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CHAPTER 1. LTt sounds ressonuble enaugh,” " Sense, old top!”
p Lowthe d. I hink even Railt S, 1 , Lowther! [ i
Talkiig It Orer. Guld seo Tt that way.r e I g dry up, Loy Fou might Bave

8 a fair question whether we T . —— T 2 panten, o

ought not to tell Railton, and know t}nev re lhn'rA"’ Tom Merry “That’s another thing G Iy’ neve
: AL E s . ¢ Grundy never
leave it to him what should b | gy 'y yore we have another shob wt et | had.” put e Comcgany
ke <¢ | ting them out without letting on to “Pve as much modesty as you have,
reginall, Taboly of the. Bliell ab St bneiion» R yon swanking idiet!” hooted Grosly.
O A Pounards to 8 growe.o ] “Ha, ha, ha! * Just about as much,” agreed Cavder.
I!\[! = :‘m.!n:‘ ourth in ¢ jun u.gh:}.m, Tom ! T allbui1 said, w,lmlr IL-; ha, ha 1"
‘ommon-room. g ; { humouredly.” “I was only thinking that |  Ralph Recknes {;’uhh-w cortainly coutd
u;w[;ﬁilr him  what?™  asked  Monty | oy mirhi not bc-]-n \cly}keen' on stay- {nat have been scoused of any excess of
41 % oy ing i prison any longer than they have | that quality. e Joved the hmelight
What v Joaw, - of cours to. cvery whit as much as Grindy did, but

“ Ah, but v;hat do we know, r boy?”
wlrn\nlcd Cardew of the Fourh, 24
‘Well, T really think we might say we | dnnger?” asked )
know now that Selby and Skinmy and Well, no, OF cowrse, you can't tel!
Trimble are prisoners at the Moat [ what a half-crazed fellow like S
House. " do.  But if he had meant to do ther W
“Are you dead sure you know that, old | real harm I fancy it would have fully  characterised  as  turnip-headed
seout ! gibed Lowther. done before this.  And there's anoth maniacs.  Perhaps it had not been 4 ovy
: nothing’s | bright of them to follow Grundy's ]

“Do you think thm are in any real | he had different methods of seenring
T

» which Ju Ml-[ |u

ug, whom he now rather ungrate

“Grundy says so. He and Gunn and | thing. —If ho is dangerous ;
\\'i}l((i::n;:lyw*:lv:n:n’ ° 1 more likely t0 make him break ont and | once again, in spite of all the memories
“Did they? Gunn says he saw what [ do something desperate than having the | they had of what following that lead had

police fetched in to make him give them | brought upen them in the past. Dt it
up—which would be the game Railton | was searcely Grundy who should have
tain about its hp.m_i,,}fmmv one—thinks | and the Head would zo in for, T sup- | crumbled af that
it had something on its back, which might | pose. If we could only get inside tl Two days hefo: Herbert Skimpole
have been Baggy or Skimmy, without a | Place, and reseue them by foree of arm the Shell and Baggy Trimble of

2 What did you see | 3t would lw a heap safer for them, I| Fourth had 4||'ﬂup§x.uul e somew hat

a
he took for a ghostly steed. Grundy says
it was a horse, anyway, but isn'i so cer-

head.  Wilkins-——
Wilkins? I don’t precisely recall your | should say. wysterions fashion. They were Mm.=.4
version.” “And a score for us,” remarked | to have gone together to viit Prof
“Oh, stop rotting, Lowther!” growled | Kangaroo, Burnham, a scentific gentleman
George Wilkins. ~ “I really think ncw | *Nobody could make a big fuss if wo | lived at_the Moat House, soma tvo
ut Lo«

th.n it was one of those two, you know.” | fetched them out,” eaid ‘\me-xs “ Tt | three miles from
‘Sure it was!” snapped Grundy, wouldn’t Jook well for the school if the in that thes
“And sure he was headless?” inquired | affair foll into the hands of the police. T ption was

d gone thither.
e on the fact

Lowther. should think the Head would see that. ¥y were kio to have heen
*“Ha, ha, ha!” “Hear, hear!” murmured the crowd. | invited hv the professor.
Grundy ghred round at the crowd. “Yans,  wathah!”  ‘said  Arthur Mr. Henry Selby, the master of the
This ain’t funny ! he roared. Augustus,  “F quite agwee that it is up | Third Form, was an old f
“But you are, dear boy!” said Ralph | to us to bwing about the wescue. \“ fessor Burnham; and fate ¢
Rf-(kneqq Cardew blandly. that is necessawy is a fellow of tact un’ tisappearance  he had 1
“I quite agwee with Gwunday. Tt is J\Mh:mmt to— Iton’s  request, to the Meat

erning the mising

aob in_the vewy least funny, an' 1 con. | Ass said  Blake  witheringly. to inquire cor
sidah it vewy urpm-hmmb]r of anxone 7 bout judgment! If getting them | juniors,

to make a joke of it,” said Arthur vas feft ta you, they might jolly wel] He had not returned. On the follow
Augustus D" Arcy, siukmg his celebrated | stay there till the Day of Judgmpnt‘ Tling day Mr. Railton had met the pro-
monaocle into his right eye, and regard- [ won't sav you're a bigger dulfer Lham old | fessor, and had been assured by him that
ing Cardew and Lowther with the | Grundy, because no one neither Mr, Selby nor the juniors were
wravest disapproval. hat's  enough,  Blake ! snn]’vpl‘d at his place, and that they had not been

o Tam wilted!” murmured Lowther. | George Alfrey Grandy there,
“T subside ! said Cardew. “Well, you did mabe rather a hash of | The professor was not lying. The pro-
“Shut up, Gussy!” growled Ierries. | it, you know, cld chap,” Tom Merry said | fessor was merely istaken,  In Lis
“ Nobody's making out that it's a joke | mildly. _‘ absence the three had all been collared

about those three heing collared and im- Rather a hash!” snorted Figgins of | and im
risoned by that old rotter at tho Moat | the New The biggest mess that | man, Sil
Touse. But Grundy’'s a silly ass! His | I every knew anybody to make of any- | the sps busir

yarn doesn’t amount to a row of bean- | thit wWhat' Grundy’s rescie Mr. Railton had never met Silas Stout.

sticks,  And as for Gunn and Wilky, up.-.lm.,. was " im’s juniors had,
‘It was only because you silly idiots | and, after what they had seen of his

isaned as spies by his right-hand
Stout, who was half-crazed an

But some of the S

the; worse than old Grundy. T Fwy
were 5o jolly well funked that they don’t | wouldn't fnﬂov. my lead!” ~roared | ways, they were quite ready to helieve
know .\]mt. they did see!” Grundy. ' If you'd done that it would | that he might be holding the hapless
“ 8o Id you have been funked!” | have been all Tight.  But what chance | three in dlu.m(a vile.
hooted Wilkins, had I with only two  turnip-headed They felt aln sure of it, indeed,
" You admit tha&they are there, | maniacs like Wilkins and Gunn to back althongh they I no proof.
Herriest” Grundy sard argumentatively. | me up?’ But it was really very difticult to make
“I think they are But it doesn’t “Let I]}gﬂl-l"i be bygones,” said Kerr | ot what Grundy & Co. had seen.
make a serap of difference what I admit. | pacifically, * If Grundy 1 onlv have It was uot pnur y their It. The
The pnint is !.ha.t T don’t know, and that | the sense to stand put this llm& mooulight d played tricks wish then;
lm mdy knows.” “Grandy  jolly  well won't ]m\“, and S8kimn rimgm,, desperatoly to the
“So we haven't anything to tell Rail- | then!” howled that hero. m-\k of the professor’s piebald pony as
said Jack Blake. ““And, as we “Grundy  npever  has  had,  said | the drawbridge over the moat went up,

¥
wven't anything to tell hini, T vote wo | Lowther, hml looked bike a headless rider in the
don’t tell him anythine.™ “Had what?" asked Clifton Dane brief  ghimpsee that they had of him
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before the mocn passed behind a cloud.
And when the moon emerged the draw-
Lridge was up, the gate was shut, the
pony .md his rider had disappeared, and
‘0. stood amazed and bali

tout had, in fact, stopped in
ry nick of time a bolt for freedomn
Ly his prisoners.

Iverybody agrees, then, that it's up
to make another attempt ai vescae
to-night?”” said Tom Mevry.

h, but evervbody do
wwored Racke.,
I don’t, either,” said (,ru()Lt- And
» or four more of the black shicep
« muttered their agreement.
‘um looked at them disdainfully.

I wasn't ﬂnnan xﬂmut Fou rotter:
saicl fra You don’t couni.
were's a crowd more than we shall need
vithout you. We don’t want anyone to
» who isn't really keen; and wo shouldn’s
# you with us if you wanted to go!
Consider yourself squashed, Crooke!”
snacled Racke,
t Tikely !

b

Po you feel squashed, old
sport?

“Ido not. But then, T never did care
a _rap for Merr, opinion, by gad, an'
ir ‘l“nnt dashed well likely that 1 ever

sha
Tom tnrned his back on them. As he
ad said, the Sheli and Fourth could

ster_quite an army without Racke &

The diffieulty would be to keep

e

fillows out, not to get enough.

- 1t did not ocenr te him that Racke &
o

were likely to meddle in the affair
though it might have done if he
[ siven &' little more thought to them.

CKAPTER 2.
A Growing Army.

N Study No. 10 on the Shell passage
thers was a gathering of the clans
that afternoon when classes were
over for tha day.

Ihe Terrible Three — Tom  Merry.

ber, and Manners—were there. So

Figgy and Kerr had come

eross from the New House.  Levison

resented Study No. 9 of the Fourth

'orm, and Jack Blake and Arthur Augus-

tus 1)'Arcy Study No. 6. Roglance of

the Fourth, admitted on sll hands one

o the hefticat of the St. Jim’s juniors

in fight or counsel, and Kangaroo of the

Shell, made eleven.

Manners had a sheet of exercize-paper
bhefore him, and was making a lst of

I

wus Talbot.

nAames, He had put down the eleven
here pregent, and had added the names
Herries, Digby, Clive, and Clifton

- Dane,

*That's fifteen,” ]u- said. “Mare than
plenty, I should say.”

Tfarry Noble nlxool( his head.

“Glyn’s back,” he said. “We can’t

Ieave him out.”

“0h, all serene,” answered Manners;
am] Le added Glyn’s name.

*There's Gore,” remarked Talbot.

“He'll come whether you put him down
or not.

“0Oh, bother " snapped Manners. Dut
he set ‘down the name of George Gor
‘S8ame with Cardew,” said Levison

iy
I should haye thought fie wouldn’t
a Iut mind standing down
‘That's your mistake, ‘Durrance, too,
He's got a right to be in it, you kno
The names of Cardew and Durrance
went down on the list.
Vineteen,"”  said Manners.  “One
mors will make the absolute limit.”
['-nt‘tu put in four more, anyway,’

\\]m

““He doesn’t Jwant to turn out of bed,
I'm jolly sure.’

“1r"aps not; but he won't stay there

1
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when we go
and Lawrence.

“We can do without them il right,”
;fm\alo‘l Manners,

“The New Honse ian’t going to be left
out of it like that, ehump!” said Figgins
warmly,

It
at all.
hounder.
No need
as well, that T can

"You can't kup (u(vu ont it Reddy
comes. "

“Let Reddy stay at home,

“ Wae shall 3f he does, Figgy.”

“Well, stay! We don 7 muni 13

“But we won't stay !

Figgins was getting quite hot.
ners gave way, and the names of Fatty
Wynn, Redfern, Owen, and Lawrence
were added to the fast-lengthening list.

Talbot, Tom Merry, Levison, Blake,
aned Rruhm:ﬂ were talking in & corner
apart, busy with schemes for_the pas:-_lgo
of the moat. the scaling of the wull and
the entry of the Moat House. Gussy,
sitting at a corner of the table, was
making out a plan of campaign entirely
his own. Lowther, Figgins, and Kerr
crowded round Manners,

There came a tap at the door.

“Come in!” howled Manners.

The handsome face of Dick Julian
showed itself.

“This is the recruiting-office, I
believe?” said Julian cheerily.

“The whatter?"

* Recruiting oftice !
Manne! (ou're
to-night's sivoe  of
aren’t you?

“Wrong !

Then there’s Reddy, Owen,

a New House bimey
useful sort of
come along.

and Owen

isn't really
Bat
W,

Reddy's a
I let him
Vrence

then !

Man-

Dou't be duil,
enlisting forces for
the Moat House,

snapped

"he list is closed !™

Maunners.

“Oh, rot! Yon'll have to open it again,
that’s all!'

“Yon can stick Julian down all right,
old he' said Lowther soothingly,

But wmn_ got to put down Ham-
mond, Reilly, and Kerruish as well,”
said Julian at once. “1've come as dele-
gate from our study,”

Manners laid down hm pen, and folded
his arms.
*“That does it!” he said.

*The thing's

impo; Why, it wounld make twenty-
asven

W v‘l what  about  that snapped
Julian,

“We can’t possibly go along in a crowd
llka that, you know!"”
“Why not?  And, if you cxut just
stand down vourself, fc»r onel!”
ol Yu chump!” said Manners

Mihats the matters asked Tom

“Four more of them wanting to go,

the silly a

“Be  civil, Manners!” rapped out
Julian.
“Well, lei "em ™ said Tom.

fanners grunted, and the list was
thened Ly four more names. .
had the door closed behind
went out when it opened
tﬂ ad:mﬂ. Buck Finn.

“I'm in this, T reckon!” said Bnck.

“0h, you xh.\rw make me tived!
shouted Manners,  “We haven't room

“1 calculate
ain’t there?”
o you—that's flat

sa u,l Buck

‘\\ ©
“Daon’t be too polite, old scout!”™ said
Lowther.
“ Waal,
with the outhit [ shall go on my lonesome,

won't h.

1 caleulate that if I don't go

thﬂ < all!7 replied Buck determinedly,

Put him down, Manners!™ said Tom,
“ne more won't matter!™
lhumpmn of the v House, was the

next applicant, Manners, with an air of

| dozen fellows

Threz-halfpence, 3

weary resignation, sel down the name of
Thompson.
“Any more of you?
“(Oh, yes' Now I cor

he asked.
o think of it,

French “suid he was on” answered
Thompson.

Manners took a fresh sheefof paper.

““No waste in wartime!” sand Low-
ther.  “Plenty ol rodm on the othdr
side.”

“I'm going to start again, with a full

list of the Shell and Fourth, and just
strike out the names of those who aren’s
coming,” Manncrs said. It will be lots
casier,””

“Yeos—if you happ e to know \\I:o thoy
are.  But after you've struck out John
ith, the next thing will be that Jolin
will come along and say he's going.

“There's no Joln Smith in the Shell
or the Fourth, duffer '
“Well, try Frauk, then!

Hardly had Lo ther spoken when a tap
at the door heralded the advent of Smith
minor, Contarini was with him.

