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KNOX MINOR REAPS THE REWARD OF HIS CADDISHNESS!

{An incldent from the catra-long complete storvy of Tom Mevry & Co. af 8, Jin's in this fs6ue, )
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KNOX MINOR !

A dangerous mixture of sleverness and rascality, Knox minor, a new hoy at St, Jim’'s, seeins hant

on making as much mischief as he can. Especially does he make a dead set agninst Tom Merry, the junioc captain,

CHAPTER 1.
. Ominous News!

OM MERRY came into Study No. 10 in_the School
House at St. Jim's with a rather rvueful gein on
his sunny foatures. He found his study-mntes,
Lowther and Manners, scated at the teble—Lowther

seribbling out an impot, and Manners putting a fresh roll
of hlmg in his eamora. 5

"1 can geg trouble ahead, you mon!” he xemarked.

“Let ib rip, then!” suggested Manners, without looking
up. C

“What's wrong, anyway” ssid Lowther,

“Prouble on the giddy hovizon 1 grinned Tom Merry.
“1 can geo it coming from afar.” 3 1

“Well, wail until it comes before worrying us about it,”
grunted Aaniers.  “Never trouble trouble uutil trouble
troubles voun, you know.” :

“Theve’s such o thing as being prepaved for frouble
whon it comes, though,” chuckled Lowther, *“Cough the
troublo up, Pommy! Have the benks found out it wis you
who bunged that footer through the gym window 77

“Nunno "

“Have they found out who changed the cheess [for
chunks of soap at supper the other night®”

“Nunno! }t jsn f——"

“My bat! Is it me?" demanded Manners anxiously.
“Don’t say old Linton knows I snapped him when he
slipped on that jolly old banana-skin——"

“Numo 1” chuckled Tom., “It's nothing——"

“Oh, my hat!” excluimed Monty Lowther, in sudden
nlarm.  “Is it me, then? Has old Ratty scen that
humorous poom I did about him?” .

“Not at all, old chap!”-spid Tom Merry reassuringly,
“You sce, he wouldn't know it was a humorous peem if
he saw it

“You silly asg!” : 3

“Wouldn't evens dream it was oven supposed to he a
poem,” said Tom blandly. “So don’t serry about that,
old fellow I” -

“Why, you—you—you——" Lowthor splutiered,

“In any case,” went on 'Mom, with n chuckle, “it was
such blitharinF. footling pifile, thai neither Ratly himsolf
nor anyone else would understand that it was o skit on
vim,

“Oh, you—you awful rotfer I gasped Tiawiher.
a jolly good poom, and it was jolly Tunmy——" ¥
“Well, we’ve gobt - your word for that, of course;’

“TIt was
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admitted
Munners.
“Ha, he, hn!? voapred Manners, highly enfertained by

Wony AMevpy, rubling his aose qnd wilking ab

I.l‘ln expression of wralh on Lowilier's features. “Go it
Pommy 1" _ :
“Oh, cheese L1 growled Monly Lowther, hlushing,

“Nou're only pulling my log, fathead
“Qo hon " =
“You admitted it was n jolly funny skit yourself]”
snorted Monty. “It was a ripping poewn—>
U I6 was fearfilly, awfully ripping 17 ngreed Tom sooth-
ingly, “Buy don't worry, old chap—it wesn't that, It's
& troublo that way concern us all in the Shell. You've
lieard there's a new chap expected this ofternoon 27
“Bhi  Yes, I did ]hcm' something abont it,? said
Lowther, staving, “But how does a dashed new kid

| concern us?”

" Blow the new kid!" agreed Mannars.

. Both Manners and Lowtlier spoko witheringly. I'a such
impartant “men” in the Shell as Tom Merry & Co. now
fellows wero very “small heer” indeoed.

“ It doasn't really concern us af sll—yot ! grinned Tom.
“But as I say, it might, "The trouble looms on tho Liorizon
as yot. You see, this new kid's namo happens to be
Knox 1" ;

“Knox 1 gas[lmd Manners and Lowther togethor.

SJust sol” chuckled Tom Merey.  “You . see, ho's o
giddy pelation of dear old Kitox of the Sixth--a giddy
consin.”

YO, my hat!"”

“Ppimble’s just told me,” smiled Tom Merry. “The fat
ass ovorhenrd Knox spenking to Railton about the kid, it
seoms. And as the kid's coming steaight into the
Shell—*

“ Phow 1” murmured Lowther. “TFancy having a volation
of depr old Cerald in tho Shell

“Bound to mean trouble!” grunted Manvers;

“That's what T thought at oncel” said Tam
govatching his curly head meditativoly.
kid may be like his cousin——"

“Bounil to be!” agreed Lowiher. /

“Porhaps worse !” said Manners, frowning, " He'll be
p crawling little worm, you know! He'll be spying round,
and running off to Knox with teles all the time.”

otfing us continually into trouble!” said Tom Merry.

“IEl be;, ¢ Please, Gerald, Tom Merry's just kicked
me,’ Frmrmr._l Lowther, “And Please, G};rnlc . this and
that all the ‘ﬁlﬂll.\f time. T can see a warm time ahead.”

“Phew ! Yes, rathor!”

“1f he does, we'll make things warm for him, of course,”
said Mom: : o

“VYes; and doar old Knox will 'muke it thundering warm
for ug—with his ashplant)” pé‘:'m\'leﬂ Manners,

“Yeos; that’s the trouble, of courss!” - 5

“Btands to reason,” said Tom Merry, shaking his head,
“that this new chap will be no end cocky having a cousin

Merry,
“You see, the
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And he's almost L

in the Sixth, and a prefect at that.
i We know what [

corfnin to be like his Cousin Gerald.
Knox is—a beaatlf bully !?

“And a dingy blackguard!” added Mannors.

“Tonr, hear!” said Lowther. “XKnox iz all that, and
more 1

“Mhank you very much!”

It was a voice from the doorway—a veice that made the
TPerrible Three jump. .

The study door, which had been slightly open, now
swung wide, revealing a tall senior, who stood eyeing the
%In‘ue startled juniors with & grim, ominous smile on his
aee,

It was Cierald Knox, of the Sixth Form.

“Thank vou very much!” repeafed the prefect pleasantly.
“So glad {o hear vour invaluable opinion of me—charmed,
in fact! 8o I'm & beastly bully,cand a dingy blackgnard,
what 1

“Oh crumbs 1" .

The Torrvible Three gave cach other dismal glaces;
they were “for it” now, with a vengeance! Gerald Knox
wag searcely the follow to overlook a thing like this :

“Oh dear!” groaned Tom Merry, “Sorry, Knox!"

“P'm -sure you are,” agreed Knox. You'll be sorrior
still presently.”

“Weo didn't know vou were listening, ov we wouldn't
have satd it,” went on 'Tom,

This was candid enoughs but it did nob seem lo please
Knox. His cyes glitterod.

“That's enongh, Merry !” he said. I¢ seems ol you
three fags ave luocking in due respect
to a prefect. will . endeavour %o
veclify that at once. There's a cane on
the table in my study, Meryy. IFetch
it1"

Tom Merry nodded and left the room.
It was no good refusing to obey a pre-
foct. He brought the cane, and Knox
ave the Tewrible Three two on cach
wnd with it, They were nok light ones,
and the hapless juniors were wriggling
and %roaning when he had finished,

“That's a little lesson in the respect
due to o prefect from scrubby little
fags,” sa.i({) Knox, tucking the cane
under his arm.  ““And now we'll disenss
what I came about, Merry. Have you
anvthing on this afternoon, kid?”

“Ow—ow!” gosped Tom Merry,
squeezing his smarting hands under his
armpits. " Yow! E(es. you—I ‘mean
ves: it's footer practice.”

“Good! Then wvou can postpone the footer practice,
Merry., I want you to trot down to the station to meet
a new fellow. Iis train gets in at (hreee-thivty—see you
get there on time, kid!™

Tom Mervy blinked at him.

“New fellow!” he gasped.

“Exactly!”, smiled Knox. “I know,” he added, with
heavy sarcasm; “that vou arve o very big man in the
school, Merry, and that meeling a new follow is ‘& bit
below your dignity. . But, all the same, it is my order—
sen? on'll obey me-—or you'll smart for it.”

“Put—but look here, Knox!” spluttered Tom Merry,
The Greyvieiars maleh is next

“Me—meek a new kid?”

week, and—"

“The Geeyfriars mateh doesn't interest me,” said Knox
calmly. “I suggested to Mr. Railton that a Shell fellow
should meet this new chap, and he left it (o me to choose ¢
fellow., I deecided upon you, Merry, because this now
f'r-llo_\\- happens to a relation of mine, and so I'm
particularly keen that he should be looked after properly.”

“Oht” . :

“I've got a sork of an ides,” resunied Knox grimly, “that
bocause this new chap happens to be o consin of mine, you
little serubby fags will try to gt a bit of your own back
by teking it out of him, T want 1o make it quite elear from
the beginning that I'm going {o scc nothing of the kind
happens.”

" Nothing of the kind will happen if the kid's a decont
chiap, Knox,” said Tom Merry warmly, “and you know
thiat well enough.”

“It_had better not 1" soapped Knox, his eves glinting.
“ Anyhow, you ean cuf oft Lo meet him now, Merry, I ahull
hold you responsible for his cotnfor!l and wll the vest of if.”

“Oh, my hat!”

“That's the programme!” said Kuox cheerfully. * Yoy'll
eet him 0t the station, aud yvouw'll bring him to 8t. Jin's
and show‘hnm round after he's seen the Head, Merry, And
mind yon're kind to the kid; no bullying, remember, and
no rogging !

'
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“Bully—bullying ?* stuttered Tom y

“ Just that!? said Knox. “Any bullying by you, Merry,
and I'll come down on you with my ashplant! Be decent
to him, and see he comes to no harm.”

“Can’t somechody else go?” snorted Tom Merry.

“Nobody but you will do!” said Kuox, allowing his cane
to slide down into his hand again. “Do I take it that you
will meot the three-thirty, Merry "

Tom Merry's evea gleamed for a mement, buk the sight
of the cane tlcci(ged iim.  An order from a prefeet—just,
raasonable, or otherwise—was an order to be obeved.

He nodded after o moment. !

“Good!" said Knox. “I thought yon'd agree to oblige
me, Merr,\'_. Mind you're kind to the kid, now "

And, with o peguliar grin on his face, Gerald’ Knox
tucked his cane under his arm again and strollell out of
the study.

“Well, my hat guspml Tom Mervy, s e departed. *If
that isn't the giddy limit, you chaps! Didn't I tell youso?"

“I's a pood beginning, right enough!” m&éﬁurml
Lowther, with a rucful gein, * And a licking each fo kick
off with! And he thinks a lieking will make us kindly
disposed to the kid! My hat!”

S Be kind to him—eh?”" gasped Tom Merry. “Yes, T'll be
kind to him! Why, I-T'Il—" 2

As if to give vent to his feclings, Tom, Meiry took a
running kick at the half-closed door, sending it crashing
to. And os he did so the door was brought up short with
a erash, and a familiar voice rang’out in a howl of woe:

* ¥awwovoooogh ”

—

 CHAPTER®.
Arthur Augustus is Firm!

g 7 AWWO00000GH
% Bump !
“ Oh, my hat!”
The Tertible Three rushed
to the passage, and then they grinued.
Seated in the passage was ‘an ele
gantly dressed junior, and he was
¢lutehing his nose with both hands and
groaning, - Kyidently thal nose had
come into violent contact with the docr
as Tom Merry had  kicked it with his
boot. Behind Arthur Augustus D'Avey,
© Blake, Herries, and Dighy were stand.
i, and they wore broad grins.
T Cussy 1 rinned Tom Mexrnvy.
HiCome in, old fellow!”
“Pon'l sit there ina deaught I advised Monty Towther
kindly. -
“(zwoooooogh ! : X
Blake, Herries, and Dighy kindly helped their groaning
chum to his feet: Lowther carefully examined the door.
“No damage done!” he reported reassuringly, Al
serene, Gussy! You haven't even scratched the onls, old

chap " . -
“Ow! Yow!” gasped Arthur Augostes, Llinking  at
Towther, with watering eves. “Owl You nttably caveless

dummies! Ow! Bal Jove! You have neably busted by
tose | 4 %

“Your own fault, you lknow!" gaid Manners severely.
“¥ou should have knocke:d before entering ! 1'ni suxpriscd
at vour lack of manners, Ciussy!”

. “He did knock before enteving!” said Blake. “llo
knocked with his nose! Is it bleeding, Gussy?”

“Giwoooogh! Nunno! Bul——"

“Phen it's mothing to make a song aboul, old fellow !
Suppose it bled all down your waistcout and necktic | Think
of that!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Bai Jove! You gwinnin' dummies!” gasped Arthur
Augustus, 1 am vewy mueh hurt, and it is nothin' to laugh
about! I have a vewy good mind to thwash——"

“1 should,” remarked Lowther, “Tf n door hit me on tle
nose like that T should certninly” thrash it, Coussy!”

“Bpi Jove! I meant to thwash—-"

“Never mind what you meant,” said Blake. “TLifc's ten
short to listen to what you meant or didn’t mean! Yonu
hayen’t harmed the door, and these fellows have told you
it's all serene; they've already forgiven youl!”

Weally, Blake—"

“Bai Jove!

“Cheese it, old chap!”

“Wats IV :

Arthue Augustus subsided with an indignant sniff, and
resumed hugging his damaged nose, which looked decidediy
red and swollen, [
M:;gmt chaps just going down o fooler?” nsked Teom

“Well, yes; we're ready ! snid Blake, grinning. “But

Tag Gex Lisrany.—No. 085
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we valled in to ses if you.
chap is, Trimble says—"" e

s quite right ! said Tow Merry grimly. “The new
chap's name is Kuox, and he's a giddy cousin of our dearly
holoved Gerald. JE.youw've come to talk aboul that, you
vonldn’t have ayvived ab 4 better moment. I was just
showing my feelings in regurd to Knox and his blessed
consiniwhen T slammed that door on Gussy's boko !

“Wao thought you'd feel like that about it!" chuckled
Blake. “Thask goodnéss, he’s not coming in our Form i

“You'll see and hear plenty of him, never fear!” warned
Tom Merry. *There’s going to be trouble over thaf kid,
vou mark my words! He's bound to be a smaller edition
of s cousin [

A _g-lml'gs.' i.u.u_\rc Leard who the new

“Bound to be!” assented Blake. o “We [hink that—at

leasty all of we do oxcept Gussy; that silly fathead thinks

wo onght to meel tha kid at the swation and fzll on his

vecle and liss him just beeanss ho's Kinox's relation 1

“Just like Gussy 17 grunted Dighy,

“PBai Jove! T think nothin' of the kind, Blake ! eiucu-
labed  Apthur Augustos warmily.  “1 certainly  snggested
wallvin' wound antl meetin® the vew fellow, Lut I nevahb
sagoosted kissin——7 .

“No, but you were jolly near il'1” enorted Jack Blake,
“Vou said a picked selection of the wnost influerntial fellows
i the Shell ‘and Fourth should go to meel him, Greal
Scoll ! aney going oul of one's way to moect 4 relation of
Kiox'al B-b-bﬁJ«'bri‘rr it s :

CWads I setorted Al Aogustus indignanile. You
sea puthind an uttably wonz constwiction upoi my view of
tlie siattah, Blake ¥ "

“You said—"

“T spid that the new fellow i= enlitled to fainh play even
il is o welalion of Knox's!" oxcluimed Arthur Augustus,
At dignity,  “He may be o vewy decent fellow, vou
kuow—1 liave mel ¢onsins who are utbalily unlike each othal
in chawactah, Aod 1 maintain it is giite wong (o imarite
i advanee Ghat Ehiis new fellow is a wotlah jusl becausa
his cousin is.” :

“Well,  that's right enough!” ,_:rium;ri Tom Merrx:
“*DBut— " ]

“Thore js o *bul *—a vory big ‘hut' 1" growled Dlake.
“1 ean seo trouble ahead——"

“Wubbish! 1 see no weason «why there should Le

lwwoubie, "

“Well, T do, Gussy.” said Tom Mevry calmly. “In facl,
i's started already, my desr man. Knox was in lieve just
before you came laying down the giddv law about his
vousin. ' He says we've got to toe the line and eat sugar
oul’of his hand, or we'll got it in the neck from him |

" Bai Jovel”

“Ha spoke words oo that. effoct, anyway,” eaid Tom.
“And T've gob o meel the new kid this wftertioon myself
o¢ take a licking frony him.  Jlow’s thal for o stact i -

= Phinw

s that & Facl, Tonuny " demanded Hereles

“Yeos, il just shows ihe way the wind’s going fo blow,””
1 2 g

=uid’ Tom.

And he told the Fourth Formers of the prefect’s visit.

“Jusk what T expected,” said Blake, shaking his head.
“He picked on you, Tommy, to show us what to expect.”
U Bai Jove!” remarked Arthur Angustus, s trifle taken
ubnok., “That certainly docs show Knox expects twouble,
Howevah, that only pwoves what T muaintain, deah boyu.
IKnox knows wo are vewy much up against him, and he
cuesses we shall be pwepndiced agaivst his cousin at the
sturk on his account.  That wonld be vewy wnfair against
the new fellow,” .

“Well, that’s so ¥ gronted Tom Merry, rubbing Liz nose

thoughtfully. “But that's no reason why we should fall on
vhe giddy kid's neck, fathead !
he doesn't worry us; of course.
then—-""
_ “"Phat is all ¥ewy well, daali oy I argied Gussy.  “Bud
10 is highly pwobable that Inox has alweady told lis consin
what to expoot, and my idea is io show {he fellow Pwom
Yie vewy beginnin' that the tnpwession that we shall e
bwejudiced against him is 2 mistalen one.’

" Fathead! Tet tha new kid rip!” sniffed Blake.

"1 have no_intention of lettin® hint wip, Blake."

" But, you silly ‘ass,” roared Blake, “do yow think we've
the time to hother with fon'l.ling new kids? Tt him vip,
I iall you! " L yote Merry let's him vip, too, and be thumped
b Waox 1™ -

“Hear, hear - ;

“Pyve n jolly mood mind io do il, too!” snapped Tom
Merry, his” eyes gloaming. “ Blow Knox! We can't muck
up footsr practice just to please him! Look-here, it Gussy
Wants fo go, lef him go instead of me! Ave you gume to
go instead of me, Gussy ¥~

T Gine Lingany.—No, 985,
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“1 have alweady quite niade up my mind to go, Tom
Movwwy," sard Avbhue Avgustus Grmly.

C"Whaits good enough, thin,” vemarked Tom, sethinq lits
lips. **Wail here a sec. Ul do thatl rotter Knox yet!

And Tom Mervy hurried from the room, He wag absent,
some. sevonids only, and when be veturned he was grinuing
cheorinlly, X y

S Al sevene ™ he saids V' Pve just seen Railton, and ha
saidl sy ean go and meel the new fellow instead of me.

s
Ho, svomied ratlier sorprised that I had bothered him to
ask, ' added Tomn, with a e¢hinekle.

“Noo didu't dell Tiim Knox ‘insisted that yvou should gof”
grinned Herries,

Tam Mevrey smiled, -

“Nol likely [ he said. "1 just asked if he minded
M Avey going in my place, He said it was eeplainly all
rights o : 3 :

SO, eangd L S -

“One i the eye for Kioxy-vwoxy 7 chuckled Lowtlien,
S Well, you'd better ho goiting off, Gussy. Mind you ave
kit Lo the new fellow!  Kiss T foudly, avd wipe lils
tears away iF ho's fesling home-siek ! i

“Don't bo wedie, Lowithal,”  said  Acthior Xignsins
sovercly.  “T sbould certaiuly be kind fo the new cliap,
hiownpah, if he does happen to be at all homesick. And
now 1 hagd betler win away and see Knox.”

“Kuoxt™ ejaculated Blake, * You mean tle tew

Y1 omean Knox “of (e Hixih—tlie pwefeet,” szid Arthuor
Avgustus calmly, ¢ Fwom whal Tom Mewwy saya, it is
guite cleah ghat Knox is wndah the impwession that we
sholl be awll pwejndiced against his cousiv, My abject s
lo weinove thafb impwession. "

s Pathead | - -

I stwongly ebiect to bein' called a fathead, Blake ™ zaid
Acthig Augostus, with dignity, 4

“PBon't cave for howe fruths—what?™ ingwired Blake,

“Wats! I have alwesdy lold you what my views ave,
Bluke, I intend Lo save nunecessawy fwouble and mis-
vndahstandin® by lebiin® Knox know before the new follow
awwives that ho will be tweated [aihly and justly by us"

"Fou barbling ehiymp——"

“1 weluso to listen to anythin’ you have to say, Jack
Blake, T have quite mado np my mind to see Knox, and
to tell him quite fwankly that (hough we all considah hin

"

-8 blackguard and a wotlen bully, it will ‘make nob the

slightest diffewence to onr fweatment of his cousin,” =zid
Avthne Angostua fivmly, i

0N, great pip!? ’

*You—yvou'll tell Kuox (lial?"" yaolled Blake.

“Vaag |

*Kuoy, (he giddy profecl 777 ’ Ml 13

Y Coclainly ! Thers is no othali Inox ol St Jin's yel,’”
said Arthue Augustie, “I shall speak ont stwaight fwom
Ui shonldah “and wemoye any ewwoneous impwession Lo
way hnve formed, Yawos, wathal) 1" X

“Wall, yon Worbling falliead " gasped Blale,

*That is enough, Blake ™ . 3

“Bul Knox will slavglhier you, sou born idiot!” gasped
Taom Merry,

YWabbish! We will donbiless be vewy pleased that I
have taken the twouble to inform him of oie views,™ said
Artlinr - Augostus calmly, “Howevah, T must see him
before Lie coes out, bat Jove !

And with fhat the swell of the Fourth hureied from the

sludy. e Joft his chins gasping, .
. Well, of all the hovn idiots I remarked Lowther, wiil
a chitekle. “Tf he stavts in to tell Knox that we considor
Wit a blackguard and a vatten bully, he'll soai be in neod
of an minbulance and a lospital 17

“Ciroat Meoll! Ves, vathes!” il

e chums stured atb cach other in sudden alaym.

“Think the silly as really will do it?” said Tom,

O eomrse he willl”? snocled Blake. “The fathead is
capabite of any silly foolery. Oh, mny hat! We'd hetter
o aul see what Tmppeny,” :

“Aud fo pick up the pieces ! murmnred Lowlher.

“Yes, pathor! Come on!™ snopled Blalke:

Ho lod the ofhers from (he study, and the next
moment  they were hurrying towavds the Sixth Fopn
passage. Knox of the Sixth was mot a fellow to overlock

cheak, oven from the innocent and guileless Gussy. * Aund
it was corbeinly unheard-of clicck for o junior lo tell a
prefect that Tie was a blackgnord and a rotten bullys in
fack, il was worse than cheek, Tt would undoubtedly hiing
down dire punishment npon the head of the earnest and
well-meaning Gussy, And thongh ~Arthur Augusins way
eovtainly **asking for it,” his chums were nevor willing te
allow him to gef all he asked [or.
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Crash! Bump!
straight into

sprawling. *' Yoooop !'"' gasped Blake,

** You dangerous lunatic "

Asa Arthur Augustus raced out of Knox's study, with the cana lashing about his shoylders, hs rushed
om Merry & Co,, scattering them to right and feft.

“ Yaroconh ! ' roared Tom Merry, as he was sent
(See Chapter 8.)

CHAPTER 3.
5 Not According to Plan.
RTHI'R AUGUSTUS D'ARCY tapped rospeetfully
A o KWoox's study door in the Sixth Ferm passage,
andl o hearving  the senipe call from within, he
entered the yoon,

e s quite caliv—indeed, he saw no reason whalover
to be other thau calm, Arthur Aupdstus was an exceedingly
kind-hearted jonior, and he bated the thought of Gerald
Iinos being under @ misapprehension as to their attitude
towards his cousin, And now he—Awthur Augustus—was
going to b fhe matter vight in a kindly way, pointing out
to Lthe prefeet that, despite his own shorteomings, and the
conletnpl the juniors lelt for him personally, it wag going
o wake o difference whatever in their teeatment of Lis
Foung coysin.

