
“Am I dreamin’?” mux
mured Cardew, in utter amaze-

ment. ]

“Bai Jove !” i

“0Oh, crumbs! What—what——"1

The Fourth Form fairly gasped.

Their glances wandered from the
master standing at the desk to the
master standing in the doorway.

They were the image of one another,

But on careful survey it could he
observed that the master at the.desk was
a little taller than the other master, a
little taller, in fact, than the genuine Mr.

thom. L ;

The two masters stared at oné another
blankly. The Fourth Form stared at
them slternately, most of the fellows
wondering whether it was a dream.

““What does this mean?” It was the

new-comer who epoke, in Mr. Lathom’s | o

squeaky voice, very sharp and angry
now, ‘‘What does it mean, Isay? Who
are you, sir?'?

“QOh 1" gasped the unfortunate
Lowther,
He stood helpless. 4

Of all the unfortunate occurrences that
could have happened to spoil that great
spoof, this was the most unexpected.
Mr. Lathom had been watched going to
the station; even if he had lost his traio,
lie should have-returned before this. Vet
here he waa.

Monty Lowther stood rooted to the
floor. "Behind Mr, Lathom, in the
?ﬂsnge, he caught sight of the dismayed
aces of Tom Merry and Manners. They
had spotted Mr. Lathom entering the
House. The sight of him had
beén like an electric shock to the un-
happy plotters. And just as if he knew
there was something on, Mr. Lathom had
gone directly to the Fourth Form room,
so there was no time to eut ahead and
warn their chum, .

“Who are you, sir?" thundered the
new-comer, “Can I believe my eyes?
Blake 1”

“Yes, sir!”” gasped Blake.

“What are you doing here in claes on
a half-holiday 7 E i

“We—we were Lold, sir—"%-

“By whom?”

“Mr. Lathom, sit—I—I megn, that
gentleman, sir,”

“Is it possible,” thundered M.
Lathom, * that this man has palmed him-
self off on my Form as myself?  Bir,
speak ! YWho are you?”

“Yow-ow |’ ga.s;)ed Monty Lowther.
“QOh, dear! Qw}¥

The unhappy humorist of the Shell|

would have given a term’s pocket-money
for the floor to. open and swallow him
up, - ;
The jape wos a great one—a regular
corker, in fact; but how was that to be
explained to a testy Form-master? The
twenty-five points for the Shell vanished
into thin air, and a flogging loomed
abead,

“Sir, you are & vile impostor!” ex-
claimed ~ Mr. Lathom,  pointing an
accusing forefinger at his; miserable
double. “You have dared to call your-
self by my name! It is astounding—
incredible! Blake, do you mean to sa
that you tool this «ill-dressed, stupid.
looking man for me? There is not the
remotest resemblance I
~ “He—he’s just like you, sir!” gasped
Pratt. 2 . -

“ Nonscuse, Pratt!” :

“We—we took him for you, bedad,
sir P’ stuttered Mulvaney minor.

“MNonsense! Once more,” said Mr.
Lghom, turning to the unhappy spoofer,
“%vill you explain who you are, and what

‘you are doing here, before I send for the

police 7

Three-halfpence, 11

“On!” stuttered Lowther, :

Ly, fact, I will send for the police in
any case,” said Mr. Lathom. ““My boys,
see-that that: man does not. eseape, while
I go and telephone to the police-station.
Such an imposture as this couk! enly have
been cairied out with some criminal

‘intention.”

“Hold on, sir !”? yelled Lowther, #s the .
Torm-master made a movement to go.
“It—it was only a joke, siv,”

My. Lathem spun back.

“What! I know that voice!
a boy's voice I

“Lowther !” gasped Cardew.

“ Monty Lowther !" shrieked Pratt.

“Lowther! T3 it fpnssfhlu? Is this
some fresh example of your absurd play-
acting,-Lowther?” thundered the Foym-
master.

Monty Lowther groaned. .

“0h, only a joke, sir—j-j-just a %oke .
on the Fourth!” he stuttered. “I—I
t?:ogght— vyou were out for the aftermoon,

VThat- is

“ And thinking - L was out, vou have
borrowed my gown, and made up your
face into an absurd caricature of mine !”

ex‘e‘!a.imeé the Form-master.

' . “Take that gown off at once 1”

Monty Lowther obeyed meckly. The
Fourth were staring at him blankly. To
those not in the seeret, it came as a -
staggering surprise. »

off -

“Now  take

The spectacles tame off, and were laid
on the. desk. . There was a buzz from the
juniors, Even now Monty Lowther was
scarcely recogpisable; but it -could be
seen that he was a boy, not a man,

“Ts that paint on your faec,
Lowther 1

“Tt—it’s make-up, sir,””

“Wipe it off I”

Monty Lowthex dismally wiped ab his
face with. his handkerchief. He could
not possibly wipe off the make-up like
that; but he succeeded in wiping it into
a blotched mass, which gave him'a Cﬁwﬁl‘
mottled look. He did not look like a
middle-aged man now, but like Monty
Lowther, with an exceedingly dirty face,

thoge  glasacs,

. Lowther !”

“By gad!” movmured Cardew.
“What a spoof ! What cruel Inck for old
Lathom to hop in just then!”

“Waen’t it?’ grinned Blake. .

“VYaas, wathah!” chuckled  Arthur
Augustus,

“Qjlence in the class!™ snapped Mr.
Tathomn. .

“On!”

* Lowther I’?

*Ye.c-v8, sir?"

“You were not, I presume, alone in
}ﬁmmmg this outrageous and disrespett-
ul practical joke?” - )

“It—it was not meant to be dis-
reapectfu], &ir 7

* Answer my guestion, Lowther | Were
fou alone in this, or had you any con-
ederates—] might say, accomplices?”

Monty Lewther was gilent, But Tom
Merry and Manners came in from the
passage. The little Form-master blinked
at them over his spectacles.

“We were in it, sir,” said Tom Merry
quietly.

“Only a joke, sir!”  murmured
Manners. - ; )
“Ha! T thought a8 much! I am -

viriced, howcever, that others. were also .
parties to this. Do you -deny that ‘such
s the case, Merryi™ - -

“Ahent I _

“You need nob re 1{. T presume,
Merry, that this ehildlish performance
was 8 part of the contest, as you term
it, between the Shell and the Fourth
Form 1" i Ce )

“Yes, gir,” said Tom Merry, wonder-
ing a listle at Mr. Lathom guetsing that.
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- Mr. Lathom had looked on the ‘Form
contest hitherto with a bencvolept eye,
but had not taken any special note of it.
© __“I thought so. I hold the whole Shell
Form responsible!” . d : i
“Most of the fellows did not know,

- gir,” eaid Tom.-

“They can answer for themselves,
Merry. Kindly summon the whole of
_the Bhell, who are now within gates, into
this Form-room.”

Tom Merry: hesitated.

““If, is true thet I am not your Form-
master, Meiry. If you prefer to have
this matter dealt with by the Head, you
may say sol”

“Oh, no, sir!” gasped Tom. Merry
hurriedly. = He hardly dired to think
what might be the result if the Head
was_brought into the matter.

“Then "do as I tell you, at once,
Merry !” B s ..

“Very well, sir,”

The captain of the Shell Jeft the Form-
room. onty Lowther and Manners
looked at one another eloquently. . They
-were in the deepest depths of dismay.
Their only comfort was that Mr.
Lathom appavently intended to keep the
Head out of the affair.  Fortunately
their own Form-master was away. And
though Mr. Lathom seemed very ratty,
he was generally a. mild man, and not
likely to be quite so scvere as either the
Head or Mr. Linton.