“ Here comes th )lll"l’lth al to try you!”
said Lowther, grinnin

But Wlnmu-n fmi«d to see the humour
of the situation.

“What do you want?” he snapped
3 g on the beano to-uight!”

=

Oh are you: What for?”
“Well, what are the rest of you going

for?" asked Smith minor, opening his
eyes.
Not on any beano, fauthead!”
“Try it another way, then, We're so

disconsolate \\:thour our b'luvved Baggy
that we can't feel casy till he's resic
to us, and we'ra just hound to hel
“Youn want to go, Jackeymo?
quired Lowther.
81, signore!
softly.
“Well,
Manners !’
Manners glared,

replied the little Ttalian

vou can! Puat them down,

granted, and did so.

“That's thirty-two!” be said, as the
pair went. 5
“No mntnnphhln little army, this!”

returned Lowther,
mley was the nest to ap-

pear. omea reason or other—possibly
b@f&ll‘ll\ he had been one of the smaller
band of the night before—Manners made
no objection to his inclusion,

Monty Lowther chuckled. He fancied
Mannera w getting tired -of snapping
out fruitless negatives. HBut he saw a
moment later that snch was not the case.

The news that forces wers being en-
rolled had spread by this time. Half s
came along togethe
Gibbons, Boulton, Leunox, an Va
loy, of the School House ‘Shell contiz-
gent, Jimson, also Shell. but New House,
and Wryatt, of the Fourth. Not one of
them all could be counted as a born ad-
venturer. It was likely enough that
most of them had never broken bounds
after lights-out since they came to St.
Jim's. But the econtagion had spread,
and nearly everyone wanted to be in thic
adventure.

““What on eartl

" began Manners,
“Xt's all serene ! said Gibbous hastily.
“We're ouly asking to be enlisted, a

don't want to butt in on the delibera-

tions of the army staff.”
“But we've got over thirty already!
hont(‘d Manriers.
at’s all right! We
mmw: said Jimson,

“Put em down, s chap! The more
the merrier!™ said® Merry.
“My hat! To s going potty!”

growhd Manners.

‘I'say, Manners, old scout, Koumi Rao
can't b left out, you know " said Kerr,
looking  round. Kerr and Figgy had
some i ago joined the group who
Wwere ma ans of campaign.

w Linrany.—No. 556,
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said Uuum s, like one
CTom, you silly
what do you expect m do with
3 .h..pa to muddle ever ing upt”

CHAPTER 3.
All But the Black Sheep.
lil epened again, and
H head of Mulvaney i
\\m thiust i,
ure, is it yez t ave takin’
James, )!.’mm\ra darlint 1" he a
Yes; but I'm not m;.{ Fours
*Oh, 'I.u-dm] ti;t 1,
down, alry ; yo'll be?
it Well put down Tomphins,
‘o't troublin’ yer 1am!™
*You are! T'm nol going to put down
Fompkins! ‘ompkins is Tthe limit in
widily asse: And I'm not goiug to put
you dowir—you're worse than Tomp-
Riaps !
““SBounds as though you were move Tiish
tlmn Mulvaney, old top!” Lowther put

i,
i

2l
ol

doer

==

1l

havi
'1L L o l:i Ty
tao, if

The
T ]l

“Try Scoot, Mulvaney!

lisis are fu

it’s not after scootin’

Sare, an’
be until I see yoz wiite my name, an’
Toempkins', foo, be ,n{‘ An' if yez won't
do it, come out it the passage wid me,

win’ Pl write my name on the Teatures of
yez, entively!

And Mubveney began to turn up Lis
waffe,

HPut em down, Manners!” said Tom,
tuvnigyg again, with a broad grin on hLis
fuce, “What «do one or two more
matters”

“ Oh,
other silly ass niake fort
think that's enought”

et out, Mulvaney! You and the
wo! Do you

“Sure, wn’ t'n o fine lot of asses en
rively!  An' ye've i it, av COUT=E,
uniners
Oh, get out, do! I've put
sour name down! Go and if you can

ing along some move vee
idiots  than  yoursed and
pleas ;
Mulvaney went. A moment later Lis
inleet voice sounded nlong the passage,
calling loudly on Grandy, Gunw, and
Wilkins,

You thought you had set him the jm-
pssible to do, dear boy ! said Lowther

its—bigger
Tomplkins,

I)hsudh. It would appear that you were
b I)nu!uu under a delusion.

“1 rgotten all about those three!”
admitted Manners.

I, on the contrary
ivg them for at least
seplied Lowther,

have heen expec t

twenty ninnges

But it wus Lot & Co.
toaked in next.

It was Dick Brooke, the duy-boy.

I say, you fellows, I'm not to La left
out of this, am 17" he asked pleadingly.
“1 ean join up on the way, you know i

Manners put down Brooke's name
without argument. Buat it was only be-
vanse he liked Brooke, and regarded him
& worthy of a place, not because be* was
paat avguinent

Lorne, Maocdonald,
nl»mg next.
ots wha has
“Um not @ Scot,”
ill, ut & pinch, you can wha ha
s any Secof, T suppose
“T wight if I knew how
“Stund on your

Grondy who

#nd Bates cane
marked Lowiler
d Bates

and

noiwe  like an tirnip,
boy,” answered Lowtl
“Oh, dry up. Mont; yon fathead !

-mir_ here, vou chaps
chinling we lnw as gaod a pght

as ang of the rest of you, .nul we mean
o go id Lorne, rather hotl

Ay }aunc ng?ﬂl, Alan,” niumml n
Macdonald

Tuk GEM LipRamy.—No. 556,
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E

ied Munnors,
more.

“Fortyaix I g
his fan ntain-pen o
top-—fifiy

using

No,  old Y clmekled
Lowther
or Clarke! ahinson  minor,
ul Diggs, of Honise,  hacl
rives
““Ihiis is the Imu: ' snorted Mann
“‘l\n Henry, my sen! Ileve comy
h i
1t was Grandy. Tle sivode into No.
10 with a look wlignatien on hi

howed his way through the
ew House fellows without any ce

ook here, T wasn't told
abang this [ he hooted,

“ Has it orcurred to yon 1]1-|L
not have been wanted, Grundy
Lowther softly

anything

Oh, you'rc an ass! You can ;
e down, Manno ~—Gunny’ ant
W ilky’s too, of course I’ |
This is where I strike!” snapped |
Manners. And he laid down his pen and
pushed the paper from him.
Grundy snorted, picked up ﬂm pen,
Bl ihed upon the aper i1 his

vigged handwriting the i
nomens of Grundy, Gann,
. B said, “Now we'll

ustrious ong-
:mnl Wilkins.
taik
things over!

“My hat!” gasped Manners. “And
this is'the chap who mupkm] up the whole
giddy show last night !

“What's the row

asked Tom '\Imr\

“Grundy ! ved Manmers fuinily,

“Ahem! Grundy, ch? You
really want to tale a band in 2,
Lﬂm\d: not afler last night, do you ! vk

7 f course WHHL Lo, Fou
«111{\; ndmll And, what's more, I"in jolly
pi’omg to !
ut him down, Manners !

“Cou Enyone ever put Iv1>|n(n
duwn?” murmured Lowther. '1f
thought it even barely possible 1 would
have started a_ society for the putting
down of Grundy long ere this! The

total suppression of Grundy —the extine-

now, Manners

tion of C\l‘\ll‘ld)’-—thc annihilation  of
Grandy 7
“He's put  himsell  Jown,”  said

Manners faintly.
“Grundy shoved bis way into (e group
n-makere.
‘Did you wani envihing, (-mul
uired Levison politely, but with a ¢
r.m!m gleam in his eye
“Yes! I've come to tuke my place
—my proper place rared Giund
“That's on the other sida e door |
erowled Blake.
L should Tike to sea yon pui me dere.
Blak

1T

ot Li “stay ! 'nn:l Tom; and
Euuh»lv tumed from Blake to glire at
Tor Merry,
Thavk you for |m|]uug Merry 7
I. 1 mean to stay
Tt was not worth_while to
more especially a5 all

Lo

e staved,
contest the point

but minor details were already settled.
Grundy wanted to start the husiness all
over again, in order that his valusble

Ivice might have fair play; but, to his
"o one seemed anxious tu da
fuct, there was a general and
unflattering refusal even to think

\lnnnexs, who lLad taken his particular
» with great seriousness, as he was
wonb to do when anything really gripped

J.m_yl was running through the list mean-
woile,

“ Racke, O mul.z-. Serope,  Me! lIJ»h
Clampe, limn}v " he muttered. “Of
.nmsu r]ohéul:, expected those rotters to
weigh in

<1 think 1 might persuade one or fwo
of ETwm it you really want ihem, old

seout,” faid Lowther Lmzliv

WAR-TIME .0
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U Want them ¥ My Lat! We've threa
{ rimes as many as we want already, and [
have those rotte at  suny

I may be treated us mers
i+ a8 shock-troups for the
suggested Low Hmr
Hant leadership of Aul
Grundy, or some other

absolute ass—
“Eh

Wi that about me 7 roared

¢ & sclieme for putting yeu in

mt of the battle, most illus.

trions I replied Lowther i

don’t mind tha But 1

re  rotting, as  wsuall”

Frere—he hasu't wole
bis usual afternoon nap in

" Formeroum, I suppose,” Manuers
um o, hueis—he's in the music-
oo, steumiming ots, or something,

Jmus minoy
“Probably also
suggested Lowthe
“Asal Hed "t take my
v a sonata from a ealerpillar !’
till, Lucas \mu..] n«'Nl a partner for
u duet, wouldn't he
“Ol, you fllnuy \Immp
tc he mizzled !

“Is that all who aven't down, be
our dear friends of the gay Jog
Fuagion 1'?

“That's all, as fav ar T can make oup '
“Well, here romes one of the three.”
But it turned mut to be two of (1
three—Lucas and Frere, of the Bhe
Frere was always slow to move,

in the muzicroom !

~docsu’t

You onght

ex
i

and
Lucas spent most of his time o6 Lis musi;

But they both wan to  be
having  learned that everyone
counted wae going. And while th
still in No. 10, Jones minor burst |
lessly into that apartment.

“Am J too late " he panted.

“You're just in time to be e "
plied Manners.

"We!! I couldn’t help it.  J-

he narrative of your journey to

Jericho and back will keep, doar hay 1
said Lowthe

re-

“But I haven't been to Jericho, you
futhead !

“Not?  Never mind! 1t will keep,
anyway 1"

“Fifty-six I groa ns\d Manners.
Y And there's the Third to come
asid Lu\w er consolingly.
The Third ! Oh You poity
Do you think we've going 1o ho
lidds with us 27
Well, o second thoughts,
hardly come. They mi o to the
of Bkimmy, possibly even nf‘]ingm. bt
they would hardly be simple enotgh 1o
e.m a finger to release Selby !
“And a jolly good job, too!

yob I

clannp !
thaso

they woul

—fifiy-six IO, my only ﬂllﬁ})r-u,

CHAPTER 4.
The Black Sheep Plot.
§ UT Tom Merry snd some of the
B rest looked at the matter from a
different standpoint from that of
Manners.

At tea—a frugal, war-time tes, to
which Talbot was the only goest—Tom
explained his views.

“No, we don't need such o erowd,
Manners,” he said. “Aud it's  true

enough that sowe of them will be pre-
cious little use, though you never know
\\ho may turn up fruiaps in a cvisis.  Bog
I'm g]a\] of it, ! Don't you

all the same !

aee why 7'

“Blessed if 1 do!” said Manmners,
puzeed.

*Listen, then! Practically whe whola

Shell and Foudh ave in this bizney now. _
b

Rix are standing out, and who are they ?
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rs who don’t eare a’ scrap |

or the School!” i

<a, Tommy. Hui—— ]

a pri adventure of

ns and a few more. It's now u bizney
in whi the two Worms are moving
e man. The Head can 't sack

Hie can’t even punish them
A few of the suppoeed ring-
be picked out for extra
but T don't think even that
Wo <hall probably get lines
11 round, but who cares

un
will happeu.
! & caning o

cather thought that t
it off ought tn get
Head and Heiiton,

<E

to keep
" Lowthe
ths LL perha
any big \-hadc

I l\]\()W
precious little L,uurl the other day,”
plicd Manners,

Whatever the faults of Harry Manners
he had one or two grave ones

s not among them. He pos-
f-respect, bt he was not vain,
t off 77 said

o we don't bri
Or suppose th

turn out not
It's possible, vou know
't have l\.-cl a single chap to

N We don't

re

; I see that now, admitted Man-

then it did not occur to any
the few rott who had
the ex-

a scheme for doing that was oxer-
¢ising the minds of Racke and Crooke
they sat at tea together. Serope was
of the part ut he showed no keen-
for meddii

¥ he snecred.
nown him to think of break-

er
in g hl!li!vl\ before. He's Do sport. ui
b ceen on this gadget
“They all scem to be,” returned Racke.
¢« Mouldy frumps like Lucas an' Frere,
too, by gad—mothers’ mectin” sort of
imens |
An® all for obj like Skimmy an’
Baggy an’ old Selby!" snorted Crooke.

‘INot emnrly " grinned Scrope. " Nine
ent of ten of "em care just as much for
Ihns(- three ns we do, which 13 nothin’ at

d & trifle less,” agreed Racke.

lhut s ko, But they mean to go, that’s

ﬂm pomt' An' what are we goin’ to do
about

G0

i ed Scerope,
It’s no da:iu d bizney

W hat should we
apening his
of ours!"”

*“They make it Uu-ir bizney when we
«a on the randan,’

" Racke said.

They,_ et us alone.™
ause they pretend to
o siich logt souls that we
don’t matier,” Crooke said bitterly.

Crooke locked rather like a lost soul in
He was more shunned by the
Shell than ever since his last escapade,

that he had treated
with gross ingratitude;
u!ul others suspected, that
worse” than ingratitude to be
ever the

Yivery

Talbot  bad
some knew
there was

told of if full story me to
Light

But it was never likely 4o, Reginald
Talbot and the few chums in whom he

d confided would keep their own coun-
I no delusion as fo
e's

his
cusin, however.

The hate of Crooke twas more rancor-
aus than ever. - I made him writhe to
fhiul: Tiow sompletely he s at Talbot's |

towards
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i Qordon Qay in Peril !
| . (See Chapter 0.) .

merey. He writhed none the less, and he
hated all the more, because he know that
Talbot was to be counted upon to be
me L‘\fu

albot  an®  Merry,” =aid Racke
thoughtiully. * They're the leaders in the
affair. Levicon’s deep in it, too, an’ that
swankin' bounder Cardew. Talk about
killin® two birds with one stonsl We
could slaughter a dumn as casy as fallin’

off a form, by ga

“ By Jove, yes! There's Lowther ! T'd
like ta take him down a peg," r~-}ommi
Crocke, scowling.  “ Manners, too, an
that Hun Laurenz, who calls himself
Durrance.”