Of course, even Arthur Aogustus felt that it was a very
delicate mailer to diseuss with the prefeet: but, none the
less, hie felr poulident that, with the aid of his celebrated
bact and pidgnieat, he conld pat the matter wilhout offence
Lo the nupopnlar prefect, Aud, in view of Knox's reniarks
to Yo Meriy, it was obviously necessary lo do so without
tlefay, y

Crevnld Knox was standing hefore the fire; his feot planted

aparl oo the heavthrug, as Cussy ontoried, He looked at
DAy o ol deal as a eat waiches a'mouse,
SWell? he wsked,

FAlen ™ Arthur  Augustus eoughed.  Now Lo had
bearded the lion in hia den, so to spenk, Arthur Aupustus
found it rather difficult to begin, “Ahem! It is in wegard
to your consin, Knox, the fellow who is awwivin' to-day,
cheadi bov, T felt it only fair e &

HHo you've como to seo me in regard te my cousin—
whalt?" suid Knox pleasantly,

“Yas I have just been disenssin® the mattaly with Tom
Newwy, " said Arthur Augustus, “and it Las oceurred to
me thal a word in season, you know, might pwevenl a gwent
dewl of Lwouble, Kuox.”

" Heally 2"

The prefect spoke quite amiably, and quile casually he

strolled to the door and closed it gently. Arthur Augustus
noted the action rather uneasily. :

1 twust you will not misconsiwie my motive in comin’
to talk muttahs ovel, Knox,” went on the junior, a trifle
nervously. * Bub I felt such a course was necossawy, in thi
vires, 1 undalistand, fwom what Tom Mewwy tells me,
that you are undah the impwession that we in the Shell
and Fourth will be pwejudiced against the new fellow on
your account,”

“Cio on, kid!" said Knox encouragingly,

Arthir Avgustng went on, gaining courage qaf
polite attitude,

“1 assure you, Knox, that such an impwession on your
part will be quite mistaken,” said Arthur  Augustus
enrnestly. “ We are quite weedy to give the new voungstah
evewy chance, deah boys Becanse he happens, by an un-
fortunate chance, to be welated to you is no weason why
we should tweat him like o waseally cad, you know.”

“What?” ; 3

“No weason whatevah !

Knox's

went on Arthur Augustus, quite
fwiling to note the expression on the prefect's face, “It°
would be wank injustice; the poor Erjiu‘.v canibot help his
welations, you know, It shonld be all the more svoason
why wo should be kind and forboawin' with him—out of
synipathy, T mean.”

“oh!” gasped Kuoox,
tell me this, D'Areyt”

“NYans; I felt il my bare duty, deah boy. We arc yuite
wendy fo lWeat your cousin as o decenl fellow wutil he
pwoves that hie is oilishwise,” said Arthur Augnstys,

¥ Oh, ave yon?" gulped Knox,

*Certainly,  DBecanse we wegard you as n blackgynrd
and a bullyin’ wotlali, it is no weason why we should he
pwejudicod against your cousin, is k7" asked Arthur
Auguslug innocently, y 3 ]

Georald Knox did not answer that question. His face
was a study. He just walked fo the fable and pidked up
something in his hand, Tt was a cane—the same cane Knox
Lad nsed on the Tervible Three thal afterncon. Mrom the
trily ferocions expression on the prefect’s face as he glared
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at Arthuy Augustus, it was very plain that it was going to |
be used on that confiding junior now.

Quite suddenly Arthur Augustus seemed lo suspect that,
and he jumped as Knox snatehed up the cane,

“Bai Joyel What— Weally, Knox, I twust yoo do
not. pwopose lo—" : i

“YVou cheoky young sweep " hissed Knox.

“ i Jove !

“Yon insolent little reptilo!” choked the prefect, lis face
yed with rage. * You dare to come here and call me names
like that? Why, 1=I'l—"

* Weally, Knox! Here—
me—- Yawwoooooogh 1

Laehl Lash! Lash! Lash!

Arthny Augnstus howled as the cono lashed across his
shoulders. The noext instant he ‘was faivly flying round
the study tuble with the infariated senior in ﬁot pursuit,.
tushing out with his cane as Lie followed rthe hapless Gussy
lll].

Lash, lash, lash, lash!

l.-'.\xcat Seott!  Pway allow

“Yopoooop! Oh, gweat Seoll! Yawwoooooogh! ©Oh
cwumbsl  Ow-yow! Oh, you feahful wiifan! Stop!
Yoooooooooop 1™

Avthur Augustos had undoubtedly asked for at. and now
e ‘was getting it. From the sound of his yells he was not
liking if.

“Bullying rotter, am 17" hissed Knox forociously. “Dingy
blackguard—eh % You—you little sweep! T'll teach you o
[e%g:l, D*Arcy 1"

)

, lash, Jash! ; 3
oovoooocop!” shrieked Aithur Auvgusius,

Risking coming fo closer quarters, Arthur Augusins
stopped suddenly by the door and tore it open., Then, with
the cane fairly Iui:: ing across his noble shou_l_‘:ier.'g, he flew
ont intg the passpge. There was a sudden serios of yella as
he crashed into several juniors who bad just arvived outside
the door, They were his own chums, and his rush seattered
them to right and left.

“{nrrmog!i g X /

£ What the——  Oh, my hat!”?

“You caroless—— Yoooop!”

Crash! Bump! ¥ .

Blake and Tom Mearry staggeved and sat down suddenly
under, the sudden impact. As they did so Gerald Knox of
the Sixih joined the melee with a rush,

Lash, lnah}, lush, lash!

** Yoooop! .
f0h, my hat! Look out!”
' ¥armrooooogh I )

Arthur- Augustus was already bolting wildly along ihe
passage, and Herries, Digby, Manners, and Lowther were
after him in o Hash, all q% them yelling, N

And Tomt Morry and Blake wasted little time,  They
picked themsalves up and fled, dodging the rain of blows
from the profect’s cane, Xnox following with long sirides,
liis cane still Ieshing. .

At the stairense, howaver, he desisted his labours, and
turned bacok, his brow still furious and his breath coming in
ANgry gAsps,

At the top of the stairs Tom Merry & Co. stopped, pant-
ing and groaning.

“Oh crumbg!” pented Tom Morvy. “Oh, great Seoit!
This comes of looking after Gussy, tho awful ass!?

“The raving chump!” :

She chump-headed looney !”

“ Ow-ow-yow I

“T'm hurt! Grooooogh!?

“Same here! Yow-ow!” ; : -

Tom Merry & Co. filled the aiy with their lamentations.

“Pai Jove! It was weally your own fault,” groaned
Arthing Augustus, rubbing his shoulder tenderly. “1T weally
vannot, undahstand what came ovah Knox; he sm.l:lenifr
gwasped his wotten cane and wushed at me like a mad-
man ! E

The vest of the juniors glaved at Avthur Augustus, Scareely
one of them had escaped Knox's lashing cane,

" You—you footling idiot!” hissed Blake. * You—you
born tmbeeile! T suppose you called him a blackguerd, and
all the rest of it.” :
. Arthur Augustus groped for his eyeglass and jommed it
into places Then he veturned his chums” glave.

“I see no wenson whatevah for you fellows to blame me,”
le said indignantly. “And 1 certainly twust that I should
nevah be such an uttab ass as to call Koox either black-
guard or bullyin® wottah to bis face. I simply passed the
wemurk to him that we saw no weason why we should be
pwejudiced against his cousin just becanse wo looked upon
him' as o blackguard and a bullyin® wottah "

:"gh. Ii:l’)‘ hat! Yon said thot to Knox? gasped Tom.
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“And isn’t that calling him a blackguard and bullying
rolter?” yelled Blake, ;

“Eh? Certainly not, Blake! As I explained to him, I
merely desived to make it guite cicah that we did not intend
to tweat this new fellow like a wascally cad just because hie
was unfortunate in being welated to hin”

** Oh, 'ou—Tou prizo assl”

“Weally, Blake——"

“You chump-headed idiot!” snorvted Blake, rnhbing hig
“"i'l:k stenderly where Knox's caiie had landed. “You
Rl <_—fl

“Weally, Blake, I stwongly ohject—" K

“Oh, bump the silly ass, and let’s got down to e looley,™
snorted Hervies,

oo idenl”

“ Bumyp liim

“Bai Jove! Weally, you woltanhs—— Yawwooooop '

Bump!

“Yawwooooogh 17

Arthur Augustus roared as ho was lifted in many hands
and dropped down hard on the passage floor. The juniors
were still feeling the effects 'of those terrifio swipes from
the prefect’s cane, and Herries' suggestion was doted npon
with o will.  Three times the astonished and indignang
Gussy was lifted and dropped, and then the wrathy juniors
streamed away for the footer, leaving Arthur Augustus
seated on the passage floor, gasping and gronning.

CHAPTER 4,
A Coughdrop!
& WIMBLE, bai Jove!” p
Arthur Augustus D'Arcy made the observation as
he sighted Baggy Trimble of the Fourth on the
.~ platform of Ryleombo Stution.

Despite his unfortunate experience at the hands of Knox
of the Sixth, the swell of the Fourth was still kaen on meot-
ing tha new fellow, and giving him 2 suitable welcome lo
St. Jim's.  Ever just and good-natured, Arthur Augustus
had no_intention of visiting Elm sing of Gerald Knox on the
head of his young cousin, i

True, a great deal of his enthusiasm had been damped
by the unexpected incident, but none the less Arthwur
Augustus was still detormined (o be friendly with the new-
comer to ' 8t. Jim's, and to miake him understand that he
wonld receive fair play at the hands of Arthur Augustus, if
not at the hands of the rest of the Shell and Fourth.

As he stood by the station plnl—form, Arthur Auvgustus
looked quite @ dazzling sight, The swell of the Fourth was
always very well dressed, but on this occasion he had taken
o great deal of care with his attive. From the crown of
his gleaming *‘topper” to the soles of his natfy shoes ho.
looked the picture of Bond Street elegance, 7

He cortainly presented a striking econtrast to Baggy
Trimble, whom he now found ambling about the platform.
Baggy, in addition to being the fattest junioy at St Jim's,
was also the laziest and most untidy. :

Arthur Augustus blinked at him in surprise throvgh his
colebrated monoeele. Trimble was obviously waiting for
someone. .

“Pai Jove, Twimble, deah boy,” he remarked, “what ave
you doin’ here?” >

Trimble stopped his aimless mouching and gronted. He
did not seem ot all pleasod to sce D'Avey.

“Comie to that, what are you doing here, Gussy1” he
inquired independently. “Yon haven't bonglit the blessed
station, I supposo i s

“Weally, T'wimble, I was only askin’ you a civil ques-
*1 do not mind tellin’
you why I am here at all, I have come to meet Kuox, the
new fellow,”

“T theught as much!” snorted Teimble.
Grussy, yvou keep off the grass, you know, No need for you
to butt 1. I'im meeting this new chap, not you,”

“Bai Jove!”

Arthur Augustus looked very hard at Trimble now. He
understood why 'Primble was there, and he frowned.
Trimble was a berrower who never paid back if he could
help it, and o eadger without shamo or principle. This was
woll-known at 8t. Jim's, and Trimble found it very difieult
either ¥o borrow or eadge suceessfully from his Form-fellows.

But with new fellows it was different. New fellows, not
knowing Trimble’s failings, ofton foll victims to his greed
and craft. For this reason Trimble always made @ peink
of meating them at the station, to get what he could ot
of them befdére they discovered his little ways and customs,

Arthur Augustus understood now, and he frowned. :

" Weally, Twimble, you fat wottah,” he said warmly, “it

i;o had hetiah keep off the gwass, you know.
have taken young Knox undah my wing, and I shall cer-
5ainhlr1:mt allow you to exploit- him, Wathah not, bai

avel’ ’ i

“TLook lere,
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“Yah! Who's going to exploit him?” snorted Trimble,
glaring. *‘Nice thing to say about a chapl You clear off,
D'Arey! I'm looking after’ Knox; his cousin in the Sixth
espeoially askod me to meet him’

“Bai Jovel - You fat fibbah, Twimble! I am perfectly
suah thet Knox did not ask you to meet him—wathah not!”

“Look here, you interfering rotter——"
~“I have no desiah to look at you, Twimble,” said Arthur
Augustus disdainfully. ““You are a sewubby littlo wascal,
and you arve here for the expwess purpose of wookin' the
new fellow. I warn you that I s{mll not allow you to play
any of your wotten twicks upon him, so wun away !

“Shan't!  Vah! 1 know your little game,” jeered
Trimble.  *“Souping round Knox of the Sixth—getting
round n blessed me@et! I afippose wwou think—"" 3

“Bai Jove! If you dare to suggesk such o wolten thing
to me, Twimble—-"

“Well, what have yon come to meet him for?” jeered
Trimble. “ You must think you're going to get something
out of it, That's nos like me, though. l;I'\'na just come out
of natural kindness of heart, you know. Knox says we must
be kind to the kid. IIe's bound to be a simpleton, and so
—-— Hallo, here's the train! You shove off, Gussy !

The local train from Wayland steamed
-in just then, and T'rimble rolled along the
platform, eagerly scanning the compark-
ments as they rumbled past, ;

“Bai Jove!" murmured’ Arthur Augus-
tus. I weally must stop that little waseal's
gamel”

He was about to follow on Trimlile's
heels, when the door of o carrviage flow

HE LIKES SCHOOL
YARNS ?

What-ho ! So do you ! And some
of the finest school stories over
published aro to be found in this
yaar's issue of ;—

Go and play draughts on your giddy waisteoat, old——
Great pip! What's this object?" .

Apparently the new fellow was referring to Bagpy
Trimble, who came rolling along just then. Having seen
no one clse resembling a boy alight from the train Baggy

evidently puessed the fellow talking to Arthur Augustis
was his intended vietim.,

“IHallo, here you are I he observed, smiling affectionately
at Knox minor. “You're the new kid, what?”

“Another of thom!” groaned Knox minor, eyeing the fnt
and fatuous Baggy in disgust. * Well, what a pair of hopeless.
Ert".'nk.s! Look here, have you been sent to meet e, too?”

“Ih? Yes, I've conie to meet you, old chap,” suid Bagey
'l:-n:n.ble. . “But, look here, don’t you be cheeky, or— .

“Then it's a practical joke!” snapped Knox minor, “An
animated lard-barrol, and n dashed tailor’s dummy sent to
mmeet me, eh? We'll see about: that, my pippins. Fere, I'll

deal with you fhrst, old fashion-plate 1"

And," raising his fist, the extraordinary new fellow hit the
crown of Arthur Augustus D'Arey's best silk hat a smashing
blow, sending it down like a erushed concertina over the
('lﬂgil'nt junior’s eyes,

“¥awwooooogh!” wailed Arthur Augustus. “Chweat

Seott] Oh, you feahful wuffian! T will
give you a feahful thwashin' for thatt”

‘or & moment the sstounded Arthur
Augustus danced abont, struggling madly
o wrench his crushed hat off his liead;, and
then, finding it useless, he made n furious
rush at the new fellow, who stood ronving
with laughter, :

As he did so, Xnox minor, who secmer

open, and a youth jumped oub on to the
platform. -

He was a tall, bony youth, with strong,
hard features, and he was dressed in a
lounge suit and s bowler hat, In his hand
he carried o suitease, .

With an expression of disgust on his
harsh features he glanced abont the litile
platform, and then his eyes fell upon
Arthur Augustus, and he grinned, It was
not a pleasant grin. -

“T say, old fashion-plate,”” he remarked,
“do you happen to live in this awful
holo¥™

Arthur Augustus  jammed

his eyveglass

more firmly into place and eyed him
frig::lly. x
“Bar Jove!”" he gasped. “Were you

9%

addwessin® me

“Ih?  Yes, of conrse T-was! You're the
only object in sight resombling o dashed §
fashion-plate, aren’t you?” -

“Bai Jove!"”

“T'm bound for St. Jim's,” explained the
stranger coolly, “If you happen to know
the place, perhaps youwll tell me how to
find it, what?"

“Cirveal Scott "

Arthur Augustus forgot hiz wralh in his

friars,
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to be a very cool customer indead, stepped
swiftly aside, and his arms swept vound the
irate Gussy’'s slim waist. R i

The next moment Arthur Augnstus was
swept up into the air, struggling furiously.

“Yawwooogh! Gweat Seott! Lomme
go, you feahful wullian!” shouted the swell
of the Tourth, : :

“Certainly, old chap!” assented Kuox.

He swung the struggling Gussy as if he
had been a child, tul(T then let go.

“Yoooooop ! yelled Avthur Auguslus,
“Oh ewnmbs 1"

Crash!

The bewildered Avthur Augustus found
himself lying on his back in the compart-
ment of the train in which the new fellow
had travelled,

Slam !

The ecarriage door slammed, and at that
identical moment the train began to move
on again.

“Oh ewikey!” gasped the swell of the
Tourth. .

Realising what was happening, Arthur
Augustus Ffenpnd to his feot, and tore ab
the carriage door frantically. /

But it was held on the outside in a strong
grasp by Knox who was running slongside
the moving train with a cheerful grin on

surprise. From Knox's inju tion to “bhe six shillings, his face, :
kind ” to the new fellow, he had naturally THE HOLIDAY ANNUAL “Leggo;" _voared Arthur  Augustus,
expueted Kuox minor to be a timid, forlorn s & git that will ploase anyona!  * Oh, gweat Sttt Vont foahftls aesl
youth, who would arvive in a sad state of YON9: b all be taken on to Molford! Oh,
snivelling home-sickness, —— yoit »

If thizs were Kuox's cousin, then he had
heen sadly mistaken in his expectations,

“Bai Jovel” he gasped, “Are you Knox, the mew
fallow 7 .

“IthY Yes, I'm Knox " was the surprised reply. “Great
pip! Dorn’t say you're from St, Jim's?"”

“Yags, I am fwom 8t. Jim's;” said Arthur Auguostus, in
his moat stately manner.

“Put I thought St. Jim's was a school for boys, not for
tailor's durmnmies !” ejnculated 'the new fellow. “ But per-
hiaps you're the buller, or the pageboy? I believe they do
try to do the heavy these days.”

Arthur Augustus went pink with wrath,

“You—you checky wotteh I he gasped. “I am certainly
noither the butler nor the pageboy. My name is D'Avcy,
and [ am in the Fourth at St, Jim's.”

*“Oh crambs " :

“1 consider yvou an insultin’ ead!” snid Arthur Augustus
haughtily. “I have been sent to meet you by your cousin,
Gowald Knox: but T wegwet havin® done so 1iow.”

“Ho do 1, grinned Knox minor. "1 consider dear old
Gorald haos insulted me by sending an object like you to
imeet mo," | :

“Tai Jove|”

“Run away and play,” continued Knox minor. “Go and
look at yourself through your silly eyeglass, you footling fop !

HOW ON SALE EVERYWHERE!

In desperation Arthur Augustus leaned
ont of the window and struck frantically
at the grimming Knox; but Knox cly'c_km] deftly, and Arthur
Angustus merely succeeded in striking his head 2 fearful
blow against the side of the window as he overbalanced.

The next moment the new fellow dropped from tho foot-
board of the moving train as it reached the end of the
platform,

“Hu, ha, hal”

The new fellow donbled up and roared with laughter as
the red and furious face of Arthur Angustus appeared sud-
denly at the window again.

“ (3ood-bye, Bluebell I he ealled. “Hg, ha, Ka!”

“You feahful wascal ! shrieked Arthur Augustus.

For another bricf instant his ved face and wildly waving
arms wera visible at the carringe window.  ‘“Lhen. they
l\'_unzi:;lhcd from sight as the train disappearved round the
hend, -

And Knox minor voared with laughter, what time Avihur
Augustus dropped, panting, on the carviagé-seat v a stato
of mind bordering on the hysterioul, Once again the
Kindly meant but misguided efforts of Avthur Augustos had
resulted in dismal failure, |
Tae Gey Lippary—Nd, 985
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CHAPTER 5.
Baggy’s Turn!

st H orumbs! M-my-my hat ! A
0 Baggy Trimble staved blankly from the leughing
new follow to the train as it vanished round the
liend. He was just as astonished as the hapless
Arthur Augustus must have been, 5
And Dhe was also dismayed. Ho had anticipaled an casy
victhn in the cousin of Knox of the Sixth. Thaet autocralic
profect Jiad ordered Pom Merry to be kind and gentle to
ihe new fellow, and from that foct Tyimble had looked for-
ward lo the extraction of an ensy loan [vom him, with a
good feed possibly to back up the transaction.
But now he saw it was not going to be on easy matter at
all—or n safe one. This new fellow was just a litile too

" pooi and sell-possessed for Trimble's likim:;i and -certainly
i

far too big and hefty. The way he had handled Arthur
Augnstus—who was no duffer—was an éye-opener, « *

“Mum-my hat!” repeated Trimblo to himself, “What a
giddy cml.j;hdl'o{:! —I think T'd befter leave the bens
alone! Me& might try his games on with me, oven I

Al Trimble was just aboul to amble disgustedly away
when the new fellow ceased laughing and camo hurying
bacle to him.

“Vou here yet, fatty?” he grinned. “Oh, good! T'll be
able to desal with you now I** .

YOl crumbs ! ok here——"" Mrimble was tuminiz-to
bolt for it, but the new fellow was too quick for Him
.-\Hzp'nrm:t-ly he desived more entertainment—al the expense
of Trimble this timo, 5

His hand dlosed on tlie fat’ junior's collar, and Trimble
wriggled and twisted in vain.

ggo!” he gasped, in greal alavm. “T-—T say, I didn't

veally come to meet yow—not at all! It was a -mistake!
Leggo I )

“That's vight !” said Knox minor pleasanily. “A mistake
that isn't going to happen agsin, old fat man! I'm going
to see that it doesn't. Like this!"

“Loggo I”” roared Trimble.

1o yelled and struggled furviously as the new fellow took
a firmer grasp of his collay, and hall-dragged, hali-lifted
lim across the platform, \

By the railings of tho platform a porter had evidently
been busy pasting posters on the nolice-boards. The porier
was nob there now—having apparently refived {o the porter's
room {o recuperate from bis strenuons efforts in seeing the
logal train in and ont. But the bucket of puste and the
posters were still theye.

Suddenly, pinning Trimble's arms to his side, the new
follow lifted ‘ﬁm up and twirled him over; heavy-weight us
Trimble was he handled him with ease.

“Leggo!” rosred Trimble. “Oh erumbs! Lngga. you
swliul beast! 1 tell yon—— Oh erikey! Yaroooop!”

Trimble shricked s he suddenly realised the new fellow’s
intention,

But Trimble's head was alveady over the hucket of paste
now, and, despite his frantic strugeles, the next stand it
was faicly in the bucket,

“plosh !
’J}lm slimy paste splashed over the sides of the hucket as
Frimble’s bullet head was plunged in.

Three times Trimble’s head went wnder, and then Knox
minor dropped Trimble with a chuckle. Trmble flopped 1o
the platform, gurgling and gasping and gouging poste from
his eyes and mouth.

Inox mmor picked up one of the posiers and esxlly
winpped it round Trimble’s head.

“Theve you are,” he roemarled. “Just o liktle warning,
fatty! T knew you hadn't come to meel me ont of kindness;
vou'd some little game on, you fat frog! Well, perhaps
::;hul:;‘ll teach you nol to come any ganics on Percy Khox.
Sep "

“Gug-gug-gug! Groooooogh! Ol cikey! Ob, you—
Groooooy i—awiul beast! Mumemumn-mumingim !

W Ha, a, hﬁ 1"

Porcy Knox roaved as Trimble sprawled on the platforn,
with paste streaming down him iEe while lie tore ut the
clinging poster round his head. Then the new hoy planted
his foot bahind Primble as he sat there, and, furning away
with a chuckle, he picked up his bag and started to leave
the station. g

Bus before he hiad taken a couple of strides a lieavy hand
dropped on his shioulder and he was swung round.

" Hold on, my pippin!* said o grim voiee. Not so fast!
Bullying a 8t. Jim's chap—what? We'll sec about that!”

The new fellow saw three fellows before him, all of them
wearing 86, Jim's caps.  The ong who held him in a strong
Erip was @ rugged-featured junior, big and burly. . Unlike
his two cAmppnions, who were grinning broadly at Trimblo's
plight, e wes looking. very grim and serious indeed,
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“Hold on!™ he yepeated sternly, “What d’yon mean by
bullying a St. Jim’s ¢hap, vou checky cad?”’