There was_silence in the Form-room
while Tom Merry -was gone.  Diggs
asked Mr, Lathom if they might go, and
received a sngppy answer in the nega-
tive. Then there was silence till many
footsteps were heard without.

With Tom Merry at their head, the
- Bhell fellows camo in—Talbot, Gore,
Kangaroo, Noble, Dane, Thompson,
Glyn, Jinson, Grundy, Wiikins, unn,
Gibbons, and a crowd more.  Only those
who had luckily been out of gates
escaped the summons. i

Some of the Shell fellows looked
angry, and some dismayed and appre-
hensive. All the ties to onty
Lowther’s_great spoof were among the
apprehensive ones,, But' they could

hardly help grinning as they looked at
Lowther, with his blotched face and
ismal expression., Never had a

humorist loocked so lacking in humour as
Montague Lowther at that moment.
- “What the thump is this silly game ?*

growled George Alfred Grundy, very

audibly. .

“Grundy !
Form-master.

Grund su;ﬁressed a snort,

The Shell fellows stood in line, waitin
for Mr. Lathom to speak. He blink

- &t _them over his spectacles.

“ Disgraceful |” he snapped. “ Any of
-you- who assure me thai you have
nothing to do with this disrespectful
practical joke may stand out.”

Nope moved. The Shell fellows knew
now what the trouble was. Tom Merry
had “explained to those who were not

-'alréady in the secret. But they were all
game. Fven Grundy only grunted, keep-
ing his opinion to ie foreibly stated to
the Terrible Three later. Racke & Co.

. would not have hesitated to stand out—
but they were not present. Even Bkim-

2 Eole only: gave Mr. Lathom a solemn

Ynk, and stood where he was.

“Then I must conclude that you were

. all concerned in it?” said Mr. Lathom
sharply. ’

Silence! -

“T understand that in this—this Form
contest, the umpires are Lefevre of the
Fifth and two Third-Formers,” said Mr.

athom. - - :
© “Yes, sir,” said Tom -Merry, again
wondering ‘af finding the Fourth Form-
master g0 well informed on the subject.
- THE Gey LiBrary,—No, 633, .

Silence ! snapped the

.leg - to - another,

“Very welll Call
Merry 1"
“ Wha-a-at 1" i
“Under the circumstances, I require

them to see wou deéalt with. Tell

them here,

D’Aro{‘ minor and Levison minor to
come here, and request Lefevie to do
o

“Oh! Very well, sir.” .
Tom left the Form-room again.  The
Shell fellows shifted uneasily from one
and looked at -one
another. The matter was taking a turn
that they liked less than ever, - The
Fourth looked serious, too—though
there wero some smiling faces.

Tom Merry came back with Wally and
Frank Levison, both of whom looked
startled. Lefevre of the Fifth followed

‘them in, = :
“Ah! Thank you for coming,
Lefevre,” said Mr. Lathom. *You are,

I understand,. head of the judgin
mittee, or something of the kind, in a
contest between these two junior
Forms. 2
“Yes, sir,” said the Fifth Former.
“Very well. The boys of the Shell
have planned a most unheard-of practical
que, nothing less than Lowther ma_kinﬁ
imself up m a ridiculous manner, an
passing himself off as a_Form-mastér.”
1 my hat!” said Lefevre,
ump ! murmured Wally..
said Frank Levison,. sotto

yoce,

Monty Lowther heard these remarks,
but he gave no sign. Like Cwsar of
old, he was fallen low; and none so poor
to do him reverence !

“I desire you to be a witness to m:
dealing with” these boys, Lefevre,” sai
Mr. Lathom. Kindly remain”

“Just as you like, sir,” said Lefévre:

“ Merry !

“Yes, sir?” C

“I leave you the choice whether you
are caned by me or taken before Dr.
Holmes. You may all speak.”

Tom Merry glanced at his followers.
There was the same desire in every face,
It .was better to bear the ills they had
tlflan to fly to others that they knew not

of.,
“I—if you please, sir, we—we'd
rather you dealt with the matter,” mur-

breath as Tom Merry fetched the cane
and handed it to Mr. Lathom. Some of
th? Shell fellows rubbed their hands
softly.

CHAPTER 11.
. Only Kerr!
“ OU first, Merry!” said Mr.
i Lathom grimly. ) ;
- Tom Merry advanced, and
held out his hand.

Swish! .

It was a smart cut, but it did not hurt
much. as Mr. Lathom seemed,
he was apparently as mild as his old self
when it came to punishment. .Tom
Merry had been expecting at least two
gevere cuts; and he was surprised and
releved at fw‘amg dismissed with one that
did not hurt,

““Lowther ! . e

 Swish! .

“ Manners 1" ;

Swish ! .

So it went on; but béfore Mr. Lathom
had worked his way through the Shell,
the fellows were grinning. The punish-
ment was only a matter of form to those
hardy youths. Even Skimpole did not
mind much. Grundy even gave a con-
temptuous_ sniff, as if he felt that it was
an indignity to be caned as gently as
a Second-Form. fag.

The march past was over at last,

com- |

mured Tom Merry meekly,
4 R Verg_ good! Fetch me a cane from |
the desk.”
There was a _buzz of deep-drawn

Lefovre- and Wally. and Frank and the
Fourth. Form looking on in silence,

“M-m-may we go now, sir?”’ mumbled
Monty Lowther, . .

“Certainly not! I have not finished
with you yet!” :
“OL1» :

“The old bird’s fairly on the war-
path!” murmured Manners. =

* Lefevre!” | .

“Yes, sir?” said the Fifth-Former,
who was wondering why he was there at
all,. He could mnot refuse the Form-

miaster’s request; but he did not see what -

it all had to do_with him,

“I understand that if this absurd
tical joke had been a success, the Shel
wéulci have scored twenty-five points in
the Form contest?” »

“Quite so, sir!” answered the semior.
*“That was the agreement, though I was
not aware of the nature of this event.”

Tom Merry simply blinked at the
Form-master.” Mr, Lathom’s knowledge
of the affairs of the junior Forms was
really remarkable, ;

“Ag the matter stands, Lefevre, the
‘Shell will not score those points?”

*“Oh, no!” said Lefevre, with a_smile,
“The spoof hasn't come off, ow

rac-

to
your return, sir,. I suppose. I don’t
think the juniors meant any harm, sir.

It was only a practical joke.”
“Yaas, watheh!” murmured Arthur
Augustus, closing one eye at Blake.
“On the other hand,” said Mr,
Lathom,' I understand that, in the event
of the Fourth Form succeeding in spoof-

ing, as they appear td call it, the rival

Form, the twenty-five ﬁointa would count
:in favour of the Fourth.”

“That's ghe arrangement, sir.”

“How the thunder does he know &ll
that?” muttered Tom Merry helplessly.
“Is old Lathom a blessed magician?”

“Under the circumstances,” said Mr.

Lathom, “I congratulate the Fourth
Form !
“Wha-a-at?" - “

“I faney that the Fourth have spoofe
the Shell pretty thoroughly, s you can
‘putk d?vm the points to the Fourth,
cocky 1" . 2

Lefevre almost fell down. -

The Shell fellows stuttered with amaze-

ment.

For a Form-master of §t, Jim's to ad-
dress a fellow as “cocky ” was so utterly
unheard of that they could only suppose
that Mr. Lathom had become suddenly
insane.

