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CHAPTER 1.
An.oiher Cap!i\ze 1
is, Skimmy! 1
I shall 17
rmll)!.‘. of the
St Jim’s, who

It was Bagr
Fourth Form at
ilod these words,

My dear Trimble,” replied Herbert
Skimpole, strotc h:ng a point in his mode
of addressing Baggy, who was by no
means dr.s.r to hxm m his desire to show
sympathy-— my dear Trimble, T am pre-
pared to admit that our present condition
15 by no means conducive to a settled or
happy state of mind. But our duty is
to bear it with what rosigrm-ion we may,
and m hope for the best !

17 growled Baggy, without any

tion of Skimmy’s kympathy or
-ondition was certainly not a

pleasant or enviable one.
They bad gone o visit the Moat

the abode of Professor Pompoy
Burnham, on the imvitation of the pro-
fessor himself. They had been mal-
treated by Silas Stout, the professor’s
right-hand man, and they were now, in
the absence of the professor, imprisoned
ina disnsed wine<cellar by Silas, who took

Haouse,

them for spies. as had spies on the
br:

Moreover, Skimmy had had an en-
connter with  a  terrible  pincerslike

apparatus, and had lost the seat of his
trousers, while Daggy bad been whirled
up and down an antomatic Lifr il quite
sreome by sickness,
i tea-time—past teadime,
ng 1" said v, after a

ean hardly be starving as yei,
ws only a few hours have elapsed

of which you partook
and the human frame can

q -nul:!.
gince  dinner
lenteously ;

ahout  the F:amef
mine’s different !
Other people

5

hamian
o ¥

one
that Bag more

resembled the porcine
han the human race. But i was nat
quite what Baggy meant. What he felt
was that, while he could bear with re-
cignation Skimmy's geing short of food,
it hurt him in his tenderest feelings to
think of going ehort himself
Tt was not really very late
ndnet of Silas Stout had bee
s httls- to be wondersd at that
hould dread starvation.  Stout
to him = vers terrible person,
y would rln 3! no iniguity.
n was nnt!m be (b:a;:d fx:’n
Silae =T the
ev old I:a?f browght
wightened up at the
1))( his face fell again
when he that the meal was very
plain, and by no means plentoons.
The litila grey man said not
the excellent reason that he was d .-m.
Neither Skimmy nor Baggy tum
¢ perecived that
Bo did they,
nder his arn
am jn his deep-sct ese
Baggy dedlt w |th

but the
ch that

S I-LF)

ay. Ba
h( «.r that :

that
doing

v

effectively—so effectively
gave Skimmy very little chance of
more than sampling it.

The hours crept on.  The cellar, never
very light, grew gloomier and gloomic
mmy sat in the straw and meditate
Bagey lay on the straw and grizzled. §
the darkness crept upon them, and
Baggy wailed thai he was frightened —
which was hardly news to his fellow-
victim by this time.

Suddenly the door opened again, and
Silas reappeared, the gun under his left
arm, a lantern carried in his right hand.

“Oh, 1eav! We're going home now,
T euppose,” said Baggy.

You ain't!” growled Silas. * Come
this way, vou rascally young spies, an’
none of your ;_.un{“, Jor this here gun of
mine will get playin’ games, 100!

He marched them in front of b

staire, and into u barely-furnish
room on the \E\u-mi There were
two aud a cundle shed a
feeble Tight
“You' ﬂ sieop here!” grunted Silas
“Ow-vow! T can't sleep— I—I——
Oh, let me zo, plesse!” wailed Bage

“1 really think, my good man-—
began Skimmy, his resolution firm,
his voice less so.

“Don’t yvou get thinkin',
e you a pain in the head!™

but

it might
snapped

" And he went out, slamming the door.
Skimmy tried it as soon os his footsteys
had died away. But it wae fast locked.

“Taking into consideration all the
vircumstances, Trimble,” said Skimmy,
“1 cannot perceive that there is any-

ihing for us to do but to retire to resg.”
“Yow! We tha" be murdered in our
beds, vou silly as<t”
“T am not of that opmion, Trimble.”
Perhaps Baggy hardly belicved it him-
self. Anywayv-he got into bed, groaned
and wailed for an hour or so, and then

But ke had not
was awakened by
of the electric

])r fore

aud  clang
“ Someone has fortunately come o our

rescue.” he murmarred, and eat wp.

For fully five minutes he sat Hstening.
Then footsteps and voices approached.
The door was flung open.

“Hewve they are,
growled Bilas.

the young hounds!”

I'he light of his lantern revealed the

face and form of Mr. Selby.

xt moment, as the master strode
into the room. the door shut with a
slamn.

‘Giot you!™ howled Bilas “You
wicked old spy, 17 ve trapped you as well
as Lho young ‘uns!”

What does  this  mean? Good
gracious Upon my Come
buel, man! Of all_the artonnding—

What f!O(_%F it mean?”

Silas did not deign reply. His beavy

feet clumped down the stairs.

It was Skimmy who answered.

“I really thin he said, “that
that mosé extraor man has im-
prisoned all thre

5 enored
| upen

soul. Skimpole, this is

absurditr—an  un.

impossible—a  sheer
Whit can the man

paralleled outrage !
I]}E‘:\!\ o

‘It is my belief, sir, that he takes you
i for a spy ! That is the light in which. 1
regret to say, he regards both myself and
Trimble, though I cannot even cor
ture w h:ll--

“You two boys must have annoyed the
fellow
b

foo no

joke,

play

some practizal

but I

sir,
Such things are quuv

e me, never
jokes.
outside the scope of my activities. 1 will
not say that they are alwaye and n(wns
sarily reprehensible, but 2

“Oh, be quiet! What we have to
consider is the very unfortuuste position
in  which I find myself—-not your
ridiculous apivions ! T came here, at Mr.
Railton's request, to inuire of !’m{mn
Burnhant, who is an old friend of mine,
whether you two juniors had paid him a
TR Mistares in chiat, ywhether van
were here I find you here. I do not
find the professor, but 1 meet a madman

with & firenrm, who lures me into |l--~
room. mecuses e af being a spy, amd
locks the door upon me. 1 really am

quite at a loss to khow what to do
“I should think that the best thing you

can do is to go to bed. sir,” replied
Skimmy, with an wiusual  rosh  of
common-sense.

He looked as he spoke fowards
Bages s bed, with o vague idea that Mr,
el might ware i, Baggy  had
toll.nre«i the bi : two bed,

Mr. Selby '« to cateh on

mmy’s noti
es!” he said
Nothing can be

* That micht be bLest.
ne tonight. In il

marning, of conrse, T shall have to bring
iz fi b fellow  of Jmmh.un to

resson. You ean turn Inmhl.

Skimpole, and T will o [

Ekimmy got

out_

Jtdme of the
£t unhuh than any unwilli ess to enter
nto argument.

“Will you have the goodness to move
up a little, Trimble?™ he asked, as he
tried to get into the bigger bed.

A enore was Bagey's only answer—if
anewer i could be called.

“My dear Tri iy ask
you to move up ! imy, planting
a bony M!m\\ in the fat ribs of Baggy.
want 7" mumbled DBag

. witheut waiting for an answer
and without moving an inch, he dropped

off to sleep aln
“You had betier nnr mlr that candle,
'ltl.lm;mle I raspad M
“Put yon have disrobed,
sir 17

“I have no

intention of undressing
Cooxd gracious !

How can one go to bed
in the ordin u..l; with a dangerous
maniac like on thL premises ?
ink you had h:-ue»— pile some furnitare
.‘un}l o{ the door before you put ofit
l.m irht,

» is no furnit
unless we move
mpole mildlv.




Every Wednesday.

“AMy  bed?”  voared  Mr. £elby.
“Why, tlie rascal might fire t‘-rmlgh the
door and kill me !

After that he could sea
that the oiher bed should be put agamst
the door, though ii was plain that he had
theught of the possibility of doing that.

Skimmy returned to an even narrower
conch thau that he had left. Baggy bad
taken advantage of his absence to spread
i out a little more. It was useless
1o profest, imy bore it with philo-
sophiec calm,

But he got little sleep, with the fat and
Ter pning Baggy snoring on  his left,
Luu] Mr. Selby giviog vent to  hollow
groans every few minntes on bis right,

Tt was a bir relief to Skimmy when
dawn showed Taintly through the
window of the roo ITe
time  before Dagey
stirring, or Mr. Selbs x .
frombled slesp into which he at h-l had
f:

.

s0 8

CHAPTER 2.

In the Morning !
n 1P us po inlo  this aatter
I I Skimpole ! You
last night,”

g of ln~ Iu»fl

u\-} lovkil

I

never wq.:].» an

> " paramount
.u’mr in my lif 1 desirn always and
vwhere to be .nncud aud expl
Fhen tell me at onee, and v
this flummery  of ecircumlocuiion,
wat was done by you and Trimble—or
cither of v wd this man of
returued  Mr,

ave nudo u-x pnea ers
i cou in a simular
manner,
“ [.'tu von mean to insinuate, Bkunpu}k,
tihu

HE never
unworthy of a seien
“Upon my word,
Fou were on a fun
ality with me!

ou talk as though
of inl» Le al

man of mlddh > aga i
in a junior Form.

T am w master,
o are :(u
Remember

nd
o boy

cimpole -.mllu —a queer, lofty, in-
serutable smile.
e was net in the least danger of

regarding Mr. Selby and himself as being
on a footing of intellectual equality.

He did not 1egard anyone at St Jim's
nnt even the Head himsclf -as being
Il whert Skimpole  was  ccrtain thai
the vas no brain in the school-—not

iy in the world, fact —within
asnrable distance of 1
You must positively have been guilty
some folly which anvoyed this wad-

* went on the master, In his snap-
picst fones

“May I point out, sir,
i3 ut:.mgoh to seek in that speech  You
sofer that the man Stout 13 mad; and
st -the same time you assuvie that he
would not have acted
vrovocation. U
teristic of the insane
reason or plui(x.}llnn
i that their insanity is

in

of

that your logic

s he did without

charac-

'.\n.h(mt
5

is

“Do not_bandy words with me, ‘kim-
pole! 1 will not permit it! And do not
nmake grimaces at me!” suarled  the
avgry miaster.

I ne

er make grimaces, siv!” repli
, really hurt,
You were gr cing then You are
doing it now ! Do not prevaricate I
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Skimmy, with a vague, sad notion that
there must be something unfortunate
about his face, thought it best not to
answer that.

“Tell me exactly what ocenrred when
this man trapped you. Bless my soul, 13
it impossible for you to tell & plain stor:
in simple word

1t was. JF Skimmy had ever been able
to do that he had guite grown ont of
tkg way of it now. Ilis reply showed

T,

“I will endeavour to be preecise, con-

fcuous, sirl” he said, as a

Imp- ful start

Then he went on fo tell the story in
many long words.

Mr. Sefby did not allow the narrative
to flow on withont interruption.

“¥Yon allude to Burnham as my
friend 17 ho snapped, carly in its cour
“Not after this—mot after this! Bur
ham shall hear “haﬁ. my opinion of him
134, T promise you!”

do not i.n_]u‘\r-

sir, that the pro-

fessor, for whom I entertain a sincere |

admiration, can be in any way respon-

~|hla for the vagaries of the individual

.m' as lefy in charge here.”

onsensa ! Good gracious! He must

I.now what lm\ man i3, I suppose?’
CYawwwwp ! s old Selby 4

oing |

: Trimble sab up in bed, rubbing
cva, a8 he ashed that question.
rimble ! How dare you ¥ thundered.
ﬂ-.r- 1aster.
*Oh, I beg your parden, sir! I dldn
know it was yon-—I mean —that is
Oh, I'm jolly #lad to see you, sir ! You'va
(-ume h\ felch us away, of course i
nble, that Mr.
a viciim of the

of me as a victim,

rou object to the terra, of

,.mcihod of conveying the

*Yah! You've a silly ass, Skimmy!
Mr. Selby amt oing to be a vietin.
Are Fou, sit? onld go for that bew-
leggred rotber if l “cm voit, sir I I'll kold
your coat—I mean, we'll back um up,
sir! Not that Skimmy's much good, you

liIIllW‘ i
“Bilenee, Trimble ! Proceed with your
Skimpole; and, pray, do not be o
taely long-winded 17
iminy proceeded, without abatemeni
of his long-windedness, however, And
at hmg last he reached an end
I is a quite mwmposeible situation—
tha ‘erv height of abeurdity ! said M
Selby peevishly. “Here am I, a captive
in tlw house of = friend, thruugh the
folly and misconduct of yon two

stoiy,

n And Railton will imagine, no
doubt, that I shall hold myself respon-
sible for vour safety, Nothing of the
sort ! I disclaim all responsibility should

anything untoward happen to eithor of
vou. 1 have enongh to do in looking
after myself !
It was in a curiously superior manaer
that Herbere Skimpole locked at the
master. Mr. Selby’s courage scemed to
Skimmy as conspicuously lacking as M.
Selby's logis
Skinuny dotested Baggw, in so far as
his philosophic and equable mind sllowed
of his detesting anyone. But he had not
refused to do his best for the fat wastrel,
and had in some sort taken upon hi$
shoulders responsibility for him.
<11 think if you were to fullk &
fellow, sir,” sai ‘Baggy {awningly,

ta, tho

1 thmk it might do some good, you lmou,
sir.
us;

le doesn’t take a scrap of notice of
_!hut he’d be bound to listen to you,

shall most certainly talk to the
and that jn a very severe manncr,

“y

man,

Prigible ! Ile st learn i

It scemed a natural and |

Theee-halfpence. 3

“Dou't be afraid of his gul‘. gir! 1
t e bit beli it’s loaded [
“ Ridiculons, Trimble—positively pre-
posterous! ‘Do you suppose that I fear
the fellow? Though, 1f ho is realy iu-
ane—and he certainly appears to §0-—
it would he as well—er—not to tempt hit
deed of violence. T must not
i forget that T have others besides myeelf
to think about. T must not [et my uat
courage run away with me!”
Skimmy thought that Mr. Selby’s legs
were rauch more likely than l;er COUraLH
to run away with him, had he nnlv the
chance to use them, The master’s funk
wag a8 gross and evident as Ha"g
Skimmy did not feel easy or comforts
but_he-was not as they were.
“T see no—er-— 1-:-om(>uh for wash-
i went on Mr. Selby. © And you twe
are really in a \h"rn'-vful?\ dirty
condition !

o

e

wers really not so very much
dirticr than Mr. Selby. But he could
see himself,

It doesn’t matter so very much about
shing, sir snid Bagigy earnestly.
A chap ean gct nlong for a bit with
that, Fou know, Bm. there's breakias
You can’t get on swithout gr 1ih, nov
" 1 should speak to the

The tea we had
awlnl rotten stuff, and
1 m not going to
*tain't jolly well

|L. st mght W
n.ob half enmlgh of it
tere to be starved ;

is o bell,
“Shall I ring it?"
Yes—er On second Hz
Fs Lkimpele! Cer not !’
ut Mr. Selby was too late.
| ul already 1
= Dear me, exceedingly
of you!” quavered the master.
madman sppears with his lethal m-apo i
and any damage results, T disclaim all
vesponsibility,  Your blood Le upon Four
own head 1”

And, evidently not wishing to have bis
blood upon his own head, My, ‘m-]l
looked hastily nuder the bed, with a view
to taking cover on the ap;no.u,h of Silas.