Knox inor smiled at him, °

“Ave you a Bt. Jim's chup, then?” ha inquired.

“Eh? Ves, of course I am,” snorted the rugged-facaed
youth, wlo happened to be none other than George Alfradl
Grundy of the Shell. “I'm Grimdy—Grundy of the Shell !”

Grundy spoke as if that stood for a very great deal. Tho
new fellow did nob seem impressed.

“Oh, you're Grundy, arve you? Son of old Mother
Grundy, I suppose—what?”

“Why, you—you—->" Grundy’s face went vod, and lie
splutterad.

“And a St Jim's chap, too!” vepeated Knox, in a tone
of wonder. “Well, 'm blowed! Fve only met three St
Jim's chaps up to now, and all three were freaks. The first
hud a chunk of glass in his eye, and was dressed like a
tailor's dummy; the scecond was this fat freak here; and
vowre the third, Grundy. Bul yow're the biggest Ireak of
the lob, old chap!” : ! .

Wilking and Gunn chuckled; but their leader did not
chuckle. He almost foamed at the mouth, : .,

“Well,” he spluttered—"woll, you—you checky ountsider!
Pub your dashed fists up, you rotter!”

“Certainly, old chap,” said I{riox.

He lifted bis fists up hayd; one of ihem caught Grandy
utidey the chin, and the other caught him a fearful thump
in the chest.

“Narraoaooop [ voared Grundy. : :

He staggered back, easping, releasing his grosp on the
new fallow as le did so:

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Wilkins and Gunn: though they
wera far from approving such treatment of their leader
they cotld not help roaring. 5

“That what you mean?” inquired Knox innocently.

George Alfred did not answer in words, but in deeds.
Tie rushed at tho new fellow like a mad bull, his yngged
faco red with wrath,

Smack !

o Ynmp !‘J - p

Bump ! L

1 wos not Knox, but: Grundy who was down; somehow
Grundy’s wildly waving fists were swept aside; and o fist
hard as iron took him under the chin, sending him down
on the platform with o heavy thump.

He sat thore dazedly, the crimson streaming from lis
nase.

" Ow-ow I'" he gasped. “Oh erumbs! Oh, just you swaif,
you rotten outsider!”

Faor n moment Ceorge Alfred sab vegaining lis lreath
and seablered wits, sl then he jumped np ﬂ-!ll? rasied inlo
the fray.

The next moment they weve at it hammer and tongs.

What followed was rather an eye-opener to Wilkins and
Gunn, Grundy was u burly follow, and though far from
being a skilful boxer lie certninly was a hefty fighter.

But the new fellow handled him with seeming enso. Ilo
was obviously a very rvough handful, and his methods of
fighting were none (oo morciful, His faco was havd now,
wil his eyes glittered. -

Again and again Grundy went ervashing down, aud ot
last he stayed down, whacked to the wide. :

“Chuck "it; CGrundy, old chap!” called Wilkins. “Tlhe
ead's too good for you!”

“Grooogh! Oh, my hai!
Grundy.

Game yeb, the burly Shell fellow tried to stagger to Lis
foat u,gain; but he fell back gasping.

“He's licked ! jeered Knox, with an Il‘%l grin, “What
about you chaps?” he added, turning on i{kins and Gunn.
"Lﬂ’i,ﬂ to have a go, whuat? T've & few good punches

I—I'll smash him ! panted

But Wilkins and Gunn declined the offer of a few punches.
1f Grundy liad deemed it lis business to fight the stranger
they saw no roason why they should. He was obviously an
ugly customer, and they did not like the look of him—
little dreaming as yet that he was the much-discussed new
fellow,

“Funky, what?” sneered Knox miinor, as Wilkina and
Gunn bhelped Grundy to his feet, “Well, perhaps this will
sliow yon ehn[)s whal to expect, My cousin wmned e
the chaps would be up against me;, and I'm going to show
[ ean look after myself.”

“Great Scott!” gasped Wilkins, cyeing the new fellow
queerly. “You—you're not Knox’s cousin—the new chapt”

“Yes, T am,” grinmed Knox minor, mopping a ent lip.
“Nice swprise for you—what? You expected o muff, T
expect—n chap you could take it out of, ch? Well, this'll
show you I'm not to be played with. I tell you, T'm going:
fo make things hom af gt:. Jim’s; no flies on me, I might
tell you. Got that?? 4 y

Nowve got plenly of gas, anpway,” said Gunn guietly,
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**Ha, ha, ha!"
deniy at the window of the compartment.
waving his fist,

The new boy roared with laughtsr as the red and furious face of Arthur Augustus D'Arcy appearsd sud-
' Qood-hye, Blusbell !
Next moment the train, gathering speed, draw clear of the station.—(See Chaplar 4.)

' You feahtul wascal ! "' shrieked Arthur Augustus,

“But you won't got all your own way at St Jim's—leb us
tell you that, you swanky cad!” -

The new follow looked ugly, and lie took a threalening
s!;cp towards Gunn,  Gunn did not move.

..Bo you want a licking, aftor all?” said Perey Knos.

“No, I don’t—not from yow,” said Gumn ealmly, “ I'm
f"ﬂt giving you a word of advice; you seem to neod it
adly,  You won't find bragging and swanking go down at
Br. Jim’s—whether you can use your roffon fists or not.”

The new fellow took another step towards Ciunn and
vaisecd lis fists; but he dropped them again, az Wilkins
stepped forward by the side of his clium,

“Two to one, eh?” jeered Knox, “Is that low fliey fight
alb Bt Jim's :

& i"—?ﬂy when dealing with bullying eads?™ snid Wilkins
primly.,

£ 0h, all vight! Tl premember you !” said Knox savagely.
v ¥on can go and eat coke!” said Wilkius,

I'ha m-.u;‘fulblnw hesitated, and thon he turned nway,
scowling, T ilk"l!i{ & packet from his poeket, he took out
a cigaretie. and lit up with careless and seeming indiffor-
once,
the act was a failure: Wilking and Gumn turned their backs
in disgust, The new fellow hesitatod again, and then with
a shrug he picked up his bag and  walked from the
platform.

Wilking and Crunn staved affor him, theit faces shonvinge
eloquently what they thought of CGerald Kiox's colisin,
Crndy was too husy atlending to his many damages to
stare, while Trimble was stil] too busily engapod witly
the paste and paper (lal enveloped Lin,

SWelly aoy bat!” remuwrked CGuny, with a low whistle,

If his intention was to impress the St Jim's juniors -

“Bo—so that’'s Knox’s cousin! What a blessed specimen
That merchant’s booked for trouble at St. Jim's, Wilky *

“And the cnd will cause plenty of troubls, too!" said
Wilkins grimly. “Jingo! He cin serap, though! But—
but he's a liowling cad

“¥as, rathor! A smoky cad, too—like his blessed cotsin!
Great pip! What will the fellows think about him? Feeling
better now, Crundy

Groudy, who was leaning up against the railings, eensod
mopping his nose and !-Jliufcd at his chums out of n rapidly
closing oye.

“The—the cnd!” he gasped. “The awfal rotier! He—
he's actually licked me—me, vou know! What do vyou
follows think about that? Bub You waibt—yon just wail until
I get a go al him again. T'l| show hitn—the swankilie cod 1

“You'd better leave him alone, Giundy,” said Guonn
grimly. “A fellow like that's best loft alone. What started
1t, Trimble?”

“Trimble groaned as lLe rilbed at the paste jn hiz hide
The fat junior had succeoded iu getting rid of mnst of (ha
hltévicy paper; but he still looked » fearful sight for all
1lint.

“Ow!" he groaned, “The—tha awful ead! Fle wonl far
me just for nothing ab all, and did &his tame!  Afcor nm
coming all this way to meot him, the tpgratoful Lonst!
Groonogh [ _

“But I thought I’ Avey was meeling Him,” Said Willins,
T beard 'Woni Merry sgy——"

“So be did I gaspod Trimble, with anothor sroan.
thpt beast’s sopl him sl the way to Malloed &

W hal .

“Bug
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“Played a rotten trick on him, you lknow," mumbled
Primble., “He bashed (Gussy's hat in, and then he shoved
fiim in the train just as it was starting |

“Aud the train's taken DArcy off to Mellord?” gasped
Gunn.

L0 }rﬂs.!!

“Oh, my hat " :

Daspito their feclings fowavds the new fellow, Wilkins and
Gunn conld not help grinving.

" 80 he's a joker as well as 2 swanking cad "’ said Wilkins,
“My hat, I can see ligh old times ahead! But—but fancy
poor old Gussy getting that for looking after fhe new chap
so kindly I¥ :

“Lla, ha, ha!™ roaved Guun.  He could not help it; the
thonght of the well-imeaning Arthur Augustus being whirled
away to Melford was verlanly fanny.  And Wilking joined
him. But Grundy snoeted, -

“Tt's nothing to laugh at, you silly asses!” he snorted.
“That cheeky, swanking rotter wauts puiting in his place;
and I'm the man to do it "

“Bub he's-just licked you,” murimured Wilkins.

“Phat was o fluke!” snapped George Alfred, sctting his
jaw squarely. I sdmit the cad ean punch, and he cer-
tainly licked me for the moment. But next time he won't;
next time I'm going to hatmmer hineto a jelly. Come on t”

“Hold ond" exclaimed Wilkins, in alarm.  *Aven't wo
booked for the pictures in Wayland? Trvain will besin in a
500, you assi”

“Blow the pictures!” snovted Grundy, "I'm going after
that swanlong cad, and U'm going to lick Lim this time.
Checky rotter!| Come on ! :

“But lpok htpe—"

f“Come on 1" roared Grundy ferociously. .

He started off for the platiorm exit, and Wilkins and Gunn
looked elogquently at each ofher and gronned as they fol-
lowed. Like the vest of the juniovs at St. Jim's, they had
auticipated tronble when it became known that o cousin of
Knox of the Sixth was coming into the Shell} they knew
now for a certainty that there was going to be trouble—for
Knox minor himself as well as for others,

—

CHAPTER 6.
" Knox Inmsists !

% TOP1258 e
S' “What the dickens—" ’

Tormi Merry, who was bearing down on goal with
the ball at his toes, stopped short in his stride and
glaneed round.

Tooter practico was in full swing on Little Side, betweon
picked sides of School House and New House fellows, skip-
pered by Figgins and Tom Merry vespectively. Both sides
were playing up well, and so far there had been no score;
but when that anthoritative shout rang out, Tom Merry had
certainly looked like scoring.

That shout did it, however, : ; :

As Tom stopped, George Figgins nipped in ‘like o flash
and lifted the ball almost from his toes. The next moment
the New House forwards were speeding towards the School
House gonl with it.

“Plow ! panted Tom Merry, while a howl went up from
tho School House fellows.

“Pom, you ass!” bawled Monty Lowther.

“Merry, you footling fathead!” yelled Talbot.

Tom Merry groaned and nodded towards the touchline.
The tall form of a senior was just starfing across the ground,
It was Gerald Knox. Tom Mervy had recognised the voice,
and he had stopped, guessing at onee what Knox was after.

“Blow him 1 snorted Lowther.

“Tet him rip!"" snapped 'Talbot angrily.. . “What the
thump does he want chipping in like—"

“Laok ont, chaps !’ yelled Lowther, “On the ball, Tommy,
you fathead 1

Herries and Manners, the Schiool House hacks, had
managed lo stop Figgius’ rush, and as the ball came swing-
g upheld again Tulbot and Lowther made a rush [or it

Talbot trapped it neatly, and, being challenged ghy Kerr
and Redfern, he gob rid of it by swinging, it back to Tomn
Merry.

“Wake up, Merry!”

t was a howl from all round the field, and Tom Mery
< suddenly woke up. Redfern and Lawrence were bearin

down on him in a combined rosh, and Tom Merry trappe
the ball, steadied himself, and swung round, and kicked,

His intention was to send the ball ont to his wing, but ho
had forgotten that Gerald Knox of the Sixth was bearing up
behind ﬁim.

Bill'}

Like a ghot from a gun the whizsing, muddy football
hntled full into Knox's eliest, anel he sat_down with a heavy
thitmp on the muddy ground: .

LHRE Gen Liprany.—No, 985.

.

THE GEM LIBRARY.

Price 2d.

i &'000’0]’ !”

[ IIII, h!l., IW. !!I

Had the-anatch been an EmFormnt fixture that vonr would
have probably been a roay of vage; as it was it was g voar
of im|§llter from the spectators, Only the School House
foothallers themselves were angry.

“Yah!: Get off the fiold, Knox "

“You clumsy chump!”

. “Grooooogh " ;

Gepald Knox 'sab on the muddy ground and gasped an
glarved round him.

“Ohb; my hat!” groaned Tom Merry.
was an aecident,”

T'he prefect staggored to his feet; his face was ved; and ha
was in a towering rage. -

“Accident!” he hissed, glowering at Tom Mevry. “T'J
give you accident, you little sweep! You heard wmy shond,
and you knew I was coming up behind, hang you'! 11 make
you sit up for this, you littE: cnd 17

Lefetre of the Fifth, who was referecing the match, came
hurrying up to the group.

“It was your own fault, Knox!™ he -snnpped. * Dash it
allt What d'you want buitin® inon a mateh Iike thiz for?”

_ “You shut up!” snarled Kpox. **Thiz youig hound did
it purposely! I—1'Hl make him smart foe it! Merry, get
off the field!" $ ?

“Here, hold on!" said Lefevre, flushing. “You ean't coma
thoso f;ume» here, Kuox! It was your ewn fault. Get off
the field yourself, and let Merry carry on!”

“You scem to forget that I'm a Sixth-IFormer and a pre-
feet I said Knox furiously.

“You never give anyone the chance to forget that,” said
tha Fifth Form skipper, his lip cwrling.,  “That’s no reason
\;J'Iy:‘:';ml should stop o footer mateh and ovdex fellovs off like
this! .

“Merry knows why T am ordering him (o leave the feld!"”
gritted Knox. “I ordered him to go to Rylcombe Station
this afternoon; he's scen fit to disobey the order of a prefeet,
and to play footer instead. I'm saying nothing about his
assanlting me just now——"

“Rubbish! That was an accident—bronght on by your
own clumsy interference!” said Lefevre hotly.  “1 know
nothing dbout your giving Merry ovders, and I caye less,
But I know yow've stopped the daslied match, and now
vou're holding it up.”

“Confound the mateh!?”” was Knox's [urions retort.
“Think I'm going to allow a fag to disobey me like this?
Merry, leave this field at once and go to the station. I
shall report the matter to Railton if you don’t!”

“Don’t go, Merry !

“Let him go hang!" !

There was a murmur of voices, but Tom Merry set lis
lips. He was not afraid of Iinox rcpnrting him to the
Housemaster on such a matter—far from il. But ha did nob
wish to cause trauble betwaen Knox and Lefevre—or cause
trouble at all, After all, lie had really promised Knox tha
he would go in the first place. -

“Took here, Knox," he said quictly, “there's no earthly
veason why I should have to go instend of anyone elso, and
you know it. D'Arey has gone to the station in my place.
Te'll do, I suppose?” v

. “No, he will not do!” said Knox, showing his (eeth,
“I've ordered you to go, Morry, and you'd better go. And
you'll come to me at six over this aceident, as you call it.”

“1t was an aceident, Knox; T'm willing to be reported fo
Railton for that.” - .

Knox bit his lip; he certainly did not desive to report that
matter to Mr. Railton—fay from it, There were too many
witnesses to prove that it was an accident.

YUY ean deal with the matter myself,” he suid, his cyes
glinl.ingi “Aro you going to the station or pot, Meryy 1™

Tom Merry :mdde(Fslo\vl,\'. 1

“«Oh, all vight! ho said. “Talbot, you'd better get hold
of Glyn to ll up, if Figgy agrees; he's about the ground
somewhere.”

Talbot looked angry, but he nodded; and Tom laft the
ground, with o good many remarks—uncomplimentary either
to himsell or Knox—ringingin his ears.

He hurrvied straight to the changing-room, and was very
quickly changed and out sgain, and within ten minutes he
was striding at a good pace for the station. He took tho
puth through the woods—a short cut—realising that Arthur
Augustus would be almost certuin to bring the new fallow
that way, for it was alveady past time for the train to avrive.

Tom was savagely nunoyed at having 6 leave the [oofar,
after all, and he was not feeling ot all kindly dispnsed
towards the new fellow—which was searcely surprising in the
circumstances.  But he moant to do as he had promised, nnd
he was anxious to gobt tho job:ovey in order to get back 1o
seo the finish of the match.

As he reached the village green, however, lie hulied, A

“Rnrry. Kpox ! b

kick-ahout match was in progress on the green betwecn two.

-
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gides of village youths. Tam Morry's face cleared, and he
grinned as he recognised Grimes & Co.

Grimes was the grocer’s boy from (he village shop, and
Jie and his stalwarts were greal friends seith Tot Merry &
Co.—friends and sporting rivals,

[or some moments ‘o watched with ioterest a
again when a voice called to him:

“Hallp, you! Hold ont"

Tomy turned and staved. Standing by the rails, also

watching the villagers, was a youth of lis own age or near,

Ik much taller end wearing o lounge suit and o bowler
hat, Tom had noticed him as hé came along; but it Lhad
been merely & casual glance.

{6 was Pervey Knox, who was now on his way from the
slation, though Tom Merry was far from guessing that.

"“Did you address me " asked Tom.

“Yes, old bean—I did address your giddy Royal High-
ness!” said the new fellow, without removing his cigar-
eite from his lips. “You'te a 8t Jim's chap, I ses?”

Tom Merry eved him rather coldly.  The supercilious
glance and the eigarette did not appenl to Tem—nor did
hiz mode of address, which was certainly ivvitating,

“T'm a Bt, Jim's chap, vight enough," he said briefly,

“Good! You're not sucl a freak as the cther 8t Jin's
chaps I've met go far,” grinned the new fellow. “ You look
_jIn'et:;y hefty, too, I must sav. Are vou fuivly strong, wighi

asl T ¥ :

Tom stared still move; he wondered if the siranger was
a trifle “loosa ™ in the head,

“1 think I'm fairly strong," he auswered, smiling.

“Good I vemarked, the stranger again coolly,

“Then

Cvol'll e able to carey this dashad bag o St Jim's for e,

1 was just hoping a chap like you would blow along.
Here you arel” ‘

“Well, U'm thomped!” ejaculalted Tom RMerry, * You
—vyou cheely rotter! You can go ond eat coke and chop
chips, my friend! And if you want vour silly  nose
punched——"
l_'l'om Meriy paused suddenly, the lrnih dawning in on
hiim.

Freat pip ! he excluiined, eyeing the cool Perey ouri-
ously, “Yau're nol ihe new fellow, are yvou—Percy Koz 1"

1Giox nodded with o chuckle.

“Thn the very chap!” he =aid. * Burprised—what 7

“Yes, in one way, though not in apather,” said Tom
calmly.  “1 certainly didn't expeet such a cool custoiner;
but I did expect a smoky rvotlter, ov sowething of the sort!
Detter chuck that fag away, oy pippin! Smoking is0c
allowod at St Jim’s”

* Asking for a lieking $ asked Poroy Ruoox pleasantly.

“Not from you—uor would [ expeet one” said Tom, his
lip enrling.  “Look here, you've got o trifle too much
Lounee for a new fellow ; I'd adyise you to sing small [or a
time at St Jing's, or you're boeked for heaps of trouble!”

“Thanks no end ™ yvawned Percy Kuox. “As in hap:
pens, T'm pretty chocl-fnll of adviee already. My dear
consin in the Sisth hes already primed ine with advice—
heaps of il.  IHe advised me for one thing to mind my eve
ak 8t Jim’s, as the fellows would he up arainst me an
aceount of libm. T'm going to mind my eve. I've already
licked one fellow at the station, and pul it acrozs two others
I'm ready tostart on yon if vou like. I might tell you that
I'm going to make things hum ab your rotton school £

Tom Merry's eves pleamed ;. Lbub he was more disgusted
than apgry. He faced the new fellow ealmiy,

CHAPTER 7,
Looking for Trouble !

13 O thal’s your programme, is %" he said quictly,
! S “Weil, if your programme ends up in fireworks for

you it's your own look-oul, I suppose. Look here”

—Tom  stiddenly remiembered  Avthur © Augustus
—fywhat's happened to D'Avey—the fellow who came o the
station to mect yon'#”

“You mean the walking fashion:plate wilh “the eye
plass i

“Yoaz,* snid Tom, smiling grimly.

“PBlessad i I know. I jhst shoved Lim in the train I
came out of, and off he wenl with his lopper bashed over
Liis eyes,” .

“Yoi—you shoved DF'Avey in the tealn going on to Mel-
ford ¥ gaspad Torm, 1

“Nes; the other freak who met me—-a fat sorl of worm—
Toducked in a bucket of pasle and wrapped a poster round
hini, Tho othey fellow—fellow with a face lilke a broken
brick, who said his-name was Grundy, is in the hospital
by wow, T expect, He asked me for somo trouble, and,
being an obliging sort of chap, I gave him some.”

TPhew I

shiffs
tussle vound the ball. and then he was just moving ou

I

Tom gazed hinnkly at the new follow. So this was tha
chap Knox major had asked him to be kind tol ‘o
fancied he saw all sorts of trouble-ahead. Clerlainly, lin
was & smoky cad and o braggart; bab—=but he yay
evidently alsa a bit of a ecughdrop; that much was clear.

“Well,” Tom managed ta get out—"well, yon've made
pretby good start, anyway, I{wa." . ‘

I meant o make & good starb, and gooon as l've
started,” said Knox minoy meaningly. “And_ noy, my
enrly-topped friend, nre you going to carvy my bag to St
Jim’s,cor have I to start on youi”

Tom Merry set his lips; the follow was obviously out for

all the teouble ho could Kind; but Torm had no intention of
sotisfying him s6 far as he was concorned,
. “Look here, Knox,"” he said colmly, “T happen to lin
Junior skipper of the Schonl House, and it's up to me (o
give you advice, whether you want it or not; you ecertainly
need it. You may be a' funny joker, and vou may be able
fo use your fists a bit. But too much of thal won'l go
down at 8t Jim's, T warn vou. Youwll find plenty of
fellows who-ars handier with their fists than Grondy is.”

“Thanks, old curly-napper!” :

Tom JMerry flushed and bit his lip.  The fellow was
Clli-a'r]}- not to be advised, Tom began o lose Kis temper
n hit.

“As for cacrving your bag, vou cheeky cad,” lié snappoil.
STl see you hanged first! TIf it wasn't your first day, [d
pwp up the Hiimping earth with you—or fry to, But 11
show vou Lo Bt. Jim's, for all that. Your cousin erdered
nie to meet you, and bring vou heve, and T shall earry
out his orders. Come on!” b

He was sbout to start awav awhen a foothall dropped
just in front of Tom, and outside the rails of the mreen.
At the same moment Cirines, with Pilcher and auother
villager at his Leels, camgo racing up to the rvails
. ':,J\II serene, Grimey!™ called Tom cheerily. “I'll see fo
il.
He van alter thie houneing ball, and, trappine it smartly,
lifted his beot fo kick it back o the village youths bevend
{he white:painted rails.

Put even as he did so a foot was interposed, and the
ball was neatly and deftly hooked off his taes,

I was Perey Knox, and Lhe new fellow chueklod as Lo
jugeled with the bouncing Lall.,

“How's that?” he grinned. “1 ihink Tl see o if, not
wou, old ewrly-nug!"

With that Knox minor kicked the ball, bub not in the
direction of tle players, howevor. Ti was a pretly dropping
shot—u shot Tom would have admived at any otlier fline—
and it dropped with a soft splash in the exach centre of
the village dick-poud,

“Well, you mean ead!” excluimed  Tom, flushing with
BNEEY.

“Good shol, what?" grisned ICnox, Now, ‘let's zee
those scrubby liltle beasts Fetch il out again(”

Just then the “serabby little beasis "—as Knox miinor
termed Grimes & Co.—came ducking under the vails; “theie
taces red and furious,

“Heve, what did you do thal for, vou rotter ¥ shouled
Pilcher, :

“That chap a pal of yours, Master Merry " azhed
Grimes, his eyes gleaming.

