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CHAPTER 1.
The Noise That Annoyed.
L-RA-RA-RA-RA!

T a study in the Fourth Forln b2l

Weird noises were coming from
sage at St. Jim’s

Jack Blake and ])mhy and Arthur
Augustus D’Arey pulled up short at the
top of the stairs.

*“What the dxcLens——' began Digby.

“My only aunt!” ecxclaimed Blake.
“What a row! It's cnongh to wake the
giddy dead!”

“Weally, Blake.” protested Arthur
Augustus D’Arcy, “I stwongly object to
vour talking of the dead in sucl w cpwe-
hensible mannah >

“Oh, rats!” growled T lake. “This
row—— Oh hark at it!

Ta-ra-ra-ra-ra- pom'

Again there was a bus t of discordant
noise.

It sounded very much as though it came
from a musical ins trument, but in spite
of the fact that music is supposed to
soothe the savage breast, the soothing
effect of this pa1tmula1 noise on the
chums of Study No. 6 was practically nil.

Far from soothing them, it made thewn
exceedingly angry.

Dighy dug his fingers into his ears
in order to “deaden the sound.  Blake
growled in a most wrathful manner;
whilst Arthur Augustus fixed his monocle
firmly  in" his  eve, and surveyed
the closed doors of the Fourth Form

studies,
Ta-ra-ra-ra-ra-tah!
“Oh, scissors!” groaned Blake, “1I

can't stand th any longer !

* Neither can I, deah boy 1" agreed the
swell of St. Jim’s, I suggest we go
downstairs again.”

“Well, I don’t !” growled Bluke.

“Wea Iv Blake——"

“I suggest we rout out the bulbhnc*
chump w To’s making that beastly row,
and give him a jolly ‘roud ducking in the
fountain 1"’

“Weally—"

Ta-ra-ra-ra-ra!

“QOh, come on ! said Jack Blake, mov-
ing along the passage. “If we don't
buck up and put a stop to this row the
drums of my cars will go pop !”

Blake tore along the passage, and
hurled open the door of Study No. 4.

The study was empty.

Blake closed the door with.a bang, and
entered the next study.

Study No. 5 was generally occupied by
Julian, Kerruish, Reilly, and Hammond,
but these worthies were neow conspicuous
by their absence.

Blake snorted, and once again there
was a terrific bang as the mdmnant
Fourth-Former shut the door.

But the noise made by the closing of
the door was nothing compared to the
frightful noise that was bursting forth
from somewhere very near at hand.

Blake had not thought for one mo-
ment that the row could have coine from
Study No. 6—his own study. But now
there was very little doubt about it.

Blake treated the door of Study No. 6
in the same unceremonious manner.

As the wrathful junior opened the door

thore

vas a louder bhurst of noise than
ever, .
k

a-ra-ra-pom !

“My hat!” exclaimed Dlake, as he
pulled up qhojt just inside the stady.

“ My hat ! echoed Dighy; and Arthur
Augustus D’Arcy condudcd with

“Good gw acious !

The three juniors were struck spell-
bound, for standing in the centre of the
study was George Herries,

The fact of Herrics ﬂtandun7 in the
room would not have, been sufhicient in
itsell to astound Blake & Co.

But [erries was holding & cornet to his
mouth, and at frequent intervals he blew
ito 1hc mouthpicce.

‘Lhe result was a really most blatant
noise, though anybody w ith a musical car
mmht pomblv have recoguised the tune
1Tor1ids was playing.

But Blake & (0. did not POSSESS
musical ears, and their indignation to-
vards the musicul . Herries knew no

bounds,

Ta-ra-ra-rara!

ITervies played on, quite unconcerned
by the angry cspressions on the faccs
of Blake & Co.

*Terries, vou ass

“Herries, you
yelled ])lfrby

“IIewwies, vou wank duffah !’
in Arthur Augustus 1)’ Arcy.

But the musical Herries only responded
on the cornet with:

Ta-ra-ra-ra-ra!

*ITerries, you fat-headed  idiot!™”
shricked Blake. “Stop it, d'you hear!”

‘Whether ITerries heard or not, he cer-
tainly did not heed.

With his cheeks cxpanded, and his face
red from exertimr, he continued to blow
into the mouthpicce of the cornet.

The result was .x vory discordant ¢

Ta-ra-ra-ra-ra

Jack Blake 1?'.0\
dignation.

“Stop that  uncarthly  vow !
shouted, shaking l'\\ fist at Hervies.

Ta-ra-ra-ra-pom !

EEL]

roared Blake,
burbling  chump!

3

chimed

and roared with in-

he

“Herries, you burbler!”  shricked
Digby.

Ta-ra-ra-ral

“You silly ass, 1lewwies w]]od
Arthar  Augustus tmntual'* \\ hy

don’t vou (l\\op that blessed thing -

But still Herries had h()thlll" to sav
but:

Ta-ra-ra-ra-pom-pom !

Jack Blake was almost beside himself
with rage.

He cast his
something to hurl
ITerries.

The blatant noise was now at its height
but it was not to last much longer.

Blake observed a glass of water on the
table.

In an-instant he had picked it up, and,

vithout giving thought to the damage
hc mloht intlics upon the cornet, ke
hurled the water into the trumpet.

Ta-ra-ra—roomp—ooomp !

A gurgling, rumbling scund came from
the cornet.

“Now perhaps you'll shut up, you
burbling chump !’ exclaimed Jack Blake,
u‘phc.nv the glass on the table.

Herrics shoak the water out of Lis in-

cves round the room for
at the unperturbed

strument, and at his wrathfol
chams,
“What—what did you o that

he demanded, giving Blake a i

glaved

i Hs

look. ¢ Xou ve cpuxlnu my cornet, o
silly ass!”

“A Jn‘lv good job, tao!" growled
Blake. " You shouldu’t have kicked up
such a Dblessed row. I've never heard
such a din in all my life.”

“Din!” gasped Herries, “I—J——
A\Y hv‘ll was pldym“f the * Spring Song.

“T was playing Mendelssoln's  Spring
501‘0, ) -

Bluke grunted.

“Well, you can think vour
Incky that Mendelssohn s dead,
plaiily.

“Why? What—m

and coull
hear you murdering his music like that.
I reckon he'd rag you hald-headed ™
growled Blake.

* IIeah, heah, Blmuﬂ deah Doy I'" sii!

“If Mendelssohn were alive

Arvthur Augnstus. 1 weally lhmk ther
Mende I«nhn would be justiiicd in v
L;mg Hewwies for making that
wow !
Hrrnr: hreat! m«] h'nd thirouglh
“You tat-hdaded clunns !
claimed hotly,

“There 't
who understands music
‘ITa, ha, ha!” lausucd Dlake.
you call that music what you were pius-
mg, I'm jolly glad T don’t undel;lsunl
it.. What you wanted to plav the old
thing for 1 don't kiow.”
“r was practising for
e\phmul Herr
“Eh*” excluimed BDlake.
test?”’
*Why,”
cricket  conte
and japing
have a musical contcos:
I»L.Le snorte
“ Boecause we're
phod flatly.
B Sut———"

the contles

“What cou-

ITerries,
bos

t of thing's Joad off)” said
Blake. The fclloy 1't Leen enou
on music for that. obody
instrument well \uo.mh for
dou’t know,” said 1Terries.
reckon I could whack any fellow th
could produce in a come* conitest,
h(\u’ we play the ¢
‘Tales of [Toffin
“You won't——
Ta-ra-ra-ra-ra—
Very little min
this time; there
the pipes for that.
The resuit of Ticeriies™ (i
rwmnbling sound. -
Herries shook his in

¢ cate fror
wWas too : o

- corneg
water in

twasa de

troment angrils

“What did you s throw 3
water over my coi Blake?
demanded: - “ How C 3

play it when—
“1 don’t expect
Biake. “And,
going to let you
“Pm going to——
“You're not going to do a1l =
the kind I snapped Blahe, 1
to play another note we'll ru. ;.
into the carpet!”
“1 tell you I'm—

3}
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Every Wednésday.

“1 tell you you're not goinﬁl to—>="

“Hallo! What's all this rumpus
about ?”

Talbot stood there, with Tom Merry
and Figging and Skimpole, the genius of
the Shell. .

Skimpole was looking very serious, as
he usually did, but the faces of the others
were wreathed in smiles.

“Come in!” sang out Blake. * Her-
ries has been talking a lot of silly rot, and
I'm trying to make him shut up.”

“It ain’t rot !”’ declared Herries firmly.
“I’n'l’ going to play the ‘ Barcarolle’ from

“If you dare to—"

“I'm going—" .

“One minute, Herries, old scout,”
said Tom Merry diplomatically. ¢ Skim-
pole’s got a suggestion to make for a
contest in the competition. Let’s settle
that first, We'll have your old carbuncle
afterwards.”

fathead !”

““* Barcarolle,”
Herries.

“Oh, ‘Barcarolle,” then!” said Tom
Merry., “I didu’t quite catch the word.
Now then, Skimmy, tell Blake this won-
derful wheeze of yours.”

Tom Merry winked at Blake.

Skimpole was standing with his back to
the captain of the Sheli, and he did not
notice the wink,

But Blake did, and he guessed thai
Skimmy’s leg was about to be pulled.

It seemed very possible that Blake had
guessed right. ,

snorted

CHAPTER 2.
Herries’ Wheeze,

(1 HAT’S the trouble, Skimmy ?”
v asked Blake.
“My dear Blake,” said
Skimpole simply, “you are
under a delusion. There i1s no trouble
whatsoever, I am thankful to say.”

“Oh, good!” sighed Blake. “Ii's a
relief to know that.”

“1 was sitting in my study,” continued
Skimpole eagerly, “when suddenly some-
thing flashed across my mind.”

“Go hon! What was it—lightning 7”

“Lightning !” sepeated Skimpole per-
plexedly. “I fail to understand why you
should have drawn that deduction from
my statement.”

“Well, you said something flashed
across your mind, and I naturally thought
you were referring to ll;htngng.”

“‘ Nothing of the kind,” said Skimpole.
“You are entircly under a delusion. I
meant to say that an idea had crossed
my mind.”

(13 "’

“T feel that it is incumbent on me to
lend my services in order to make a pro-
found success of the competition between
the Shell and the Fourth,” said Skim-
pole seriously. .

“That’s jolly kind of you, Skimmy !”

“Not at aﬁ,” said Skimpole, with a
shake of the head. “I regard it as my
bounden duty. But, to procced. During
momertts of meditation 1t oceurred to me
that the Shell might challenge the Fourth
to produce a book on a certain subject.”

“A book?” said Blake. “ Why, that's
easily done! How will this one do?”

Biake picked up a book from the table,
and, without a movement of his face, he
handed it to the genius of the Shell.

Skimpole gave Blake a questioning|.

look.

“My dear Blake,” he said, “you mis-
understand me. Perhaps it is an error on
my part, however. When I said produce

=& book, T should have madekmy meaning

by saying write a book.”
“Oh

““Y& would practically involve itself into
a tesk of brains—the brainiest fellow in
the “-Bhell against his equal in the
Fourth,” continued-Skimpole fervently.

THE GEM LIBRARY.

® But—but we’ve gobt no brainy chaps
in the Fourth,” objected Blake,

“It would be your duty, my dear
Blake, to discover somebody who could
uphold the honour of the Fourth in the
contest,” said Skimpole.  “In_ dealing
with such a subject as ‘ The Evolution of
Man—-"

“The what?”

“¢The Evolution of Man,’” repeated
Skimpole,  “After giving the matter
very careful consideration, I have come
to the conclusion that this would be, with-
out the shadow of doubt, the most suit-
able subject for the book to deal with.”

Blake found it very difficult to keep a
straight face.

Tom Merry and Talbot and. Figgins
were sniggering behind Skimpole’s
back, and their hilarity was gradually in-
fecting Blake.

“My hat, Skimmy!” muttered Blake.
“How the dickens do you think of these
things ?” .

“That, my dear Blake,” said ‘Skim-
pole, “is a question my modesty forbids
me to answer. In regard to this contest,

“But. I say, Skimmy, this wouldu’t
be a fair contest,” protested Blake.
“Being such a brainy chap, you under-
stand all about ‘ The Evolution of Man.’
Besides, I understood you had already
started a book on this particular sub-

‘fThat is perfecily correct, Blake,” said
Skimpole. “I am at the present moment
engaged upon the two hundredth and
seventy-ninth chapter, and—""

“Phew!” gasped Blake. “How the
dickens do you expect a fellow in the
Fourth to catch up with you ?”

“I should be perfectly willing, my dear
Blake,” said Skimpole, “to cease all work
on my book until my opponent had pro-
gressed to the same extent as I.”

‘Do you really mean it, Skimmy 7”

“Really, Blake,” said Skimpole re-
proachfully, “I sincerely trust you do not
suspect me of speaking untruthfully ?”

‘“Not at all, Skimmy, old son,” said
Blake cheerily.  “But you’re sure you
won'’t do another line of your book until
your opponent has caught up with you?”

“You have my word for that!”

““Oh, good!” said Blake. “You’'re a
jolly good sort, Skimmy! You leave
everything to us. We'll fix things up.”

“Very well.” .

Skimpole turned on his heel and took
his departure, little realising that he
would never have the pleasure of winning
points for the Shell by writing a book on
**The Evolution of Man.”

As soon as the genius of the Shell had
gone Figgins gave Blake a meaning look.

‘“Where the dickens do you think we're
going to find a chap to produce a bcook on
that silly rot?” he demanded.

‘‘ Oh, that’s easy enough!” said Blake.
“You can take on the job yourself !” -
. “I jelly well won’t!” declared Figgins

atly.
“Well, T will!” said Blake.
[ You ‘! 12}
“Why not ?”

“But you don’t know anything about
the evolution of man!” ) .
“That doesn’t make any difference.”

“How are you going to write a hook on
the subject, then?”

“T’'m not going to.”

“But—but you promised Skimmy—-"
Blake roared with laughter.

“You mean Skimmy promised me!”
he said.

“Eh?”

“Skimmy promised me he wouldn’t do
another chapter of his book until his
opponent had canght up with him,” said
Blake. .

“Quite s0.”

“Well, he never will,” said Blake, “for
the simple reason that his opponent won't

Three-halfpence,

&

do one chapter, let rlone two hundred --
and seventy-nine. You see, .Skimmy’s
agreed to the arrangement, so—"

“But it'll take years for anyone to
catch up with him !” ’

““ All the better, my son,” said Blake.
“It’ll keep Skimmy from pegging away
at that rotten book of his.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Skimmy’s a decent old ass,” said
Blake, “but he does talk a lot of rot.
Bl‘)‘ﬁ he’vs, not the only one.”

“Herries was babbling a lot of vot just
before you came in,” said Blake, with a
sidelong glance at the musician of the
Fourth,

“It wasn’t rot!” snapped Herries in-
dignantly. *It—"

“ Well, tell these fellows, then,” said
Blake, with a wave of the hand in the
direction of Tom Merry and Figgins and
Talbot. )

“What is it, Herries?” asked Tom

erry.

“Why,” said Herries, glaring wrath-
fully at Blake, “you remember it was
decided that it was not necessary to con-
fine the contests between the Shell and
the Fourth to sports?”

“Quite so.”

“Well, why shouldn’t
musical contest ?”

Blake laughed, but Tom Merry and the
others looked serious.

“A musical contest,” said Toin Merry
meditatively.  “ What do you suggest?
That a fellow in each Form gives a cornet
golo, and——"

““ A cornet solo would, of course, be one
of the items——"’

“Naturally,” said Blake blandly.’

Herries gave his chum a savage look.

“Don’t be such an ass, Blake!” he
snorted, “You couldn’t give a musical
entertainment without a cornet solo.”

“ Musical entertainment !” repeated
Blake. “So that's the idea, is it?”’

“Of course it is I’ said Herries. * And
a iolly gocd idea it is, too! We could
hold the "entertainments in the Hall;
the Shell could give ir performance
one night, and the Fourth another.”
. “H'm!” said Tom Merry. “The
notion doesn’t sound at all bad.”

Blake sniffed in such a way as to
suggest that he did not entirely agree
with the captain of the Shell.

“But how’s the contest to be judged ?”
ho asked. “You can’t expect the um-
pires to sit and listen to a couple of—
third-rate musical entertainments.”

“Don’t talk such rot, Blake !” snapped
Herries,

“ But.___’)

“Pway be quiet, Blake, deah boy!”
sald Arthur Angustus ID’Arcy. “I con-
sidah you are most wude in your we-
marks. I am beginring to think that
there arg immense possibilities in Hew-
wies' scheme.” .

“You're just the sort of silly ass who
would !” said . Blake cuttingly.

“Weally, Blake——"

)

we hold a

“So you are !’

“Weally—""

“Peace, children!” said Tom Merry
pacifically.  “Let’s settle this matter,
and 7(‘;11en you can argue as much as you

L Co

1 thought we'd settled it,” said Blake
carelessly.  ‘“‘Herries shouldn’t want
telling more than once that his notien’s
all rot.” . .

“1 don’t know that it is,” said Tom
Merry slowly.

“Eh?” exclaimed Blake. = “Do you
mean to say that you're going 4e sup-
port the silly duffer?” .

“Why not?” said Tom Merry, with a
smile. “ A musical contest would make
quite a change, and—-" .

“Well, I'm blowed!” interrupted
Blake. ‘ What do.you think, Figgy?”

. Tee GeEM LiBRaRY.—No. &
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“What about - you, Dig?” asked]

The New House junior grinned.

“T'm inelined to agree with you, Tom
Merry,” he said.

‘' What about you, Talbot 7"

“Same with me,” said Talbot.

