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CHAPTER 1,
Rounding up the Slackers,
TS jolly mysterions!™ sad
Merry,
“About the
we've ever known at 8t Jum's!”
red Manners.
Jh, for the brain-box of a Sexton
. or the deductive ability of a Dal-
Hawke!” sighed Monty Lowther.
Il were

Tom

1

ton

The Terrible Three of the St
discussing recent happenings at 3t. Jim's.
Thia was their sixth discussion that day
on the same subject.

The history of the old school had not] 7

s harren of sensations; but this latest
ation, as Monty Lowther remarked,
fairly put the golden helmet on it.”

\ series of daring burzlaries had lately
Leen enacted at S8f. Jim’s. There were
many victims, but the author of the out-
wr(: had not yet been brought to book.

he ball had. been set rolling by the
ih: t of a five-pound note from Arthur
. tus I¥Arey of the Fourth.

It had been thought ur first that ihe
swell of St Jim's haol cithey lost or i
laid the note, but
toa obvious that
deliberate thef

Within twenty-four hours of the dis-
appearance of I’Arey’s fiver another
startling theft had occurred.

Jimmy Silver & Co., of Rmkwaod had
come over to St. Jim’s o play a football

h with Tom Merry & Co., and the

eleven had been robbed. Sus-
picion had fallen upon Jack Blake, but
Bkako had_heen able to clear himself in
the eves of his school-fellows, though not
the of the Rookwooders, who had
left ¢ m'’s in_a roral rage and vowed
that ihey wounld never visit the school
agam.

“Had ihe thelts stopped here the mah.er
would have n serious enoug! But
they had not stopped.

‘The thief, who had hitherto performed
his Rli-\ght—nf hand tricks in the day-time.
had just carried out a daring nocturmalt
burglary on an extensive st‘a!c.

Seniors and  juniors, School House
fellowe and New Honse fellows were on
the list of victims.

Manners had  been of

of

3

robbed his

higzest mysters |
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of St
Jim’s,

- £

camera, Cardew eald watch, Knox
of his »d Kildare of his
gold tie-pin; woile over in the New
House Monle:th and Figgins had suf-
fered, the former losing his fountain-pen,
and the latter the sum of three pounds. *

But the crowning ouir Fod heen

the theft of Stev
tewart was a n
Hu[lid into the ranks of the

Ithough he had only heen at St. Jim's
a few days, he was already ettremelv
popular. He had arrived at the school
on _a_magnificent motor-cyele, his pride
nd jor, and the unknmown lmr«lar had
fareed an entry into the hicvde-shed and
removed the machine.

The Headmaster of St Jim's had,
course, been informed n{ the<e acts r.f
lareeny, and he had noi been idle in the

matter.

The services of Dalton Hawke, ihe boy-
detective, had been enlisted, and Hawke
harl already arrived ar the school in the

role of Mr. Brown, the games-master.

The only peruis aware of

identity weve the Head and Mr. Railton

—though Stewarr more than
spected that " was play-

ing a part.

The Terrible 1
garb. but they w¢
ball just then.  Befors a blazing fire m
their study ther w discnssing  the
strange sequence of events which had
paralysed the schocl,

“Tl licks me hollow '™ declared Tom
“Thefts have happened before
on a amaller scale, !‘n: the thief has in-

i eck! This time,
et off scot-

were in footholl-

Manners nodded gloomils.
“T's gocd-bre 1o my camer he
said. “I shall never zet another Jike it
—iot even if I live to become an emimnent

profitear! Tt ca-t quids and quids
“Oh, bust your camera!” arowled
Tom Merry.

“The burglar's done that br t
vou bei!” chuckled Maonty Lowthe
“Jt isn’t the stoff that’s heen
that matters so mmch,” said Yom M

“Tt'® the unpleasar of knowing
there’s a thief in the school—"

“Or outside jt,” said Manners.

“Well, yes, the things might have heen
pinched by an outsider, ut when you
comp to think it over, it’s hardly likely.
You see, an outsider wouldn't know the
ropes so well as a fellow living on the
prem

" But there isn't a lellow here who's
dn enough for the job!™ said Manners,

* There are cads like Racke and Crooke,
of course; but then their caddishness
doesn’t extend to thieving.”

“And they won]dnt have nmerve
enuugh. in any case,” said Monty Low-
ther. = Verily, my sons, this is a puzzle
—and all the jawing . the world won't
solve it.”

“I only wish,” said Tom Merry, “that
the Head would, engage a 'tec to come
bero and ferret things out !

The captain of the Shell Jittle gnessed
that his wish had already been carried
out.

At that mament the stady door opened,

admitting Jack Blake and \rthur ugus-
tus D'Arey.  Both were in foothal!
attive.

- Loiwther,

of, I.."\nl\.ah, Ehat 1 have no
mchi-. ahs to lose,”
“ Are all your toppera safe”
“Yaas deah bor.  I've pla(nd them
umiah l:Irr.{ i ‘
]

ou're quité sure your fifteen pairs
of st ped trousers haven't bren tampered
* said Lowther anxiously.

Iy, Lowthah! Don't be a silly

)

caid Monty.

|c~=h lu;}-f on the =|ruahm1 Fou
Inquired Jank

*None whatever,” =_nd Tam Merry.

“Tt seema that the burglar's got clear
with the loot, and ds a hundred to one
s bﬂ.inz capturer! -

saird Blake, *“In my opinion,
morn and more amhltl,nnﬂ and
s silver.

Rars
he'll ger
try to walk off with the H
{nd then he’ll be collared.”

“By Jove!” said Tom Merry., “If it's
ever my luck to meet him in ‘the middle
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e night he'll wish he'd taken up a
erent p_ofesqon Tll go for him baid-

he mayg be armed, deah boy!”
hur Augustus,
d chance that,” said Tom. *lle
uldn’t get away mlhout the alarm
ng raised, anyway
Il, .as you'rc never likely to meet
Lim in the middle of the nisht you can
cut the cackle, and cemé along to the
faoter,” said Jack Blak e, he New
House fe’iovs are waitin
arl I'd furgotten -:ll about the
E‘hlilﬁ[)
nt House match!
own name presently !
I cav't help thinking about
Paffles bizney—"

* Bloss you, if you think about it for
4 thousand years we sha’'n't get any
g ¢ the =ohlt(on"’ said-Jack Blake.

*Look here—""

_A very beated argument ml;lhf have
cusued had not Mr. Brown, the gﬂlnes~
raaster, looked in at that momen

Fancy forgetting an
You'll forzet

this

My, Brown nodded cheerfully t‘l the
Janiors.
“Ah, T see vou intend to play foot-

ImU my baoy:

(es, said Tom Merry. “There's
+ House match on.”

“Hope you win it,
geniaily,

“Thaik you,

“Would vou
Racke's study®’
om Merry gave the desired informa-
. and the games-master withdrew,
What does he want with Racke, 1
wonder®” said Manners.

\r[umv Lowther gave a chuckle.

“He's going to bring the. slackers up
t~ the scratch, you bet!” he said. * Com-
(.J!aur\ footer ior all.”

*Bai Jove! "Wacke won't like that !
whserved Arthur Augustus.

“Then he’ll have to lump it!"
Tom Merry.

Mr. Brown went along the passage,
and tried the handle of Racke’s study
used to budge.
cithin the study came suspicious
The chink of money was
nd voices were raised excitedly.

Racke and his cronies were
1'\1\1ig|nr in the unhealthy pastime of
playing cards  for money.  Aubrey
luxurious study resembled, in a
\m'lll way, the Casino at Monte Carlo.

Brown rapped sharply on the door,
LH ;J thn chink of money ceased abruptly

“Wha's that?"

It was Aubrey Racke's voice, and it
quivemd with alarm,

1t is 1--.\1L Brown !” said the Eames-
master.  “Open this door at once!

Dismayed exclamations sounded fronr
withit

Hurried operations: in the nature of
scene-shifting. tock place inside the
study, and quite a long interval elapsed

” said Mr. Brown

sir

nd telling me which

said

befora  the door was unlocked and
opened.

B + advanced into the study.

he occupants—Racke, Crooke, and

Mellish—quailed before his penetrating
glance.

- L.n can put that newspaper down,
i3 said the games-master. “I am
aware that vou have not been read-
it. uniess you are in the habii of
It has been

g
reading papers Ilps*dE down.
nployed for the purpose. of banishing

smake from the room. You have been
smakmg

Racke jumpad. AMe. Brown's deduc-
tians were remarkably accurate.

“You have also been playing cards—
Fae money!” rapped cut the games.
master.

“Oh, crumbs!
Packe & Co.

and dis-
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mayed. They could not for the life of
them understand how Mr. Brown arrived
at his conclusions, They did not know
that his keon eyes had ‘alighted on the
ace of spades, which had been swept into

the fireplace during the general confusion. |

Nor did they observe. as Mr. Brown
did, a stray sixpence lying on the floor.

The games master looked grim.

“I consider it my duty, in the cir
cumastances, fo report this affair to Dr,
Holmes,” ho saiid

Racke turtied qaite pale, and Crooke
and Mallish cowered at the prospect of
heing hauled before the .Head,

“Twe—it was only a lark,
faltered Racke.

“Such larl observed Brc\m, “are
often a stepping'stone to disgrace and
lmpns-’.\mmenl‘

The juniors shivered. Ar. Brown had
a decidedly unpleasant way of putting
things.

There was a long pauvse, during which
Racke & Co looker] beseechingly at M.
Brown.

The latter spoke nt length.

“As this is your first offence, so far
as I am corcerned, and as vou have made
no attempt to deny the charge, T am
prapared to give vou another chance—-""

“Oh, " muttered Racke, licking

sir,”

" continued Mr. Brown,
“such shady practices must cease im-
mediately | “You will hand me the pack
‘which at present veposes in your
pocket, Racke. with the exception of
the ace of spades, which you appear to
have overlooked.”

Racke handed over the cards, and Mr,
Brown promptly consigned them to the
flames,

“Now the cigarettes,”
master.

Racke went to the cuphoard, and pro-
duced a box of gold- tipped _cigarettes.

“Thank you!" said Mr. Brown. *IT
will send these to a friend of mine who
is not yet demobilised. You also have
some cigarettes on your person, I
ll(‘l‘(‘ﬂ]vl‘

Racka asped,

“I—-I—how do you know that, sir?”
he_stammered.

Mr. Brown stepped forward, and |
abstracted a silver cigarettercase from
Racke's breast-pocket. He removed the
contents of the case, adding them to his
collection,

“You may keep this case, Racke,” he
said, handing it back to the junier; “but
you will be wise to put it to some ul]mr
purpose than. that for which it is in-
tended. If I find any cigarettes in it
again, you w accompany me forthwith

to Di. Holmes.”
“Oh 1™

said the games-

“And now,” said Mr. Brown, “since
the atmosphere of this study resembles
that of a tap-room. I deem it expadient
that you should all spend the afternoon
in the apen air. Are you footballers®”

“Football's a kid's game, sir!” said
Crooke contemptuously.

Then you will become kids for the

tion of the afternoon. Follow me!”

Ve—we haven't any football clobber,
stammered Melli

< Then you can pluv without it.
Thousands of boys play every day with-
out “ elobbe: s you call it.

Mr. Brown off at a rapid stride in

ot
the direction of the football ground,

1d
the trio of juniors followed rather
dejectedly in the rear.
“Peastly  cute bounder!” muttered

Racke.

“Yes, rather!”

“But he's not going to hully us into
playing footer!™ growled Crooke,

“No joily fear'”

Figgins & C'o. of the New House were
on the jurior ground. practising in pre-
paration for the House match.

Theee Halfpence. 3

““This ground's g‘m._,, to be or_-cupied
all the afternoon, ™ said Racke. and
thers was a note of t amph in bis tone.

“Indeed.” said Mr.  Brown drily,
“Never mind. Perhaps the senior
ground will be vacant.”

Such, however, was not the case,

Racke & Co. not with subdued
{ chuckles, that the st Eleven was play-
ing Abbnts ord.

But Mr. Brown remained undaunted.
“As Lhe football grounds appear to ba
engaged,” ke said, will persénall

conduct a eross-country -run. You
get into your ng shorts at once, a
]nm me at the school gages.”™
“Oh, help!” groaned Racke.
Cross-country running seemed just a3
st.remmm as footer to ! ie slackers of tha
ool House, Indeed, of two evils it
seemod to be the greater.
The trio put for ard several excuses,

but Mr. Brown ed them aside.
“Do as l’ tell )m"' he commanded
sharply.

Ami there was nothing for it but io
obg
went
fi

minutes later, the nimble and
athletic

r. Brown was leading the way
across some ploughed fields, and Rneke
C'rooke, and Mellish, like Jill in the
nursery-rhyme, came tumbling -after,
Racke & Co. were rot in good con-
n, and they soon had bellows to
mend. But Mr. Brown proved a hard
task-master, and the three siackers- were
given no ]‘e:[}lt(‘ They stumbled on over
the rough, une‘ en ground, and the things
they said under their hreath e cerning
Mr. Brown would not bear repetitior.

o

CHAPTER 2.
Stewart Declines.

‘ OTU feliows ready?”
Tom Merry, with a

football
um}er his arm, ‘uked that
estion as he looked into

Study ‘\n, 9 in the Shell pazsag

Talbot and Stewart were within, both
in football garb.

“Quite ready!” said Talbot.

“Buck up, then, deah boys!" called
Arlhur Augustus, from the passage.

“The New House fellahs wili begin to
think we're funkin’ it. hey've been

waitin’ for us for goodness kiows how
long !

Talbot and the new boy prepared to
quit_the study.

“It onght to be a good game,” re-
marked Talbot. “ We shall have to be
at the top of our form. you chaps.
Marie RI\Eh is turning our to see the
match,”

The words seemed to have an electri-
fying effect ou Stewart. But he pulled
himself together befors auyone could

notit‘e the fact.
here, Merry!” he said.  “lt
Wi n-lldn t be dxﬁ‘cult to  get another

fellow in my place, I auppo‘e"

Tom Merry stare

“Tt wouldn't be difficult,’
“There are plenty of fvi]o willing to
play. But we want you!

“Yaas, wathah!" chimed .in Arthur
Augustus.  “ You've pwoved yourself t»
be a top pin’ playah, Stewart. an’ we
shouldr’t like to be without you,

“I'm afraid you'll have to be.”
Stewart.

" he admitted.

said

cjaculared Torm Me
rather off i‘cuu

new hoy.
you felt as fit as a fiddle
Stewart pressed his hand to his foro-
heud
< I feel quite dizzy,”
all right just now, but th
dome over me, [Tl Lie ds
And he staggered foward

Tue Cex Liszanr.—No. 617.
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Tom Merry glanced at the new bey
with concern, .

“Sorry you're taken queer like this,”
he said.” *Can I do anything?"

““No, thanks ! said Stewart wearily.
“You carry on.”

And the footballers yetired,
Stewart alone in the study,

““This is retten !’ said Tom Merry.
was counting on Stewart.”

The new boy had acquitted himeelf so
well in the recent mm% with Rookwood
that he would he sorely missed.

“Never mind, deah boy!” said
Arthur Augustus, _“It’s no use cwyin’
ovah spilt milk, Kangawoo would be
glad of a game, I expect.”

“What's that?” seid Harry Naoble,
coming up.

“Care to turn out_ for the
House?” asked Tom Merry.

““Yes, rather!”

“ Buck up, then?"