“Not at all 1" said Tom promplly.
Greimey 1 -

““That’s good enoungh, Master Merry” said CGrimes
grimly. “ He's kicked one bloomin® ball in, and he's gob
to get it oul again1”

“That e 'as!” bawled Sidney Pileher.
it auter that pend in 'e goes after it1”

The villagers surronnded Perey Kuox in a yelling swaprm.
He stood his ground. and simply sterved ol thein conlly
and sneeringly. Smoky rolter nnd bragegart as ho was, hio
covlainly did nob lack pliuek or nerve—or so thought Tom
Marey.

“Better get the:hall For them!” snapped Tom. “You've
far it’iE yvou don’l; these chaps won't stand auy noi
mehse |7 . g

“Do T look ihe sort of chap to funk this dashed swarm
qiilsl,lonligs.ns?” snoeved Percy. “I'll be hanged if T fetcl
it

(13

“He's 1o pal of mine,

“If e don’t got

“You won'l fetch it, you rotter {2 yelled Cirimes,

“What was that you ealled me?” gaid Knox pleasantly,

TA volter!” shonted Grimes excitedly. “And yon aro
one to kick that there ball like that just for nothing, like!
You—  Ow !

Sinuek ! :

Tt.owag o puneh like the kick of a wmule, and it eanght
Cirimes clean under the chin, lifting him back against tha
vails witl & crash.  The grocer's hoy yvelped, and slid down
to the ground, holding his chin,

But Lo was on his feet again the next second, his blue
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eyes blazing. With a rush, he went for Perey Knox, wha
laughed and put his hands up. )

“Hold on, Grimey!” ealled Tom Meiry; he saw af o
glance thal Grimes, plueky as he was, staod no chance
against Knox, who was nearly a head taller, and ohviously
hefty to book. But Iilcher and his comrades had already
seen that, too. : S

They rushed forward and the fuming Grimes was hauled
Laek, protesting angrily.

“Lot me gob at the rofter!” he yelled,

o3 fear ” said Siduey Pilcher. * Ho Iooks a bit teo
good for you, Grimey. We'll deal with the sweep! Collar
lyiam 1

“What-ho !"

There was a rosh of village voutlis, and, despite the fuct
that he sont several lads reeling away with hefty punches,
Porey Kuox was collared and held Fast.

The new fellow was looking a trifle uneasy now; he had
obviously mot anticipated such u sitnation—though he might
have expected i,

“Back me up, Merry!” he panted, “We'll soon smash
this rabble botween us!”

“Go und eat coke!” retorted Tom Merry. “You fairly®

asked for-it, you silly ass! If you don't ‘want to get it
you've only got to get that ball for them,”

“TIl bo dashed if I will! Lot me go, you howling cads !

“Not likely!” grinned Sidney Pilcher. * You got to gob
that ball outer that pond first.”

“That's the programme.” |

Knox minor glared round'lim desperately, All the foot.
ballers were on tlio spot now, and e was surrounded by
angry, - threatering faces,  Then his glance foll on the
duckpond, and lie shuddered. It was quite a large pond,

nd 1t was covered with slimy weeds and green scum. In
the centre reposed the ball.

“Look here,” he gusped, * You ean easily get your hall

by throwing stones st it, vou low cads!”
. “Easily,” assented Pilohor. “But we've not going to get
it, sca? That's your job. You can chuck stones at il if
you like, but. you've got to get it. 1f you don’t, we'll sling
you in arter it, neck and crop!”

“Better got it,” advised Tom Morry,

“Hang you! Shut up!” snarled Knox furiously,

The new fellow’s jaw set squarely, The duckpond did
ot loak at all inviting ; but on the other hand, the thought
of wiving in to the villagers—and in front of Tom Merry—
tnade him frib‘ his teeth with rage.

As if he had made up his mind not to do it, e started
to strugglo furiously, savagely. "

“Help mo, you funky rottor!” he panted to Tom Merry,
“I'm a St. Jin’s fellow now, arven’t 17 DBack up your own
school, hang you!”"

*“Get that ball for them, and T'll back you up soon
onough,® said Tom coolly. "“Right's right, and you're in
the wrong, Knox."

“Hang you!"”

“Rats!"” said Tom.

The new fellow ceased to stropgle suddenly, his eyes
zleaming.

AN vight, you sweeps!” he smapped. “Let mo go, and
I'll get- it

::%’m.:“],l get that there ball back?” denmnded Pilcher.
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The village lads let him go instantly; they had had
plenty of dealings with' 8t. Jim's fellows, and they did
not dream of suspecting the fellow now that ihey knew
he was a St. Jim’s chap. s

“Get i, then," grunted Pilcher.

Porcy Knox, breathing hard, picked up his bowler hat
from the ground. He glanced from his bag to Tom Merry,
and then he started down to the margin of the duckpond.

When o yard or so from the water he turned suddenly
and took to his heels.

So unexpected was his treacherous action thaf the villagers
and Tom Merry simply stared aftor him for a moment,
then a perfect howl of wrath went up from Grimes & Co.

“SAftor 'im!” ronved Grimey.

There was a Tush of the village foothallers after the new
fellow. But he had a good start now, and he could run.
And he would undoubtedly have escaped but for three St.
Jim's fellows wlio came along just then in the distance.

_They were Grundy, Wilkins, and Gunn. In his despera-
tion, Paercy had mot thought of direotion, and he had fled
back the way he had come from the station.

I'I'hoy stared as they saw the llying figure pelting towards
Chem,

“Groat pip!” ejaculated Grundy. “It—it's that rotfer!
Stop him, you men|”

Grundy jumped out to meet the Mying Agure, his jow
set grimly. What Knox bad been doing to get that yelling

swarm of villngers after him he did not trouble td" wonder.
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Grundy wanted to moot Knox minor ngniu. and he wanted
to meect him badly. Grundy was still feeling sore and
bruised all over after the terriblo hammering lie had hnd
at the hauds of the new fellow; but Grundy was nover
satishied—he mever knew when he was beaten or when he
‘had had enough.

“Lot the rotter rip, Grundy!” snorted Gunn.

“Help me stop hin!” yelled Grundy in reply. “Here
he comes! Got youl!”

Crash, crash! N
Grundy certainly had “got him.” Both he and Tnox
minor erashed together, and then they rolled over, strug-
gling furionsly. But they did not struggle for long., Just
then Grimes & Co. pounded up, and thoy grasped Kueox
and fairly wrenched him from Grundy.

Grundy scrambled up wrathfully.

“Here, hold on, Grimey, you checky ass!® he snorted,
panting, “Let him go!” .

" Look ‘ere, Master Grundy——"

“Let him go!” bawled Grundy., “Stand eside and make
a ring, you villago chaps, T'in going to smash that cheeky
rottor to littlo bits!”

*Oh, are you?” gasped Pileher. *“My heye!" .
He was evidently surprised at Grundy’s remarks, but he
was not impressed, - :

“He's licked mo once—hy a fluke,” explained Grundy.
“Put it won't happen agaimn. Make a rving, you fellows,
Tom Merry, you can reforee,”

“Thanks,” grimwd Tom,

“Hold on!" sported Grimes, “You ain't goin' to lizht
'im yot, Master Grundy; he's gotter got our ball outer that
duckpond where he kicked it, the bloomin® sneak !

$L1h? Did the cad kick your hall in there?” demanded
Grundy, glincing towards the pond.

“That ‘e did, just for nothin® ut all!”

“Ts that right, Marry """ demanded Grundy magisierially,

“Phat’s Fght,” grinned Tom, nodding.

“Well, that’s all right, then,” said Cleorge Allred, '"Yon
van go shend with it, kids. Pl liek hin after he's pot
your ball out,” : ‘

“Look here—" hissed Knox.

But Perey was not listened to. He was collared by the
irate’ villagers, nand he was propelled and dragged townrds

. the pond, fighting and struggling furiously. Ie gave Tom
Moerry o bitter glance as he was dragged nway,

cad needs a lesson- too checky by half, kid.”

“Like you,"” assented "Tom.

“Look here—" began Grundy. But he stopped and
hurried after the nrmu%. eager to see what happened,” T'om
also followed. They found Knox strugegling madly ab tlie
edge of the pond in the grasp of soveral villagers, all of
whom showed the marks of Knox's fists on their faces.
Undoubtedly Knox minor was game.

“In with "im, if he won't go on 'is own!" yelled Siducy
Pileher,

i Rre, 'ere!”

Apparently Perey had no intention of wading in on lis
own, however. He fought and kicked savagely. hut the
villagers were too mony for him, and syddenly there snunded
u heavy splash, .

*Oh, my hat!” gaspcd Tom Meorrv, “THe's in!”

Knox minor was “in* right coough., Propelled {rom
behind, he bad stombled Hlld(ﬁ)“l}'. and en unexpeeted pusly
from bohind had done the rest. :

He sprawled face downwards in a couplo of feet of slimy
mud and water.

Far a moment he [floundered theré, struggling desper:
ately, and then, as he scrambled to bis feef, a shout of
langhter went up. !

“"Ha, ha, hal” .

The new fellow was a most awful sight. Green seum and
slimy weeds hung from him in festoons. He gasped and
panted, his face—or what could be seen of it—was fiendish
with uncontrollable rage. :

“It wore your own fault!" gasped Grimes, looking o
{rifle alavmed. “If you'd tried to get that there ball your-
self this wouldn't 'ave happened.”

“You—you—you——"

Knox minor spluttered and gasped incolierently.

It had certainly been his own fault. If he had waded in
instead of strugg{ing it certainly would not have happened.

Dyt this was small comforf to the new fellow. . He
:strltﬁggle(l ashore, leaving his bowler hat Hoating on the
pond. He was dripping with water, and literally shaking,
partly with the cold of the water, pnrtig with rage.

“Now you can ‘avo him to yourself, Master Grundy,”
grinned Sidney Pilcher, who did not seem to slare the
good-natured Grimes' alarm.  ‘We won't insist on 'is
gettin’ tho ball out arter this. Wo'll chuck stones at iy
and get it ourselves.” ;

“(io i, Grundy ! ealled Wilkins with a chuckls, “Let

] him have it hot and strong, old chap.”

Price 2d.

“Serves him right!"” snorted Grupdy to Tom. “That

L



Two New Numbers of the '“ Schoolboys’ Own Library '’ on Sale Friday, January 7th! 15

qut Grundy's enthusiasiic degive to " lick © the new foliow
Aed a3 ho gazed af the shmecoyvered objock he now juc-

onted, Not for worlds would he have tackled hivw i his
l|i't"’.~"i!f slale. . o ;

S NG foard!" lie  grinned. “lheat Heothl o faivly
hims! Let’s get away, you chaps. T think Il Nk tlie

rokter another time."

ST think 1 should,” grinned Willins,

And he and Gunn followed Grundy as thal greaf, man
sirode away after a grinning glance at the hapless new
fellow, who was wringing the water from his cloflies,

PTom Merry hesitated, and then he stopped.

In o way, the good-natuved skipper of the School Touse
juniors felt sorry for Knox minor, or for the plight he was
i, At all events, it had been his own fault from heginning
to end without a doubt. But he was a new fellow for all
that, and Tom wondeved if he hiad dane right in refusing
to ddosanything to stop the villagess. A word from hing,

“You—you sneaking, howling cad!” hissod Knox minor
through white lips. “1 knew 1 should hate you the moment
1 sel ¢yes on your smug face, you snivelling sweep!  Yau
put those low brutes up to it all. T know whe you are now:
my ‘cousin wrote ghout you. Ihn going to give you the
hiding of ygur life for this!” 2
“ Look hore——" began Tom. :

“¥You refused to back me up—you cncouraged them, you
rofter!” hissed Knox furviously. 1 blame yon for it all,
Moerey!  Hang you—hang you! Put your dashed fists up,
andd we'll have it out now. You've top dog ab St Jim’s, !:
helieve; you're not going to he fop dog now L've come!
Put your fists up!” e -

* Look heve, you silly ass—" Tom was beginning again:
but he halted “and sprang baeck, for the new fellow was
coming on with a rush. s

Tom lesitatod for the Lriofost parh of s second. Then
he droppedl the bag and holted. pelting off schoolwards as
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he knew, wonld have made Grimes & Co, got (Le ball thew-
selves, though they would have done so reloctantly.

Moreover, Towm had cowe Lo see the new [ellow safoly to
Bl Jim's.

* Better get 8 move on, Knox:" he said quielly, feving to
siippress a smile. **No pood kicking against the pricks
liko this, It was your own faull, and vou can’t say T dido't
warn you." &

U3hut up !’ hissed Kuox.

He glanced about him, evidenlly foaking for I1is bag,

ST see to your bag now,” said Mo,  “Come on, lol's
oot to StoJim's.”?

The junior picked up the suil caso and stavted (o walk
away. Knok minor l‘ol]nu’c(h his eyes glinting with the fury
that ¢onsumed him. He did not look vound at the grinning
faces of the villngers.  The fwo tramped off the villago
groon, and rewehed Ryleombe Lune withoyt a word Leing
spoken, Tom keeping o few yards disfant From his com-
panion,  This was really, necessary from Tom's pvint of
view—aid sense of smell. 2
“Knox minoy suddenly sloppod.

Tom Merry glanead at him. e saw at a slagec (hat (lie
new fellow meanl fuetler frouble
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hivd ns he conld pelt, Kuox followed, his bools squelching
dismally s he ran. Bub he soon gave il vps be was nob i
He' stopped, and then lie
veturned [or his bag, and, pickivg it Up, he started aftey
Tom Merry at & wall, bis face showing ‘the savago stale

- of his mind.

But Tom Merry did not stop running. ITe did not funk

- a serap with the new chap by aoy sovl of means bul he

certainly did funk coniing into close eoniact with him in
his presout stato.

CHAPTER 8.
g A Surprise for Knox !
i ALLO! Here's Mervry
H It was a thoub as Tom DMerey vaw inoat the old
gatoway of Bt Jim's. Quite & littie crowd was
" gathered theve, and Tom saw that Grimily & Co.
wore prominent amonest the crowd. It was easy to guess |hat
F Grimdy & Co. had altcady velated their experiences witll
the strange now fellow. ; "
Though most of (he fellows were on Lillle Side or out
] The CeEyn Lisganv.—No, 963,
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of pates, yuile a number had been on the =pot to hear
Urindy’s story,  'They surronnded Tom  eagerly - as e
I'an .

“ Wihere fs the merchant 2” demanded Gore excitedly.

“ What's happened to him ?” g :

It was a chorus, and Tom Merry smiled, and pointed
baek along the Ryleombe Lane,

"He's coming along notw,” he chuckloed.
fvam him,”

" You whatter s y

“He wanted to Gght witl me, so I Lolted,” grinned Tom
deriy.

e ’Y}ml—_\'au bolted ! almost yelled Crooke, " Great pip!
Faney Tom Merry bolling from a blessed new follow I

“Tunk ! grioned Aubrey Racke,

" You'll understand why when you chaps see him,’
Tam Merey, “ Won't he, Wilky 7”

“Ia, ha! ¥Yes, vatlier!?

* Horo ho comes!” yelled Baggy Trimble excitedly.

Trimble had apparently been indoors to wash and change,
though he still bore signs of his advenfura with Uhe poster
and paste.  Primblo was lookin glaeful now, nalurally
delighted at {he fato that had |Jl:§l"0]l thoe fellow who had
handled him. -

“Iore comes the awinl outsider!” lie yelled, “1 say, you
Tellows, let’s pelt him with turfs and make him eloar off!
Lot him see wo don't want cheeky cads like him lere!”

The jnnim-& c]’fnck]ed, and waited with anticipatory grins
ot their faces, In the distance a trudging figure, carrying
o suitease, was visible along the lufe,

Iowas lscrc,y Knox right enough, and his face was fiendish
as he saw the crowd obviously nwaiting to see hin.

“Here he comes!” chortlod Baggy Trimble, * Mum-any
hat! What an awful sight! He, he, he!?

" Shut up, Trimble!” snapped Tom Merry, "

Tom turned to go in; he did not wish to CEOW. DVQU
the new fellow, or to niake things worse for him. But
vven s e turned away a hardl®voics broke out:

‘5o you're buck, Mevey! What does this mean 52

1L was Gerald Knox of (lie Sixth, and the prefeet was
eyeing Tom almost wolfishly. He did not obseive the object
of the erowd’s attention for the moment.

~“Where is the hoy yon were senf to meet? woni on
Kiox grinly. “I)id you go to the— Gront Scott! What
—wWhat—" .

The prefect almost collapsed as ho sighted his <haploss
£S5 s

“What —wlat, Perey,”
happened 77

The new fellow gave the grinning juniors o bilker glave;
ihen he pointed at Tom: Mervy, his cyes glftlering with
lLiatred, :

“ It was all (hat fellow’s dashied faull ! he choked.
cad sot o mwarni of hooligans from the village on me!”

“Liar!” said Tom Merry cally,

“Thumping liae!” added Geundy warmly.  “¥ou awful
rotfer! * 1t was your own fault, you cad! Mprry did nothing
~f the kind—no move than we did, and we were theroe.”

“That's right,” assented Wilking and Gunn together.

“You shut up!” snapped Kuox, his’ eyes glonming with
spile. T know whom to beliove, I expectod something of
the sort from Memy. Right! I'Il show him that he can't
play games like this on me or anyone helonging to me,
Go to my study, Morry, and weit for me there!”

" Look here——"" hegan Tom hotly.

“T want, to hear no more lies. Gol?

“Let him go to pot,” murtered Grundy.
gob fair play if you go—— Horel”

Smack!

“Yarraoooop
Grandy steggered back with a howl as the prefect gave
him a savage smack on the eav with his flat hand. For a
moment the redoubtable George Alfred looked like rushing
at tho wnpopular prefoct, but he resisted the impulse as
ho vomembored what the penalty for striking w prefoct
Was, ]

“Go to my room; Merry. or I'll take
serufl of the neck !” snapped Knox.

ST go!” said Tom quietly.

Ulicve was roally nothing else for it, and Tom went, his
face flushed ‘and his eyes gloamin angrily. Ho saw now
that all his feurs were only too well grounded. The grrival
of Knox's cousin at St, Jim's meant frouble, us ho had
expected, knowing Knox senior as he did.

And Tom realised thut he was < for it” now. As Grundy
had said, he could nat expect fair play from Knox of the
Sr’x‘l.h. an old and bittor ém:mi,' of the School House chums.

Phe prospect looming ahead was certainly not promising.
And what made it seom worso was that Perey Knox was no
dulfer. Ha lad proved that be conld more than hold his
ovn when Irouble hrewei.
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“I ran away

? said

Lo stuttered, “what—what las

“The

"You won't

you Uhere by the

KNOW A FUNNY JOKE SEND IT IN AND' S

“Oh erimbs!” groaued Tom Merry.
old time coming!”

He entered Knox's study and waited there. e had nob
to wait very long. Knox entored presently, his fitce showing
the mood he was in. Without o word, he walked across to
the bookshelves and picked up his ashplant.

' “Bend over that chair, Merry,” he snapped, pointing (o a
chnatr. -

Tom Mervy did not siir,
“I want to know what

“I ean soe o high

you intend to lick me for first,

" Knox!” he exclaimed grim!{.

“I'm going to give you the hiding of your life, Mevey 1"
said Knox. *1In the first place, you assaulted a prefect; yon

kicked that ball deliberately at me and knockad me down.
You know what the penalty for attacking a profect is. Bo

B8ify !
“Yoop ! 1

Like a shot

" Ma, ha, ha I ' roared the footballers.

fromy a gun the muddy foothall hurtled Tull 1
‘" Qot off the i
Knox sat on the muddy ground and gas

ihaulifu’! I only intend fo lick you instead of teporting the
niptter,

“I'd rather you reported the matter, Knox,” said Tom
epolly. "There were plenty of witnesses, T demuond tliak
the matter be reported either to the Housemaster or to
Kildare.” :

“You—you impudent little sweep ! hissed Knox.,

He had ot the slightest intention of veporting the matier
himself—not from any regard for Tom, however, He kiew
only tao well that the evidence would prove that it had ey
an accident, a fact Tom Merry knew well enough.

“Tm going to deal with the matter myself,” he went on,
setbing his lips. *“The way yowve troated my cousin is a
personal matter, and 'm going to deal with it personnlly,
I'm going to lick you for that also, now.”
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wy appeal against that also,” said Tom. “Tleve were
D]"“i)' n] \-:i’fsle:ﬁos—{:rund)', Wilking, and Gunn were tlere,
Pd rather you veported that also to the Mousemaster,
= e
]“Il(ul.‘l‘é‘ eyed him savegely and bit his lip havd,

#1 shall do nothing of 'the kind, you little sweep! Get
qeross that dashed chaiv—yon hear me!”

<1 won't!” said Tom, “I appeal to My. Railton!”

“Won't yout" said Knox through his teeth, and ho

yushed at Tom,
) The junior darted round the table, with Knox plunging in
| purstit.
f “Stop!"” he shouted.
| “ Rats!" retorted Tom,

: The junior had no intention of obeving the connmand.

e -
] 1n1,p'fl'~“0x.'a chest, and he sat down with a heavy thurmp and a roar.
fol X 1« Qet off, yousilly chump !’ '*Qrooough!’ Gerald
NG, Qlared round him. (See Chapter 6.)

Knox followed him hard,#lashing out with his cane as he
did so, Twice Tom went vound the table, and the third
time he suddenly stopped short and dragged it round, knock-
ing a chair over as he did so.

Crash!

Knox of the Sixth measured his length across the chair,
his eane fiying from lis hand. Z

Tom Mervy darted for the door and tore it open.

As he did so he collided violently with a youth who was
just about to enter.

It was Percy Knox; and, grasping the position, in a
“flash, he grabbed hold of Tom. i -

YHold hini!” panted Gerald Knox, leaping e hLis feel.
“Told the little brute, Percy !

{»

“In you go!” snapped the new. fellow,

19! ' 15°

© “Lel go i gaspod Tom, -

He strugpled furiously: but the new fellow was jush as
strong, if not stronger. The two leached back into the
studdy, strugeling desperately. : .

Kunox van to tho door and closed it. Then his furious
grasp closed on Yom. In a moment the junior skipper was
lield helpless between the two.

“ Bend him over that chair ! lissed Knox of the Sixth,

Detween them they managed to bend the junior over the
chair, despite his desperate struggles. Knox, i;is eyesglitter.
g, vaised his ashplant.

Knook |

It was a sharp rap at the door, and Knox muttered an
imprecation, He lowered the cane, and while he hesitated
the door opened, and Kildare, the skipper of St Jim's
entered the study,

“ Hold on, Knox!" he said, giving Percy Knox a curiols
glanec. *“ What's this little game?”

Knox bit his lip.

“1'm licking }fm'ry for insolence, and for assaulfing me !”
lie said savagely. “No need for you to interfere, Kildare !”

fancy there is,” said Kildare, his lips durling o teifle,
“Dao you usuglly need the services of athér juniors—and
especinlly new ehaps—to help you lick a kid, Knox?"
“Mind your own business ' snapped Knox.

IGildare ignored the injunction.

“You've Ticking Merry for that accident on Lillle Side
this afternoon, 1 suppose, Kuox?” he said guict(y

1t was no accident !V

“1 canie to sea you aboub that mallier,” said Kildare.
" Lefevre mentioned the affair to me, believing you intended
to lick Merry for it, Iethought T'd better say. that T think
it will be bad policy to do so. T've made inquiries, and 1'in
quite satisfied that it was purely an accident—at leasg, it
was nob Merry's fault, but happenod through' your own fanlt
i interrupting a game,”

‘O, you've satislied, are you?” sneercd Knox.

? “Quite!” said Kildare, “I-advise ypu to let the matier
rop.”

“1 shall do nothing of {he kind !

“ Perhaps you would rather the matter was brought before
Mr. Railton, then” asked Kildoare calinly,

Knox chose to ignore the suggestion. :

“T'm licking Merry for something elsc 45 well I he said

“thickly, “This afternoon I sent him to meel my eolsin

here at Lhe station, and see him safely to St, Jim's, Instead
of doing so he set a gang of ruffiens from the village on my

- cousin.  They chucked him into the duckpond. Doesn't that

deserve a licking, Kildare?"”
“Js that true, Merry?” asked Kildare, with another

- curvious glance at the new fellow.