Herries beamed. His scheme had met
with' approval at last,”

Blake made a hopeless gesture, =
ANl right,” he said resignedly.
‘““Have your own way. I give in to the

majority. But don't blame me if the
contest turns out to be a frost, that's
Aall”

¥

,;";:‘Sha’uit do that, Blake, old son!”
said Tom Merry cheerily. “Now,

lerries, whose entertainment is to come
off first—the Shell or the Fourth?”

- “Suppose we toss for it suggested
Herries.

““Right-ho1” said Tom Merry, feeling
in his pocket for a coin. “Call to me,
Herries.” . .

Tom Merry sbun the coin, and Herries
called : . ol

‘“Heads " .

The coin came down head uppermost,
. “Good!” said Herries.  “The Shell
ean give the first ehow. We'll give
oure last.”

“Right-ho " said Tom Merry. “Shall
we fix the dates of the shows?” -

“Might as well.” - *

“Suppose the Shell give their enter-
tainment on Monday mnext, and the
Fourth on Tuesday?” suggested Tom
Merry. ‘“That’ll give cach side a fair
time to practise in.”

“Very well.”
And 8o it was arranged.

CHAPTER 3.
The Solo that was Not Sung.
. RICKET practice, Herries”
) Jack Blake made the yemark
as he entered Study No. 6
after dinmer that day. .

-Arthur Augustus D’Arcy and Dighy
were with him, and they were all in
ericket flannels. ’ ) .
Herries was.sitting at the table with o
pen in his hand and lots of writing-paper

strewn over the table in front of him.
He looked up slowly as Blake & Co.

" entered.

“What did you say, Blake ?” he asked
absently. :

“It’a time for cricket practice,” gaid |

Blake in measured tones. “Wfly the
dickens haven’t you changed into your
flannels 7"

_“I-1—— Oh, I'm not coming to
ractice  this afternoon,” explained
E{erries haltingly.

_““Not coming?”’. ejaculated Blake.
“ But—but what are you sticking indoors
for on a brilliant afterncon like this?
Y?uﬂ}m’\;en't got lines to do, surely?”

[ 0

“Then what are you staying in for?”
“¥m getting out the E‘ogmmme for
explained Herries.

“Oh, hang that blessed entertain-
ment?”’ growled Blake. “Can’t you
leave that over for a bit?”’

“No, I can’t!”  declared Herries
firmly. ‘“Every minute's valuable if
we're ﬁoing to whack those Shell boun-
ders, suppose I can’t put you down
for anything3”

_“T don't mind selling programmes, if
that’s any good,” waid Blake..

‘““Fathead!” grunted Herries. “I
mcan, put you down to play an imstru-
ment.” . ’

“No, you can’t!” said Blake. “1
-don’t mind bwc.kimi‘g'ou up in this scheme
Iti)r the eake of the Fourth, bel:?l;{ as to
playing-a tinpot cornet or a squeaky con-
certina, thatgodead off 1 .

“Bai Jove!” -exclaimed Asthur Augus-
tus D'Arcy. “You can put my name
down, Hewwies, for——"

Tue Gem LisRaRy.—No. 541,

Herries, turning a deaf ear to Arthus
Augustus’ remark: ' ”

“ Weally, Hewwicg—--"

“I don’t mind giving a humerous reei-
tation,” said Digby.

‘“Hewwies, deah boy—"’

“Humorous recitations ain't wanted,”
said Herries, crossing Digly’s name: off

the list he had made out. “It's to be|l

a musical entertainment. But, of course,
if you care to bring a song into the
recitation——*’

‘““That might be done.” :

“Weally, Hewwies, I wish you——*

“All xight, Dig,”- said Herries,  “ Tl
let your name stand. After all, I don't
see why we should bar recitations. 'They
make for variety, and—"" :

‘“Bai Jove!” exclaimed D’Arcy., *1
wish you would listen to me, Hewwies !”

- Herries looked up at the swell of St.

Jim’'s.

I wish yow'd shut.up!” said Herries
meaningly.  “I don’t know how I'm
going to fix this blessed programme up
with you yapping like a blessed dog1”

“ Weally, Hewwies, T was going to help
you vut of the difficulty,” seid D’Arey.

“Idon’t want any help i” said Herries.
“I'm quite capable ” )

“You don’t undahstand my meaning,
deah doy. I was going to tell you that
you cou ut my name down.”

“What 1" exclaimed -Herries.” ‘ What
should I put your name down for? I've

already told Blake that we don’t want{-

any pr mme-boya.”

“Weally, Hewwies, I wouldn’t
of selling pwogwammes! ¥F—"

‘“Then what should I put your name
down for?” . :

“For a song, deah boy.”

‘IA 0. ‘?" ~

“Vuas, deah boy,” said the swell of
St. Jim’s. “J should be perfectly will-
in’ to give a tenah solo.” .

“Oht”

“I would sing anything you like,”
continued B Arcy, *“but personelly -1
should pwefer to wendah * Let Me Like a
Soldier Fall,’ or another ¢ong {fwom one
of the opewas."”

<« Otl !!’

“It’s a long time since I sang a tenah
solo.” said Arthur Augustus, *‘Pewwaps
you'd like to heah me wendah a few
lines.”

“Oh, preserve us, Gussy ! said Blake,

“Weally, Blake, I wish you would not
pass such dispawagin’ wemarks when Tm
twying to help Hewwies out of his diffi-
culty ! eaid D’Arcy frigidly. “I will
sing you the first verse, Hewwies.”

“Don’t trouble.”

“It's a pleasuah, deah boy,” said
Arthur Augustus.  “This is how the

‘Yeas, let me like a——'

dweam

The swell of 8t. Jim’s burst into a few
notes of song, and then suddenly uttered
two very forcible exclamations. .

“Don’t think much of that!” said
Blake, with a sniff.

“ Weally, B&kel” said Arthur Augue-
tus, “I consi it thée height of wude-
ness for you to twead on my foot when
I was singing !”’ .

“Wag it your foot I trod on, Gussy 7"
asked Blake innocently.

“You know it was!’ eaid D’Arcy. -

“Well, don’t worry about it now,”
said Blake. *‘'Let’s get down to ericket.
Time's short, an g )

“But I've got to give Hewwies a
sample of my singing first,” said Arthur
Augustus,

“Den’t trouble now, Gussy.”

“But 1 ipsist, deah boy!” said
‘¢ Yaas, let me like a soldier

“Oh, hang !”” growled Blake. ; “T can't
stand this unearthly row !

NOW ON
AL,

D'Arcy stopped singing and surveyed
Blake severely threugh his monocle,
“ Weally, Blake, I wish you wouldn’t
intewwupt me when "
“Well, come down to the
then 1
“I will, deah bey, when Y've sung one
verse,” said D’Arey.  “Please oblige
by not interfewing with me this time.
will commence ‘at the first line once
more. ‘Yaas, let mo like a——" "’
“shut wp, fathcad!”
¢ Soldier fall, upon——"""

cricket,

| “Stop that blessed row 1

‘“‘ Someo open——’
Yoooop {”

Such wordy .as *Gwooogh!” and
“Yow!” and ““ Yoooop!” were certainly
not to be found in the words of that
famous song; but Arthnr Augustus had
been unable to restrain him:elf from
uttering them,

In uttering the weord “open,” D’ Arey
had incidentally opened his mouth to"its
largest exteut,

Gwooogh! Yow!

This had given Blake his opportunity. ~~

He had picked up a tablet of scented
soap which was resting on the mangelshelf
and promptly slipped it into Arthur
Augustus’ wide-stretched month,

D'Arcy spluttered frantically, - and
dabbed his mouth with his handkerchief.

“Ow!  You  wottgh!t  Gwoooght
Yooooop!” he spluttered.

“He, ha, ha!” laughed Blake. “'Serves
vou jolly well right! Y told yon not to

ick up that blessed row.”

“You uttah wottah!” exclaimed
Arthur Augustus severely. “How can I
sing with my mouth full of soap?
Gwoooogh!” . . -

“Better not try,” said Blake. “Yon
might get some morve if you do. Come
down to ericket, and don’t be-such a silly
ass ™ .

“I wefuse to go with
wottah !’

“Don’t be such & chump! Come—"

“1 wefuse!”

“Oh, all right!” said Blake, with &
grunt, “®iay here and torture Heriies, -
I'm not sure that he -doesn’t deserve i
for proposing this blesged- musical eon-
test! Come on, Dig! €ricket’s preferable
1o listening to Gussy’s wails!”

Digby followed Blake out of the study,
and D’Arey closed the door after them.

“Now, Hewwies, deah boy, 1 will give
you that solo,” he said. “I—" .

“Dor’t trouble, D’Arcy, old chap,™
said Herries, with a wave of the hand.-

“But weally, deah boy, if m going to
take part in-the entertsinment, I ought,
to give you some idea of how I can sing.”

“¥ know that all serene;”’ -said Herries,

“But you don’s know which soug sits
my voice best, deah boy,” said Arthur
Avugustus. * I used to think it was * Yaas,
Let Me Like a Soldier Fall’ but recently
I've had leanings-towards ¢ 11 Bacio.” You~
know how ‘11 .

you, Yyou

Bacio ? goes, don't you?

**Oh, rather[®

“TH sing you the first veise, if you
like,” offered the swell of St. Jim's,

“Pon’t trouble, Gussy.” -

““No trouble at all; deah boy!»

“But you might strain your voice, you
know.” .

“ Bai Jove!” exclaimed Arthur Augus-
tus thoughtfully, ‘'Y hadn’t thought of
that, deah boy. But suahly one verse
wouldn't——"" . .

“Well, you never know, Gussy,”
Herries. “‘Best be careful. You mustn’s
crack up hefore the night.”.

“No, deah boy. That wouid be tew-
wible. Bui which song shall T sing—
‘ Yaas, Let Me Like a Soldier Fall’»

-, ] - P2

e

B

“Oh, that's the one!” said Herries,

“You're sarve that suils my’ voice
besti®

“Certain,? »




- Herrids garticulaﬂy wanted to be left
" alone 'lat that moment, in order to pre-
pare the programme. = - FEEE
“Very well, deah boy,” said I)’Arcy.
“We will wegard that as settled.  Now,
“can I assist you to’ pwepare the pwo-
gramme?” B
...“No, thanks; I can manage that all
" right.” - ) :
“But weally, in a mattah like this, a
fellah with my tact and judgrient—"" -
“Quite so, Gussy,” agreed Herries,
“But I think T can get along all right.
Al the same, if I find I can do with your
assistance, I sha’n’t hesitate to ask for
it ” E

N o

@

“ Are you suah, deah boy?”
*Positive,” 2
“Vewy well,” said..Arthur Augustus.
I, will_ go down to cwicket pwactice.
.. Wemembah, deah boy,>you can wely
" upon me }” - vu

. I sha'n’t forget.” )

. The swell of -St. Jim’s strode .out. of
the study, and at last Herries was able
to carry on his task uninterrupted.

" - Having.a musical ear, he .was excep-
.- tionally keen on the forthcoming contests,
... Herries had so far done very little to

“win points for the Fourth in the series of
. contests with the Shell, but a musical
"competition” gave  him .the chance, for
_which he liad been waiting. .
cricket was® quite

g

At a time like this
an after consideratién With the musician
“of the Fourth. . L
" “Herries was determifiéd-that the Foufth
should win the contest” = " - -
“-i-Already he had half
programme. g coAEeeR
-='The first item on the. programme was
to be a piano solo, to be followed by a
violin solo by Dick Brooke.’ .
-Figgins had promised to give -a piccolo
solo. Tt :

When Figgins had made the offer, Her-’

ries had politely informed the New House
junior that he was not aware that he
could play such an instrument. -

But Figgins had averred that he knew
ra’great deal about 0 Y

icéolo playing, and
‘his name had pmmps" o

1 ¥ gona down.
Kerr had expresséd'_’w%l
&n impersonatioti - sketch;' and- two or
*three other follows YWhaq ‘professed ‘to' be
able to play musi¢al 4
«‘6ffered their services. . -
2Tt was the last item '6n’ the programime
*hich* was of most interest to George
.Herries. . " b
. *“8petial Turn! By.George Herries!”
‘- Was the way it was ‘described on the
programmne. - ) o

<. "The nature of the “Special Turn” was

asecret of Herries, and incideritally ‘Her-
“ries’ intended that it should remain his
F docret. - . :
* ~ In Heérries’ opinion it was'this item that
“*#fas to carry off the points for the Fourth,
~and he vas rosolved to keép it dark right
“ap to the last minute, - R
Half an hour later, whilst. the Fourth
..and the Shell ‘were most out of doors,
“Herries left the school, and wended his
way in the direction of Wayland. ’
Herries had a’ very special mission to
perform in- the old market town that

- “afternoon, v

'CHAPTER 4.
Mr. Curll Agrees.

2

G'EORGE HERRIES reached Way-

Y

land.at last.
He kept on until he arrived

, before the Wayland Empire, the

-only “music-hall 6f which that miarket

~town could boast. - .-~ - P,

- The front of the building was plastered
with huge posters, announcing the
astounding attractions for that week.
erries scanned the posters. in turn.

At last his eyes lighted on onec: that

brought a smile to his face. .:

B
Eh

. Evety Wednesday, . . .

 completed . his}

 occasions before. :
M. Gurll had beeh, to his own account, |

lingness to give

instfumetits. had’
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‘Qlissy is gagged ! Ay ‘

This particular poster announced that
Horatio Curll, the famous.tenor, late of
the Roser-Moser Company, would render
songs from all the well-known operas...

Herries had met Mr. Curll on several

one of the-greatest tenors of all time. He
had taken the tenor parts in practically
every famous opera, and had brought
down crowded houses. His triumphs were
innumerable—so Mr, Curll said. -

.- But bad times had come -té Mr, Curll.

Although it never occurred to him, 1t

was more than likely that Mr Curll could
have avoided these ga;d times had he par-
taken of water as a beverage iinstead of
something a.good deal stronger. - -
i The last time Herries had met Mr.
Curll, he was acting -as pianist at a pic-
ture-palace.- : - S g
Evidently he had tired of this job, for
ere he was again back en the stage.-
~ A:-bey:in buttons was ‘standing.at the
door of the Empire. - Herries gave one
glance at the poster advertising the great
Mr. Curll;-and then walked: up the. steps
of the theatre, . . -
He was about to walk past the boy in
buttons, ‘when the latter grabbed him
by the shoulder and dragged him beck.
““Wodjer want?” demanded‘the boy.
- I want-to see the:manager,” said
Herries,*dragging himself free. - 5
“Well, yer can’t!” snapped: the boy
impolitely. ‘“The manager’s hout. You
don’t expect managers to werk in -the
arternoon, do yer?”. - & . . .
“I didn’t' know,” said Herries non-
plussed. “I—~=2. . .- oot
“Well, buzz off, then!” exclaimed the
boy. '+ “Come again at seven o’clock.
You may catch.the guv’nor. then.”.
“I—I—" Herries paused.- He was
in somewhat of ‘a quandary. -
“Wddjer I-ing about?”’ demanded the
boy uncivilly. o :
“I—I— The fact is, T want to see

“Mr. Curll? '-eXphin‘edm.‘I‘l’t_arries.' “Is he
1 here?” B s -

__(See Chapter 38.)

LU " g

“Curll? Here?” ‘exclaimed ths boy.
“This ain’t :a - blessed lodgin’-house !
This is a theatre! The actors comes ’ere
to:act, net to live and sleep!”

Herries stamped his foot impatiently.

“Well, can you tell me where I'can find
Mr. Curll?” he asked irritably. ‘I want
to see him miost urgently.” - D F

“Oh, do yér? And what do yer want
to see.’imiabout?” s - . : .

“That’s my business,” said Herries
bluntly. ““Can you-tell me where I can
find him?” . e

N “I cﬂn.” ¥

“ Where is he, then ?”

“That’s my business,” .replied the boy
in buttons, sniffing disdainfully. “If you
wants anf' infermation, you must ask for
it properly. Git that?” - . - K

Herries stared the boy fall in the face.
He was half inclined to land out at the
insulting’ youngster, -but he realised in
time that that would not assist him to
learn the information for which he was
in quest.

- He put his hand into his pocket, and,
drawing forth' a shilling, slipped it into
the boy’s hand. o .

" Look here,” he said, “I must see Mr.
Curll this afternoon. Tell—" ~

*“Mr. Curll,” said the,boy in buttons,
with .exceptiopal- civility, “Yes, sir. 1
can put you on to, Mr..Curll. He's stay-
ing at the Bull’s Head, .at the end of
the street, sir. If yer goes along there

. now, you’ll.probably find ’im in, sir!”

““Thanks,”. * said - Herries. ..And.- he
promptly. walked down the ‘steps.

Mr. Curll was lodging at the Bull's
Head. Herries knew the public-house
slightly: ~It was_really“a most disreput-
able place, -and Herries knew that if he
were oaught in'the building a severe pun-
ishmeént would probably be his reward.

But Herries Was not in “the nicod to"
think about punishment at that: moment.
In order to make a stidcess of ‘thd ‘musical
entertainment, it was iost”ithpérative
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Atllgt Hie should. see ‘\Ix C'mll \uthout
ay.
‘Herries would have risked expulsm

from Bt. Jim’s at that moment to' con- |

sult My, Curll.

He reached the inn at last, and he
heeitated outside as the smell ‘of beer
and spirits assailed his nostrilg.

But his hesitancy soon. pas

He opened the front door and entered,
The fat, burly landlord looked at him
txonmgly as he walked in.
hat do you want, young shaver?”
ked curtly.
erries coloured sli tly. He was fecl-
istinetly out “of ‘place in this dmgv

BT want to-see Mr. Curll ” he' ex-
plained slowly, “1I understand he’s stay-
ing here.”