“Wha-a-at?” gasped Lefevre. “I--I
begyzour-pardqn, sir! Wha-a-at did you

say ?

Y‘I said the Fourth Form score points,
fathead I”

fﬂEh?l!

Lefevre leaned helplessly against a
desk. He was overcome. He blinked at
Mr. Lathom. with his mouth open, like &
newly-landed fish.

His eyes almost bulged from his head
as Mr. Lathom put up his hand to his
wig, and calmly detached .it. His- spec-
tacles followed. ] ‘

- A pin_might have been hedrd to drop

in the Fourth Form-room.
. All eyes were upon Mr. Lathom, the
Juniors  gazing  at_ the amazing

taken off an arm or a log, it could
scarcely. have astounded them more,
“Rather a complete spoof, I.take it!”
remarked Mr. Lothom. But his voice
was no longer the voice of ‘Mr. Lathom—
It was the voice of ' CGeofge Francis
Kerr of the Fourth Form. “Tommy,
old chap, you look as if you were going
to faint !
with you?” " : -
“Kerr 1" ghriéked Lowther.
There was a roar from Figgins:
“Ha, ha, ha! Spoofed I !

hell =

‘Phenomenon, as if fascinated. If he had .

Lowther, what's the matter
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4Ha, ha, ha!" yelled Faity Wynn.
“What gllrica the Fourth now?”

“Keyr1?  said-Tom Merry" dazedly.
GRerr! You—you spoofing beast!”

“ Mr. Lathom ” chortled.

#Have I surprised you, dear boys?”
he asked. ) R

“Wathah & surpwise, I- considah 1
chuckled . Arthur  Augustug -~ D’Aicy.
“Ha, ha!" You will bave to get up vewy
early in the mornin’ to pull the leg of the
Fourth, Tom Mewwy.”

“Ha W, ha 1 .

“Then—then you totters knew it was

" Kerr all the tiu;x)?!" yelled Tom Merry.

*

ba!

“Yaas, wathah !

“Most of us- knew,” sobbed Blake.
“Tommy, my son, your face was worth

2 guinea & box just now! See if you can
He

do it again!” - |

The Shell fellows stared at Kerr.
was recognisable mow. Mouty Lowther
~gave him the glare of an infuriated
gasi!isk. . :

“ Yo —yon—you | stuttersd TLowther, |

Words failed him. :
“Bai Jove! I wathah think we
those twenty-five points for the Four
chortled Arthur Augustus, ‘It was my
ideah, deah boys; and I must say that
\Kerr has cawwied it out as well as I
could have Hone, or vewy neahly !”
. Hﬂ, h&, El
“Oh, my

ore
B

g |
hat 1. gasped. Tom Meiry.

“Y¥ou—you spooffing rotters! Then
you knew the game all the time?’
“ All the time !” chuckled Blake, ““All

the time, dear boy. And when you were
o solemn with the committee we knew
what you were up to, and we let zon
claim twenty-five points if you spoofed
the Fourth, and we cMimed twenty-five
if we spoofed the Shell!” %

“ ha, 19

a. 8 -
“Well, my only: siirited aunt!” ejacy-

lated Lefevre, finding his voice at last. "
c@@e@@@@ee@em@@@@@@@@@e
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“You cheekg-’ young villain, Kerr! You

tcok me in!1”- .
“Sorry, old top !” said Kerr, laughing.

“1 had’ to. The pictura'wouid.n't. have

been complete without the merry reféree
sent.

down. twenty-five pointe for my Form "
“VYaas, watheh!”

exclaimed Lefevre. P

CSYifty miles away by this time 1”
roared Figgins. “He never came back
at a1 .

Monty Lowther looked at his chums.
Tom Merry and Manners grinned feebly.
The spoof had come off, but it was not
ourth who had been the victims.
-And when they thought of the way “Mr,
Lathom ” had-ordered them about, and
caned them, the Shell fellows felt like
kicking themselves. L

The Fourth were in a roar.  But the
Shell looked quite sickly. They could
not quite soe the humour of the situation
yet.

“Rnter up the points, Mr. Hecretary,”
grinned Kerr. “1've gob to goet all this
off before Mr. Lathom comes home.”

“ Ha, ha, ba!”

 And the next time you plan a terrific
spoof on the Fourth” added Kerr,
“make sure that Fatty “';lynn isn't be-
hind the sereen in your study "

“Ha, ha, hal” i ©

«QOh1" gasped Tom -Merry. He un-
derstood at last. :

Lefevre grinned, {

“T guppose the Shell admits the claim
of the Fourth to the points?” he
i]lq‘lli d.

“Ve.c-es,” mumbled Tom Merry, “I—
T suppose s0.”

“It's o clear case,” said Talbot, laugh-
ing.  “We'll get nearly level on the
cricket-mateh, though I

“(lear cagse!” said Wally, “T'm sur-

Besides, I want you to puf

“Then-—then “’ht‘re"s'_Ml'. —Lathom?”;

“Nos in your lifetime!” said Redfern. |

. Theeehalfpence, 13

prised af you, Tommy. They wouldn’t
have fooled the Thivd like that!” ~ - |
.~ “No fear!” grinned Frank Levison..
“Points for tho Fourth, and that tukcs
the Fourth well ahead. The Shell will
have to look out.”

~“Poor old Shell 17 grinned : ‘Blake,
“Aren’t you sery we didn’t make it
fifty points, Tommy " #

_“Ha ha, hal”

Tom Merry did not answer. The Shell
fellows marched out, feeling quite sickly.
The Terrible Three went to their study
to escape the criticisms that were hurled
at them from all sides; but Grundy fol-
lowed them there, and stood in the door-
way, stating his opinion of them at great
length, and in a veice that could be
heard at the end of the passage. - And ke
did not cease till the Terrible Three rose
in_their wrath and smote him hip and
thigh, and hurlpd him into his own study
in a breathless heap,

Then they locked their door against
further intruclers. And then Tom Merry
and Manners expressed their opinion ta
their too-humorous study-maie,

“ Asa!” said Manners.

“ Iathead |” said Tom Merry.

And Lowther only said:

Ol crumbs! What a sell 1

But in the Fourth Form that after-

noon there was great vejoicing, The
Fourth-Formera fairly executed, a war-
dance of triumph round Kerr. The

Fourth were going great guns in the
Form contest; and Blake and Figgine,
who _did not always agree, agrced
heartily that the” unhappy Shell would
have to hide its diminished head. . Bu
the last word had not yet been spoken,
THE EXD, /

(Don't miss next Wednesday's Great
Story of Tom Merry & Co. at St.
Jim's—“THE SHELL SCORES!”

« by Martin Clifford.)