No!” said Tom. “Ttis totally untrue. This new chap
lias been asking for trouble since he landed. Some village
chiaps—decent kids they are—were playing footer on the
green, Knox kicked their ball into the pond for no reason
at all—unless it was to cause trouble. Anyway, he refnsed
ta get it out again, and they tried to make him, and he
got shoved in, I simply refused to help him becanse hio
vefused to get their ball ont. Tt was entirely his own doing.
You can ask Grundy, Wilkins, and Gunn, Kildave; ey
were on fthe spot |

“Right! ¥etch them Dere, Merpy 1" .

Tom Merry hurried out. He came back a ecouple ot
minutes later, and Grundy & Co. were with him.

“1 want yon fellows to tell me what happened at ihe
village pond this afternoon,” said Wildare briefly.

“T'N jolly soon tell you that, Kildare,” said Grundy,

And he did, while Wilkins and Guon supporied lis
evidence, y 2

“Tt'a all lies, of course.” snarled Knox senior. “Can’t
you see they're just backing Meriy up??

Kildare nodded grimly.

“Yes 1 can see thal,” he assented. “They're backing
Mepry up in the truth; that’s quite clear to me, Knox.
You'd hetter let this matter drop, too, I faney.”

SWill T thump ! snapped Knox,

“Phen you shall not hick Merry for it!" snapped Kildare,
in his turn.  “You have tho other alternative—you can
repovt the affair to Mr. Railton. But T'll see lyou don't lick
Merry. If you do, you'll have me to deal with.”

“T—I'm not bothering Rdilton with a matter like (his!”
hissed Knox savagely,

“MThat's good enongh, then,” said Kildare. “Merry aml
you other kids can clear I

Y Right, Kildave,” said Tom meekly. :

He followed Ginndy & Co. out of the room. Kildare
came ouf, after him and' strode awsy, a faint smile on his
face, Grundy & Co walked away chuckling. Bub Tom
Merry was looking serious as lie went to Study Noj 10, : He
knew that thigswas only the beginning of trm_nl')le—the bitter
look of hatved the new fellow had given him as ho came
out fold him that,

Tue Gey Linsry.—No. 985,
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CHAPTER 8.
: Chuclted Out!
B EUORE feg all lhe Lowor Bchool was linzzing with o

civerpatnnees  nder which Perev, Wuaox D arcived
ab B Jim's

The seory, -natovally enough, caused no  little
avnsernent. mnd no little alarn. i

Cortainly Perey had made rather s bad stavt for a new
follow. To the ordinary way new boys “blew in” blissfully
disrogavded by the “old men,” who liad other important
winiters to oceupy their attention.  Bul, being the cousin of
the most unpopular prefect at St, Jim's, made all the dilfer-
enee in the case of Percy Knox,

The Lower School had" looked upon his coming with many
misgivings, In the past Gerald Knox had managed very
well to make himselt decidedly unpleasant to the juniors of
“the Shell and Tourth; "with the advent of a relative who
would bo in constant fouch with the juniors, they fell it
miore than likely he would become intolerable, They had
talen it for granted that a relative of Knox's must; 1 the
unture of things, be a smaller edition of him.

Now they had good reason to believe that theiv forcbod-
ings were only too wall-foundad. .

Monty Lowther and Manners hoavd fhe news as they came
off the footer-field, and they hurried fo their study imme-
diately after changing. As thoy expected, they found Tom
Morry theve, :

te gave them a feeblo grin as thev tramped {n, vireldy

wd birealbdess, from the footer-field,

" You'ye heoard the news, then?” asked om. noting their
exciled faces, *What d’you think about ic, chaps it

“aust as we expected ' said Muinners:  There's roilg
1o be trouble with that merchant, Tommy,

S Lol ue all about it,” suggested Lowtlior,

Taw told of his afterncon’s adventures,

“Pliow " whistled Lowther, as he Rnished.. Wit &
piddy coughdrop! He's nude a good slovl, auil no misiale,
Thank gonduess ho-gol il in the neck ovor fhe diickpond
uffnir, anyway, And he's a smoky rofler, too, 1

*Seems o regular goor by the way b talied,”
Tom.

Sl bosnucl good al sporls; or ansthivg, Uien ™ said
Liowilier,

“I don't know that

munted

he's o duffér—it’s proify olenr he

iaw’ (. snid Tom, frowning, “It takes a good man lo lick
old Grundy n a rough-and-tumble scrap,  And he's jolly
sirang. T've had good proof of that alveady,” = @ .~

“That's why lie wanted you to meet him!" pgrowled
Manners. “1 noticed how Knox grinned when he told you
to be kind to his dashed consin. Ho was grinning up his
slecve when he said that,” -

“ He winted me to gel a licking from him, T axpect,” siid

Loy L Pk 1 soe his game. He [-hought-——-" y

Taln svas interrupted. There cume an authoritative rap
il e door, and it opened revenling Mr. Rgilton, the House-
inisterof the Beliool Mouse, Behind him was none” other
thay Percy Knox, There was a sovirk on the new follow's
Lae; :

‘lom Merry set his lips,

It ocourred to him at once that (he visit meant troubla—
that either Knox had reported the matter, after all, or that,
the new fellow had “snouked 7 to the Housemaster,

Bul it proyed (o be nothing of the kind: it proved to be
-i?tumt.hing far worse from the point of view of the Torriblo

ee.

“* Ab, Mervy." exclaimed My, Railton, motioning Knox to
follow him into the room. I bheliove you have already
tade the acqusintanco of Knox, who joins the school to-
duny. His cousin, Knox of the Sixth, tells me you were kind
eiough to meet him at the station,”

Tom Merry staved—Lis chums stared. From My, Ruilton '8
genial words it was quite clear that he knew nothing of
what had happened that afternoon.  Appavently Knox
senior had fold no details; possibly he h_z_ulpdeémed it best
not to tell any: the story was not fo the credit of his young
cousin, .

! Yos, sin,” slattored Tons,  “I—I et him ot the station.”

“Very good!" said the Housemaster, smiling, “TFov the
present Knox will join you in Study No. 10 until T can
make fresh arvangements. e will probably be aliotted to
oo C‘l}li Il.'!m other studies in o fow days.”

It was an exclamation from the Terrible Three, and it
lield a world of meaning. 4

They were flabbergasted. and ulterly dismayed. The pro-
blem of which study Knox minor would be allotted to had
not oven occurred o thom. T6 was a sEaggcrqu blow,
Tiven had the fellow been a decent sont they would havdly
linve been pleased. i

“We—we're rather eramped in heve aleeady, sip!” Tom
Merry managed to stutter, : .
Lag G I..t_aaaur.-No_.l 985,
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"'_]I ant sfeatd Chat 3 Whe dasa Wit most of l]ll‘_ll'lill‘n.’
sitidios just now, Merer,!" riid “Me, Railtop, <1 is ouly.
for p T otloys, however, T feo Nk wdll. pnke Phe e

Loy as comfortabli as pias ble, o
well Logetheap

And with that the Housemastar took his departure. Tom
Merry let him go withent Wtempting to make fupther pro-
test. In any case, thére liad beoy n note of finolity ip Mr.
Railton’s tone, and he knew it would have been useless,

There was a silence in the stidv—an uncomfortable silence
for the Tetrible Thres, T ey looked nt each ‘other
cloquently. Knox minor camé further into the study aad
grinned at them coolly, and evidently quite unconcernad ot
their looks,

“Rotten hole, this!” “Like a

oeszod pigsty, in fact ! :

The Terrible Three glared; they were very prond of their
cosy little study,
anything more calculated to get their backs up, As n maties
of fact, Tom Merry saw from the grin on his hard face that
he had aaid it purposely to affend then,

- “Ho you think it's like a pigsty 2" said Lowther, an ngly
gleam in his eye, - ;

“I do—beastly litile show 1" 3

“Then it will just suit vou—Ihe wight place, in fack!”
said Lm\'ther-grimlly. . *So make ,\-om-ac-ﬁ' ut home, "

“I'm -goinﬁ to,” said Percy Knox, with a grin. “Vou'll
find T'm a fellow who likes, and generally gets, his own way.
Got that 1 :

'Tom - Merry sald nmalhing. * With (he changing ol Lis
clothes, Perey Knox Lad evidently cliangod his aibituide som-
whats  But Taw felt Jie girefsrred  hin showing hitigs
anitoasity and  hateed  tonn, iz gLINNE,.  SRUCAE)
Sl periority. - -

“We might as well come to some understanding af oneo
uow 1'm hooked for- this study,” suid Perey coolly,  *T'vi
alipady mel Merry ; we've got u little matter to sottle yor.
T'm going to setlle it, but it can wait for the present,’

“1t's no need to wail," =aid Tom Merry, his oves glinting,
“I'm ready to settle it any time, you swanking end "

. “Bo am L"” agreed Percy calmly. “But T want my tea
Jusk now. T got vather the worsk of that affair this after-
noon, I admit. “But L don't oiten get the worst of things,
rm'shl: tell you, Now, look here, I'tn booked far this study,
ang E{u ts'!En to make mysclf comfortable horb, Got_rhat ™

“1f it's uncomfortable for me,” wenl on'Knog, unheeding,

d thiat vou will sl zebon

he remarked blandly,

[T shall yake it dashed uncomfortable for yon.chaps! 1'm
* fiot the fellow to stand nonsense from anybody,

Stark uny
gamas, and I'll make it dashed hot for you'!”

“Will—will you?” ejaculated Tom. 3

“Yes. You may be n (hundering big man here,
but you're neither going o boss me in this study
of it! Bee?” : i

ST seat saidsTom, . “Your (ides is to bo boss
that it

“Something like' that," assented (e how, fellos calimiy.
“1 like to be top dog—and usnally T »

“You've gob s goed opinion of voucell, haven's
asked Manners, with heavy sarcasm.

“Oh, quite!” agreed Perey grimiy. (1
ability, though," .

“And brag U added Lowther,

The new féllow lookeil at L.

““Bay Lhot awgm!™ e said.

Lowthor said iF again, o gvin on iiis Caie

Rmaglk ! i !

Knox mitior's fish smacked home under Fowihers o liu
It wus a powerful drive and lifted the astonished Lot et
He fell with a tereific crash and clabior

Merey:
nor oni

nere—is

.\'OII .II

backed op Ly

" into the fender,

~up and joined them,

Cliore was a silonco, .

“That," remarked Percy Knox coolly, ®is just a hint
of what to expect if you come up against me. Now, perhaps,
you'll— Here, none of that! Oune at-a—— Ow |’

But "Tom Morry and Manners ignored his shout; they cam
on two ab ¢ time, Tom Merry's fist hit the new fnl’inw i
the mouth, making him yelp. A5

“Out with the towling cad I snapped Tom Morry, his
oyes blazing. “We'll show hirn whether he can como hoso
bullying games hore! Pitch him out on his dashed neek ™ *

“Yes, rather!” !

- “Hold on!" yelled Kuox.

But Tom h-[erz,r"unld Manners deave hitn round the tabile,
11

msell desperately, Then Bowther jumped
Big and strong as lie was, the new
fellow had no chance whatever against the Perrible Thres

and he defendod

+—who had not got their nickname for nothing. Flis fists

T

lim towards the door. :
"Ouf with hind" panted Tom.
Jdle velensed one Liand and tore tHhe door AP,

were struck aside, and strong hands gripped lim and whivled

Kok

and the new follow could wof have saiil .
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o struggling and fighting like a wild ecat, flew through
“‘ll‘ {.lo.c:r\\'ny Al

I fell ernshing in the passage.
porrible Thyce returned into their study, and closed
?u,_‘qmc‘t the door after them. 'They bad scarcely done
n”(l\hl’.!ll w terrvific Bammering and Kicking sounded on the
"r,’u:.h;_ Evidently Knox niinor was not 'done yot.
I"I'J'hc juniors igtiored it and statted to get tea vendy. They
had had enough of Inox minor for a bit. But suddenly
v heard o knoek and the well-kpown voice of My, Linton.
Alerry, open this door at once!”

wOh erumbs " groaned Tom Merry. ‘

1lo opened ihe deor. Mr. Linton eame in, with Knox
winor, looking much the worse for wear and withy o savage
face, belind him.

“Merry,” exelaimed Mr. Linton, “I understand that you
refuse to admit Knox to this study! Ave you aware that he
has been placed with you temporavily I .

“Yes, sin : :

“Phen cense this foolishness and allow him to entor!” seid
the master of the Shell sharply. “I am,surprised at you,

Merry! 'This is scarcely the way I should Tmm.expected you

pewfenco; I have twamped all the way fwonm Mellard, vou
know 1" :

“We know, old chap!” said Blake. :

“Bai Jove ! said Arthur Augustus, starting np.
you have heard what that feahiful wuffian did to mef”

* Yoz, it's all over the place, old chap.”

“Oh dear!” Arthur Augustus went pink and groaned.
“Oh ewumbs! T was hopin’ that fwightful waseal would
say nothin’ about it. Howevah,” went on Arthur Angustus,
his noble evo gleaming, “they would have got to know, L
suppose, for I intend to give that wottah Knox the thwashin’
of his lifo! -1 :

Arthor Augustus almest exploded in his emofion.

*Never mind, old ehap I mnmired Lowther,
got it in the neck himself afterwards™

“Datter have tew now and tell us all about if, old chap !
sl Jack Blake, '"The sasses are all gone, but thees's o
couple of bailed cpgs—-"

“T do not wequinh eithall sosses op cgps, Dlake,” eaid
Arthur Avgostus grimiv. " Al T wequiah 15 a cup of iea,
and then T shall he weady to give that feahful wottah the

thwashin® he wichly (oeseryes!

“Then

e

“The cad

Y Very well, siv,” .
Pl master hesitated, as if about to say
miovees and then, with rather a sharp look
ab Tom Merry, ho whisked out of the

o treat & noweomer to St. Jim's!”
GIVE

HIM THIS !

“NYon've going to scrap with him now?
ejaculated Blake,
U Wias; the mattaly cannot wail, Blake !
saded Arthie Ahgustus, his eve wleamming

jooint. ] Boy
“Done vou, after all!" hissed Nnaox i
niinor, his eyes.glinting spitefully. ‘“Heve

| uny again. and here I mean to stay! Ay
wore—— Heve, where——""

“¥oun can =tay,” said Tom Meryy, his lip
curling s ““bul we sha'n't stay!  Cowe on,
vou dellows, we'll invite ourselves to tea
3 Take nnd his lol.  Knox can have
the pigsty, as he ferus it, to himself 1

And with thag Tom led Ins chyms from
the oo, while Knox minor glaved after
thenr, his face showing his sayage ragé.

CHAPTER 10.
~ Poor Old Gussy!
“POUR old Gussy!l" s=aid Jack Blake.

And there was a chuekle in Btudy

No. 6 onthe Fourth Form pusage,

. Blake % Uo. wore ab tes there,

pnd with e swere the Terrible Threo—
aily ope member of tho two [amous Co's
licing absent., And that was Arthor
Anpustos D'Arcy, ot

There was a glowing fire in the stody,
il womost delicions, siwell of fried sausages
there also,  Thett” were mo signs  of
tasages, however, for the campany had
just finithed tea,

“Poor old Guesy 1" vepeated Jack Blake.
“Rut it's really ‘no joke, you fellows.
There isn't & train back from Melford
hefore seven, and peor old Gussy will have
to hoof it about seven giddy miles.”

S He'll be raving!” grivned Lowther.

“Thivsting for the new fellow's giddy

OWants

If he's keen on Hobhies you ean't
tto hatter than make him a present
this unigue Hobby Annual,
It's a regular storshouse of Know-
ledge to the hoy who ' Wants
to Know " ‘and 1o the hoy wha
fo Make.!
illustrated, and written in casy,
comprehensible language, EVERY
BOY'S HOBBY ANNUAL will
sult your pal down fo the ground,

Price 6/-. Now on Sale !

behind  his swonocle.  “He has  uttahiv
wuined a new toppali; he has played »
wolten twick on me, and made wmo look
a fool before evewyhody, bai Jove!”-
"Pelter il

loave the alone,  Gusay,”

advised  Tomr Merry,  “Hé's " a rongh
Landlul 17
YPhat odoes  nef dntewest e, om

Mowwy 1M -

“Pettoar wail until you've gol over your
Liamip, 4[}13{\\&3*," said  Hevries, YT
look whaeked to the wide!”

SAnd vou'll be whacked o the wide
it vou teckle the Deggar saw,” said
Lowther,

Avthite Augunstus laad down his aup and
vosp to hiz feet, His eyes were gloaming
with determindation.

“Do vou fellows happen to Lkunow whena
I can find Knax?'' ho azked,

“He's in our study—or was," grunterd
Tom, looking uneasy. “Buf look here,
fussy. Lol the rotfer aloue; he's notb
worth touching, for'ene thihg, and he's too
muecl for you' to lendle for atother—in
youl present stato, anyway.”

S Wubbish! T uttahly weluse to allow

n}s
MECHAICE
B T

said Arthur Augustus, “Bluke; may I
enlist your services to see failk play?”

H¥achead " suorted Blake. Y10 you
wican to ight the chap, why not waib until
marning eud have it out in thesgpm with
the gloves on?"” :

“1 do not wequiah gloves, and T wefisa
to wait until mornin', Blale!”

With that the irate Gussy mercled oub

Lavishty

gore!” added Dighy,

_ YTt was a bit g{lm:k, though!” granted Herries. “Gussy ]
isn't the sort to get a fellow's back up—and we know what
a grmll _I(;lo:i is. e must have done it ouli of sheer ill-natured
itlschief’

U Tlavd lives for Gussy affer framping there and dropping
the footer foy the purpose of meeting him.”

st like Gussy,” said Manners.

It eevtainly was just like Gussy, And, though Tom Merry
S Co, conld not help smiling at. the fate that had befallen
Avthine Aogustus, fhey also did not lose sighl of the fact
that it wag & mean tvick on the new fellow's part, Gussy
was one of the kindest and best-uatured fellows going, and
thoy Lkuew hLe was the last fellow to provoke a stranger,

“Hp should he back by this lime, in any eaze, I gliould
think " waid Blake, “If you fellows have all finished tea,
vhat ahout strolling down {o the gates to wait for him?”

“Right-ho 1" 3

The juniors rose to their feet from the table; but as they
tid so the door opened, and an eyeglass gleamed in at the
doorway. Behind the eyeglass showed the red, perspiring,
and decidedly angry features of Arthuy Augustus D'Avey,

“Oh, good!” snid Blake, *‘Here he comes!™

“The merry old wanderer I” said Lowther, -

Arihur Augustus entered the study; he almost tottered in,
and he collapsed immediately into the nearest chaiy,

“Whacked” inguired Blake sympathetically. -

* “Oh, bai Jovel fa.ﬁpnd Arthur Augustua,  “T am vewy
much whacked, deal oy, I have had o most fealiful ex- J

of the stody.”

Y Coute on!” groaued Dlake,
(R1]

" Betler
look after the gss! ;

In a far from casy frame of mind Blake led his - chums
after Arthur Angustus, I was olear that mothineg on carth
wonld move the swell of the Fourth from the task lie had
set hinself, 2

And the rest of the clums shared DBlake's upcasiness,
Kuox minor was undoubtedly a rough handful, and thougl
a clover boxer and no dnffer Arthur Angustus was plainly
wot in the state to tacklo such a task. Certainly Knox
was somothing of a dark horse as yet; but he had licked
Grundy; and Lowther, at least, had good reason to know
ie could punch, y

The chums reached Siudy No. 10 just as Gussy was
entering. They followed him, and found Knox minor seated
in the armehair with his feet up on the mahtel. There
was a haze of ciparettesmoke in the vosn.

Tom Merey's eves zleamoed as lie saw the eiparetie belween
{he new fellow’a lips,

Withiout & word he stepped swiftly hefore Avthur Augustus,
and with a gweep of his hand he sent the cigavette fiying
{yom between the lips of the new fellow.

Kooy minor leaped to Lis feet, a dill flush of red tinging

liis chiecks. i
“Yau—vou oliceky cad!” he shouted, timing an Tom in
a fury. “What jn thunder did you do that fov, hing
youl” - B
Tup Gea Lisriny.—No. 185,
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“You'rer not. the . cock of- the walk hero yet, Kuoox!!
anapped Tont, “There's going to he no smoking in this sbudy
while T'm o it.” - S

iKnox minor clenched his fists. His eyes wove glitteving.

“You—you cheeky hound!” he hissed. “Pick that cigar-
ette up for me, or I'll smash you!” b

“(iot on with the smashing, then,” suid Toin calmly.
“ You seem determined to cause all the trouble you can here,
Kuox, " I'm veady to give you all you want.”

“Hold on. Tom Mewwy!" snorted Arthine Augustus,
pushing the junior captain aside. “Pway allow me to setile
with thiz fwightful eod first!"

“Look liere, Gussy—-="

“Chuck it, Gussy!” implored Blake., “Leave it fo Tom
Merry.” e

“Wats!” said Arthur Augustus, :

He carvefully pecled off his jacket, and jusl as mwl‘ulli,-
turned back his cuffs. Knox watched both operations wit
a faint grin on his face. Apparently the prepavations Gussy
was making amuged him.

“That merchant, going to fight me?” he asked, his rago
seeming to have vanished now. :

“Looks like it, doesn’t it?” said Lowther.
findl it such & grinning mattor, Knox.” b

“It’s the chap—the freak T shoved into the train,” jeered
515?;’ « “Great pip! Funcy old fashion-plate showing

ght 1"

“You won't
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A shopkeeper wussivin away toy balloons fo
children, and one little follow asked if he ‘might
hinve two. “Sorry,” ssid the assistant, “but we only
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The aristocratic faco of Avthur Augnsiis went pink,

= Mo brealhed hard.

“Pul your fists up, you wottnh!" he said, his eyes gleam
dng with a wao-hike gleam. “And get weady for a feahful
thwashin’ ! ]Y(m have wuined my loppah, aud yvou have
bwought widicule upon me.”

"Hg. ha, ha!” roared Knox. . . .

“You cacklin® wottah ! shonted Arthur Auzustus, going
pinker than ever. “Put up your fists!”

“What for?” asked Knox. “I've only got to blaw; you
blessed tailor's dummy, and you'd fall down!” -

Arthur Augustus kept his temper ‘wellein hand, thongh
1w was hoiling with rage at the new fellow’s insolent
seofling, s

“Push the table aside. you fellows ! he gasped. “ Hewwies,
do you mind logkin’ the door?”

" Notb al all,” said Herries, minning. .

The table was pushed aside; and Herries locked the door.
Tu was “clear thot Knox theught Arthuer Augustus n duffer,
and they felt that was in Guesy's favour, There was o
strprise in store for the new fellow,

It oame quickly. 2 -

Arthur Augustus wenb ab him with a vusl, and he scarcely
troubled to guard himself. The noxt mowment o stingiig
drive from Gussy’s fists took him belween the eves; and ull
but fooved lim, ) ;

“(iood man, Gussy !’ called Blake.

Bilk ! Smack! I3f !

Right., Left, Righi!
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BWilt os dightning. Arthur Augustus followed ap- his first

diive swith three more. The first jarred every looth i tle
new fellow's head, the second connected with his left ey,
rm{(! tlxlvrllm'rl took him clean under the ehin,

frash !

Knox minor was doyin, the most surprised and husl fellow

NSk dim's,

Thero wis a chorus of chuekles.
back lightly on his feet, his guard up.  Knox staggered Lo
his Teet with a dazed and nstounded look on his fnee.

But he was under no delusion now as
being a duffor.

Arthur Augustus stepped

When Arthur Augustus came on’ again

he side-stepped neatly, and as the elegant f‘)uni_o_r'a fist grazed,

iis head fie drove a powerful jab into
made that junior gasp.aloud.

“Bteady, Gussy ™ callod Blake anxionsly.

It was clear that the new follow could use his fists now,
and the chums watched with no [ittle anxiety. He was
taller than Gussy, and he was cortainly stronger: in atticks
ness and agility, however, Arthur ~Augusius’ had tho
advantago, ;

But 'he was obvionsly not at his best ‘{o-night by any
nieans. That long tramp from Melford had sapped lis
endurance and cnergy, li‘hc new fellow scented this, and
he swritlf took on the offensive, relentlessly pursuing the
swell of the Iourth with drives, hooks, and hefty jabs.