"Mr. Curll,” repeated the hndlord

“He's stnvmg ere but he’s &ii:,e’p. You‘ ;

can-go and wake “ym 1fye! i

Hscrﬁs hesitated. - :

“ Well, yer can p east
shuer wt uxd ‘the man, El
to wake ur ain't got: ﬁre W
tempers whsm 's waked up. You can
do it if yer like, but——"

“Oh, all right,” said Hémea, deter-
mined 'to garry. out his obmet “Where
can I find him 7"

“PFirst room on the left up ‘the staxrs.
said the landlord.
m%iemgg walked slowly up the stams,

That tbe landlord hsd “been -correct in
hm ‘assertion that
was soon praved to the St. Jim's junior,

A succession of deep, resonant- snores
(,me from4nside the room.

d-on the-landing, debat- |

rries - pause

%Whecher te wake the gleeper or not.

@ goon settled the question, however.
He was in & very determined niood that
afternoon, &nd he would have run the
risk of wa ;gﬁl & dozen Mr. Curls for
the sake of evmg his Ob] egt,

Tap!

Herries knocked loudly on the door
- 'There-wds no reply save & louder snore
than ever from the aleepmg Mr. OurlL
~ Tap! Tapl”

Suddenly the snores came to an ubxup(.
conclusion, to. be followed -
throated grunt from msxde the room..

_ Tapd . .

Hntnel knoeked once- more. .

. *"Ho, you without there! Enter 1”
sang out M‘r. Curll dramatically, .. -

Herries opened the door a.nd walked i m
Mr. Curll was leanm‘f on his elbow o
a couch that looke ecidedly the: worae
for wear."

“Mr. Curll's hair was in a most be-’

draggled ‘condition, and there was a look
about his eyes that suggested he had cn
imbibing just a little too stron

re was a significant emeﬁ of whmky
in the atmosphere, too, but ﬁns did not.
deter the resolute Herries.. -

“Borry to interrupt you, Mr lel 9
he md pohte}y

not sorry, young sir,” sald Mr.
Curll with a dramatic gesture.  “Tell
me, have I had the leauure of makmg
your acqunmtance before?”

“Yes, you've met. me qeveml timies,”’
explmned Herries. *‘1..belong. to st.
Jim’s, you know. Surely you remember
George Herries?”

“Ah!” Mr. Curll rose unsgteadily to
his feet and struek a most dramatic atti-

tude. “I remember you now. You
are my long-lest brother. At last you
have deigned to honour me with your

presence. - This is-the day I have longed
for for years—and. years! Come to my
‘a-arms, that I ma,
“ Hoid on; Mr. gurll 1 begged Hemes
backing. away as the ‘man swayed un.|
Ter Gem Lisrary.—No. 541,

before the room ocoupledhy 3

Mr.. Curll was gsleep

| entered my heart. Ah!

steadxly in Jns dueetxon “Don’ % yau

Tknow me *”

“Alas! You are my iong-lost——"

“I'm Herries of St. Jim’s, I tell you,”
roaled tne Jumor.

Mr. Curll DLlinked rather

shm,pmhly “Of course,” he added. “I
remember you now. Is theze anything
I can do for you?” .

“VYes,” sald Herries.
aasxstance

Mr. Curll beamed. »

“ Ah!” he said with a eigh. ! Nobody
shall ever say they came to ‘me for
assistance, and: I refused it. - Horatio
Curll, late of the Roser-Moser Co ny,
never declined to lend a helping .
T would spurn a rascally knave who re-
fused to. help one in his hour of n
You have doubtless heard of my glonous

past.” .
*“Oh,

promptly. -
“Pid you ever hear of the time. Mxen

“I want your

rather"’ s agreed Terries

1 I played the part of Don Cesar de Baza

in < Maritgna *?” said Mr. Curll. “Ah'
I would give my liie to have five minutes
of ‘those glorious days again. To think
that I have played before ail the nobility
in the land, to think that al-im,y tnumphs

-are locked' ap in: the fsr» ?ﬂt
o » y~loo at

“Then look’ ah me ,uow._
mel” =
Herries faeked, with no. greu}; saﬁs}ac-
;tmn. Ml. Curll was. not. in‘s econdition
u{ ‘wished him well
cou}ﬁ have liked Yo 966 him.
But, ne\erthehﬁ;“‘ Herries nodded

-~gem&l}y, for- it ‘was-most necessary that.

he should not rufie Mr. Curll.

“Butp f'ou re doing pretty well now,

?_he_ eaid glowly. “I saw a
btg post,er ontside the mexre, adverm-
mg your

‘Alas 1™ sa.ld ‘Mr. Curll, “What is
one paltry poster? When I toured with

 the  Roser-Moser- Company you .could

‘have scen my mame on every wallin the
t-own. My name was on everybody's
liit; T wae proclainted as a genius every-

re I went... But.do I bemoan my
fate? - Never let it be said.. I take my
misfortunes with fortitade, ‘and I face the
future with “E:ﬁrless heart and e strong,

determined

“Glood ! said Herries.
%ln.d to hear that. . Now, look here, Mr.

arl!, will you do me a favour‘?” ‘
- My dear young fnend you ha,ve but
to name it 1"

“Perhaps_ yon don t know a.:d Her—
ries, “but I'm jolly keen on music.’
_«’Ah!” gaid Mr. Curll. ”Countleas are
the magical inflwences of music.

remember the days of my bright boy-‘,

hood, when the longing for music first
That is an
epoch of the past i

“Pid you ever play more t,h&n one

| instrument at once, Mr. Curll?” asked |

Herries.

u H’m 1" Mr. Curll kmtted his browe
in thought. - *“1 don’t remember playing
anythin, &but a piano, but it’s quite pos-
sible. old friend, Joey Btiggers—
Mr. Curll sighed dismally as he reeol-
lected some of the )olly times he had had

with-Mr. Stiggers—*‘ toured the halls for.
His success was tremendous, andA

years.
can you wonder at it, when. he nsed to
play four instruments-at once?”

““Four 1" ejaculated Herries.

“Four instruments good. old Joez
to play,"” said Mr. Curll. - “And w
yeu think they were?”

“1.don’t know.”

“1 will tell you,” said Mr. Lurll s My
dear old comrade played-the piano, tho
cornet, the big drum, and the cymbals.
A marvelious performance It has never

u‘ed
af/ do

been equalled i all these years!” . .
-Herries brightened. up- consxdembly.
“Do—do you think T coul

as Mr. Stiggers?”’ he asked.

do t,he same

“Im mlly ;

“ Depends, aaid ’\Ir lzml}, and Q.
closed his mouth with a sap.

“Weli that’s why I came to you, 1\11.
Curll,” said Herries. “Wc're giving a
show at St. Jim's next Tuesday, and I
thought that if I-could play se Veral in-
struments at once the turn would go:
down well. Of comrse, I've never done
anything like it befote, but 1 thom!ht
O e e T i hel 1

‘“You thought might help you,” said
Mr. Cu -ll. € ey

“Ye-es.

Mr. Curll stapped the St Jm1 8 )umor
on the shoulder.

“ Never shall it be said that you cariia’
to Horatio Curll, of Roser-Moser fame,
and he refused to assist you in \'om time
of trouble,” said Mr. Cusll airily. “By
my halidom, you shall have the benefit
of my years of experience ! I wilt %
gou in the wonderful art. -~ The w

ouse, wwll ring with applouse at your

cffort.” .

© “You're jolly good, Mr Curl}!”
“Not at all—not at all.” :
“Of course, there will bo somn; dxﬁ-

culty, ¥ suppose, about instruments,” emd
Herries. ‘‘I have a cornet, but—-"
“ A mere trifle,” said Mr. Curll. “The'

landlord of this delectable estabhshment
is the fortunate pogsessor of a piano.
We will hire it from him. 1 can also;
obtain the loan of a drum and’ cymbalg’ -

in the town if you will—er—provide: the,
necessar; scareely like to mention xt
but—'

“4Qh, I'll pay all nght,” Herués has~
tened to explain.
“Were I floating ec‘i;wn the hde oi iol-

tune,” said *“1 would I:;ob
permlt you to nag _penny y piece. ut
thy fime -of fortune bekmg; to the far-

distemt past, an

“Don’t trouble about that, Mr. Curll,”
interrupted Herries. “I will pay, all
expenses if you ‘will only teach me.”

“Rely on me !” ~ -

“What about securmg the mdm-
ments ?” asked Herriee.

“I will make myself reaponexb&e for .
that part of the programme,’ end My
Curll. IS

“ When can I have the firet kssou?” szl

“H'm! How will Fnday aftemw&tﬁ
suit you?” = - i

“Nicely,”” said Herries, the: .
satisfied. I’Il come along about” .
I 'must be going now. It’s getting
late, and the fellows will wonder where ;

T've got to. Good-bye, Mr. Curll §2 - ¥
“Good— I say, ﬂaster Herries‘” ,
“Yes1”

“You understand that my present im-
pecumous posxtxon m due to no fault on
my part?”

“Ye-es.”

“Well, could you oblsge me w nh a loan
of eay, ten shillings 1>’

Herries hesitated, but next instant he
drew forth his pocket book, and handed
a note to the old actor.

Mr. Curll grabbed at it cager ly, and
slipped it into his pocket.

‘“’Tis most gracious oi you te asmt
me in my hour of monetary need,” said

Curﬁ “Never will T’ forget your
extreme kindnéss. I shal! expect you on
Friday. Farewell!”

“Good-bye, Mr. Curll' * gaid- Hexneﬂ

A moment later the St. Jim’'s junior
was outside ‘the mn, ‘and trudging .along
the road to St. Jim’s at a quick pace. .

He realised that in entering the.inn l;a
had been dxeobeymg the rules of the
school.

But George Herries, straight fellow
that he was, felt no twinge of conscience.

He had aiready felt that the euccess of
his. “ Special Turn” was an accompl lished
fact. . Herries was prepared to 80, to
‘great lengths to achieve thm. k N

-




CHAPTER 5.
“No Luck for ‘Baggy.
"ACK._BLAKE and. Arthur Augustus
and Digby were at tea when
- Herries returned to St.. Jim’s.
- Blake looked at Hennes %ucs
“If you'd

imnmg]y s he-entered Study N
““Just in time!” he said..
> heen a few minutes later I should have
smifed the rest of the bread-and-butter !”
“Don't trouble about me,” said Herries,
thh ;ml :lnd,\ﬂ'erent. air. “¥'m  not
: icularly hungry.
-»§Huve a.cip- of tes, Hewmes, ‘deah
d = 'Arthur Augustus D’Arcy.
%u look jollay hot.”
es, I've been hurrvmg &

“Did ycu go faed”
% A fair distance.” . K

-Blako.gazed at Herrics in surprise,]
The latter’s non-commitial
vather puzzled lum

<1 auppose you've got no objection te

telling m where yoi’ve been ?" he asked. |

“Well, er—"

Herrres paused.. He hacl decuierl
objection to acquainting his chums with |
his échf:mnﬁ of tltlf? aftex;i'mﬁxlxak o

Oh; all vight 1™ sai & quic] y.
"ff Iyau'd ra.ther not foll us!
3 » you _don't “mind,”
. Herries, and hemloured slightly.
Herrics rarely had any secrets from his
chums, but he felt that on this occasion
secrécy was an absolute necessity, -
Tor one thmg he felt

bl ol b et
2 ¥

‘that Blake &
55 actising his *Special Turn.”
: oreover, he warted. to .keep the,
ut‘a of .the. “Special Turn” a dead
secret; and surprlse
the fjﬂowmg ] A

1 eftra to probe into Herrics’ secrets,
but, nevertheless, they did not- exactly
;pprme of Herries keeping them in_the
- dark.

Durmg the rest of the meal very little
% Baid.” soon ‘@8 the table was
5 d’esrea; however, Jack Bla.ke approached’
_the subject of the forthcoming enter-

- tainment.
+ ““Ciot ithe progmmme ready yet?"” he

“,Prettv well,?_said Hernee.
s-have alook at it.”
rries handed u rough draft of the

n%;amme to Blal :

e leader of Study I\o 6 eved each
item critically. -

. “VWhat’s this ‘Spemul Tarn’ youw've
got at the end ?” he asked-at leugtg
-o'Special  turn,”. _replied Herries
mdeﬁmtely

%1 know that, fathead!” said Blake,
wnl;h a-sniff. **But what’s x‘t all about #*>
ou’ll sce on Tuesday,” said Herries.
f the du;keps cpnt you tell us’

< f .‘ Well—er-you see-—- ;
: Blakn gusped. :
et Well, I 'm hanged !’ he said, “'&ou re
gettmg ]olly myatenous all of a sudden
Herries!”

e izewwapa Hew\vxfs is’ g??,mg to ask
“me _to sing -a.special son suggested
~Arthur Augustus-D’Arcy, gand he wants
“1o keep the rmtohn.h of it dark right up
the last minute,”

‘ Perhaps he isn’t1"” snorted Hernes,
i Weally, Hewwieg——""

4% Oh, vats?’" exclaimed Herrics.™ Pon’t
orry yourselves about. it. ~ Yon'll
y surprised when you learn what
Sfrecm Turn * is.” T'l tell you this;
zoing to win points for tho Fourth. 5
i _hon {” said Blake sarcasﬁcally
ven now, altho ¢ “was most
g that the Fourth should come out

i Hemes

answers 1 Ni

BT W.ea! _____n =y
H“T'm to hold ovet pramnce thw
‘evening,” said Herries. ““Yeu'll have to:

}a“<

it quite possible |- ”"’%‘» - "
would not .approve of | _«j
visiting the Bull’s Head for- the sake{ :

wh ole st,hool ouf

skeﬁ:

‘gou fathead !

:-snmml cozm -

d not wax enthusiastio-

,jrns:czm (UBRARY.

“I suppose that, considering T'm on
the committee, T ought to take-a hand in
getting up the show.” he. temark

“You can leave that to' me,”. enid
. “I’ll see that overythmg s all
serene.’

“You're sure you don’t mmd‘?” asked
Blake. “I'm jolly keen on the Fourth
winning, you know, but—but the point ie
I;he 1dea itself doesn t appeal to me sorne-

W,

p“Pewwzs.p.s) it's because you haven't a

musical ear, deah boy,” suggested Arthur }:

Au ustus.
gre hkely because I’\o got some
sense,” emd Blake un &
‘“Weally, Blake—"" :
““ Shut up, dummyf snapped Blake
“T'm goin, e&g down -for a little crickes-
practxce ?R ore 1t gets dark. 'iou fellows
L M:ght as well, » “said Dlgb >
“So might I,” said Arthur Augpntus.
6, you won't!” exclaimed Herne@

r

Bmg your song over, We've got- 51;0 put
in a .good bt of practxce 1f we're to
whack those Shell bounders.”

;5“ Ygl;s, wathah"’ azreed D Amz

e door of the af
moment, and Flggms & Co of tbe New
House looked in. - .

€ I\,

Pres

“ Practice to-mght " md Hernee
tersely. "M\Ist pmebwe xf we re “to win’
the contesb.” - ;

1 Oh ’,’

4 Ymg1 too, Kerr,” said Herries. * You
pr

"Oh. I don’t wzmt any practrce,

I\err promptly. - .

“Boshi” snapped Herries. ““The more
practice you have the better. If you're
not going to practise we might as well
throw up the. whale bmney, and gwe the
pomts to the Shell

“No fear!” said angms at once.’
“We're  going to bag those points..
Better stay, Kerr, old chap.”

Kérr -remained; -and-so did’ Arthur
‘Augustus. D’ Arcy. . But ‘the others went’
down to cricket-practice.”

As soon as they had e Herries guth-
ered together all the fe lows who were o
| take part-in the entertainment, ..

Then the . practice_ began—and with’ it
the noise ! -

It was, indeed, a most dmordant 1ow
that burst forth "from Study No. 6, and
when Herries tried the effect 6f 2 piccolo-
violin-cornet ~ trio. the dm was 1eally
frightful.

omething seemed to go wrong with
the w orks, and Herries ev entuully notxced

eaxd

“Whv don’t “you I\OBD proper txme,
Flggy #» he asked. - - ;
“1 was,” said. Elggms “It was you,
You raced ahead . like a
lessed: steam- engme E

“Try again,”said Herr;és )

. They tried agam bait ~ still the 1csult :

was the same
“Well, I’m blowed i saxd ‘Herries, in’
disgust, “Haven’t’ ~you ever takcn part
in a trio befora, Flg
-#Lots of * times,”. replied I‘Agg.ma
¥ But the other chaps could play.
-“Rats!” said Herries 'dlsdamfully.
“Why, I:couldn’t hear you shat time,”
“I'm -not eurpnsed at that,” said-
I‘x gms meaningly.” “The row you were-
ing- 6n ‘that blessed corriet of -yours'
was enough' to——-*— X :

L7ee s s hﬁ@h‘l&@m ->

maed)F at that.: :

"4 ‘gramme, and when

mcﬁse : yom' :mpeﬁonatxgn-z .

3 3

“Hadn't Gussy better sing his soag
nowt” suggested Kerr~ sagely.
sha’n’t have time !;o prac’me every wem‘
if -we-don’t buck

“Ohj - all rrght!’? said Herms, \vxﬂh-; o

resignation. _“ W¢'ll try that trio again
to-morrow -might.
better hick with it-then.” :
*‘Liet’s_hope so0,” said Kerr, with“a

wmk at Figgins. + ‘““Now, ‘then, Guaay,
whag;’s’ ‘this little dxtty yotx Te gomg
sing

2 \Vea.lly, _Kerr it's not a dxtba.y ”.pws
‘tested D’Arcy iervenf ly.
“Wel ll “it i8n’t a comic song, is it

; 'it’s opewatic, .deah bg” s

“Go- ahea&, then,” said K ““The

ﬂh

Vsoonm wo get it over the better—I mean;+
the sooner you’re-finished the more: tlme =

‘we shall have for the other furns.”. -
o + gave Kerr -an mdlgmmt look

but nezxt instant he burst mto song, .