COECTELEECOSLLOCTOLLOLCTOOETOCOTd

4 CADET NOTES. #

h T would be of considerablo assistance to
he Central . Association of Voluntcer

_ Regiments in - endeavouring to muke
arrangements for readers of the “Gem ”

who desire to join Cadet Corps, if those who
_apply for information and advice would
state thelr age in the letters. In some cases
boys have applied who are too young to join
Cudet Corpe, while in other cases the appli-
cants are almost of military age, and unless
 exempted, will be called to the Army in 30
-ghort a time that it would be gearcely worth
their while joining a Cadet, Corps at such a
late moment, Perhaps redders will bear this
in mind, and whep communicating with the
Central Assoctation of Volunteer Regiments,
at Judges' Quadrangle, Royal Courts of Jus-
“tice, Strand, London, W.C. 2, mwake & note
to include- a. statement -of their age in. the
application. . .
. * * * -
Speaking generally, it may be said that
Cedet Corps restrich® tlieir “membership - o
~Iads over feurteen. -Boys under that. age
_would be more suitable for membership of
“-the Boy -Scouts, which will take them in.
trom ten-years of age or thercabouts, Lads
over geventeen vears of age are cligible for

% 2

 the Sectlon "C” of the Vqlunteer Force,
- and so could join-that organisation. - In
. tuis way it-will he seen that a kind of

Indder exists for lads, beginping, at nine or
ten in the .Boy Sceuts, going on to the
¢adets at fourtcen or fifteén, and thé Volun-
teers after they reach the age of seventeen
years. Of course, the lines of division are
not “fixed so definitely as this, and there is
a _cegtain_,nmnuna of overlapping. But in
prificiple this is the gemera]l idea to which
{lic various moveinents work. -
Tl & # & PR S "
g3 many inguiries are. received. from
readers aboat the Flying Corps that we may
erhaps repeat that recrut_ﬂljgaior. the Boy
Sections of the Air Seryice haz Teen .tem-
-porarily sugpended. We have referred- before

to the fact that the 7th Battalion of the
London Regiment Cadet Corps has started &
spocial Air Bervice Bection, and we lcarn
that tbe Liverpool Cadet Corps has now
started a similar geetion for the ipstruction
of youths who intend, on attaining military
age, to join the Air Service. They will' be
tanght afl about engines and acronautics,
and it is hoped ? obtain the nse of an-aero-
plane for -flight’ practice eventually. This
ought to 2
shiould think, to Liverpool boys to join up.
- * * * * * * *®

Many other inquirers who write to us
desire to embark upon training, with a view
to taking up a commission in the Army
when they reach military age. Several of
the London Cadet Corps act as feeders in
this way to the 0.T.C., and applicants can
be referred to them when they appear to be
suiiable. Such lads ghould not be less than
ixteen years of age, and in good physical
bealth, and should possess educational quall-
ficrtions equal to the standard of the London
fatriculation Examination.. . The Scottish
Fnginecr Cadet- Corps, which has its head-
quarters in Islington, has started a series of
classes on Wednesday and Thursday even-

cominissions. Further particulars would he
sent, in reply to enquiries. :
* * - * * * L

A big recruiting effort, recently made in
Rrodford -by the West Riding Volunteers in
that city to organise and equip a new Cad
Battalion, proved to be very guecessful. The
hattaiion will consist of youths between the
ages of fifteen and seventeen years, and one
of the advantages -held forth on joining it

115 that on attaining military age a youth will

be alble to geb a commission more ensily i
he has been traiped among Cadets than if
he is new to the businesa. It is anticipated
#hat as a result-of the efforts made the
thousand lads Tequired will be. enrolled, and
a considerable amount of money suhseribed

rove & strong inducement, we'

ings for lads who are desirous of going in for

et | the College grounds

towards the £3,000 required for the equip-
ment of the battalion. Any of our readers
in Bradford should note this, and support
the effort mow heing made in that city. -

* * * & * # »

*
“The Txeter Codet Battalion,  which I8
attached to the Devoashite Regiment, re-
cently held a concert in the \'ictnrin"}!al!.
Bpecial interest was mttact;ga to the gather-
ing by the fact that the n -ly-formeé brass
and reed band of the battalion made its first
public appearance, and Captain Plummer
presented the new instruments, of which he
was the generous donor. »
* * L] * " L ]

The First Annual Prize Distribution to the
Congleton Cadet Corps took place recentiy.
I the presence of o large gathering the
corps paraded at the Hall der the com-
mand . of Captain Bolly, and their smart ap-
pearance was highly - commended by those
pregent, including the Mayor and Mayoress
snd other well-known citizens. Prizes were
given for special service, rifle-shooting, and
drill attendance, and at the conclusion of the
distribution the visitors and”the corps were
entertained to tea by Captain Selly. A
most suecesstul evening -was spent, and it I3
boped that one result of it will be to increase
the strength of the corps. 5

B * " * m ; Ak »

Major-General McBean, C.B., M.V.0., fo-
speeted the St George's - College Cadets in
ut_Guildford recently.
On arrival he was received with a general
salute, and the Cadets afterwards marched
past, ‘and performed - various exercises and
drills. The general, addressing the eadets,

aveé them some useful and practical. bints

regard to_their training, and expressed his
satisfaction at the admirable state of.effi-
nienuiy to which the corps bad been: brought
by .its officers, “and through -~the- interest
taken in it by the lads themselves, ..
THE GEM LIBR4RY.—No, 535,
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The twins are Phili Derwenti of Highcliffe, and his.sister Phili of Clif House, They
been until recently wilahpmip {Philip) Etlsﬂichdiﬂe, but is now at mf&)%oms . Flip has- made
him with Vavasour. _His best chum:ﬁemm and Tunstall, are &

t with Ponsonby. In thelr absence Filp gets too frien
with the nuts to a gambling den at

-eyes in a
lﬁhﬂ outggbt: takes to ;:m‘hli;:g. He
** Police |~ s

thet the OBy S e bl o S o b0
- that the o 15
has rm awa! Greyfri

Qoggs takes stock.
13 - /& Y name,” said Smithson solemnly,
“js  Nebuchadnezzar Jehoram
Willis.» g
4 “Quite Scriptural !» said Goggs
brightly. “I can remerber it by that.”
“Add mine,”. paid: Yates, “is Benjamin
Boanerges Blinkhooley.”
“Alliterative, with .a touch of the
..Scriptural. Yes, I think I can also impress
that upon the tablets of my memory.”
“And ‘mine,” said Benson, “is Johnny
Walker.” *
“Dear me! Another Johnny! How ver{
pleasant! We ought to be great chums.
do not know in the least why, Walker,
. but your name has a suggestion of some-
thin‘g not fulte-er—t-eebots to me.”
“Well, -I'm a teetotaller all serene!”
shouted Benson in his ear. “We're all tee-
totallers here, I suppose, except Pon and his
- crew once in a way.” -
' “And they? But do not tell me, I beg?
Dear me, dear me! Mﬂy grandmobher—"
“Isn't she o teetotaller?™ inquired Smith-
s00

“Oh, yes! Oh, quite so, I assure you,
Nebuchadnezzar! t me sec. The ex-
tremely snub-posed boy with the nice brown
eyes Is Nebuchadnezzar Jehoram WilHs,”

“Here, 1 say!” protested Smithsoa, hardly
fancying the “deseription.

“And the youth with the rather large nose
and the pink-and-white cheeks,” went on
Goggs, " unheeding him, “is Benjamip
Boanerges Blinkhooley. That is correct, I
think?”

“It's jolly well not!” howled Yates. “No
one ever said before that my nese is too
big, and if I ain’t pasty-faced, I suppose
that's not anything against me, is it?”

“Not at all—notAn the very least,” replied
Goggs. “Pardon me if I have in any way
hurt your feelings. My silly mistake; I'm
glways making them. And you are—er—
Johnny Walker? I will shake hands with
you first, as you are my namesake.”

“He don’t mean any harm,” whispered
“He's only too soft
Never left his.granny till nmow, I
should fancy.”

Goggs shook hands with them in turn. He
was as Boletan as if in church. But there
wag somefhing about the grip of his hand
that lnardl{ seemed to fit in with his extreme

t was a manly grip. All three
felt that.