“Arthue Augustus stood up well to him, but it was verv
soon gseon that he was tiring. oy :

¥ No good!” groaned Tom Merry, ina whisper, & Gussy's
off the map to-night.”

Blake nodded gloomily. It was necessarily a. rougli-and:
tumblo ﬁght—no round being called, or expected, This was
to the advantage of Knox, and he made the most of il,
giving Gussy no rest, Arthur Augustus—it could be tasily
seon—was tho better boxer; but Knox conld fight, and hie
could take punishment. The pace was getting liotter every
minnte now, and, though little noise was made, anxious
eyes continunally turned to the door, the knob of which lind
been tried several times, whilst severnl fellows had shouted
asking what was on, - t

It was alwost ‘a velief when the end ecame: the junine
had scen that Gussy could never win in the present diveim.
stauces, Ho had slrendy been sent crn?hing dowa theens
times in the lest few scconds, and suddenly a ferrific rigehii-
hander sent Gussy spinning  round like’ 0 Loy, atid |
collapsed amid the fice-irons in the hearth,

Ho lay proting, his chest Leaving: then he Stroye o yvise.
Bl Tow Merry jumped forwanid. .

" That's enough!" he snappod. “Cluek il Gussy ! You're
licked this, time [ !

“Bai Jove!" Arthur Augustus gasped faintly. “Bai Jove!
I'm not, I—Pm not done yet ' e sy

Ho scrambled somohow to his feet. Both Blake and Tow
Merry stepped before Tnox, whose eyes were glitbering with
teivmph,  Hervies, Dighy, and Lowther grasped Artliue
Augustus and held him fast. '

%on can have a go ot him asain some lime, G
spid Tom.  “Vou'vo had quite_coough for tlie presin,
Knox, you'd hetter eloar |?

Knox grinned, his bruised face looking uglier than ever.

“T'm ready to stort nguiu,“ he said, with a jeer. ™ What
about you, Merry? We've gob to square our acconnt yeb,™

Tom Merry gave him 4 grim look. The new fellow was
corfainly gumo enough. And though Tom wonld have been
glad enough to oblige him, he knew it would be unfaic (o
the follow after the serap he had just put up.

“Don't talk rot!” he snapped. “XKick the cad out if he
won't go, chaps ! 2

“We'll jolly soon do that,” said Lowther, it

Knox shrugged and put on his coat, which he Lad ripped
off during a lull in the serap. Manuers unlocked the door
and Te went out, giving vent to a sueering laygh as he
did s0. s

“ Chuck it, CGnssy !V said Blake, a3 Avlhue Angustus (ejed
to [ollow him. “It's wo good; yon've not up to him to-night.
You'll have your chauce agaio—if the fool's still alive! By
the way he's going on he'll soon need & hospinl o
funeral,” : -
" Luckily the rumpus seemed to have attracled no one in
authority, and after moking sure the const was olear Blake,
Hercies, and Digby led their damaged study-mate back to
Study No. 6 for much neoded ropairs. Tom Merry whistled
when they had gone.

“Well,” he said, “that merchant is the lwit!”

“A rogular five-eater!” suid Lowther,

“But he'll burn himsell yet!” said Tom grimly. *He'll
be meeting his Waterloo. Anyway, we're standing 0o non-
seuse from him in this study, That's settled 1

“Yes, rathor!” : . 5

Tom Merry & Co, were determined upon lal if ihey
were detevtained upon nolliing elsg !

Avey's ribs that

to Arthur Adgustus
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_— —

“Bicycle"" Joke Competition. |

SPECIAL COUPON No. 3.
The GEM Library. i

Mo attempt will be consldared unlees accom-
panied by one of these coupons.

yowbe! cotnpetition.

Readers may send in as many efforts as they

IiliIIIiﬁIIllilIIll1|IIEIIIIIIIIIlliIIllilIIIIlIIIlllIIIIl!lIIIlIIIIlIlIIIl'I!IlilmIIIiIIIIIIJI|I!11IIlllI|IHIIIllllI!!ﬂlHI!!iIIl!!lII||l!'I?EiIIIlllll|lEIIIIllIIIIlllilImlllItlllIIllilIllHII,Lfllllllﬂllllﬂﬂll!illl

CHAPTER 11, .

The Plotters | s

It was a few days later, and the"i‘errible Three
wore crossing the quad just after dinner, Looking
round, Tom Merry saw with some surprise thaf it

wag Knox, the new fellow, who hail called to hini.

TVony Merey frowned, .

Ie was on the worst possible terms with Percy Knox—
as wore all of the cliums of the School House.

Since the first day of his avrivel there had becu heaps
of trouble in the Hehool House—and oven in the New
Honse—with Kneox minor, 2

The bragging .and dominesring cousin of Knox of the
Sixth seemed to live on trouble, and he found plenty to
cecupy him at 8t. Jin’s. Naturally enough, the fellows
objected to his manners and customa—-thn{ wera not likely
to-submit to being bullied and hectored by a new chap—
whothor a “reugh handful? or not. In those few days
Knox had fought with at least o dozen fellows in the Shell
and Fourth—and he had licked ten out of the dozen,

He, was undoubtedly a “coughdrop.”

Grundy had insisted upon satisfaction the very next day
—hie forhore to administer his licking so soon affer [Arey’s
eclipse—but the next day he had looked for Knox minor,
and he had found him and started in to lick hin,

Unfortunately for Grandy’s plans, it was Grundy who got
the licking.

But though Knox was decidedly uonpopular, he had
envned no little wmount of respoct—on account of his fsts,
A follow who conld stand up and lick a chap like Grundy
wis honnd to earn a certain amount of respect,

And very soon Knox minor had realised that it didn’t pay
to brag, and that his "cock-of-the-walk ¥ manner was a
miistake, ITor ressons of his-own, he wanted to be popular,
and after the first two days he changed his methods and
started in to heconie popular,

He soon prasped the fact that the chief stumbling-block
I the consunination of his desires in that direction was in
the mere fact that he was velated to Gerald Kuox of the
Sighe

On realising this he gave up all ideas of making capital
out of the relationship. Tt did not pay, aud—with Gerald's
seeret approvel—he gave his cousin a wide berth.

But he vory quickly made friends: and as Tom Merry &
Co. had expected it was in Racke & Co.'s ser that lic became
friendly. It was, as Lowther put it, a case of birds of n
feather |

In Study No. 10 there had heen trouble again—as was
only to be expected. Coming into the siudy on Knox's
socond day, the Terrible Tlivee had been asteunded to find
their group photegrapls taken down and some of Knox's
own substituted,

CEhey had pitelied the photos out, aund their owner with
thew, after a [urious shrugsle with him.

HJUST a minute, Merry !”

On the following day, happening to relurn to the study
nnexpeetedly, they had found a little s:_noking-]mrt?r ot
posad of Perey Knox and Racke & Co. assembled tlicre.

Like Knox's photos, Racke & Co. had been pitelicd oub
into the passage, and Knox himself after them,

Nor did Perey Knox comc back againsexcept o fetch
his Lelongings—for, with Mr. Railton's permission, e hail
joined Racke and Uraoke in Sludy No. T—pgieatly to the joy
of the Terribla Three, who felt they almost liked the new
fellow for going| s

They had scen very little of Tercy sinee then—had
imnoved liis very existence as far as was possible with a
fellow in thoiy own Form.  Tom Merty especially had
avoided him, knowing as he did that the new fellow’s intens
tion was to force a fight on him if he could. ;

Tom Merry did not infend to gratify him in ihal respeet.
He simply did not wish to have anything to do with hini.
Aoreover, the Greyfriars match was perilously close, ani
Tom did not want a fight on bis Lands, until that was over,
at all avents.

B0 Tom frowned now as he heard Knox minor call to liim.
Knox wore his wsual supercilious grin; behind him wers
H]ﬂ.f:kc, Crooke, and Scroffe, and all three wore grinning
also,

TWell1” said Tom guietly.

"1 hoor you'te tho junior footer skipper here, Mervy 2"
said Knox. iy

;' ‘You know very well T am,” said Tom. *“What about
't_..i z

“Just this,” said Kuoox grimly. “Pve been here soma
days now, and you haven't asked me yet if I can play
footer 1

“1 never thought of asking you,™ said Tom,

“Why 7 asked Knox coolly., “Didn’t want to, T supposo
——gfraid T might prove to be o beiter man than you, #s
I happen to be at a good many otlier iliings Meyyy 27

“Yau can certainly Leat me ot bragging,” said Tam,

“1 auly brag, as you call it,” retorted Knox, uvumoved,
ywhen 1 can back up my statements with ability.s I happen
to bo able to play }ooter.”

“Tm oglad to hear it said Tom.
to turn up Tor footer practice
I supposc?” : ;

" Exactly,” assented Knox. “T've no use for practice,
or practice matches. 1 want something bigger. It's the
Greyiviars match to-morrow, 1T helipve 2

“1t igl” said Tom, staving, “Dut that won't interest
you,"

STt dloes inferest e, T want to play in the Greyiriars -
mateh toomorrow, Merry,” said Porvey Knox coolly.

“Wha-at?? ‘

S0, wy hat!” parglod Lowther.

“What awful cheek 1 snorted Manners,

Tom Alerry fairly blinked al him,
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“T mnoticed you failed
yosterday, though; too good,
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“Vou want to play in the Sixth mateh with Rookwood
next week " said Tom, with biting sarcasm.

“1 fancy I'm. good enough for that,” remarked ,.:Percy
gravely. “But it's the Groyfriars match to-morrow I'm sel
on for the present. I .don’t want fo breg—"*

“Don’t you?” ejaculated Lowther,

“No. I'm merely stating o fact when 1 say that T ean
lick any fellow in your team at the game. Ti I can prove
my words, I suppose vou won't refuse to play me to-niorrow,
Merry?”

Tom Merry: louglicd.
« “There’s something seviotsly wrong with your supposer,
then,! he said,

“Nou won'ti?

“(ertainly not, you silly ass!” exclaimed Tom, laugh-
ing. “You must be potty, Knox! Hven if you provad youn
could play. T wonldn't risk an unkunown guantity in an im-
portant matel. I want men I know and can vely on.
Besides—"  He paused.

“(io on,” said Kuox, his lip curling.
a pal, am 11"

T'om’s eves gleamed ; buf he kept bis temper. :

“Nop, it jsn’t that,” he said quictly. “1t's this—a fellow
like vou who smokes and generally acts the giddy goat.
wn'l, likely to be a player ot all. T suppose this is a hit of
leg-pulling, Knox, You can go and eat coke, you silly
ass 1

With that Tom walked away with his chums, Loth of
them grinning. Porey Knox looked after them, his face
savage, Racke hid a covert grin. Tom Merry had not
taken the new fellow seriously; but Racke, looking at
Knox's savage foco now, realised that he was in carnest
and that ha had intended to ha taken seriously,

“The jealous ead ! hissed Knox. “I might have known
he wouldn't give me my chance, theugh!” -«

Racke chpckled, At that moment ICnox minor reminded
him very much of George Alfred Grundy who was alweys
‘expecting to be offored a placo in the St Jim's tesm and
always gelting disappointed.- Indeed;, to Aubrey Racke
Perey Knox's expectations seemed much funnier even than
the great George Alfred’s. ;

“Chuek i, Knox ! lie grinned. “What's the good -of
ninking u fool of yoursell like that? You ean’t play

- footer, and, in any case, you're about the last chap Morry
wonld offer o place to. Ho wouldn't trust you in the
blessed team any wmore than he would me, the cad!”

Knox bit s lip hard. He found the genial Aubrey
more than {rying of times, and,only the thought that
Aubrey miglt prove useful to him' prevented him knoekil:f;
‘the grinning ead of the Shell down and kicking him hard.

“Shut up, you!” he snarled. I tell you T can play
footer better than that sweop can! How I hate the cad!
Look herp——"

He pauvsed, his brow roflective.

“Come along to the study,” he said, after a moment.
“T'm going. to play in that mateh to-morrow—I've scb my
mind on it. And I think I seo a way of wangling it. P
miean Lo show the chaps here what I can do.”

Racke starved. . -

“You silly fool!” he gasped. “What on earth—-"

““Shut up 1" snarled Peroy. “I've stood about enough lip
from you, Racke; any more cheek and T'll punch that long
nosa of yours!”

“No noed to get hufly,” said Racke sulkily. “I'm only
warning you—" -

“Koop your dashed warnings until they're asked for!”
said Knox. “I’\"c told you I mean to play in the match to-
morrow. 1'm going to work the thing somehow, and I don't
care how !

“But—but Merry—"

“‘Hang Merey!” said Perey Knox, his eyes gleaming with
determination.  “I'm going to get square with that rotter!
T'm going 1o lick him at footer, and then I'm going to lick
him' with my dashed fAstz! That's the first pari of the

~

“Pesides, T'm n.ot

progravemo. The rest will follow quickly enough, I fancy..

Come onl” .

And he led the way indoors. And Aubrey Racke winked
moaningly nt Crooke and Scrope and started to follow.
Racke evidontly felg cither that Knox minor was @ bit
“balty " or else he was swanking, as usual. Racke was
wrong on both counts, an it happened, Aubrey Racke was
to find out—as wns Tom Merry—that Percy Kiiox was a
force to be reckoned with!t

CHAPTER 12.
Where Is Tom Merry ?

(13 EELING 6f, you chaps?"
o Jack Blake asked the question ¢heerily as he
came into Study No, 10 the following af{'m‘uwn.
 Behind him were I)'Avey, Herries, and Dighby,
and all three looked as cheery as Blake did. Dinner hud
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C Tt had not been a very
big or hearty ditmer for Tom Merry and his fellow-foot.
ballers, for it was the afternoon of the much-discussed
Greyfriare mateh at last. It only wanted half an houy to
kick-off. :

“Iit as giddy fiddles!” grinned Tom Merry, without
Innlnn? il]l: from the footer boots he was looking over.
“We'll lick Greyfriars this timel” -

::Ynas, wathah 1”7 said Arthur Augustus, !

Mustn't iﬂk? ‘em  Loo 1ighﬂ , though,” waried Tam
Mer-riv. “I believe they've a 'nﬁy strong team.'’ ¥

“They usually have," said Lowther. I
a sliff tussle.” (o

“We'll fick "em, though,” said Tom sconfidently.

“T hear Racke’s laid two to ono against us svith that new
chap, Knox,” grinned Bluke, . :

“Let me catch the cads betting on o school mateh ™ said
Tom grimly. :

“I'm rather surprised to hoar Knox puts his giddy money
on us, though,” chuckled Monty Lowther., “Rather u coin-
pliment—-what "

i“"[{“ st ko & bit ‘@bout footor afier all,” chuckled

LK, : .

< FHa, ha, hat? e i

Tom Moerry & Co. scemod £6,find linmouy in that remark.

“That chap isn't exactly @ fumbler with a ball, though'™
said Tom Merty. ““He booted that footer of Grimey's into
that duckpond rvather neatly, T thought, the other day, 1
ouly he conld :
useful player, I should think."” :

“Protty hefty, anyway !’ said Blake carvelessly. “ Blow
him!? : What sbout” getting down fo ihe changing raom
now i’

SRight Lot nssonted Tom, glancing al his watch, *F—
Hallo? What's this?” 2

He stooped snd picked up an envelope from the fleor, 1
was f small, square envelope, with Tom's name on il i
typed leiterzs, and it had evidently been pnshed under (he
door.

A lrom Kildaye ! zaid Totn, in surprise, e tore open
the pote, wondering why the uote had not been hyought
to him, instend of being shoved under fhe door. *Some
lazy fag, 1 suppose i’ .

Ho seanned tlie typed unote imside. It was signed liv
Kildare, as he had expected. Kildare possessed a portalido
typewriter, on which he ustally byped notices and officia!
sports correspondence,

“Peay Marry,” ran the note,~-"“1d !@!ir} a word with fou
before thae mateh if you ean manage ik Shatn't keep von
a1 minute,—Kaio Kinpane,”

That was all.

“Wonder what he wanls?" musiuved Tom to himsolf.
“A fow tips about the game, perhaps,” He turned to his
cliims : - 3

“ildave wants to see me a see, chaps,” he said aland.
S join you in the ehanging-roons presentiy.”

YRight hot"

Tom hurried away fo Kildare's stady, and his wlims
strolled down fo the changiug-room, diseussing prospecis
for the afterncon. Tom was astonished (o God Kildove's
sty empiy, :

Hurrying out again, lie almost barged into Pervcy Mellizl)
of the Fourth,

““Seen Kildare about, Mellish?” asked Tom,

“Fancy 1 spotted him going round by the chapel wihen
T enme @ moment ago,” said Mellish promptly,

“Thanks "

Little dreaming that Mellish had been hanging about
Kildare's door tor the sole purpose of giving him that
answer, Tom Merry hurried ont of doors. IL struck him as

. strange that Kildare—who was mosh considerate, even lo

juniors—had sent him that message and then gone out of
doors, But he gave little thought to ib ot the moment.

Out into the frosty quadrangle he hurried, and round by
the chapel. It did not oceur fo him to wonder what Kildare
could be doing round there at that hour of the day. Kil
dare was not ‘in sight as ho approached the fine building,
and Tom linrried round to the back.

He bhad scumal‘v taken a dozen steps vound the corner -

when an astonishing thing happened.

There sounded the quick rush of feet, but before he could
swing round, sorcthing was whirled round his head, effoe.
tually blindfolding him,

It proved to be part of an old sack, and before tho
astounded junior could raise n hand the sack was swiftly

ulled down, It was too late to siruggle then. More

ootsteps sounded, and then, as he began to struggle furi-

ously, tho sack tightened round his waist, pinning his arms
Lo his side.

Phen Lo was' hustled, sill strogsling, away,

t's going to be

play and could bo relied on, he'd make a
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" fumbled and went roflin

Seen Qur Ripping Companion Paper, ' The Magnet "’? It's A 1! 21

114 :|:-|igglv’-'_. with- Lis hands lelpless, availed him

Bt

ml\!ﬁ;,w pands grasped him, and one pair at least wero
¥ o ]

sirong; 8n¢ he was propelled along, despite his efforts to
/ '3 stand.

"“.’.“‘30: mt[t:.;rg;l" pantod Tom, almost choked in the dark
snckings me go .

"I;ll‘ala ﬁickod oul. backwards, and there sounded o mufiled
But that was all the sound his captors made. Tt
wis also all the dumage Tom was able to do his captors.
it flags vang under his fect now, and the next momeont
?mmnc' flugs seemod o fall away from him, and he
down stone steps.

There were nob many of them, however, and he stopped
polling, briised fvome Lead to fool, and-all but suffecated,
Than he was drageed to hiz feof and nrged on again]

Bul this time only for a few steps; and then he was re-
[ansed smldenlly and thera sourgled the thud of a heavy
deot closing, There followed s silence us of the tomb,

Bt Tam knew only teo well where he was—the dauk,

“musty sniell and the iey chill of the air fold him that. He

wis i the vaults beneath the old part of the college. Aud
154 fezh the rcazon lor it all canie o him. It was abyvi-
wasly tos keap Wit away from the mateli.

Who was responsilile for if, liawever? Into Tom's wiind
there suddenly fastiod Blake's: remarks concerning Knox
and Racke betting on the maich.

Tiere. was a mobive, ab all events: and at the thonght
Toi gritted his teeth aud sharted struggling to freo hing-
L0l with savage fury.

Bul it was useless—hi= honds were too slreng lov that,
andd he desiated ot last, oxhausted and ulterly dismayed,
Ve ley chill of fhe vaults stiuck into his heated body, but
e dare nol walk abont to keep himselt warm, feaving to
[0z himself in the blackness. Ho he flung Limself down to
wail in smouldoring fury end despaiv for %lis velease, which
L knew must come sooner or later.

And meanwhile, in the changing room, Tom's-chims
wero wailing impatiently for him fo e up,

“Where (e thump ean the ass have got Lo snorted
Liowther,

“Only wants three or four minutes,” grunted Horries

“Like you blessed School House [fatheads!”™ grinned

Wigging, “I's time Tom Merry furned over the job of.

ak;_! r to a New House chap.”
$ :8?‘1, rats!” said Manners crossly,

Ho was beginning to feel rather alavmed, as wera several
otlier fellows. Time was gebting on. ;

Darrell, who was refereeing the malch, came hurrying in.

“Come olong, you kids?” he snapped, “Time lo be gel-
ting on the ground. Mallo! Wihere's Mevey?” »

Y Goodoess knows ! said Blake, “Kildire ont for him, 1
lielinve—wanted io speul to Lim.™

"K}i]d?n:’s gone to Wayland,' said Darrveil,

8l

“Yon fellows had holley got on Lhe ground,” =suid ihe
Sixth-I'ormer, " Gore, you might hang on here and ey
Mervy up whon lie does ayvive,”

" Right | said -Gope,

'Fhe footballers Innvied ouk, and jbwas Talbot, the Heee
captain who led thie 8. 'z teaus, on o the field tlhiat
alternoon,  The Greyfriars {cllows wove alveady on ihe
tround, and the vival follows exchanged greetings cheerily.
Harry Wharton & Co. of Greyfviars were well known ab
St Jiin's.

“Only thres minutes move,” snapped Durvrell, looking
ainoyed. Wheve can thal yoling ass liave ol fo? Ualbot,
sould better tell off a reserve, inecaae—— Hallo! Who tie
thunip's this mereliant?
Amid a clamour of voices round (he vopes, & lgure i
tooter attive had justonn on to the ground. M was Perey
Knox, and the St Jim's jiniors stared blavkly as they
recogiized hinn

“What the mevry dickens—" ojnculated Towther.

Knox, o queer grin on hia rather henvy features, ran up
to the juniors. He. looked a heftier figure than ever in
footer fogs.  He handed 2 note to Talbot.

“From Merry, I believel” he said coolly. “He
note to me, too, saying I was to play in his place,”

*What?? It was a howl

sont a

.

CHAPTER 13.
A Personal Triumph !
ALBOT took the note and tore it open,
ag he read it alond

o aliead  awith oatel, Palbot.” e vead out

i blankly., “T'm detained, Llow it! Bt I'm seiding

this mew fellow along, ['ve just leavied le's o rood win,
Go in and win!

e jmnpad

lonr MERny

T

“Wall" ojaculated Talbot, staritig ab Peroy Kuyox's smug
face. “Well, T'ma Blowed

*Bai Jove |V

YGveat pipt"”

Thero were expressions of uhter disgust and amazement
on every side. JFrom the yopes vouwnd the ground fellows
wera velling madly,

“Whpra's Morey 1" !

“(eb ol the field, Knox, you footling imbeeile!”

“Kick the idiot off, Talliot | What's this idiotic ganie?’

Darrell vushed up gust then, his face wrathy, Talbobk
lianded himm fhe note. He vead it, but did not seem coi-
cerned. As o matter of fact, he fancied he had heavd
Kuox of tho Sixth say somebhing about his youthiul cousin
being o player,

“Oh, all right,"” he
“That's good enough,
it jolly close. Line up there!
where, [or goodness’ sakel!”

T go i Morry's place at conlre,” ealled Talbol, making
hiz wind up swiftly, ' Kuox, you go in ury pliace ab outside-
viglit. ;

Talbot's mind was in something of & whivl, he could only
accept Tom's statement in the lotier; these was no timo for
anything else. As for the resh of the St Jim's players,
they simply did not khow what fo think, Tom Merry was
the lash fellow in the world to play a practical jolke wilh
a matoh, and Le was the last fellow also to take any vizks
with his tean). Bol—but——

There wus w terrific “but ™ about ihe extraordinary
affair. The juniors wonld corlainly have felt more com-
fortable had 1t even been u duffer like Aubrey Raclc in the
toam. They did know what he could do, if it was only to
web in tho way of the other players. . '

“Oh, my only Sunday topper 1" groaned Lowther, '''Wlat
the—= Hallo!”

Pheeep!

Tk was {he whistle, Talbot had already won the toss and
the next moment the ball was in mation,

There was a voar [roil the crowd.