) - it ‘was won-

detful bow the fellows. stood and listened

to- the - warblings--of Arthu; AAugusMs

‘without butting in. e
‘But-the fact remains { 1 the
&Nefet&hele:?i when “thi orthm o
m’s proposed singing en emag 3
‘was po%ftely but firmly informed. that he:

‘I 'would bebumpedif he petﬁnted in domg

e
i D‘Aroy bad: no desire to be- bumped
‘and therefore ore song was his limﬂ; fm
that evening: e
“Herries went _right. thwugh the
o got to the ent he
was fmtiy well sa :
ne or two of .the Juniom required: &
.good - deal -of gmotlco yet, but Hetries:
thad made up his mind.that they should
“Havae this practice. He did nob intend
‘the Fourth Form -entertzinment to turn
?ut a failure for ﬂxe want of s little prac-
ice, :

over, - * we haven't had thls special turn
of yours yet.”

““*We're notr gomg to.” -

¢ “But you onght”to have a go at xt “you

Do

“Therc s plenty. of ?.xme £or that,” -

“the 80} but——well tell us what the
‘tuen’s to be like.” A

Herries smiled meanin Iy : <

“Youll all know ‘next 'I’uesdny » he
said. © ““You must practise your-own
turns. Don’t worry a out any others.”"

he juniors grunted dmcontentedly,
.but. Herries refused to say a word His
“Special Turn” was to remain a secret
until next Tuesday.. ~On that point he
was immovable. .

As soon as the juniors had left Study
No. 6 Herries settled down to read by
‘the window.

He had not long been thus engaged
when the door opened, and the fat form
of Bag gy “Trimble appeared on - tho
e venh, pomoin

at do. you wan porpoxse e-
manded Herries,

“Nothmg much, ' replxed ,Baggy;

“ but—-"

:‘ g’;lenlbuzz off, then: il

g 'm just _going!” “said Baggy.
“Buf, I say, arel $I; thoﬂe chaps beastly
mqmmtxve 4 .

g What,l’

“Blessed sauce-on their part to want
to know what this ‘Special Turn’ is of

wuls * went.on Baggy eagerly..
“Eh?" exclaimed Herries, ]umpmg up.’

‘“ What. do. you know about it?

“QOh, nothing!” said Bag y “But, I’
happened to be cutside, and I-heard-—I
mean, I heard them saying. that you
vscmldnt tell them what this ¢ Special,
Furn *is, - Of course, I don’t blame you
for ong moment.” )

“You fat idiot!"”

“I Wouldn - tell- oie of thos@ fellmu
: T Geyw Fi No. 541.. =

“War -

Perhaps weli hne .

<

“ ¥ say, Ilemes,” remarked Figging, -~
‘when'Herries stated that the practice was



@ secret of mine,” continued Baggy.
#And I reckon you did right in not tell-
ing them. With me, of course, it’s dif-
ferent. I wouldn’t dream of letting on
to those Shell rotters,”

“You wouldn’t get the chance.”.

“ But, I say, you know, you're geing to
tell me, aren’t you?™ persisted Baggy.
“TH keep as mum as anything. If a
Shell chap offered me a quid to split,
I— Ow! Leggo my ear, you beast!
Yow!” - .
exclaimed

on, - parpoise!”

-~ Herries, gripping the fab junior by 'the

“arm, and.k
FOutside’s

ing him towards the-deor,
the right place for you, you
sneaking: fat sweep |” :
d Baggy Trimble was promptly
“deposited outside : ;

It had occurred to Baggy that if he |-

could have .discovered the nature of
Herries’ ‘‘Special Turn” he might have

able to execute a most satisfactory

financial deal by imparting the news to :
Sheff,’ e :

somebody in: the
- But'Baigy’}ibopes in this direction had

been dashed to the ground, likewise
Baggy. For: whan Herries got the fat

Jjunior outside the door of Study No: 6 he
ulled his legs from under him. Baggy
nded on the hard, unsympathetic floor
with a résounding bump.
-He uttered a series of pawerful yells

- which could be heard near and far.

- But nobody had -any sympathy to
‘waste on Baggy Trimble, so Baggy had
‘to pick himself up from the floor, and

~ -amble off-to his own study as best he

=
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- CHAPTER 6.
The First Lesson.

HE next day the juniors’ interest in
the forthcoming musical contest
between the two Forms was de

_ cidedly on the increase, 3
Tom Merry had entered into the
scheme with enthusiasm, and Monty Low-
ther, who was quite a good pianist, lent

him valuable assistance.

They had a lLittle trouble with Racke |

and Crooke, who argued that the noise
“of several mstruments playing at once
prevented them from doing their prep.
But everyone knew that prep fer
- Racke and €rooke was but another name
for banker. :
Tom Merry & Co., however, had little
sympathy to waste on the Shell wasters.
hey promptly told them that if they
didn’t like it they could do their prep
nut of doors. .
Lowther went so far as to warn Racke
that if he did not “hop it ”’ at once he
would make him a present of a thick

-ear.

Possibly it was this threat that made

an impression on Racke and Crocke, for
they promptly “hopped it,” and the
practice proceeded.:
. Grundy, of course, had to put his spoke
in. He averred that he was the right
man to look after the musical interests
of the Shell. Tom Merry held the
opinion that he was the most suitable
person to take on the job.

In the end the question was settled by
the taking of a vote. A show of hands
was called for, and as only one hand was
observed supporting Grundy, he was
compelled to take a back seat,. y

With Herries, things seemed to run
much more smoothly. ;

Even - Jack Blake remained in on
Thursddy in order to be at the practice,
and Digby remarked that the Fourth
Form musicians were not shaping so
badly, after all.

Herries was more than delighted. He
had tried the cornet-piccolo-violin trio

- chum’s face, and frowned porteutous&’
jxﬁ:'e again, and this -time there was a [ idn’t

-
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decided improvement, although perfee-

tion was not yet. ’

When Friday arrived Herries was more
cheerfyl than ever. As Blake remarked,
he was'like a hen with two tails,

The fact was, Herries was anxiously
looking forward te the afternoon, so that
he eould peﬁ his promised visit to Mr.
Horatio Curll.

He had announced to the Fourth Form
musicians that there would be no general
practice that day, but’ mentioned that
they could all devote some time to indi-
vidual practice.

. “Weally, Hewwies,” remarked Arthar
Augnstus, “I think we ought to have a
pwactice.”- p .

“Can’t be done, Gussy.”

“But those Shell boundaks are holding
a pwactice evewy day.” - .

~“YOuR SILVER |
~ANDATWILE TURN 1N1Q

FIVE YEARS HENGE

CET ONE OF THESE CARDS,

[T is mostly on the impulse of the

remember that we are-asked to save. so
that our money may make things easier
for the brave boys *‘ out there.”

If you carry & War Savings Card in
ﬁm pocket, it will be & very useful re-

er, ; :

You won’t mind going without. little
pleasures when you remember for whom
it is that you ar@ saving.

I you haven’t one of thess War
s::x‘_;n.g _Oards, get one to-day from amy
po! 3 ]

Each card is divided up into thirty-ons
spaces. Whenever you have 6d. to spare,
you just buy a stsmlx;'_nt the post-office
and fix it on one of t ﬂ?aoea. As soon
as all the spaces are filled up you can
take the card to a post-office and ex-
%l;:tlx;ge it for a 155, 6d. War Savings

cate.

In five years’ time that certificate will
be worth $£1

WOl 5
This is the best way for a patriotic
boy to put-money by, Won’t you iry it ?

“Possibly they need it more than we
do,” said Herries. “ At any rate, we
can have a longer practice to-morrow, if
we need it. I've got to go out this after-
noon.” :

“Got to go out, deah boy?”

“Yes; I'm going for a spin on my
bike.” : -

Blake looked up. . .

“Going out on your bike, Herries
he asked. *“Good! Tl come with you.
I <‘:af1 dIo wif}l a spin.” 2

9

Herries faltered, and his face changed
colour. Blake must not accompany him
to Wayland.~ If he did he would pro-
bably become acquainted with the nature
of his “Special Turn.” and he would be
robbed of the chance of springing the
surprise upon the whole school. .
" Blake observed the expression on his

“Of course; if <

ou'd rather I
come vi_t;h, you—-=2 he said.

d

| coughed—*‘ these

moment that we- fritter - away
money, nwutmodtoﬂﬁnk»uubdﬁ H

-«

“I would, if you don’t mind,” sa
Herries, looking rather sheepishly at his
chums. -~ “T simply must go alone this
afternoon.” &7
*Oh, all right!” said Blake, with resigs
nation. . : :
Herries slipped on his cap and left the
study. It wag titng for him to set out to
keep the appointmernit with Mr.Curll, = —
Whilst Jack Blake & Co. were dis
cussing the mysterious behaviour of their
chum, Herries pedalled quickly along
the road leading to Wayland. -~ =S
Herries’ secretive manner was exe
tremely puzzling to Blake and the others,
but Herries.never-gave that a thought,.
His thoughts, 'in fact, were entirely
devoted to his *Special Turn,” which =
was going to astound the ~schegl and
gain poirfts for the Fourth. .
He reached the disreputable inn at
last, and so excited was he over his.
scheme that he experienced no qualms .
of conscience at entering the forbidden-
place. § =
Mr. Curll was in his room, and, to
Herries unbounded delight, he observed
that the piano was already there, and at-
the side stood a bass drum and a set of
cymbals, W ; ET
“Welcome, my young friend !” said-
Mr. Curll dramatically.  “’Tis, indeed
a pleasure to gaze upon your cheerful.
countenance once more. Behold the
piano, the bass drum, and the cymbals!
All that is wanted now is— Ha?! I
perceive you have brought your cornet
with you.” ) :
“Yes,” replied Herries, withdrawing
the cornet from the case. ‘“You had no
difficulty in getting the drum and the
cymbals, then?” . :
“None at.

all, but”—Mr, 'Curll
music people, my
friends, are profiteers—moriey-grubbers.
I.anticipated that the charge for barrow--
ing = these instr nts.  would
infinitesimal one. - -Bu¢ alas! such are
the ways of man. They demanded the
exorbitant sum of two pounds from me !

“My hat!” exclaimed Herries, in
surprise. ‘““Did you pay?”

“Pay?” said Mr. Curll, and then he
sighed. “My dear friend, in these times
of .distress, two pounds is a fortune to
Horatio  Curll.  Had I possessed the
money, I should not have hesitated——"

“How did you get hold of the instru-
ments then ?”” broke in Herries.

“I bad to promise to present myself
at the shop by middey to-morrow, ac-
companied by the sum of two pounds,”
said Mr. Cuﬁl. © “I despise a man for
compelling a gentleman to come to such
sn ?arrangement, but what else eould I

o .II

Mr. Curll made a helpless gesture.
“That’s all right, Mr. Curll,” said
Herries.  “You needn’t worry yourself
about that. I will post you on the money.
to-night, and you can settle the bill.”2 E
“Ha! Aload is lifted from my mind,”
said Mr. Curll, with a sigh of relief. “Dis-
appointment shall not be ours, after all.
We shall live to carry on the good work.
We shall perform the wonderful musical -
feat before a crowded house. And how
they will rise at us when all is o’er - We
shall be the recipients of tremendous
applause. Again and again shall we be
called before the curtain, and—-""
“Hadn’t we better get on with the
practice, Mr. Curll?” suggested Herries,
whio was getting somewhat impatient. -
“Ha! I had fg\rgotten,” said Mr.
Curll, moving towards the piano, “Step
thee forward, my young friend, and I
will proceed to instruct.”
Herries promptly stepped forward.
“First. we will take the cornet:and
piano,” said Mr, Curll. . “You
the cornet in- your left 1

: har% and"fl%
| the-piano with the righti--We will f




Every Wednesdavye.

Y <1mple fune first—say, ¢ The Maid of .

Athens

Me. Lurll produced the music, and the
practice commenced.

Herries’ ambition was to play four
instruments at one time, but he found it
rather difficult to negotla.te two.

But he stuck to his guns manfully, and,
with Mr. Curll carefully mstlmtmg hlm,
he made good progress.

For fully an hour the practice con-
tinued. Then Mr. Curll suggested that
Herries endeavoured to combine the
other two instruments.

The cymbals were so arranged that he
could play them with his right foot.

Here again Mr. Curll’s tuition was in-
valuable to the inexperienced junior.

It was by no means easy to give one’s
thoughts to three instruments at the same
time, and on several occasions Herries
got into difficulties.

But Mr. Curll was there to assist hnn,
and, to Mr. Curll’s credit, it must be said
that he helped the ambitious St. Jim’s
junior most effectively.

At length, very much to IHerries’
regret, the time came for him to return
to St. Jim’s,

“'Tis sad to part!” said Mr. Curll
dramatically. “But we will meet again.
Present yourself here to-miorrow, my
young friend. shall have the un-
boun%led pleasure of instructing you still
iurther in this most wonderful art. And

say

“Yes1”

“You won't forget the two pounds,
\nli you?”

“No fear!” said Herries promptly. “I
shall have to borrow the money from
old Gussy, but I'll pest it off to-night
without fail.  TI'll look in about three

- to- mqorrow afterncon. Will that suit
ou ?

“ Splendidly " said Mr. Curll. “Fare-
well, my young friend !’

“Giood-bye !” said Herries, and he went
downstairs.

Arrived at the door of the inm,- he
started back in surprise, for, stzmdmo'
outside were Racke and Crooke of the
Shell.

They had been indulging in a game of
cards 1n the back parlour, and were just
about to return to St. Jim’s.

Racke smiled cynically at the Fourth-
Former.

“By gad!” he exclaimed. ‘“You've
been making a thundermv row upstairs,
A ¢ Specia® Turn’ isn’t the word for it.”

“ What—what do you know about it ?”
demanded Herries angrily.

*“Ha, ha, ha!” laughed” ‘Racke. “We
ain’t blind, you know, and, what’s more,
we don’t \\alk about with our ears
stopped up.

“\Vhat’s ‘Curll been =anng— ¥ began
Helmes

“Oh, nothing, dear bov' ’ said Racke.
«A little bird winspered in our ears, In
fact, it told us a lot about this ‘ Special

Turn ’ rot. I guess Tom Merry and his
gang would like to know something
about——"’

“If you dare to say a word!” said
Herries, his face red with anger.
“Shouldn’t dream of domg 50,
chortled Racke, ‘“unless, of course, some
evil-disposed person decided to inform
- certain people that we’d been here this
afternoon. That’s so, isn’t it, Crooke 7"
“Oh, rather!” agreed Croolke.
“Youcads !” exclauncd Herries hotly.
“You threaten to—-—>-
‘“Oh, dear, no!” broke in Racke.
“We wouldn’t dream of threatening you.
¢ We're merely striking a bargain.  You
say nothmg about us, and we say nothing
about you.”
‘“You know I shouldn’t split on you,
you cads !’ cried Herries mdxgnantly
“That's all right, then,” said Racke
“You can rely upon us to keep it dark
-about. your manellous ¢ Special Turn.””
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A happy recognition.
(See Chapter 4.)

Herries clenched his fists firmly.

He was simply itching to send the cads
flying, but he restrained himself in
time.

He realised that although he would
derive considerable satisfaction from
thrashing Racke and Crooke, they
would probably seek their revenge by
dwulgmg the " nature of his “ Special
Turn.”

He gave the two a savage glance,
mounted. his bicycle, and started on the
return journey to St. Jim’s.

Jack Blake & Co. were doing their
prep when Herries entered Study No. 6.

There was still an angry loock on
Herrieg’ face, and Blake observed 1t
immediately.

“What the dickens——"’ he began.

But Herries took no notice of Blake.
He turned at once to Arthur Augustus
D’Arcy.

“1 say, Gusay,” he said,
me some tin?’

‘ Yaas, deah boy,” said D’Arcy ab
once. *“I shall be dehghted to make you
a loan. How much do you want ?”

“A couple of quid.”

“Weally—"" gasped
tus, taken by surprise.

“ Haven’t you got it?” asked Herries
sharply.

“Yaas, deah boy, but—"

“Well, lend it to_me, Gussy, therc's a
good ch'tp, said Herries. *You shall
have it back as soon as I can manage it."”

“Bai Jove' > exclaimed Arthur
Augustus. ‘I shail be only too pleased
to lend you the money, but I twust you
have not been gottmg yourself into
financial difficulties.”

“Don’t be such an ass, Gussv'” ex-
claimed Herries resentfu]ly “Do you
think I've been gamblmg and betting,
and got into a hole?”

“can you lend

Arthur Augus-

“Weally, deah boy, = that hadn’t
exactly occuwwed to me, but——"’

“Well, hand over the tin, then,” said
Herries. “T want to send it off by the
last post.”

“Heah you are, deah boy,” said

D’Arcy, handing over two Treasury
notes. ‘I only reccned them from my
patah tlus morning, but you're welcome
to them.”

‘“Thanks!”

Herries took the notes, and, sitting
down at the table, commenced to write
a letter to Mr. Curll

Then, without saying a word to his
chums, he inserted the notes and the
letter in an envelope, and, after address-
ing and sealing the la,ttel he left the
study.

“My hat!” exclaimed Blake, as soon
as he had gone. “I wonder “ha,t old
Herries wanted that chmh for?’

“Weally, Blake,” protested . Arthuy
Augustus, “I fail to see why that should
concern us.’

qute so,” agreed Bldke meditatively.
“But it’s jolly funny.

And D’Arcy and Dlgby were forced to
agree that it was funny. Herries’ actions
of the last day or so had already puzzled
them cousiderably, but his actions in the
near future were to puzzle them still
more,

CHAPTER 7.
Proof Positive.

(U Al Jove !
Arthur  Augustus D’Arey

- made the eJaculatmn as he burst

into Stady No. 6.

It.was the next afternoon, and, having.
finished another rehearsal, Herries was
sitting by the window with Blake and
Digby.

- “What’s bitten you,
Herries, looking round.

“Weally, How“ ies, nothing has bitten
me, but-—"

“Well what are you looking so scared
about ?”