But the bell was not answered. Down
below, Silas hmut heard it rizg, and mnat-
tered to h

“Take this © ma a hotel, Ts'pose? Well

tiin't nothin’ of the sort, an' the scones
l.hr stand that the better for th
an’ too!

anmu lm\rl. waa any sign of break-
fast Mr. Selby had grown so famished
that he had aelmost—not quite-—con-
quered his fears of the armed mwadman.

When Silas did at length show up,
accompanied by the little, old grey man
carrying a tray, M cally re-
frained from ta er. rich was
for him, & s ureal was nob
arple otie for three; and Baggy

perately ﬂrp-?l’i.‘
Men:
breakfast- Lal\le in the lmll nf Ihu

O
School Heuse.

¢ And Skionny and Baggy didn’t torn
vered Qalbot,  © Looks gueer, I
i1

said Skisuy.

Skimmy

e l\Il“i
“1f

-1

CHAPTER 3,

A Mystery for St. Jim's.

LI Selby's not here,
whispered Tom

«,llml e

it looks very liko rain,”
murml Monty Lowth
Why, T never saw a uu(.n' morning 1

_[‘.Lll.mt said, in surprise.
“Oh, it's the morning you're lnl].mg
about? I ﬂmu,:'.t it was the coffee
! The coffee’s all right!” said

“Wa were talking the
Lig 'Ju‘])ut said,
L ?

1ur-

abouk lost

“‘-,n'iby Skimmy, and Trimble.”
l “Oh!" Didu't “the woll bring the
Tue Gex Lisrapy.—No.
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donley and the pig homei”

hamorist of the ‘-sho:l
““Don t be funny !

i u!nf 't quite like

* snapped Manners.
the look of thir

The bacon’s all

asked the y
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in an ordinary way both would have bean
ack for call-over.

My, Selby had gone secking news of

s | them late at night to the Moat House,

where it was thought both might be. a
v had failed to return,

If he had not found them he wonld
ively have been back before now, for he

there is of it,” returned |would then regard their absence as a
Lowther. “ Bacon— Much Ado . Aboub | seyvious matter. If e had found them
Nothing ’ — Shakespeare. v “[] > Was every reason to expect him
v her he did write them, after | b with them belore morning classes
“ O, you're potty —clean | began.
do you lh"h‘ can have h“l*l"“"““ to them, | But, samelow, Tom m-:l Talbot and
'lq:nngy 5 | Manners did not exp ther him or
Well, it’s early to say anything has; i them ™ They could har :|

but I'm 'gomg to speak to Ra iltan w ‘wu H

breakfast is over. He may have heard
something.”

“Yes,” said Lowther b
may have heard that
sla mghlmud in mistake for somebody’s

~ bean  boiled oil, an Ai
ell, 1 don’t wish Skimmy any.
thmg worse than having his tongue

clipped ; he's not a bad old idiot 1"

But, though Lowther might regard
the whole affair as a joke, the other three
were not disposed to accept it in that
manner,

The Fourth, on the whole, worried little
about Baggy. And the Third, when the
news leaked out that Mr. :L-lhv had not
retarned from an expedition undertaken
overnight in eearch of Skimpole and
Trimble, were full of jor.

“Never thaught much of either of
them,” said D’Arcy minor. *“ But, by
ngo, we owe them a vote of thanks if

hily.  “He
Tiunble’s been

this keeps the old Hun away from classes |

this morning !
“ Rather!” agreed Levison minor and
anners minor.

When the rest trooped out from break-
fast, Tom Merry and Talbot approached
Mz, Railton.

The Housemaster looked  rather
worried. Tt struck him-—-as it had struck
Tom—that it was queer nothing at all
shonld have been heard of the two miss
ing juniors and the master who had gone
in search of them.

“No, T do not think it advisable that
you whm\ld gu to the Moat House,” he
said, **Professor Burnham might ro;:ard
it asan intrusion, and our -u.xmty m

jllv

impress him_as absurd.

vouches for him; and Dr. n with
whom I have already discussed the
matter, knows him by re=put1lmn a8
a man of considerable emjuence in the
scientific  world, and of irreproachable
character, though inclined to  ec
t.l(lf 7

“ But suppose the professor isn't there,
Bir?’” aqkodPO v
. Then 1 pu]a and  Trimble
bardly be thol»‘  replicd-the master,
“But where can Mr. Selby be?” said
Talbot.

can

at ([ll(\hﬂ:! I cannot answer; but

M. Selby, at his age, should be cupable
of taking care of himself,” Mr. Railton
suid v

“Dan’t you think it wauld be as well

quired

If they

all doubtless
hing from Mr. Selby before
v walk in with them at any
1f they ave not there, it would
nquiries ; and the field
for a general search is o wide that real

T hesitate to embark on such an under-
taking.

It was reasonably avgued: and, of
course, there was no _mpnal from the
Housemaster's decision, But Tom and
Talbot did not feel salisﬁe(f,

Skimmy and Bapgy had gone out,
whether separately or in company nio one
Eknew. They had not returned,

Tue Gest LigRagy.—No. 555,

taiuly not, as yet, Merry.
are at the Moai Flouso o

though |

why ;* but they had a fecling that some-
thing had happened—t
inystery in this triple ¢

Lowther scoffed. No one elsa got the
{ chance to do so, for they did not discuss
the matter with anyoue ¢ ‘17 The Fourth
took the ahsence of Bag, with a con-
tinuation of the vhllnwphu calm that had
been their attitude at breakfast; and the
Third rv‘]mu‘d exceedingly  when Tom
\Iony_ eputed hy Mr, Railton, came

ni to their Forni-room 1o act as substi-
ltu for Mr. Selby, the Sixth and Fifth

not having anyone available owing to
exams.
“1 s Tommy, do you think the Huns

hu\r‘ ot him?"" nsked W«llv odgerlv

“let on X
miner !
her

Iy Arcy
ot I \EJH,‘ t sent
to discuss Mr. Selby with you, bui to
that you didn't waste the morning.
waar's your line, for the present.”
“1f the giddy old Huns have got him,
they’ll jolly well wish they hadn’t!? said
! Reggie \!a.nners, grinning.  “TI bet
there isn’t a bigger old Hun in all Ger-
many than old Selby—not the blesscd old
Kaiser himself I

“ Not likely!” Curly Gibson said fer-
vently.

“Whoever's got him won't keep liim,”
retmuuod Frank Levison.
> such luck forus ¥ said Jameson.
“Unless someone’s knocked him on the
napper for a start,” suggested Butt.

“* Hope so! wul Hobbs,

“Sure, an’—-—

“Be qmr—t Hooley ! Be quiet, all of
vou, or Pl give yon o couple of hundred

with your
snapped Ton.

nes each to begin \ui.h" said Tom
sharply.
“Did ¢ you might give us

TRailton
W

impots " aske ally innecently.

tut Tom did not answer that, and the
talk ceased. It was too much to expect
absolutely perfect hehaviour from the

I sird ; but nearly ail of them liked and
admired Tom Xlerry, d all felt it a
pleasant change to h Ve 1 in command
instead of theiv tyrant.

as

Tom had plenty of time for thinking
during the morning, and the more he
thought the more be felt sure that the
three missing members of the little world
Jim’s had met with some misadven-

e at the Moat House, Mr. Selby was
known to started out to go there;
the two juniors wers believed to have
gone out with the same object.  The

mference he drew was really not a very |

d one,
The three were still “non est * at the
break in the middle of the marning, and
after that few expected ‘to thern.
When classes were over at twelve o'clock
excitement had seized both Shell aud
Fourth. *

George Alfred Grundy was  holding
forth on the subject to a group which
showed a constant tendeney to diminish.
Grandy's eloquence was fet so highly
thought of by others as it was by Grundy.,

Arthir Augustus D‘.\r(y also tried to
make himseli heard. found that [
difficult where fs\hr)mm anted to talk
and no one o listen.  Atany rate, no one
wanted to listen to Gussy.

Levison, Clive, Cardew,

see

Durrance, and

ROW OH
SALE,

Roylance were besieged with guestions,
or they we supposed to know sob
thing more ahout the Moat House th
the rest.

Tom and the three who
panied him on the expediticn of the day
before might also have liad “undergh
interrogatory ; but they avoided thas by
cleaving off at the earliest opportunity,
and making their way_out of gates with
their bieveles, unperceived py the crowd
in the mt

had accom-

CHAPTER 4.
A Reconnoitring Expedition.

““ 2 may go along there;

don’t see how we'r
find out anything, ]
can get over the moat,”

unless wo
salc

Manners,
“There's the willow,” returned Tom.
“Hm! Yes” Lowther said drily. =
“We've had enough of rlmr“rl‘ W,
ners objected. nyway, if we ara

that again, we'd best make «um
Grammarian bounders
miles- more ¢r less—off bt,foh!

that th
hundred
we do it}

The other three grinned. That plunge
off the willow into the muddy waters of
tha moat had been taken by all four, but
it rankled more in the mind of Mariers
than in that of any of the others.

“T've a dodge,” said Talbot quietly,

“I trust, old top, it's a better one than
that of the willow, or we wil owe you
xms.nhm,, for the notion after we've tried

aid Lowther.
You chould sy Cwe  shall?”
Manners corrected him.
“Why, you silly ass,
the joke "

“Was there a joke?” Manners asked

Jmmr L-xnh

that would spoil

athead! Don’t you see—""
W hmc’ the dodge, Talbot?" asked
Tom Merry.
 Loaping-poles, Tom 7
Oh, good jnﬁy good 17
“Not_so sure, said Mapners. Al
v well for you bwo: youw'ra up to any-

thifg in the jumping line. But I'm not
=0 blessed sure that [ or this chump here
can—-"

“Speak for yourself, Henry, my son!
Where Tommy leads T lul!m\ even
though it be into the jaws-—

““That \\Olllihl t hurt you!” growled

ou couldn’t find a worse
jaw than your own. You're all jaw!”
“It's a ripping wheeze!” said Tom.
Aund it won't be necessary for more thau
of us to go across, you kno The
thi it's 4 Way

e about it is that
back, as well as o way over. The w illow
wasi'e quite ti .
‘A beastly trapl” Manners  said
sharply.
We were certainly in the cart through
it,” rejoined Lowther blandlv.
rre Will someone muzzle  that
—that——"
T did not mean a dogeart, Manners.""

“Don’t take any uotice of the <h-|um.
Jold chap! Wherg are we going to gef
the poles, Talbot?”

“I saw somo in th
that would do all right,
enongh for anything,
one or two, Easy to ta them back, and
not far out of cur way.”

“Right-ho! Cheer up, M
‘n't be in the soup this i

e wood the other dav
Ash, and tough
We could bhorro

Wo

Twenty minutes or so later the four
reached the Mo ouse.  Tom
Talbot, one behind the other, carried

long pntn from the wood,
o drawbridge was up, the gate was
t, and there seemed no sign of lifo
se. (rim enough it
it mu;bt have been a fortress
. And, in a sense, it was both.
leave our hikes a bit far-
said Tom. *“That is, if you

it the old he
mu

ther

off,”
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to come over as well

ghat queer merchant
over
le wo

talk about p
thur\ nto thf‘ moat 0}"‘
the other side.”

all agreed, though
d doubis as to the ver
juper merchant.” Gram-
s might have invented him, he

But, as Tom pointed out, the exis

of the fellow waa vou I\ed for by others
heside Gordon Gay & Co. The village
tradesmen had secn him, and rumour
|tm1nv tales concerning him and his
er

‘he bikes were hidden behind bushes
the back of the house. Then Tom
ping pole in his hands, ran
a few vards, thrust it forward till ]
reached tiie bottomn of the moat,
1t vaulted casily o

at
took the le
1

‘It is,” answered Talbot.
Teom lnm\d the upper cnd of the pole
it it.

feat was nothing. It real Ny was nntlm
rauch to fellows who had often used lo

rapeived the pale as it came
iext,” said Lowther.
i you willl" | snapped

an, and jumped.
id was nf

pole fell in, quits " of theic

owther.

roared
1o

idiok 1™
to get ac
W wpped Manners.