Harry Nohle hurriedly changed inio
footer garb, and accompanied Tom
Merry & Co. on to the ground.

The New House fellows were still wait-
ing, though their stock of patience had
almost given out.

“You don’t mean to say you've come!”
said Figgins sarcastically.

“Sorry we're late—-""
Merry.

“Bless your sorrow! We've been wait-
ing half an hour.”

“Did you ever know a School House
hounder to be punetual, excent at meal-
times?” growled Kerr. $

“Weally, Kerr—"

*Oh, come on!” said Tom Merr
patiently. * Now that we are here, we Il
show you that we mean business!”

“With a capital ‘B,” " said Monty
Lowther, ‘““Set the merry old ball roll-
ing, Tommy "

The House match was soon in full
ewing. It was a fast, keen game, and
the spectators who had had the patience
‘o wait were rewarded by seeing some
excellent. play.

The New Houze opened the scoving,
and  just before half-time  Arthur
Augustus put the School House on
tcrms,

Stewart’s absence did not make a
tremendous difference, after all, for
Kangaroo played up like a Trojan.

The School House had all the better of
the play in the second half, and Talbot
scored a grand goal.

Towards the close, however, Figgins &
(o, rallied, and they managed to equa
on the stroke of time. The result was 2
draw of two goals each.

= Quite a good game,” remarked Tom
Meirry, as the teams came off.

““We should have whacked you,” said
Figgins, “only-

*Only what?”

“The light was bad towards the end.

leaving
“1

School

began Tom

2

Twice I missed the goal by inches. That
is what comes of a late start!”
“Hear, hear!” eaid Fatty Wynn.

“You School House fatheads had betier
pull your socks up.  When are you going
10 learn to be punctual?”

* As soon as you've learnt how
Jess than six meals a day!”
Monty Laowther,

“Ha, ha, ha!”

In the pathering winter dusk Tom
Merry & Co. trooped back to their own
House. As they entered the Shell pas-
sage there were sounds of a scuffle.

“Bai Jove!” exclaimed  Arthur
Augustus, “What's going en, I
wondah?”

From Study No. 9 a fat fignre emerged,
He plunged wildly through the group of
footballers, and sped along the passage.

“Trimble 1 ejaculated Tom Merry.

Tee GEM Lisranv.—Neo. 617.

to take
retarted

the fat

“What's  the
i & he seen

idiot?” exclaimed
o ghost, or wha
The question was goon answered.
Another junior dashed out of
Nao, 9, with a cricket-stamp in his ha
It was Stewart, and he was hreatl
threatenings and slaughter.
“What's the game, Stewart!” inquired
Tom Merry.
The new boy

matter
Talbor,

w

udy

d.

rused.

1 was out of the study for a couple
of*minutes,” he said, *‘and when_ I came
back I found that fat worm raiding my
tea!”

“Gweat Scotp!”

“He's going to get it iu the
faid Stewart grimly, “Which w
he go??

Tom Merry indicated the
taken by Baggy Trimble, and
dashed off, brandishing® the
stump in his hand.

*Let's follow up, gnd see the fun,”
said Monty Lowther.

And Tom Merry & Co. sped away in
Stewart’s wake,

Baggy Trimble was not a goad runner,
but on this occasion fear lent him wi
He had been caught i
sampling Stewart’s cak
that there would be shs rift for him
if he weve captured. Accordingly, he
flew along the passage at express speed,
and disappeaved into the - quadrangle,
where he was soon swailowed up in
darkness.

Stewart followed hotioot on the wrails
but he was not so familiar with his sur-
roundings us Trimble. He reached the
tep of the School House steps without
being conscious of the fact, and the next
stride he took did not land him en terna
firma. Iustead, it caused him to pitch
headlong down the ﬂi]gh!. of steps.

“0Oh, my hat !” exclaimed Tom Merry,
running up behind,  * Stewart’s hurt,
you fellows!™

The new boy had Janded in a sprawjing
heap on the flagstones of the quad, and
Tom Merry & Co. were very relieved to
see him rise to his feet. They had
feaved that he might-have broken a leg
or an arm,

Stewart came elowly up the steps, and

ecticn
tewart
cricket:

and he knew

the jumiors assisted him into the
passage, wheve a gas-iet was buraing.
“Hurt much, old chap!” inquired
Talbot.

The new boy pushed baclk his coat-
sleeve, which was rumpled and torn, and
yevealed a nasty gash in his arm. The
whiteness of Stewart's flesh served
emphasise the inj

. Lt it caid Tom Merry.
= Better come up to the sa; i
it handaged.”

*Oh, rot!” said Stewart.

“ But, my dear ass, ¥ou can't go about
with a gash I hat ! exclaimed

like  that
Talbot. - * Marie Rivers will bind it up
for vou in next to no time.”

At the mention of  Marie's pame
Stewart grew more cbstinate than ever,

“There's nothing to make a fuss
about,” he said. “T1 go and bathe my
arm. and bind it up myself.”
ut a skilled nurse can do it to
better than you can,” said Tom Mer:;
“Den't be a prize idiot!  Come along
and see Marie Rivers, =he won't mind
shoving the bandage on. That's what
she’s here for.” :
“T'll attend to it

't

myself,” pereisted

0 of all rhe
said Monty Lowther.
the silly ass up to the
** Hear, ?
“ Collar him

obstinate ¥
"1 vote

rdinary effect,
18 came foo.

KOw ON
SALE.

cavagely with his fist,

“Keep off I” he panted.

“Yawoooooh ! 7 yelled Ar

ug who had stopped <ue
wart's “ pile-drivers ” with his ans
~ratic nose, *‘Gwab hold of him, &
boye! He's mad!”

“Mad as a hatter, or a March haoe 7
eaid Jack Blake. *Corner him!”

But Stewart had already darted awey
like a streak of lightning. ~He flew alcog
to his study as if a pack of wolves was a1
his heels.

Tom Merry & Co. gave chase on tie
instant, but when they arrived @ ¥
¥

ward to seize him, he struck cut et them
is fist. 5

No, 9 the door was slammed in
faces, and there was the sound cf a
being turned in the lock.
“Well, P'm jiggered!”
Merry.,  “Did you ever?”
**Neo, never!”
solemnly,
Stewart’s conduct had been so st
that the juniors were beginning io e
tain serions fears as to his sanity.

gasped  Tom
said Monty Lowther

a

hy, at the mention of the shecl
b_-lm\-{\il

<anatorium, had he suddenly
ike a madman?

Why had he displayed such
the mention of Marie Rivers v
These were questions which tine al
could answer. Try as they weuld, the
juniors could think of no solutivn at that
moment. .

Tom Merry rapped on the deor of the
study.

“Stewart, you ass!” he

“Well, Merry, you ass?

Thers was a chuckle at this prongt
and unexpected reply.

exclainzed,
b

“What's the litHe game? Why .2
you hiding in here?”

“I'm not hid'mg .

“But you are.”

“T'm not! keeping a wt

I'm simpl‘f eep
of well-meaning but idiotic aescs  at
v

“YWhy don’t you want us to ¢
demanded Talbot.

“Because you'll try to drag me &v
to the sanny, and make a terrifie hi
over nothing at all.”

" No, we sha'n't.”

“Will you promise that?”

“Henour bright!” said Talbot

“All serene! Then I'll w
door.”

And Stewart did so. -

The juniors crowded into the stud
and surveyed the new boy in great astoi-
shment.

** Blessed if I can make youa out " sanl
Tom Merry. * What makes you behave
so jolty gueerly? Is it a form of T3
madness 77
- 1 simply didn't want a [uss made,
that was all,” said Stewart.

“ Weally, Stewart!” protested Arthur
Augustus, clasping his damaged 1
organ, “But for the fact that you
alweady hors de eombat, T shou
ministah a painful thwashin® 7

*Ha, ha, ha!”

Stewart was endeavouring ta handige
his injured arm with a elean handker-
chief.  Talbot, who knew a cod deal
about first-aid, went to his assistanze, aid
the bandage was made secure.

i the way, who won the Ieuse
match ? asked Btewart.

“It was a draw,” said Tom Merry.
“I ean’t understand why you couldu't
have turned omt,” he added, locking
hard at Stewart. "If you wive fiv
enough to chase Trimble along the pass-
age, vou were fit enongh to chase a
footer 7 d

“Hear, hear!” said Maniers.

Stewart flushed.

“The—the fact is,”" he said
queer in spasms. I get s

ay
e

“1 feed
en attochs
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the passage.

From Study No. 9 a fat figure emerged.
“Trimble ! " ujwuhaled Tom Merry.

He plunged wiluly through the group of footballers and sped along
“ What's the matter with the fat idiot 7" exclaimed Taibot.
‘ Has he seen a ghost, or what T" (8ee chapter 2.)

of dizziness, which last about ten min-
utes, and then I'm all right again.”

** Don’t you think you'd better see the
doctor 2™ said Jack Blake.

“1 dont believe in doctors!” said
Stewart. “And I don't believe in
sauatm'iums."

58 Wmald you fellows mind cleunng out
now? I want to do my prep.”

With the exception of Talbot, who was
S \:;.;Ijlt s study-mate, the juniors dis-

v were very mystified concerning
There was something about
him ihat thev could not fathom.

There were some queer fellows at St.
Jim's. Cardew of the Fourth wanted a
good deal of understanding, and Levison
najor was also what was known as "a
rum card.’ But Stewart of the Sheéll
capped the lot ”

CHAPTER 3.
The Valuable Idol.

& IT dear! T'm favged out!”
“ Same here I’
“Confound that fellow

Brown !
These dismal exclamations were uttered

by Messrs, Racke, Mellish, and Crooke,
who lhad returned from their cross-
country run—an experience which bad
been fav from pleasant.

The trio were disporting. themselves,
like hrn? rags, on the couch in Racke’s
study. Their limbs were stiff with the
unar-mstnmrvd exercisc; they groaned
and grunted in a melancholy chorus; and
theil feelings towards their games-mattnr
were almost homicidal.

“The worst of it is,” growled Racke,
“we can't refresh oursclves with a little
flutter at cards. That interferin’ bounder
tore up the pack

“And he lifted our cigarettes!”. said
Crooke savagely. * He means to smoke
them himself."

“You bet!"” said Mellish.

“We've had a putrid afternoon,"” said
Racke, “an’ it looks as if we're booked
for saveral more. Brown says he’s poin’
to take us in tow, an’ make athletes of
us.”

“Groo!"”

Racke & Co. were far from happy.
And, instead of tackling their prep, they
stored up trouble for themselves on the
morrow by neglecting it, and spent the
evening in hurling bitter invective at
Mr. Brown and all his works

Meanwhile, the subject of their con-
versation ‘was on his way to Mr. Rail

tnu s study.

“Ah, come in, Ha\\kol” said the
Housemaster, pushing aside his papers.
‘he tor raised a warning finger.

“ Brown; pl?:us»"‘ he said. “ Walls
have ears; you know.”

“I am sorry—""

“Don’t mention it!" said the detec.
tive. “But it is as well to be guarded.”

Mr. Railton nodded.

“Have vou anything to report?” he
asLed in a low tone.

“AY yet, nothing, I have to deal
with a rascal whose skill and cunning are
vastly superior to that of the average
burgi’ar .However, I am quite optimistic
as to my chances of effecting his arrest.”

“I am glad to hear you say so,” said
the Housomaster. “Will you smoke?”

“Well, as my disguise makes me luuk
about ten years clder than I really am
I think I may sample a cigarette w1thoub
danger of being summoned under the
Juvenile Offenders’ Act!"” said the de-
tective, with a smile.

Mr. Railton had more than a passing
regard for Dalton Hawke, and the couple
were soon chatting away as if they were
old college chums.

“You are looking remarkably Gt,”
observed the Housemaster.

“I feel it,” replied Hawke. “1
alternoon 1 npgntmtod A cross-co
run of eight miles or s0.”

“Bless my soul! Were you alotie?”

“No; I was accompanied by three
bright youths in your House—Racke,
Crooke, and Mellish."

Mr. Railton stared.

“You don't mean to say they volun-
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nied

tarily accom you cf & cross-
country ru 1o exclaim

Dalton Hawke laughed.

“They came under pre ¢,” he said.

athletic exercise

“1 thought a lttle
They appear to

would do them goc
be very weedy reuth
“They ere the we

slackers in my

ton.
Then I hope 1 shall remain here long
eneagh to referm them. There should
be 2 vast g i their physique
1 chest measureme he time I've
g 1

d el
shed with th
It was the
rli.

Yo

to be quite
ol ol gdmes-n

yo
he said.
Iam! Next to being 2
tive, I cousider that being & games-
master is the greatest fun going "’

For a time thera was silence.  Dalton
Hawke's observant gaze roved round the

d{. His eyes mmlly lighted on a

image which stocd on the mantel-

piece.

*That's an i
he remarked.
obtained it7”

rasting-losking eurio,’
Might T sk whara sen

"It is a relis of the war,” said Mr.
Railton. “1 fourd it when we were
1:assing through one of the French towns
which the Huns had devastated. Had it
heen of any value, I should, of course,
have handed it over to the Government;
hut since it has ne intr mn worth, I am
keeping it as a s

“Might I have a look al it?”

“ Certainiy

The Housemaster took the little image
from the mantelpiece; and handed it to
Dalton Hawke.

The latter examined it ecuriously. It
was dlacoioured and dented, and was a
little Fastern id

Presently the dctech\e gave a low

whistle.
asked Mr.

“Is anything wrong?”
R.miton nivlemlg. &
‘This,” said Dalton Hn\rks tapping
*he nmpe ssg-mﬁrantiy, *is solid gold !™
Good gracious !
*“Were you not aware of the fact?"
“1 certainly was not.” said the House-
master, “If I thought about its com-
fosition at all, I imagined it wes brenze.”
“You may uke my word for ¢, said
the detective, *that it is atherwise, R
vemarked that iv had no iner worth,

On  the js  extr
\'aluab]e 1
“ You astonizsh me!

“Now that you Lno\\ the 7 con-
tirued Daltord Hawhke, “it wounld be
rank folly to keep the image ¢ nr
mantelpiece.  The light-fingered gentle-
man who has been so busy lately nmmy
{l 'E a fancy to it.

“Then what do you advise
I suggest that ‘on keep the image
locked up in your Jdis existence
will . then be unlmm n to the thief,
should he cln.mm to prowl into your

contrary, it

ely

study one night.”
The Housenaster He rrossed
over to the safe ked it, and

deposited the image inside.

“1 will keep lt here_for the present,”
La vemarked, *and in the meantime
will communicate with the Government
us 1o its disposal.”

“Gold is a very precious commodity
these days,” said the detective.

The couple continued to discuss the
subject, and others, until’the heur was
ate.

The first stroke of eleven beomed out
from the old clock-tower.

Dnitox Hawke rese to his feet.

“ I must be going,” he said. * Curious
that my day’s work should commence
while others ave asleep, isn't it?

“You arc going to be on the watch
to-night 7™

“:\*!ul’(‘dh‘! Our friend the burglar
has lain low for 2 night or two, and it is
quite on the cards that to-night he will
get busy again. I—"

Daiton Hawke paused, listening in-
tently.
“Ts dnything amies?” asked Mr
Railton.

T thought T heard a sound as of some-
one moving along the passage,” said the
detective.  “It wmay be merely - my
imagination, of course.” i w

The speaker stepped swiftly to the door,

opened it, and Hashed his electric torch
along the dark passage. It was doserted.