Gussy ¢ asked

“Bai Jove!” muttered D’Arey. “I
am all of a fluttah! I—~ But it can’s
be twue! It's imposs!”

“My hat!” exclaimed Blake. “I

19

really hehe\e Gussy’s going off his dot !
Tue GeM LiBRisRY.—No. 541,
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“Weally, Blake, I wish you wouldn’t
make use of such oppwobwious expwes-
micna!” -

“What’s up with you, then?”

“Bai Jove! I've just heard
tewwible tale about —about—-""
. ““About " what?” demanded Herries
1mpatlently.

“Weally, Hewwies, I wish you would
wefwain fwom snapping at me in that
dl@g‘f‘mc‘eful mannah !” : :

“What's this silly yarn about, then?”

“It’s about—about you, deah boy.” -

“About me?” gasped Herriés, his
brows knitting in a serious frown. )

“Yaas,” safd Arthur Augustus.” It
was Baggy Twimble who told me, He
said that Wacke and Cwooke saw you at
the Bull's Head in Wayland yestahday
aftahnoon, and—and—— ' Bai Jove,
H({a_‘}wifs, lyou’ve one dweadfully pale !”

-

8 weally

what flurried, i

“Blessed cads!” exclaimed ' Blake
wrathfully. “If I were Herries I'd give
ema a jolly good hiding!” o

“Yaas, wathah!” agreed D’Arcy. “I
weally think Hewwies would be justified
in giving them feahful thwashings all
wound.” e %

“Good egg!” said Blake promptly.
“Come along, Herries, and giye 'em
socks! You ought to be able to manage
those two cads.” - :

“I--I—" Herries drew back,

Blake gave his chum a critical look.

“Great -Scott I” he exclaimed. - “T
look at you anybody. would think the
yarn was true ! 1 suppose you're feeling
all right ?” T ’

(0 e_es.’,

“Well,
rotters !’ coms 3

“I-~I-— Some other time,” said
Herries in a halting voice, - :

“Bai Jove !”” gasped Arthur Augustus.
“I bope, Hewwies, deah hoy, you did not
by any chance visit that disweputable
public-house 2

‘Herries did not veply. Ie shifted
uneasily in his ¢hair. - : .

Blake and Digby fixed their eyes on
their chum. Herries’ hesitancy was ex-
tremely puzzling to themi, and although
their faith in him was unshaken, they
could-not help thinking that there was
something in Racke's yarn, ;

For a few moments there was complete
silence in the study, and then, without
saying another word, Herries rose to
his feet and left the room. £ o

His chums watched- him go with set
faces and frowning brows.

- Herries went downstairs, and. procur-
ing his bicycle, was soon pedalling down
the road to Wayland. . )

e was feeling very downcast at the
accusation . which had been levelled
against him.

Of course it was true,
account could he admit it.

Once his chums knew about his visits
to the Bull's Head, they would have a
chance of discovering the nature- of his
“Special Turn.” .

Herries’ great ambition was to spring
this on the whole school as a huge sur-
prise, and, in spite of the machinations
of Racke and Crooke, he was determined
to achieve this object. :

He rcached the -Bull's
and went straight up to Mr. Curll’s
roorm. : =
Mz, Curll rose to greet the junior, and
Herries could not help noticing that the
man was somewhat unsteady on his feet.

His eyes, too, were looking extremely
wild, and Herries' opinion was that Mr.
Curll had been drinking rather heavily
—an opinion that was very near the
truth,

' “Welcome, my young friend ! said
Mr. Curli genially. “%b ‘is, indeed, a
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como along and paste those

but on no

altered Herries, some-

Head at last,.

great pleasure to behold
room once again!”’ .
“Did you get the notes?” asked
Herries. ) o
“Ha!” said Mr. Curll. “The dutiful
postman delivered it to me. personally
this morning.” .
Mr. Curlf did not add that he had
been waiting on the doorstep for the
postman. Mr. Curll had rather wanted
that money, but Herries little suspected
that & certain portion of it had been
expended for the purpose of trying to
quench Mr. Curll's unquenchable
thirst. But such was the case, :
“I suppose you’ve paid the bill ¢ said
Herries, eyeing Mr. Curll with some
doubt; - :
. “I have done so,” replied Mr. Curll
solemnly. ;
- Herries breathed s sigh of relief.
“That’s all right, then,” he said. “It’s
jolly good of you, Mr. Curll, to have
taken so much trouble over this busi-
noss ! - _ 3 s PR
_ ““There is still one other item I fain
would mention,” said Mr. Curll. :
N “Oh !l’ .
“¥ had quite forgotten thit the sum of
ten shillings was due to the landlord of
this hotel—ahem !-for the loan of his

piano. B ‘
¢“Will Monday do for that®” asked
Herries at once,
““No doubt I can persuade the vener-
able gentleman to wait until then,” said

you in this

o| Mr. Curll

““Oh, good !” said Herries ihankfully.
“You're awfully good, Mr. Curll,”

“Don’t mench ! said Mr. Curll, “It
is indeed a great pleasure to oblige you,
my young friend.. Now let us proceed !”

“I’ve been.thinking— -~ said Herries
meditatively.

g “Rh " R

“I've been thinking that if I could
manage to play ‘Life on the Ocean
Wave’ it would go down well with the
fellows,” said Herries. “You know the
piece, don’t. you? It’s got il the
national airs in it.” ' .

“The very thing!' said Mr. Curll,
slapping Herries on the shoulder: As he
did so-he swayed rather -unsteadily. "The
strong liquor inside Mr. Curll was
inclined to wupset that worthy's
equilibrium.

Herries noticed Mr, Curll's action, but
ho said nothing. If he did so, he might
possibly upset %Ir. Curll, and that_would
never do, i w

I suppose I can tackle the four instru-
ments to-day 7’ remarked HMHerries. .

“Most decidedly !’ agreed Mr. Curll,
and .he proceeded to instruct the St.
Jim’s junior. '

There was no doubt that Mr, Curll had
been indulging in firewater, but all the
same, it did not seem to have affected
him to such an extent that he was
unable to train Herries in his ‘wonderful

eat,

At last the St. Jim's junior got well on
the move. ' . .

The cornet blazed forth in a powerful
manner, the piano tinkled in concert
with the cornet, the big drum came in
at the right moment, and the cyrobals
clashed well in harmony with the other
instruments.

Right through ‘the piece Herries
played, finishing up with - “Rule
Britannia.” e

His performance was. & most com-
mendable one, and Mr. Curll i patted
him on the shoulder when he had
finished. -

“8plendid, my young friend!" he
said congratulatingly.: ““ Already I-con
hear the house applauding you to the

echo.- I can see you appearing.before|.

Excuse me

the curtain again and -~ >
T must

‘one moment, my young friend!

pop downstdirs to consult
friend of mine. Go on practising.

1lerries went through the piece ance
again, and noticed a distinct improve-
ment,

“Life on the Ocean Wave” is by nn
means a short piece, but Herries had
played it twice more ere Mr. Curl! put
in a reappearance. -

Herries did not need to glance twice at
Mr. -Curll to learn the nature of the
friend he had been to see, for that same
friend accompanied Mr. Curll back to
the room—a glass of whisky that he held
in a none too steady hand. :

If Mr. Curll had not made strong
liquor his chosen=friend, it was quite
possible he would have-remained on the
stage to achieve greater triumphs.

But, éf course, this had never ocevrred
to Mr. Curll.- . S =
llerries gave him a regroachful ook,

which was entirely wasted. :

. “I hope you do not mind my partak-
ing of some light refreshment, my voung
friend ¥’ remarked Mr, Cucll, his head
nodding under the influence of that same-
“light refreshment.” N

“Not at all,” said Herries at once.
“Would you like to hear-me play the
piece once again?” ) :

“Delighted !’ said Mr. Curll, leaning
against the piano for support. “1 nevew
tire of hearing those grand old tunes.”

Herries started off once again. -

Mr. Curll stood at his side, with the
glass of whisky in his hand. "~ - .

Ilis eyes were fixed on the St. Jim's
junior, but he was paying little atten-
tion to the music. : .

Ta~ra~ra-rw—pom——pogn ! .

Herries stuck to his. task manfully.
Now and .then he would bang the big
drum a little toco soon, and weuld come
it with the cymbals a little late, but en
the whole he did extremely well.

He let himself go when bhe came to
““Rule. Britannia,” and Mr. Curll
reached ever to slap him on the back.

Unfortunately for “Herries. the hand
that Mr. Curll reached forward con-
tained the_ glass of whisky. :

There was a sudden tinkle of glass as
the latter fell to the floor, but the
whisky did not descend so far, It spread
itself over Herries’ Eton jacket. .

The St. Jim's junior ceased playing
immediately, and looked round at Mr.
Curll,

That worthy was very shamefaced and
repentant. . ° .

“Pray accept my humblest “apologies,
my. young friend,” he said meekly. 1
would not have interrupted your delight-
ful g)erformmce for worlds; but, alas

,

»

“That’s all right, Mr, Curll,” said Her-
rvies diplomatically, “I don’t think Tl
do any more just now.”

“Oh, do!” said Mr. Curll at once,

I must be getting back to St. Jins,”
said Herries, “If yon don’t mind 1’1l
give you ancther look-in on Monday.” -

“Do, by all means,” said Mr, Curll.
“ But—but, I say, you won't forget that
small item of—"" * - y

“No; Il send you the ten.bob to-
night,” said Herries, and, bidding the old
actor good-bye, he was soon pedalling
along the road to St. Jim's.

Ho was, in spite of his enthusiasm.’
rather glad to get away from the Buli's
Head.. Mr. Curll in liquor was not a
pleasant object. )

Herries little realised, however, as he
‘cycled along the dusty road that there
was a very damp appearance .about his
Eton jacket, and that that dampness was
vcause(i by Mr. Curll’s whisky.

Ho was soon reminded of the fact, how-
‘ever.

As he entered the hall at St. Jim’s he
‘came face to face with Racke, Crooke,
and Clampe of the New House. i

a_ particular
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- Racke sniffed the air as he caught sight
of Herries, X ;

“By gad!” he exclaimed. “What a
niff I * D’you smell anythin’, Crooke, old
man 77 .

Crooke sniffed. .

“Smells rather strong, doesn’t 16?7 -he
remarked. “If I didn’t know that IHer-
ries wasn’t a pub-baunter I might sug-
gest he’d been drinking whisky, but——"

“You cad!” exclaimed Herries hotly,
advancing towards the three juniors. ~

Racke promptly backed away.

“By gad! If you-come near m

“You rotter!” roared Herries. “T'll
“Get away !”” snapped Crooke. *You
fairly reek of whisky! Looks as though
you’ve béen soaking yourself with it!”

“T haven’t! I—". : '

Herries paused, for suddenly the re-
membrance of Mr. Curll’s little accident
had flashed across his-mind. . o

Surely the spirit bad not gone over his
¢lothes ? i ]

He sniffed the air, and he was forced to
admit that there was a suspicious smell of
whisky hanging around. - . .

“By gad!"” exclaimed Racke, holding
his fingers to his mose. .. *‘This is a bit
too thick! I don’t mind a chap havin’ a
little whisley once in a way, but when he
chucks it all over him, 1it’s a bit too
thick !” - .

“Hear, hear !’ concitred Crooke.
‘““And Herries i8 supposed to be such a
good little Georgie, too!” -

Herries glared at his tormentors.

He was half inclined to hurl himself at
theeads, but he thought better of it.

e gave them an 1¢y ‘look, and then,
turning on his heels, he raced upstairs,

e__;yy

“and did_not stop until he reached the

Fourth Form dormitory. .
: guickly he pulied off his Eton jacket,
end put on another. - Then he slipped the
-stained ebat into his Jocker..- .
ad he remained long in that jacket he
might have been subjected to some very
keen questioning. -
Herries was most anxious to avoid any-
thing of this sort; it might have had a
dieastrous effect on his great.scheme for
surprising the school. .-

whi
-"H

' CHAPTER 8.
A Rift in the Lute.

“ OT any whisky in here?” « =~
* Racke asked the question as

he poked his head round the.

.. door of Rtudy No. 6.
. Blake looked up at the cad in amaze-
ment. i 5
‘““What the dickene——"' he began.
“Oh, you needn’t think I need it for
myself}” addéd Racke aquickly. “I
thought perhaps Herrtes might want it.”
“ H erries?” ejaculated Blake. “What
‘“ Haven’t you heard?” asked Racke,
with an. innocent ' air.  “‘ Herries has
taken to dripk, and——"
. “Look here, Racke!" said Blake,
Jumping up from his Chair. - “It's you

-who’s been spinning the yarn about Her-’

ries going to the Bull's Head! What do
you know about—-"" - :
““Oh, lots!” said Racke. ‘‘If you don’t
helieve it, you smell Herries’ jacket when
he comes in. I just met him in the
hall, and he fairly reeked with whisky.”
“Whisky !” gasped Blake. * But—--
“I should think he’d been chucking it
all over his clothes as well as down his
throat,” said Croeke, .with a grin. y
“You cad!” exclaimed. Blake . hotly.
Blake might be puzzled and hurt by Her-
vies’ mysterious behaviour, but Blake

“Well, you needn’t believe me unless
you like!” said Racke carelessly. “The
truth will come out soon enough,. I-
Ow! Yow! Grooogh!” AN
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Blake had planted his left fist in
Racke’s face, and Racke had shot back-.
wards into the passage.

“You rotten cad!” exclaimed Blake
hotly. “If you dare to say another word
about Herries, I'll give you the biggest
hiding of your life !”

“Yow! Ow-ow-ow-ow !
was all Racke said. . .
. The cad of the Shell rose te his feet,
rand, holding his hand to his face, went off
down the passage. . " P

As Blake moved towards his chair. at
the table there was a very serious expres-
sion on his face. . -

Arthur Augustus D’Arcy and Digby
were looking rather concerned, too. -

19

Yarooogh!

but these persistent rumours as to Her-
ries’ visiting disreputable publie-houscs
and drinking strong liquor, : provided
them with considerable food for thought.
The three chums' were thinking very
deeply about the matter when the door
of tie study opened once again, this time
to admit George Herries. -
There was a very anxious frown on
Herries’ face as he strede in. - -
With a mere glance at his chums, he
sat down at the table aid commenced his
prep. -
Blake
sniffed. )
Arthur Augustus did thé same, and so

gave him s meaning look, and
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cession of aniffs.

rushed to his face.

He guessed at once that Racke am
Crooke had already spread the yarn as
to his having returned to St. Jim’s smell-
ing of whisky. .

“What the dickens is the matter with
you chaps?” demanded Herries elmost
angrily.

*““N-n-nothing 1"’ stuttered . Blake.

“ Well
asked Iferﬁes.
ell ‘got colds?” "

“N-n-no.”

“Then for goodness’ sake shut up!”
exclaimed Herries.: * How do you think
I can get on with my prep when you're
making that row 7"

Blake & Co. did not reply. :

There was certainly no suspicious smell
hanging around Herries, and yet the
three chums were extremely puzzled by
their chum’s mysterious behaviour.

Why was Herries so mysterious? Why
had he: refused to let them accompany
him on his various excursions from the
school during the last few days? .

If there was mo truth in Racke’s yarn,
surely Herries could have explained the
reason for his behaviour.

Their prep finished at last, the chums
of . Study No. 6 trooped off to the
Common-room. g

On the way they met Baggy Trimble.

‘Baggy . buttonholed Blake, -and drew
him aside.

“I say, Blake,” remarked - the fat
junior, ““it isn’t true, is it?"

“What do you ‘mean ?”

“ About Herries,” said Baggy.
“Ragke says he’s taken to pub-haunting,
and’ that—— Ow! Yow! b

Blake was not in the mood to deal

“I suppose you haven’t

* lightly ‘with Baggy Trimble. -He planted.

3 < .
They had immense faith in their chum,

| feahful thwashin’ I'* .
did Digby, until there was a regular suc-

Herries heard them, and the colour’

what are you sniffing for?”,

Groooogh'!” |

1n

- Three-halfpence, -

his fist in the fat junior’s face, and seng
him to. the floor. e By
Leaving Baggy to pick himself up,
Blake moved on to-the Common-room,
A crowd of the Fourth Form and Shcll
fellows were there. : =
In a warlike mood, Blake strode ofer .
to Racke and Crooke, who were stafid-
ing together, talking in whispers. : _
. " Look here, you cads!” he exclaimed
indignantly. “I want to know what you -
mean by telling lies about Herries!” - -
“Lies!” said Racke cynically. “T like
that! A chap can’t tell the truth now
without——"" . )
. “It’s not the truth !” snapped Blake.-
- “Well, you ask Herries, then!” said
Racke calmly. “If Herries hasn't been
visiting pubs, he’s only got to say so, and
T'll apologise.” - ; v
Herries entered -the Common-room . ab
that moment, ‘and immediately - all eyes
were turned in his direction. vz
- “Speak up, Herries!” said Levison. -
“Yaas, wathah !> said Arthur. -Augus-
tus D’Arcy. ‘Speak up, Hewwies, deah
boy, and make Wacke apologise!” -
“ He’s afraid t0,” said Baggy Trimble.
“He knows Racke's~telling the trutl,
and— Yow! Ow-ow-ow-ow!” - ¢
Blake’s fist had the effect of bringing
Baggy's remarks to an untimely con-
clusion once again. : ¢ .
But it certainly looked as though the
fat junior had hit the nail on the head,

1 50 to speak, for Herries said not 8 werd..