‘\|.1 }m\ ere wo to.get back?” in-

guired

Manr Aw fell.
ver thought of ihat,”
My h_-.‘u‘. I've

he

said

You've put all three of you fairly wp
pole by dropping the pole!” gibed

er mind, old folls
all, there's tha ¢
to ba able to wo

said ’t‘ ihot
W

< that nk,r-u this

etter go and made sure, to start
suggested Tom. ** Best to have

of retreat open, yom know. That's
¢ decent generals ship.”

On the other hand, if wa get monkey-
x with that to slart with, we may
tract attention to ocurselves hefore

ve had a fair chance to look round,”
ted Talbot.
ell vour what. You fellows give me

a bunk or the wall,”" said Manners,
anxions to r n his credit.

;" replied Talbot, just

s that made
popular.

“T ey
sht h-nr u shot

o, T believe,”
arswereld Lowther,

“If you call that a joke —
Oh, come along, AManners!
¢« that chump’s silly cackle!”

and he gave Manners M;
3 D

A he pulled himself 1o 1

ver
said

dog, wled

d at s ¢

nmc.md things

THE GEM LIBRARY,

i
{Hi
ifa’ﬂ ﬁf’l!l,:%.’:tﬂf

‘Three-halfpence,

i
i

3 |< rhaps the gruwlm-r d

om vou this time,” Lowther N
th, dry up, fathead!” snapped Tom.

Ik to yourself, if you must talk.
meone on the other side of the wi all

u if you keep gassing 1o us.”
“There doesn't seem to be “ansbody
ahout,” Manuers reported. *'Not a face
at a \tm:luw even. 1 don’t believe there’s
anvone in the house at all.”
“ Must h &g d
“(Jh

b loc
d Manners, in high excite-

n t know you were short-sigl
But the windows soom €0
tly dirty I
it ain't old Selb;

“Look again,
el g all the

and T can’t be sure.

time,

idiot
not only looking, but also

Manners wa

trving ixv gesticulations to_ draw the
tion of anvone who might be peering
(‘znmgh m dingy panes. DPug ihe

he window disappeared.

ow someth fz else showed, however.
It was apparently a handkerchief. ~ No
Tf it had

doubt it had once been white.
still been sa”it might have shown up
better behind the dirty glass. As it was,
ona could o1 w]v guess at ita being a hand-
el hief.

Tlu-} ve ran up & flag of distress,’

smd 3BTRS
\\ hn ]| v ked Tom.
and  these

of

cliaps,

sure they are there, then®™”
no, van't say I'm sure; but

if—
- 'lf yeu don't know they're there Fou

can’t possibly tetl.”
fBemebody’s put wO!\lE‘Lulf\;; up to the
window that l.u;k‘. like a bandkerchief.
Selby—at | if it wasn't

~“Somebady else!” chipped in Lowther,
from the other side of the meat.

(See Chapter 45

Over the Moat! |

“Ass! T joliy nesdy cerfain it was
the old Iun, By hat! There's Ba—
Oh, lock out, you fellows 1"

CHAPTER 5.
Silas Runs Amok,
descended in such &

ANG!
Manners
Durry that Tom aud Talbot could

not save him from a fall He

cams down to earth with n crnsly_that
:-lmok him badly, umT 1.;) there, [Mnlll!#{

vou  bit: asked Talbot

g thick 17 «,.E;l
vith an
g at anyone

Jut he 1sn't hit

lku

are

wen it comes to f
that it’s a Lut, off,
you, old chap

¢ No, 1 dont belie
iﬂadrcl ' replied Manners,
mmhla shook me up o bit."”

*“Who was it? inguir
3 atruggled 1o his
help.

@ the gun wa2
“But tho

i Tom, a3
feet  with

Bul there was no need for an auswer.
Hilas Stout himself appeered by the wall
at that moment,
fury.

his face contorted with

Le howled.  “More

More of youl”
or T'll shoot

Uiet out this moment,

Lush

Hilag,
armed
had no
tn. on about using, thou, h Manners
‘5 be right in thinking that he used
only blank cartridge, was a spcctadu cal-
culated to seare nervous people, None of
the four was a nervous person; but it
must be admitted that none of ther quite
liked the look of Silas, and pone of them
wanted to come to close quirters with
m.

Here you an
tiat moment.

Tom turned, and the wet pole fell into
his hands. Lowther had been at werk
while they were at the wall, and had
managed to fish it out by means of a
crooked hrmmh
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rfacad

= '1iu.
almost i"fh'
with & gun which hs evident

b

bow- legged,
as broad 2s he

velled Lowther at
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ow he bhad thrown it defty acrosa,
"o had canght |L as deftly.

F0 on, Mauners 17 cricd Tom, hand
mg the ]\n[n to his Llwm

'Vm) first, Tom! T'm not sure I
can!

The doubt of MMa ra was justified.
The Teap was n distinctly move difficult
m.llt(‘l‘ fi this side of the moat, for
cre was very little space for the run
hnh rives llm impetus, Talbot and
Tom might swiag themselves across by
strength and knack; but Manners was
not as strong as they were, and he had
not thr- knack. 3
“fp

ﬂmppf‘d Tom,
car’t get across we're staying !

Manners elutehed the poie, toolk what
vun ha could, ni flung himself © T
:nv[mnrd}v forward

Tom gwing round again, for he heard
the hony footsteps of Sias thud along
the bank,

The fellow was coming towards them
in a shambling run, br'nuhshmg his gun
us he came.

Talbot had turned Ln face him.

“(Get across, T * he uaIEs‘d choevily.
“'J o:u.u this me (-hnuf. to mel?

Yooop ! howled Manne:

Mo had fallen shori in his leap,

not so far short as to souse right

Ton

but
t

the moat, His hands clutehed the banl
the pole, which had  mvoluntari
yeleased, partiy pinned by his chest,
pig doswn into the water,
to the knees of Mame:

\Eunty Towther sHowed coolness and
presence of mind then. With one }mml
he grabbed the pole, uu!y Just in time.
tched his chum by

With the other he
1

the collar.
Halfchoked, Manners scrambled np
the bauk, and Monty, releasing him,

hurled the pole scross again without a
pecond’s delay.

* Look out, Tom "
Drled e,

as he

he shouted,

But ‘Tom Merry was vards away., For-
tunately, the pole fell clear over the
maoat.

Tom was aloost on the heels of Talbot
23 Silas miet him.

Silas, using the gun like a bludgeon,
struck at Talbot's head with ail his foree,
Rage had completely got the mastery of

him.

Talbot ducked, and the sun-stock
bargly grazed his shoulder. Then he
stmuiincned suddenly and hit out.

on the bearded ehin the blow took

RBilas, and behind the blow there was the
force of muscles bett than these of
it of the highls-

many men and the s
cained boxer.

Silas went down with a howl like the
howl of a wolf,

Onae of his great feet was thrust between
Talbot's legs as he fell, and Talbat
=sprawled on top of hini. Big, hairy hands
clutched at his throat. It was well for

~him that Tom was at hand.

Silas had dropped the gun to grab

Taibot. Tom seized the weavon and
hurted it into the moat. Then he bronght
his fist do\m with all his foree just above
the man's right elbow, whi thrust

upwards by his chitch.

One hand erased to grip, and Silas gave
a snort of pain and rage. It took hoth
fomr's hands to drag away Silas” left,
end when he had done that Talbot eould
only roil off the fellow, ping, so near
to euffocation that he was out of the
fray for ihe momeni.

Silas was on his feet ab 2 single bound.
Tis yellow teeth qhmml ina ry frame
as he sprang at 1 and evipped him
sound the middie,

Now was Tom Merry glad of the
wiestling practice that he had had a few
weeks carlier.  Without the knowledge
that had given him he would have stood
e tle chance against lhm formidable an-

“nr Geum LIBRARY.—No, 555,

g

tagonist, whose hug was like
of a be Tom was exceptic
for o fellow of his age, and
possible for anyone to be But Bilas
Stout had the strength of two ordinary
men; end at that moment something
yery like the frenzy of madness Tein-
forced his novmal strength,

But he knew nathing of wres Tom
could gness ihat. And his h\u]\ was Lo
the moat. Tom saw that.

Tt was the chance he needed,
toolk it.

“Iurrah 1" yeiled Lowther and Man-
ners together as Silas staggered, lost his
hold on his supple young epponent, and
spla«ha:l right into the oat.

done, Tom!” gasped Talbot,
grttp:g to his feet.

His face was almost purple.

“Over with you, old fellow !”* said Tom
hastily, and he thiust the pole into
Talbot’s hands.

Talbot wasted no time in argument.
Silas was alieady gripping the bank not
thrw ) nh from them,

o iting to run for the leap,
st in the pole end swang him-

s feet had hardly touched

the hug

and he

Hme. 'ha
across.
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S

the gronnd hefore the end of the pole
was hurled back, to fall into Toem’s ready
hands.

Silag serambled up, and dashed at Tom
with an angry mnr \\uthm the wall
Grip barked fran . Lowther and
wera wlnnw I-J their chum to

Manne

camzs o s
Tom did not lose his head, or risk

anything by undue haste. He tock the

shortest run possible, and leaped even

as Silas clutched at him.
Silas® grabbing hands [

an inch or two, but_they

cleared the moat in grmt ql)lu,

l.mdmi easily.

“You come near hplh

Ted uy only
Tom
and

1
It

again_an’

make ecold meat of the lot of yc
roarved Silas, shaking his fist at them.

" You've your little best this
time, haven't you?" shouted Tom.

““When we come back we sl
a warrant to seavch the place
Tatbot. *This is a matter for
my fine fellow! You've admitted that
you've some our pesple shut up
thl e and--
ster my tongue, what's the young
{unl talkin’ about ?” howled Silas. *D'ye
think T'd turn old Pomp’s house into a

of

prison for the likes of vou whils T'd got’

a gun .xbcu!. the place to shoot you with
—eh3"
And the four looked at one another in
doubt.
After all,

relevence to spies did

not necessarily indicate what they had
taken it to mean. e had not said that
. Selby, Baggy, and Skimmy were

1
{

Now ON
SALE,

! House;

ners at » Aoat
b even have meant thatf.
“You saw Selbr, didn't
ners?” as Tor_doubtfully.
“Well, T couldn’t swear fo it. Tom,”
replied \]4' ers honestly, 1 do believe

rou,

Man-

it was Sethy; the window's o blessed
dirty that T couldn't bo sure. Tt was a
mar—1"m sure of that muc
“And it coulduw't have Thcen that
wine, for he could hardly

have got
do Hmt\!hﬂ in the time,” Talbot said

of that. He's pretty
Tam replied.
you young villains I roared
chaliing his fist at thew, and fairly
;;n.! hing his teeth.in his rage.  His dip

into the muddy moat had not improved
his appearance, and it hardly scemed to
have cooled his temper.

“Well, isn't that o handke
:au! Mariners, gazing np ai the
1 was visible from where they now
mol though Tom and Talbot had, of
or 1 unable to see it while close
up 1o the wall.

They paid no heed to Sil
anly a few vards from them

He was
but the

moat's slnggish waters were between, and
his gun was at the bottom of the moat.
Four

keen paira of cyes—as keen as
—were fastened upon the
nothing could be clearly

: hanging

Sure, old chap?™

“Well, almost sure. Tt makes it so
beastly confusing when you can only
half see things.”

“The chap whose face veu siw may

have hung it up,” suggesicd Talbot.

“8Bo he mlg!m, but “hnt would he do
it for, if it wasn't Selby ?
“If he was, why didn't Le onen the
window and shout?” asked Tom,
“Couldn’t get it apen, most likely,”
Talbot said.
“Aly theory is home laundry, opera-
tions of Ay amateuris] nd,” said
“Somebody’s been  washing
¢, and has hung it up to Jdry a
lml., too snon, that's all.”
ill you clear o roaved Silas,
o \’\nen we're ready 1” Tom shouted
bac

as hegan to dance with rage.

Very  protty—v pretty indeed !
shouted Lowthe; o rmght to go on
the halls, old sport! Youd f.mN bring
down the house every time!

ST think we'd better go,” =aid Talbot,
“We've got to get back in time for
dinner, I supp ard 1 rqdlly don't cea
what more we can do here just now,
But we haven’t found out anything,
not to be sura of I objected Manners.

“Are we likely to this tin We shall
come back. of course—-thai is, if thoso
two_and old Relby haven't turned up
yet.

“They're there, I'm certai

“1 thought you said weren't
sure 17
“1 can't pr mr ;t I admit. But I'm
sure, for all 4
1 feel l!u ﬁd!lu’ " Tom said, “We've

no real evidence, but there's any amount
of suspicion.”

“Where else can they bet”

Manners.

“0Oh, anywhe veplied  Lowther
airily, “Passibly at 8t. Jim’s by now.’
nners glared at him furionsly,
you potty idiot, don't yeu be.

of fact, T do!” confessed

“TFhat's what makes me feel
Tmhun'r

But for &

“But ¥

muttered

atter

anﬁhm.

that I may be a potty idiot
It

the same a8 you do, old
ihat I believe it 1"
“Ro do 1, Talbot admitied.

op |
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den’t  think thov can be iu any real
danger, theugh that merchant (:\rlu-uiy
as a tile or two loose. We can’t do

angthing to help them now, either; so
z i3 to clear off, and come
£ stronger foruv, and with
bvtrhr preparations.’
N right, 'Inihnl
Tom, L

vou generally
along, you

cv had to make a half-cirele of the
moat to reach their bicyeles ilas Fol
lowed them round, full of suspicion, and
loud in threat.

But they took no further notice of
him, except that, as they mounted and
rode away, Lowther turned his head,
kissed his hand, and sang cuts
“Good-bye, Bluebell I

“ Yaroocoh 3" hn howled next moment,
as his front wheel slipped into a rut, and
he came a cropper.