“I must have been mistaken,” mur-
mured Dalton Hawke. * There is no one
h«rc‘ Good-night, Mr. Railton ™

* Good-night! ~ And many thauks for
vour advice on the subject of the
image!”

“Don’t mention it!"

Dalton Hawke paused in the act of
taking his departure.
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“Will you be sitting up very late I he
inquired.
“Only for another bwenty

s0,” said Mr. Railton. *Why

iter er
de you

a:
e au thinking of sctiing a T
Inm in your Ef.II(IVA

“Oh!

plar

Jhpm is just a chance that 1i
ready aware of t,he L‘Ylslu.u

whole llo\isu in thc event of an cu\el-

geney, The chances ave a hundied to
one against anything happening, but it ‘e
as well to take every precaution.”

Mr. Railton nodded.
“T shall sct another alarm in Dr
}Io]mes study,” said Dalten Jlawke.

“Sooner or htcr the burglar will tarn
his attention in that direction; and if ke
does so to-night, so much the better,”

1 sincerely hope y you wiil be succeseful
in making a capture,” said the House-
master.

And, needless to add, that hope wos
shared by the youthful detcetive.
CHAPTER 4.
Tom Merry & Co.’s Capturel
OOM!
It was the first strake of mid-
night.
In the Shell dormiiory, Tom
Merry, who had slept by fits ard starts,

daﬁmtcly awoke, and found it impossible
galn eep ag fain.

The upuuu af the Bhell was trogbled
and uneasy.

y the last post he hu] received a
2 reall rontiance
—from his aunt, Miss Priscilla Faweett.

Forgetful for the moment of the byr-
plaries which had been commilted at the
school, Tom Merry had left hie aunt’s
letter, together with the remittance, on
the mantelpiece in his study. And it was
this act of carelessness which neow
weighed on his misd, and robbed him of
his full quota of slcnp.

“Can’t think how I came to be such a
carcless ass!™ murmured the junior.
“T'm lll\l'lly.! chipping Gussy abeut leav-
ing his fivers in an exposed positicn, and
now I've done the same !"

Five pounds was a sum_ which Tem
Merry could ill afford to I‘s' Hc if-
tances of that extent were as plenti-
ful as blackberries. Indeed,
ful if any move fivers wotild
Tom during that term.

The loss of the money would be a blow
not only to Tom Merry himsclf, b
Manners and Towther, V\ho h‘lpp
be in a state known as “stony,’ a
were relying on their loader i
They would reciprocate lator.

To leave the money
mantelpiece was simply ask
the burglar happened to go \he rounds

of the junior studies that mgh! cauld
hardly fail to find it. Whercfore, ‘Tom
Merry was restless and uneas, and he
could have kicked himself fer lack of

foresight.

At length, the captain oi ih
could endure the suspense no !
made up his mind to rescue

it still happened Lo be there— to p}nf«
it under his pillow for the remaindes ¢f
the night.

The night air was very <iully,

marked contrast to the swug wars
which was to be found béneath thiee
stout blankets. But Tom Merry resolved
to take the plunge, and he was soon cut
of bed and slipping on a few neicesary
garments. Then he stole neise'cssly from
the dormitory.
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Three Halfpence, 7T

The juniors dashed into the study. Then.they paused, with varying
anted Monty Lowther,  Em, Jov

empty! “Oh, my hat!” p.
* ‘Talbot quickly.

“ Look th

CH

era ! And

sxpressions of astonishment, The room was
ptyy # gyt it hasn't bsen empty long,’” said
he pointed to Mr, Railton's safs.

(Ses Chaptsr 4.)

“Croa’
as he went.

The way was dark, but Tom Merry
kiew evers inch of it. Had he been
blindfalded, he could have found bis way
with much difficulty to his own study.

Down the staira he went, and along the
winding corridora.

The House was silent and still, and
tliere was no indication that anything was
afmlsa.

om Merry halted ontside the door of
Stedy No. 10, and listened, as if expect-

It's jolly cold !" he muttered

ing to hear someone moving about
within, Then he laughed aloud at his
own fears.

«

My bat! Tt's something new for me
to be 53 nervy ! he muttered.

it perhaps it was not altogether sur-
Fr;smg, in the eircumstances. Not many
ellows would have cared to traverse the
dark passages of Bt. Jim's after mid-
right

1 Merrs threw open the door of his
and entered,

d no matches, but he groped
mantelpicee, barking his shi
t a chair en route, -
hiugers groped along the mantel
pigce, and closed upon the envelope. He
felt inside it, and was rewarded br a
tling sound.

-pound note was safe !

e a blessing, anyway !” muttered
Tom Merry. “1 was afraid the burglar
might have get here first.” 3
- Stawinz the envelope away

in his

pocket, the captain of the Shell quitted
the study.

On his way back to’' the dormitorr, he
passed Mr. Railton's study, and was sur-
prised to see a faint ghmmer of light
underncath the door.

Tom Alerry stopped short, his heart
beating faster than nsual. .

He had not noticed the light when be
passed the study before; and he might
easily have missed it on this occasion,
had he not chanced to look downwards.

What did it -mean?

Mr. Railton was a man who sometimes
kept late hours. Bat it was now half an
hour after miduight, and he must have
retired before this. .

It was only too obvious that there was
an intruder in the Housemaster’s stu

Tom Merry's first impulse was to throw
open the door and see exactly what was
happening; but he realised the fclly of
attempting to tackle single-handed &
who would probably be armed.

“ Il fetch the others,” he reflected.

Fortunately. the jumior was wearing
slippers, and he was able to steal quietly
away without disturbing the midnight
marauder,

Tom Merry's first action, on regaining
the Shell dormitory, was te seize Monty
Lowther by the shoulders and shake him.

“Wharrer marrer?"” grunted Lowther
drowsily. Tain't time to get up vet,
you duffer!”

“Shush !
There's something

Turn out, Monty—quick !
doing! I've just

spotted a in Railton’s
study "

“TLet it burn!" was Lowther's sleepy
retort. i

“ But don't you understand? It's pro-
bably the burglar I

“ My hat !

Monty Lowther was wide awake now,
and he lost no time in getting out of bed
and elipping on his coat and trousers over
his pyjamas.

Whilst Lowther was thus engaged, Tom
Merry rouse anrers, That youth
promptly told his chum to go and
masticate coke, adding a rider to the
effect that he wasn't going to budge from
his bed for fifty burglars. But within a
few moments he was following the ex-
ample of Monty Lowther,

Tom Merry wondered whether three
fellows would be sufficient; and he
decided to rouse a couple more, to be on
the safe side. He awoke Talbot, who
turned out promptly igh; but when
he approached Ste bed, and shook
the new boy. he rec d 1o response.

“The feliow's sleeping like a blessed
log!" ke mulm-r,-:r_ “Tumble out,
Stewart !”

There was no reply.

Tom Mearry threw back the bedclothes,
expecting Btewart to wake up with chat-
| tering teeth and demanding to know what
was the matter. .

But still Stewart did not stir.

light b

g

“ Anybody would think the fellow was
Iue GEM Lrprany,—No® 617



druggzed 1" grm\]ed \In! ners. * Show a
light, somebody !

Talhot flashed on his elevhh torch, arv.l
there was a gasp {rom the four j

Stewart’s bed was certainly m.upled
out not by Stewart himself.

The light of Talbot's toveh revealed a
rery cleverly constructed dummy figure.

*My only funt!”  ejaculated Tom
Merry,  “This is ‘bout the rummiest
thing I ever struck !

“Stewart’s awfully deep,” said Jan-
ners. “I thought so from the first.
I suppose he’s gone out on the razzie,
and rigged up this dummy so that he
shouldn’t be spotted!”

“Looks like it,” said ['.ll]mt “But
Stewart doesn’t stiike me s being sie
of the razzling sort.”

“It’s joliy queer, anywa said Tom
Merry,  “But we can’t bother about
Stewart now! th‘s go and investigate
ihis burglar bizney.”

The four juniors quitted the dormitory
and stole down the stairs.

hﬂy vanced towards the H(usc-
master’s study, beneath the door of
which the light still ghmmelcd.

“What do we do now,
Lm\ther “walk in, and say
evenin;

“We'll all” msh in together when T
give the ‘ig]'d] replied Tom Merry, in
a1 undertone

The juniors were all
taking the burglar by surprise.

whispered
‘ Good-

77

in favour

man to deal with, in which case it would
Be fatal to dally.

Tom Merry's
door-handle.

“ A1l together:” he muttered.

The door was pushed open,
four juniors dashed into th

Then they pansed, with va
gions of rstenishment

The room was empty !

“0Oh, my ha panted  Monty
Lowther. “This takes the cake, beats
the band, and prances off with the whole
giddy box of tricks! Empty, by Jove!”

““But it hasn't been empty long,” sai
lalbot quickly. **Look there!”

And he pointed to Mr. Railton’s safe.

The door of the safe was wide open,
and the burglar had evidently decamped
with the loot.

“He must have heard us jawing
side, and bunked through the window
said Manne

That_scemed the most lik Iy
tion. But when Tom )
head out of the window,
the quadrangle, he neither saw nov
lmard an\.thmg of the nocturnal prowler.

gone, right enough,” said
Mm\ly Lowlher, ‘and he seems to have
cleared off in a hwry. too. He's left
the safp open m'd the electric light
burning.”
£ unly we lu.mr which direction
he'd taken,” said Manners, “we'd—

Hellup i”

That was not what Manners had in-
tended to sey, but at that moment he
happened to trip over a wire on the floor.

© Instantly a deafening jangle of bells
rang out.

The juniors jumped as if they had been
electrified, end Monty Lowther ako
tripped up on a wire, causing a rencwal
of the so'md which was sufficient in
volume to awaken the (elehmlad Seven
Sleepers,

Not only in the Houssmnstc: s study.
but far along the corridor the din was
audible,

Tom Merry & Co. exchanged dismayed

fingera closed over the

the

and
dy

and peercd into

glances,
That's done it!” groaned Manners.
“We've let off a blessed burglar-

clarm1”
Tue Beu Lisrary,—No. QT
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“Ay hat!”
“Half the School Housa \u] be here

in a Jiffy!” said Talbot. Ve must
aCm)!' 2.
Secont!”  echoed Ten: Merry.
“W h\ T2,
“You're not pining td Le taken for a

burglar, are yo
““Oh, crumbs!

The presence of the four j »rg in Mr,
Railton's study at that Im of the night
would have been difficult to
explain. Tom Merry & Co. would, of

course, have said that they were I\mp!al-
hunting ; but certain suspiciously inelined
people might think tha smselves
were the burglars.

Accordingly, the jur
upon the order of thei
at onee,

net
went

od

might be armed, and we can’t afford ta
take any risk: t

The viet offered ‘2 good deal of
resistance, and in the dark passage it was
difficult to grapple with him. Bug at
length Talbot managed to locate tha
man's legs, and he threw his arms round
them with dire results,

The burglar—or, to be more ol
the man who was suspected of being
burglar—toppled to the floor, with four
sturdy juniors sprawling on top of him.

“8it on his chest!” muttered Monty
Lowther, *“‘I’ve got h
all right, so he can’t get at his revelver,”

*“Oh, dear! Help—help!"” gasped the
prisuner. "

The juniors were surprised.
could not help refl
glars would have
d

X They
ting that most hur-
aid something quite

No. 5.—JACK BLAKE.

ay be oo the leader of

the Fonrth in the School House. A

. manly specimen of British boy-

The staunch chum of Arthur

Augustus D'Arcy.  Jack and Gussy

| stand shoulder to shouider in loyalty,
| straightforwardness,

nsidered

and  courage. |
| Practical Ill(e most. shire folk; |
i alwa ady  to d against
i tyranny, nnd to help a fellow down

s splendid afl-round

ou his luck.
(Study No. 6.)

athlete.

As they emerged into the passage,
liowever, a startling thing happened.
dark form was running towards

1t seemed to be the form of a dis-

tracted man, who was endeavouring to
.-;‘;\pe from a tight cormer. He appeared
to have a bundle under his arm, and the
juniors, who had slipped quickly into the
Shadows, surmised that he was making
for the box-room window.

“ The burglar I muttered Tém Merry,
ad(hng almost in the same breath:

*Collar him '™

The juniors needed no second bidding.
With one accord they hurled themselves
at the flying figure.

“Down.him!? panted Marners. “He

them.

The captive was speedily overpowered,
and he was soon incapable of uttering
anything but a faint gurgle.

Then came a sudden gleam of lxglns
along the passage, and quite a procession
streamed inte view. It was headed by
Mr. Railton, in dressing-gown.

“Bless my s ejacvlated  the
Housemaster, hu to the spet.
“Who—— What the matter?”

The answer came in triumphant tones
from Moenty Lowther, who rather
Itlllshed the ‘idea of being in the hme-
igh

“\Vc \e collared the burglar

“He s becn helping
tents of your safe

b nsc'lf to the con-

“hut I think you'll ﬁﬂd u!l
heve,

The prizoner, who was
obliterated from view, miade

efforts to rise.

As he did so, Mr, Rajlton happered

to (.lbch a glimpse of his features.
The Housemaster faicly junped.

“Bays,” he rapped out, “release
Selby at once!
O;\ my hat!"
liemay,

“We've fairly put cur foot in it this
tme!” groaned Monty Lowther. * Both
feet, in fact: Selby, by Jove! Wha
ever would have thought it?”

The four juniors sprang up with the
velocity of jack-in-the-boxes.

Mvr, Selby sprang up, too, and his face
was livid. i

“You-—you disgraceful young hocli-
gans—"" spluttered.

“We—we're awlully sorry, sir!” stam-
mered Tom Merry., **We mistook you
for the burglar!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

A chorus of merriment arose from the
{ellows who flocked in the wake of Mi.
Railton.

' gasped Tom Meiry, in

Oh, hel cobbed Jack '|Lr'
“Those Sholl—llsh will be the death of
me! Fancy mi stal\mg Belby for a
burglar! Hﬂ ha, ha!”

* Silenc commanded Mr. Railio
“This is no laughing matter, my boy:
But the crowd seemed to th othe
wize, They laughed until they w on
verge of becoming hysterical.

“Merry,” =aid M. Railton steritly,

his is a_very serious matter! ou
assaulted Mr. Selby—"

“Tt was a prearranged attack ! fumed

that individual * These young rascals

deliberately waylaid in the passage !

“That’s not true!” said Tom Merrvy
indignantly. “We saw you running
along the passage, with a bundle wnder
your arm, and it looked for all the world
s if you were a hurglar making fer the
box-room window.

“That's 50! eaid Talbot,
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“Jt was: a conspracy against me!”

raved Mr. Selby.

“One  moment, Selby!” said DMr.
Railton.  “ Merry mentioned & bundle.”
“Pundle!”  hooted the exasperated

master of the Third. “It was not a
bundle at all! It was my coat, and 1
carried it under my arm because 1 had
not had time to put it on. On hearing
the alarm, I at once hurried to .your

study. Railton, in the hope of intercept-

Jm.' ‘the burglar!”

* Mr. Railton looked sce] tical, and =o
did most of the fellows. They could not
picture Mer, Selby in the role of burglar-

catcher. He hadn't enough nerve for the
part.
“[t is obvious,” said Mr. Railton,

“that these boys jumped to a wrong
lusion, and attacked you without
sing their error.  You have been
mnghh' handled, Selby, and I cannot
overlook the action of t ese juniors, even
|t.uugh the, re under a misapprehen-
; Manners,
will each rake a hundred lines!”
Selby nearly choked.
hundred lines!” he shouted. *Buch
hment is woefully inadequate! I
apon these young rascals being
flogged——
Your insistence, T am afraid, is wse-
retorted Mr. Railton.  “These
4 are under my jurisdiction, and T
b them as I think fit.”
murmured Arthur Angustus
1 the background.
by saw that further argument
futile. Rumplcd and
1d enorting with fury, he
throuah thc Lhmng of

‘Mr. Railton advanced into his study.