“That’s his name, ain't it?"” asked
Serope.

“He says it7is. Who khows? Raoy-

lance as well. I ean't hear that chap.
An’ Noble; he's annfhnr of the mob, 1
hate the whole crow

Crooke gritted his rneth as he spoke.
He meant \\hm he said. And as he felt,

so felt Rac

Scrope \ns "mado of milder stuff. Heo
had no special friend a,nmn{c the decent
fellows, not even his study-mate Gib-
bons. But he did not hate any of them
particularly.

“Better leave them alons, by gad!”
he said uneasily.

“If you haven't the ])]uck to stand in,
s-ou ve “only to stand out,” sncered Rack
as much pluck us you have, any-
‘What's your game?

Well, I've been thinkin® that we
:mzht Tet Railton know, say, half an hour
or so after they've startod. Clamps or
Chowle could do the same thing in the
New House; those bounders are-all in
it exeept fur Clampe an® Chowle. An’
ve a score or two again Figgins &
Co., an’ ona or two more over there, as
well as against the crowd this side.”

* Mot much harm in that,” said Bcrope.

The scheme entailed no danger that he
could see.

“Harm

right thi

way

it, by gud? Why, it’s the
to do!" sneered Crooke.

cas
“enterprize with nn_v, pleasure.

“Railton an’ the old bird ought to ba
no enc I_‘Emt\:ful to us for givin' them

the tip.

“1 can sec thém hein’
phui % ope, grmr.m'r
ancther {me we might do,.
¥ lnnu, said Racke.

““What's that?” Scrope asked.

“Put that bounder at the Moat House
on the qui vive, so that they don't get
any change out of their =I(\:fzpd expedi-
t|.«n even there,”

“ But what about
' said Scrope.
This was going a bit farther than he
o \rnd about.
What about them?” jm-rml Crooke.
“W he.t do they matter to ns
“I'm not nuts on anythin'
Serope said weakly. A

“T'm not askin® you to do anythin'
excopt keep your mouth shut!” replied
Racke nastily,

) ‘\-I:‘!]wh would take a mess
quid,” said Crooke

“For half that,” Racke corrected him

“Yaas, 1 dare say he might. He's
poverty: ﬂﬁ.rukan rotter, Or there's young
Piggott.’

CAWe'll try Mellish first,” aaid Thckv.
W ou see Clampe or Chowle, an'
nge to have the alarm given over the

grateful,” re

Skimmy and the

like ¢hat,”

ge for a

arrs
way ¥
“T'll do that all serene ! Crooke said.
CHAPTER 5
A Grammarian Capture.
ERCY MELLISIH, the
Fourth, left the
before prep wig over.

’.G

Racke had
had to shell ot a sovercign after

all. Mellish would not take Iess. But for
that sum he was quite prrp-uul 1o betray

‘orm, and the ‘Hx into the barga
to the
Mellish
and he_ wished the” whole

forward

Gy Lispawy.-
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But 1t veally ought not to be difficult,
though, of course, there was some little
LISH.

Before prep he had wheeled out his
hicyele, unnoticed by anvene, and had
stunk back without it. The machine was
hidden in the Rylcombe woods. nat
very far from the gates.

Now he stole across the gloomy quad,
and pulled himeelf to the top of the wall
under the old tree thaticould have told
#0 many tales had it suddenly been ¢n-
dowed with the gift of speech,

Five minntes later he was riding along
the road that led to the Moat House,

is instructions were simple. Racke
had written a message upon a half-sheet
of foolscap, I the drawbridge was down
Mellish was to steal across, put it under
the gate, and ring the bell. Then he was
to bolt.

8o big a piece of paper was sure to be
seen by Silas Stout if he came to the
gate; and, whether he believed the warn-
g to be genuine or otherwise, the result
of it vm:]ﬁ hardly fail to be an inecrease
of his vigilance. . ;

In the event of the drawbridge being
up, as was most likely, Mellish had in-
etructions to wrap the paper round a stone
and do his best to Hing the stone through.
a window, G

Mellish was no erack shot, and his
vange wae limited. But he did not trouble
about that, and Racke did not renmiem-
her Mellish's chief interest was in
the quid that made the price of his
treason.

He found the road
neared the House

“Oh, hang !’ he said, as the front
wheel of his bike elipped into a rut, and
he dismounted in haste to save himself a
nasty fall

“\Who goes there T
of the gloom.

Mellieh, looking
stood sifent. i

“*Who goes there "' repeated the voice,
in_sharper tones. E . .

Mellish turned his machine, This was
too much for his scanty courage. After
all, Nacke Co.- would never know
whether he had delivered the warning,
and the quid was gafe in his pocket.

But, with his foot on the step, he was
reized.

“Yere, ehuck it he burbled, unable
to sce who his assailant was, but recog-
mising the fact that it was someonc
stronger than himeclf.

“Who are you?” growled a voice he

i not know, yet felt he onght to know.
. Jim's,” auswered

ry bumpy as he

spoke a voice out

wildly “about him,

You may be.
nd like him {7 anapped the nuknown.
]~ Oh, leave me alone! I'm
not doing—-" i

“You're not going to do anything,
ihat's a cert!” We'll see to that. Here,
AMaonlky 1™

Then Afellish knew.  The voice was
the voice of Carboy, and he was in the
hands of the Grammarian

He was by no means re:
discovery. Too late he repented of
havi g given a name net his cwn. That
in itsell would seem ground for suspicion.,

But for shat matter the Grammarians
would not trouble about anything in the
way of excuse for putting him-through
M.

_ The o} feud between the £t. Jim’s
Juniors and those of Rylcombe Grammar
Scheol had wakened into fresh life.
Since the new term began there had been
several attempts by both sides to bring
off 4 big score agamet their rivals. Onl
a couple of days before Tom Mer g
Co., with five of the Fourth, had been in
eollision with the Gramma A

Mellish had little to do with the feud

Jree Gexn Liprary.~—No. 556,

surad by this

Bul T'm hanged if yon |

ligz any active seuse,
1ne,

But Gordon Gay & Co. knew all about
Mellish, and despised him as heartily as
anyone at St. Jim’s did.

They had little mercy on fellows whom
they counted, outside the feud, as friends,
They were not likely to have any merey
1 Mellish,
Frank Mouk came up.
uised his voice,

Mellish recog-

Bring him along here, old chap!” he
said. “We've caught the right sort of
Lird. Mollish will tell wll he knows as

soonn as he understands that he'll jolly
well get oip if he doesn't tell 17

“I-1 don’t know anything,” faltered
Aellish, I was onlyg——"

S That will keep,” said Monk.
him along, Carboy 1"

“Are you coming quietly, or must T
yank you?” inquired Carboy pleasantly.

“I—— Yes, I'll come, of course, But
what about my bike?t"

“Oh, Monky will take charge of that!
Hpoils of war, you kuow "

“ But—but- —"

“Uoing to eay, you're not ai war with
us—eh? ~ Well, 'you certainly ain’t the
warlikest chap 1 know, Mellish. But you
8t. Jim's houndera are all in it, whether
vou like it or notl”

EAAAANAAAAAAAAANAAAAT
DOES YOUR SOLDIER PAL
WRITE TO YOU ?

Notepaper is “some " price these
days, but none of us would grudge

“Bring

€ those cheery letters
0 paper were treble the price
it ia to-day. Btill, ft's no use simply
“gassing " abowt it; it's np to cach
one to do Lis bit to pay the piper.

“It costs the Y.M.C.A., who supply
Tommy with free stationery, no less
than £60.000 a year, Sixpence will

supply

te *
oung letler each weel & year.
Golng m‘ let him have it? Of course

you are!

%o send sixpence along to-day to
¥.M.C.A. (Stationery Fund), Totten-
ham Court Road, London, W.C., men-
tioning that it comes from a reader
of thla paper.

|3 O Y VAVt |

Mellish did not like it at all; but it
was no use saying that. The threat to
bag his machine sent him nearly frautie,
however,

“You can't
“ Here, stoppit, Monk |
highway robbery !

And be began ta struggle hard.

Carboy thrust a knee into his back,
and as he did so something that showed
white jn_the gloom fell from Mellish's

ocket.  He knew that it was the pa
Em‘l(o had given him, and he Lent for
ward to grab at it.

He did more than bend forward, bub
less than grab the paper. [Ha plunged
heavily on to his face, and hia nose
ploughed the road. It was Carboy wha
secured that paper,

do that!” he Towled.

“Ow-wow ' howled Mellish,  “ You
rotten beast! ¥ou ?
“Bhurrap ¥ snarled  Carboy,  aud

yanked him to his feet as he spoke.
1 was the next erder; a

“Get along !
Mellish got along, cavessing his scar
nose, and thinking that time he
got back that guid would have been move
than well earned,

A minate or two later he found himzelf
in what was spparvently the headquarters
of a Gramwarian avmy, Gordon Gay
and Wootton major were there, in a

co well gereened by bushes.  Monk
threw down the bike, and Carboy gave

Tt was not in his;

That’s as bad as |

a push which landed him at the

of
“Iallo !
Grammar

! demarnded the
eneral,
5py,”
n the gloom,

replicd  Carboy,

wouldn’t send that outsider spy-
id Jack Wootton,

L they couldn's find anyone
better up to the job, and chance ir,”
said Gay

I'm not spying. I didn't know you
chaps were anywhere near,” ihined
Mellish. ~ “TLook here, let me go, and

T'll promise not to say 4 word to anyono
about your being here.”
“Not good enough!”  answered
Govdon Gay sharply., " What have you
there, Carboy *
“De ent, Taken

general, from

prisoniar,

“Harnd it ov
torch, Monky?'

“Ilere yon are, old top!”

“X say, you know, you can't look at
tha that's  private,” protested
Mellish,
" Your mistake, Mellish! We can, and
we're going to. Al despatches’ are
meant to be private, of course, bu 2

“UTain’t a despateh, It’s private, I
tell you. Oh, don't be a cad, Gay 1°

“Who wrote it7"” asked Gay.

“Racke,” replied Mellish, thinking
that the truth might serve Lis turn for
onee,

“HMe means he wrote it himself,” sail
Carboy.

“I don't! T shouldn't say it was
Racke who did if ——"

“You paid vou were Racke when 1
caught you, you rotten liar!"

“r it was a  sslip of
burbled Mellish.
ve got a slippery tongue, haven's
you!" said Monk sardonicall

“Ie’s slippery every way,
Carboy.

“But uot slippery enough to dodge
us,” Jack Wootton eaid.

“My hat!  The rotters!
sweeps ! gasped Gordon Gay, with his
eyes upon the paper taken from Aellish,

“What's the row, old top? If you're
talking about Mellish and Racke, you
aren’t giving us any news,” said Frank
AMonk,

‘“"The rotten, - heastly trai
Waouldn't Ton Merry like to see this!

“Didn’t know we were so kee
pleasa  Tom  Merry, Gordon,”
Wootton maj

“ Well, we're not, of course. Vlut this
really is past the giddy limits. Look at
it, you chaps!™

Monk, Wootton major, and Ca
craned tleir necks to read the &
But Carboy kept fast hold of Mellish
all ihe time,

"My word I” snapped Wootton. “If
You putrid

! Where's your electrie

the

srked

The dirty

that isn't the outside edge!
snake in the grass!”?

Mellish squirmed under the contempt
of the Grammarians. As usnal, he tried
to e his way out of the mess into which
he had fallen.

“T don’t know anything abont what's
in the paper,” le said. ‘I brought it for

cke. He asked me to. e didn't say
what it waa," R
“He paid you, I suppose?” snapped
Gay,

“No. Well, yes, then, he did, That
was all T did it for, It was nothing to
do with me what he'd written, was i7"

“ But what were you going to do with
it?"” asked Monk,

“,PI’."YC!‘ it at the Moat House, that's

“What for?”
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<o that that chap Stont shounld

h stopped short. He conld
hitten his tongue out for letting hin
Lo g0 casily trapped.
1|m! s enough!” said Gordon Ciay

sharpl ie the prisoner ! We gl
lmmi hun over to the enem
finished with them. We kno
they’re coming. An attack n
too!

“T can tell you more than that, aud T
will, if vou'll let me go!™ said M
c;u:mh

We know all we waut fo,

Cay returned.

“ Do you knnw M}\\‘ they're coming®

The Grammarians did not krow tha
As yet they wore quite ignorant of 1
Fuct that Skunnole, Trimble, and \h
Selby were missing, let alone the theory
that they were prisoners at the Moat

louse.

“Can von tell us®' Wootton major
asked.  “You aren't exactly the sort of
1 hant they'd trust secrets to, you

I owill,

1

now that
force,

"; cav, and if you'll let me

b b 1

“ Nothing doing !" snapped Gar.
him up, uhm. and gag the sweep!

CHAPTER 8.
The Army frem St. Jim’s.
It's a giddy mir
cone doesn’t spot o

A v odid  seen
pather rerarkable that, so f no one in
:utlmrn\' hud come uporn the start of the

From four dormitories—two in  ths

School House, two in-the New House--
they had come, fiftvfive of them in all,

The night was c'lnuniv and the moon had
not yet risen; but, even so, anyone look:
ing from a “window into lhr- quad could
hardly have
ligures there.

“We're all right now,
}. lied Lowther.

failed lu perceive a stir of

I fancy
0ld Tommy and T lhm
wve certainly fixed up things well.”

into line nlong the wall,
ing its members to wand out the durk
quad and run into one another. They had
splic up the fifty-five into seven squad
each with a leader; and each squad-leader
kept in touch with his men.

Tom atood under the old tree,
called to Blake,

Out of the gloom Blake carme forward,
ith seven Fourth- Formr_n at his heel
Herries, Dig, say,
tarini, Lumley- Lum]ev,
Blake’s lond whisper; and c by one,
cach bunked up by the fcllow behind
lim, the cight passed over the wall, Blake

and

garoo!” ' said Tom,
Dauno, (v!)’ OIMpsot, Emmh,
neas, o « Lenoox,

ins!

“New House to the front—Kerr, Fatty,
Pratt, Jimson, Diggs, Robincon, Koumi
Rao 1" breathed Figy out of the’ gloom.

“Levison ™

“Cardew, Clive, Ro,
Macdonald, T.orne ™
vambered off his sguad.
Lad been assigned to that,
Join_up later,

“ Rediern I

Reddy's little lot consisjed of Owen,
T.awrence, Clarke, Julian, Kerru
Tammond, and Reilly—a mixed crew
from the two Hounsca.

“Palbot "

“ Look lwre you know, Merry, this
ought to be my sguad, rot Talbog's!”

Hance, T
et 1

n'wd wonld

eneralship of |
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protested  Grundy  Jgotly. “I'm not
going: 2

“Vou're jolly well not,
up!” snapped Tom.