“8Shall T come and pick yon up, or
will vou pick yourself up?” asked
Manners, grinning, a3 he turned to see
what Lad happened. *T could have told
wyou that this road was a bit too rough
i - Yoooop !

Manners had also come a rropper.
lnxn and Talbot Jump(-:l off.

“If you k]m get playing games of
that sort vou'll make us late for d
said Tom severely.

“Asa 1" yelled Lonther.

“ Fathead [ snapped Manners.

CHAPTER 6.

A Plan of Escape.

FOR the three prisoners that mora-

ing was a weary time.
Breakfast was utterly unsatis-
factory to two of the three.
Skimmy, wrapped in profound medita
tion, heeded little what he ate, which was
as well for Skirnmy, as he got the chance
to cat but little, Mr. Seiby, grumbling
all the time at the saliness of the bacon,
the watery quality of the coffee, and the
hardness of the bread, was only behind
Baggy in greed. And that may have
heen par tlv beecause he was ahead of him
in grumblivg. Baggy enly began to
gronas uhi-n " there was nothing left.
Till then he was employing his jaws more
profitably.

+Oh, dear !" he moanecd, when he had
finished.  “Does the beast ecall that a
breakfast? Why, T could have caten it

all my: sv‘f.‘m-d ihen wanted more !

“You did eat the greater part of it,
Trimbie 1 snapped Mr. Selby.
“Well, T like that—blesed if I don’t!

W hon you collared—-
“ Ty, how dare you
“Well, sir, you shouldn't aceuse me of

being ;:rvecl\, when you're as greedy as
any pi——

“ How dare vyou, Trimble! Ray
another impertinent word, and 1 will ad-
1.“ ister to yon a castigation that——"

“lere, T 'say, you know, sir, you ran't

do that ! Wi
anyway, 1
ot no right to toueh me.

ain't at 8t. Jim's now, a:uu,
t in your Form. You've
Lemme alone,

Tauy! Yarooooh! Wharrer doi
T was an i )
Shlby wen emmeling Datd: Daggs

and howled and
but he ('nuld not get out of
e kicked over the
tray, and brought Silas thundering up-
stairs, with a threat to shoot them if he
heard any more sunch noises,

mmy had Jocked on with high philo-
sophic scorn. e hardly knew which of
his companions he despised most. "The
little interlude did not even afford him
amusement, which \mﬂ n pity, for per
Liaps there was no of St. Jim’s gmx
whom it would have fulh-d to delig]
aturally, it did not ndd to the cheer-
fulness of  Dag av, who sat apart and
glowered for a full hour after it. And it

writhed and groaned,
squirmed ;
the master’s clutch

w
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did not even scem to have given Mr.
Selby any real eatisfaction.  Silas
coming on the srene frightened him, e
was at least as much afraid of the
as was the eraven Baggy.

ellow

1 cannot think what Railton s
about !” snapped Mr. Selby, after a full
Lour of morose silence,

“1 should imagine that ab the present
moment hu would be dismissing the Sixth

Form, sir,” returned Skimmy, It is pre-
cisely teelve |

“Are vou trying to be funny,
"-‘,lsummlu""

“Not at all, I assure you, gir. I merely
answered  the observation you threw
out.”

“If you are not a mistaken humorist
vou are little better thon a fool I snarled
the master.

“Are not the two things practically
identical 77 asked v y.

_ Perhiaps he was ing of Lowther's
joke

“ Anvonoe with a grain of common-
sense would understand thaé I mean that
it passes my comprehension how Railton
can allow us to remain in this plight!”

“1 really do not perceive how he can
avoid it ! Skimmy said.

“1fe docsn’t know whefe we are, ov
he'd jolly soon have us out of it,”” bleated
Baggy. “I don’t believe Mr. Railton’s
uimi:l of anything !

This was plainly to Mr.
dress.  But that gentleman
ignore it.

“There ought to be some means of
lptlmg him know,” went on the master.
“ As this wretched window will not oper.,

5 Lmpos \{hln te lower ou boys
en if we could improvise
a rope of ‘lel‘l('llt length and strength.
The door is locked, and when it opens
that madman appears with his murderous
weapon. 1 have no chance against a man
with a gun, or T would eertainly engage
with him, and endeavour to make my

Selby’s ad-
chose to

it
to the ground,

escape—or, rather, to ensure escape for
all of us!”

“He, he, he!”

“What are you sniggering at,
Trimble ?' voared Mr. Selby.

“ Nothing, sir!l At least, only
lhoug}

“Ba Vou had better be careful!

Skimpole, have you nothing to suzgest
You, at least, are not quite such a feol 2
Trimble "

“1 thank you for your good opinion,
sir, qualified though it _be. T can only
suggest tho chimney. Tt appears to be
of eonsiderable width, but I doubt
whether it is really wide enough to per-
mit of your passage, Kven were it so,
there remains the doubt whether to get
upon the roof would bring you actualiy
nearer to the freedom you desire I

“Do not be absurd I T could not think
of (‘1.'1rnbﬂrulg up a chimney !"*

e, ho!” sm[._,gnrm] Trimble.
“Trimble, if you oE

T was only thinking how funny you'd
look nll gver soot, sir! Ilere, PP
There's no harm in thinking, is there?
Yavooooh! You'll have that beast up
here again, and he'll shoot us all 1™

At that warning Mr. Selby ceased his
sayage assault upon the head of Bagey.

#As a matter of fact,” said Skimmy
who had been pesring up the chimney,
“there is littlo or no soot. I should
imagine that il is some very considerahle
ume since a fire was lighted in this

ra
l'Ym\ think that it would be possible

to get up, Skimpole?” asked Mr, Sclby
eagerly.
“ Moot assuredly. T think so, sir. There

would . be rome a'hght damage to your
apparel, ro doubt, but

“To my 1pp.-rol.
one moment—

Do rou fancy for

Three-halfpence. 7

*1 regret that I should have misunder.
stood vou, my dear eir. fear that
Trimble would be useless for the enter-
prisa, owing to his obesity and clumsi-
nesa,’”"

** Moreove

'IriJ‘nhi(- i-a an  utter

Y
some.ather p('nple"" bl;ua.nkﬁ-d

“Don't touch me, now!l You'll ha
that rotter up here w ith his gun il you
do! Besides, T ain't going to stand it
T'll jolly kick your shins if you don’t
lemme by

“Very well, Trimble—very well, in-

Wait til! wo are back at the
only wait till then! You shall
learn a lesson that you will never forger
to the end of your life 1" gritted out the
master.

“I don't care!
shall ever get back 1" puffed Baggy.
we'd enly Tom Merry or Talbot or Bla
or some other chap with any pluck.
Fven old Grundy would be botrnr Fhan
no one ! Ile ain’t o funk, anyway !

Mr. Selby turned his "back upon the
rebellious Fourth-Former,

“Are you willing to take the risk,
Skimpole?” he asked.  * Not that thera
should be any great risk to one of your
spare frame.  You could hardly get stuck
in the chimn

Skimmy_sighed. Acrobatics were
at all in his line, but bhe was not afr
So far, at least, he was ahead of cit
of his companions, though it was a fair
question whether the middle-aged and
unathletic master, the fat F th Former
or the weedy Shell fellow was the leas!
fitted  for anything that callcd for
activity.

1 am \J\iﬂimg to attempt it, mr, i

1 don't_believe we

“T1

sui;E

Skimr I can but do my bes

“You are a fine fellow, Sklmpnl 58
said  DBr, Sclby rly, in his reliel
“T respect you pole 1"

And ke pattv:l tln philosopher upon
the  shoylder,  Baggy coul ardly
believe his ears. The Third would have
been struck dumb had they heard. Never
had they known their tyrant to address
to anvone such words as those.

“We must construct a rope from the
bedclothes,” said Skimmy. @ With that
I may be able to lower myself from the
roof. " It must be a lengthy rope, of
course. I am not sure that onin
descend by it even if 1 attain the roof.

have no experience of the kind of
thing which 1 must now contemplate.
Dn‘ll']ump off with the rope in my hands,
gir 7"

“Dear me, no, Skimpole !
infallibly kill yoursclf, and
profit nothing by yoeur attempt,’
the master erossly.

Y ou must swarm down the rope, you
silly fathead snid Daggy.

“And how is that done, Trimble? T
do not recall the expression in connection
with ropes. With bees, wdeed, and with
some-

“Keep on letting vourself down an
inch or two at a time, l::mmr\ﬂ on to the
rope, of course, chump !

‘Ah‘ no doubt I can do that!”

‘T Jolly well take all the skin off
your hands!” Baggy added,
lw\st nympat!:\ in his tones.

“That I must with fortitude,
Shall we start ui once on the labour ¢
rope construction, sir?”

You would
we shauld
! replied

” without the

Mr. Selby agreed ﬂnl to start at nmn
would bo their best course, and they
started,

Tiscapes from prison have many times
been. made by such means as they in-
tended, but never, it is certain, by such
means as they used. Three more hope-
less duffers can never in all the world's
history have tried to construct a rope out
of materinls not casily turnod to such a

TrE GEx Lisrary.—No. 536
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Cadet Notes.

Those  beys, and they are

very

numergus, who are greatly interested
in the RAF., and hope seme day to

get into it themseiv s, will be

inter-

ested to hear thut further develop-

ments in T
between  th
RAF. arc hln'ly to take place i
fll ¢ have already r

e
Hoclden hat any boys who are
bers of Cadet Corps may, unde

2
h: nL the War Office |

Ar& to the relaticns
Corps and the

the
rd

ment-
r auit-

ahle eonditions, be recommended for
obtaining immediate entry to II«-

RA.F. on reaching the age

of

i7
years and 10 months.  Beyond this,

bowever. 1t i

OUntry pe

Boya who wisls o =t
rrafr work, Of course,
up

i

is intended Lefore long to
A=luic:|.\<mr to start in mnom pnrtn of
¢ 1 sorps for
in  air-
will not be
<orp:

The idea of these corps would bhe

that the miembers, instead of

beimg

umrd un m =pcnd their thme in drill-

in ordinary In

fantry

(./ul h I?lfl'l.lmna would be provided

with e
acqu

doubt large wumbers of bovs
be_attracted by thie, eapecially

ities for making themselves
1 with the constraetion
nd i

“won
if, us

ia intended, membership of such corps
should carry with it the right of entry

into_the Alr Foree when the
attain a suitable age, say 17 ye

lada
ars or

g0, This is the scheme which i Duw

under the consideration of th
Board and the War Office, and

o Air
1 will,

we hepe, be browght to suceessful
arrangement in the conrse of the pext
few months,  Any of our readers Te-

ta the €

Associatio
Judges' drangle, Law

Strand, W

Ll A A A A A

purpose by clumsy  hands. Sk

fingers scemed all thumbs, Ba

loust as clumsy as Skimray, but Mr. Se
2 mosi hopeless of the three.

was quite t
“It deemn't look as if it

mnch guﬂd said Baggy.

i{mm{ to risk my neck \nti.\ it.

gos

ssuredly it looks at pres
hitte like 2 rope, and really

how my hands can possibl
I thin
t nfo narrower st

i b
that we must utiliso the blanket from

your bed,
“ But ]f we have to
night in this abominable

nd

g
1 such s in
y little town, or \lilag\‘ bt there
3 ical difficulty in the
way of having such hodies in all the
principal towns of the kingdom.
<
{
i

!urtlllr particulars about this

and
entral

Volunteer  Regiments,
e

‘ourts,

e

ng to Lo
ad Tain't
m, he,

1ips,

another
shall

bl
necd tho bedelothes 17 said Mr, Selby

s'poso wo  sha'ntl?
Trimble I
!n-‘

beast will-
say it’s my fault
catehes us at th
1n-|mlx rs the lot of us
“You are rually
Trimble §”* snapped \J ik
But he desisted from his
t\ov! and crossed over to the wi
Sximmy went on with the
hond, though froin time to tin
at it in a very doubtful manner.
Baggy whwd and glowered.
Belby 3 getiing almos
‘s L"‘f\l'llr\[lt

m. Gzu Liprany.—XNo. 585,

f he comes

mrtlered

t r said  the  bold
L Ihm, koop off, or that Low-
Yoooop! Don't

up and

fob, and jolly well

o opera-
indow.

t beyond

“ 1I, wood gracions! Come here wt
3 onee, Skimpole! Do oy e

the wall ¥ cried the master
Skimmy bastened to the

CH.

APTER 7.

Lost Chances.

deceive
EOINOON

me, or is there rml}_‘,

a St Jim’
£ th

ERt

cap on
e Third.

wide of his

leader—if such Mr. Selby could be con-

sidered by virtue of his auihority
 But
Skimmy’s shork

hurry

is lik

Baggy

resulted i

pa

clh

e pe

also  hastened, and

cht and Dage
a ecollision.

sprawled on the floor, with B
top of him,

"lfprmff 1
“ You
What dxd you want to ron int

nted Skimmy.
hooted

. “To look th

Arv you coming, Skimpale ?

“As soon as I can relieve
from the ing
€3 upon  me, s

Buggy d
that. sill

I s'po
He

joine

was dificult ev
CETN An J_',[hmg, and Skin:y

ch

chtain  relief,

52,
got Iy
1 M.

3 ;gcc out

i lie tlou

fastened the al

means of a com

of the window.
)

could

rou cal

of courss

aim'tit? 1 don't s
call it,” replied Bages,

ﬁ:\ntlyv
skimmy knocked me over,

suapped Mr.

for M

wall, sir,” |

Tamsy
nmy
Egy ©

L5
me

This window d8 really in the most
disgraceful  condition  of  dirtiuess!
fumed Mr, Selk

cough it

ng through smoked  gliss.

vily to his feet, and Skimmy
iy at the window.

to ht- BOINE-

e said,

of the way, Skimmy!
“ Lot me stick my hand-

Bagyy.
3 icf up. Theyll see that,
think.”
And

st Skimy
loged locore
1ent ront, (0t

I that a
Selbs
e, I do.

the slightest sign of respect.

e e !