“Bo careful, sir.” warned Tom
Merry vou'll have all the bells
(111\41 @ again!”

The housemaster looked grim s he sur-
veyed his ransacked safe,

The little golden image had dis-
appeared, together with a number of im-
portant documents.

Bt Mr. Raitlton did not rave or ramp,
as Tom MMerry & Co. had anticipated.
Tnstead, lis grim features relaxed into a

i burglar
housemaster felt confident that Dalton
Hawke was hard on_his heels, and that
the vouthful detective would effect a
smart captuare.

Mr. Railton turned and addressed the
ceowd which surged in at the doorway.

“You will return to your dormitories
at ouce, my bore!”

The juniors looked dismayed. They
had anticipated a thrilling chasr after
burglars, wor, at least, something with a
spécr of excitement in it.

“Can’t we help, &ir?’ inquired Tom
Merr

“No help is required, Morrv

“Bul.—bm the burglah, sir!” protested
Arthur Augustus, * Suahly you do not
pwopose to let him go scot-fwee?”

Mr. Railton smiled.

“He m(l not go scot-free, D"Arey,” he
Tnless I am very much mistaken,
hs cag\Lire 15 lmmment T

“ Bai Jov

Knowing nothmg of Dalton Hawke's
prasence in the school, the juniors failed
to see any grounds ‘tor Mr, Railton's
confidence. They were longing to under-
take the pursuit themselves.

But the housemaster’s word was law,
and v reluctantly Tem Merry led the
processian away to the upper regions.

had escaped. but the

CHAPTER 5.
The Vanishing Trick,
EEN anything of the bu
Tt was Stewart of the

THE GEM LIBRARY.
asked the guestion.

The new boy was fuily d

and he ]u'nm ]u schoclfellows
{not of th
“Ra

¢ sta
1 nnuks he'll soon be collared,”™

1

No, —GEORGE HERRIES.

A member of Study No. 6, which l
he shares withi Blake, D'Arey, and |
Dighy. A big, burly fellow for his |

|
i

and probably the heaviest in
Not really outstanding
Dn the whole, slow.
& either in th

1
Ius Form.

said Tom Merry.  “Goodness knows
what makes him think that! But—but
where on earth have vou been, Stewart?”

“T've been on sentry-go in the quad.
T knew that something was going on in
Railton's study, and 1 was waiting for
the burglar johnny to come rushing out
with the loof. But he never came, Must
have escaped in some other direction.”

““But what made you suspect, in the
first place, that something was wrong?
exclaimed Talbot,

“Three nights az said Stewart, <1
happened to wake up and hear someone
moving about. I couldn’t‘be certain

whether it was a burglar or merely a
master on the prowl Anyway, 1
decided to investigate. nd I've carried
on my investigations every nizht since
then.”

“Bai  Jove murmured  Arthur
Augustus. i

“Of course, it was a risky thing to do.”
-said Stewart. - “If it had happered to
be a master, and not-a burglar, and my
bed had beeu found empty, I should have

ot it in the neck. So I rigged up a

9

Threz Halfpence.

aw the dummy
it vou might
out on the

|‘(|ﬂ.u;1= everything ! W
cour bed, ‘and we thou
the habit of go

razzle.”
‘%teuq"l laughed.

name’s not Knox of the Sixih!"

he

'\{nnl\ Lowther shook Iis forefinger re-
pammrrh at Stewart.

“You deserve a joliv good bumping,

my son!” he said.
“Why?” asked Stewart.
was a mcp of alarm in his

“For going on these midnig
alone, and not inviting Four
to join youw.”

“That's so,” said Tom Merry.

An

Liere

“It
was your dutv Stewart, when vou heard
someone moving about the other night.

to wake us up, so that we could have
given you a hand."

“T didn't want to disturb vonr beauty
sleep,” said Stewart.

“Rats !”

The Shell fellows and Fourth-Form
returned to their respective dormi
but not with the idea of gaing to
They were far too excited to thi
slumber just then.

George Alfred Grundy, who was one
of the few fellows nlm had not been
awakened by the burglar alarm, was now
sitting up in bed,

W }mt« all the, rumptiz about?’ 5

uk of

“there’s bern

said Tom Merry:

1 gaid (‘.rundy excitedly.
“Where?"

“Didn't you hear the alarm 2o off?”
said Manners,

“1 scemed to hear a faint sound while
I was dozing——"

“A faint sound!” gasped Monty Low-
ther. *“My only aunt! It was enough
to bring ths Warland Five Brigade on
the scene!”

“Hz, ha,

““—'hat'a
Grundy.
“Raﬂmn ] safe- 2
“Great 'DI[J
“Here's a golden opportu for an
amateur detective to cover himseli with
glory,” said Lowther. “Why don't you

‘b‘ef—r\ burgled??  asked

- capture the burglar, Grundv The sizht

of vour face would do it!"

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Grundy stared.

“You—rou mean to say vou've Jet the
bounder escape?” he exclaimed.

“We didn’t so much as get a glimpse
of him!” said Tom Merry.

“Well, I'm dashed! Of all the idiotic,
brainless, helpless asses—"" said Grundy,
in disgust.

And he stepped out of bed. and started
to dress.

“Here, where are you going®” said
Tom Merry, in surprise. ‘

of

“On the track of the burglar,

course! I'll give him burglar when I get
hold of him! T should advise one of vou
to telephone for the ambulanca, Tt'Hl be
wanfed !

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“@Get back to your bed, vou silly
chump!” said, Talbot.

Bt George Alfred Grundy, with his

usual zeal, hiad guite made up hiz mind
to succced where others had failed. Tom
Merry & Co. had come back empty-
handed, but he—the great Grundy—
would show them what he could do in
the burglar-catching line,

Tae GeyM Liprapr.~No. 617.
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:“Would you like me to ccme alorg.
old man?" inquired Wilkine.

“And me?” added Gunn.

“No, thanks!” said Grandy. **You're
rot bad fellows, but yon're too clumsy to
be of any use ae detectives, 1 mean to
lind my own clues, and to follow them

norted Tom
< ‘miles away by

*You—you—-"

let him
“X onl

: scrambled into his clothes,
v prepaved to quit the dormitory.
he doorway he pavsed.

“You fellows can cackle,” he said:
Tl shew you that I mean busi-

* Bow-wow !
=Tl cateh 1'1; Lurglar, and make
siver up the loot And 1 dare say T
zet on the track of all the other
that have been stolen—Stewart's
forth 1"
muimured Stewart,
on of great deterniina-
d face, George Alfred
f:mndv took his doparture. A chuckle
follo wed him ﬂS “he groped hig way down
the -.m.us the darkness.

snoried Harry Noble.
& I[b ll )Jut s foot in it, as nsnal
Tom_ Merry & Co. stax ‘ted to undrese,
e Stewart lifted the dummy off his

him

n\v hopw
1 din_expr

here do you koep that  thing!

aked Manners,

carth ean
1i isn't all in one piece,”- explained
“It unscrews.  You see, T can
ticad it. and take its limbs off !’
My hat!” exclaimed Tom \[ml;
“s about the !*eafe-t invention I've
: clapped eye
Not bad. is it:”? said Stewart, . 1
dare soy Racke, or one of the bold bad
blades, would give a small Enrm-.f- to get
lwohd of a thing like this ! They'd be able
to break bounds every night!’

Having taken the dummy fgure to
pieces, er new boy stowed it away in his

locker.
ely had he done: so,

ng peal of bells rang out.

Great Seott 1”7 gasped Monty Low-
*That's the burglar alarm over

hrm n rou
»

when a

m.
Shall we go down and sce what's
happening, Tomm asked Manners,
lhe captain of the 8iiell shook his head.
* Railton’s probably tripped over the
wire by acerdent, like we did,” he said.

The din died awgy, and for ten minutes
cr =0 ell was silent,

Then the deor of the Shell dprmitary
opened, and a forlorn and dejected ]HHIOI
tunped in. It was (IPUIEH Alfred
Grundy, and he did not look like a fdlo“
who had suecessfully apprehended a

L-lwglnl'
ed Grundy.

Ow-ow-ow I ]
'l here was a chorus of inguiry ar ance.
. 1 making that vew for,

e cd i
= Have vou collared
i ﬂr did the im:hlr\
G , I

l& his bed.
he moar\sd

”Hu‘ im ‘1'1"’

“Instead of lhankmg me for domg him a
good turin and chasing the burglar, he
gave me six cuts on each hand—and he
laid it on, too!”

”Buu—but what the merry dickens
gazped Tom ’\Ierrv

“Tt was like this,” explamel] Grundy.
“T went along to Railton’s study, to see
if T could pni up a clue, and 1 tripped
over a beastly wire, and et abont a
dozen be]l; gong 7
ha,

¥, wondening

as on iy head or my hecl< when
Railton came in. He didn't ask me
what T was deing, and before 1 could
explain to him that I was acting in bis
interests, he -picked up a cane and
walloped me I

*“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Ivs nuthmg to cackle at!” growled
Grandy. “Railton’s got the strength of
a hovse, e gave me six on «-nr‘]. hand,
am{ told me to go back io bed.”

*And all lived happily ever after!™
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chuckled Monty Lowther.
one thing that puzzles me.’

“What's that 7" asked Gmnd\

= The bur; 1ar s still at large.”

Ha, ha, ha!

-\ voar of laughter went up at the ex-,
pense of George Alfred Glun fte
all his boasting—after all his va -glcuou..
talk about nap&unng the burglar—he
had come empty away !

“Berves vou jolly well right!” was
Tom Merrysunfeeling comment. ** That
will teach you to keep off the grass in
future !”

Grundy crawled limply into bed, pour-

“ There’s oniy

mg out a savage stream cof inveetives

gainst burglars, housemasters, and idiats
\\.ho didn't know what they were cack-
ling abont.

Tom Me & Co. ignored Grundy,
and vema ed}a\.nkn for upwards of two
hours discussipg the burglary, and ex
pecting at any moment to hear of frosh
developments,

But for the remainder of that e 1l
night the Scheol House remained etil!
and silent.

It looked as if the burglar had suceess
fully decamped, in spite of Mr. Railton’s
cenfidence that he would be vaptured,

45,
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Finaliy, the juniors sank inte a Guze,
from which they w ludui{ awakened
by the clanging of the vising-bell.

Taggles, the porter. was hnsvfu
aware that anv:fung had been am
lie tugged the bell-rope with his
savage violence.

Kildare of the Sixth happened
glance into the Shell dormitory while t
re dressing.
body getting up?” he as
ight! T was afraid some of »
kids might be taking an extra ©
winks after being up half the night.”

*“Any news about the burglary, Kii-
7 inquired Stewart eagerly.

) \ul}-mg fresh,” said Kildare.

“Yeu mean to say the beggar wasn't
caught 7 exclaimed Tom Mur

“Ho far as 1 can gather,” the
captain of St. Jim's, * he get clear away
with the loot !”

*Oh, crumbs!"

“This is what comus of Railion ve-
fusing to let me take a hand!” said
Grundy.

10

“Rats 1"
“What was stolen, Kildare?” zshed
Tallmr “ Anything special 1”’

valuable image belonging te Mr.

lemn and a number of importavi
duc uments.”
¥ hat "

“1 must say I feel very disgusted ut

Railton’s conduct,” remarked Mony

Lowthei. . ** We volunteered to chase,
cateh, and pulverise the merry burglay,
and he said: *It's all rlght, my b
get back to your kennels,” or w.
that effect.” '™

a, ha, ha!”
“Yon must net

speak of your Heuse-
Lowther,” said il

mazter in that way,
are.

I, don't you think it was a bit
growled Monty.

You wouldn’t have ccllaved the bur-
lar,” said Kildare. *“ He was well away

ﬁy the time you kids arrived on the

EL““HQ,”

“Tm not so sure of that,” said Yom
AMerty.  “The window of ailton’s
study was open, and the electric-light
was left burning, and it locked as if the
bounder had only just escaped. I wish
we could have gone after him ™

“Don't be a sily young ass!  You
might have had a bullet through yoeur
head ™

*I'd have chanced that!”

“Well, it’s no use brooding over what
might have happened,” said Kildave.
The hmgl:u- disappeared—and the lset,
too.

But another disappearance, no less
startling, scon became appare
M. Brown, the games-master, {ailed {0

show up at brmkfnst time.

No great alarm was experienced
fiest, it being thought that Mv. Bro
]\.aung been disturbed in the night by
the burglar alarm, was staying® in bed
longer than usual.

But when Mr. Railton despatched onn
of the seniors to Mr, Brown's room, it
was discovered that the bed was empl“(‘
mereover, that it had net been slept Jn.

The Housemaster was alarmed.  Ile
had not scen Dalton Hawke the
vonversatien overnight. o'clock
in the morning he 'ﬁm-] Tooked in to the
detective’s room, and four
But Le had sil'[!'pthcd that
still on the track of the bmrglax
would return anon. The disesvery

“Mr. Brown” had not retu
gave rise to'a good deal of anxiety in the
Housemaster's min

What had inpp(aned?

Was Dalton Hawke still pursuing ¥
quest, or had he been cornered and ¢
powered by the burglay, or by the
glar's confederates ?

The more Mr. Railten thought aheut
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" Three-halfpence,

A forlorn and dejected junior limped into the Shell dormitory.
look like a rouow who had successfully apprehended a
heerful, doesn’t it 7'

lar,

rg -
remarked Monty Lowther,

* Ha, ha,

It was George Alfred Grundy, and he did not
-ow-ow !

roaned Grundy.
(See chapter 5.)

“ Sounds
ba!"

it the move probable it seemed that the
detective had been trapped—ibat he had
on  outwitted by  the midnight
auder.
'!

not a pleasant theught, and the
iaster scarcely knew what steps to

the matter,

seated at bzeuhlast a ~uddl‘n cil
came audible—a din which was becoming
familiar.
Tt was the burglar alarm! L3
For & moment Mr. Railton, like most
of the breakfasters, sat thubderstruck.
1le could not understand, at first, why
the alarm should have gone o because
he had remeved it from his \tudv And
then he recollected the fact that an almm
had been set in the 1 tudy as well.
The Housemaster hurviedly made his way
in that direction. .
Dr. Holmes was standing by his study
window with a pe xed expressicn on
his fuce.
** Bless

claimed,

goul, Raileon !”
Housemaster

my
as the

1 amd\n:tmtb stepped on a wire,
it ervcated a <t in!

appelling din m
1 oan (\n.muhnal:' el

“Dalton Hawke told me he preposed
to set one in your study. -Ile set one in
my own, too, and it went off shortly
after midnight.  Did you not hear ir,

-1 :u\muh heard a noise,” said Dr.
“but I had no idea it was a
Has anything stortling

Railton described to the Head how
safe had been rifled, and how he had
up for the greater part of the night,
hoping that Dalton Hawke would coffec-
tuxliy secure the burglar.

“The hope proved to be a forlorn
one,” he added. *Not only did the
burglar get away, but T have now made

the discovery that ilawks has not yet
veturned.
“He is um ng from the school i
“*Yes, sir.”