“There you are!” said ‘Racke trium-
phantly.. “He can’t deny it. I _suppose
you don’t want any more proof, Blake #*

“By Jove!” gasped Blake. L

" Weally, Hewwies,” said D’ Arcy, sur-
veying his chum through his monocle,
9T considah. you are acting in ‘a -most
wepwehensible mannah. 1f you would
only say that Wacke’s been tcHing slies,
I should make it my duty to give him a

- “I've got nothing to say,” responded
Herries quietly. - et
“Yes, you have, deah hoy'” saidl
Arthur Augustus. “Say you havew's
been visitin’ pubs, an’——" -
“Ha, ha,. ha!” laughed
“He'd be telling lies if he did !
“He wouldn’t!” . exclaimed - 1)’ Arey

Croake.

) ell, ask him to his face, then!”
said Crooke ' sardonically. =~ “ Agk him
whether he’s been inside & pub during
yestérday end to-day.”” o

“ Have you, Hewwies, deah boy?”

Herries did not reply. : .

“Bai_Jove!” gasped Arthur Augus-
tus. " “Y am wathah inclined to think
that there’s some trwth in what Wacke
says, aftah all!” . . feor

“Of course there is!” said Racke
gloatingly. ““Shouldn’t have said it

erwise ! ‘
. “Weally, Hewwies,” protested I’ Arey
impattently, “I am suwpwised at you !”

*Oh, rats!” growled Herries. -

“Why don’t you say something omne
way or the other?” :

“I'm not going to say anything at
all,” sald Herries, moving towards the
door of the room. ' “If you care to
believe Racke’s yarn, you can -jolly well
do.so. Do you think I'm the sort of
chap to take up drinking /nnd gambling 27

“ Wathah-not$” - /. - §

_ “Then shut up!"” growled Herties dis-
gruntledly. .

With that Herries went out into the
passage, and the argument practically
ceased. .

But many juniors.thought a good deal
about the matter. - :

Arthur - Augustus D’Arcy and Blake
and Digbhy naturally thought about it
harder than anybody else. L

They wanted to believe Herries was
innocent of the charge levelled a%anmt
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-him, but how could they when Herries
had refused even' to deny the accusa-
tion? - + -

By the time Blake & Co. fell asleep

" that .night their faith in George Herries

had received-a severe shaking.

. Tioyal as they. were, they could not
help " suspecting that their - chum had
taken the downward path. - k

CHAPTER 9.
. ~ The Shell’s Effort.
> HE next day was a very anxious
one for the members of Study
No. 6. ) e
Herries was in a quigt mood |
all the day, and spoke very little. -

The affair of the previous night. was
not mentioned in Study No..6, but the.
juniors had plenty to say-outside. - ..

Baggy - Trimble was - particularly
active, and more than once Blake. was
campelled to -adopt drastic measures to
stem the activity of the fat junior's
tongue. - v - @ g 2

And when Blake heard later in the day
that Herrics had sold his watch, his sus-
picions were naturally increased. .

“Tt’s rotten !’ he remarked - to his
chums. ~ “ Hanged if I don’t think that
Racke and Crooke were speaking the
truth, after all!” s .
> “Weally, déah boy,” said Arthur.
Augustus I’ Arcy, “I don’t like to think
80, but——=" - : : g :
- #Well, what- has the silly fathead
wanted so much money for?” -asked
Blake. .“He had quids from you on
Friday, and now he’s sold his watch ¥

“Tt's “very * stwange !'" said I’ Arey,
with a shake of the head. - - - -

“Too strange for my’ liking!” gaid
Blake. “There’s this blessed musital
contest coming- off to-morrow. How: the
dickens can we expect to ‘whack “the
Shell when that burbling chump’s going
on the randan?” @ - *© - 8

“Weally, Blake, we’re not quite- sure

“Well, T am!" growled Blake discoh-
tentedly. ‘““But I'll tell you this.
avon’t forgive Herries if he lets the Form
down. ‘He’s put himself down for some
blessed ¢ Special Turn’. He won't tell us
what it’s all’about, and—" .~

“ Pewwaps he doesn’t want us to know
until the vewy day,”” suggested Arthur
Augustus. - ‘

“QOh, rats!” muttered Blake. “You
haven’t heard him practising anything
out of the ordiftary.” =

“ Quite so, but——"

" “Well, my opinion is that he’s in such
. mess over this pub bizney that he
hasn’t got time. for the .other,” said
Blake flatly. - - . ... )

“Bai Jove, I hope not1” -
“So do I!” said Blako glumly.

what else can we think ?” .
. “Oh, let’s go out for a stroll!” pro-
posed Digby. “You .won’t .get any
satisfaction out of chewing the rag over
- the bizney. Better let things take their
" course.. Semething’s. bound to happen

“Yes,” said ‘Blake. dismally; “and
_this study. will come, in for a good whack
of disgrace.” T - "

“Well, you won’t help matters by jaw-
ing over them,” said Digby. - Come on
out!”

And Blake and his chums went out,
but- it did-net bring the discussion of
-Herries’ peculiar behaviour to an end.-

The chums of Study No. 6 talked it
over again -and again during that day,
and even when-they did manage to for-
get it for a while it was brought wack to
their mind by the gossip of :other ¥ourth-
Formers. ’ T . d

Altogether it was almost an unbear-
able day for Blake & Co.. . : .-
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-fhree-parts full.

. The trouble, however, did not seem to
weigh.very heavily on Herries’ mind. .

More than once Blake noticed a cheer-
ful expression. on his chum’s face, and- it
puzzled him ‘more than ever.

How a fellow- who was practically
proved to have taken the downward
path could fecl so satisfied with himself
Blake could not understand. 5

But already Herries saw in prophetic
vision, as it were, the Fourth Form
emerging victors in the musical contest,
and this helped him to bear the insult-
ing remarks. that were directed at him
by some of his schoolfellows. .

Herries was still in the same cheerful

tate of mind when he went up to the

ourth Form dormitory. .

The next morning he heldganother
practice, and although:the: Four®i Form
musicians, . in consequence of Herries’
strange behaviour, had lost some of their
enthusiasm, they played up well.

Herriés seemed as keen_as ever on_the
contest, and the improvement made. by
the Fourth-Formers cheered him_ still
more. :

Noné of the schoolboy. musicians could-

be described as first-class in the art, but
Herries felt that they. all played- well

enough to: hold their own.against the,

Shell. Gl i, an o ma g0 .
.There would pgssibly be very little to
choose between the Forms, but Herries

was relying upon his ““Special Turn” to

gain .the paints. for. the Fourth. ...

Directly lessons were over that after-
noon Herries marched off to keep his
appointment with Mr. Curll. He. was
extremely anxious: to receive more
tuition from the old actor.

Meanwhile, all arrangements’, were"

being" made for™ the Shell’s entertain-
ment. .
be free, and a very big audience was
expected in consequence. O
. The entertainment was timed to com-
mence at seven o’clock. i

By a_quarter to seven the hall was

Blake & Co. had secured seats m ‘the

front row, but the expressions on.the

faces of the three juniors were of the
gloomiest kind, =~ el
Herries had not returned for tea, and
was still absent. . oz
_ €rooke had suggested that if. Blake
wanted Herries he should look for him
in one of the local public-houses.. ;
Blake had punched Crooke’s head for
making the suggestion; but, neverthe-
less, he could not help thinking that
there must be some truth in it.
. It was not until the performance was

_about to commence that Herries puf in

an appearance. -

He came rushing iﬁté the Halfy a’

cheery look on his face: He walked
quickly: up to¢ the front row, and sat
down next to Blake. 3 =

“Has the show started ?”’ ‘he asked.

“No,” replied Blake curtly.

**Oh, good!” said Herries, breathing
heavily, for. he had left Mr. Curll rather
late, and had .cycled back at a pretty
good speed. i me o ad e me

The fact that Blake showed no .in-
clination to talk to him did not trouble
Herries in the lcast.

His eyes were fixed on the stage, and
he was waiting anxiously. for. the show
to commence.

At last- Monty Lowt};et.',ma,de,,bis'

appearance, and proceeded to open.the

_entertainment. with 2 piano- solo. B
Lowther was without doubt one.of the

finest junior pianists in the school, and
his. performance:- was greeted - with
applause. : : PR

Tom Merry followed next with that

| gaod..old  eiassic, ““The -Village Iack:
The captain of the.Shell. pos-;

smith.”

It was "decided that aéini;sibﬁ “should

| by Lowther’s performance.

cheered ‘him to the echo, and they would
not allow him to leave the stage until he
had given an encore.

Tom Merry sang * Two:Eyes of Grey,”
and this time there was a louder burst of
cheering than ever. . - :

There was no doubt that the Shell had
started. well. :

=Clifton Dane followed next with a

violin solo, and,. apart from one or two

shaky notes, there was very little wrong

with his effort. L ; .
Other items followed, all of which de-

served the thunderous applause :with

which 'they:were received.> -

Even the Fourth-Formers were forced
to confess that the Shell were doing
extremely well. -

There was not a single hitch in the en-
tertainment, -and- when at length Tom
Merry appeared on the stage and an-
nounced that the last item on the pro.
gramme would be a *Special Turn ” by
Monty Lowther,.there was a vdciferous
burst of cheering. A :

_The curtain was lowered for:prepara-

tions to be made, and when-it was drawn

aside. Monty - Lowther was sitting. at the
piano, and, to the amazement of the
audience, it was seen that his eyes ‘were

blindfolded. .
“Bai Jove!"” remarked Arthur Augus-

tus D’Arcy.in surprise. “‘Surely Lowthah

is not going to play like that?’’ .

- “Looks-like it,” said Blake tersely.
“Hurrah }” yeiled the Shell supporters.
““Silence !” r R
In an:instant the hubbub ceased, as

Monty - Lowther’s fingers commenced to

trickle over the keys. =x .0 . -

The tune that Lowther- had ¢hosen to
play was ‘“Alice,” by no means an. easy

diffcult task to achieve blindfolded.

But Monty Lowther never faltered: He
glay’“ed on and on, hitting a false note
ere and there, but playing splendidly
on'the whole. " . & ke o
The ‘Shell' junior put a- tremendous
amount of feeling into the. piece, and
hardly a sound could be heard in the
body of the hall... . .
The audience -were struck spellbound
They were
too amazed to speak; but when at length
the Shell junior played -the final chord
‘there was such an outburst of applause
that brought the colour to Lowther's
cheeks, as, dragging the handkerchief
away  from his eyes, he took his bow
before the audience.

“Bravo!” roared the Shell supporters

“Hurrah!” : :

“Well done, Lowther!” .

“Three cheers for the Shell!”-

And they were given with a will,

“Bai Jove!” said Arthur Augustus
D'Arcy. - “T wathah fancy we shall have

‘I a job to beat them, deah boys!” -

“We'll do that =1l ‘right,” said Her-
ries confidently. “It was a jolly good
show, but we’ll do better,” - - -

“Better drop ‘the whole bizney, I
think,” said Blake crossly.

“What? We jolly--well won’t drop
it1” exclaimed Heriles. - *“ We'll knock
fheir shiow; good- as it is, into a cocked
hat1? oo

“How the dickens can we?”

“You wait and see;” replied Herries.

éind that was exactly what Blake had
to do. s T F '

x

 CHAPTER10.
.~ A Great Triumph,
THE next day there was considerable

cxcitement in the two Forms.
. Perhaps the Shell were. a little
more... .enthusiastic. 'than . the

.

sessed a very mellow voice, and he rén.
dered the song in a magnificent' manner.-
The Shell fellows among ‘the audience

piece to play with open ﬁ{es, but:a really .
1 R

Fourth, - Their achievement of the pre-
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vious evening had bucked them up con-
siderably, and they were confident of
carrying off the -pomts in the contest.

" The Fourth were, of course, hoping for
victory, but Herries’ stranfe behaviour
of the last few days weighed on their
minds; and although they mtended to do
their best for the honour of the Form,
they had very little hope of coming out
on {op.

Herries, however, was as cheerful as
ever.

He left; the school directly after after-
noon lessyns, and did not return until
half an hour before the ecntertainment
was due to commence. :

He came back in a covered van, and
when he took a big drum from the back
of the van and carried it into the House,
critical glances were turned in his direc-
ton., 2 .

“Several juniors asked lim what he
wanted a drum for, but Herries refused
to explain.

The secret
enough now. - .

Right up to the time that the enter-
tainment was due to. commence Herries
was very busy behind the seenes,

would be known soon

He was liberal with advice to-his fellow- |

musicians, and pointed out the necessity
of everyone doing his best.
At ]anth "Herries. strode on to the
stage to.aunonnce -the first item on the
programme, amd to-his satisfaction he
observed that the hall was even more
crowded than for theé previous shaw,
Mr. Reilton and Mr, Lathom were
sitting at the back, end several Sixth-
Formers were presend, '
There was an outburst of applause at
« Herries’ short speech, for-although most
—of the Fourth had little hope of victory,
they . were determined to support their

own side, = = Lo
Dick, Brooke was the Fowrth Form
pianist, -anid he opened the entertainment
with a piano solo.
Brooke was not quite up to the
standard of Monty Lowther, but he cer-
tainly gave 8 itable performance.

The Fourth-Fermers applaunded him-en- | i3

thusiastically,. = -. - = fan 8 g '
. Kerr, of the New House, came next,
and gave an impersonation sketch.

Kerr was a born actor, and the way he

impersonated some of Dickens’ most)

‘famous characters -was really marvellous.

And when at length he ¢ did *’ Teggles,
the St. Jim’s forter, and gave an exhi-
bition of Taggles addressing a refractory

unior, there was a tremendous burst of

aughing. intermingled with cheers.

The cheering had barely died down
when Dick Brooke appeared once agein,
-and this time gave a violin solo.

Brooke played with a good deal of
fecling, and there was very litfle wrong
with his performance.

The next item was the cornet-piccolo-
violin trio.. Herries, Tiggins, and Brooke
did “their best; but the effort did not
meeb with the approval that Herries had
anticipated.

. Perhaps that was due to the fact that,
iu the ‘excitement, Herries played a little
too loudly on his cornet. '

The fact remains, however, that the
vielin and piccolo were very seldom
heard. But that did not refrain the

- Fourth-Formers in the . audience from
cheering at the {ops of their voices when
the turn concluded.

“Be the turn good oy bad, the Fourth-
Formers were determined that there
- should be o lack of applanse. :

. ““The next item on the programme will
be a-song by Arthur Augustus D’Arcy,
entitled, “Yes, Let me Like a Soldier
Fal},” announced Herries, stepping to the
front of the st.aife. :

_There immediately arose & shriek of
laughter from the Shell faction, -~ -

onty Lowther, who was sitting in the
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front row, laughed louder than anybod
and when the swell of St. Jim’s marched
on to the stage he gave the humorist of
the Shell a meaning glance.

“Go it, exclaimed Monty
Lowther. !

“Don’t bawl too loudly, though,
Gussy !’ urged Tom Merry. “We don’t
want the drums of our ears husted, you
know !” - .

“Be quiet, you wottahs!” muttered
Arthur Augustus,

“ Allserene!”

1’Arcy held a copy of the song in his
hands, and waited for Dick Brooke to
play the opening bars. )

The Fourth Form pianist played a few
notes, and then seemed to hesitate.

Arthur Augustus observed this hesi-
tancy on Dick Breoke’s part, and, what
was more, he noticed something about
the tune. It was not familiar to him.
Anybody who knew the song could tell
that the notes Dick -Brooke played did
not belong to it.

Arthur Augustus shifted from one foot
to the other,

“Go it Gussy?!’ yelled the Shell
juniors in the audience. :

“ Stick it, Brooke!” ’ '

Brooke started over again, but the
notes he played were the same as before.

“Bwooke, yeu fathead!” anuttered
D’Arcy in a whisper. ‘‘Play the wight
tane ¥’

“Ha, ha, ha!” shouted Monty Lowther
from the front row. - ““Get on with it,

“Gussy 17

“TeY—"  Arthur Augustus gazed
first at Dick Brooke and then at the
audience.

Next moment he rushed across to the
piano, and- picked up the piece of music
from.which Brooke was pclﬁing. ]

He turned it over quickly, whilst the
whole hall roared with laughter. Then
he uttered an exclamation. o

“Bai Jove! Somebody’s meszed up
the music!” :

“Ha, ha, ha!? yelled Monty Lowther

exuberantly. “Why don’t you start,
ussy¥d’ < % :
“Bai Jove!” exclaimed Arthur Augus-
tus J’Arcy, shaking his fist at Monty
Yowther. “You wottah, Lowthahi
You've changed my music!” -

“Ha, ha, ha!” - '

““Give me your copy, Gussy,” said Dick
Brooke. “ You know the words all right,
don’t you?”’ . ;

“Yaas, desh boy!”

“Well, let me have your copy, and
we'll start over egain.”

“ All wight!”

Dick Brooke sat down at the piano
again, and the swell of 8t. Jim's
advanced towards the front of the stage.

D’Arcy was red and indignent, but he
was determined that Monty Lowther’s
little joke in changing his music should
not affect the success of his effort.

Arthur Augustus did his best, and well
deserved the applause he recetved.

Monty Lowtlitr expresséd the opinion
that D’Arcy had certainly made a worse
row, from which it was impossible to
judge whether the humorist of the Shell
considered Arthur Aungustus’ effort good
or bad, : ) :

But Lowther was & sporteman, and he |
clapped with tlie rest as D’Arcy bowed
before the audience.

The next few items were more or less
successful, - and although they were

reeted ‘with a roar of applause, it could
ﬁardly be eaid that the PFourth Form
entertainment was superior to the Shell’s.

Then Herries stepped in front of the
stage, and annouced that he would have
much pleasure in concluding the enter-
tainment with a “‘Special Turn ?’ of his
own.

Speculation was immediately rife as to

the nature of th2 turn.

Three-halfpence. 13

The curtain was dropped to hide the
preparations, and there was a buzz of
voices until the curtain was drawn aside.

Then the audience gasped with amaze-
ment at the sight that met their gaze. ~

For, standing in the centre of the stage
was Greorge Herries, and to the audience
he appeared to be surrounded with
instruments. .