\nit T ;nlc extent,
Y t.hov heard the gun fired, but when
that it had been fired in

ths
nwL shiot anyome wito was trying

T do

1 shoald

aside, and
hief, Ly
he catel

withont

d eall it an exceedingly dirty
Mr, i

Selby, with crushing
ed Bkimmy, .uarmwd
abic style of

nd of a
at fellow

alarmn to any con-

Both had turned pale

the courtyard they speedily r

they realise
colonr,
“It is sincerel

individual on

ive bz.‘r:n——-
" Baw us 1’

really think he must hay

mildly, ¢
he was

“Bah \jmuinﬂ.d t
comtemptnous glanco at 8

0

e wall, who

¥ 1o be hojud
b

was about to say, sir,” said

ceoveied

that the
e ey

Mr. Selby chipped in. I

e

snaster, with a
iy,

Only a dislike of agreeing with Mr.

Selby

contemipt.
the master did about t

about  anything
Baggy from echomg that ex;
Baggy cared wo more than

one but himself,
“J really thirk that T can perceive a

figure on

s i

fer

s safity

cor. hept
amaticn of

of ang-

the other side of the moat,

Skimmy said a wmement later.

But it !

l

Shimmy |

lm 1t was sincerely to be |
,

! must be mad, Skimpole
R

“I also sce. TF we could Dut atiract
1is attention 3
“We might shout, sir.”
“ He could not hear; and if he did that
;l'lur(!('r( us villain would also hear, 1

We cou

‘I could break a pane
qm(v casily make him—

“Are you mad? Do you net realise
that we are in the power of a mania
that at the slightest annoyance he m
shoot us dead? Alrcady we know 1l
he d itate to tso his gun. ¥

ght! You're potty
hurbled Baggy,
at 1.‘. to agree with Mr.,
one of

1 iVh
. Sclby hud uhcad)

Tean
d the

I])ll’.\.
other,
The philosopher shragged his shool-
ders, hix philosophy kept him from
two abject funks what he
i Skimmy did net look

much like a v of courage, but by the
sido "rl . Selby and }&ugy 'mbi'\ he
e the t.

e 5, coujd hf Jnna h'ue
T, W uuld rm!. have been ashamed.

What followed the descent of Manners
from the wall was lost to the thiee
prisoners,  Ones or twice Silas” wil
brast howling came faintly to their cars,
cansing the knees of the master mnl the
Fourth-Formoer 4o tee 2
v hud a glimpse of moving 6
e side of the most, but
\ that they could gather
from them,

Then they heard the gate ol
Bilas passed into the courtyard
and after that no more was Leard or s
for a time.

Mr. Selby went and sat upon bLis el
He dropped his head up«au his hands
with elbows upon his and gave
himself up to despair. -.:_v squa tted
on the floor, and sniffed miscrably from
time to time.

Skimumy, using the article which Bagey
called a handkerchicf, serubbed away o
dustriously at a pane of the window
the hope of cleaning it enough to muke
& P [\]mlu

was 0 mu

me on the outer

“oun siver
-Pfcwm.l\"b-nll.lo

E% NOW

MEANS A
GET ONE OF THESE CARDS
TO-DAY
FROM ANY POST-OFFICE.
Each eard i3 divided

spuces  When
are you just biy

a
‘[!C.U.E.

L way for a patrictic boy
t money by, Wen't you try it?




Every Wednesday.

e that his
n.l]nru
They mad
of Sila

cess was only pa . Bat
niake sowe  difference.
figure

e
ddid
spough to render the
a3 hie crossed the munl\mnl in
of the outer bell, almost

passed afver he had
gate bLefore lie reap-
the draw
for he did uat return
kimumy gasped and rubbed bis
o saw who it was that accom-
ied h]m

minute

w
through the
e had h.lzl to lowe

In ared.

Buoroham?

v fnmy
Lad nubounded
Naothing

s Professor Poingr
LuuTH were ot an

He

really had
umun]a(
plea
free,
to speak t

more
|mr|li-~l by thmr un
cht. When o
h.mmy hoped nev
either of than a

Bo he waited. Ha i no doubt that |
within a few mir the doors of their |
prison. u-mu open to then
ol

He, at Lu;

he time
it when it

h for »!z
ved.
at was whera Skimpole made a o
He did not count upon the cunning
ilaw’ partially ineane brain.
The professor talked v Tiis
followor as he crossed the court
1 have
urgently ne
1 1|t4| not trust to &
must retum to London by 1

trusty

How™s things
at the War Ofice

uld have sus-
partial wnadness, And,
insune apart from his
ven for that mania

ght,
with Lhc)l\ old sticks
growled Rilas.

No one hearing him
pocted him of eve
in fact, ke was not
mania as {o spies.
he had some excuse.

1 think we are veally well on the way
to convincing them at mr replied the
E.gufr_“.\%or,

I wouldn’
" Dc‘ you

Nobody elies. An?
quite heve
pprehend

it guiet,” growled

fessor would scar
i nml he been told all

¥ have called
bout it. But
ing him just
Tt v :ght delay matters in town if
professor to the affair
Bu s feared even that less
: it seriously at all

.u\\
ihe
-‘uu.uh

subject of spics, The !
them everywhere; the maste
ot to i.uurzn at the \.'ry notion of

1

had trouble

ill fresh in th

Ther
troublo

ep an imprint
brain of the pro-
or,
Both wer
Pompey B

fw

gether  before
ave to faco

1‘ 3e ather
The natu Ahat peril was indicated
b of tl u-“ conversation.

1 hn en't seen notk it, of Callis,

et 16777
hear the my

-] In uLeo

were in total dis- | f
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Three-

halfpence.

| Qrundy Calls for Voluniocers!

i {Sve Clupter 8.)

talk I ¢ ned Silas, half in nuger, half
affection. ' Ain't be given us
trouble enough, \uLh a‘l his schemes for
stealin’ your dodg

“ But we I
the slip now,
good-humourad

rlv given the rascal
» professor said

“Thiuk so, sir? o all over.
Often an on 1 saye to
s * Ere, what am

Tt is not news to

“ O, 0 oo, ew
1 behind my

mn rl..u Rt

Ul nn--nr call yeal
‘It’s only a

en an’ often
yselfz T he guvinor, hew
\uw, Ird wHger a yoar's

t wi

Lain't_ne
gratled

e I ea r
too :‘1.\, l\w ig !

serew- as Callis is on our track aforé this,

spies all round us, waitin’ ki3

nse, Silas!
" 'lii'-’ is the safe by
I

ut that

Jdace we've had yet,
ain’t to say as it
5 L care-

as tha

vid passed into the honse now,
eyes had fastened
umdd\ garments

'um

bled into the moat, sir,” ex-

pla Bilas grufily.
The proicssor asked no furt ues:
rmw Without the deast suspicion that
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rh-w. its usual complernent, ln- passed into
th

began Lo
nr.(wmu
1 the room
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vent up
The profe.
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not (u
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o
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s the next up-train,

ng through his peephalo
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it
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Duiniha

it.
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h:-\ fist at them from within the court-

drawbridge up and gate locked
lenml him.  The professor, striding
rapidly away, was guite out 0' hearing
oW

Their chance had come and gone!

CHAPTER 8.
Plans for Rescue.
“S(’\I ITHING'S got to be done,”

aid George Alfred Grundy.
“Hear, hear!” exclaimed
Guonn,
There's “no  doubt
Wilkins said.

But he looked as if he thought there
might be some little doubt as to whether
Grundy was the fellow to do 3 Gunn
and Wilkins, though they were Crundy’s
closest  intimates, or perhaps becauso
they were, did not exactly believe in
irindy's leadership-

about  that,”

There was quite a crowd in  the
Common-room of the School House. The
adventures of Tom Merry & Co. that

morning had-been told. It was impossible
to keep them secret, for Jac e & Co.
had met the four on the way hac]n from
the Mont House, and the fve Fourth-
Formers who had turned the tables on the
Grammariang the day before had been
talking ; so that the whole junior school
was agog with excitement.

Most of the Shell and Fourth Form
fellows from the New House had come
acros

Figgins and Kerr and Fatty Wy
were there, of course, and ro were Red-
fern and Owen and Lawrence, with Pratt
and French and Thompson, and others.

*Urundy says something’s got to be
dene, therefore, let it be done at once,
n]rln\lml Ralph Re:kl(‘“s Card ew.

h, vou shut up!" snapped fmmd;,
“Tf we waited for a slacker |

AL ve well to talk
rundy,” said K
Question is, what 7

somnt]nng
l.he Shell.
“Why, go to the blessed Moat Tfouse
and fetch those silly asses out!” replied
Grundy, as if in amazement that anyone
should have any possible doubt 1bm|t it.
When Grundy had made up lis mind
that a thing was so, then for all pr. al
prrposcs it wus so —to Grundy.
“Whether they there or not,
pose I gibed Lowther.
“Yog, of courss—I mean, 1o, you potty
Everrbody knows that they wie
hooted Grond

1 sup-

idiot |

I don't!" said
4 ! vmie, T think lh(‘Y are.
Bwte. that s not the same thing.

Tt is, to Grundy, old top ! murmured
Cardew.

HWhere
Grundy hotl

Bui that quers
For jusl then Tom Merry

e can thoy be?” demanded

remained unanswered.
and Talbot

came in together.  Both were locking
puzzled.

“What's the news, Tommy?" asked
Manners

“ Just en  Railton,” replicd Tom.

“Te sava it's a cortainty ﬂ.ml those threo
aren’t at the Moat Hou
“ But Grundy says the re, dear boy,”
said Cardew. t's like Raiiton’s tLU-h(‘
impudence to express a contrary opinion,

I must sav [
“0h, dey up!”  roared  Grundy.
“There’s too much piffle talked here !
“I've noticed that anyself, old bea
returned Cardew blandly, *“Why not try

holdin' your tongue
“fow does Radton know, Tom?”
asked Jack Blake.
“Yaas, wathah! With the vewy
highest wespect for Wailton, 1 can

' the mattal

nccept his <{=mmn a8 setl
gaid the noble Arthur- Augustus D Arey
R ouldnt Railton feel snubbed if he
eould hear!” remarked Lowther,
Tre GEM Lisnaey.—No. 58b.

“Let Tom Merry get a word in, can't
you?" growled Levison.

“Railton’s seen the professor,” said
Tom. *“Met him as he came from the
station,  The old bird positively denies
that Sclby, or Baggy has Leen

gaid Roylance

ts TS tha pruhwmr would

say that!” hnnh‘d Grundy. Ie pan’t
}J](-"‘V to admit kidnapping those three, is
e

“Nor likely to kidnap them, 1 should
say ! put in Clifton Dane. **Just fancy
anyone on this carth wanting to kidsap
Selby ! I'd rather catch a sore throat
myself; must less unpleasant t”

“ Ha, ha, ha!"

¥ But they ve gone—disappeared " suid
l'mgun "\\'!mt:wr you say won't
alter that.’

FOf course,
marked Kerr thot
regard for Skimmy
his approval of
manner. But T can b weep any
weeps over him even; and as for Selby
and Trimble —well, anyone who is sss
enough to want them may keep them
with my free and full consent; that's all

about it !”

“Not quite all, Kerr,” said Talbot
quietly. “Something's happened  to
them, and it’s up to us to give any help
we cin towards finding them, dor’t you

th
“Well, yes. old sport, as far ms that
oes.  Count me in.  But, T tell yvou
straight, il it was Ratty instead of Selby
—not that I love your Hun—TI wouldn't
laft my littie finger to help him ™
{ear, hear!” came from

they're not valuable,
htfully.
“hu In!r-h

re-
“1 have some
testified

nearly

every New TTouse fellow present.
r. Rale

hod bren even more fyran-
v of late.
i think about the pro-

fessor’s rtee, Tom?" asked 'Dick
Julian.
“1 don’t know what to t};m!r He
c-ugnt to I.nm But does he
“Does he " echoed Grundy scornfully.
SOf course llo does! Who should kaow
if h(- :luumt ~ .
vou, dear boy!”  repiied
i nrdm\.
“Me, vou silly fathead! How should

ivthing about it
“ Precisely what L was wonderin”,”” Car
dew said, grinuing. Yet you certainly
expressed yourself as bein’ in the know
a few mmutes ago,
“The point 13
know,”” said Talbot.
“ Iow conld the:
know it?7 asked T
ic might have been ﬂ\\n) when thes
were captured,” Toln i}

But he 2
“R.ulton s seen him.’
“ Yaas, wathah!
n ord fur that

1 know a

{hat he might not

¢ be there and he not

said Levison.

o st e WAL
you know, deah

ton’”
b

to the stati

He was going :
coming away from it,

“If he'd

Tommy, it \\.c»lll!} have suited your
thcory bettor,” said Manners.
“I'H admit that. But you've seen

something of the sort of brute that man
Stout of his is. Granted that the pro-
fessor miglt have been absent, don't you
think he might bave done this on: his
own *"

It sounds feasible!” eaid Kerr.
“From all we hear he doesn’t e
love visitors—takes them for epie
seems likely that Skimmy and Dag,
out to visit ihe Mont Iouse, and pretry
certain that old Seclby went there. e
atarted to go; we know that. I must
say there's some eircumstantial evidenee
against Stout, all things considered. - An
inquiry at the station might not be half o
bad move.”

0w OR
"SALE.

the station!” said Rediven, in
“But that’s right cut of the

I s

cried Tapmley-Lomles.  You
mean an inquiry sbout the professci’s
movements lately, Keorr "

Kerr nodde
“That's an idea.”
“I'll go,” Kerr s
will be time cnougl
“That be hange

said [nm Merry
fter Lo

anapped Grundy.