“Then it would scem thai he has fallen
into tho h.mdu of the burglar or his
Slt‘ R80T1E:

Preus\ly said Mr. Railton. "It
is only too obvions that he has nwot re-
turned to the school, or he would hmu
removed this alarm from your sindy.”

L And you say that your
great valie?”

it was solid geld,

'111(. Head lnoked almost haggard.
*Is this long train of burg jaries :
to cease?” he cxclain “Upo
soul, it appears as if the schoal v
be ransncked of everything tha
value. T think T had better com
with the police. T have no great
their abilities, as compared with
an individual like Hawke. At 1
time, something must be done "
*1 think I should be inc nnI te
no action [or a day or so,
Railton, “There is a poss
LiI).;Imn Mawke may retwrn dar ag ihe

hat s0.” agreed Dvr. I lmee,
“We will tule no steps in the mater ot
present.’”

But the day dragged out
length, and Dalion Hawke,
Richard Brown, did not reappeas
Jim's.

His absence aroused endiess o
amongst the jumniors, many
not Lzmmng Mr. Blo“n s real
were of the opinion that he ¥
petrated the burglary,

Tom Merry & Co. did not
this opinion, however. Thev
vinced that Mr. Railton's eafé I»
Tue GEM LIBRARY.—Nc.
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ked by the same person who had
i out the previons burglaries.
Jim's was in a buzz from end to

= could not concehtrate on
lz3z0na, a peither, for that matter,
canld the masters

I was chaos and consternation, and
se was wondering what the bae-
s next mova wou d be, and when
- would make it

CHAPTER 8.
Face to Face!
IDXNIGHT !
Twen

M

And Dalton
I absent from B8t, Jim's.
hell dormitory Tom Merry &
ceping soundly.
wonld  they have remained
. ense fresh davelopments oc-
t they had a good deal of
wake up in the way of sleep.
and al e Terrible Three had
propped themseives up. on their pillows,
with a view to keeping awake, sleep had
them at length.
ne fellow. bowever, whom
conquered—a_fellow who

o1 through life with the m
mHm ar of sleep. It was Stewar

At the first strake of midnight the ne
buy slipped cautionsly qut of bed.

You feliows awake?” he asked, in a

as ho response.
uekled softly to himself in
He nponed his locker.
the various portions of his
re. Iaving put them to-
w laid the dummy in his bed.
clothes and a pair of rubber-
and glided out of the

-w boy's features were framed
in .‘I grim smile’ as he went down the
17y

o l‘he tast job of all to-night I he mut-
rerad,  © Now that Iim\kcs out of the
1 be dead easy.’

& t's hand went to his pocket.
Yes, the implements were there all
the implements of a cracksman !
ve made a far richer haul than T
¢ dreamed of making!” muarmured
wart, 23 he groped his way along the
winding corridors. ' Jim Dawlish will |
agreeably surprised !
of prizon he'il be able to equip him-
seli with a motor and goodness knows
what. Dot my share of the takings will
be just as big as his—just as big. shall
insist on it! After all, I've had to bear
the bruot of the business. I've taken
3 which most fellows in my profes-
sion would have fought shy of. There-
fore, it's only fair that T should have a

decent finger in the pie!

Stewart waa feeling very pleased with
himsell that night.

He had been playing a part, and he
had played it well  He had come to
St Jim's in the ordinary way, and there
none suspected him for what he was
mber of a gang of cracksmen.

[- en Talbot did not suspect, though
Talbn s intnition might have told him
that Stawart was playing a decp game.
Stewart had done what so many fel-
lows had od to accomplish. He had
succeeded o spoofing the school.  He
had deceived his schoolfe"ov\s completely
and wutterly. They voted him a sound
sportsman and a jolly good fellow; they
woild have refused to credit him with
dishonourable motives; yet all the time
Bo was a cracksman, and a master of his

craft at that.

Tue Usn ‘Liprany.—No. 617,

When he comes 1

Tt was Stawart, and no other, who had

wned and earried out that amazing
of burglaries. It was Stewart who
Wi re-pmmhk- for the sudden and un-
aceonntable dmppcarmce of Dalton
Hawke, ali . Brown. 1t was %ic“nrt

pl

Ste s explanation as to whiy he had
been absent from his dormitors on the

pravious night had been decidedly
feable. e admitted that hiroself. And
sot T - & Co. had cheerfnlly

swallow and had believed that Le
had zone an the track of the burglar.

No. 1—ROBERT ARTHUR

f DIGBY.

8on of Sir Robert Digby. A good
sportsman all  through, Leveller-
headed than Arthur Augustus D"Arcy,
quicker and smarter than Ruri(..\,
md perhapa cleverer than  Blake.
Cannot be tanked with the pick of
the atihletes, buf can always be relied
and is very keen. n every
a real good fellow, and popular
(8tudy No. 6.)

ay a
ullh all at 8t. Jim's.

What would they have said had they
but known that Stewart himself was the
burglar ?

The youthful cracksman chuckled as
he made his Way in the direction of the
Head's study.

He did net proceed so cautiously to-
night a3 he had done on previous occa-
sions. It had been necessary to tread
warily before, because of the presence in
the school of Dalton Hawke.

But the detective was now miles away
—a prisoner in the hands of Stewart's
confederates.  And thercfore the coast
was clear, Stewart thought s0, anyway.

The Head's study was the place ap-
pointed for the cracksman's final visita-
tion.

Dr. Holmes invariably kept a consider-
able quantity of money in his safe, and
his study had proved a happy hunting-
ground in the past. Members of the
light-fingered brigade had often raided
the safe—frequently with disastrens re-
sults to themselves. But Stewart was
confident that there was no danger in his
case. ad he not carried out & success«-
ful raid on Mr. Railton’s study? Had
he not performed a lightning theft in the
football pavilion, at the expense of
Jimmy Silver & Co., of Rookwood?
Had he not enacted a number of thefts
almost under the very noses of the vie-
tims?

Conscious of his former triumphs,
Stewart told hiniself that there would be
no difficulty at all on this occasion.

Tt would be as easy as falling off a form
to extract all that was valuable from the
Head’s safe.

And then, his task accomplished, he
would steal away from 8t. Jim's under
the canopy of night, and return to the
gang, the ledder of which, Jim Dawlish,
was serving a term of imprisenment.

Stewart came to a halt outside the door
of the Head's stud He peered throngh
the kevhole, and saw that the room was
i darkn
“ Al clear!” he murmured.

Gently he turned the handle of the
door, and advanced into the darkened
room.

en as he did so. however, he ¢x-
perienced an i etive feeling that he
was not alone in the apartment.

He could see nobody. ke conld hear
nobodyr : but he kuew that his instinct
did not fail him.

Stewart paused irvesolutely. and be-
fore he had time either to advance or
retreat, the electric light was switched
on, and the cracksman found hume‘i
face to face with—Marie Rivers!

It was a dramatic moment—dramatic
for both of them.

Ever since the day of his arrival at
St. Jim's, Stewart had, for reasons of his
own, studiously avoided BMarie Rivers.
his arrival at the school,
Tom Merry & Co. by
ail during a-fight with

uniors, such copduct
was incxplicable; but the reason %ur it
had been that Marie Rivers was ap-
proaching the scene of the encounter.

And then there was another occasion,
when the fellows had been discussing the
disappearance of Stewart’s motor- cycle.
He had darted suddenly into the build-
ing without a word of explanation. And
the reason, again, had been the approacl
of the school nurse.

More recently still Stewart had de-
clined to wlay football for the School
House, Talbot having let drop a chance
remark to the effect that Marie Rivers
intended to watch the game.

And when Stewart hed fallen down
the School House steps and injured his
arm he had fiercely refused to go to the
sanatorinm to have it bandaged. .

Why?

Because he would meet the one person
in the world he was most anxious to
avoid—Marie Rivers.

Stewart had successfully dodged Marie
until now. And to dodge her at this
moment wzs out of the question.

Tali and straight and fearless, the girl
confronted him. She had nothing t»
defend herself with, but she was wu-
afraid.

Stewart remaived where he was,
clenching and unclenchivg his hands.

For an instant their eves met. And
then Mavic's demeanour changed com-
pletely

suddenly turning
Grundy. To the



Every Wednesd.

overy had not dawned on her

at livst; but rt dawned on her now with
;.rmslmg suddenness, and she gave a low
ery  of mingled astonishment  and
reproach.

** Cousin Arthur !’

The fellow thus mldlns?"d said pothing,
For once in a way he was completely
thrown off his hafance He tried to
speak, but his tongue seemed to cleave
to_the roof of his month.

Marie's face was very

“* Arthur !’ she repea
what are you doing here

But the question was superfinous, and
Marie knew it even as she uttered it,

It was only tco obvious that a person
who entered the Head’s study by stealth
at that time of the night could have only

“What—

one motive—that of committing a felony. |

Dr. Holmes had been greatly agitated
as a result of the previous mghcq burg-
lary, and he had diseussed over the tea-
table that day the advisability of keeping
watch and ward,

It s0 Ilaf)pnned that Marie Rivers was
at tea with the Head and Mrs. Holmes
and Marie had cheerfully undertaken to
ist the kindly old clorbm in carrymg
out the projected vigil.

It had been decided that the ilead
should remain in his siudy until mid-
night, that Marie should relieve him
hetween the hours of twelve and one,
and that thenecforth tl hould take
alternate hours until daw

Dr, Holmes had protested against Maric |

sacrificing her rest, and he had point
ont to her the danger she would rmn
the event of an armed burglar ar
«n the scene. But Marie had overrvled
a'l his protestations.

Reated alone in the study,
hsd plunged into darkness,

which she
the plucky

pil had waited for summhmg to happen. |

'|'|d she had not w
Lhe burglar had ar
thrill of shame and h
vecognised him as
wayward cousin!
The exploits of ‘:Sfc' wart 0: the Shell
had received a check at last!
CHAPTER 7.

. Marie’s Loyalty !

RTHUR RIVERS sted with
downecast ecyed, unable to mect
the reproachiul gaze of his girl
cousin.

101‘ a full moment there was silence.
It was Marie Rivers who brole it

“ Arthur I she exclaimed. .hou"hL
~—1 hoped—that you hed abardoued this
sort of life for good !®

d in vain,

ed

arie had

"Rivers,

her

The youthful crecksman metioned
Marie to a chair. 2

Qi down, Marie,” he said, recover-
ing his self possession somewhat, “and
Tl explain.”

Maric obeyed. Her eges were. still
fixed on her cousin’s face, which was

now as pale as her ov

“1t's not a pleasani story,” said Arthur
Rivers. “In fact, it's a dashed un-
pleasant one! But you may as well hear
i, since it's not I:LeIJ, I shall have
wiother chanee to relate it.”

“Go on,” said Maric quietly.

“I’s a good many years since we weic
together, “Marie, and 1 hoped against
hope when we came face to face just
now that mn weuld fail to recognise me.
The Tofi failed—but then I never saw
much of the Toff in the Angel Alley days.
I quitted the gang before he had ume
to know ‘much abcut me. so p'raps it's
not_surprising t]mt he can’t place me

alter nllpthm time.”

Marie nodded.

*But when you left the gang, Arthur,
1 thought it was with the intention of
nnnmg houest. 1 1nmembr' the vow
you made at the time. Yo +FlF 13
1 take up the life of a cr

And, with a
M
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way I be shown no merey " My father
was intensely angry with® \c‘ He told
you that honesty didn’t pay—that ]
would soon be slarurg in the pgutter.
He urged you to remain with the gang,
but you defied him. And I admired you,
Arthur, for your courage.
“1 have theught of you often during
the vears that have intervened. T have
wondered where you weie, and what you
were doing.  And T was loping that you
were earning your livelihoed by honest
means, But-——
‘ITtried to, Marie, believe me! Tt
vas in war-time, as you kiow, that I
said good-bye to the gong. Yo ung as

iHo.S.wREGINALD TALBOT,

A somewhat quiet and reserved

fellow of the School ~House Hhell.
Old beyond his years, having learnt
many {s.mi lessons ‘in his younger
days.

Had heen a member u. a p_‘]l_m,'

and ahsolutely

nspic
courageons, steadfast, and_troe.
greatest chum of Marie Rivers, the
school nurse, who had b

Thé:

nected with th

days. (Stwdy N
I owas," T ma enlist  and
served a coupl oad. Tt was
a rough iife. but I enjo it was

t, dnd
not difficult to keep str . But when
the Army had finished h sme—when
[hr.y Iued me out shortly aiw
igned—it was t
T could not

and—-"
\Iarm locked ineredulous.

roung and strong and
boys of yo

; Mnrr Rivers smﬂrd faintly.
“When I sey ihat I could not get werk,

Three Halfpence, - 13

Mane, I mean (Im I cculd not |:r| work
that huned me. ere were of
jobe gom? begging in City. offi

the tame life of a %l!y clerk wo
bored me stiff! T wanted son.elhmq
with a spice of adventure in it—some
profession that was well paid. And after
a good deal of searching and disappoint-
ment 1 came to the conclusion that the
best- E’ild calling was that of a cracks-
Tan.

\hr-c looked pained.

1 am surprised th..t you went back
<o easily on your vow.

“ Believe me, Marie, T didn’t resume
this sort of life until T was driven to it.
I was penniless and in want—l was
desperate—and it was then that 1
stumbled accoss Jim Dawlish. T recog-
nised him at once as having belonged to
the old Angel Alley gang, and I “aslked
“hirh what had become of the others. IHe
told me that your father had reformed,
that Hookey Walker had done Tikewise,
and that the Toff and you were here. I
persuaded him to engage me—though he
didn’t want much persuading! He knew
that I would be jolly useful to him; and
it was arranged that T should come here
and make as big a haul = I could.”

**And you've done so?

Arthur Rivers smiled again,

“You must admit, Marie, that I've
made things go—in more senses than o
—in the short time I've been here.”

*Then you are lesponslble for the
whole of these thefts?”
“Every single one of them,” muttered

cracksman,
1 his tone now
* Oh, Arlhm Marie's voice faltered

le.  “I—I hardly know what to say

but there was no pride

Y simply carried out my chief’s in-
structions,” said Arthur Rivers. . * Daw-
1 himself tried to raid this verg study,
it I understand Dalton Hawke was too
s<mart for him. Ha wasn’t smart enough
fm me, though. I knew Mr. Brown,
the games-master, wag within a few hours
of h.s arrival,”

= And where is Dalton Hawke now?’

T don’t know his precise whereabouts,
bt the other members of the gang have
got him in a safe place.”

* But—but how did they capture him?

“They were waiting outside the building
last mght I deliberately allowed Hawke
to find me in Railton’s study, and when
he came in 1 nipped out through the
window, Hawke ?llm\ed like a shet, of
course, and there were three

I

ﬂlildy

rogues waiting for him in the quadrangle.
He was bound and gagged and carried
off before he had time to raise an alarm.”
wretchedly.
Yuu

“ Arthur!” said Marie
“D6 you realise what this means?
are & k!dnapper as well as a cracksm:

“Fellows 1n our profession nn
how to protect themselves, Marie.

There was a long pause. Thea Marie
said:

*But how did you mn adm ssion 19
Si. Jim’s, in the first place?