Just then Ponsonby, Gadsby, and Nava-

- sour lounged I‘lil) ;
“Oh, by gad!” yawned Pon. “What's
biown in now?”

- Gadshy stood as If rooled to the ground.

He could hardly believe his eyes,

From behind the big, blue spectacles the
hright blue eyes of Johnny Gogf" took very
careful stock of Gadsby. Buf there was
nothing but foolish simplicity in the face
of Goggs.

“It is—no, by gad, It can’t be!” muttered
adsby. 2

“How do you do, Gadsby?” said Goggs
demurely. “There is no need for us to shale
_ hands, ¥ think, as we are not upon at all
friendly terms. But we- need not quarrel.
. .We can each other by as strangers in
Tuture. At this first mee ing, however, I
feel it incumbent upon mie to address you in
terms of civility.” . 5
“Dash it all, Gaddy, you surely never
uarrelled with that, did you?” said Cecil
onsonby,. with high scorn. “I'd as soon
think of havin' a row with a dashed worm.
by gad! Why, if it’s-human, it's only just
Hiuman ” ; . . :
“1 know the chap,” replied Gadsby

G

to run away, as returning to
y from x3. He tof%helm’einthenight, ; ¢ i
after buying caps—the school caps being unsafe—get breakfast at an eating-house. Goggs, of Franklingham,
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7 fle means certain ex
and sees the Ca

sullenly. “You can’t help knowin' cha|
when you're chucked into a house-party
with them, by gad! He ain't half the fool
he Iooks, But I've no.use for him, and I
don’t see what he wants hangin' round here
for, Unless it's to see Derwent, an’' he'll
hardly do that.” 2

And Reginald Gadsby grinned maliciously.

Smithson _spoke, and there was a note of
sometbing like triumph in Smithson's voice,

“He's not hanging round. He's a new-
boy, Gadsby. But you needn't worry. He
says-he bars you.”

. “Does he know Derwent?” asked Pon
sharply. . -

“Yes,” answered Gadsby. “But I don't
know much about him—no use askin’ me.
Come along, you fellows!”

“ “If he's a new chap—~—" began Vava-

our.

“Can’t be, for he’s Franklingham. He's
been pullin® these bounders' silty legs, that's
all. Come along, Pon!”

“Wait a tick. This is interestin'. Bit of
a mystery about you and this codfish-faced
son of a sea-cook, I suspect, Gaddy!”

“There's no mystery. He knows Gadsby,
and don't like him, That sounds as if he
knows Gadsby pretty well, I think,” Yates
said. “I don’t kmow about Derwent; but
I know I shouldn't think any the worse of
Lim if he turned eut to be a chum of Der-
went’s. I'm not. the only fellow who thinks
Derwent didn’t get fair play from you and
your gang, Ponsonby, and that if he's had
to bolt it's only because you've managed
to fasten some of your dirty tricks on his

shoulders!”

Which was very straight speaking from
Yates, whom Pon had always despised as a
mere nopentity. But Smithson & Co. were
not the nobodies at Highcliffe that they. hac
been before the days of Frank Courtenay’:
coming. They did not fear to stand u;
to Pon & Co. now, and there was among
theat o strong feeling of sympathy with Flip

“Well, by gad, yowvo a nerve, Yates!"
said. Pon_furiously. “But what's the odds
Eﬂg gg} what crawlin’ outsiders like you

nk 2

“That's the tone, Pon, absolutely! We
despise them,” said the )igh-minded Vava-
SOur,

“I see mo reason
XNebuchadnezzar and

why you should despise

Bengamiu and Johany
Walker,” said Goggs mildly. “No doubt
they lave their faults; but I am inclined to
think that they are very mueh better fellows
than any of you. As I only know Gadshy,
however, I cannot as yet speak with cer
taipty except as regards him. He is VETy
much their inferlor, I opine, although he
may patronise a more expensive tailor,”

Smithson, Yates, and Benson hardly knew
whether to grin or to secowl. Gadsby
scowled most unmistakably. Vavaseur looked
puzzled and stupid. Pon grinned.

“What did you call those chaps?” he asked.

“Eh?" asked Goggs, with hand to ear.

“I asked what you called them?” bawled
Ol = :

“The cad ain't really deaf, Pon,” sald
Gadsby sulkily. .

“Oh! I understand now. That is Nebu-
chadnezzar Jehoram Willis, that Benjamin
apal:;(erqea Bliokhooley, "and this one Johnny

alker!”

“Well, T wish you joy of them as
chumns!” said Pom, in his nastiest manner.
“I may tell you that they’ve been pullin’
your silly leg already, seein” at a glance
what a cheap ags you are!” v 3

Goggs shook his head reproachfully.

“I fear that you are both. untruthful and
spitelul,” he said. “It ia plain to me that
you do not like Nebuchadnezzar, Benjamin,

an ene of
mmy ]
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liave & cockatoo, named Cocky, which has
Gadsby, who is against
mwddeﬂy b t'm% n’s

ho meets Peter Hazeldene, who

| .
herpilhr.p He and Hazel sleep under a huystnck._' and,

comes to Highcliffe,

and my namesake. I do not think they
would pull my leg—in fact, I am quite sure
they have done nothing of the sort.”
Smithson & Co. began to wonder whether
Goggs was a5 soft as he looked. Had they
really succeeded in .pullinig his leg after
all? He seemed to be giving them a hint
H‘mtt they must not make too sure of
at.

The nuts passed on. -

“Wonder what, that chap wauts here, by
gad?” said Gadshy.

“ What's the dashed odds?” returned Pon.
“ Wants _nothin’, probably—didn't wané to
‘come, very likely—is djshed- certain not.
to want to stop, I should say.”

“Think you're going to rag -him, Pon?”
snecred Qadsby, :

“I don't think—I know it.”

“Better go easy, 1 warn you, old top!™

“What, with that dashed half-pound of
inferior butter?”

“With Goggs. Call him what you like,
but don’t’be m too dashed a hurry to think
he'll eat out of 1mu:l‘ hand if you're kind
tothlm. or knuckle under to you if you're
not.”

“There seems to be some mystery about
the image,” said Pon. e N

“Oh, absolutely! What are you  drivin’
at, Gaddy?” chimed in Vav. R .
- “Never mind. I believe there is a mystery,
come to that. For one thing, hie wasn't dea
when I met him, an' { don't helieve he is
now.”

“Think he's puttin' it on, Gaddy?”
.“Yaas, then, I do.”

“But what on earth for?”

"!T‘that’s more than I can tell you, old
sport.”

Two in Perli!

" "AKE up, Hazel!” - )
Hazel awoke from a pleasant
dream, in which everything was

- going all right, as it had a way -
of not doing in his waking hours, to the .
dull and depressing reality of his close -
quarters in the goods wa gon, aad to.Flip
shaking bim by the shoulder. o -

Impatient words rose to his'lips, But he
checked them, feeling suddenly ashamed of
himself.

“What Is it?" was all he said.

“Time for us to do a hunk, old. chap!
Had enough of this?” .

“Yes, But I've been asleop most o the
time. You haven't, I know.” .
“Well, I was watching out- for n chance
to make a chan§e in our way of t,rm'elling,"
re;ialieci Flip.. “I think it's’ come. They're
going to do some shunting here, It's a
Prett.r big station, but the town, whatever
t is, isn’t very close, and there are fields
on one side of the line. If we can dodge -
out without being seen, and get. into the
fields, we can walk into the town safely
enough, T reckon.” !
Hazel lifted a eorner of the tarpaulin, -

and took a careful glance around.