“You follows scem to think that any
tl!ﬂw will do.

“Well, vou wouldn’t start
away asked Dure

u(um veu?
[

when he
rouvite pupil 77

- “ hat will Linton
the absence of his
quired Cardew softly.

“Linton  be hanged! Who cares?
It's much morc import to reftue thos
chaps than to potter about over rott
dead languages, 1 supposc? Who's game
to follow

“To the station

“The station!” snorted Grundy,
huge contempt.  **No, ass; to the Me
House ! What do 1 care where the pro
fessor—if he is a professor, but I should
think he's much more likely fo be w
eriminal—is ? He's in this up te his
“mkui old neck, T'II bet.  Who'll fellow

wh

n ted

in-

2" asked Gunn.

"E)ol‘ t all once 1" said
Lowther,
“ Voluntoers for the Grundy Brigade !”

clurrupu-i Cardew.

speak  at

“Look here, cld chap, vou can’t go
Tou Lunw t d Wilkins. “Wa
to go in to classes in a {(w

minuteg."

“Blow classes ! Are wyou a set of

funka? Who's coming with me

Gcho apswers *Who?' " murmured

Lowther.
“But it ought to answer “Me " ob-

jected Cardew.

“That would be ungriommadical on the
part of Ech, replied Lowther. * More-
over, nobody's going to give Echo the
chance.””

Lowther appearcd to be right. Not
a single jumor alq.lmcl f..rmmi in re-
sponse to brm- s thriliing _appeal.
Tiven Gunn and Wilkins remained mute,

The fact ~that ‘\Ir Railton was satis-
fied that the missing master and beys
were not at the Moat Ilonse had its
welght, naturally. The next move ought
to coma from him or frem the Head.
Theirs was the responsibility.

Nevertheless, the majority

were i

clined to think that perhaps the I[rum-
master had beert too eastly conv
He did not know as much abou

Stout us they did, end it waus lik
the fact of Mr, Selby’s old acquaintas
with the professor weighed more heavily
with him than it did with them.

As Cardew rtemarked, it was quite
pessiblo for a man o be a bosom friend
by's and vet a complete Hun.

if ho were not a Hun, why
‘}muld he be fricndly with Selby at ail?
Grundy gave up his beld project, forf

the prese Fven the great George
Alfred conld  hardly  hepe to  carry
through such an expedition entirely on
his own.

But r dozen or so of the 8hell a
Fourth discussed  the matter togethe
uurulé, the  fow minntes  left befcre
lusses,  and unanimons in _ the

mu‘}xt io he dane,
. Railton

GH
Tlouse,” said Tom.
“That waz only because he didu’t think
of our going.” rep b
that LI'm kicking. X
go.” X
“8o de L7 Piggy said.

hink we ought to

ight

‘ivA' i,
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raid, you know. We cin L.\l\r the
son by surprise that way.
“But we con’t take 1!10
1d Fourth with us anne
No need for that,” Tom :mt\wrml
A dezen or so will be gnito enough,”
And wo must keep Grundy ont of
) Blnku saic. “He'd muek up evers-

garrt

whaole Shell

R sep. Woi out can !
& Hl Lowther,
“Of course we can, as
“Hea Then you
more a lot less about Grund
do. old top 17
o cannot force his pwesence upun
if we object,” remarked Gussy sagel
That would be v infwa di
n for old G 3
Think so, Gustavus

then, if you
e

know either a lot
than I

2 Well, we

CHAPTER 9.
Skimmy the Defiant.
REGRET extremely that T should
have becn guilty of an error of
judgment, sir,” said Skimpele to
Mer. Sclby.

‘1

" Skimmy looked really ]mmbiﬁ for ance.

1io realised that he had made a big mis-
take in waiting for the professor to come
up and release them.

‘You have indeed done S0, replied
the master ill-temparedly. “The fellow
Htout will probably ma himeelf ex-
ceedingly wnp[mn.mr about the breakage
«f that window.’

1 am not alluding to the breakage.

sir, 1 do not regard that as a mistake.
To me it seemed the only thing pessible
to be done, since there waas little, if any.
chance of making t prof
otherwise.”
But, after all, you failed to make
him lmk.r, nd the window remains
broken, with the consequent reckoning
i be mc! * sparled Mr. Selby.

“To my mind, sir, it is a_gross and
most unscientific error to judge oct
by their reealts or want of result,” an-
pwered Skimmy. I it was correct to
break the pane in order to effect our
liberatien, the fact that the purpose mis-
carried does not in any way impugn the

S50

oy

correctiess  of my Judgment in the
matter. As for my failing to make the
T-roﬁlunr hear, you participated in that

lure. ]
“You oyght to bave let me come!”

bleated Bagey. ou didn't yell half
loud enough Oh dear! We've lost
our chaues all through you two siily

asse s—1 meat, Skimmy's o silly ass,
Yoonoop i”

To what do von refer, Skimpole
asked Mr. Selby snappishly, after boxir
Baggy's ears. I really do not know
which of you twe boys is the mare in-
sufferable—Trimble, with his gross and
ble u!]]’nldenra\ tha sure mark of
nd, or you, with your jargon of
philesophy n...i Jogie and your complete
want of sense !

“Ugh! 1 L:.m\ somebody who's a
i sight insufferabler than either of
us!" mumbled Bag

“1 mgr(t thn my plnhmphy and my
! i t cot u\th your approval,
‘haps you will
alliow mae tu remark, however, that it is
possiffle your intellect may be at fault.

I referred to my f‘lrhr of judgment in not
sr\n.g to draw tion of the pr
fossor when I first pmu‘ncd him—that

is to say, as he entering the Jmuqo 2
“¥ou saw him he was going ini"”
howled M Selby

have a rt‘miy said—or, at least,
1 rrr‘-i —that, sir.”

“ And did not _tell me !
what have you done 27
The fault was one of o

Miserabla hoy,

ion rather
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than of eommissivn, sir, and T raade what
endeavour—-"

“¥ou have undone us!” cried Mr.
Belby, turning almost green, ** A worse
betrayal of trust I have never known.
Now we may all be murdered through
your overweening  scll.coneeit,  your
pragmatical cocksurenecss, vour—

I cannet. find words for your urh\r folly 1* B

“He's gane now, and ¥ likely he’ll
\:o ¢ mr\ back ngun“’ cl]ul Bagey,
advancing  furionsly - up Skimpole.
““'A‘ -.h l.“ all be lulir-nl in onr lle(h before
to-maorrow morning, and after that we

shall be kept locked up here for the rest
of our li
Nou

O,

Skimmy !
Oh,

you si
Yeu

—yot

tha
And Bagey, made hot with rage by his
baffled hopes, punched st Skinmy's
head,

But not alone in the broad bosom of
H'\-rlr‘y Trimble was the spirit of combat
sed.  Upon Herbert Skimpole  the
mgv‘ of the warrior came af that unex-
pected blow, and next moment Baggy
measured his length and breadth on the
floor.

Talirot would have taken joy in that
blow. Straight from the shoulder it
came, a3 Dbe had taught Skimmy to

strike, and on the fat chin it took Bagegy,
and Baggy crashed down.
Behind Skimmy’s spectacles S8kimmy's
ceyes glimmered with a baleful gleam.
Mr. Helby had_abused him unm
fully. Mr. Belby laoked as if meditating

an attack upon him. Let Mr, Selby
beware |
“Really, Skimpole—-—"
“1 vefuge to listen to vou. sir! Trimble
v me first, and 1 will not suffer

from

without,
anyone . 1
Do you dare to defy me, boy?

“1 certainly shadl not allow you
sirike me without striking back,
And T warn you that T can strike hard !

And Skimmy looked in triumph upon
the prostrate form of the sauirming
Baggy.

reta o~ 1ot

g

®

dare to  defy me—me, Skim-

“Yes, you! T've stood enough from
you! Come on, if vou jolly well want
anything !

It was &8s though a miracle had hap-
pened.  The elderly young philosopher
Lad suddenly been transformed into a
combatant eager for the frar. His very
speech had changed. Perhaps he knew
not what he said.

With a_face convulsed with wrath and
surprise Mr. Selby rushed at Skimmy.
Those defiant words weve as oil to the fire

of his anger, already hot.

His arm swept round, and his hand
should have descended heavi sore-
].\.'m[-' in the neighbourhood of Skimmy’s
aft

But it did not! Tt was Mr. Selby
himse!f who descended heavily. A hony
fist smote him abont the region of the
lA-\(‘ungl highest waistcost hutton.  The
punch should not have felled a man of
Mre, Sclby's weight; but it came with
such a shock of surprise to him that he
went staggering backwards, and dropped
to the floor mm a mighty 'hum'p

“Now gow've done it, Skimmy!”
hoated Baggy, half in fear half in ex-
ultation. ' Serve the old beast right,
ariyway ! But it'l]l jolly well serve youn
ri 'hl ton, when he gets at you! My

brief _madness passed  from
Skimmy. He looked down at the angry
master, and he felt sorry.  But he did not
feel exhctly repentant.  Mr. Selby really
ad h(~<m too much for even a phileso-
pher’s patience.
“ Allow me to assist you to your fect,
.7 he said politely.

Three -halfpence, 11

“Do not think that T shall permit this
gro ssault to pass unpunished, Skim-
pol fumed the master, accepting the
proffered hamd.  ““Yau shall pay dearly
tor this ! Buch absolutely vnparalleled in-

pudence s—is absoluiely without
parallel in the whole of olasti
friaal OB, ect sHall GilEas: for

from no desire
able aspect npon
for nnsnlf but

iy I point out, sir.
to put an unduly fav
the unfortunate affaic

purely in the interes \('n( that
the assault wae, ab origi ra?- I
merely resisted it to the Imcr uf my
ability,” replied Skimmy, in  his most

preoiac ™Manner.

“Bah ! was aill Mr. Selby could find
l() say.
“Now then—now then, what's all ihis

row up here #* demanded Silas, thrusting
his head in at the door.

No one answered him. Mr, Selby cast

a glance towards the bed, us if meditat-
my a dive under it. Paggy roiled over
sehind it.  Both were afraid of the gun:
But it is hardly likely that they would
have given Silas bald detlance even had
they known that the gun was at the
bottom of the moat.

$o breakin’ our winders, will you?

growled Silas. * Good thing for you, my
tine fellers, as old l’nmp hu] to go off
agin in a hurry, or 1 am’t sayin’ what
might not have been done to you for
that!  Old Pomp’s a bad *un to cross,
an’ spies he can’t bear uohow ! * Leave
me to deal with il ni, Silas!” says he,
looking very stern *Keep ‘em under
'lc.rk an' kay till T come back,” he_says,
“an’ whatever you do, take care o' timt
rascal as ealls himself a friend of mine,’
cays he. That’s you, ugly mug !” roared
Silas, shaking a hairy st nnder the nose
of Mr. Belby.

The Third Form maste
back, his tecth fairly chattering.

“D-d-d-d-do you m-memean to s-85-8a%
t Professor Burnham knew of my pre-
e here and went away giving you
instructions to pmlum; this illegal and
unjustifiable detenion ™ he stammered.

a1

taggered

t

n't L osayin' so, you long-legged
swab?"
My, Selby looked wmost completely
ﬁnhh{-rgnbtcel.
“He knew- he knew, i Jd Jdid not

he demanded.

hasten to my rolease '
call me a liar?

‘Do yon want to
suapped Silas.

Mr. Selby done so lie would hava
no wrong. To say the
, Silag was drawing upon his imagin

For the professor had gone away
in complete ignerance of the prisoners of
the Moat JTouse, and even when answer-
ing Mr. Railton’s questions be had not
remembered  the noises swhich  had
attracted his attention when at the gate.
Professor Pompey Burnbam was a very
ahsent-minded man.

Silas had done queer things within the
professor’s knowledge ;. but the bagglng
and imprisonment of (hrce supposéd spies
was bis record achievement {o date, and
he was not quite easy in his mind as to
how the professar would take it when he
knew.

AMr. Selby sat down on the bed with a
thud, and put a band to his brow,
Skimmy felt almost sorry for him.
Skimmy, though not usuaily suspicious,
did net bel lieve the yarn told by Silas;
but he could see that M. Selby did,

“Old Pomp wohildn’t let yon have any
dinner if was here,” said Silas, with a
grin.  “But I'm softer hearted than him,
You'll zet it in two or three hours, I dare
say. The cook’s having a nap pow, along
of not sleepin’ well last night.”

With that he left them.
had gone, Baggy Dleated :

“ Didn t vou see, sir, he hadn’t got his
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Dizectly he
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wer? T you'd gone for him yon eould
Tave downed hiny easy 1"
“Why did you not tell me {hat sconer,

Trimbla? What is the use of the in-
formation now? Of all the atupid and
offemsive Dbovs I ever met xou and
Hkimpole undoubtedly the worst !"g"

you've got eves, haven't you?
grunted Baggy,

Mr. Selby did wnot reply. A lon
pilence followed, broken only now anc
¢hen by a groan of anguish from Bages,
as he thought-of the sleeping cook and
the uneooked dinner.

Put (he sleeping cook must have been
another of Rilas’ fictions, for when, abont
{wo o'clock, they got their meal, it was
plainly not of that dax’s cooking, and
none of it was liot, not even the potatoes.

Skimmy ate what ha could get, which
in dignified silence. Mr.
§ £ A in the most undignified
way with I - over the nine-tenths or
so of the meal, which they managed to
annex between them. Baggy gob very
jitile more than the master, and felt
horribly aggeieved aboutb it.

CHAPTER 10.
Skimmy the Adventurous.
I’J.‘ wwas well on in the afternoon hiefore

any  one of the three took any
further step in the direction of the
plauned escape.