“Fasily enough. The various docu-
ments zmd letters were forged.”
m

“Of course, the trick would have Irﬁen
vered in the long run, but not
! hnd |hsappeare:| from this place \\‘!.h

\d what do you propese to do
new

Marie's . heart beat faster than usual
as she put the question.
B can hardly carry cut my
,rngmnl lan of looting the Head's safe,”
said Arthur Rivers, with a curious smile.
“Tt would look as if you were o con-
federate of mine. This was to have been
my final job, and it will have to be can-
celled. T shall simply clear off with the

haul I've already made.”
T GeM Lisrary.—Ne. €17,
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“You have all the stolen property
hae?”

“Yes; it is hidden.”

Marie Rivers rose to her feet,
was nothiug of reproach now in the
glance she directed at her cousin; but
thare was appeal.

“Arthur, don't do it!
n- -L"

“But, mv dear givl—

“Those articles must be restored to
[ ahtful owners!"”

3 Rivers laughed outright.

all my work to be wasted " he
red. “Am to’ refurn to the
ang emptr-handed? Why, they would

me! They wenld suspect me of
terachery—of working for my own ends,
instead of for the gang a3 a whole

Lhere is such a thing as henour among

There

Vou must

arie stepped towards her cousin. The
gicl's hands were outstretched, and the
appesl s now almost jr-

ol :n'e as persuasive as ever, Marie.
and it i hard- —very hard—to refuse you.

: and look at things from my
:t. T have twa courses open to
¢ 1 continue to a
Aourish, or I go straight a

sre is no question of that, Acthur,

You will not starve. Go to my father—
L will give you his address—and tell him
alt that has happened. He will not fail
vou. He is an honest man now, and
nothing would delight him more than to
koow that you were prepared to turn
hicnest, too. Rest assured he will find
you employment—not in a City office,
bt something with a spice of éu\nlure
i it, to.use your own words. There are
lionest. professions that will satisfy your
craving  for excitement. 1t s not
veccssary to be a eracksman in order to
get full value out of life. Promise me--
promisa me here and new—that you will
ahandon this career once and for all!”

For a long time Arthur Rivers made
no anawer. He stood leaning against
the Head's mantelpiecs, debating the
'prmtmn A scvere mental conflict seemed
to be taking place within him.
good and bad angels were striving fm.-
possassion of his soul.

And the good angels—thanks to Marie
Rivers—eventually trinmphed !

The cracksman pulled himself together.
[lis cyes met those of his girl cousin,
and this time he did not lower them, but
met hier gaze steadily.

I promise !” he said.

Marie drew a deep, deep breath of

“ralief, and her face brightened.

‘But the néxt moment she gave a
violent start.

Thero was a sound of footateps in the
eorridar.  Someone was coming |

Marie knew it could not be the Ifead:
for he was not due in the study until
one o'clock, and it was now barely half-
past twelve,

Swiltly the girl tumod to her cousin.

“Quicl, Arthur!” she panted. “QGet
behind that screen!”

Not an instant too soon, Arthur Rivers
daried behind the sereen,

o had barely ensconced himself in
safety, when the door opened, and a
muddy. breathless, bedraggled individual
presented himself.

It was Dalton Hawke.

A crv of astonishment escaped both
Maria Rivers and the detective.

“You here, Miss Rivers?” exclaimed
Dalton Hawke. “ What on earth—-"

Marie explained that she hnd armng‘”d

“I'ue Grx LiBrapy.—No.

4 your room, and make

to keep watch in the [Head's studr for
alu\maie hours.
“ And you?" she gasped. "Tell me—

uhut has hay (Jl.‘n(‘d 1
“Last night,” said the detective, "I
was kidnapged and. cacfled off By

precious gang of scoundrels, But I have
got away, as you sec, and I have lost
ro time in getting back to the school.
Where is.Dr, ITolmes? I must see him

at once !

SRt

“T have discovared who iz responsible
for these burglaries which have be-

wildered the school. It is Stewart of the
Shell ! Ile must be.apprehended im-
medi;

Marie Rivers betiared ro sizn of the
emotion she was feeling.

¥ Patience, Mr. Hawke!" she sid.
“Dr, Iiolmes "will be here in half an
hour. Tt is rot advisable to disturb him

before one o'clock. He is snatching an
hour’s sleep while he ean. He will, of
course, be delighted. to know that vou
have made good your escape. In the
meantime, I suggest that you retire to
yourself present-
You are—ahem!—just a tuvifle

Dalton

able.
muddy

To  Marie's intense relief,
Hawke took her at her word.

“Yery well, Miss Rivers,” he said.
“T will retarn at one d’clock. As yon
sav, T am halrrlhr a presentabla u‘\]ecl at
the moment !'

The detective rodded to the girl, and
took his departure. When his footsteps
had died away along the corridor, Arthur
Rivers emerged from his hiding-place.

“That was a close eall!” he mur
mured. “Thank you, Marie!

Marie taok the precaution of turning
tim key in the lock.

"o are in danger Arthur!” she
aid.  “ You must gut away from the
wchool with all spoed 1"

Trust me!" said Arthur. “There's
my motor-bike."

Marie stared.

“1 thought it had bean stolen!" she

exclaimed.  *“But, of course, that was
merely a blind on
“Of course ! e bi at the back

of a garage in anylmd Once I am
mounted on her, T shall lm away like
the wind! Hawke can raise as biz a
hue-and-cry as he kikes, but 1 shall be
in London in a little over an hour—and
{..anldcu: 18 the safest hiding-place in the
world

Marie Rivers had betrared no excite-
ment during those critical moments when
Dalton Hawke had been in the study;

but she waas trembling now for her
cousin's safety.
" Arthur * she murmured, “vou

must not be taken! That would be too
cruel, now that you are about to
abandon the old life for the new! Oh,
dear !
remained a prisoner. ‘He i3 a clever and
persistent man, Arthur!”

“But not guite so clever and per-

sistent as your erring cousin!" replied

Arthur R-vera with a smile,
CHAPTER 8.

An Amazing Discovery !

ARIE RIVERS and her cousin
proceeded to form hurried
plms for the latter's escape.

“I'll go now,” said Arthur,

“and lie low until Dalton Hawke comes
along to see the Head, Then I'll restore
all the loot to Railtan's study, and get
clear.”

Marie noddéd.

“TI will remain here,” she said, “and
Lkeep Dr. Holmes and Dalton Hawke
engaged in conversation as long as
possible. Everything hinges on your get-

ting a good start.”

L almost wish Dalton Hawke had’

“There's just one difficultz,” sald
Arthur,
Wl

“I have a number of bags—seventeen
in all—and I can’t very well do a
Marakhun race to Warlard loaded up lik:
a camel !”

Marie soon sulmuuuted that difficulty.

“If vou will smuggle them up to tha
sanatorium,” she sal‘l “1 will send them
on to vou early in the morning. You
are §'mu'g to my father?”

=

“I am ever so glad! You will find my
father a changed man. He used to say
that there were two classes of people i
the wé he looters and the looted, and
that he would always be a looter. But

i3 views ve undergons a completa
transformation.  You will find lum a
stausch friend. Arthar.  He will do

eversthing in his power to help you.'
‘\\thm nodded.

I sha'n't be =

of life,” he said.

it pessible to keep hi

to chuck this s ark
- father
hmd above

I :l?vmg with a straight bat, whz, s
K
ie "‘auced At her wateh. “She saw
iing ane o'clock.
b{ going, Artlu stz
Mavie extended her hand, and her

cousin f it tightls

“7" Ball never bo ablo to thank yot
enough for what you have done to wight,
Marie,” he said, in tones which wers
low but full of sinceritv. “You've
made me feel thoroughly and uth’d\
ashamed of myself; but 1 know you've
got faith in wme, and 1 mean to Juatify

that  faitl Cood-bye, and-—Heuven
blesz ya
“ Good- I osaid M m:-fﬂ

She stepped to the d
it, and pecred down lhg- d.ark ol

It is safe to venture,” she s
you must go warily.

With a Iﬁt muttorvd word of farewell
to the girl without ‘whose aid he would
assuredly have wmet disaster, Arthur
Rivers—who had masqueraded so success-
fully as Stewart of the Shell—vanished
into the darkness.

For a moment Marie remained stand
ing in the doorway, stmmyag her ears to
listen.

Dalton Hawke might return at any
moment, and if the two were to meet

But the silence remained unbroken,
and Marie knew at length that hee
cousin was safe.

A few moments later & solitary chims
sounded from the clock-tower,

Ore o'clock !
Dr. Holmes, knowing nothing of tlo
drama which had been enacted in his

study, entered from the adjoining room.

“Miss Rivers!” he exclaimed. * Blesa
my nlmul you must be exhansted with your
vigi

”]\0{ a bit!" said Marie cheerfully.

“ Have there been any developments ™

Marie told a white lie.

*None. she said. ““That is to say,
the burglar has not put in an appearance.
Bt My, Dalton Hawke has returnad, and
he will be here at any momen: to sec
you."

The Head uttered an exclamation of
utumshnm"r

“Dalton Hawke returned! This is in
gratifying news! What hes hap-
him during the past twenty-four

mm
101

“A great deal, Dr.
quiet voice.

And the detective, fooking as clean as a
new pin, stepped into the study.

Maric Rivers remained, and she joined
in the discussion which followdd, pro-
longing it as much as possible.

For upwards of half an hour the two
men sat engrassad in conversation.

Holmes,” said a
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Dalton Hawke recounted his capture,
and the details of his escape. He aﬁo in-
formed the Head, greatly to the latter’s
surprise, that Stewart of the Shell had
t‘cs‘n responsible for the series of bur-
glaries which had astounded the school.

1 eaught him in the act of rifling Mr. |

Railton's safe,” said the detective, * He
aped E}"’ough the window, and in pur-
g him 1 fell inte the hands of his asso-

s, who were waiting

lees my  soul!” Dr.
Telmes. *To think that Stewart—a boy
who seemed to comport himse remark-
ably well d he a ksman
“And a very ingenious eracksman at

said Dalton Hawke. *“Had I not
n fortunate ecnough to escape, the
mg rascal would doubtless have con-
tnued to cany out his impudent thefts.
It wi ]1 be a great blow to him to know
ve rett uned to the echool to
e ]mll into custody
“Marie Rivers could -o-nrcn]y repress @
smile. By this time, she reflected, Cousin
Arthuer had shaken the dust of St. Jim's
|rﬂn\ h|= feet,
rect, siv,” said the defective at
“that you allow me to place
t under arrest at once. It would
e to defer it till the moraing, for
ut \nnd of the fact that I have
ch se he would lose 10

BE

o :m‘th,
Stew.

be unw

' said the Head. *“We
Railton, and the three of
us mll pmm\e-l to the Shell dormitory.
Would you be good cnough, Mm Rivers,
to ren in this study, in case of eventu-
alities 7"

“Certainly,” said Marie gravely.

Before the Head and Dalton Hawke
reached the door, however, it cpeued,
admitting Mr. Railton.

The Honsemaster was in his dressin-
gown, and he s looking unusually
exvited. His excitement grew when he
cnughb sight of Dalton Hawke.

“.“Then you are back 7" he exclaimed.

The detoctive nodded.

“ What' s moie, I'm nearing the end of
my guest,” he said. * Rest assured, Mr.
Railton, that }Odi‘ Eastern idol will be
restored to you to-morraw.”

* But it is restored to me already

Had Mr. Railton exploded a bmnbshcli
in the Head’s study, he could net hmc
created a bigizer seneation.

The expressions of bewildesment on tho
Taces of Holmes and Dalton Hawke
al mast clmmi \hm Rivers to laugh.

“I— My dear Railton, 1 quite
fail to understand you!” gasped the
Head.

“It is incredible !” exclaimed. Dalton
1awke.

“Tf you will step along te my study,”
anid the Iluuspumstcr “you will zee for
yourselves.”

Fhe three men hurried from the apart-
ment.

When they bad gone, Marie Rivers
scated herself in the Head’s armehair and
ied softly.

‘ousin Arthar
oracle I she murmured.

The astonishment of the Iead and
Dalton Hawke, on their arrival at the
Housemaster’a study, was no less than
Air. Railton’s had been,

The study table was strewn with pack-
ages and envelopes.

"

hias the

worked

“Bless my  soul!™  exclaimed Dr.
Holmes, * What dues this mean?”
‘It meane, sie”” saild Mr. Railton,

* that the whole of the nmissing property
been yestored I
iood heavens !

“1 happened to come down my
study a few moments age,” Lontmun.i the
Housemaster,.. " to sec_if

I right, and when 1 switched on the
electiic light, 1 saw this arvay of parcels

2
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and envelopes. They have cach been
labelled, as you sce.” Package number
one was labeiled * Eastern idol,” and when
I opened it, the image, ¢ enough, was
disclosed to view. So as I can see,
every single item cf the stolen property
has been returned.”

“Well,”  ejaculated Dalton Hawke,
“I've ilud some surprises in my time—my
life’s full of them, in fact—hut T've never
had a bigger surprise than this ™
“It would a i

Head, ™ that Stewa

> esenres  me  that
has been respousible for all these

we had better visit him in his
dormitory,” said My, Railton, **and hear
what he has to say about it all.”

The visit to the Shell dormitory, how-
ever, proved fruitloss.
A Nifclike dammy
in Stewart's bed, but o

there was no sign.

“He has gone!” said Dultczl Hawhe,
as the trio left the dormitory, “He cvi-
dently guessed that the toils were closing
in on hrm, and he escaped while he had
the chance, But I can’t for the life of me
understand why he didn't take the loot
with him !

No doubt,” said the Head, “his con-
sience reproached him at the last, and
he decided to restore the spoils.”

Tt was found on examination of the
various parcels and envelopes, that the
stolen property had all been restored.

Dalton Hawke turncd to the Head with
a rueful smile.

“My work is finished Lere, sir,” he
said. * There is nothing further for me
to do. I am soriy to have failad you on
this occasion

“Nonsense !"" said Dr. Holmes, “You
did your best, and no man can do more.
1 am indeed thankful thae. everything has
ended so satisfactorily.”

And the Head shook hands:cordiall
with the detective, who retired to hfy
roem in order to smatch a few hours’
slecp before finally quitting St. Jim's.

igure was installed
f Stewart himself

w
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CHAPTER 9.

All’s Well.

EXT morning an announcriaent
appeared on the notice beavd
which caused the St. Jim'e el
lows to rub their eyes:

“NOTICE !

“ All boys who have lost :
belongings in the recent bu
requested to veport to Mr. Railton
breakfast, when the niissing articles ‘\Hl
be returned.

* (Signed)

RicH RD Hot
* Head

At fivsst it was thought tlu
practical joker, with a bent for irip
had “faked ” the notice in the Head's
handwriting.

But when the varous claimaits pre-
sented themselves at 'Mr. Railton’s study
after breakfast, they found that 1the
anneuneement was genunine enough.

- Kildare, Knox, and Monteith, «f the
Sixth, Figgins of the New House, and
D' Al‘(‘j, anners, and Cardew of the
School House, :varmed into the Houee-
master’s study.

Mr. Railton lnoked as if he were con-
ducting an aetion sale.

¢ Lot Number Two—a camera,
said, quoting from thie label on cre
packages.

“That's
promptly.

Mr. Railton handed over the parcel,
and Manners hurried away, in a stage of

reat astonishinent, to acquaint | n]wn-l
ke recovery of his belove :,
Five-pound note, belongiv
rthur Augustus D'Arey,” ” cont d
Mr. Railton. It was an en\(‘Iope he had
ph‘ked np this time.

Jove!” murmured  Arthur
Augustua. in tones of stupefaction. “To
think that my fivah should turn uwp hke
this 1"

The Housemaster handed the envelope
to the swell of St. Jim's, who we
hiz way rejoicing.