“Grundy, Gune, Wilkins, Gore, Freve,
Finn, Gibbons!” called Talbot softly

Grundy went without more Lrousing.
He could bear better to be led by Talbot
than by anyone else. But there waz no
certainty that he might not break away
from his guard, m.} take with him his
two  faithful henchmen, Wilkins and
Grunn,

“Now our lot!” said Tom, with a deep
sigh of relief. “ Are vou there, Monty?"

Silly question, Thomas! 1 am, and
half inclined to fancy that I'm l-un_ for
the giddy night!"”

“Maunners, Boulton, Mulvaney, Tomp-
kins, \Vyau,. Jones,” wont on Tom.

“A job lot!” whispered Manners in
the ear of Lowther.

“What need of more than the Terrible
Three?” returned Lowther.

“ Just what I mean, chump!
of ;em would be better in their downy
beds

But the rest of them did neb think so.

“ Sure, Merry, it's not after
hla\'m in the rear all the time ye'll
bet” spoke Mulvaney minor. *It's we
are the boys Ior the front, bedad, an’
don't yez forget

“‘;hu up, you wnld Trishman! Silence
£l we're all well clear, and no talking
after that " commanded Tom.

The other squads had gone on
rhead.
hat

Jess you shut

a bit

But there was an arrangement
| «hould wait at a given spot,
e they found Dick Brooke
and their quota was coniplete,
avoiding Rylcombe village by |
they

wait-

muking a detour through the Ynicl
reached the Westwood_rond, el
and marched upon the Maat Hnuun
Two of the squads were nov i
Tong ladders, procured in ads
hidden in a hedge till they were

sty sky the light it gave
but intermittent,

The Gramamar School army of invest-
ment—a much smaller army than that
which St. Jim's had sent— -had had to be
withdrawn for a time. Lordon Cay &
C'o., partly out of rivalry, partly because
i the vow they had made te get even
with Hilas Stout for his treattnent of
Harry Wootton, had cut prep to throw a
mrclou rounid the Moat House and wait
' for any chance that offered.
i Bat, like their rivals, t.hoy had 1o Rho\\'
up at bed-time. They had got in without
detection ; but getting out again had not
proved so easy, and circumstances had
delayed their arrival upoﬂ the scena il
the onemy had reached it

They were not more than a_quarter of
a mile away, however, when Tom hinlted
his Foree:
Meanwhile, Percy Mellish had heen
left hmnld and gagged pmong the bushes,
The Grammarians saw no reason why
ik should release their prisoner. As
Frank Monk pointed out, either he had
carried a {alse wmmngfwhmh hardly
seered likely in view of the Fact that
ther ident malicoe behind the

ing: - would, in the event,

be only one of a crowd wha had broken
bouuds, He could go Lack with them.
If they were caught and punished he
—would fare no worse than the rest, and
if they were not canght he wonld get
off & good deal more lightly "then he
deserved,

Avguments of this kind were small com-

o

The rest |

These would serve alike for crossing the
moat and for scaling the wall afte rels,
They might also be dragged over and
used to obtain entry to the house itself,
if necd be. 3

Dark clouds raced overhead befors a|
strong wind from the w SBoon the
| full moon would be rising, but in that
would be

Three-halfpence, 7

fort to Mellish. He knew that the adven-
turers were going tp be caught, for
Racke's scheme had been imparted to hit
in full, e was sure, too, that the Gram-
marian leaders would not fail to let Tom
Merry know of his treachery.

taking  one  consideration  with
um)lher Mellish felt that he was between
the devil and the deep gea; and as he lay
helplase among the bushes he wished most
heartily that he had never set eyes m.
Aubrey Racke or Gerald Crooke.
put down his misfortunes to them; it Liul
not oceur to him that a fairer balance
might have been struck if he had taken
into account his own nature, which made
him the willing tool of rasc als worse than
himself.

As the 8t, Jim's srmay dvew near Lhe
Moat House Tom Merry issued orders
1o the varions squads. Talbot snd his
commando took a ladder to the back of
the place. The other ladder was in charge
of the Levison commanda, and this was
taken to the front, Figgins and his
follawers supported Tulbot; Tom Merry
and the fellows with him joined Levisoi.
Harry Noble and Dick Redfern weore
bidden to take their forces, one to the
south, one to the north of thé honse,
which was thus surrounded.  To Blake
men was_entrusted the
ion of acting as a scoub

Tps.
Thus it chanced that .
D' A(\LV atumbled upon ¥

hur Augoatus
ellish,

»d gwacious!  Oh, bai Jove, it’s
cried Gusay in alarm,

Herries came hurrying up.

“Stop  that row, Gustavus!”  he

“Ansone could hear you i
. Why Oh, my
! What's this?"

“Stwike n match, Hewuwi
an' I do believe it's—-
Mellish !

“You rotter!” growled Herries, stoop-
(ing over the unfortunat uncdk nf rhe
Fourth, “How did you come

*Gurrrerg 1" was all that \Iml
get ont in the way of an answer.

““He's gagged, deah boy!” said Arthur
An‘gustus

Cen’t T se¢ that, dummy? What I
wint to know is who grgged him?

It's alive,
Jove, it's

v cnuM

“I should wathab think that we might

have n bettah chance of findi
if wa wemoved the gag,”
practical for once.

* Well, why don’t you tak

out that
1 Guss

it out, fat-

head? Can't you see I've got the
matches?”

“Light anothah, Hewwies, if jou
please! I might hmb Mellish |[ E i "l((l

to wemove the gag in the dark

“A fat lot that would matter! Sha'n't
1luht more than one for the ]Ulifnul!c!u:q
ain't 50 easy to geb these days!

One match sufficed to_get Gussy started,
and he managed to finish the task in the
darkness.

“Hes tied, too, Yewwies!" le re-
marked

“WelI cut the ropes, churm

“'l.hoy are not wopes, Herries! Te 71

stwiny
"Og you frabjous ass! All the easier
to out, ain’t it?  What are you splutter-
m%( about, Mellish, you toad

(m.rrrl‘l' You'd

Splutter if--grooog 1=

you'd—-"

“ Shut "P that beastly row! Get on,
(xuubavu

“It is a pitay to waste stwing in thess
hard times, Howwies! Had T not betizh
untie it? "I shall rme-d anothah mateh or
two, natchuwally—-"

“You can leave it on him for all T
care, but I'm not going to waste oua
match more on the rotter! How did you
p((b here, Mellish?”

“Oh, hurry up, D'Arcy, do! T'm all
eramped wn,h being eied up 80 long, and

Tur Ges Lisrary.—No. b5b,
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Cadet Notes.

Many hoys who
to the Cadet 3L
uiler the impre
and work of there Corps is €u
restricted to & continued carr

jours, ete. This is & great m
ny of the old members of
aged corps could tell them.

()l’
a

and
to the eumpm.y or’

t bestdes this, there are numeron
r:(ln-r ways in which the work of a

fet Corps is made not only useful,
hm hnghu attractive and interesting
who belong {0 it, such as, for
arious arth of scouting
g, which affords admirable
tor the mind, apd, at the
same time, are very sn;‘nvahls to those
engaged in them. A knowledge of
woodoraft and animals, and all sorts
of natu
woods, s also neci
and jt i3 hoped
rome future oceasion,

€!
to give

=Oome
idea of the sort of work which is done

in_the eorps in these directio

Besides all this work, pact
ul Uu. duty of a Scout organisation,
, of course, the annual camp,
with. 165 Introduetion to the simple
life, and its training in bivouacking
and fleld cooking, ete. These,
cver, are only summer occupations for
imcmbers of ‘the Cadet Corps, and in
the winter the headquarters ofien pro-
vides lities for gymnasties, ga
1 even, in SOME cases, WilIDIng,
vte. OF course, many of these things
are very much more difficult to carry
out In @ great city like London t
they are_in the .m.mu- provi
however,
u. ted n the

§
=

ud Improve his knowledge
and people, would be we! Ladviced 1
joln one or other of the corps in hLis
ueighbourhood. He can obtain par-
ticulars and information about them
on  application to the C.A.V.R.,
Judges' Quadrangle, Law Courts,
2 Strand, 2
FL A AAAANANAANAANAAANAANAANTT
my blood’s stopped running in my arms
mnl lege, Don't be so beastly slow!”
*I am afwaid ..f cuttin’ you o1

clobbah, Mellish !

“I shoukln't \\on%

vour

aboni, |Is at !

Ten “How did vou get |
skunk

“T—T thought, after all, that T'd better
come with the rest of you,” faltered

Mellish, thinking perhap: that o weak lie
wag better than the truth.  But the trath
was not likely 1o be exactly good for him,
anyway, in this particular case,

“ Weally, Mcllish——

“Dry up, Guesy ! I'm talking to the
rotter.. Whaose b«;uml (iul you come with,
veu crawling worm

“Tom Merry's,” said Mellish, at

ventare,

ierrics frowned in the gloom. Hedid
not in th ast believe that yarm, Yet
it might ™ true.  Tom Merry's com-
mando had left 1[l1>r his. e felt sure
it woukl have becn rhe Jast to leave.

Mellish might have joined up.  Iler-
ries could- not remember having noticed
him before they left the dormitory. They

indeed o,
ishis abscncn de
unnoticed  in t)

a. 536,

Lad dressed in the dark,
a matter of fact, M
passed  comiple tA}v
general excitemen
Tuk Greu Lisrany.— Ne

Ltk qt twue, to  yon
L i N1t
au’ we < nok
iellish, T oan suah,
“yourself, ns! T
don’t carva hang whethor 1 dpe the
rotter or not.  Can't s you can
very well do that if you oniy take it for
granted that what he s ain't frue.

“Jhu. it is ! bleated Mellish,
“Rats ! How did you come |
up :md gagged like that, th

ve, tied

I stopped to otlace
and t}.u fram sl om
me,” explai

“My  hat! irclers
aboug

“This is vewy important, Hewwies, 1
considah that we uld let Tom Mewwy
know at ouce !

T “Right for on i T
are times when v TGl

('w-nuw
don’t

g

and

such a fool as you look. Cut \Ium:
tell him, and mind you don't gt cap-
lmn'd by the Grammarians 7

“But what are goin' ta dJdo,
Hewwies? Do you considah that you are
competent to ftake charge of Mo ]l\.h

alonc? For I think he must wea

wegarded as our pwisoner t I owe

Asc(\rtmm-d whethah  he tollin®
th.

well cat

= Cut,

V't held him T'0H je
swered Herries grmly.

old seou

And Ar:hur Aungustus went. Ile
a hundred yards on his way befor
eceurred to him that no one had put
Herries in authority over him.

But it was hardly worth while to go
back and argue the matter, more espe-
cially as he had wlreads argued with Tom

the squad being taken froma Blake and
given to him witheut getting any change
out of it.

CHAPTER 7.
The Grammarian Forces.

“ D better send out a scoub or
or two, Frank,” said Gerdon
Gay to Monk., I can’t hear

hing or sce anythin,
s & sort of & kmd o
ing.

sus-

feel-

picious, but T've
ing that there is son

“Same thing here,” ropln-d the Ryl-
combe headmaster’s son, ‘“though I
rather fancied I heard something a few
minutes ago. Those bounders may be
aheml of us, you know.”

“They may. We were lator starting
than we had counted on being. But
think we'd have heard something of the m

e

before now if they had been. he
clumsy beggars on a job of this sort, 30‘1
know, compared with us.”

Frank Mouk grunted. Fle did not

hold the gencralship of Tom Merry so

cheaply as Gay pretended to. But he
kuew it was only pretenc er all bi
ex of Tom Merry (hw Gram-

not res despise

marian leader could

him.

arbor, just go a bit ahead and snid

round,” said Gay. *'You, too, Harry.
Two will be plenty."”

Wootton miner  and  Carboy  dis-
appeared into the gloom here wore

net mors than fiftee o of the Gram-
marians.  DBut their force did not con-
tain auy of the fellows usually reckoned
among the non-combatants, whereas at
least a third of Tom Merr ATILY Wore
what Manners ealled a job

1 oF

“Better ook  after  our  prisoner.
hadn’'t we, you fe Hows 27
Waootton, as they drew near
where the sy had left Mell lish.

“Oh, let him ripl!” returned Frank
Monk., “The rotter deserves to etay
1hi \.11 night.’

i 2u't be done, Monky 17 said

L \H er wll

iTallo, he's gone !

the |

Merry the prapriety of the leadership of |

WAR-TIME 11D
PRICE 2
ihis was the place?” asl
A T sure this was the place? Wi
I know it as well as I know your ugly
wld P en mud his leader,

“It's the place right enough,” =aid
Monk. *The worm must have got the
wag out of his mouth el
H\rmu;h the string round his wrist:

‘.\unlt m

Il swear
major,

1pped

1 helped o tie him

Gay was down ou his hands

t show a light!” he said
sharply, just in time to prevent the
flaring-up of & matel.  Was that vou,
Pellatt 77

“Yes, but—""

“You didn't light it. You auly
seratehed it on the box for fun, I sup-
pose £t 1 hadn’t rqu n we mvgi\c have

G

Monk’

w

been bitten

en away
stood r:\l:uktd, and did not
to bandy words with his chicf.
s followed a seconds of sileuce,
am: ing still Then
ordon someth

Ay
thrust

the string
it hasn'c

] “It's
AMellish with, and
11 s been cut!”

o tied up

getting quite
who somcone

G
us

Now

tell

"Smm of the St

Jir's crowd, T sup-

pose.,

eredit
follaw,

job,”

1 the ds
“Wihere's

reckoned it was Detter
scoot back and let you know.

“ Braius fellows will do

yet. And what

! You
Jiing

“Why, that they'll know we're ou the
suid ellatt.

.'hu-L then Carboy stole in among ti
the stealth of o Red Indian on tm

1" he said, in a thrilling
sichted their pickets—-
fellow T couldnt make out

Harry 17 asked Gay.

went on to find out more, T
for one of us to
Duat I

* e
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Every Wednesday.

off a

foree thew
“{v[ll‘l.

‘arbe s diss ppe
We'd bortes

7 waid Gay.

I want to find out

d again.
hore @
Woottou

2 ng up.
But hardly had he spoken wh
cmewhere not many yards awa
» sound of Wootton xummftu
¢

you chaps!
vior. “Tve
bite hel

b canght

i Herric
kuew George Herries
in the Jima's Fourth, and rather over

weight for Harry Wootton in a stru
viry and active as Wootton minor wi
Jack Woot w to his brother’s
#id at_once. The followed. There
seemed little uge now in trying to st
upon the enemy unawa That shai
must surely havg reache - of thei
pickets, and f Harry Wootton had noet
shouted Terries coul got away
with news even if without his prisoner.
P imate fellow. but he

witheut the captu
realised that the Grammay

But Waoetton mines 1»1-] somet
say. about that. ©
to bring Herries A\m.z
him.

And be held on like gr

Meanwhile, Mellish b
He was now hidde
ay, holding b

COvery.

some \41n1~
th for foar of dis-
fellish  the rival
bauds were both enemies.  All he wanted
just now was to slink back to St. Jim's
if only he could recover his bike, which
ho belicved to be concealed somewhere
cluse at hand.
Jnek Wootton was fiest to his brother’s
aidd, and the two were altogether too
I for Herries.