Alr. Selby lay on oune bad, Baggy on

. other. Skimmy sat in the window-
geat. 'Mr. Selby groaned and tossed;

uggy dozed, snored, and woke to bedew
the  bedelothes  with  snivelling  fears
Skimpole meditaled.  He could alw.
do that, even with things at their worst
But he missed tervibly his favourite light
reading —the entertaining works of the
renowned PUrofessor Balmycrumpet

All threa wera feeling af odds with one
another, and distinctly  sullky.  Bat
Skimmy, as became a philosopher, was
the first to emerge from the cloud of
sulkin

lh-‘cli;upiw-‘lr"d for a moment under
the bigger bed. and came back with the
(hing they had meant for a rope

Uiris he contemplated ver, ught-
fullv. It did noi strike him as quite t
kind of rope he cared to risk his neck
to; i he saw no way to improve it
From his peint of view, therefore, the
risk had to be tgken with the thing as it
was, since no boetter might be, for to
take the risk his mind was made up.

“What are you doing with that, Skim-
pole 7 snapped My, Selby, turning on
bed, and fixing a pair of lack-lustre
sos upon the genius of the Shell.
< At present, siv, 1 can hardly say that
T am doing anything with it. I am not
quite sanguine that anything at ali cal-
culated to help us in onr present situation
can be done with it. But only experi-
rment ean solve that doubs.”

AL You mean that you have not
given up ihe hope of ascending by meana
of the chimney, and descending with the
—article ¥ returned Mr.

Selby.

A hppeiul glow came into Lis exes, and
e loofwd quite interested,

“T have cerfainly not given up the pro-
sir " replied Skimm,
Do it, my boy, and we will let Lis-
gones be hrgones id the master, with
an 1

t genero:
; be much good to old
Skimmy when he's broken his silly old

neck 1" epoke  the voice of  Baggy.
“Don't you go, HI my ! T ain’t going
to be laft alone with that old—with Mr.

Selby—s0

tell you sivaight! Ile's
nearly

as dangerous as that mad

= Trimble, how dare you!”
Tig Gra Lisrary.—~No. 555,

“7T¢'s all vors well, sir, but vou ain't
safe! I should be afraid of you without
Skimmy, You fly off into one of your
waxes, and go for a chap like—like old

ta 1™

“Do not b absurd, Trimbi said
Skimmy. * Mr. Selby has allowed him-
self to bo betrayed into paroxysms of
anger nnworthy of a scholar and a gentle-
man; but feel suro that he regreta
them, and that there will ba no reeur-
rence of them in my absence.”

If Mr. Selby was not on the verge of
another unworthy paroxysm  his  face
belied dim. e was fairly gritting his
teeth. But Le said nothing. He did pot
wani to choke Skimmy off his enterpe

“Tt will be best to wait until after
toa,” said Bkimmy, after a brief space of
further consideration.

“Oh, L shonldn’t, if T wero you—not if
vou're realiy going.” ggy  said.
“Pain’t much tea weo're likely to get
not more than enough for two, anFway.
"Tain’t worth stopping for, really,
Skimmy "

“1 sras not thinking of feod, but
rather of the light,” answered the Lold
adveniurer. T should like to time my
attemupt e that twililght shall ewper-
vena when I reach the roof. The ascent
of the chimney would present difficulties
in the darkness; but wonld rather
cross the courtyard under the friendly
shades of oncomiriz night, I admit.”

“FHow do you kuow when they're going

to bring us our teat” asked Bagey
bitterly. “There don’t secm any proper
hours for meals o at all, Disgracciul,

I call it!

S think that something might really
Le done to improve thai—er—rope before
Skimpole makes his attempt,” said Mr.
Solby, getting off the bed.

Ti had ocowrred to hitm that S Jim's
would Lardly be a plaasant place for him
if Skimmy should chance to break his
neck in his dauntless enterprise.

The three of them set to work on the
rope again, They took it all to picces
as a preliminary step, That could do no
harm, at worst, for it could scarcely be
made o more inefficient rope than it was
befare they tackled it anew.

1t is doubtful, however, whether it «
a much more efficient one. No longer
thick to the extent of not allowing of 2
proper. grip, it was, by the time they
had finished, so thin here and there that
Mr, Selby certainly would not have
trusted his valuable neck to it. But then,
of eourse, Skimmy was a much lighter
cight then AMr. Selby.

“Ther've forgotten all sbout tea, the
beasts {” groaved Baggy.

The sun had set now, and very soon it
would be getting dusk.

“Teg is really a matter of very little
consequence  to  me, Trimble,” said
Skimmy.

s to e, though,” Bagey growled.

*If they come up while vou ave making
the attempt, Skimpole——""

But even as Mr. Selby spoke they
come, ‘The rope was thrust nnder one
of the beds, and the little dumb man
brought in a tray. Silas steod at the door,
but did not speak & word. His facetious
my of & few hours carlier seomed fo
have paseed, leaving him eurlier than
aver.

11 and his aide-de-camp departed,
mmy swallowed a hot cup of tea,
wolfed a single slice of bread-and-batter,
and announced that he was now ahout
to make his venture.

- " said Baggy, ercing the
food supply greedily.

Skimmy twisted the rope round his
lean body, and stood upright in the grate.

is voice came hollowly to them.

“T do not nuticipate any considerable
u-u!!ty in the ascent of the chimnez,”

Next moment his feet disappeared.

It really must have been quite an casy
chimney to clinh, for within five mmutes
Skimmy had reached the top of it. A
kind of ledge helped him part of the way
up; and affer that he found holes whers
b a ehould have been, and, by bracing
his back against one side, and using
hands d feet upon the other, he made
the passage.

Tle was rather grimy when he emerged,
but not sooty. e was also rather breath
less and tired, but ho was in ne w
daunted.  ¥ndeed, his fecling was one
of trinmph. The task he bad set out to
do seemed to him almost s good as done.

But in thus deeming he erved. He was
a long way off the end of it yet.

He unwound from about himself the
thing that was to serve es a rope. He
regarded it rather doubtfully,

There were plenty of fellows at St
Jim's whose courage was past all donbt.
‘They feared nothing. Bat there was a
difference between courage and fool-
hardiness; and pechaps it was rather L
latter qualicy than the former that in-
duced Skimmy to trust bimself to that
weird rope.

Taom Merry or Talbot or Blake wonld
have shied st descending by the rost
reliable of ropes fastened by Skimmy,
whose notions of a knot were anything
but scont-like. Nothing better could b
expected of him than a very imperfect
grannyknot, so that it was guite on the
cards that the rope would give at the
top before it had time to break.
immy was unconseicus of Lis
own deficiencies.  He was more than a
little bit prond of the knot he made. It
was intricate cnough, in all conscience.
But it held when he tuggad at it, pos
sibly because he was carcful not to toz
too hard.

He lowered himseli earefully, if
clumsily, over the guticr of the roof. Not
until ho had begun to dangle did he
veally understand the nature of the fusl
ho had set himseli,

Swarming down a rope i3 a fask well
within the capacity of the average bov.
But Skiramy was handie by com-
plete ignorance of how even to make a
start about it

“ et me see,” he murroured, dangling
painfully, already beginning o fce% the
unaccustomed strain npon  his freble
hiceps. ““Trimble said something about
going down an inch or two at 8 time,
keeping hold of the rope. M 1 shilt ore
hand e 1

Skimmy had shifted one hand, and the
natural resuli had been to seb the rope
swinging. He did not like the ascillation
at all. But he saw that the edge of the
voof had receded slightly, and from that
he gathered resolution fo shift his hands
aERIL.

“Dear me ! he muttered. * Fhis exer-
cise is extremely diffienit and by no
means free from pain. Dut I muat per-
severe.”

He got a fow feet further down, and a«
he dangled his feet touched a window-
jedge. He reached out and rasped the
open sash with bis right hand, still grip-

ping the rope with his left.

The room into which he looked had
no (i\k“.‘llpmnt- An idea flashed into his
head.

it would be hetter to get
in here,” he murmured.  “On the other
Land, the door may be locked. In that
case I should be trapped. There is always
the rope, however.”

But shere Skimuy erred, T £
neither constructed nor_tied for all ever
lasting. He gave, gnite unconseioualy,
a harder tug at it, and felt it give in his
hand.

The shock of surprise nearly threw him
off the window-ledge, But he matched at
the sash and saved himsclf from falling.

“ Perhaps
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Then happened what seemed to Skimmy
gomething like a miracle.

The rope broke off short.
new end dangle above his he
he gasped at it in astonishme
it drop and disappear entirely.

The thing had broken, and almost at
the same moment Skimmy's knot had
given way!

“Dear me! How exceedingly extra-
ordinary I muttered Skimmy, cinging
to_the open sash.

Tt wa= lucky that hm courage held fast,
o his life would | \n lv have been worth

He saw a
But as
it hie saw

a moment’s purchase, 1t was lncky, also,
that he did not Iuok down.
Somehow, he maneged to get the

upper sazh a little lower.
:ll over it into the room.

Y Ow-wow 1"

It was a half.stified yell, though the
fall bad hurt him » pood deal. e re-
membered, even as he opened his moath,
that Silas must not hear him.

He picked himsclf up, and moved at
ones to the door. The door was locked !

Here, at first glance, seemed a blow
that shattered all his hopes. But Skimmy,
fairly embarked on a career of adven-
ture, had not come so far to be daunted
easily.

e examined the lock. Tt was old and
ruety, of the kind that are affived to the
doot, and it mioved quite perceptibly
under his hand as he pressed upon the
top of it

ooy nntly think that T could get this
thing off,” he murmured.

And he Jooked round for
with which to operate upon it.

Then he fairly

something

An old and rusty poker lu?( in the
grate. Skimmy got to work with that.
And it was a long, tedious, and rather

painful job for so clumsy a workman.
Skimmy barked his knuckles and banged
his thumnbs, and got into a perfect bath
of perspiration. Also, he made con-
siderable noise, though e hardly |l|o\x,r,v}a
of that in his engernesd.
down below, heard nothing.

At last the lock gave way, clanging to
the floor. By this time it had grown so
dark that ’-ﬁm—muy could hardly see the
thing as it lay there,

He pulled open the door, stepped out
with fast-beating heart, and stood in a

musty  corridor, blinking  uncertainly | Talbot. *Must have been asleep, T
nimut him. fanev.”

Then he heard heavy footsteps on the | “Tt’s guecr.,” said Kerr
stairs, and locked wildly for a place of | n't often give it
refu k it into  his \\th‘n oid

Th
br. He squeeezd himself into this just
in time. He held his breath .as Silas
passed him, without a light.

Silas had’ hia pun again. Ile had fished
n up from the bottom of the moat. Dut
kimmy did not see the gun; he hardly
saw r}m, indeed.

T ho man p'\:aml on, unaware
ness.
amy seuttled xln\\ushhv
might be'on his way ta the room in which
Mr. Belby and Baggy were, and he was
uot likely to fail in noticing the fact that
one of the three prisoners wos absent,

But Bilas was not bound on a visit to
the prisoners, or he would have taken a
light. They had none just then.
Skimmy dared not even try the big
frout dogr. He made for the unknown
back regions, hoping for a way ont in
that dircetion,

He peeped into th
the little old grey
Skimmy fled on.

“ Bureka 7 he murmured, as the latch
of a door in the scullery gave to his hand,
and he stepped outside—free !

Well, not quite free, pelhaps. There
was the gate to be opened, or the wall to
be scaled. Thero was the drawbridge to
be lowered, or the moat to be waded.

i “But at least he was on his way to free-
ddm.

his

of

kitchen, and saw
an at work there.

i
re was an aleove in the wall elosa |
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CHAPTEx 11.
Forestalled 3
“ TADY, 'Inihnt”"
R It was Tom Merry who whis-
pered those words,
Talbot sat up at once.
“T'm ready, Tom,” he sai
Manuers and Lowther were » already out
of bed. ‘Tom went now to the bed of
Kaugaroo, woke him, and passed on to
(lifton Dane, who was not asleep, Glyn
was away. e could hardly have been
left behind had he been there, when his
two staunch chums were of the patty.
Gore was also arous "
The projected reseue vapﬂdjtmn would
be a pretty big one, anyway. There was
no keeping Blake, ‘T Arey, Herries, und
Digby out of i Figgina & Co. had also
insisted in being of the party. They were
to join up in the qu-u] Then Tevison,
(live, €ardew, Rovlance, and Durranee
had 2ll claimed inclusion. This left the
Fourth with a representation of twelve as
against the Shell’s seven.  But the matter
was scarcely one into which Form ¢ alry
entered. The Fourth-Formers made it
very clear that Baggy's personal mer|
if any, as Cardew observed—had noth
to do with their keenness for the quest.
Figuing & Co. were on the spot. Kerr
had paid his proposed visit to the station.
and had learned that the professor had
merely visited the Moat House for a very
brief time after an nhsence of a couple of
days in town. This naturally confirmed
the theory that Silas Stout might have
acted on his own against the missing
tric—a theory which was, as has bees
orrect.
astion of going to Mr. Railton
again had been diseussed
really keen on daing that.
be convinced, and he wi
forbid the rescue expedition if he got
\um? of it.
“ Managed to choke off G
said Kerr to Talbot, as
her waiting their turn to get over the

but no one was

Grundy, then
they stood

ge
wall, Half n dozen or more, including
Tom and Figgins, were n_r-aml\, over.

But the moon was rising, and there was
only ane safe.place to Ie the wall under
its Yight—where the biz tree made a |
shadow to screen them.