One by onc the various ar
handed to their rightful owne

Kildare received his gold tiv-pin with

he
of the ,

mine, =ir,” said Mauners
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an exclamation of satisfaction, and Mon-
ieith’s fountain-pen, which he prized very
highly, was restored to him in gcni con-
dition.

Mr. Rm'ltan frowned when he came to
Lot No. 6, which was described as “a
silver us,mrs-tlo case,” the property of
Knox of the Sixth. P

said tl

“Are you aware, Knox,”
Housemaster, “that you are not
mittad to have such an article as t;hp in
your possession?”

Knox flushed,

“Ahem! I don’t nse it asa cigarette-
case, sir, T can assure you,” he said, “I
keep latters and things in it.”

Mr. Railton took Kuox's explanation
not with a grain of salt, but with a whole
aalt-mine. He did not believe the pre-
foot; but he handed over the cigarctis.
case without further comment, intending
to keep }n= eye on Knex in future.

Cardew of the Fourth embraced his
gold W'\ﬂ‘h as if it were an old friend,
and Figgins was delighted to receive the
three pounds of which he had been
robbed. The loss of the money had
weighed heavily on Figgy's mind; but
row that it was restored to him the
clouds vanished from his brow, and he
went straightway to Damae Taggles, and
made arrangements for a junior feed on
an elnholate scale.

As Flggms emerged from the House.
master’s study the Terrible Three of tha
Shell entered it.

“What 15 it, Merrr?"  asked Mr.
Railton.

““All the loot seems to have been re-
turned, sir,” said Tom, *“with the excep-
tion of one thing,

“What is that, Merry’

“Stewart's motor-bike, sir.  You will
remember that the bake-shed was forced
and his bike stolen.”

he Housemaster smiled,
“Stewart doubtless knows whera the
vele is, since hie himself took it,

“It was Stawart, I regret to say, who
parpetrated the whole of these felonies.
He was here under false pretences. His
profession is that of a cracksman.”

* " To say that the Terrible Three ware

surprised was to put it mildly., They
noarly fell down, *
“Stewart a cracksman!"  gusped

Manners.

“Talk about a wolf in sheep's cloth-
ing!"” exclaimed Monty Lowther.

“The wretched boy has had the sense
to return the stolen property, and to
acuate the school,” said Mr. Railton.
We are well rid of such a dangerous
rascal,

It was some time before Tom Merry
& Co. could master their astonishment.

They had liked Stewart; they had
voted him one of the best. And all the
time they had been chumming up with
u cracksman |

Mr. Railron picked up an envelope
which lay on his desk, and handed it to
Tom Merry.

“This is the money which was stolen
from the Rookwood boys when th
here to play football,” he said.
have my authority to return it to then.,
and to explain that this school has been
at the mercy of a cmd.;man

“Thank you, sir,”” said Tom Merrys.
“The Rookwood fellows are feeling jolly
but I've no
my explana-

nodded,

at least have the assurance
oner was stolen by aun oui-
t by one of the regular

T
that their
sider, and ¥
pupils h 1

’lhe 1embi

r's study
\\h:rL

Talbot me! them i the p
“Anything wreng!” he exc

the House-
heads in 2

Three left
with  their

e,
med.

“I should v well = sot" sald
-Monty Lov “We've got news that
will shock vou, stagger vou. and cause

you to turn back-somersaults ! Stewart,
the pride and joy of the Rhell, the noble
youth whom we thought could never

atray from the path of 1e, has torned

“Ard now he's walked off for good,”
added Manners,

Talbot looked dnmbfoundcd.

“I simply car't believe it,” he said.

But as the day wore on. Talbot. like
2ll the others, could not fail to believe

Stewart, his
whose intagr v
for, was a cracksman, even as Talbot
himself had been in the old dark days.

It was a big blow for Talbet, who had
come to have more than a passing
regard for Stewart.

But the blow was softened that even.
ing, when Dlarie Rivers confided to
Talbot. and to the Terrible Three, that
Stowart was her cousin, and that he had
resolved to reform,

“1 thought all the time that the
fellow's [ace seemed familiar,” said
Talbot, “I must have seen him once or
twioe in the old days."”

“That's s0,” said Marie. “But he left
tha gang ba[ora you had time to know
him_intimately.’

“Well, it’s a nine-days’ wender,
no mistake !” said Tom Merry.

“The sensation of the term, by Jova!”
said Manners.

“O0Ff coursa, T can rely on you to keep

and

this information to yourselves®” said
Marie.

“OF couvse you  can, DMarie,”  said
Talbot y

“We'll ba as mum a3 mice,” said
Monty Lowther,
The knowlédge that Stewart of the

Shell was a eousin of Maris Rivers came
as a great surprize to Tom Merry & Co,
and to Talbot. But they guarded their
secret well, and not even the Head knew
the real facts of the case.

Marie made no mention of the im-
portant part she luwsoli had played in
expeditivg her cousin’s escape from the
school.  But for her loyalty, Arthur
Rivers might never have been given a
chance to set his feet in the straight path.

Dalton Hawke would rlomptlv have
handed him over to the poli
Thanks to Mavie’s enterprise, howeser,

that cal had_ been averted, and the
ex-cr , with the noi[d at his feet,
and with youth on his side, mow had
every opportunity of making good. A!.r!
if temptation assailed him iu the future—

it was certain to do—the
uence of his girl cousin would pl‘e\ml
and he would trample down the impulsa
to revert to a career of dishonour.

In shori, the veformation of Arthur
Rivers was likely to be every bit as com-
plete and sincere as the reformation of
his one-timz [ellow-craftsman, Reginald
Talbot.

El

. . . . .
In the fulness of iime, Jimmy Silver &
Co., of Rookwood, came over to BSt.

Jim's to veplay the match which had
h_eeu abandoned under such regrettable
circumstances,

The Rookwooders, who had been in a
very ‘bad temper over the affair, werr
more than satisfied with Tom Merry's
explanation and the return of their
money. They had at ficst suspected Jack
Blake of being the thief, and they
had hastened to apologise their
blutider.

The veplayed match proved a theill
frum start to finish,

Tom Merry ecored for St.
Jimmy Silver rveplied for

for

Jim’'s, and
Rookwood.

Then  Arthur Augustus D'Arcy put the
Saints ahead, but Tommy Dodd equalised
the scores shortly afterwards.

Twa goals each was the state of aﬁimrs
when

until five minutes before the end,
Talbot scored a_grand goal for
who ran oub winners after a kee
tested tussle.

TPalbot, as the scorer of the u)nmng
goal, was the hero of the hour. And, a
was only fitting, the first person to con-
gratulate him as he came off the field
was loyal Miss Marie.

THE EXND,

(Another long complete School
Story of Tom Merry & Co. at St.
Jim's next week, entitled—* THE
SCHOOLBOY  EMPLOYERS!'’
Order your copy in advance.)
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Your Editer is always pleased to Acar from kis readers,

Address : Editor, The

“* Gem,” The Fleetway House,

For Next Wednesday
“ THE SCHOOLBOY EMPLOYERS."”
BY Martin Clifford.

In this grand long, complete story ef
St. Jim's Bernard Glyn plays an im-
portant part. Tom Merry & Co. assist
Glyn in finding employment for many
ex-Service men in Ryleombe, but when
they undertake the task they find them-
selves up against unexpected difficulties.
Many exeiting incidents culminate in the
evasion of a great catastrophe, and the
Head thinks it time for

**The Schoolboy Employers™
to hand cver their business to older and
more experienced people.

THE GREYFRIARS HERALD.
This week T ta excepiion to some-
thing the poet said abont life. fou
remember he pointed out that—
“An ass, and 2 cow, and a goote on a
greein
Is the pleasantest sight that ever was
seen.”

And after this last weeli's glimpse of the
editorial table of the " Gregfriars
Herald 7 1 am Jisposed to differ from
him; for it is still more cheery to sce the
congratolations of thousands of readers.
Letters have been pouring in on the
Editor of the “Greyfriars Herald” by
the hundred, and they all tell one tale.
Everybody 1s right down pleased with
the new paper.

1t is really 2 mistake to speak of the
« Groyfriars Herald ™ as new, for, though
this present is a new lssue, the old
* Greylriars Herald ™ was never
sight of. Readers of the Companion
Papers have lonz memories, and the fame
of the original ** Greyfriars Herald ” was
never permitted to grow ditk. Hence
the spevial note fourd in the communica-
tions which are pouring in.

TOO MUCH MONEY.

That is what a Leeds correspondent
considers some of the feilows in the
stories possess, His letter was ingenious,
bat it only showed one view,

Tt madg me think of the old lady of
Harrow, who would do her travelling in
a barrow, and complained that the streets
were too narrow. For this opinion of
my chum’s is on the narrow side.

One is not going to sugrest that the
fellows who have wads of bank-notes
their possession are met with frequently,
but ihey do oceur.

We often deal with exceptional cases in
the stories. It is necessary. There must
be decided contrasts. There-have to be
special cases. g

1 was sorry to have the Leeds letter.
Do not think it was because of its in-
fluence on me. It had none. What I
regretted was the babyish narrowness
of the view-point. It is a big mistake

be capticiis withaut geod canse. Theré

Farringdon Street, London, E.C. 4,

We are all out for a purpose, and the
main purpose is not to pick holes, but to
help. My Leeds friend cut out a picture
of ar little upset in a school corridor. He
said he did not think such things ever
happened. Well, they do.

Perhaps he does not remember what
Yifo at school was really like. Then he
says that the boys always secm fo be
going out on tours. Just fancy that! A
few tours might surely be allowed.

BORROWING MONEY.

People bave always borrowed things.
They loaned axzes in the Stone Age.
Long before the days when the British

Warrior Queen, smarting ‘necath the
Roman red, vow'd ‘with an indignant
| mien vengeance to her country’s od,
folks went about raising the wind. For

all we know the Ancient Britons did the
same. But there is very little to be said
in favour of the custum.

1 was thinking of this world-wide sub-
jeet when I read a letter the other day
from a correspondent whe told me that
he had been entrasted with a pennd te
buy books. Instead of hurrying to the
bookshop and laying out the cash, as
desired, he scems to have been waylaid

y o scheming camera. He bought the
camera for his own personal use with
the twenty shillings of which he was the
temporary steward, and he hoped to do
so well with the photography that he
would be able to pay back Ll}l)o money.

Was there ever such a muddle-headed
yarn in this life? Fancy an amateur
imagining for a single instant that he
couk] make photography pay well enough
to bring in immediate fur

I should say the wri had  come
straight out of Fuiryland, ev that he had
been spending the holidays amidst Green-
land’s icy mountai So he wanted to
borrow a pound to make it all right.

If vou are in debt, get into debt aguin!
It won't do at all. His duty lay in ex-
plaining to his friends the nature of the
mischievous prank he had been up to,
and trusting to their good feeling in the
matter. I am sure he would not have
appealed in vain,

“Truth may be blamed,
But never shauned.”

It is true all along the line. Besides,
when  fellow gets in a mess it is up to
him to get himself out of it on his own.
The world admirés that sort, and then
comes hurrying in to help.

You remember the varter who prayed
to Jupiter to help him get his cart-wheel
out of the rut:

“You stupid ass!” said Jupiter,
“Put your shoulder to the wheel and
give it o shove.” - :

And so that's t

1

“THE END OF THE SUMMER.
While I write' these lines comes the
news of real summer weather in Somer-
set. Bat it is not enly in Some
that i

the
santly.

suminer s linge

I never can rightly place ail these little
summers folks talk about .during the
autumn, but I do know that a few daye
since I happened to be travelling about
the country, south and north, within fifty
miles of London, and it seemed to me
that the country had never looked finer.

There have been some reslly hard
frosts, but- they missed a lot of the
valleys, and the gardens were still ablaze
with flowers. Through the sunny mists
you saw the old world countrysides look-
m% just beautiful. .

i course, the leaves are falling. "1t is
a soft, brown, and yellow shower all day
, and the woodland pathways are
choked with the litter of dying summe:-
time, but there is just that samething
about avtumn which cheers one up.

1t is no use locking upon the Fall as a
sad time. Some people do, and it is
really a mistuke. The trees and plants
must bave a rest, so that they can thizk
out fresh plots for the new stories in theé
spring !

JUST A FEW QUESTIONS,

A correspondent at Leytonstene shows
his keen-interest in the GEN by sending
me a cartload of questions, and 1 am
doing my best for hmm.

For the benefit of any other ®eaders
who may. be on the look-out for similar
infarmation, I may say that all the hoys
at St. Jim's, above the Third, have
studies, the number of occupants rasging
from one to four.

I shall be giving a new “ Wha's Whe”
presently, with full details,

Dr. Holmes has been the Head for over
thirty years, There are nine masters «!
note at St. Jim's—namely, Dr. Holincs
Mr. Railton, and Mr. Rateliff, who tahe
the Fifth and the Sixili; My, Linton the
Shell, Mr. Lathom the I I Mr. Setby
the, Third, and DM, ngton the
Second. The French master is Monsiear
Morny; the German rmaster, Herv
Schneider. - -

My correspondent asked for a great
deal meore, though. I can tell him that
‘Eric Kildare is nearly eighteen. E1e
are about a hundred and fifty beys in the
School House, and fifty in the New
House.

Tom Merry is not only thie besi pugilist
in the 8hell, but the whole of the Lawei

chool. Harry Noble, Grundy, and Jack
Blake rank next. ‘
 There is no regular test wheieby en-
trance may be gamed. One occurs now
and again. = Redfern, Owen, and Law
rence are the ouly schelarship boys. Tem
Merry was, of eourse, at Clavering School
in early days, The first story of him at
§t. Jim’s was in No. 11 of the Gew,
May 25th, 1907.
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SYNOPSIS,

an 5111hv. a stalwart lad of sixteen,
the promise of partnership from
C:lphln J[org:n Kidd, skipper of the
auxiliary schooner Fonm. and his daughter
Steila, in a treasure gruise to the wrecked
Pathan.  Dick is the sole survivor of the
Pathan, which was torpedoed, and is lying,
half-sghmerged, off an island in the South
Heas. In the strong-room of the il-fated
n‘nl{. is two million sterling in bar-gold and
. and the Dragon's Eye—a wonderful

:iumonal

Ottn Bchwab, posing as a Dutchman—
tiough in reality the commander of the
U-hoat which sank the Pathan—and -Sulah
Mendozza, a villainous Malay, are their un-
scrupulous rivals for the treasure.

Harry F:cldmg il]ﬂ Joe Maddox join the
expedition, also Wang Su, a Chinese boy.
acl the island off which the Pathan
. and a flerce encounter with the Red
takes place, in which our friends ure
orious,  Later, Dick and §tella go for
round the island.  During their

nes from the ship a cyclone approaches,
1 I t® Foam has to leave them and make

T'm Rel Rover is sighted, and_later Stella
and D hear the sounds of firing

They climb to the top .of the mli
are just in time to see Captain Kidd I‘all
to the deck of the Foam. BStella dives into
the gea, followed by Dick. They are attacked
by o shark,  Stella is saved, and the shark
darts Lowards Dick:

(Now read on.) .