Do you surrender 277 gasped Wootton

, ass! Gerroff my tummy, can't
you other chump?  Where's that
op Mellish 777

Was he with you?"” Inquired Gordon
coming up with the rvest.

“"Yes. He told some yarn about you
fellows collaring him and trussing him
ap—a bie, I réckon ' answered Herries,

“Well, not exactly was truesed
up .L fm\ wasn't he?” returned '\1onk

Jut you weren't here when-——-

II- rrics stopped short,

“When you came along—eh

“ Yon needn't think you'll get anything
vut of me, Gay 17 growled Herries,
o need, old chump! We've our
scouis out,  In five minutes or so T ex-
pect to know your numbers and all about
i’

“Then you don't need me fo tell you

2

e

THE GEM LIBRARY. Three-halfpence. 9

they
ho was
or

Agai

“ Ho

g
1

Mol
“So

was wit

of th
when—

lot went along
“Find out !
, of course

that we ¢

“Then he o

here—I've o good reason for as

with them

u Herries m

his speech.

w long is it

ot a bit of

ery little bit, old scout !”
“But T don’t mind tellis
captured the noble
much two hours ago——-=" were awars of that.
re ! ’ﬂvm Monk. “1 sey

it

six or seven who hung back

st have sneaked over here

The Professor Talks to Silas. ‘
(See Chapter 12.)

“IE T was ap ass as you. | that you bounders were-going to attack
Seat 0!
Oh, dry up, Hereies! Clinek My ! The rotters!
Lane !” snapped Gordon traitors ! Hared up Herrie:
)

Looks hot for Tommy and the rest of

| honour bright, old fellow ! We know as | your heroes, with Silas Stout forewarned

well as you do that you dun’t trust | in front, and another enemy on th

Mellish any farther than vou can soe | —eh, Herries? said Gay.

him ;. The rest of the Grammarians grinned,
“Not so far!” growled Heirics. “I|They knew that Hacke's message hadl

dan't telling yon that the varn never rea Silas Stout. }1erll‘ﬂ took

Mellis lie, He it for mmtuT that it Pe s

v's lot, he said, and | G sorge Herries was mot quite  the
But T don't believe arpest-witted  among  the 8t Juu's
at all, because he w army. Levison or Kerr or Clifton Dane
would not have failed to ask whether the
message had been delivered.
rade & sudden halt in And those three—and not they alone
might have thought of finding out
since Merry and his | whetl the Grammarians had
sked Gay. notion that their rivals werc upen an
enterprise more sericus than the meve
harassing of Silas.
k

Sou won't tell S| Had they known the truth they wonld
intelligence, after all, |y, d to join forces for the
i Put they
las
you, Herries, | prisoners.
Mellizh proetty Herries took it for granted that they

you chaps won’ t butt in, 28
L will
won't

ki,
Sapned” Tadc

-not that T shonld, anvway ! while we were  still prep, sai
“ur course  yonu wouldn't! Don't we : “CTain't muel like Mellich, Cow're eade if  you dol7 ericd
Luow that a donkey and a pig rolled into ldn't expect hap to tuke rries, Lluw]uuy his big hande
ane couldn’t be more obstinate than you | risks.  And for what, I wonder " “Listen to reason, old se pin-
i | Well, I could tell you that said | tested Gordan Gay. *‘Stout’s ours \m
Horries did ot awswer hat very | Gay, erinning in the gloom. bagged him before any of you had eyer
donbtful compliment. ell away, then ! met the weird merchant.  It's Tounny
“What v did he tell yo sked | “But I'm not going to. Tl tell Tom | and the rest of you who've butted in.

Monk.
“Fiad oui 1 ) .
L ain't very polite, Herrvies, old

b
“Well, T'm not  going  to  ahswer |1

questions 1"
“He's not very intelligent, you see!”

gibed Lane. “Iie car

p a harmless questio

sort.’

ust himeelf to |
from the other |

Merry

‘\ul]\-h:
|1 eay, thongh,

later on

“And won't he j
" said Wonttan ma\ .

, tiough 17 Are we g

ed of our re

ing to
-ou silly clium

\nl e on Bilas becau

yon {m:ln, as well tell

=l again ot that moment.

fair you
Tellows

sent along by | “ By Jov
& warning to | Jimales q
Heouze

.|t h
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©There's a v
lhem—ﬁu- 1 chould
all around the
i\\o In(i(iora

said excitediy
of
b

gular
ihi
Moat
an d

army
i

b them !

“Did any of them twig yon?”
Harry Wootton,

“\What do you think? I wes in and

out ameng them like one of im-wﬁml\ra‘
&nd they never twigged o twig-not a
gid.u loaf !

Bon, mon aini! Oh, Carlioy, he
said Mont Blane, the ¥
junior, in ecstusy.

(- ay whispered in Jack Wootton's ear.

et Herries got aviar, old man!
To'll take the news to them that we're
close gt hand, and that will muddle them
ap. h we onh pla our cards pmperh,
and Herries doesn't Forget to e
Silas is sure to be on the qui vi
haps ‘tain't the Jim's crew tha
cross on those Indders after all !”

Herries did not hear a word of that.
Dut ha heard Gay say to Wootton a
second later :

“You and Harry
<liarge of the prisoner, Jack
bag. Be careful with him!”

Then Wootton majer gave his brother
tho tip aside, and less than three minutes
tater, while they were caveinily hom;\;
careless, Iferries gave tlmm |hc slip in
ihe dark, and hurried off to join the main
army and tell his news.

Clussy ought already to have let Tom
Merry “know that the Grammavians wete
in the offing; but the story '\[s\llmh )
traitorous ervand was news

od

aske

rench

had bLeHer take
! Ie's your

CHAPTER 8.
Within the Walls.
HE three prisoners of the Moat

I House were not enjoying them-
selves at all.

They would hardly Lave enjosed
thernselves in any case—Silas would bave
soen to that.  Dut matters were made
worse by the fact that they simply could
not get along together.

Only Skimpole made any attempt to be
pleasant te his f-'ll(m-mptnow
liked and despised both Mr. Selby and
Baggy Trimble: but he held that it was
unworthy of a philosopher to let such
feelings gt the upper hand of him, and
he did his best not to show them.

It was not n very successiul best, Tor
Baggy rubbed Skimmy the wrong way
constantly, and ell ‘o\.m.m\ 4 philcrophy
did not prevent his jumpine on Daggy
at times. As for Mr. Selby, Skimmy
really could not belp letting out the fact
that he regarded that geutleman’s intelli-
gence as of the lowest order, and his
manners on a level with intelli-
genee |

Baggy's m: udence to the masiter was

ross;  hut @ WaS BOINE CXCUSE even

or Ihnt Mr Selby bahaved i1n so many
ways like a spoiled and ill-tempered boy
that DBaggy could hardly feel awe or
veveronce for him. Dut Baggy felt his
heavy band very frequen

Silas  Stout “had not inflicted  any
punishment for the attempt at escape;
he had contented himself with threaten-
ing dreadful things if it were repeated.

As a maiter of fact, Silas was not

ing too casy in mind, His mad fit
anay have been pw:mg, ¥y, he re-
wmembered many timea dnring the day
which preceded tha assault in foree that
Profassar ]h-mham hardly looked upon
the spy gnestion in guite the same way as
he did.

Silas, of course, thought hims=alf in the
right, and “0ld Plomp,” as he called his
wmaster behind his me, in WrOnE.
But it was not to be de e<| that the
d'ge Gew Lisrapt. -No, 550

bis

ces

professor was maat i the Moat House
when there; and Silas was not looking
forward \mh any zest to his return to

find three *spies™ imprisc
wises against lnw and—as Silas knew the
professor would say— against reason. 1t
had_begun to dawn upon Silas that ihe
siories the three told might hs‘i ue ; and
SOl Pomp” could not be atly de-
lighted to hear that his invited guests
hml heen collared and locked up
But the man was obstinate, ITe clung

to his absurd spy theory, and did his best
to choke down his doubts.

There was one impravement in the con
dition of the three that day.

ed on the pre-

The grub was distinctly better and.| B
more plentiful. Breakfast was uite
decent; even Baggy Trimble did not

grumble much. The midday meal ran to
hot meat and apple-pie, and Baggy would
have been happy but for the greed of
Mr. Selby, which resulted in Baggy's
getting certainly not much more than
hali the pie. Mr. Selby was fully as dis
gusted with Baggy's greed as was Baggy
with his,

Which of them was the worst Skimmy
could not, decide. AW he knew was that
his share, even of tha higger meals now
provided, was wnot by any means
generous, and that, whereas the master

complainad bitterly of indigestion, Baggy

made 1o such complaint, which seeme
o indicate that it was the older ind
vidual who was swallowing more than he
knew how to deal with.

Gut Boggy Trimble was.well known to
have the digestion of an ostrich, while
Mr. 2elby was a chro! ufferer from
dvspepsia, so that did uot prove much.

Toa was brought up just after Mr.
Hmnv had chased Baggs all over the

oom for impudencs, had cornered him

t last, and had administered to him a
pommelling which caused Baggy to roar
with pain  and BSkimmy to protest,
Bagpy deserved something, but Skimmy
rcaj‘h thought Mr. Selby w ent too far.

Theve was a large jar of potted meat
on the tr and Baggr, thot
used a-very dirty handkerchief to wipe
tears from a face no less dirty, brightened
visibly at the sight of i

For the first time Silas did not show
up with the little grey old man, deaf and
dumb, who brought the meals.
have been outside, but they hal
heard his heavy footsteps on the s
The doubt as fo where he was,
certainty that to get out of thie room
would stil lmean being quite a long
off freedom, prevented Skimmy - from
trying a belt; and the other two were
altogether too intent on the tea even to
of it,

The little grey ohl man
]jugrrv stretchedd ont & podgy
towards the jar of potted meat.

But another hand grahbed it first—the

not
i

retrcated.
hand

hand of Mr. Helby, which was like the
talon of & bird of prex, seen against
Baggy's.
“You will have mnone of that,
Trimble!” siid the master sterul E
ll)h won't I :um‘lod ALy,

“You'll jolly well see !
“Don't dare to speak to me in that
tor a yon ill-bred  and  impertinent
whe ' roared the master,
"i Il bet 1" m w jolly sight Letter bred

t A you retorted Buggy hotly

Iy family are the Trimbles u% Trimble
Fall. I never heard that your family
was anything particular, T should

\
von were dragged up somewhere

in

< Bilence 1" hooted M, iy,

“Sha'm't! I'm going to say just what
1like: and I'm jolly well going to let the
Iead know how yon've knockod ine
about when [ get back lte Sb Jim's!
Ie’ll let you kuow whether you can do

"He might |

© stairs. | himsell.

that sort of thiug or not, you bully!

Everybody says he'd be jolly glad to get
rid of you, if i:c had an excuse; and b
neadn’ t want a imlt(‘l one than this, for
if he doran’t sec about it my fathor—
Squire Trimble of 'lllmhlt_ Hall——will be
down on him like a thonsand of bricks!
1 shouldn't wonder if the squire comres

along and borsewhips you! }los like
me, # tiger when his blood's up!
Baggy paused for breath. Mr. Selby

had oun the edge of his bed, listening
in  potrified astonishment,  Skimpole
=Eood with wide-open mouth, seriously
wondering whether hie would ‘be able to
hinder Mr. Selby from slanghtering

T:gy outright after this.  Gross us
had been the podgy 3umnr< previous ini-
I‘n!ldulcl' this outdid it all.

“Go to that corner, Trimble!” hisscd
the maaler. lus face aflame with wrath.

*“Sha" " howled Baggy.

“Go ta that corner, "[nmblo, or T will
ot be responsible for’ what may hagpen
to you, shall have no tea at all

The tiger blood of the Trimbles Ivar(-\l
up at that.

Baggy hurled himseli at Mre. Selby,
and essayed to snatchthe jar of potted
meat from his hand. The jar came down
heavily npon Baggy's head, and behind
it was the full force of the mastor’s arm.
Neither he nor the boy was quite awara
of what he was doing; rage and hate had
frip]md them both.  Nearly forty-eight
wurs in company had given to eagch a
fealing tow anf the other that would pro-
bably last as long as both lived.

The junior staggered back, his hand
to his hea His ul'kr'n:p( hair was
plentifully besmeared with the potted
meat, and blood was running from w
slight cut inflicted by the broken jar.

Skimmy sprang forward. IHe snatched
up the jar, which had dropped from Mr.
Selby's nerveless hand, and hurled it
through the window, hn_aking another
pane. Then he threw himself between
master and boy. The heroic attitude he
strock was ridiculons enougly, but tyer
was courage behind it, for all that.

Selby had really seemed dangerous in
his inzensate fury

But the danger had passed now.
Skimmy saw that almost at once, Mr,

F«!In s face had lost all its rvaging red;
e had goue as pale as ashes,

In truth, he was bitterly ashamed nf
at he had only enough gr
ta be ashamed —not enough to admit it.

“Go over there, Trimble!” gaid
Skinmy, tuhmg command,
“ 2ha

Baggy :.tomued
it best to ohey &
ribly afraid of \\hM \h '~(>H)\ might do
next, ahd against the master's violencs
the eccentric Shell fellow was his only
protectiorn.

how, he thought
e was hor.

He went to the place indicated.
Skimmy turned upon the master.

‘L)m relative positiona prevent my
giving due express to my utter
nhnmitmtlon of your . illgoverned vis-
lence, sir,” he said. T will therefore re-

frain from saying anything whatever npon
the subject, save that I consider that you
have shown vourself completely nnfitted
for the post you held, or for any other
description of rule over oﬂu-w He who
eannot govern himsel

“(lease, Skimpole!” broke in Mr.
Selby, his voice trembling.
But it was not fear of Skivway that

mada it tremble; it was the realisation
of his own gross misconduct,

“1 will say no more,
T shall not again allow you to touch
Trimble. On the other hand, T forbid
Trimble to say as much as a_sngle word
to you., Thus there is & possibiity of t!
reminder of the term of our unjustifs

axcept thab

w
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able inearceration here passing pacificallr.
Trimble, T will bring you your tea.”

Vot @ word said Baggy; not a word
said the master, Baggy was cowed. M.
Selby was too shocked with himself, and,
2t the same time, too annoyed with
impole, to speak.

Tea was eaten in silence. Tn silence
;llﬁ three sat or lay till dusk began to

Baggy was snoring now,  AMr. Selby
vould not tell whether Skimmmy was asleep
or wrapped in profound meditation, He
sat against the window \uth his head
propped by the wall.

‘“ Ahem, Skimpole!” said the master.

Skimmy made no reply.

Mr. Selby got wp. It was mere resi-
lossness that %mi him to the door; but
imc‘r\ there he saw something that ammzed
11810,

The door was slightly ajar!