“ Pidn’t hear a sound of him,"” replied

ium 17
But it did not ocenr to either Talbat or
Kerr that Grundy had not been asleep,
that, in fact, Grundy had not beep there.
The great George Alfred, resenting
lotly the failure of the rest to volunteer
for the projested afternoon e¢xpedition,
had forgiven Wilk nd Gunn for the
defection, but had refused even to cor
sider the question of forgiving anyone
dae.  He could lead Wilking and Gunn,
The rest were so stupid that they refused
to follow his lead. They wero even stupid
enongh to cast_doubts on his capacity for
leadership, which seemed to Grundy the
very height of absurdity.
Gunn and Wilkins were not keen.  But
canstant dropping will wear away a stone,
and Grundy was at them throughout prep
on_the subje
They gave way at last, as they had
often given way before, to the abstinacy
of their study-mate
Mind you, thour;h Grundy, Tdon'ta
bit believe wo shall be able to get in,”
said Wilking,
“From all T ean make out the place is
hkc a giddy furtnrem " added Gunn.
“ And if we can’i gct. in we can’t rescun
those chapsy’ observed Wilkins sapiently.
Grundy snorted disdainfully.
“You can leave all that to me,” he
said, with a lofty wave of his big ﬂgM
!ﬂﬂﬂ-

T

ree-halfpence,
.

1 suppose we can leave the dog to

sked- Gunn meek
“You may suppose that
and you'll not be far wron
you imagine [han T'm a
William Gunn?’
I don’t believe vou're afraid of
Sometimes I think vou haven't
enough to be!” answered Gunn.
Gunn was not lacking in pluck, but ha
was of rather a bookish, thoughtful turn
of mind, and had to Brace his courage
ze Grundy went to danger
ns i ‘Thera was fighting blood
in his veins, He did not always enjoy the
dif nto which his extreme readi-
ness to bli\r rvisks led him; but perhaps in
that he did not differ [hm\ other heroes.
Grundy shorted again, in high contempt
for what he tock for Gunn's lnck of
spitit.  But possibly Gunn and Wilkins,
who were ready to go, though they did
not half faney the risk, were really show-
s much pluck as Grondy, to whom
isk meant nothing.
The three slipped oub of
fully half an hour before Tom Merry &
‘o. They went down in their pylamas to
Study No. 3, whero they had left clothes
in readiness, Tt was not the easiest of
things for the heavy-looted Grundy to get
out of the dormitory unheard and un-
noticed : but in the buzz of talk which
was still going on he contrived to do it.
Gunn and Wilking had no difficulty in
stealing silently after him.
_They were well on the road before the
rival and much bigger band of adven-

y.
if_you like,
cither. Do
aid of a dog,

No;
anything.
e

Iie dormitory

turers started,

CHAPTER 12.
A Rolt for Fréedom.
EANWHILE, at the Moaat
Honse, Skimmy was boldly mak-
ing his bid for the freedem of
himself and his companions in
misfortune.

He suiffed as he stood in the smaller
courtyard ontside the scullery  door.
Theré was a stable somewhere close at
hand, he was sure. He could smell it.

And the ol of the stable brought
back to his mind Peter, the niebald pony,
whosa acquaintance he had made when
the professor, in a luckless hour for
Skimmy, Bagey. and the professor’s boy-
hond vhnm Mr, ry Selby, had driven
over to Bt Jim’s.

In Skimmy's ¢

w

s Peter was a steed of
t

rave pace and high sp He could
hardly have been very fast, or Skimmy
would not have been a ta_overhaul

him when he ran away; but Skimmy was
nat the mostly likely person to perceive
this, eminent reasoning
powers, gined himself to
ave shown specd worthy of a erack
inter ou that cecnsion.
his is fn- tunate indeed I murmured
If I can once get the pony
aver the drawbridge and mount him, pur-
suit by that most eccer rie i daw’(‘ruu%
individual with the gun will be Jlm(\‘ﬂfv
out of the question. Tt ix true that he
ww fire zt me; but, after all, T shall be
rusining no risk that our gallant defenders
overseas do not run, and in this very un-
certain light it Is most nulkely that ha
will hit me.”
Tt occurred to him at this junctove that

(]

it would be wise to make sure of being
able to get open the gate and raise tha
dx-vvhridy,o. before  conducting  Peter

thither. i very spirited animal might
not_stand patientl

Skimmy did not know Peter really well.
One of Peter's shining virtues was a
readiness to stand paw\nll) anywhere,
and he carried it out so  far that it
sometimes ceased to be a virtue, for he
wounld not always go when it was re-
quired of him. But Peter was elderly
and queer in_temper, an like most

Tre Gew Lisrasy.—No, 555.
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elderl

individuals who are queer-tein-
. he did unexpected things at times.
Skimmy stole out of the smalier
rourtyard at the back into the more
spacions one upon  which the gate
opened  he  heard & low, threatening
rowl. Cirip was on the alert, it seemed.

For a moment Skimmy hesitated.  He
dreaded dogs at any time. Fowser had
never been a friend of bis. But he over-

eume his dreac He could reach thoe
wate, while giving Grip a fairly wide
berth, and he did zo.

It may have been luck, or it may have
Leen genius, but Skimmy found out the
secret of the gate within five minutes,
Tressure on & certain spot opened and
closed # without the necessity of touch-
ing it. Fe had guessed as much, and Le
found the spot.

The drawhridge was up, and the seerct
of the d:ﬂ\anruig(\ did not reveal itself so
© ml In fact, it did not reveal itself

l or fully half an hour Skimmy fumbled
h it iu the darkness to no purpese.
is hands wers sore and bruised, and his
eenan, of touch was deadened -a heavy
ndicap to fight against” But he stuc
to his task. In the lexicon of Herbert

npole there was no such word as
L' or if it were there he had no use

or . .

And at last the drawbridge dropped.
Why it dropped Skimmy did not know,
though he could guess that he had
teuched the spring which released it with-
out knowing that he was doing so.

1t did not go down suddenly or noisity,
mit 1t went down, and the light of

umph dawned upon the face of Skimmy
n as the moon rose above the horizon.

For a minute or two he steod contem-
plating the path to freedom. He was
tempted to take it at once.

It would have been wiser to do so. He
had only to reach St. Jim's, and the
capiivity of those he bad left behind was
bound to end within an hour or two.
Silas could hardly hold out against the
forces that would be brought against him
when once the truth was known.

But Skimmy's heart melted as
thought of Mr. Selby and Trimble,
Ay and tell of their plight would be a
fame. deed, too, compared with a triple
vscape |'ngu|eez'ﬂ1 by his courage end
FOSOUFCE.

Vanity and a soft heart betrayed him
into fresh risk

ilo made up his mind to steal back
jnto the house after saddling Peter—if
any saddle might be found for that noble
clesd—release Baggy and the master, and
Jet them ro his flight.

Ho was ready to give up Peter to Mr.
Belby. In fact, the thought of mount-
ing that fiery, untamed steed was nok to
his taste.

Baggy conld clutch one sticrup, ho the
other. Bre. Selby could spur Peter o a
gallop, and they would clatter over the
deawbridgo and down the moonlit read
before Silas had any chance to use his

o

guu,

Tt was foolish, but at least it was
pine For r-tmlmg back into danger
For th o of two people whom he posi-
tively disliked was & deed that many a
fellow at St. Jim's reckoned far bolder
than Skimm nnghnlm\e shied at

le got T uxdl-'cl and  saddled

Leforo he tered thoe house.

This was » lighter task than ha had
nuticipated. - e found an_old saddle
\\i ch a{\ﬂmed to fit, and a bridla which

. on _somchow, though it hardl
ed, and Peter gave no trouble at :11]y
stood like a lamb.
Then Skimmy etole

back throngh thv
Fuinted a0 publiched weekdy by
A R e AR

o Yroprisiors ot Plec
ltlbmlrnr Exdner

, past the open kitehen door, and
. He neither saw nor heard any
thing of Silas, who was at that moment
busy in the upper room where was ihe
crane,

At the door of the place of captivity
Skinny halted.  When that door was
shut it was locked-—on the inside, that is.
But it would probably be ecasy enough
to apen it from the outside.

it proved so. A mere turn of the
knob was enough.  Skimmy was strougly

tempied to stop o mvestigate this mat-
ter.

It was the kind of thing which

w0 chance to do that. As
he stepped inside, Mr. Selby jumped to
his feet in astonishment. His face could
not be scen, but the tone of his voice did
not suggest pleasure or gratitude.

Tho fuint light of the rising moon
coming through the grimy window glim-
mered on Skimmy's glasses, and both
Baggy and the master recognised him at

ong
I had
place

pole ! Bless my soul!
!htmyht lh&t you were clear of th
t sped Mr. S
#0 arpanged
~escapn together—w
© be, but without any

4 f-\l\:mpok —-Tery foolish
. “You have be: en
Bless my soul,

ing valuable timo. do
not that '

“Pardon sir; bui more time will be
lost if we do not act at onee.  Follow me,
if vou plxue"’ said :Skmunv dramatie-
Aal

And he led the way.

Baggy followed, trembling at  the
knees, but eager to get away, Mr. Selby
hesitatod, then also went, grombling in

an undertone. .

Still there was no sign of Silas.

They reached the smaller cour
and Skimmy led forth Peter in prid
“You will mount, if you please,
said, in an eager whisper.
‘Mount? Do not be absund,
pole I rasped Mr, Selby,

“ Here, T will, Skimimy volunteered
Baggy., * Mr. b'('lb_\r dori’t want. to, you
lnmw. and you're such a duffer; you
can 't vide. Lemme get on ]11m' v

N5, Trimble, no§ To

“I absolutely refuse, Skimpole, to cu-
danger my neck 12, to say nothing of
the ridienicus figure 1 should eut.”

“Get to the gate at onece, then, sir.
1f you will not ride, T will, and pnmhlv
yoi can clutch at Ihe. stlrtup and so-——"

“ But what about me " bleated Baggy.
“You ain’t going to collar that pony,
Skiminy, you sclfish beast! Oh, dear, I
shall bo 16ft behind, and that beast will

Blim-

kill me "

“The pony is strong. Ile will bear
two,” said Skimmy. “Why, where is
Mr. Selby?”

The master, far more anxions for his
own_safety than for them, was already
making his way fo the gate.

“There he goes!” howled Baggy, for-
getting all caution in his fear
scrambled somehow into the

Skimmy
.“M('lﬂ&‘..
“0w-yow ! Don’t be a cad, Eﬂummy
1uu can’t leave me, you rot

et up behind me,
quick, or the horse may run away
Fear lent agility to Baggy. IIr. pulled
himself up .somehow, and hugeed
Skimmy with his fat arms.
Ii wis L-uou.gh to breuk I’eter s bdnk.

ﬂl\luo 'Fm mg-Lon
{wbane, and Wi
Sarurday,

e
Towa and Tol

Ao

a«‘ 1 B
Aniton, Ao
Sceptomber 238th, 1

Now o
SALE,

Though it failed to r]u that it affected
Peter's temper.  He bolie

kimmy ingged hard at the bridle, and
headed for the gate,

Mr. Selby was already there, but the
gate was shut. Mr. Selby fairly shouted
nay as he realised this.
le the house Bilas heard that shout,
d out of the window, jumped into
the lift, and sent it hurrying down. Ilo
seized his pvln in the hall, and burst out
of the front deor Jike a tornado.

The gate was open now. Skimmy had
not dared fo dismount, but he had told
the panic-stricken Mr, Selby what to do.
Peter, pawing the ground, snorting, and
le:hnlg out with his heels, was a rare
handful for Skimmy, snd Baggy was in
such a frenzy of alarm that ho was yelling
nb the top of his voice.

“QOw-vow ! ITurry up, Mr. Selby " be
hooted. "Oh, hurry up, )On silly old
fcmll He's coming. Ile's got his gun.

Yooop !
Out of the gate sped Peter, but with

Ina i‘(-ot ou the drawbridge he renred.

Siop, ov I'll shoot youl” roared

sil

Mr. Selby pulled up. The plunging
pony it frout, the supposed madman in
the rear, made a combination too dread-
ful for his nerv He stood just inside
the gate, shaking with fright.

Silas yushed up. He did something—
Mr. Selby could not sce what—and at
once the drawbridge began to rise, going
up from the outer edge in a manner that

proved very embarrassing to the fiery,
untamed steed’s double burden.
“Yarooooh ! howled Bagg_v. as he
Aoundered back ever the pony's imj
Skimmy clung dm-p[»rnh-i" th
animal’a neck. Ife had lost his wat in
the saddle. He was slipping sideways,

but he still clung, and not & sound eame
from his lips.

he drawbridge continued fo risc.
Peter slewed ronnd somehow, and got all
four hoofs on terra-firma. Skimmy, still
dumb with agitation, slipped off.

“My bat!” gasped George Alired
Grundy.
And st that moment a cloud passed

aver the moon,
in darkne

and everything was veiled

CHAPTER 13.
All Grundy’s Fauli 1

RUNDY and his {fellowiadven-
turers had come up just in time
to see something.

But what it wa¢ they had seen
they did not know.

They had heard something, too.  But
in that wail of anguish they had failed to
recognise the voice of Baggy.

“My hat!” gasped Grundy.

“Tt%s a ghmt"' bvurbled Gunn, badly
shaken, .

“ Looked like a horse!™ said Wilkins,

also in some fear, bt less ready to belicve
in the supernatural than Guni.
“Oh, come on!” hooted Grundy.

IHa, tou, was alarmed, but not quite
daunted,

Wilkins clutched Lim by the arm.

“You silly idiot 1" he panted., “ Xou'll
only go ﬂnp into (]m moat !

“What i T saw wmethmq it
did Ioo}. lxke a honxe. And there was
something on but it wasn’t like a
man. I don’d lw'ixme it had a head!”
said Guun, his voice guavering

Then the clond rolled from before the
moon, and they saw.

But they saw no horse, no rider, head;
less or headed. They saw only the closed
gate and the muddy stretch of meat.

(t mmamd on page 16.)
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