©On Board the Foam Once More.
'[\ll}u next moment Dick felt the cool
breeze blowing on his face, .'md
opening his mouth, drew
iong, deep breath of life- gnmg
aiv, Then he looked around him. to find
that tha waves were streaked with blood.
The thought flashed through his brain
that it w ﬁis own, but the next moment
lie remombered that he had felt no pain.
’lhe next thing he knew was a rush
of water close at hand, and a kuge. dark
ject looming overhead.
A smart blow caught him across the
e
Imn wii

Iv he grasped the object
had struck him, and the next
lic was being pulled rapidly
the water.

sorething solid hit him on the
and he ki that he was being

seconds later hands grasped his

apd he was drawn to safety over

o of the Foam.

a moment the solid deck scemed
beneath him. the white faces of

faces of

ez, the brown the
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IN
" THE SOUTHERN SEAS

Kanakas grew indistinct, and, for the
first time in his life, Dick Danby E.untedA

Halfpence.

REGINALD WRAY ==

forget it as long as I live I

fully.
I"‘or a L the mask ol perfect im-

he said grate-

Dick Danby recovered ronsc to
find the Foam at ancher, and Stella bend-
ing anxiously over him.

From the striped awning above his
head he knew that he was in the
schooner’s steri.

“Hallo, "ulclln ! 8o we both put it across
the shaﬂ., " was Dick’s first vemark,

““Say, rather, Wang . It was he
who killed the voracious brute just as we
on board the Foam thought it was all
over with you!” replied Stella.

“Gogd old W ang! 1 verily believe that
if T was going to be hanged I'd find him
on the gallows ready to cut the rope at
the last moment!” lnugbml Dick. “But
the skipper?” he added

11
'He < all vight, my lad, barring as neat
a little hole drilled clean throngh the
shoulder as a man need wish to ha\e
N ied or an artery broken,”
turned that worthy, answering for him-

sell

Dick turned, to find the skipper, his
shoulder bandngud and -his face a trifle
paler than usual, but otherwise his old
genial self, streiched on a deck-chair
alongside him.

“That's splendid, sir! T thought the
bounders hzui wot you ! he said.

“(iot me!” roared the skipper, laugh-
ing. as though at some huge joke. “Do
vou think that Morgan I(ndd is going
under at the bddm" of a set of penny-
plain, tuppence- coloured. knock-kneed,
swivel-eyed, twisted-mouthed, crooked-
nosed, make-believe pirates, like Men-
dozza and his lot? Bah! 1f ther'd had
the spirit of n dago—that my great name-
sake would have strung up at the mast-
head for cowardice—they'd have run
alongside the [‘n1m and senttled the lot
of us!”

“ At any rate. you've put the kibosh on
them for the time being, skipper!”
laughed Dick.

A thoughtful frown furrowed the old
sailor’s beo

“ Maybe, lad. and ma
plied doubtfully. *Anyhow
we get fhe freasure on board—Stella tells
me you've l'(u!n('! the poor old Pathan’s
stern—the better! Somchow, I can't see
Schwab and Mendozzn & o round on
that island twiddling their thumbs whilst
we're walking off with a cool two million,
or more.”

Dick nodded. then turned to Wang Su,
whose head popped out of the tiny com-
panionway at that moment.

“Come here, yon ‘velly flightened’
Chinaman. and give me your hand! Yon
saved my life again, Wang. Ill not

o

vbe not,” he re-

the sooner

passiveness lifted from the Chinaman's
face, and Dick was almost startled by the
look of genuine affection that shone from
his eves.

_“Yon Wang's fliend, 5
Wang die fel you!” he replied ecarnestly.

Dick Danby squeezed the faithful
fellow’s hand, and War ng, with his usual,
almost imbecile smile. hastened forward.

For the next hour the five white
people discuseed the future, and at length
decided that, as his wound would in-
c:g[l_;\cx(nle him from taking part in the
diving operations, Captain Kidd should
remain on board the Foam, the more so
as the schiooner would be unable tdf cross
the reef even at high tide, and tho
Kanakas could not be induced to work in
the lagoon.

_To Stella was allotted the task of get-
ting the recovered gold on hoard the
schoone:.

As it was a laborious and difficult task
to get even an empty boat over the reef,
it was arranged that the beautiful matoe
of the Foam should ply backwards and
forwards from the Chair Rock to the reef
with her precions load, which would then
be transferred to the schooner's boat, for
conveyance to the ship.

For this purpase Stella was to use a
collapsible canv as boat the Foam carried
to enable her skipper or mate to row
themselves ashore, without taking a boat s
when in harbour.

Pathan’s stern was
ively shollow water,

vere no cross-currents to be
dealt with in the lagoon, it was decided
to dispense with the air-pipes and pumps,

AMastel Di

crew,

tate more fr(‘quont v
would enable the three white men and
Wang Su to assist in the actual recovery
of the gold.

The seat of the Chair Rock was also to
take the place of the usual boat, and the
Kanakas were at once set to work making
a rope-ladder, long enough to reach from
thence to the bed of the lagoon, and to
prepare a derrick, with running rigging,
to raise the treasure.

These pieparations occupied the rest
of the dav, and vme-\ they knocked off
with the fading davlizht, all was readg
to begin work on the treasure the follow-
ing mort

Supper o‘o; the little party gathered
in the stern, and listened whilst, “hetween
pipe, Captain Kidd velated his

He told Tt
ek G

I,.m- A
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“ You Wang's fliend,
fellow's hand, and Wang,

Mastel Dick. Wang die fol you!' Wang replied ear
with his usual almost imbecite smile,

nistly.
hastened forward.

Dick Danby squeezed the faithiul
(See page 18.)

erclone had forced him to run for the
apen sea, for, though by so doing he left
Dick Danby and lis daughter In great
peril, he was obliged to consider the
;aiet_\' of his vessel and those on boar
her.

It was not until he returned and saw
the Red Rover anchored off Pathan Rock
that he feit any real anxiety regarding
them,

The Malays had slipped their cable
and had attempted to make off, but the
<kipper had engeged them at long range,
and, his first shot having brought down
their mainmast, soon had them at his
nercy.

He had at first shot only at the rig-
ging, fearing lest Stella and her v
clmm should be on board, but ving
that Mendozza would not hesitate ta
exposa her to his fire, and thug shield him-
<e'f and his rascally crew behind her, had
been in his power, he commenced
ne her hull with shells, with what
reader already knows.
and Siella then related their ad-
tonturcs with the islanders, whilst Wang

who was, as usual, squatted just out-
dide the little circle, eagerly drank in
cvety word that was uttered.
oad hearing about that
ared the skipper. * Storms
1 notice of their coming in
these latitudes, and any day the sea
might get up, and make the reef im-
practicable. So it will be as well il you
sleep in the grotto. IF you can’t get ail

the gold aboard it would be as safe there
as in a bank.”

“Safer than in some!” laughed Dick.
“Y¥ou think Schwab and his lot will not
ve us any more trouble?’ he added,
er a moment’s thought.

«0h, they’ll give us trouble enough if
we give them time! What you boys have
zot to do is to put your to it.
and work like niggers. re it out
there are some two t of gold in the
Pathan’s oom, and two tons of
cold takes a lot of shifting!” replied
Captain Kidd.

“Oh, we'll work hard enough!” pro-
mised Joe Maddox, and the others ex-
pressimg the same determination, Captain
Kidd knocked out the ashes of his pipe.
and went below,

The Return of the Snake God.
3‘ LTHOUGH: the boys were as good

as th word, and worked their

hardest, it was too late to com-

mence operations the following
day by the time they had got the diving-
euits -and necessary apphances on
and a small store of provisions,
d by Wang Su and Dick in a water-
into Stella’s secret cave.
Ix mate of the Foam res

ined

The !
on board the schooner with her father,
but Dick. hiz companions, and Wang Su
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say that the Britishers slept, for Wang Su
had other work on bznd,

During the day Dick had often caught
him smiling, as though amused by some
good joke. Once or twicc he ac wally
Jaughed aloud.

But when Dick demanded the cause of
his merriment he at once became
serions, and, holding his middle with his
hands, murmured:

“Wang got tummce ache!
mans always laugh when
tummee ache !

Then locked in pained surprise at_the
boys, wha were convulsed with laughter
at his strange reply.

Although™ Dick had wondered at the
Chinaman’s persistence, he had thought
little of it when Wang disclosed a sudden
curiasity to see the feather head of the
landers’ snake god, and gave him no
until he had showed it to him.
lven when Wang crept inside it, and
performed a weird dance round the pool,
Tie had no suspicion of the strange plan
that had taken root in the Chinaman’s
mind when he first heard that Stella and
-Dick had removed the snake god from
its temple.

Had he known the celestial’s plans he
would have thought that he had given
up the idea, when he saw Wang curl
himself up in a corner of the grotto, and
begin to snore loudly.

But Wang Su's snores were merely
camouflage. No sooner was he assured
by their regular breathing that his white

China-
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stealthily from the grotto, and, taking
the feathered image under his arm, made
off, as directly as though he was treading
a wellknown pat{}, through the crevice
that led to the distant temple.

Now, Wang Su had lxeen intended for
the priesthood of his native land, and,
as an aspiring acolyte, had spent years
in a temple cut out of the Ly rock
in the mountains of Northern Chi

Ta this he owed an_almost catlike gift
of being able to sce inthe dark, or, at
least, to find his way ecasily over the
rough ground without the aid of natural
or artificial hght

Crouching in the darkness, he gazed
through the open doors, and realised
that he had acrived at a vewy critical
moment.

Immediately in front of the entrance

THE GEM LIBRARY.

though striving to drown the cries of thuir
victim, a squeeling pig, the puiests ad-
vanced to within a few feet of the altar,

Then, as though at the word of com-
mand, every voice was hushed, as the
priests gazed with bulging eyes at their
god,

Then a mighty cry arosc.

“The Great One has returned! The

e god has come back!" echoed and
echoed from the domed rooi.
The ery was-taken up by these with-
who, following ihe example of the
priests, flung themselves face downwards
on ﬂm grormd

Wang was  enjoying  himself
uumenwly, but he had not come there
to bo worshipped, and was anxious to
combine business with pleasure.

0ld Kao, the Samoan boatswain, had

Su

oot o

Uttering Llood-curdling greans, Wan
Su advanced to the foot of the altar, an
after turning the serpent’s heg "from
side to side as though surveying the
trembling  spectatots, sprang to the
ground,

This was more ihan the priests could
stand.

Screaming with terror, they turned,
and fled, tumbling over cach other,
those behind hacking madly at the men
in front of them,

Whereupon the injured ones spread
the panic to fhe islanders by shouting
that their ged was angry, and was de-
vouring them alive.

The yvells aud shricks of the islanders,
as llu}y fled towards the village at the

the slope leading to the templo,
was the sweetest music to the mis-
chievous Chinaman’s cars, as he followed

appeared a nowmber of whirling lights
that disclosed a crowd of savages, who,
armed with torches, were advancing in
a geries of strange leaps and Lounds
towards the temple.

Chuckling to himself. Wang Su crept
into the serpent’s head; then, seating
hmimsgelf in front of the upright beam,
from which Dick lad torn the mask,
awaitcd the oncoming procession.

In the cleared space before the le-mp{o
the procession halted.

Yelling at the top of their voices,

be allied to the

n with them,
‘Grrh! Wo, wo,

spoke.

told him that the islanders were said
Malays,
anxious to find cut if the crew of the | "¢
Red Rover had vet opened up communi-

huh ! he growled,
bis voice borfowing Jddltlﬁﬂdl depth
from the hollow head through which he

Sprioging o their feef,
gazed in consternation at their god.

Never before had mortal man heard
u sound proceed from his godship's lips.

to

h& Aas the flying crowd as fast as the narrow

bottom ef thet enake’s neck would allow.
asting frightened glances over ir
shoulders, the islanders dived into th
lmusos, \m(il at last, save for a priest
—who was thundtrmg with closed fists
oun_the cloked door of a large:building,
evidently the Guest House—Wang Su
L was sole master of the village.
SAVARES | CAnother long instalinent of this magnificent
adventure story will appear in next Wednes-
fialus GEM.  He snre to order your copy in
odrance. )
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“tunes can be correctly played in
any key. Soldiers and ajlors lova
it *Knocks the German month.
gsorkedlint.s Pkl K s bacter
¢, withSilver f n the maker,

R FIELD (Dept. 33), Hall Avenue, HUDDERSFIELD.

“REGO” MODEL AEROPLANES
ARE THE BEST.

Send 3/6 for Sample Model. Flies 200 yards. Fully Illus.
trnted Catalogue of Aeroplanes and Parts, /-, Post Free.

“RECO,” llO, Old Street, .Lbnclon, E.C.1.
HOME CINEMATOCRAPH MACHINE. o7, e, make ome .

ef INSTRUCTIONS and DIAGRAM ‘(Reg.- No. 666746) POET FREB, 2./’5—
BRITISHSCOPE, 235, HIGH HOLBORN. LONDON, W.C.

rARE YOU SHORT?

I lo= |!E the Girvan System help you Lo increase
¥ Mr. Hn(iﬂ re'norts an increase of
ncnu. v 5 3 inches; Mr. Rutclife 4
Miss Dawﬂz 35 in:‘nen. Mr L'naon
r. Ketl hes;

bl i usi req\nre «mly
Jtorarhe and oy and greatly {raprovas tha
realth, pnmqun ' and ‘carriag 0 appliance
rug. 3 penuy stanins for further par-
ars mu £1\n Guarantes m Enquiry_Dept.
, Stroud Green Roa

How to make ons.at

d, Lorden, N,

pe- 5FIOfu20/ L

Overenats, Boots, Shoes ¢, Raincoats, Trench Coats, CO:H.IH\(‘V,
and Winter Coats, Vemclts' Pocket and Wrist Watches, €, Ring

Joweller: Ac on easy terms, 30/-worth 5/ monthly: 80/-worth 10/-
‘monthly : &s CATALOGUE FREE. iurrlgn applications invited,

MASTERS, Ltd., 6, Hope Stores, RYE, Estd. 1869,

STREHGTHEN YOUR NERVES.;;

rousness deprivee you of gk
t, pleasures, and ¥ adrant

.5‘

n
Menio-Nerye Stren Ehrmng 'nml—
Colonel to Private, Xy :
¥ rtamps ior nAruc‘uhrs () FRY
Eitdnegs, Ladiace ircus, London E6 4.

All li

in

tions for Adverti: Space

this publication should be adn’reg:gci to the

Advertisement Manager, UNION JACK SERIES,
The Fleetway House, Farrfng'-d';n Street, E.CA.
o

WHY NOT BE A CONJURER

There is nothing like good conjuring for Q
hristmas Parties. .

&

o2 of up-to-date gnd British manutactured Tricks, price
i larger hon - post free, with fwll instructions,

e Toreign Trash !

We scll oll the Laiest Tricks and ilisions at lowest prices,
GRAYLE Manufacturing Co., Empire House, 7, Wormwood Street, London, E.C.

Tllusions, ete., with 1l
80 MAGIC TRICKS, [isions cte. with Ilusirations

free 1/-—T, W. HARRISON, 239, Pentonville Road, London, N.1.

CUT THIS OUT

*The Gem.” PEN COUPON Value 2u.
this.conzay x m wmulmnue of ouly 5/ direct ta the F Pen
119, Plest St. n fettirn you will remve (post. sm: :-
sple did nl sk’ M.nie l! rl ' Gold Nibbed Fleet Fountain Pen, value 1076,
you save 12 further coupons. cach of these will count
.‘mn may send 13 coupons and only 3/-
v broad-pointed nib, This grear
lm o the GEM readers.
“4 for Toretgn pasiaze? S