His right hand rested on the keys of
the piano, his left hand held his cornet to
his mouth, whilst, fastened to his left foot
was a heavy drum-stick, which was held
in close proximity to the big drum. On
‘the floor a-cymbal was fixed, and another
was fastened to the under part of
Herries’ right foot. :

“Well, I'm blowed !” gasped Blake, in
perplexity. *“Surely that silly duffer is
not .going to try and play those four
thmfs at once?”

“It jolly well looks like it!” said
Digby. .
‘“Bai Jove !” exclaimed Arthur Augus-
tus. “He can’t do it! It’s impessi®”

Similar remarks were being  wvaiced
in all parts of the hall. It seemed almost
incredible . that Herries should attempt
such a task. ) :

-That he intended to do so was soon
made_plain to the astounded juniors, s
Suddenly the cornet blared forth in
great volume, the piano tinkled in har-
mony, then came the boom of the big
drum, followed by the clash of cymbels.
And to -the surprise of the audience,
each. inetrument came in afz the right

moment. :

The piece that Herries played was, of
course, * Life on the Ocean "Wave,”. 'The
airs were familiar to most of the juniors,
and as Herries played them off one after
the other, there was soon a roar,of hand-
elapping en the erowded hall.

ven the masters and. the members of
the lordly Sixth could net refrein from
apﬁlauding Herries’ perforinance.
. Blake and Digby clapped as Joudly es
anybody, for, iy spite of their chum'’s
suspicious bthavieur of recent days, they
admired him for his great achievement.

Herries went on from one air to
another, and when at len‘?th he came to
“Rule, Britannia,” _and . played each
instrument regularly and harmioniously,
the rafters of the hall fairly shook with
the vociferous cheering. -

The Shell clapped and cheered, too,
for although. Monty Lowther's special
turn had been a creditable one, this
knocked it into a cocked hat.

It was marvellous to think that a St.
Jim’s junior could perform such a task.

Herries was. quité unaware of the
reception of his effort. e played right
through “Rule, Britagnias to a wild.out-
burst of cheering, and then, with a final
clash of the cymbals, he dropped hiscor-
net to his side, and bowed before the

audience.
shrieked Fourth-

* Bravo !V
Formers.

“Good old Herries!”

“Well done! Hurrah!” :

Never had Herries expected such @
reception. It had passed all his expecta-
tions. The Fourth and the Shell were
yelling at the tops of their. voices, the
Pifth were clapping excitedly, whilst the
Sixth muttered words of admiration
amongst themselves. - LR

It was-Ierries’ hour of triumph.

“Well, what's the verdict, Lefevre?”

A dozen. or more juniors .asked the
question of the Fifth-Former as they
gathered behind the scenes.

‘Léfevre smiled good-naturedly.

“T must say that the Bhell did very
well,” said the Fifth-Former, * but—-"

«“But the Fourth did betier—ch?”
concluded Bleke, - . )

Yefevre glanced at Tom Merry. .

“I¢’s all right, Lefeyre, old man,” said
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Tom Merry genially. “If you gave the

- verdict to us we shouldn’t approve.

Herries has whacked us hollow; that’s

my opinion.” .
said Lefevre.

“ And mine,”
*Hurrah!” exclaimed Jack Blake,

-slapping Herries on the back. “Well

dong, old son! Here, where are you
going 7"’

Herries had suddenly moved away
from the juniors.

#1 want to find Racke and Crooke!”
he said. And an instant later had dis-
appeared upstairs.

A crowd of juniors followed him up-
stairs. Right up to. the Fourth Form
passage Herries went, and burst into
Racke’s study.

Racke and Crooke were sitting at the
table, but they did not sit there for long.

Herries rushed at them like a bull at
a gate. With his right fist he sent Racke
to the floor, and with his left he bowled
Crooke over into the fender.

“Get up, you cads!” he exclaimed
angrily. “Get up, and I’ll give you the
hiding you deserve!”

. “What the dickens—"" began Blake,
in surprise.

“I’ll tell yon,” said Herries, and he
forthwith related to the crowd of juniors
in the doorway how he had gone to Mr.
Curll to assist him in his *‘Special
Turn,” how Racke and Crooke had seen
him there, and of the amazing conse-
quences which had followed.

The juniors listened intently, and when
Herries concluded Blake held out his
hand in rather a shamefaced manner.

“I say, old son,” he said slowly, “I’'m
awfully sorry., I-—-I-— You know what
I mean, don’t you?”

“]‘:‘BIa.i nge!” said Arthur Augustus.

“Oh, don’t worry over that,” said
Herries promptly. “I don’t blame you
chaps for thinking as you did. It was

Now 0%
SAI.IQ.’"

all through these cads, but they're. going
to suffer for it !”
‘“Bai Jove!” exelaimed Arthur Augus-

tus D’Arcy. “I vote we duck the
wottahs in the fougtain I
“Goed cgg!” -

And Racke and Crooke were promptly
carried cff to the fountain, and hurled
into the cold, unsympathetic water. They
were left to scramble out as best they
could, whilst the juniors crowded roun:
Herries to congratulate him still further
on his achievement. It was a long while
ere St. Jim's ceased to discuss Herries®
Special Turn.

THE END.

(Don’t miss next Wednesday's Great

Story of Tom Merry & Co. at St. Jim's

—“THE HIDDEN HOARD!” by
Martin Clifford.)
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. # CADET NOTES.

HE project of affiliating all the Cadet
Corps of the county to the Volunteer
and Territorial Regiments was dis-
cussed at a meeting of Volun-

teer and Cadet Corps officers recently
held in Southampton. Colonel the Hon. Sir
H. G. L. Crichton, chairman of the Southamp-
ton T.F.A., presided, and explained the object
of the movement and the necessity for form-
ing county battalions which should represent
the whole of the effort to increase the welfare
of the youths, physically, mentally, and
morally.  General Sir Robert Scallon also
addressed the meeting, and explained the
scheme for co-ordinating the various organisa-
tions dealing with the welfare of boys, and it
is hoped, as a result, that a strong and widely
extended organisation will shortly be created
throughout the whole of the county of
Hampshire.

During the last quarter 130 new recruits
were enrolled, and this number could have
been considerably increased except for the
difficylty of obtaining uniforms. ¢ Judging
by the number of applications for enrol-
ment,” Colonel Clarke added, “the strength

- of the battalion could undoubtedly be in-

creased to one thousand were sufficient funds
and uniforms forthcoming.” The officers and
corps were congratulated by Lord Cheyles-
more and Colonel Simpson on the progress
of the battalion and the appearance and
drill of the lads, and the prizes were sub-
sequently distributed by Lady Cheylesmore.
An excelient concert, under the direction of
Lieutenant E. F. Strickland, followed, con-
cluding the proceedings.

& * - - ] L] L

A movement for the training and develop-
ment of the youth of North Staffordshire,
between the ages of 14 and 17, has been
started as the 1st Cadet Battalion of the
North Staffordshire Volunteer Regiment, The
first enrolment and drill, which took -place
quite recently, was very successful, more than
150 lads joining up, and looking very smart on
parade. ‘At present the movement is con-
fined to Stoke-on-Trent and district, but it is

- intended to extend it to include Burslem,

Tunstall, and other districts in the vicinity.
Our readers residing in that area should note
this, and join the new battalion.

[ * % * & N *

Lord Scarbrough, Director-General of the
Territorial and Volunteer Forces, recently in-
spected the London Scottish Cadet Corps at
their headquarters in Westminster., After the

- inspection, addressing the lads, he said it was

very encouraging to see a battalion like theirs,
formed less than a year ago, which had in-
creased s0 much in strength and efficiency.
The Government were doing all they could
to support the Cadet Movement as it deserved.
Subsel‘nently Lord Scarbrough presented cups
to various winners, and the Company Cup for

all-round efficiency was awarded to “A»
Company.
» ® & # ® & &

In another direction also we understand
that considerable activity may be looked for
almost immediately. The Cadet Department
of the War Office, under the guidance of
General Sir Robert Scallon, is taking steps to
organise reviews of Cadet Corps in various
districts on a very large scale. Arrangements
have already been made, we believe, for suctt
a review and inspection in Yorkshire, and a
similar review on a very large scale indeed is
in contemplation for the Cadet Corps of
London and its vicinity. These attractions
ought to prove an additional inducement to
those of our readers who are not yet members
of Cadet Corps to take steps to join up at
once. They can obtain full particulars of the
nearest unit, etc., on application to the
Central Association of Volunteer Regiments,
Judges’ Quadrangle, Royal Courts of Justice,
Strand, London, W.C. 2.

& . Ld * © L L]

Members of Cadet Units which have_been
successful in the competition for the Lucas
Tooth Medals will be interested to know that
the Army Council has issued an instruction
with reference to the wearing of such medals
by Cadets. These medals are awarded
annually to the most efficient Cadet Unit in
each county by the Lucas Tooth Bois‘ Train-
ing Fund, a fund derived from the estates of a
wealthy man who desired to do something to
assist in the training of boys. It appearsthat
in some instances these medals have been
worn by the winners on the chest as an ordi-
nary medal, and the War Office bas now laid
down' that this is not to be continued, but
that the medals are to be worn on the left
arm, two inches below the seam of the
shoulder-strap, and pieces of ribbon half an
inch in length may take the place of the
medal when the latter is not. worn, Our
readers who are qualified to wear this distinc-
tion should note the instructions given as to
its display.

* # & * L] » L3

Some of our readers have a greater interest
in cavalry regiments thanr in the ordinary
infantry Cadet Corps, and for this the Im-
perial Cadet Yeomanry provides a suitable
and attractive Force to join. There are not
many detachments of this corps, and in some
cases they are already over-full, but the
Imperial Cadet Yeomanry of Yorkshire, which
is affiliated to the Yorkshire Hussars, is still
open to receive recruits. The corps is a very
good one, which has been in existence for
the past six years, and has attained a status
almost equal to that of an 0.T.C., and since
the outbreak of the war has passed through
to the senior Service 1,600 efficiently trained
Cadets. The regiment includes squadrons at
Leeds, Bradford, and Harrogate, with a
detachment of the Leeds Squadron also at
Wakefield. Recruits should be lads of good

N8/
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social standing between the ages of 14 and
18 years, and not less than 5ft. 8in, in height.
Further particulars can be obtained only on

application, as usual, to the C.A.V.R.
» - * » . - a

The annual inspection and display of the
1st Wessex Battalion of the Cadet Boys'
Brigade was recently held in the Town Hall,
Yeovil. The mayor presided over a very
crowded audience, and the display reflected
the greatest credit upon the officers of the
corps and the lads themselves, drills being
carried out with great precision and smart-
ness. Captain Dully, the inspecting officer,
complimented the officers of the company on
their eficiency, and urged that Cadet organisa-
tions should be supported by everybody
because they laid the foundation of good
citizenship. The strength of the company is
not so great as it ought to be in a town of
the size of Yeovil, and any of our readets
residing there ought to join- and support the
movement.

* ® ® L] - «® L ]

A presentation concert was recently given
at the Perseverance Hall, Plumstead, by the
2nd Woolwich Cadet Corps, affiliated to the
20th County of London Regiment T.F.). A
well-filled smoker’s cabinet was presented to
Captain C. T. Hand, 0.C., by the officers and
Cadets of the corps, as a token of apprecia-
tion for his services; while a writing-case
marked the thanks of the artistes who usually
take part in the corps concerts. Among those
present were Colonel M. H. Egan, A.0.C., and
Mrs. Egan, Mrs. Hand, Major Gingall, M.C.,
R.E., Captain Palmer, A.0.C., and two officers
and thirty other ranks of the W.A,A.C. A
most enjoyable programme was carried ou?
by members of the corps and their friends. .
Among the former were Lieutenant Price, con-
juring; 2nd Lieutenant Hinton, piano; Ser-
geant Dinmore, Lance-Corporal vey, and
Cadet Bartlett, songs; while of the latter
Misses McHale, Christie, Prentice, and Russell
sang, and Miss Holl recited. The programme
closed with a duet by Miss Tate and Staff-
Sergeant McAvoy. In expressing his pleasure
at the privilege given him, Colonel Egan, who
made the presentation, warmly praised Cap-
tain Hand for his work during the past seven
years, and said that he was proud to be presi-
dent of a corps whose numbers were soO
steadily growing, He wished them the success
which they deserved for their work., Captain
Hand heartily thanked the officers and Cadets
for their kindness, and expressed to Colonel
Egan his thanks for his help in years past.
Captain Palmer, on being called upon, com-
plimented the corps on their hospitality in
inviting members of the W.A.A.C. to join .
them on such a pleasant evening.

* L] L] & ® # * N

Boys of 14 years and over can join the 2nd
Woolwich Cadet Corps at the Perseverance
Hall, Vitlas Road, Plumstead, on Friday even-
ings, 7.30 p.m., or at Vicarage Road Hchools -
on Wednesday evenings, at 7.30 p.m.
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THE TWINS FROM TASMANIA. |
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The twins are Philip Derwent, of ITigheliffe, a,
heen until recently with Flip (Philip) at Wigheliffe, but is now at CHII House.

him with Vavasour.
eyes in a fight with Ponsouby.
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and his sister Philippa, of Cliff House.

They have a cockatoo, named Cocky, which hag
Flip has made an enemy of Gadshy, who is piotting against
is best chums, Merton and Tunstall, are away from the school for a time, owing to a serious accident to one of Merton’s-
In their absence Llip gets too friendly with Pon and the rest of the nuts and, without any real taste for i6

at the outset, takes to gamiling, 1le gocs with the nuts to a gambling den at Courtfield, quarrels with Pon, and is knocked senseless just as

the warning ** Police ! 7 is heard,
that the ouly thinz for him to do is to run
bhas run away from Greyfriars.
They meet an oflicer friend of Flip's.

b4 ATURALLY Gaddy docsn’t exac
N love the chas of  cours
kuow of ane or two oceasions, oii
which he has plotted dirty  tricks against
tle pansed, No one broke the brief
sience which ensucd.
scur.  But thinking did not mean repentance
in the case of any ot the nut Their remorse
sulrow at being found out.

. don't pretend to know why Gaddy
than he devotes to the rest of the fellows he
counts as his_enemies—most of them don’t
but, of ecourse, they’re Lis encuies all the
~ome”” went oon the Caterpillar. »Untess it
clfulzent light of his special favour. Must
have been that, I fancy. It's makin’ Gaddy
- with jealousy, anyway.”

“Rot!” Gadsbhy snapped.  “I wasn't jealous
took him up because of his pretty
aad!”

) k(;ep4

Tihe Nuts Hear ihe Truth.

s
<uid De Conrey an” I happen to

them, Bot pever another zo dirty as thi=!?
They were all thivking hard-—even Vavas
was of the kind that goes just as decp as
ured Derwent with so iauch more rancour
think about him cxcept when they see him,
was that Pon had favoured Derwerlt with the
trile more like a human bein' to credit
inder. What did it matter to me?

“You will le good cuoug

1 some heat.
won't mind wy referrin® to
her. Gao Loy, I assure you that it
shalf he with ali the distinguished respect
that she unguestionably merits,” the Cater-
pilar said, in his most court!y mauner.

“That is a very differcnt matfer,
veurey,” replied Goggs gravely. :
1k yon! It is hardly pessie to keep
this cntirely, for she comes into
ue bea part, Our adwirable Pon  was
-reitten by her charms, an’ chierished for her

romantic an’ lLiopeless affection that might

ade a better man of him if—"

o Utter rot, by gad!” snanped Pon.
think not. I am convinced that Gadshy
richt when he said that Pon made a
of Derwent because of his pretty sister.
i Yerwent was singularly blind to the
charms of the admirable Pon. As
£7 I can cather. her feelin’ for him was
cute dislike.”
apped Pon again.
ar, Pon, that your testimony has the
i <t hein’ biased.  Miss Derwent, then,
gave Pon the cold shoulder. That ix not the
kind of gitt thut can be given to cur Pon
with impunity. He is safe to re it—to
scck revenge. So we come to Ion’s part in
wic allair.  What a revenge 4t would be to
make thie brother such another.as himself!
That was Pon’s game. For a time it fitted
in" very well with Gadsby's, not bein’
essentially ditferent in  general scope, for
Gaddy would also have liked to see Derwent
treadin’® the primrose path. But Pon was
ot an actual sharer in Gaddy’s plot. He
itd not scheme with Chiker. He ouly "—the
pillar’s voice rang with scorn—"deserted
ciium in a den of thieves hecause they
urelled!  He only slunk back to High-
safety, leavin’ Derwent to bear the
' countin’ on Derwent not to give
—he kpew that Derwent could he
e for that!  Which of his other
ceuldy Gaddy? Well, hardly, Vavy

3 jut Derwent—that was
it was not the sort to save
by draggin’ others into his
—not though they might be really up
to the neck in it already! But here we are
ut Hizhelitfe, gentlemen, an’ myy discourse is

Yo

dear

De

“Shp——e?

o+

¥lip comes to himself in a cellar, hound hand and foot. &
away, as returning to Higheliffe means certain expulsion, L
| Tlip and Hazel go to London, and are robbed by roughs,

Goggs, of Franklingham, eomes to IHigheliffe. @ e
Johuny Goggs meets the pretty post-girl, and a general argumens

Hazel runs o
ensues between Chiker, Goggs, the nuts, the Caterpillar, aad Mi

at an «nd.  Let me thank.’you all for a
dashed interestin'-evenin'!”

off Il

follows.
35 Gittins.

and

Vavascur Chucks it.
B COURCY and Goggs ‘stood back
Lile the three nuts mounted the
all, and dropped on  the other
side.
Then the Caterpillar teok Goggs by the
aran.

“Pon't fet's go in Jor a few minntes yet,
dear bov,” he sadd, 1 feel sick—utterly an’
tely fed up! An’ don't mind if 1 kind

ng to you, y'know. It's good to feel

1est again, after walkin® all that
arm with Gaddy!”