Temptation  assailed him  al  onee.
Alone, he felt sure, his chance of escapa
would be far bﬂtrr than in company
with the two juniors.

He stood with his hand on the knob,
justifying—or trying to justify—to him:
#elf what he knew to be {reacherous
desertion.

Baggy had been insuffevable. Skim-
pole had :.n.ually dared to talk to him
as if his superior.

They deserved to be left there—at any
rate until they were fetched out by the
strong hand of the law, invoked by Dr.
Holmes.

He would escape alone, ]
what Skimpole cught to have done
previous might. It would have be en
casy to do that, and Skimpole was v
mnch to blame for missing the chance.
He would be equally to blame if Le
missed this opportunity. He was pre-
pared to run all the risk. Really, he was
not_enti to take the two juniors into
peril. They were safer here than
attempting an escape which might rouse
Silas Stout to murderous fury.

But all the time he knew very well that
what he did he did because he felt ran-
corous against them both: and all the
time he felt sure, at the bottom of his
Leart, that neither the IHead nor Mr,
Railtin would approve of his conduct.

His worst instincts won the battle. e
stopped outside the door, Then he
glanced inside again. Bagey still snoved ;
Skimmy had not stirred.

He withdrew his head and stole on tip-
toe downstairs,

In the hall he paused, looking about
him. Then the heavy footsteps of Silas
sounded, and he took refuge in a despe-

yate hurry bebind an overcoat which
hng on a peg close by,
Silas passed o near thut his eibow

actually touched the coat, and Me. Selby
shivered with fear,
When the man had gone back he was

too frightened to move for quite a loug

time. 1t may have been an hour, or it
may have been two hours. Tt scemed
kY SINH century or so.

Cramp  seized = his  leg: pins__and
needles invaded his arms, and still he
stood there, When at last he made up
his mind to move he had to dodge h'tfh
again hurriedly, for Silas was coming !

The lheavy footstepe sounded again.
The man went to the front door, opened
it, and then turned back as though he
had forgotten something.

He disappeared into the regions of the
kitchen.

Mr. Sclby saw his chance. Greatly
daring, he slip out of the door.

Hardly had he got outside when
‘%]ummy .uul Baggy scuttled down the
staircase, They had just discovered the
abeence of the mmu—r and the fact that
the way to freedom was open.

Skimmy’s face was screwed

inta an
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expression of dauniless resolution; but
Haggy quaked like a jelly, and kept o
tight grip of his bolder comrade’s arm.
Out of the door into the courtyard they
slipped, and searvecly were they well ouf-
side, when once more the heavy foot-
steps sounded, and Silas passed out also.

CHAPTER 9.
Strategy !

ERRIES told his story in flaming

worde.  If he could bave laid his

hands on Racke at that moment

it would have gone hard indecd

with the scoundrel of the Shell.
L

My hat!” said Tom Merry I'd
never  have thought even that ratter
would have gone as far as this. But it
can’t interfere with our plans now. We

fwr all, that Silas chap is

won't let it.
only one man.
“Albeit, a Stout one!
Lowther.
*“Oh, ehut up, sss!” snapped Manners.
Thc ast has got a gun, though,
they say, Merry ! pnz ONes minor,

“Well, what about it

“He might —"

“Not ]u}ly well likely! He  won't
dare to use anything but blank cartvidge.
And be needn’t thivk he’ll frighten us
with that.”

It was not likely that Silas would
frighten Tom Merry & Co., or Mulvaney
minor, or any of Lcwmns squad. Bt
the faces of Jones minor, Wyatt, Bonl-
ton, and Clarence York ‘]‘rmlpkins, could
the expressions upon them have been dis-
cerned in the gloom, would have shown
that they hardly fancied the risk.

“Has Gustavus been along @7
Herries.

““ ¥es,” said Tom,

“He told you, thp (rmmm.n- ns were
on our track,

murmured

oshed

mh said they were
about,” Tom answered.’ )
Which, sceing it was Mellieh, isn't
wciscly the samo thing, old bean ! re-
um,rkﬂ(i Lowther.
““ Mellish is a beastly liar, but be l:a}lr
pens to have told the truth this time,

Herr: said. “I've been captured lly
them.
“How did you get here, theni™ asked
Wyatt. )
“On my feet ! snapped Herrice,
 But

“I escapf-ci them, ass! Sec  here,
Tom, there’s more in thia than you
think. Gay and that lot say they cap-
tured Mellish two hours or more ago.
They were about here before us, but I
guesa they had to go back and show up
before bed-time. Anyway, they've here
again, and in some foree, too—a dozen or
more of them, 1 should say, may be more
than that.”

“And they captured you

“Yes, (Gussy tumbled aver Mell ish,
snd we got what we could out of him—
mostly lies, T reckon, but some of it was
true.  Then I sent (Gussy along to you,
ond I started to bring Mellish in. Bt
Wootten minor jumpéd out on me, nnd
while we were struggling the sneaking
worm got away. Some of the other

Grammarians came up, and Gay let out
that they meant to attack you in the rear
while you were at thia job.”

‘I say, Tummy, we are all ready,”
Levison's voice out of the glooul.
son and his squad had been busy
with the ladder. 1L was now fizxed across
the moat, rendering passage easy nnuuyhi
for anyone who was not nervous.

can

“Half a mo' |7 gaid Tem. “1 =
Herries, I wonder why Gay told yo
that %7

They |

you !

“He didu't think it mattered.
fancied they could hang on to me
know,” replied the Fourth-Former

Three-halfpence,” 11

in getting

Y Did you have much trouble

Tt

was onty those two
I gave ihem the slip

“ Nunne !
Woeotton chaps
easily cnough.

Tom smmled. Tle knew the Woottons.
Herries would hardly have given them
the elip guite so easily if they had been
keen on keoping him, he fanecied.

Gordon Gay was playing some deep
game of his ewn. Tom meant to turn
that game to his own purpose if he eould
see a way.

“Do we or do we not now advance to
the imminent, deadly breach, Merry,
dear boy 7" asked Cardew languidly.

{It's about time we were doing somic-
thing,” (i said. “We shall have
I.nt]hm s lot ahead of us if we don't look
ou

“They wou't start till, t}‘.v get the
word,” “answered Tom. Terries, sou
cut louml to Talbot and e- 1 him that
now's the time. Tnmpkms and Jones
minor can go with you.”

He whispe rud another weord or twa
into Herries' ear. The two thus des-
patched with Herries were not to share
ecal attack, though Herries hin

ight, Talbot was alsa to sort ouf
any of hiz men of whom he felt doubtful;
aml <1ml (hbm with Tompkins and Jnm_s

As soon as [erries had gone Tom des-
patched Wyatt, Boulton, and Mulvanes
minor, of his own squad, with Macdonald
and Iurrw from Levison’s, to Redfern’'s

aid. This left only the Terrible Three,
the three from Study No. 9 on the
Fourth Form passage, and Roylance,
Durrance, and Brooke as the storming
party on that side. But the nine were
picked men.

Mulvaney miner alone  grwnbled.

Now that it came to the pineh, the rest
were by 1o means keen on crossing the
moat by a ladder in the dark. But that
was just the sort of thing to appeal to
\‘Iuk Mulvancy.

£o, o, Merry——"" he began,

h" Gratamarians are caming, Mul-

vaney ! said Tom. “I can't spare all
my best men for thc }ub here o along
and give Gay & Co, socks when vou seo
them I

Something of the samed sort vonld take
place yound on the other side, Tom
knew, for Herrics had the tip to give
Talbut.

Talbot's party were to drag the ladder
over the noat and use it to seale the wall,
thereafter dragging it over that, if pos-
sible, l.hhl i mught be used inside.

'Ihu< il the Grammarians came lu on
that side they weuld find no one to
resist then:, but they woukll also find an
mpassable bharrier in the moat, unless
they care u to, visk getting over by the
pollad witlow, whieh they would harvdiy
fancy in the dark.

But if they reached the spot whers
Tom and his wen had crossed they would
fiud the ladder

For that was Tom's plan-
conld contrive on the  spur
momernt. .

Let the Grammariana get within the
walls, and breing Silas out upon them.
Then would come the chanec of the St.
Jim's picked men to achieve the vescus
of the three prisoners.

Tt would be all the bigger triumph if
they could marage to do that withour
coming into actual collision with Silas at
all.

Tho Crammarians were engaged on an

-the best ho
of tha

lenterprise of their own; they had no

ieve.

i clmy wanted g
ilas, let them scrap!

Alean-

ue to a
ap with

while, their rivals could make certain

whether Mr. Selby, Baggy, and Skinuny

were there: and, if they were, Tom. felt
Tri GEx LIERARY.— No. 5B&,
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bout being able to get them
s means ar oty

Whiie r}m picked nine waited for Her-
vies to have time to get round to Talbot,
Jack Blake appeared in their midst front
his seout duty

15 about, Tommy!™

ve  heard that,” rephi Ton.
and Herries eame in separately

1 the news.”
A Sz ll“‘i th;m I lo:\L them for,” Blake

“As you've heard, it's all s
What are you going to do?
are the rest of your squads

sitid.
thongh
“Wh

ene,
ir

1 Clontaving and Th.tpq

mTN s charge, in the
ds away. Dig's
mmarians.  You

count for Gussy and Herries.”
ring up those four to guard the
wlder here when we've gone over,' said
Tor. ‘“And if the Grammarians come
up don't resist the too 10“5’7]“‘-' Dbreak
and make a bolt ug
ok ilr\--m:l if T d said Blak
ni ll.ﬂn on lhc other \ulz- of the

ute; but T suppose it's all ri ight

if you say so. T hey're pretty nearly in
ftaet with Kangaroo's mob; if he had
tin L might “kind of shepherd them

innul notion! Tet him have the tip,
Rilake
I'l]Jke darted off,
vow then ! said Tom.
over! Laad the way, w:!I u, I.ev}sﬁn""
“Right-lo !” replied L nd, on
wed and knees, he rrosuc.d thu ladder
over the moat,
dew, Durrance, Lowther, Manners,
Clive, Roylanee, Brooke all followed hin.
Mom went last ; und before it came to his
turn Blake and three more din figures
lm-mnl nup beside him.

“Tve  serit Lumley- ]',umlu Blake
Raid 1 say, Tommy, hadn™ T better
conie with you

fNot till
old cliap. Come then, if you like, DBut
let them drive you off first, und don t let
thern Taney igned retreat.’

N ¢ strateg
Wonin

Tom did not answer that; he was on
the ladder now. Arrived on the other
gide of the moat, he found Levison and
[ hve already Imnkmg up Cardew to the
thp of the wall, while Lowther and Roy-
Isnee did likewise for Manners, and Dur.

“Tune to go

sance and Brooke waited to give Tom
well a life,

Don’t be in & horry,” id Tom
cpuietl The other chaps have to get
toecir ladder weross the moat.”

itound on the other side Talbot had had
the message Herries bhrow, ht, and had
akon measures accordingly.  He had
weeded out the two squads “undér him,

Tt was no used te suggest that Grundy
ghonld La left Lehind; any suggestion of
ﬂur kind would only fiave led to trouble.
: d that Figay and Kerr were

o _must ,gu, and Cunn and Wilkins
to go, oo, With Tulbot himself,
Koumi Rao, and Core, there
the rest were sent

Herries,

were ten for the entry

off 10 join Kangaroo’s commando,
L'l sal

fivst,’ Alfved

ia magnific
your hlcswri

L go (zr'ur"f

FARE)

"chesk

am;\;n-tt Figgins.
“0Oh, never mind, Figgins!
olids who crosses the ladder
Talbot. ** N
the ladd
Cirand
I thatl’s not ihe w
breathed Keer, © Hands avid knoes, von

dudfor S
Tur ~ NG, 556,

ey Tamrnpany.

he |

im Crammavians are inside,

“ Not likely ""rop)iml Cirne
he held on W,

“The silly (us‘ Hr I fall off,
arc eggs, a and sing out w
Il' gumg growled Gore,

A half ‘choked exclamation came out of
the gloom.

But th was 1o gp) it (&)
not actual allen uﬂ he had
a foot h.-twm two rungs of the | hl
through miscaleuleting his  stri
biad come down flat upon it, with unhel
painful results,

His right foot had gone into the moat,
Lut that did not matter much, He pulled

lid the rest of the crossing on

And

sure as

ergs

er

Gove, Herries

him. Talbot came last, after a g
around.
There was no sign of the Gramm,
approach. It wounld matter nothin,
)

ame up  oace the ladder was
i acrose, of course,
Bt Talbat roted something clse, The

hoed lifted, and the moon was
Already the sky over the house
h lighter, Soon the gloom would
Fn‘ o vanished.

He passed
dragged across,

clondy

over,  The ladder was
and placed against the

wall.” Grundy elbowed his way fo the
front. .
“Not this time, Giasdy 1 said Talhot,

Whe's to lead the if

L snapped the great George
ed.

“Well, T rather think it's my job!”
Talbot replied.
- “You uan lead from the rear,
Grundy wled Ctore, pulling the
burl \h 1 n~l.m\ back.

‘ I'm g "

might be going; but he was
Herries and Figgy seized

Crandy
tot going first.
him, as Twell ps Gore, and Tadlbot began |
to mount tlm!qdder

The moon's coming up.

Tt will be as

light a5 day in a few minutes,” said Gunn

nnunlly.

‘That's no  great  odds!™ Gore
answered, “I =say, what was that?
Hanged if it didn't sound Jike old
Selby 17

CHAPTER 10.

The Rescuers and the Raiders !

HIUN gilas Stout had opened the |

5o¢ and then gone back, giy
z AMr. Selby a chance to slip

ont, it was to ret his gun that
L had gone.

Tom Merry & Co.
their theory that Silas fi
Llank cartridges. In fact, he had none
but blank oncs te fire.

But he cherished that gun, ITe had a
firm belief in its use as o means of
frightening intrudera, and he had not
suttered it to remain g at the bettom
of the ment, where Tom Merry had
hurled it

From an upper window he had distin-
guished, in the lessening gloom outside,

vague fignres that came and went. There
seemed a lot of them, Bilas was puzzled
Ly their number. Peering from other
windows, he fancied that he could di
cemn more on all sides, though, Decaus

wore quito right in
d nothing but

of the fact that the light was belter ab
nt,

where Tom Merry and bis
o-—for the front faced the cast,
ved the fivst rays of the moon—

the
mei we
and rer

lie could not be so ceitain of those at the
the house.
Selby

mrL and sic
went bn
Skimmy

. A
od B
Baggy

scuttled

out. of the door

'll\(‘v weére
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| straggle across—any

NOW ON
SALE.

before ‘lm, heard the footsteps of Silas
hall.

i the hs
“He's oming!  He'll shoot us!”
burbled Baggy. ““And there’s that old
funk of a Sefhj- scooting for the gate!
But he can’t got through, you know—
he'll be shot, and I shall be jolly glad!”
Silas gave a howl of rage,
Skimmy pulled Buiré“) round a corner,
**Wharrer doing? [ —I— Look here,

‘\lem"_ !