He saw that he must have slept some time,
It was dusk now,  Already signal lamps
glepmed like jewels down the line, and a
baze' lay over ‘the fields to the left. _

- 'The long goods frain halted, with clang
of buffers. 3 "

- “Come on!™ said Flip.
Next moment he was down in the six-foot

way.
He -had dropped lightly and easily; but
Hazel, cramped and stiff from long lying
in_one position,, eame down clumslly, stag-
gered, and would have fallen had not .Flip
caught him. o
“Hold up!” sald the Higheliffe junior
Hghtly: : ; 7
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Hazel zroaned. o S
I ‘feel completely Knecked out!" e ‘said.
"’[‘hg.m isn't a scrap of strength left in my

“Oh, you'll he- ill serene when you've
walked a little way,” Flip- answered. ' Come
along; there’s a traln signalled on the line
we've to cross.”

_ They moved towards the fields, Hazel Jimp-
ing behind his comrade.

Then there came a sharp ery of pain
and fear, and Flip, turning, saw a face as
pate_as death looming through the gloom.

“What's the matter?” he asked. :

But almost belore he had finished . speak-
ing"he saw, and was down on his kneces by
Hazel's side, tugging hard at his left foot.

It had caught somehow in the points, and
the train was thundering down upon.them—
very near- now—horribly near!

“You can't! It’s no good!
and save yourself! Oh!”

How he had done it Flip did not Know
till afterwards; but Hazel's foot was free,
and Hazel fell forward on to his shoulder,
and the engine was close upon them.

Had Flip hesitated a single sccond hoth

Best get out

. might have perished.

- ment.

But there was no hesitation. He gripped
Hazel; he gave a sudden spring forward
with all the strength that was in him. He
cleared- the rails with his helpless burden,
and together they rolled down the embank-
ment, while the train reared and clattered
past.

Flip, looking up, saw a visicn «f dimly-
lighted windows that had a strange, unreal
look. and, looking down, saw what
thrill of fear to liis heart.

Hazel lay there white and m
looked like one dead. Had the
him?

“Hazel! Hazél, old man!”

No answer!

Flip did not call again. He felt that he
could not bear to call again and to get
no _response,

He stretched out his hand, and it fell
into water. A narrow stream trickled aleng
by the hedge at the foot of the embank-
He dipped bLiz hand intc it, aud
dashed some of it in Hazel's face.

With a long. k
happy Greyfriars junior came to his svises.

“0oh, 1" said Flip, his voice shak-

=

mg. - I thought you'd gone, old chap!”
“Thought the Tright had done me inf?”
said Hazet, with a little sneer at himseli.
~Well, 1t did nearly. Bc quiet a moment,
Flip: T don’t feel like talking yet.”

For fully five minutes they lay at the foot
of the embankment, and Flip was glad to be
silent, for he had been horribly shaken.
But it was met his own danger that had
shaken him, -

Then Hazel spoke.

“Better- for yon if I had gone under.
Flip,” he said gravely.

“It would have been hoth of us,” mur-
niured Flip.

“Yes, 1 know. 1 shall never forget this,
not as long as I live. I won't promise that
1'll always be decent and cheery, like you
are, Flip; I Know mpyself too well. But
however Totten 1 may be, I want you to
remember that I haven't forgotten—that L
know you have dome for me all that a fellow
could do for hig best chum!”

“1 don't want to remember it at all,”
caid Flip. “It was like a beastly nightmare
when I found you'd gone off. But I sha'n't
forget that you called to me to save myself
and leave you to it!”

“Did I? I couldn't have meant it,” re-
turned Hazel bitterly. “Must, have heea
dreaming that I was Wharton or Bob
Cherry! It wasn't Peter Hazeldene that
spoke.”

“It was, old chap,” said Flip soberly, and
conviction rang in his voice. Hazel had
meant it; in the moment of trial he had
thought of his comrade before himself. And
if Hazel would not forget, neither would
Flip Derwent,

Hazel struggied to his feet. )

“We'd better he going on, I suppose,” he
said, “Hallo!” 4

“What’s wrong?” asked Flip.

“Do you know how you gobt me out of
that?” -

“No, I don't. Something gave. I was
afraid of ricking your ankle; but there
rrhas?’f: much time to be thinking about

At

“You pulled the sole elean off my boot,”
answered Hazel.

“Sarry, old chap! Coulda't help it, you
now."” ‘

know.
“Why don’t you a
1fe?” said Hazel hit

Eo]ugim for saving my
erly.:

shuddering sigh, the wun-!

i

*0f course you .
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eculdn't help it. But I must get the thing,
and find w eobbler’ who will stick it "on
again. 1 don't feel much like going up over
those lines again, either.”

“I'll go,” said Flip_at once. .

“No, you won't! I'm not funking every-
thing. Here, come back!™

But Flip had already gone.

He returned with ondy part of the sole.

“I don’t reckon any cohbler in the world
could do anything with that,” he said. “We
shall have to get a new pair.”

He sat down as he spok

was too dark now to see.

“See if vou ean wear these,” Fiip said,
“I faney our feet are pretty much of a
sige,” ‘

“What, and let vou go barefeot? What
dn yon take me for?” .

“Well, I hope you're a chap with a litile
common-sense,” replied Flip coclly. " You
ean say if you're not. You are completely
fagged out now; .if you walk half a mile
as you are yowil be erocked to the wide
to-morrow. I can stapd it all right.” -

“It can't he dome, Flip! I'm not such a
miserable, selfish brute as all that.”

“No selfishness about it, Hazel, We can't
afford to have you erocked. Besides, you've
got to go in and buy new baots if we can
find a shop, and you can't do that with
one sole off. Come along now!”

Hazel almost sohhed as he obeyad. Bat
Flip was vight: the thing had to be done.

The speilcd pair of boots was thrown over
the hedge, It was of no use burdening them-
solves with rubhish like that. They started
aernss the fields. Hazel, though the hoots
fitted well enough, could hardiy drag himself
along. But Flip, with only socks to pro-
tect his feet, as hungry as Hazel, and d;n:r-
haps rteally almost as worn out, trudged
cheerily, and before they reached the town
was helping his comrade.

“Here vou are!” said Flip, stopping in
front of a hoot-shop.

“['ve no money,” answercd Hazel faintly.

“But I have. Mlere's a note. Don't give
more thaa a quid, you know. We must make
it last out”

“Bnt—-" .

“That's what the goat . 1 suppose
wi're among the goats, after Jdoing a bunk
like—" -

“I can't take your mouey, old man!” pro-
tested Hazel feebly.

“" Then you'll have to keep my boots, that's
al).” ; -

Hazel staggered info the shop,
Jogic was too much for him.

He came out in about ten minutes. with
a new pair of hoots on and the pair in
which he had entered in a pareel.

“I let the chap wrap them up.” he said.
“He looked at me in a queer sort of way.
I wonder why?”

“Might have been your face,” replied Flip.
“It occurred to me while I was waiting
that we must hoth he pretty grubby—kind
of hali-hlacked Christy Minstrels, I should
say.”
“Oh' We must get a wash somehow.”
“We must get 2 bath,” said Flip. “And
some grub, And a hed. But the first thing

to get is a portmantcau.”
“A what??

Flip's

“Well. it ncedn’t be a portmanteau. Some-
thing cheaper might do-—earpet-bag. per-
haps.”

“But what for?