Talbot had the ball, and he swas taking it down the el
There was a rush of Greyleiars Tollows, wnd Talbol sob vid
of the hall wt the vight mowment, sending it sailing ovar
to Levison at outsidedeft, who was nninarked,

Lovison went along the touchiine like a have.

runted, glancing at Percy IKnox,
b that young idiolh Morry's' run
Shove that new chap some-

5
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“(to it, Levison!” roared the St. Jim's crowd. “Co—
Oh, blow!” A :

Levison had been n trifle too cager for once. Ho tripped
suddenly, and his sprawling foot sent the ball almost on to
the toes of curly-headed Bob Cherry of the Greyiriars
Remove. Bob whanged:the ball over to Harry Wharton,
and that junior took it up the Geld again,

It was the turn of the Greyfriars contingent to roar, and
they roared.” . ; .

Their_enthusigstic excitoment came to nothing, however.
Harry Wharton was soon tackled, and thoungh he came outb
on top of the serimmage that followed, someone came along
like o flush of lightning and neatly lifted the spinning bail
from his ook,

It was Percy Knox, It was then St Jirm's Legan to gob
their surprise.

The new fellow was off like a shot, showing a wonderful
mastory over the ball as he took it.along at a turn of spoad
that made the St. Jim's junioks gasp,

But the next moment’ they were yelling wildly.

In swift succession Porey Knox  beab two = Gireyfriars
defenders, and then he was racing along just within the
touchline with the precision and confidence of p Meredith,

“Great Seotb! - He'll do it!" gasped Lowther, racing along
with Blike, “Who'd have dreamed——- Ob, good shot!”

Almosk to the corner flag the now fellow took the ball,
an& it.lm'n hie sent it inawith a low, oblique shot.

. Ii2~l - A = B .

The next second the not behind the Greyfriars goal wos
shaking violently,

(lGoaLIl).

It was a roar from ell round the packed ground.

“OH, good man, Knox!” yelled Blake,

“Yaas, wathah! Bai Jove! T couldn't have sent a bettah
shot in myself, Blake,” EE -

“You jolly well couldn't!” agreed Blake with n chuckle.

Dospite their personul dislike of the bumptious new
fellow, Tom Merry’s chums wore only too rveady fo give
credib where it was due. 1t cortainly was due now.

"Good man, Knox!" called Bluke quite genially, as Tnox
minor came buck up the field with them, “A jolly good
start, old chap.”

“Oh, thot's only o boginning,” eaid Knox minor loftily
but breathlessly, ~“T'll show you fellows something before
the afternoon’s out.”

The bragging note in the new fellow's remarks grated
horribly on the footballers' cars, but they conld not help
hut admit thut he had some excuse to brag now,

And as the game proceeded thoy had to admit it still
more. That gonl certainly was only the beginning. The
fellow had shown in that brief run that he could “handlo ™
a ball, and that he could shoot. He very soon proved that
he was o born footballer.

Certainly he stuck tight to the ball when hie gob it, but
10 did something useful with it every time. The erowd lost
sight of s selfish playing in tho wonderful exhibition of
personal achievement,

« “Ho's & blessed wonder!” gasped Gunn, who was standing
ab the rails with Grundy. “Who'd have thought it ?”

“He's not so dusty,” admitted George Alfrad Grundy
with rather lofty tolerance. *Not quite my style, of
conrge,” >

“Not quite!"” agreed Gunny, winking at Wilkins.

“He sticks to_the ball too much, though,” said Grundy,
nlimking his hend. “It's solfish, you know, and it’s nob good
play." :

Grundy scemed fo be near the truth for once. )

“But he's & rattling fine Fluyer—botter-_ than Tomn Merry
oven,” said Gunn reﬁwtmnt v “Great pip! We're pretty
certain to win now.” ;

“If I were only playing—"" bogan Grundy enthusi-
astically,

“T6 would bo ten goals to the good at least——"

“Chat's right !" said Grundy. e

“Tor Greyfriars, I mean, of course,” went on Wilkins

blandl
X “Yook heve, Wilky,

¥

“Thet's check!" snorted Grundy.
Tll— Hallo! The beggar's off again! DBravo!”

“Go it, Knox!"”

Ther¢ was an anticipatory liowl as the now fellow trapped
o spinning ball skilfilly, and in the twinkling of an eye
he was off along the touchline. ~

Again he took the ball ahuoost up to the corner flag, and
lllcl‘!nzllo sent it gonlwards.

L

Thore was o howl of disappoint:mon_t as the ball, ennght
by a sudden gust of wind, lifted and erashod against the
crossbar, and Hazeldene, the Greyfriavs goulie, fsted it out
thankiully, -

Bubt his thankfulness was shortlived, for as the ball
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dropped o «lim figure darted in. and hoolked it deftly off
the toes of Vernon-Smith. -

It was Avthur Augustus D'Aroy, and with a brilliant shorb
pass—for he had no opportunity to shoot successfully him-
self—the swell of the Fourth sent it out swift and sure to
his ogmlldc-r:ghl. ball

‘And Knox was rendy for it, o trapped it, and the bu
loft ililslfoot like a slmr,yi\rom a gun.t vk

oal! P

Hazeldone, onee n[fain, was beaten to the wide—bentcn
by a shot that would have £ob past any goalkeeper, ‘

“ Brayo | .

Y Good man, Knox!”

“Pwo up for St, Jium's!?

“Hurrah{” . :

Perey Knox's face was blazing with iriumplm,nt satisfaction

‘as the roar of voices acclaimed him, He grinned as Talbot

tlmm[m[ him on the back. :

“Ripping, Knox! You can play, and no mistake! Yiet's
have some more, old chap!”

“Yaas, wathah, bai Jove! I must say that Knox has
is I weally do mot thinl that I
could play bettah myself!”

“Go honi”

“Ha, ha, hat*

The St. Jim's footballers were in a gleeful mood, They
were already two up, and though footex is an uncortain
gamo, there was overy prospeet of & good win, if only Knox
hold out, Knowing he was supposed to be a “smoky cad,”
and that lLe was supposed not to practise or attempt to
keep himself fit, Talbot felt none too cortain of that,

But he need not have worried. The new fellow seomod
to be made of whipeord, and thouglh he was breathing fairly
hard now, so were many of the other fellows of both teams,,
{e was certainly not at all distressed, however.

As the whistle went for play again he piled in with in-
exhaustible energy and five. ;

Greyiriars were gotting badly scared now. Most of their
men seemed helpless “agninst Perey Knox, though Harry
Wharton got the best of more than one encountor with
him. At halfstime the score was still the same—two to
none against Greyfriavs. And Greyfriars were looking very
glum during the interval.

“Not_over yet, though, by a long way,” said Talbot to

Havey Wharton, laughingly,
new outside-right ¢

*Whore's Tom Merry ?” asked Harry Wharton. ;

“Goodness knows,” “said Tn?bnt, frowning. “The silly
Az seems to have got himself detrined or somol;hing. Any-
way, I fancy yon haven’t gained much by us losing Tommy,
what ?”

* Your new man's a scorcher!” grinned Bob Cherey rue-
fully. “He mnkes me feel I want to chuck footor and take
up hopscoteh.””

“Ie's brilliant ” said Harry Wharton, “But—but—well,
I think T should choose Tom Merry botseen the two. He's
steadior, and I should think he’s more reliable, and he
doesn’t hang on to the ball”

“Knox made you fellows trot round a bit, anyway,”
grinned Talbot.

“Game isn't over yet—as you reminded me,!" said Harry
Wharton grimly. “T'heve’s (ime yot for a lot to happen.”

But Havry spoke with more hope than confidence, Anil
his private MISEIVIngs were more than justified during the
second half, 8E Jim's took the field confident, and they
started again with irvesistible dash and cner ¥

Within three minites of play the Saints ﬁad registered
another score, again through the brilliant lay of Kuox
minor, His shot for goal was fisted out Ly F azeldene, but

“What d’you think of our

, Talbot sent it in again with & thud that shook the rigging

behind the dazed Hazeldene. -
St. Jim's ‘were almost hysterical with joy.

; The mateh
with Greyfriars was about tho most

important® on. the

‘calendar, and St. Jim's wore threa goals up!

But the Friars were playing a desporate doefensive game
now, and try as they would the Sainis did not get through
again unlil just within a minute of the final whistle,

" By this time Perey Knox was tiring visibly, and all tho
fire seeraed fo have gone out of his attack: bot just in that

‘last minute a chance came, and he showed that ho had

not by any means shot his bolf, ;

It was Blake who gave him his chance this time. The
bali came trickling out of a particularly hot serimmage in
midfield, and Blake got it. Te took a swift glance round,
and. sceing Knox unmarked, he sent it out to him in a
high, dropping kick. e o

Knox woke up, and was on it like a terrier on a rab.

He hooked it round, and sped off with it like the wind,
this timo desorting the touchline for an inside place,

Theve was a ronr of voicos, and Talbot, who saw an open
goul before Arthur Awgustus D'Arey, running level with

Knox, shouted wildly to the new fellow:
*, “Lgt Gussy have it Knox—pass!”

o

-
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and crashed down, and he remained down.
' Licked to tha widse, by jingo !

Percy Knox darted in, and his right and left shot aut in twa smashing blows to the face.

!* Licked ! *' snorted George Alfred Grundy, pushing his way farward,
Here, Irmme have & go at the rottap !

Tom Merry rocked on his feet
(Nee Chopler 14.)

Knox ignored the yell. Ha went on. A back tackled
him with desperate vim, hut Knox simply left im standing
still, and then he shob for goal,

Thera was & sudden silence; and then a wild yoar from
Imdreds of throats as the ball was seen to be rolling ab
the baclk of the net. Hazeldene was blinking down side-
ways ab it with a ludicrous expression of suiprise on his
aoe.

“ioal 1
A sheill, sharp pheep from Davrells wlistle denoled the
taet that anather goal Lad heen scoved, amd then almost the
texh second earie o still longer blast, drowned in a voar of
chiecrs from St Jim's, - ] .

S Jim's wins]  Huvpal 17

“aood old Knox !

.‘.}U}i with him ' howled a voice—il wos Racke's vaico— -
Al |

i ey was taken up as a ewarm of enthusiastio fellows
rushed au (o the field, ¢

Porey Knox's brilliant and spectacular “firoworks® had
taken the excited juniors by storni, and in a flash he wiis
liftad shoulder-high and swept away off the feld amid yous.
ing cheers, "

fn that exeiting moment even Blake & Co. forgol the
now fellow's binnptions manner and shady practices. They
anly acclaimed the brilliant foothaller at that momont,

IE was certainly a triumphant moment for Terey Knox,
and the now fellow's eyes were glittoring with triumph, Fo
was ‘ambitions—little the fellows dreamed then just low
nmbitious—and little they dreamed how he had gained his
first point in his ambitious bid for notoriety.

CHAPTER 14.
Another Triumph!

OM MERRY stirred vestlessly on the stone faor of
his gloomy prison heneath the ancient ruing of the
wionagtery of 8t. Jim’s, A -

ITe had tramped (p and fro in a_confined area,
aind he had stamped about lo keep his feet warm, and Lo

|

bring: some sovt of civenlation fo his body, But he had Lo
fling himself down at last on the stone fAngs, damp and
mildewed as” they were, weary and exhausted with his
efforts and tho close, horrible atmospliere,

His head rehied abominably, -and he was chilled lo the
bone with the icy cold of the vaults. Indeed, he folt quito
ill, and his constant sneczes weve sufficiont to tell him le
must expect u bad cold as a result of his imprisonment in
that damp and unhealthy place.

Moreover, he was sick at heart with dismay and disaps
pointment, He had looked forward to the Greyfrines mateh
for weeks, and le had slaved hurd bringing his men up 1o
seratch for the day. -

- Now it had arvived, and heve he was a helpless prisoner,
He had succeeded in tearing the sack from his head, hitd he

ccould not reloase his hands; aud he know that eseape was

hopeless,  Tn any case, the mateh wonld be over now, he
felt certain.

It would result in a severe trouncing for St. Jim's, he fnll
certain of that, T all modesty, Tom Merry knew ha
couldn't be sparved from the team, and he bLelieved thero
wasn't 0 fellow to veplace him. Had Racka & Co. and
Pervey Knox done this to suil Lheir botting, gama?

If, as Blake had said, Racke had taken fwo to one against

St.Jini’s winning, it was_searcely likely that Knox would
have done this. Racke might, but Knox would Lie & fool if
he did. _If Knox had dono it, it had lieen ont of YOVOTIEE.
. Tom Merry very soon gob tired of sitting on the fugs—
indeed, it was almost impossible to vemain sitting on’ them
for long—and he was just getting to his feet again when
(here came & sound af I;le great oaken door of the vanults,

The door suddanly swung open on creaking hinges, and
Tom fancied he glimpsed forms in the gloom.

He jumped forward towards them, bound as he was,

The forms vanished, and Tom heard their owners run
up the steps without, Their running feet on the flags above
died away, )

Tom's legs were nol bound, luckily, and he hnried np the
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steps with heartfelt velief. Vo his surprise he found it deep j
dusk outside. d

The junior hurried from the ruins and round by the
chapel.” Affer hesitating & moment by the steps of the
Sohool House, he turned away, and made for Taggles' lodge.
Ho knocked, and after & moment Taggles blinked out ab

111y

“\What—Mastor Merry!” he ejaculated. “’Ere, what’s
this mean #" !

“Out me loose, Taggy 1Y snapped Tom.
to-morrow nbout this,” 3

In the little, lighted porch of the 1odge Tageles blinked
in great amazement at Tom's white face with the smudges
of _g::imo on it. Fle fairly jumped as he saw Tom's boun
wrists. - :

“ug them ! said Tom. “‘1I want to get at a couple of
bob in my pocket, Taggy.”

1t wax enough for Taggles—the mention of the Lwo bob
had done it, so to speak. He took oul his kuife and cut |
the covds round the junior’s sore and bruised wrists.

; “My eye!”the gasped. “Who donce this, Master Merry ?
Home of them New House young raskils up to their larks
agen, ¢h ™

Tom did not say “Yes” or “No.” He took out o forin
and handed it to Taggles, and then he started off at n run
for the School House, Reaching the building, he harried
up to his own study., He found Manners and Lowther
there, and they fairly gaped.-as they spotted his grimy,
Imszcgm‘d features and dishevelled attive.

“@reat pipl” gusped Lowther, in great alarm, “What |
the-thump——" 3 ]

“Where the dickens have you been, Tommy " demanded
Manners. : L

“Noyer mind your guoestions now,” snid Tom brielly.
“How did the match go?”

“rPhyes to none,” said Lowther: “ But—" d

“Oh, my hat!” groaned Tom, *“You mean to:say they
licked us by three gonls {0 nopet” y ’

S@hY Certainly not ! said Manners, staring.  “We won,
of .courge.” 1

“yWe won 2 yelled Tom.

AYes, You were right, Tommy
not, is a thundering good man !”

“Who is?” exclaimed Wom blankly,  “What aro you
gassing about?” i

“Ahout Knox, of comrse,” said Manners, staring. * He
played a great game. Scored three on his own prictically.”

“Knox did!"” almost shrieked Tom.

“0f course!" You sent him, didn’t vou? You said he
was a good man in your note! He was. No doubt about

that, Tommy."
He folt as if he

Tom's head
dreaming. _
“T'm blessed if T can make head or tail of this, you
follows,” he suid, holding his throbhim{ head in his hands.
“1rell tne all about it, and afterwards I'll tell you my yarn.”
Lowther told him all about the match, Manners ho!pingl:
him. Tom Merry guped like a stranded fsh as he heard
how Inox had played. Ile was, at fivsl, overjoyed at the
discovery of a new footballor of such talent in the Shell,
But the discovery wans tinged with no little dismay at the
knowledge that it was Knox, the fellow who hated him so
bitterly, and who was hopeless from a disciplinary point of
view.
And then guite suddenly the teath dawned npon Torm,
“Oh, the—the cad I” he hissed, his eyes glinting with rage,
“8o that's it. He worked' this kidnaoping game in ordev
to et Limself in the match ! ~
“fh?  What's that?” demanded Yowther,
prehending,
!‘lﬁummnﬁcn-bu-h.tmo!hudhnmn--nﬂ-u-blq!

«ANSWERS” GREAT GAME
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Tom told his chums of his adventures, and they gasped.
% lthen—tlmn thoso mnotes were forgerics?” stutteved

onty.

“Ob course they were!” said Tom thickly. “It’s all a
plot to ennble that hound {o play in my place. T might
have g]uessed something of the sorl.” .

“Well, the rotter!” gasped Manners,
“I'm thundering glad we licked Greyfrinrs!” said Tom
grimly. But T'm not the fellow to overlook this. . I'm

going to have a reckoning with Knox, and 1'm not \\'ﬁiil’lg
for it!"

“Better wait until_ﬁ'?};n fecl better,” said Lt{ﬁs’jﬁll&r. _‘Ewﬂ .

you look pesitively i Bl 5
“Thn Fomg to have a scltlement now!” snapped Tom.
“Yau fellows can please yoursdll about coming !” he added
bitterly. “Perhaps you don't want to upset the triumph of
the hero of the hour, though!” :
With that Tom Merry strode from the room, looking very

far indecd from his nsual cheery self, Monty and Manners

looked at onch other and whistled. X6 was xave they saw
Tom in such a bitter, savage mood as this.

But they followed, determined to back him up, come what
might. Perey Knox was not in his study, nor were Racke
& Co, The Lerrible ‘Three trucked them down at last to
the junior Common-room,

Thoy wero lounging vound the fire among o crowd of

~fellows, all of them excitedly discussing the great mateh.

In the centre of them, hands in trouscrs-pockots, foob apark,
stood Percy Knox, his back to the blazing fire. 1t was only

too clear that he feli himself monavch of all he surveved,

He scemed to be on the best of terms with the crowd in the
Common-room for all that,

Tom Merry's face flushed as li¢ sighted him, and he strode
over to his enemy, * -

There was a yell from the rest of the juniors,

“Here he is!”
“Here's Merry al lash!
bieen, Merey 7"

“Sneaking off, and leaving the team in the lurch ™ said
Racke., “If it hodo't been [or old Knoxy——""

“Behool, woulds have been l:npc!usat\' licked,"”
Crooke.

“ What happened, Tom 7" asked Talbot quistly.

Tom Merry planted himself before Perey Knox, his exes
only showing the rage that consumed him. The vest of tho
fellows stared at his white, haggard face in some astonish-
mont, Knox eyed him quite ealmly and coolly.

_ “You ead !” said Tom thickly,
fellows of the dirty {vick you playved me #”

“1 don't know what vou are talking about, Merry ! said
Knox, in pretended surprise. :

“Th tel you then—chiefly for the benefit of these other
chaps,” said Tom,

And he told of Lis strange adventures that afternoon.
The story caused o sensalion 11 the Commol-roon.

“And you expect wsto swullow that varn?” said Knox,
raising His oycbrows, ““Have vou any proof of ihis? Al
why on carth should you'think I had a hand fn it?"

“Have you got that note that was supposed fo be from
me, Talbot?” demanded Tom.

“1'm afrnid T chucked it away—goodness knows where !
snid Talbot, frowning.

“ And I chucked away the note 1 gol from Kildare—or that
1 helieved was from Kildare!” said Tom, biting his lips
withsvexation.

“And yoi've no proof of your yarni*
Kunox. : :

“He can easily write anofher,” said Crooke, grinning.

“You ean see the state I'm in, and you can see the state
of my wriats,” said Tom. *And Lowther and Manners know
I hiad a nolo telling me to see Kildare. It's no good coming
the innocent game, Knox! You played the whola trick to
get-my place in the mateh, you impudent raseal !

Knox minor looked serious,

“That's rather a strong statement to make, Merry,” he
said, “I can very easily oxplain how I came to be jn the
team. I got a note from you—I believed it was from you,
anyway—telling me I was to report to Talbot to play. You
said in the note you had heavrd I was a good man ab the
game,” z ;

“Wheve is that note?” "

“(Goodness knows!” said Percy Knox coolly, “I just
handed that to Talbot. If somebody else has played a trick
on you, yon can scarcely blame me, can you? And, in any
cage,” said Perey steadily, “I won the match for 8t Jim's,
T'ellows have told me it wouldn't have been won if I had
not played.” ; :

“Pom Merry fushed erimson. Only he saw the bitter
enmity and hatred in Percy Knox's eves, In that moment
Fom renlised for the fivst time what the new fellow had in
hismind. He was “out” to do Tom all the havm e could—
possibly to shift him “rom the leadevship of the junior

Where the dickens have you

added

laughed Peves

“Huve you told theso /

-




Now Look Out jor Next Week’s Grand School Yarn, Chums! 24y

s¥ionl . st Jim's. He had already scored heavily, Tc'.!_e r He shook iz hoead, laughed u_loyd:_.jmﬂ cante o Byl
L0 nt {lis ehums had told him of the enthusinem of the | “Steady Tom!” ealled Lowther susiously., Sfonts
:r.'nhf?cdo ¢ the wild scenes as they caied the hero of the He felt instinctively that Tom was beaten already. ‘Fhari
;rom}'-l_l-:uldel_'-ﬁigh. : : was no mistaking the fatigue ahd lack of energy T Toln's
it pitter knowledge to Wom.  Me was far from being | movements, d“ﬁfjm that lust jab.

Tt was

riay + AT 1 230 v ks ¥ ) P i v
i #: but he was human, and, morcover, the Wake up, Tommny, you born idiot!” bawled Caildy,
. Ll JC“.I""E"\.];];:.?:O‘{{’;,L; had attained hi'a obie't:t-i\'u mnd:\. the “What in thunder is thn niatter avith the eliap 7 lj_u asled
® way micip]':m- inwardly seethie with Fury. all and sundiy. “Wake up, for goodiess” sake, or leg some-
3 Jun : one olse have a go'l :

«¥oun—yon howling cad!” said Tom thickly. “You can

as much as you like: but I know it was yon and There was a laugh—ypparently the faet ihat he had

- s ) - “already been licked by Perey Kuox made no dillerence to

o d“"t 153]5* T]'hqf k.".li?f‘,}"m"] me. And I'm going to the great George Alfred; he wuas quile ready lo go on
h'you to a jelly for it ! A 2 Sonin

o l'l.{‘.uily?” B%il'(]]kl’gclml{onzkg?‘?]'{}‘; " [i}:“tﬂtioof}ll ’tl‘“."-‘!j As a matter of fact, l.lhr‘ ‘.;j]unl. ﬂsd gOi'JI{'Ivh;:?}ii ol g_}rlllml_\'

1"ve heen wan ) hav al you suice wmy hist day VAR T skite 6f agony lesi, Tom ? arry shotld be “lickod i

Jiere, What about settling the maiter now—with gloyves, or l)y”Kuox. At every Llow registered on Tom's analomy

\\'?1-1")1!t‘:’"‘ ; : - g -8 e Grundy wineed as theugl it had landed on liis own,
01 don't feel up to scrapping now,’ said Tam, “TI ment He yelled repeatedly, and appealed to Tom to “wale
you whieve and how yau |1k'§ to-plorraw | up ™ until the resb of (e juniors had to threaten ta ehirow
I Toanorrow never comes 1 jesred Racke, him ont neck and crap if he made any more row, ‘Iliere

" That's it, Rache,” smiled Knox, though ho was law too was always a cevbain amonnt of noise praceeding from the

feotr & youth pot fo kudw l_hnh Tom did not funlk fiiin. Camimon-room in tho gveningss bl Grimdy's powerfi) voico
“He's slways got au excize why he should not fight me T | g making the noise & trifle (oo risky,
ihinde Il settle the watter myself.” Crash ! .

With that he stepped swiftly forwarl and stiuck Yom a Tom Merty was down, soul thore by o powsful dyive in
Izt handed blow acroes the face, TL wis a sasly smack, and | yolion for o light bady hlow from Tont that Knos sparcely
i lett a-vivid patch on fhe white skin, : falt. ; .

“Hew's that, Merry 7% asked Kiox ealnly,  “Wlhat about Mouty Lowlher groaned and bent over him, s
Daving it ont ngw 1 “Chuek it, ‘Tonuny ! he pleaded. “¥oun're o more it

“You howling cad ' shonted Lowiher. “You can see 4 toserap with hinm than old Gussy was the: other wight, You
Marey'e il wnd that's why you're proveking I sew, you | advised Gussy to chuck it then; why not take your owi

Syeep : » blessed acdyice nowi”

“Don't leb the cad get shat he wants!" said Manvers, is f . “Tin going on,” snid Tom in o panting, husky whisper,
v eyes blazing.  “‘Can’t you seo his game?” “T'm not letting that ead think 1 funl him any longoy !