‘He has not seen ns, Trimble! He is
pursuing M. ! "Really, T do not
feel it meumbent wpon me fa hasten to
Mr. Selby’s assistance, as it |s uhnuus

that he was basely deserting us.’

Hilus was rushing after Mr, Selby
gentleman ran as he had uot r
years—as possibly he had never run in his
life befare. hz could only open the
wate, he was almost desperate enough to
hurl himself into tlm moat and try to
thing to get out of
r!m way of that madman with the gun |

Telp! DMurder!” he shouted as he

ran, though of lelp he had no_real ]IOpi'

Talbot's contingent heard those cries
front, did Tom Merry's.
Talbot and his comrades at the
back ¢ould see nothing ; aud, of the mhu
crowd, only Cardew and Manners had 2
view of the procecdings,

“Come on, Cardew '™ cried Manners,
making mady to drop from the wall.

'

“ 0L,  dashed do!”  returnad
Cardew. * There's no such hurry as thag
comes to, now that we know “they're
there. Let’s see the circus first!”

*That brute may shoot him !
Manuers,

“1 shouldn't weep lmu'hwf ho dn.l‘
roplied Cardew coolly. “Bat he can't,
de: ar boy, Tle's dropped his gun—
see’

Tom and some of the rest wers clam-

snapped

bering to the top of the wall now. But
all paused there,
Grip; who had for somoe time been

growhng furiously, disturbed by the
sounds that reached his ears from outgide,
was barking now, and struggIlllg at his
cha ain. Silas rushed up to him

“Get into the house, or I'J! loose the
\lng on vou!” he howled.

Mr. Selby, aftar a frantic offort to get
the gate open, seemed to have lost all
command of himself, Tle ran hither and
l}uthcl shonting at-the top of his voice.

\’ gad what a funk!” murmured

ilnoa(\ the daz on you, if vou don’t
velled Silas.
dear! If that dog gets loose
d us, m-.l we shall be murdered I
bleated Baggy
Mr. Selby danclag in fright, ‘saw
neither his fellow-victims nor the faces on
the wall,  Silas, with his hands on the
collar of Grip, was also oblivicus to the
fact that the scene had spectators,
“Don’t!  Good gr;nwo\:u’, 1 shall

Jon't be
torn limb from limb !

Jest you git!” roared Silas.

And Mr. Salby got. He scuttled across
the courtyard like n hen on a gridiron,
and [Imappemod mto the house. Silas
f(-]lmrad snatching up his gun as he
went. ‘Ihe door slammed behind them,
t\-lui Skimmy and Baggy were left out-
sidde

Tom Merry was tho first to drap into
the courtyard. Cardew, Manners, Levi-
som, Clive, Roylance, am] the rest, follows
ing Imn \uth all spaed,

“Dear me! 1 do believe that—

“ Rescue! Help I howled Bag,

And he rushed towards the advance
guard of the army from 8t Jim's.

“0Oh, shut up vour silly row " snapped
Tom Merry, - You're all right,  Get
behind n ALY r"l seo that you're net
captured aga Thug we've got to get old
Selby ont of as well as you.”
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miny, dear boyt

o5 1 the whole, though it,
would not be true to say that our sojourn
here has asant, T tha
vo, Cardew” my sedately.
besides Cavdew  opened  ther
when they heard that. Skiramy
as with a new voice,
that chap comes
some of us must rus b in
out,” said Tom, *We may be able to
dodge into the place while he goes for the
Grammarians, 1 expact them aloug any

cheery old Felby

out again,
| fetch Selby

Iy to be found, S|
T will show you the w
deat fellow! =
“Do you
T}ui\,n':)t'r. t!” as
‘bdo nat mind ia the
‘ln .
“I

my

least, my doas

s

T uin't going ! Yon needn'i ask me
Lurbled Baggy, “I wouldn’s go into
that_beastly place again for a Dblessed
pension ! Let's ull clear, That's the best
thing to do. That as chap haf got a
Oh, never mind old Selby !

-, ither snapped Levison.

no doubt Baggy would have
ared had Le seen any way out. But

Tie s&w none at present, so he hugged

himself in v of the courtyard and

words ..-s-:i between Tom Merry and
Tulbot. Then the score or 5o of St. Jim's
fellowe a!l waired i the shadows unti

big v should recpen and
con
They also, for the coming of

, though not all of them
trusted to their coming

the Gramma

knew this. Ton

to n—tr,: out Nilas.
hey sin't com

&, Tommy!” said

Tom

ies,
“0Oh, T think they'll come
replied confidently
"The moon w us saild Ligh into the sky
now, and the clouds had passed over.
There came a shout, then confused
noises as of a seuffle beyond the moat,
anad alter that s Crswmmarian  yell of

: # retreat, Herries!™ said Tom,
with & g

A mnite or twe passed.  Then, plainly
1o be seen against the moconlit sky, the
head of Gordon Gay appeared ubfl\l- the
wall,

ey didn’t \\u:—l’ﬂ much
tadder aeross,” said

time in getiivg (i
Dick Brooke.
“Merry! T say, Meirs,
going to attack Tounde
manded Crundy hotly.

“Stap where vou are!™ rapped out
Tom.

A

towe

de-

1 even as hie spoke the door opened,
rushing forth,
nurisns were swarming over

i las bad i that. e had
not seen rht ] l:m e comie over,
and he had no nearly a score
of the ey were waiting thew chance
.Insca to him,

“ Now then!” snapped Ton.

And he, Manners, Figgi nd v
dashed into tie house and up’ lll- -«m-n;
Skimmny, whose arm Tom  had  selzed,
panting along the leader.

‘Line up in front of the door,” crdered
Talboi; and most of the rest obeyed the
order.

But Grundy, to whom the sight of the
Grammarians was as a red rag to an
angry bull, broke out of the ranks
dashed  upon  them. And  Guoun,
Wilkins, Hoylance, aml Clive davted
ey l-rnmly not to follow his lead, bui

| MAGNIFICENT

el v back,
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U, met his aitack.  Lane
nighty hlm\ Pellat
into the arms of those

. as the Bist

Grunddy forgot tlhav he had no treaty | Giammarians
of alliance with Silas, and that an asseult | went down under
upon the Grammarians was very Like | was sont staggering
lm.m_x, the side of the fellow. behind,

“Come on!"” he yelled. “Rock the “Yoocop I yelled Brow:
©ders fur their cheek ! of Grundy smote his nose,
lus niust have heard, but lie did not But now Roylance had gripped Grandy
his head.  He rushed on, braud on ane side, on the other.  Thew

. AL the same moment
shecd (o earth, and Juek Wootten
them drew back as the gun from his  hand.
did not much like minor and Csrboy and Monk
the look of him, aud for that they hed | sat upon Silas at once.
some excuse. Gordon Gay turned, saw Lanoe down,

It was a jape they had planned ot the |and ¢ <\u the Bt. Jiu's caps, but did not
Moat House.  The fact of their rivals fsce thet Grus was strupgling in the
being in the ficld had led them on to do '-p of his ewn schoolfellowe.
more than they had meant at the outset, St Jim's hounders 17
and they found themselves inside the | “Go for them, you fellowa |
walls, which they had hardly anticipated Avd be rushed at Grundy. The Gram-
ulsm they set out, iane, as little cemprehending  the

And now, ge this seeming madman | situation as he, responded to bis call. Tn
diaraed dosilapan them, s face con- | moment Clive and Roylance were eom-
tarted with furr, his g yeid over | pelled in self-defence to release (rundr. |
bis bead, they began to “,“1 ihat this I'n another moment the fray rocked fast
was not quite a joking matter and furicns aroupd the great George

There followed what they took Toe u | Alred, and Gunn and Wilkine rallied to
rush of St Jim's fellows upon  then. theiz leader, and Clive and Hoylance
They could not know that those who fol- :‘;‘:’;" ‘g':::jg :;53‘7“ ((?:“o:m:imi\f;‘;v Fne Wrij"v‘!‘jl’ .
jomed Grundy were only secking 1o stop | BNy ootton major liftod him to his foct.

So while some of the rescuers rushed | and charged into the thick of the fight
up the stairease, and some kepi guard by | 9% 1“ ide.
the door, and others surrounided the walls, now over the wall appeared the

Wi Yo nob thit hu.rl «-r Jack Blake, and Dighy lollowed,
b G i Ampsion OF and Lumley-Lomley, and more beh
w0l deew Back  and And from the north side and tl
t,,,”m lves well out of it. Kangaroo’s commando and Red-

Vit they had plenty of pl: As | feri’s were rushing up; and from across
Silas rushed in upon them, 2 | the couriyard, to join the fray, came some
Monk and the two Woottons and ( mmv w 'mm !bot could no lunger hold back.
all Ay themaolotn ot ki iders had Litten off more than

J:u,k Wootten grabbed '!"1:1 chew !
right arnm, cady it was as much as they could do

v ] Afonl: | to hold their own. In a fow minutes they
ﬂung ?Ilt-‘l arms ‘umuui the man, and | would be hopeless] outnumbered, and
sirove to bear him to the ground. Bug | they knew it. But their retreat was ent

sug were all inside the

sang  out.

it the e ; his

<o strong was he that there was plenty of | off, and they had Silas on theie hands,
work ,m il five. prisoner for whom they really had no u'-o
howled Yuh! Ow ‘hat eould they do but what they

ht on ?

CHAPTER 11.
3 The Black Sheep Move !

But it was no good calling upon Grundy Fourth Form dermitory in the
to stop it His fighting blood was up, Scheol  Iouse was left  quite
aml he could not stop to think of any empty. Baggy was a prisoner at

g but that the enemy were before the Moat 1louse; Mellish wase

a__hundre
o BT

\uuld wou, the u!
e |

lurking  somewhere_ wi
and Browne and Pellatt, sturdy The GEM LiBRany
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vards or so of that building, seeking
i, all the rest had gone to the

There were three left in the Shell dor-
mitory—Racke, Crooke, and Serope.
The others had followed Tom Merry’s
oo

Over in the New Iouse Clampe and
Chowle were the only members of Shell
or Fourth who remained in their beds.
They wera in different dormitories—
Chowle in the Fourth, Clampe in
mich smaller one which the few Shell
Tellows under Mr. Ratcliffi’s rule occu-

pied.

Both Clampe and Chowle had agreed to
share in Racke's treacherous scheme.
But now that it came to the pinch lllur
understanding that they would go
wether to Mr. Ratcliff bade faiv to Ia:l
Both were afraid. . .

Chowle crept along to the Shell dormi-

tery.

“Look here, Clampe, old spert,”
“inued “tain’c any use both of
goin’,

“ Just my opinion,” aoswered Clampe,
pulling his be es up closer to his
chin. “You're out of bed, an’ T s'pose
rou've got somethin’ on. You go!”
* Dashed if I do!” snarled (’huv\ le.
“ You said you would, y'know.”
“ 8o did von, you rotter !
“Well, I've changed my mind,
Clampe.

“8o lhave I, then!”

“You mean yvou're funked!” Clampe

sneered.

“You're not, are you?

“Well, if you hko to pm. it tlm: way, I
don’t mind ownin’ that I ain’t keen on

“ the job, unw that F've had time to think
it over. Old Ratty’s an awkward sort of

Jjosser to mIdn Those chaps over the

way have an easier job with Rmh(m.

“There’s somethin’ in that,” said
Chowle. “ After all, it's really no bizney
of ours. I don’t ses why we should pull
the chestnuts out of the fire for Racke an’
Crogke. What do you say to chuckin’ it,
old top?”

U]"Beat thing we
ampe, yawning.
Chowle shuzk Of.
In the 8hell dormitory aver

Racks sat up in be-d lnd spoke:
“ Asleep, Cracke
“Not likely 1" p(mw.ed Crooke.
““ Asleep, Scrope 1™
“Yea,” muttered Scrope drowsily.

foast, I mean no. But I jolly nearly

You nhape goin’ down to speak to R,

Y‘D\V

_\re you goin', you mean.”

Crook,

“I ll take my dashed oath T don’i mean
anythin® of the sort!” retorted Scrope,
quite wide awake npow,

“1 don't see why you shouldn't go!”
azid Racke angrily.

“T dare say you don't. I do, though

Racke and Crooke ed 8t one
ancther by the light of the electric-torch
Racke had ﬁa«ix-g

rope would not go—that was plain.

W'eru they to chuck it, out of funk?

They might have done that, but for the
Tiale surged in then:.

Crooke thought mostly of Tal
Ttacke thought of half a dozen L-l]m\s -
perhapas most bitterly of Lavison, the
renegade from the black sheep band, and
of Tom Merry, whofn he had always

i te

Thero m:gm never come again such a
chance of scoring over them all at once—
over them and others—Cardew and
D’Arcy, Talbot and Grundy, Manners
and Lowther, Royvlanee and \obln, Bilake

he
us

" roplied

can do,” answered

the

way

suarled

Printed and published weekly b llm wn istor
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and the burly, outspoken IMerries—over
every decent fellow in the two Forms, in
short !

SWe' -1 bhetter uo,
\:ui “This funk won't!
‘Just what I was thinkin’,”
Crooke. “After all,
Railton can get on to us

both Creoke,” he

replied
I don't see how
if we put it

down to feelin’ that we ought to let him
Know.”

Racke was not very confi ahout
that, If Mr. Railton believed in their

good intentions he would show himse
more simple and credulows than Racke
fancied he was.

hey hastily put on some clothes, and
went downstairs together.  All that was
said on the way came from Crooke.

“You'd better sling the . Aubrey.
You're downier than Tam!

And accordingly it was
slung the yarn.

Mr. Railton looked up in surprize when
his call of “Come in!"” was auswered by
the appearance of Racke and Crook

“Is  anything  wrong? he  asked
sharply.

“I'moafraid so, sin”" replied Racke, as
lhnugl;‘l reluctant to tell,

“Well, sir, we two an' Scrope

only fellows left in our dormitors
the rest—""
“Bless my sonl!” said the Tiouse-

master, getting up at once. I must look
into this! What of the Fourth:”
“I don’t kuow, sit. We didu't think

But Mr. Railton did not for an

arswer. His long strides were already
carrying him upstairs,
He looked into the Fourth dormitory
first, The switching on of the light ve-
veuled at once the fact that every bed
was empty !

The two behind him stared, and felt
uncomfortable. Where was Mellishy It
was quite according to programme that
all the rest should be absent; but their
messenger  should ]nne .L(umed He
should have been lying there in solitary
v:rtlw—tilc one righteous person among

all the School House Fourth! They did
lmt- mind about Mellish:; be& Lis failure
ta return gave them gualms on their.own
account.

“Ah!” was all My, Railton said.
passed on to the Shell dormitory,

Only Scrope was there.