We've nothing te put

“If we don't have a really good rest to-
night you won't be it for anything to-
mortow, old son. I1f we go to a hofel of
any sort without a hag, suspicions will be
aroused at once. See? ~With a hag and
something done to get the worst of the
dirt off our faces, I think we may pass
?nu%wr if no one happens to look at us too
hard.”

“You think
Hazel. F

“This didn't want mueh thinking out.
Now to find somewhere to put on my boots
without spectators, then for a horse-trough
and the hest wo can do with our hand-
kerchiefs, and after that for .a quiet hotel,
a-bath, a feed, and bed!”

The - programme sounded attractive in
Hazel's cars—all except the first part. Wash-
ing at a horse-trough .on & cold evening was
not quite jam. But something had to he
done to make themselves look a little more
presentable. "

They found what the§ wanted In a quiet
street where the lamps burned but dimly
and no one secmed to be stirring. But even
then Flip was not satisfled. They must get
handkerchiefs, he said. and he ‘must have

of everything,” muttered

poke. E
“What are you doing?” asked Hazel. It

by
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a hew palr of socks; and it would fiok be a
bud $hing i they gob an cxtra pair or two,
and a spare shirt each. !

“To-mght?” asked Hazel faintly. -

“Yes. No good waiting, Collars, téo—ours
must be pretty dingy. Oh, and a coat ¢ach;
theze Eton things give us away horribl

“Can't we get something to eat first?”

“You can. Look here, let’s find a place
you can go into and get some grub while
I do the shopping. You need only take
the edge of your appetite off; but it cer:
tainly is time you had somutfling." *

Hazel had no longer the ®pirit even to
protest. A wretched faintness was stealing
aver him. But for that he would not have
consented to be left alone with the bag
in the {ea-shop which Flip found.

He could not eat much, bub iwo cups of
strong tea made him feel better. Then he
had- to wait, feeling terribly nervous. He
conjured up visions of FHp’s Deing run dow:u
ighelilfe searchers and lugged off, =
ing nothing about him; or of Flip's bel
seized by a policeman and walked ofl to the
cells—Hazel was not at all sure that the
police could not do that; or—oh, almost any-
thing might have happened! i’

But nothing at all had happened. Flis
came in, fagged but cheery still, pitched :
couple of parcels into the hag, and luade:d
a smaller ane to Hazel

“Clean collac,” he said. “Put it on now,
But we won't change our jackets till we’
in eur hed-room; we ecan keep our oy
coats on till then. “I'll zereen you while 3
change the collar.”

He picked up a picee of rather nnappetis-
ing-looking eake to eat while he waited. 1%
was not first-class, by any mcans, .but it
tasted gond enough to the famished Flip.

“1 won't eat amy more, thaugh,” he sail.
*We'll have something better than this stuif
in a few minutes. You .cash up, Tazel, and
then well get along. I Know of a place in
go fo.- It was quite a nice, unsuspicious sory,
of merchant where .I bought tie coats.
asked him about getting munition work
here, and we had quite u yarn. He recom-
mended me to the Chequers, which 1 spottcl
ahout a hundred yards away from h
Kept by a friend of his—clean. decent, o

i

reasonahble. Sounds all right, «h
“1 feel as i it was rather walking it
a4 Huzel answered.

“0h, T dou't think so! That chup i
smnell a rat; and when I say that he
me to the Chequers, the people thery w
npaturally think he knmows all ahou{ us,
won't treuble,”

Mazel hoped it would he so. Anyu
there was nothing to do but to folfow FI
lead—and Flip led buldly and confidently
enough. G

No one could have thought that it was the
first time in bis life he had ever gone t:
an inn on his own. for lodging. He za
orders like a man, it seemed to 1k

Within a gquarter of an hour or
were splashing in hot baths. Then came
good and s&a.tist}'ha;,r meal. And alter “th
came hed. Hazel fell asleep almost before
his head was fairly down on the pillow,
aznd Flip was not long after Liw,

Flip bad locked the door, and when he
awoke to consciousness of a light in the
room and voices talking, he was so surpriscd
that he only just wanaged to check him-
scif in an ejaculation.

But he did just manage it.

“They had another key, of coursc,” lie
thonght; “or they stuck something in and
twisted this one in the lock. darc suy
it would he easy enough. Hang them, it's
jolly flne cheek of them to be nosing. in ou»

1

The two people who had entered were a

man and a woman—the landlord and his
wife. Now the man held up the two Etun
jaickets.

“There’s proof for you, Maria!” he growlel.
“What did I tell you? They're the run-

| aways, right enough, juef: as Jacobs thought

when he sent them here.”

“One against me,” thought Flip.
fancied that fellow at the shop wi
pletety taken in. Seems L was off it!”

“y
catn-

Another Escape.
seemed  the
hopest  thut

LIP lay guite still. It
only thing to do. He
fiazel would not wake, for b had

no confidence at all in Hazel's nerve

in the face of such an emergency.
The womin came up to the side of his hed,
“He doesn’t look a bad sort, Joe <he
gaid, with a touch of something like remor=c,
«But T suppose the only. thing to do is to

let. the folks at their schools kmow.”
30f course it is, Maria!? answered the
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“ Bzt for them In f.hc Ic-hg fun, Fou
& Boys can t be allowed i go rurming
away Jike this*. -
“No, po; they
¥oT do, that But I'm think-
ing about our boy—ii he'd lived. He would
have been just the same age as this lzld I
should say, and a bit Jike him. And—

“Don’t you get thinking of young Jac-,
my dear. I makes yon too soft. And if the
Jud. had lved, and had - run  away
school, shouldn't we have heen thankful
enough to anyone who had got mim sent

nek?  I've nothing ju the world againsh
these two, and I dont £are no Serap Hhout,
t]le reW'lrLI.

' We can't luke timf,, Jue!

* ¥ Not for ourselves, M.mn Bur
pienty of funds it would hcin We'lt it
on. Dot know that we'll et the chance,
thongh, Redwick Itus first elaim, I reckon =

“I don't think I coelidl have done w

It wouldn’t

he did, sending them bere. Lt was too ki
a t-mp." the womsn.
* Redy A mman, amd bas sense, You're
a.woman.. my dear,” sald the innkeeper
My. ¢ Cowe n}ong. now!  Those Lton
kets setfic any doubt there was. We

avedn't  distarh
Lheir slcep cut.
engugh,”

The woman stooped, and ber lips touched
Flip’s forehend. He kept his eyes shut, and
uever stireed.  But if he hud felt uny resent-
ing up of himself

o atten that
¥ of the bhoy

them. Lot the "lads
I dare say theg're

ment for the proposed gi
and Hazel,

it wmlhl bave

and Elip opened

He ited a_ minute or iwo, then laeked
at his watch, Tt was mudnight,

No meed to disturl Hagel
would pass before they necd
meant to go befort anyowe al the I'hu,uen.-\
wis stirring.

Tt might be irus enongh thai i would be
best for them to hick.  As farv as Hazel
was concerned ¥lip had very little douht
as 10 that, But they were not going till they
were caught—and they were not cm.gl-r yeul

To Flip the .whole- business had hecome
semething like a game, with himseli and

" Mazel, and perhaps half a dezen other pegple,
on ope side, and ali the world, =0 to speak,
il the other. Hazei ,-nmpt'cutml]( the game

terribly, hecanse  he  would such o
loomy v ching=., But ke in it, for
good or 1Il, and’ the hest must be made of
bim,

Flip qid not wleep again; tinr, uould not,
fave heen safe. - It was' not too easy fo
keep awake all those haow but there was
pleuty to think about. Nose of it was 100
cheerful ; but it might have been werse, and
he comPorted himselt with:ghat thought.