T am in no hurry to go in,” replied Goggs:
and the two turncd aud paced together along
the road.

several minutes passed in complete silence.
But Goggs’ lean arm pressed the Caterpillar's
closely all the tinie.

“Aren’t they a putrid crowd, Goggs?” said
the Caterpillar wearily, at length.

“1 certainly do not approve of them. Bat
1 think there is no need for you to trouble
too greatly about their misdoing. What we
have to think of is clearing Derwent. Is
that not sn¥”

‘It is, dear hoy., But don’t you sce how
they are tangled up in it all? As far as Flip
can be cleared—it’s not quite all the way,
y'know—the Head won’t look upon his visit
to that show as ¢xactly a joke, by gad!—we
can clear Him. but to do it we've got to
2 4 B Y-l Sraddyr—ah, 1 ko
they Ve The sack is what® they
ousht to oret:an® nothin® conld be hetter for
Higliclitie than that they should have the
sack. But, Goggs, dear boy, I've a silly, weak
hatred of the notion of helpin® to get it for
them: an’ 1'm willin® to lay odds of anythin’
up to a thousand to one that Flip fecls the
same way about it.”

“Then what must be done is to set him
right withant inveiving them,” replied Goggs
thonghtimiy,

“I don’t sce the way—1 can’t see any way.
They've cot to be blackened no end—nol more
than they deserve, but no end all the same
—{or Flip to show up white, by gad!”

“Yes, [ see that.”

“An’ you can’t understand why I should
have any tenderness ahout gettin’ the
hounders what they ought to have?”

“I understand perfeetly well,” Goggs said
gravely., And somehow the Caterpillar was
sure that Goggs did understand. He sus-
peeted that pos<ibly this new chum of his
understood better than he did himself. For
Rupert de Courey 5 surprised at what he
thought his own weakness.

They took three or four more turns up and
down the road bhefore re-entering Highcliffe.
Neither thought at all about prep, or of any
paius and penalties consequent upoen their
heing canghit out at that hour. Perhaps
hoth forgot that in the eyes of the Highelitie
authorities they were miere juniors. And
that was natural eunsugh, for neither felt
quite like a mere schoclboy just then—if
either ever felt so.

“I sball have to tell Franky,” said the
Caterpillar, as they paused under the wall
before mounting it. = “Franky’s my father
confessor. y'know, dear hoy. 1 do keep things
from him now an’ then; but I never feel
comfy ahout doin’ it.”

*1 should certuinly tell Courtenay,” Goggs

answered., “1 gather that he is friendly dis-
pesed towards Derwent?”
“Yaas, rather! Flip's just the sort of chap
Frauky could have fairly loved—keen as
imustard, an’ straight as a string, an’ all
the They were simply made to be chummy.
1t Courtenay can help us he will; but 1 don’t
see how he can.”

“That is no reason why he should not be
told,” said Goggs.

“Not at all, dear boy! I mean to tell him,
or to let you. That would really snit me
better. I'm a dashed long-winded talker, as

somethin® h

it!

He is let out, however.

He makes up his mind
Then he meets Peter Huzeldene, who

Fou may have noticed; but IU've pretty nearly
done all the talkin® I've any use for to-night.”

They slipped over the wall, and started for
the school huilding. But on a sudden Goges

caught the Caterpillar. by the arm, and
dragged him hack into the gloom.

A voice spoke—the harsh and unpleasanb
voice of AMr. Mohbs.

“Wio is that?” it inquired.

Another voice apnswered—and that scemed
to the Caterpillar to be the voice of Dr.
Voysey, the Head of Highelilfe,

“Is that you, Mr. Mobhhs:?

“It is I, sir. L did not reeognise your
step.”

“Nor 1 yours, You have
moment with me, 1 trust?
at the present for my own society.

“Oh, not at «ll, sir! When 1 heard your
step 1 took it to he that of one of the hoys.
They, of course, have no right abrecad at
this heur.”

“Quite so—quite so, Mr. Mchbs!”

The master of the Fourth went hack whenee
he had come. The two juniors stood still
until he was safely away. .

"By gad! Was that really you, Goggs?”
asked thie Caterpillar.

“0Oh, yes! Jt was quite easy.”

“Bat you can't have heard our+«Head speak
more than once or twice.”

“Onee only, It was enough.”
anyone’s voice like that?”?

I think. Are youw there,

no husiness of
1 have a desire

»

who spoke: but the voice wis
23 of Smithson, and De Courcy
answered :

“Yaas, . T'm hiere: but there's no necd
to go shoutin' ahonut it!”

“That wasn't Smithson, Rupert,” said what
seemed ancther voice.

“It certainly wasn’'t you who spoke before,
Franky!» replied the Cuaterpillar  sharply.
And he peered into the cloom for some sig
of either Smithson or Courtenay.

Then Goggs laughed.

“You every time? Oh, dash it, that beats
the band!” said the Caterpillar. “There
ought to he somethin' in that gift of yows.
It’s ventriloquism, I kr.ow; those voices didu't
seem to come from anywhere near us.”

“Yes, it is ventriloquism,” Goggs said.
“And I have found at times that there is
something in it, as you say. But 1 do unt
see much practical use for it lere at
present.”

“It's hielped us ont of bein’ nabhed hy

Mobby—mnot that I care a let whether Mohby
nahs me or not, hy aad! It may help in
other ways, too—one never knows one's luek.
Come along in an ut to Franky!”

But before they reachcd Courtenay they
ran against Vavasour, ‘.

Vav was in a distinetly <haky state. e
had been thinking hard, and that always had
2 rather unnerving effect upon him.

“I—I want to see you fellows,” he said.
et's eut in here.”
ey passed together into No. 6. i
“Look liere, I want to be cut of this mess-
up—ahsolutely ! said Vavasour. -

The Caterpillar shook head.

“Can't be done, dear boy,” he said. “I
siiauld feel the same in your place, I admit.
Pon and Caddy feel the same, I dare say.
But there's no such luck for any of you.”-

“But—but—I dida't trap Derwent, y'know
—I wasn't in that, really! An’ it was Gaddy
who wanted the letter. I never felt that it
was quite the square thing.”

“Remarkahle instance of the sproutin’ of
the moral instinct in unlikely places, yon
ohserve, Goggs,” drawled the Caterpillar.
“Vav actually had a notion that stealin’
another chap’s letters was just a trifle oit
the rails! I am surprised!”

“0Oh, don't rot, Caterpillar!” said Vava-
sour plaintively. “It's true, y’know. Gaddy
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wanted me tn hurn the ! tter; but 1 didn't—
I kept it, an’ herc it is!

And flung on the table the letter for
which Flip lldd longed m creatly— the letter
which would have told him that Merton and
Tunstall were still his chums, i spite of all
that had passed!

Tunstall Returas.

9 ALLO!” suaid a voice” Goggs had
) never heard before, as the deor of
No. € opened.
Goggs rose politely o his fLC{

Goggs was always polite;

“You are surprised to find me here, 1 take
it 9 he said.

“I am, by Jupiter!® answered Tunstall, for
it was he who had-arrived uporn -the seenc.

He looked at Goggs- doubtiully. Johnny

was not impressive ag first sight, anid Tunstall
was at a loss how to size him up.

“Then Mr. Mobbs did not teil yvou—-—>

“Haven't seen the dashed little ead.
Shouldn't mind if I never did sce him again,”
& Let me introduce mysclf. My name is
urw,;s

Tuanstall started. = - : :
 %8eem to have heard that name bLefore

somewhere,” he said thoughtfully.

. “1t is possible that Derwent may have men-
tioned me. 1 (haucol to meet him al Vie-
oria Station at the ? :ginning of term, when
Jd was on my way te kmni\lmrflmm 'md he
was coming here.”

! «Oh, T know now, by Jupiter! You're the
mr.chaut who put that rotter Gaddy on his
‘hack when he was foolin® round with old
|o¢,kv Shake hapds!. You. niay be a rum
un to look at, but I fancy you re a good un
to go.”

“My unfoltunatc personal lnppeamnco
sighed Geggs, as he gripped: Tunstall’s hand
£ 0h, it’s not so bad as all that, old top!’
reéplied Tun. “I shouldn't thiik ‘anyone kuld
mind it a bit when once they got used to it.

Sure I sha’n't.”

“OFf course, it i 4 shock at first—"

<1 wouldn't go so far as that. Not a shock
exactly.. -Oh, dash it! What doss it matter,
“anyhow? "1 say, what's this??

Tunstall's eyes had fallen upon his own
fetder to th stuck up in-a conspicuous posi-
tiofi. ot tlic «nanteishelf, His fag@ "‘nngrd
on the instant,

“T_wrote that.” he continued, but in h.;}
different - tones from those in which. he had
last “spoken.” “What's it doin’ . theré, by
Jupiter 7. Didn’t Flin ever get it 7 "

“No,” replied Goggs. - :

g Bnt how was that? TLook here, that l«fter

wis dashed important! Fliy was ‘wrwm Lim-
_gelf -heciuse -he thought Merton an’ I 'had
given him the cack—sillv ass! . We were . a
. hit pettied: bot that was all rot. An', ke
never got it? Oh, dash it ail¥

@@@@@D@@@Qu@@o@@@.ﬁl)@@}@@@Q@QDQCX)@D@ u@ﬁ)@’»‘
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“You know what bas happened to Derwent,
ball 2" said Goggs guietly.

. - Heard from Clitt House, "vou know.
s a lot behind that, an' I wmean to look

into it, you bet.. But this letter—it must
have g,ot hiere days before Flippy bolted. - 1
can’t make it out. Do yeu knew anythin’
about it

The question was put alm

“Yes, I may say.f know all

“ Was it an accide

“ Hardly that. In fact-—7?

Goggs hesitated. He did not want to bring
about an immediate row between T unstall
and the vlotters. Bul Tun was in ne mood te
be put off.

“0Oh, let’s hear it! 1 kpnow you couldn't
have had anythm to do with it. You wercn't
here, an’ you're not that sort, by Jupiter!
Let's hear it. If it's the work of sume of our
rovters, you ean't \um to sercen them. They
wouldn't be your sort.”

_“You have gu orrectly,” G
“1t was the work of —

“Pon, confound him

“No. ‘He had no hand in it.”

“Gaddy and Vay, then?®

¥ ¥er, Wl)erc are you going, Tunstail¢”

“To look for Gaddy an’ Vav!® answered
Tunstall grimly.

“ But. my dear fellow, vou have only just
come from a " journey. Besides———  Ob.
really, ‘1 think “you had bctter postpone
your—-"

“Can't be done! T sha’n’t rest for a moment
till I've given those rotters what they deserve,
by Jupiter!™

“You won't have a <up of to. fusti I
should have pleasure in 2

¢ Oh, don’t be a silly ass!” .

' Tun ‘said- that as he might have said it bo
Flip or  Merton. Goggs: might bL Gueer-
looking, but he had a way with- 1 beyond
all dispute, and he had walked straight into
Fréd Tunstall's confidencs .

“May I come with you?®
meekly,

3‘

inquired Goggs

Bui: you don’t want to
You

‘you like!

yourself up in a dashed row,

don't leok that sort.” i
S1, am indeed -cof ‘m

emmenth pmxﬁf-

won't be’ wantad

use : but y
; n utter funk, an’

on

o
I can thrash

Y-

Still - the pmuu of meckness, (-oggb fol-
lowed Tunstall. 1t "did not dawn upon Tun
that. on the-whole, ‘either Gadsby 6r Vavasour
would be likely to dread Goggs furanore than
they dreaded Him—now that thu knew Goggs.,
“ «Hallo, - Tunstall, dear boy! Glad to sce
vou back!”

1t was the (utcrplllar “who b"llu:l Tun

Three-haltpence,

~ “ Huidlo, Culerpillar!. T
i a way: but- Ol 1
- ‘\lLrtnn comin’ along

“Yes;in a \.e or two.,
\11 cerene again now. 1 should have -
for hin,-but this Lizuey about Flip got
Hefies, - You wouldn't nederstand ¢
?m say, the chap not bein' ¢ chum of ¢

nicd the Caterpiliar
: ¢humn of tine. Th
have happened sim:;, ou an’ Merlon moved
oul for @ while, d“ in the eourse of things
happenin® Flip an’ I Lave become chummy

“Then I wouder y u conldn’t have gone
somethin’ to stop thiz, by Jupiter!?
A shadow d over th Caterp illar’s.

. He looked uvnusually corne-t in that
mumcm R
“1 “lnll 1 could lnvo doune, Tunsiail,” e
“ But when things get Fappenin’ I!u\ 1»
ies o hit too !-pnd foMne, an’ tlic

+ this thwe, You s
“Talk to yeu later on.
do now,”

“ What's L‘IL hun) dear boy?

“I'm goin’ ‘to slaughter Ga(ld\ an’ Vav!®

“Good! T am in complete favonr of that,
They neced it -badly.- hy gad! Vav behaved
like a bigger worni than ever lasi night when
he delivered nyp yoGr letier; an’ as a point of
p!lmlpl[‘, L ug with anyonc's slaughterin’
Giddy. <as you have-enlisted Goggs,
you V\ont nced y poor help. It would, as |
a matter of course, be most entirely at your
service,” oo N

“Goggs? He isn't in this.” Tunstall spoke
rather disparagingly, thou;zh probably he did
Lot intend to do so. <1 don’t supp he

“Don’t suppose at all. dear hoy
in the Caterpillar, < Wait tili you'
(xoggs in‘action, that’s all.® ss

Im semcthin’ to

y

“ Tunstall lookul al Goggs “curi
he said :
& \hll come along, if . you’ r(: (omin’t Are

you .goin’ to w up, De Courcy ¥ Where dre

the sweeps, by the way 2 Can jou_tell me?”
“In Pon's den, 1 fancy.. No; on the whole,

I think I will: refrain’ froin w1tne£ﬁ1n thc o

execution.. It would gratify me too mych.
shall stay away as a mortifi alwn of the
Sork..of cin' the pomps:;
I Aav s din’

while you—y
mn bold i ‘iu, 1 am.. ]

dm! .\ch i;add), Gog

ed. m h;nv«, been at the f
(,ogg» Lol ';f‘ﬂfﬁir - but=ite was |
just as'likelv to uve been at That of V’n‘ 2
needing holding. §

Johnny Goges followed lnm in
the “door of Pousonby’s ~Lum
stall rapped sharplv,

T'he Key turned in-tbe lock, and Pon's xace
appeared as the door opened: - - *

(To bc coutmma) ‘

j@@/\)/\@v

sxlonee ta-
v heresn Tune

~===- The Editor’s Chat - " 3

For Noxt Wednesday :
& THE HIDDEN HOARD!”
~ By Martin Clifford,

There is nothine about the sports com-
petition in next week’s story; but there is
and . the
zreat George Alfre¢ Grundy and the noble
Arthur Augustus D’Arcy figure largely. So
dom “Mr. Erasmus ZLChd!‘h].h Pepper,  the
. Rylcombe miser, of .whom .we have rathoer
. lost ;sight - just lately. ‘Both Gussy and
' Gruddy are -hard up against Mr. Pepper,
ho .is a vnly old bird,F apd-"quite. capable
ealing -“with ~them _ either .“eingly . .or
her. ‘ﬁrpnd‘,,,ﬁcored;heqy,ly over bim
« once, ibut, it can har .said that Grundy
scores this timoe. parther particulaps see
next meck s number -

MAKING SURE OF THE
= The only way .to do this in future will
be 'to give a regular order to your news:
agent. - Once before I told you thiz; but on
that occasion ‘the authorities, who had de-
cided to- do away with the practice of
« retueng;’ relented at -the -last moment. Now
they “have decided again; and there is no
hope of relenting this time—the paper situa-
tion- is much too critical. .

It is “returns ” that enablc the newsagent
to have piles of papers ion his counter, and to
till his racks with specimens. There they-
are all rcady for anyone who wants them.

“ QEM.”

But they arc not going tn im thrrL in
future, for the newsagent will not take the
risk of making wastepaper, even.. at . the
present price of wastepaper.  And he wil not
be able to do what he has always done
before—send back to the publizhers any un
sold copies, and get back the price of them.
Which means that be will only order what
he knows he can cell, and- he can only beé
surc of what his customers order.  See?
‘Below - yon will tind an order form, which
I hope you will fill in—if you have not alicady
a~ ct(mdmg order. I think many of youa.kave.
Don’t send the fc»rn!”t(; me: give it-to, your
newsagent. i

ORDER FORM FOR THE **CEM.”

S |

“genb

namej

ctsesscy e

To M.

Will you be good enough to order and
keep for me each week until further
notice a copy of THE GEM LIBRARY,
at 13d., which I undertake to accept ?

R
#Hour oy

= Signed. . .
(it

Date.oicariirica L e

LIST OF TOM MERRY STORIES

IN THE “ GEM " —(coutinucd),
251.--“Grimes of the. Fourth.” - i
—“One of.the. Best.” . !
253.—The Captain’s Rival.” ’
254.—“Jack Blake on the Warpath,” -'

255.—“The Rival Housemasters.”
256.—“The "New. Boy’s Secret.”

“Winter Sports at St. Jim's.”
“Tom Merry's , Promise.”

““The ;Third Form \l_\stu').' Sy

“The Hond & Prize.” - o ; v
viggine. & Co.'s Fend.” >~ i

“The Masked Entertaincrs.” - 1

“ At Grips with' the brammariu %
“Fatty “)nn—Profesqlunal

* Ashamed of HIS Nam(

“The- Last” Hope.”

“Shoulder to Shoulder.”

at St

“Hidden - Treasure
—“D’Arcy’s Dodge.”
—“The Schoolboy Fircfighters.”
—“Honours Divided.”

—*“Under a Cloud.”

3.—The” Schoolboy Informcr
D'Arc ——Suffmgn«t

Jim's"