“Now, then, if you know .n.\(hmg s
to the 5e of this vou hud hetter speak
out at once!™ said M, leu:-\ shi y

“We thought it our dut

““Enough of that Rac I have never
u»t observed in you or in_Crooke any

fspicuous sense of duty. I cannot woll
b me you for letting me know of this;
but we will not discuss motives. Huve
you any idea “ln.ru the missing boys have

He

gone?"”
"The may lLave gone to the Moat
House,” said Racke sulleuly.
“We heard them talkin® about .7
add(’d Crooke.
“With what object?”
“They fancy Mr. Selby an’
an’ Trimble are prisonees th
acke said fOf course, it
but—-"

e B!e%s my soul !’ This must be seen to
at onee ! Haye you any idea whether any
of the New Honee juniors are conceried
in this busine:

“Bure to be!” growled Crooke,
crope, put on your clothes, wn
to the New Ho nd ask My

ff if he will be od enough to
aseertain  whether | any i
House are miss Jt‘ H(n ke

at

wide, au
d Jgh.uu:uglm] & Baturday,

eet, Lon
cliingron, N7
Oetohor s, ot

Wow o8
SALE,

compicte your toilets! T am going to Dr.
Holmes at once to tell him of this, and,
on the whole, T thivk yon two had better
come along with us to the Moat House.
Scrope, you might tell Mr. Rateliff that
we will nut trouble him, X know that he
is not very well; and, as I am sure th
Dr. Holmes will go, his company w
really not be necessary

Racke and Crooko looked at one
zﬂt\)bher in dismay.
“Do you really want us, «r?" stam-

meved Racke, at 1.-..gm
“1 consider it best that you should
come. T do not propote to argue the
point with you!" said the Housemaster
sternly.
““He fanc

that we've put him on a

falso scent!” whispered Crooke, as the
master left the room.

“Not likely! He's takin' us just
because he means the rest to know that
wa  split on “them!”™  retarned Racke
bitterly,

Neither was gnite right.  Before ho
veached the Head's study Mr. Railton

was askmg himself what-had prompted
that order., He could only account for it
by the hot wuve of resentment that had

flooded his mind at the sneaking
treachery of those tvo. But had he any
right to look at it in that way? Well,

be would leave it to the Head.

The news, told though it was cnoll_y and
without excitement—for by this time the
Housemaster was quite himself again-—
utaggnﬂ-d the Head.

*Upon my soul!” he said. “Do you
think that it is possible that the missing
threo should be at the Moat House, Rail-
ton

"I cannot think it likely; T will not
say that it is impossible. That is not the
aspect of the affair thut strikes me as most
important, sir. We must go at once and
fetch back thess misguided boys. An
attack in forde of tlus sort-

“‘One moment, Railton! I have nol
felt easy that we should not have done
more to discover the whereabouts of Mr.

Selby and the two boys. e have ap-
plied for the help of the police, of course ;
but thgj have discovered nothing.as yet. "
W sir, we could hardly do more
than that, in the circumstances,
“‘But these boys are doing more. They

are wrong, of course, but—-"

“So wrong that, unless what seem their
absurd saspicions turn out to be justitied,
a scandal may come of this that will canse

irreparable harm to the school I rapped
out Mr. Railton.
“That i3 exactly my point, Railton!

While we have been thinking of the
school's welfare, they have apparently
been concerned abuun its missing meni-
bers. W’hn shall say whether they or we
are right?”

“I see your attitude, sir, T'o a certain
oxtent 1 must admit that I agree with

you, But this is a very serious matter.
y the way, I have sent Scrope across to
\h abc‘lxﬁ' and have ordersd Racke

and Crooke, who brought me the news,
to dress fully that they may accompany
us.

“Do you think ihey will be of any
use to us?” asked the Head.

“I don’t! But I consider that theiv
wum'f,fﬂwas very belated ; ven at all,
it have been given earhier. I[ Fou
would rather be without them

“Oh, let them come! I agree with you
that their action was at least dubious.
Perbaps we could both respect them
mare, Railten, if they had gone with the
rest!

Five minutes later Dr. Holmes and My,
Railton paaacd out of gate: fnllmn-d by

RO .Cragla 1.
;

Rub!(‘u tion, 8. 10d. per Banwin.
R Alei :

: The Central News Agency
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my man Stout. And 1 fear that my dear
friend Selby will never forgive me !

The three gentlemen hurried  on.
Racke and Crooke trudged after l]Hl\\, in
a state of the greatest mor: fter
all, it scemed, nothing in p.:rt;(uh: WS
roing to happeu to their enemies.

two sulky junior Behind, in the New
House, Mr. Rateliff fumed and raged,
wmost_ready  to tear his hair at the
cseapade of the juniors under his charge.

And meanwhile Percy Mellish  had
found his bicyele, and was making tracks
for home.

Cutting round a corner, -he almiost run
into a stoutish gentleman with long white
whiskers, who carried a portmanteau and
wore his white hat well to the back of his
head.

CHAPTER 12.
The End of It All

Mellish swerved in haste, floundered i | 66 ERE we eried Tom
arat, and went over, with a howl. Morry, as & spened the
The stoutish  gentleman  dropp: his door of the room on  the

second floor.
Selby jumped up from the bed
which he had flang himself when

portmunteau and picked up Meliish.

trust you are not =(-\rn-1v hurt, my Mr.
id graciou Why, bless | upo:
driven back into the room h\' Filas,

from St Jim's, are you not? |
ve vou doing out at this time of | *“What?” he panted. “Is that you,
Merry?  But where is that fiendish mad-
lish looked up, and guessed that this | man? 1 eannot move from this room
was e until T am assvred ¢ % .
I “Oh, that's all sait
l‘iggnw cheerfully outnum-

Whao are =w|| wking my house?

bered. There’s a crowd cf us here, come
o You rean  Are you demented, i

o rescue you.
“You are quite sure that the man——

TA dot of our s, and the fellows “Quite, sir. And T don’t believe he's
from  the G ramimay School as well!” | really insane, though it's a mystery “h}
answeved Mellish. 1 was just off to let | he “shon have made you three
the Hoad know, prisoners,” Tom said.

“But what fo What on ear “Ts Mr. Railton here?” asked the
You must he dreaming, hoy 1™

They = s of pur masters » done this on our own,
5 our chaps are prisoners there

S omever i alb my life heand snch— r. Selby did not
By Jove, though ! Oh, T say, this is—" | inquire after :1W safety of Ba

The professor stopped short s the | Sy, And e had not seen

\\lm had stayed out *kimmy had no
desire to enter that room again, though
there was one on the floor above it that
[ he would gladly have explored.

Thut no oune was surprised at Mv. Selby’s

sound af quick Tooisteps cane to his ear
Next moment D, Holmes and Mr.
fon, with Racke and Crooke at
heels, cine up.

The meonbeht showed Mellish before

i :h-mml the professor. L utter selfishness, They were not even
Why, Mellish besau the Head. | soprprised when they heard, later. how he
"Fhe prof s stepped out of the shadow | Lo belived while a prisoner at the Mant
of the hedge ! House,
“ Professor Burnbam @™ cvied Mr. Rail- | [t svas in fear and trembling that he
. The very man T most desived 10 | want down with them.
<pe!” | vIs it all right ¥ asked Talbot at the
= This I:m tells a most extraordinary | hmn doar.
story, sic ! snapped the wzor, ' He Il right ! rt‘phml Tom cheerfully.
says that a number of your boys. with ht My, Selby along. How's
athers Trom the Gramsiar School, are | s
ly laying siege to my house. for] v as T ean make out,
the purpose of rescuing Mr. Selby and i jnost of the Grammarians are sitting on
the two missing lad Aud, upote iy him," answered Talbot, grivning, It
word, Tam not by any means =0 sure a8 wapld be fairer if some u( our fellowa did

I should desire to be that the three may | that, for the enemy have got their hands

and more of ours are pouring over

Railton. . Il overy moment. Look
rammar Sehool ? | rhm— (hn “111 they came, Noble and
exclaimed ||..- Head. “You are sure of | Dane and Glyn, Redfern, Owen, Law-
Mellis| ¢, and more behind them. The eourt-

1" whined the Fourth- vard fairly seethed with battle. Out-
uumlaew.l and mmznmmllnd the Gram-
marians stuck lo it gamely, but they had
no chance.

Then, as_the surging ranks broke at

ride at onee to the Grammar
Seliool, give Dr. Monk my compliments.
amd ask him if he will be good enough
to meet Air. Railton and myself at -the | one plice, Tom and Talbot saw, in the
Moat House at the earliest possible | cloae moonlight, something thab mads
moment. Bless my soul! Did anyone ever | them start forw ard. atonce:

hear of such an affa s Grip, frantic with excitement, had

Meliish rode off, The Head turned to | broken his  chain, and was 1!|ehing
the professor and Mr. Railton, straight at Gordon Gay,

A sudden light had broken in upen The weight of his Lrent hody sent Gay
Professor Burnham. He remembered | to earth.  But as the savage brute
the queer manner of Silas when he had | snapped at  his throat George Alfred
paid his 1.um.-d visit home—the noises | Grundy's big hands clutched the dog's
he had } is invitations to his old | ¢
e and Un_ two boys, and, above all,
ilas’ epy maniz. And in a few words | th

““Then.

It wis gallantly done; and it may be
at o there only Grindy could have

he ovmams--i to the twe masters his | dome it. Even he could hold back the
5 .| great, s @ beast for but a few seconds,
aid the Tlead. But | But in those few seeonds Tom and Talbot

vident relief. **In | had reached his side; and they clutched,

too, and the combined strength of the
three drageed the big dog back, growling
riously

Monk and Carboy and Wootton minor
had rushed to the rescue, also, But
Wootton major was before them; and he

l'mfpw-l Burnham, 1
ﬁw boys have bcnn

trast thdtfvuzll
mu]ty of a very serions offence, but
“1 take you, sir—1 take \uu‘
I can forgive the lads
most fully, but T cannot <o easily forpive

Rest
casy as to that.
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bad the dog by the throat now, the foam
from its mouth dripping upon his clutch-

ing hands.

silas jumped up, and shoved him
aside,

“ Leggo him!” he roaved. “He'll
abey me !

’ll‘huy let go. Gay jumped up, his [aco
pale.

“Thauks, Grandy, old sport I he said,

holding out his hand,
« “Oh, it's nothing 1" growled Gruudy,
as though he were in the habit of doing
that sort of thing daily.

The great dog crouched at the feet of
Silas, md slunk back to his kennel at the
man’s word of command.

“ Better give in, hadn't you
asked Tom, breathing hard.
outnumbered about four to one,
no disgrape. Thanks for-the help you've
given us.  We've rescued the prisoners,
you know."”

The sight of Gordon Gay's peril had
put an end to the battle. It might have
secommenced ; but Gay called to his men
that peace was declared. Then he turned
Lu luln Mervy with a puzzled face.

‘isane he said.  “What are you
gassing about, Tommy "

“Didn’t you know
“Haven't heard a hir\u.ml syllable about
¢ prisoners [

What did you think we came here for,
then?”

“Why, for a go at that merchant, same
as we did, We couldn’t quite make out
1 bein g in such force, and the ladders
puzzled us above a bJL It seemed eatry
g the game pretiy f But we weren'g
going to knuckle under to vyou, so wo
used the ladder, too.”

*Just as [ meant you to when I had it
left there ! chuckled Tom. ““ You chap
have helped us more than you i

“Well, we wouldn’t have mi
ing if we'd known about the prisoner
said Monk,

“ Wha are they 77 asked Carboy.

A dozen voices started to explain. But
before haif the story had been told the

ar

vaice of the professor came from the
other side of the moat, calling loudly
upon Silas Stout.

“ Plister my tongue, if there ain’t old
np ! growled as.

Ie pushed his way through the evowd,
all rather taken aback by this unexpeeted
development, opened the gate, and let
down the drawbridge.

And in over the
through the gate came

drawbridge and
not only the pro-
and  Mr.

essor, but also Dr. IHolmes
Railton, with Racke and Crooke at their

heels

hat! We're in for it now!"™
1 Bermard Glyn,

But it did not turn out so badlg, after
all, though for ‘that the rescuers had not
Mr Selby to thank. He treated their
rescue as 4 most unwarrantable intrusion,
and seemed to regard the sufferings he
i?u] undergone as having  been due to
the

There was a

ene not easily to be for-
gotten in the hall of the Moat House,
crowded with hoys, wher the professor
tongue-lashed Silas till the fellow faily
wilted, and the Ilead and Mr. Railton
]ec'ured the adventurers, and Mr. Selby
broke in continually with complaints of
what he had had to bear, and the pro-
fessor was apologetic to everybody, and
even Silas was at last moved to mumble
some sort of contrition, though he hardly
looked cantrite.

Then Dr. Monk arrived, in a tearving
rage. Dut the professor soothed him
down.  Professor  Pompey Burcdam
scemed veady to applaud all the adven-
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it weativn Tom Merry 2\ (&%
Jute Bt that

Racke and his oy
than the K che

cveryhody  wutb | (ke punishments
Ruacke and Crooke and Mellish voted bim | and congratuluted (
a brick, Dr. Monk wanted to march his | 5o well out of what
desperadoes off home at €5 but the |an gly trouble

tuvers  had done, wid

wenial pr sor would - nét let them go = s not sached, He X e | the two Formis in conj

until evervhody Liad something to cat | lud notice, but he did noi take it; and | at least M.men.,, : o be :

and drink, The \iw; o stores were | the professor, if gave it never ex-| and for weeks th '
e mggc-stn‘ pected '

drawn upon to an extent
that the professor's absent-mindedness | go m it a
extended to the JFood | Selby shanned hi avlived Eil {Gay & Co
There was tea cnd | Bot *-L:mm. hecame p frequent visitor, | co grive the traitor
Iy got yuite chummy with :
1 ferred  to him as
i. the gorglos,”™
. Jim’s juniors cam
and tc 9
centricities.
tions and ¢a m,;-\ W freely awarded | The spy ax, though not cured, | {Don’t miss next Wednesday's Great
HINIng. Punishment had to be | stopped ehmzur anyone in the 8t Jim's | Siore of Tom Merry & Co. at Si.°
but though Mr, Rateliff was sour, | colours in future, though he bhad ket i e
Selby bitter beyond words, the | doubts about the Rylcombe £ Jim's — “SISTER MABEL!" —
Ruilton appeared to regard | that the mania was not without s Martin Clifford.)

Editor’s Chat. -

cver read these Jines? They are (1913, 12/- offered, including po
whom fey: of yon have fheard first.
0 2 bette Alex. Barrow

Le taken. 1.;!1 v would not | careful about L_nl\ & onear
1 school, for §

waiting s G
w second ragging. 1
0. were also wwail
o their set-hack of il
1 before long they -

cottee in huckets, and everybody got|and aen
something to eat, though Baggy f lTto] 3
ot enough. that run v
So, after all, it ended well alike fo Oithers of
b borh at the the

Uer: n

% END.
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By Martin Clifford.
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