People al ¢ pllnrn like the Chequers wounld
he early 1 kpew, Tt 'was hetween

five and six UtI(‘l'R. aml still datk, of course,
when he mot ont and dressed, Nob mntil he

was Tully dres did he wake TMaz
“ Tain't

Q

“Weprrgh! mumbkd Huzel,
risinz-hell yet'”

“EBut if fs=!v
pgently..

rgfﬂled Flip, sha
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Fgr Next Wednesday b

#THE SHELL SOCORES!"
By Martin Clifford.

And abouf time the Shell did, you who
nre such admirers “of “Tom' Mur\ ‘that you
don't like seeing his side lose may say!
© Well, it was-time,’ too. Lowthers v
irgenions .scheme let down -his Form. hadly,
but that was oaly threugh an accident. No
ane could have expected Fatty Wynn to he
i1 hiding -where be could hear all abeut it.
The Fourth deserved the peints gained, mot
for knowing of the scheme and beine armed
against it, but for Kerr's counter-atfack.

Lowther is net to be beaten, however.
H: may make potty jokes, but be has pleaty
ol bralns, and if he is pot quite so consumate
an aetor as Kerr, he has renl talent in that
direction. Next \\-ak you will read how- he
spogfed the Fourth, and how the First Eleven
cricket-matcl wont. And after thai therc
Le more to tell of Racke’s man, of the
squabble in the Fhird, and of the sther
ventésty,

w

from |’
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zed oat up in hed.
h:gm!e and wearied.

He remembered mow where he was, snd
all that had hnppened in the last thirty-six
houre or se erowded in upon his mind.

TUnlike Flip, he found no bright side to it.
ut it was not Hazel's way-to Jook for the
hright sidé of anything when he was down
on hi: huk.
wrong?” he muttered.

much,” answered Flip.
we've been twigged kere, and o
till fhe folks up we shall be
safe az hoa i

N
wokiog tety wce-

“Only
ve stay
collared

inow T den't see how you

..,
i briefly. Hazel at’ once
hing like a panie, ~ -
may come any ndnnte.” hi gaid.
L ouight to have holted at on 4
“They said they were Xoing to let us have
our sléap ont, and you lo as i yon
conld go on snoozing for ever.”
p again after

. HRuppoce you

L dide't go toos

shpep

Hazel was repentant ac once,
“You lay awake all that time and
sleep, Flipt®

Well, you ncedad i, old chap.™

&1 suppose yon didn 't
#§ don’t know that I did, mch.®
I{‘ml shivered,

“1 should bhave gone mad, lying in.w all
those hours thinking.” he s:'ucl “Knowing all
the time that at any minkte they might
come hack, too. It must bave been awful!»

“Not a hit of it. It was all serenc
I l‘nnu they wouidu't eome back. ‘The
wouldn™t do anytbing il ihe

all them '

Fliy !rwncd
“1F I were you,” he said.

%1 shoutd =hin
out of hed and dreﬁs, not sit there talking
such rot. They're not treacherous bLeasts,
any more than- Qneleh  and. Wingate were
rotters for chasing us.  Don't you see. old
scout,” that otler people are hound to. 3
al this hiz ¥ in o diferent way
grow‘\.i Hazel,

“ Brevr ! gerting ot of
e,

He zaid pee mors gl e llau fuished
rather  hur and denidedly

Wi
Then_he noticod that Flip 3
% What's thut for 2 he ask

“We can't  scoot 0\'mg onr. Fllp

replied: 3

YT know 1 jolly wcll shovlu Aﬂcr that,
treachery ™

SWeil, 1 shonidn't. How much shouid

vou_think it woull he, Hazet?"

know. And if [ did T wouldn't
Ui going to pui h.nl‘— in
That can’t b f-u wrabg, I shouid Fhink

it's enongh
S .think 1°s ten hob 00 mnch fc.r penple

who would serve we such & dirty trick:”
Hazel's temper was disbinetly lmpians-uﬂ

But Flip could make allowances for him.

A NEW SBERIAL IN THE " MAGNET.”

In the mnaxt  number’ bn ove of ‘the

“Maugmet 7 owill b(gm a great new serinl by
Mi. SIDNEY DREW,

the famous anthor. who has writéen s mapy
storices

ahout Ferrers Lord, the mil:
Ching-tung, the Chincse prinee. and
All of these

fine

1. the comic Eskimo.
characters reappear i
“THE BROWN TORR:
is the titic ¢f the

7\[.1_';11&3

LIST OF TOM MERRY STORIES IN
THE “ GEM ""—gontinued, -
53~ 10" \rc\ s Minor's Chum.>-

E(‘n}f i
o Jim's,
f the Fonrth.”

feg- S

»
- 8mugeled e Sehooi

ihe thing is net what sort
but what sort we are,”
sal 1 think ¥ they're ali
rlﬂht ho.” But I know joily 1 1 should fecl
mean and- small afrerwards if I ent without
paying np.®

EE

* Well, it's your cash. \r" can do as
lll.e \\|tf| it:" replied Hazel ungraciot
o did not answer that. He wns

lnnthel line or twe to whar b2 bad wri
He did nob show Hazel the nota, In his
prewm ioinper }h\zel would not have-under-
stood it. “Thus it ran: :

1 am leaving 2 ten-shilling nofe. T think
thiz will pay #he bill. T heard You talking
lasé night, Lut T did not lev of, I do not
hlame you 5 b I dara sny it seems the
tight thing o v t we should he foreed
to go hack i« but we don't roe It
qultL like tha voate not canglit thi-
umi.—l’ ),

and
am SRy voun boy died,
uot help hearing you <
had u gosd mother, anyea
decent father, too.”

uer.. envelopes i s
le. Flip pu

him, He
Vi o pretiy

a4 ten-shilling nnte inside ome of ¢
Tastened wp the flap, As W fai: @0 o the
table Hazel said:
“1'm ready it you wre.r
Flip put -out tha Mg, ami wee Lo the
window,
= Best not to go.ou by
think,” "he sail. & We're on 1)
and b the back. There s a stab .
¥ enough  to Jower ourcelve. witl a
ket
Mazel

ythlmz seetis easy to you!"
M

t I suppose yon ‘to right. Yea

I £ w o oaml s onli,
almcred nnd shrugged up hh shouluers.
From a stable hard hy # horse s
the. Luh'l)li.‘:n but noe ofher spund b

hall have to get over the giv
said Flip, “It’s locked, and theve's hitoke
ﬂ!‘l*s on the top of the wall.”

wre frouble :ml Ha ml bt

mitety

Her‘- woes, then! 1 say, Flip, aon’t_mini
me if l’m ratty. I éan't belp it. you know.”
“0b, -I' don't mind,” replied Flip lightly.
But he could not belp thinking now aud
then that he knew plenty of fellows—Merton
and Tun, for instanee, or the Caterpitlur.
ot Bob Cherry, or Rquiffi—who would huve
been more cheerful comrades than  Prte

Hazeldene.

Once over ihe gate. they found themselves
in a hack street of-mean houses. Here and
there a dull light glimmered in a wmdn“
but no oné stirred in the sirset.

‘They turned to the left. and soon found
that the back strect led into the main
thoroughfare of the town.

(To be continped.)
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