Tom Meriy conld see it; but bhe was not in 4 reasonable Lom staggered to Lis leet again.
v":s_ s afuale el aleateafosfeclealesleale Qi Se sfe o adasfo o afe l e ale alu sl spesieapadeale st ale sl cleale s tesloale sgaslaeleafealalaate e atesleats Spaalesliale t; '
O.. ..'
* L)
e NEXT WEDNESDAY’S PROGRAMME! . et
e . 3 - e
'E' “TOM MERRY'S ENEMY!?" “OLD BOYS’ DAY!" ';'
:;: By MARTIN CLIFFORD. A jolly poem Trom the Pen of the SL dim's Rhymeoster, and ::Er
- A Grand Extra-Loed Story of the boys of St Jim's, denl- our fascinating &
.:i ing with the rivelry between Tom Merry and the atw- s
i’ comer te the Shell, Percy Knox, ! !
::: o o JOKE COMPETITION )

ikl ' - . A

3% WHITE EAG'L.'E' £ i in which a Hondsome '* Mead "' Bicyvele s offered for 2 ::‘
: Another powerful instalment of this tepping Adventure prize jefiec,  Order this bumper isswe of the ' GEM " *
2% Serinle . te-day, chums—Ed, L
b e +:9
e atedtentoads oo ade e cfede ods oo afe cdoafe sfeede o afnaleclodualealeadole sleatesloaleaterte oo it ste stssteste ys sjesle ofeslontn afestotsale et atoats slealafu sl ot
wood,  He searcely. heard Lis chunt’s words,  Without a “Comio on!” said Percy Knox tauntingly. “Come and
word he peoled off his count, take a few more prize puckets, Meryy | .

“1iil do in here now as well as anywhers or any time,"” Ho backed carelessly before Tom's savage rush: he re-
fip said. his eves glinting dangeronsly, ‘‘Lock fhal door Frattad his carelessness the next moment, for Tom heat hack
~amebady, and shoyve thaose forins back ¥ i tis guard by sheer fury, and a right rocked him on his feet,

“Chnek it, Tommy i puftered Jack Blake. “Don't bo | gnd then Tom’s left connected with his jaw with a smack

an ass ! b ! that resounded throughout the big room,
“Bai Jove! Don'f allow the schiemin wottal to dwaw Crash |
vou ! exclaimod Arvthuy Augustus mnxiously, Tay the fivst tle Pever Knox was dowt—and lie weinh

'Fomi took no notice. He flung his cont away and twmed | down hard, A imuimur of delighl went (p from Vom's
back his sleeves. Percy Knox did the same unconcernedly. | supporters

He was certainly a very cool enstomer, 5 “Do it again, Tonuny 1" velled Ginndy, “0l, wood
Pour’s chums graaned; they knew of old that look on his | jan 1 3 B
face, and they kuew il was useless (o plend with him. Towm fried to do il sgain. He came on with another

A ring. was formed, gloves were produced, and the vest of | savage sllock, forgetting his fatigue and aching hoad, 14
the juniovs crowded engerly round. They did not think Tom | was forgetfuhioss thut cost him dear,
wis unwell at all—they took his white, strained face for Blow aiter furious blow Tom registered on Knex's face.
passion, Heaveely ono of them expected Knox minor to | hLead, and body, and Knox backed, defending limeell
prove the victor. Tom Merry had the reputation of being | desperately bofore the sheer fury of Tom’s attack.

thie best boxzer in the Lower Sehool. ¥ U Steady, Tom 1" evied Manners.
Only Pam’s awn personal clioms were anxious. Thoy kriaw Ie saw that Tom was wasting precious energy—and Tom
Hiv had g bad headache, and they .knaw he was chillad yet | hiinself saw it whon too late, 5 ’ : :
anid fap fropy being in a2 At condition for a grtielling Gzl Quite suddenly he seemed to faller, sud his aliack potesed
T owith a fellow like Pecey Knox, 3 ont feebly. A mnasty 1il%li,\ stung Tow's lips, and another
Bui if had to he—thay saw that, and they eould only liepo | gyeuck hint on the temple. Knox lavghed, and came on like
1o tho best. . a whivlwind, ¥ :
Fhe ficst round openad with a vush on the part of Kunox Smacl, smack, smack, smack | : ;
minar.  That orafty youth kuew full well that Pom was fav Right and left, the new follow dvove Teom hofore lin,

fram being st his best—indeed, he had forced the fight now | daged, bemused, and utterly helpless alimost to defend hims
Toe thot ves oih. o Al he swas poing to vusll things 1ow self from & single blow.

Por that satise vauson, ; “Pom's whaecked!” groaned Manners.
Tom Merry sprang hack, and sidestepped, sending out o “Chueled it away ! said Blake, his hrow davk.
swill right as lie did so—at least, lie inionded il to be swifl; “Ha wins whacked befare he stirted,” swith Cavdess geinly,
to tho spectators aud to Knox hinsell it secmed pathetically | “376 was an ass to fight. at all” y ) !
Eioty. 1 A © Wom himzell was vealising that fact only oo well nows
Tonv's plove slid barmlessly past Knox's ducking hend, | The ond cnme swiftly. ]
and an tvon-hard fist smecked home wuder Tom’s ear, 7 Bucking stumblingly hefore (he hurricana atlack, defend:
I almost rocked Tom ol Lis fect, and there was a gasp. | ing himsell with almos| ludierous efforts, Tom Merrs sud.
itk the jundoy managed to steadly Limsell with a degperate | denly canght Lis eel in a hole in the linoleum,
cllort, and he cauntared swiltly—with mare siecess this time, (Ctontinued on page 28.)

foe the Blow canehe Kiox a nasty jal in tho jaw, | Twr GEM Linkant.-—Neo: Bab.
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SOME poa'!

it dossn't matter to Hunks what rank a person holda I! he's traspassing on nis rriend’s property—even

the ohief of the Apache nation is humbled in the dust whan the sagacious dog eatches him prowling round Calumst Ranch !

/

fsmr-—I /

Badger Head !

BRITISH dog, of course, would have leaped the

corral fence, attacked the stranger, and called atfen-

tiott to his presence in a way which would have

resounded for s square mile. But Hunks knew
far too much fo do this. Men in his country were
wrmed.  Any assault must be carvied out without warn-
ing before, for if the man were white, ecither of his
houds could pull that svicked contraption which lived
in his belt or breast; or, if he were red, the not less evil
knile_concealed on ‘the hip. So, with cars cacked and
nostrils aquiver, Hunks kept rigidly still, listening to the
soft. troad of the stranger, and trying to imagine what he
was going fo do, and what, thervefore, he—Hunks—should
do, with due regard to his own personal safety, to prevent
the man from doing it,

The corral was squave, and the stranger was approaching
one corner of it,  When he furned that corner he would be
facing the back premises of Calumet itself. Was he going
to the house? Probably. But to get there he must pass
over an open space of al least & hundred yavds, where thers
was no cover. No Indian would do thot, Iunks know very
well, if he wore there with evil intent; nor would he pass
along the othor side of the corral, for that would bring him
within sight of tha upper windows of the house.

He would work back the way lie was coming now, creep
to the opposite end, and make a cirenit among dwarl bushes

WHITE

Hunks pinned the Indian to the ground like a beefle ! .

v A -

A Powerful Serial Story, Featuring
the Adventures of Tom Holt—a
= = Young Britisher—in the Wilds of
New Mexico,

By ARTHUR
PATTERSON.

of oalk serub, long tults of grass, and a growih of dwarf
codar which ran up near the back of the stables. In that
tract of waste land Hunks knew he could follow with ease,
take the man hy surprise, pin him to the ground, and then
inform the authorities,

The stranger followed the course Hunks expected, and
when he arrived at the end opposite the stables lie broke
pway into the bushes. Tt was now time for Hunks fo take
action, but this required great eanution and skill. * Well, he
knew what Indian ears overe like. I he made the least
sound the man would hear, and, being an Indian, conceal
himself instantly, a result which wounld be very serious,
for it would probably mean that when they met he would
soe Hunks first! TFor a minute Hunks kept still, waiting
until all sound of the Indian’s progress had ceased.,

Then, running swiftly back a few paces, he bhounded at the
coral fenee, clearved it by an inch, and Janded on the other
side upon 8 heap of soft sand. As he rose aboye the fence
he caught sight of the man some fiffy paces nhead. He was
stunding hehind o small cedar, gazing mtently at the stables
with his baek to Hunks, He did not turn; or show the
least sign that he bad heard the dog alight, so the pup,
slinking behind the bushes and winding lis way in and out
‘with a stealth which would have done credit to a coyole,

camo well within striking distance before the Indian heavd §

anything at all.

WHO'S WHO IN THE STORY.

1t time nmongst a tribe of A pache Tndions in New Mexico,
REACK HAWK, ehief of the tribd.
WHITE CAT, his son.
COLONEL CHAPIN, awealthy rancher.
SADIE, kis danughter,
HUNES and MALINKA, Tow's dog and Jorse vespeotively,

Mo eoon endears himeelf to the Chaping and Caluniet Ranch beeomes
Friw new Kome.. But Dom doesi’t foryet his friends the Indians, On
the contrary he does mwch o gl down the barriers of racial hatred that

TOM HOLT, u sturdy yowng Britisher of seronteen who has lived for

exizst betwoen the Whites and the Reds,  Unlknotcingly, lhowerver, Tom
is boing wsed by Black Hawk to collect information aboul the while
sottloments, which the Indians plan to raid next spring,  The colonel,
tike miost of the cowboys in Servita, kag good covse to hale the Redsling,
but kix tiews change when hiz dovghter iz caught in o forest fire, for
the Redsking are the first to offer their sevviecs.  Swdie is soved, thanks
mainly lo Lom, White Cat and his Indiang. The colonel, eager to
show Nis gratitide, theows open the doors of Calimet Raneh to Black
Hawk's tribe.  Next morning Hunks discovers « Redskin prowling in
@ suspiciotts manner in the vicinity of the ranch, With cvery
genoe alerl, Hunks walches the trespagser,

(Now read on.)

_EAGLE!,
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Pha dog laumchied his attack. The whole weight of
I;i:—.[‘li:;’grllytle:ﬁ'““]g the Indien on the shoulder and swept him to
the ground. As hoe fell Hunks gripped his vight avm below
the elbow, planted both front paws upon the chesk, plumped
fis body. down upon the stomach, and pinned the man fo the
ground like o beetle, Hunks made no, sound, nor did the
indian. They strugglod furiously in silence in a clond of
st ; the man trying to throw oft tho dog, at the same time
fucling round his belt with his left hand to pull a Yevalver.
ut Hunlks had seen that weapon, and, though the sight

pistol in an Indian’s belt greatly astonished him, hie
ready, and, changing his hold from srm ta throut, and
ting his body upon the wca]!mn, began to clicke the

10 inte insensibility. He would have dajio this, thougl
nntagonist was & powerful man, had nof o veice ho
Ioi’lel.l better than all others, Tom’s excepfed, . yelled fo him
to et go, s e

1t was White Cat, wha, if the trulh be told, was condealed
not far away watehing (he man as curinusly a5 Hunks hime
aelf, The dog's atfack Leacly seaved White Cial oub of liis
lite, fov he knew who this Indian was, and, Binging himself
bodily upon the pup, be dragged him off. |

The fallen man was nwpon his feet in an instani. Neither
Ly sign nor word did he show the least agitation, Standiog
uuietly erect, hesdvew thevevolyer he carvied with the swith,
cosy movement of a panther vaising his paw to strike,

“Let go!” he said in Indian to White Cat, i o cool tons,
taking aioy af e pup's learl

But White Cet did not obey: He ovdered Hple fo'lio
dowi, at the sime time deliberately shialding the dog with
hiz own bedy. ;

“Qhief, this is White Nagle's dog,” he roplied, in o low
voiee, respectful but very firm, ““FHis life is worth a man’s,”

The face of the strangey stiffened in o peouliny wuy. His
eyes, which were very deop-sei and. unlike those of most
Apaches, lavge and a light yellowish grey, [flurr.ui with 2
tigerish expression, his upper lip lifting at the same time
and baring prominent eeth, :

“Holl< Is'it worth mine? Lek go!” E

But White Cai did not move, though he shivered at the

- laok he suw upon the chief’s foce. Hunks had: oboyed, and

wag on the ground gazing up into his old friend’s face with
n laok of perfect confidence. -

“Promise, chiof, that you will not shoat ' the boy gasped.

“1 promise,” was thoe reply, “that you shall be put over
the five for this, Let gol” - :

White Cat breathed heavily, Tt was the worst punish-
ment; except desth, known, and this man would have no
merey, But something in himself he coucl not underatand
made him cling to Hunks.

Y¥o M hemptternd, “Nol

The faceaf the chiel changed.
now: 1t beeanie that of a fiend

Yo dare 1™ S

1le -doliberately turned his sweapon upen the boy; bl
liefare he could pull the tiigeer a voiop esclaimed:

“What does nill this taean® White Cut, who'is this man”

Thwas Sadie.  She had elopt hodly, oo was out very early
for & wall, and had come vpon the scene unheard by eithoy
of the men. Hunks lad known of hep presenne, but Iis
ingtinet warued him nol to stie while et Indlan's pistol
was ont of linlster, g

The atrival of the aivl ehanged everything: The weapon
went hack to sheath s ewiftly as it had bheen drvawn, and
White Cat let unks go.

“Tt is Badger Fead,” he zpswered her, oubwarily as cool,

White Bagleda my feiend.”
Tt had heen bigkal Defare

“through the Indian power of self-control, as if nothing lrad

rendest ehinf of

happened at all—or were (o happen, “tho g
im, and (ght.

the Apache nation, [unks not know
Chief 2

Ho turnod slowly, all expression goue (rom his fuee,

T ohe Yollow Flower, dogghter of Sency Colosel Clapin.”

Tiudians ¢lo ook salute wemen; nnd Badger Toad, by
femperatent as well as by vight of his vanl, would have
soorned snoh & thing; bt he wos fully aware of the import-
anee of s slight givl,

“Th e very welll” e said solemuly, crosting his hands on
lig heart, “that T meet Yellow Flowey, Sle is & pood young
friend af the Apnchie nation” : :

Sadie’'s reply to this polite speech was a curt little nod,
She was not i the least impressed with the greatest chief
of the Apache nation. As a Western girl she could not
blame him for defending himself with a deadly weapon
against Hunks, and she was tofally unaware of whai had
passed between the chief and White Cat. But Sadie’s eyes
wera sharp, and she had suspicions.

" Good-morning ' waz "all she =aid, Then tmening Lo
White Cut: “ Why did Hunks altack your chielt Ie Fo\'cs
Indians,” :

White Cat fovnd this o difieoll question ta anewer
] Badger Head stranger—""he hegan, Byt Sadia gaught
1. Tt :

“Vou know that is not the venson, Hunks only flics at—
at those he doesa't like,” !

Bha was going to say “Dad men,” but remembered i fime
ihat the stranger kuew Lnglish,  White Cab discreetly held
hiz tongne, and the situation became strained, Bul Sadie
was equal to it. f

" You wish to'see my fathep,” she ssid o Badger Teud.
“He is still at vest; Lot the sepvants shall tell hin you wra
here, Come to the house. You too, White Cat’ We will have
soimae breakfast,”

Sadie turned and walked wway, tiking it for gvanted thit
the Indians would follow. But Badger Head did nob siir,
and White Cab saw that he was deeply offended al the girl's
tone. Then a thonght seemed Lo strike hiny, wid e moved
iup to her, his oyes travelling over her face and [ignre with
un expression White Cat did not ab-all like.

There was & snil"cqn'»‘.t:p]llom‘.e now about Badger Head: n
siv of possession, offensive in every way, that made White
Clat. opit his toeth, '

They had passed the gtahles, locked up and desevied, for
the _boys hind leave from Sandy Bowker to tuke things
onsily after their long night's labours, when Hunks whined
and gave a glad hound forward, and round the hend of the
drive came Tom. Sadie waved o joyous greeting, but full
of the responsibility of convoying tjhc Indian ohief, did nok
tun fo meet bim, while Badger Hend, whether by accident
of design, pressed oven more closoly towards her as they
advaneed, e

Now Tom, like Sudie, had suffered from & bad night.
and thotgh veiveshed by the morning air, was not quite
iimgelf, and the sight of ilis Apache almost fouching
Sadio displeased hiny exceodingly.  Striding up, he took
the gitl’s hands, which were ouistrefehed to meet lis,
when she saw thie expression in hig eyes, and, gently draws
ing her to one side, ho mek the Apache squnrely,

Your business?"” he said sharply in Indinn,

Badger Head returned Pom's glire with n losk of scorn-
ful indifferonce. '

“Liseok the waster ofithis vauel), - Yo are ‘nol Jie

“1 am s Driend, S Wesithe ceplyl cool 85 the Indiai’s
and ag biline, My nsue is White Lagle.

Theve seemed veey Litrle i thggwerds,  Sadie saw nothing
except that Tom was oubs of tper overs something, b
they gave Budger Head a very sovere shoek. . He had nof
the least idea thal suell a lad as this=—for Toln was vong
vouthful in appeavence still—eoitld ba tlie Epglishman
wliose name wus on the lips of every warvior of the nation.
The news almost ;LunncJ him, and had e not been an
Indian Lhe would have been losl i confuzion., Dut an
Apaclie never allows limaell to appear confused iy any
eireumstances, and | Dadgor Head,' whatever ‘his moral
coupags might be, was a clevar man. In vesponse to Tom's
words e zave & shight exdlamalion s of pleasure, and
then, with an entice change of manner, touched hin
{i }“il."[ o the ghoolder with one fpger, and answered in
nglisghs - .

“Hulil The oldest ehiefl ol ilie Apache Nation preets
the youngest. Aly brother|®
Badger Head had a deep, avesonant voice, far mdre

musical than Black Mawl's. His words, tos, were well
arbienlated, and now, ‘as he held out the other hand with
a gostiire Tull of ‘graceful dignity and weleome, Tom had
no choice "bul to take it with fhe best grace ho could
comumand, Buk Badger Head did not-stop there, Turning
from Tom to Sadie he bowed to her mow us respectiully
az if she were a princess,

“Yeollow Itlower, this chief, White Eagle, is the bravest
in our nation. One day he will be hoad of all, and unife
in brotherhood Red men and White throughout the world.
May I riow come and meot that groat raan, your father?” !

Sadie nodded gaily, Bhe rvather wanted to tu:igh, for the
change in this man was so funny, and to hear Tom spoken
of in such language was a seream. DBub there was some-
thing about this Indion so masterful and allogether diffoyent
from the others, that she felf his words must ho taken
seiious {. % 1 ; i

“wWe'll just come right in, . Father will be very glad .
to see you.,” Then she nobicod something. *“White Cat,
why are you going away? -

The boy had retived some paces In obedienco fo o ook
Badger Head had given him, 'Sadie had nob seen that
glance, bui sho noticed that White Cat was looking very
miserable.

“Coma with us 1 insist!?

Then ps tha boy shook his liead she turned to Tom,

“0l! Toll him to come, What is the matfer?™ -

Tom was asking himself the same gnestion, bub he had
seon Dadger Head's signal, and knew thal White Cat
must be in disgrace.

(e prepuved for sone an n dervelof nis in next
weel’s tailling instalnient of this powerful sevial, ehuyms!

Tas Gry Lisnany,—No, 985,
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In‘a {lash Porey Knox had davted.in t-lnof_xr and his ngh[

_and Jeit sliot out in twe smashing blows to tho fice.

«Tom rocked, and erashed {l(mu, and Lo reminined down,
ll was onded—tho rotiencst, most unsatisfactory scrap, as
Lovison pul ik, that any of tho juniors had m:nuwul

“Licked ! snorted George Alfred Grondy.
the wide, by jingo!
roltor 1"

“And {wmgo Alfred flung off his jacket and would Imm

fgono for " the victorious and. grinning Perey had not a
dozen fellows draggad hin back by sheer forco.

“Vou awful idiot!” snorted Wilkins.

Sern

you footling ass ("

- Oh ! ojaculated Grundy. 1 nover thought of that!”
And (nmnd\- pub on hig melut Agnin.

* . L . . . e .

Mant} I.()\\'ler and Manners, with Blake & Co., helped
Tom Merry to tho nenrest batli-room, and thero they helped
him to Lathe his injuries and to cloan. himself up. Tom
scarcely said @ word fo any of them. He knew ho had asked
for the ldkitig—hod: ‘been a fool to' tuke on such a tough
_handful as Terey Krox in his present enfeebled state, With
o punishing headache, a cold brewing, and stiff and aching
from- his unpleasant mlpmwnment i the icy vaults, Tom
should riever have Ltgckle-.l such o tasky and he know it.

What would huppen rlnw, Jie wondered,  Knox had licked
him in a stand-up’ ﬁght—-u thing Tom kncw he should have’
wyoided at all costs; ~The fellow was undoubtedly out to do
him all the injury.he could—to rum his prestige and popu- "
larity jin tho House and school. = He had elready scored on
tho' footer fisld—scored heavily, ~And he had now licked
him—licked the best fighter in the Lowoer School, After
this his swank and brag wonldbe ut{dr Iy wnboarable. - More-
over, his possibilities of ‘making mischief would be trebled.
e would foel himself “cock-of-the-walk ” indeed now,

Tom Merry felt very sick and very dismayed sbout it all.
He wonld hnvc been 'etill more disturbed in mind had he.

“Licked to-
Horo. lunum' llm'o nlm!'?w:' go at the

“Haso't he had,
enough ns well as Morry? Whore's the game in sorapping
with a choap who's ouly just gone throngh a siff mill.!
with him when ho's as fresh as vourself if you must,

“ing few signs of his combat;

Iy
¥

THE GEM LIBRARY.

I]m-ml the ‘conversation in ]'(u(-l.e’s siml\ some  niintoes
aley.

After tréating lho n~-n|sl Tod: juniors. tola thrilling smwunl
of his last fight” 4& his Formor scheol—Knox did not bm
where it was—he had strollad out of tho Common-ranm With
tho glm-ful and miuunug lem & Co.; fora quiet -smake
behind a “sportéd oak.” Bentod in' tho best ensy- -olinir, show-

Knox pufied at’ his ugﬂlf‘ill‘

rnllfmltl':“:. ¢
#“8o you've doneif, Porev 1 grinnad '\ub‘ oy Racke.
hat! I never lhmmht you wnulcl 1hod ..
“Nor did 'L, old chap,” said Seropo
“Y knew 1'd gobk him sooner or u.lm.
blowing out a olond of smoke.
go for, Imight tell you!”
“le ve licked Ilm Dokl man in tho Lower "-nhm:ﬂ‘ snul
tacke ndmiringly. “Yon've licked him ot sexappivg, aid
Uvo shiown ¥Ou can lick him'on the footer ficldl” &
1 mennt: o, said Perey Knox: |t)1up|uconl]\. “CAngd T
Itaven't finished yof. T'm rather ambitions, you know P
Ruche eved Him curiously, and ‘toglc ont his cigarello.” -
“Liook  here,” lio grmuod., EWhit's your” litile* pame,
IKnox? You aren’t going fozall this daslied troubly Juql Lo
gel your own buck out of Merry hecause you hate him.” =
My game,” said Knox, blowing out n cloud of smoke.
“Well, T don’t mind telling you that; Racke. As T say,1m
ambitious, I'm out to et Morry booted from’ his. job as
aptain of tho Loweor School, and ns captnin of footer and
crickot here! ICilling fwo birds with one stone, you know.
I shall pay out that pic-fuced sweep, and 1 shall also’ [m\'
l.lu- way for myself to step into his sheesy whaf$”' - - =
*You've got a neeve for a new chiap, whos scnrcr-l\ beon
here fivo minules,” grinned Racke. . - ity

rcmrul.m! 17
] gmmrnli) do gt v

it
1

“I've alveady done ‘ilutu o lot sinca T camo, w hat 2! anid

Peroy Knox coolly. m going to do much move, and you
kids ean help me.  Aro you game?”
“What-ho ! chortled Aubrey Racke,, .
“Yos, rather " said Crooke and Secrope together,
“That's good enough, thr_u ™ ogrinned Perey.
“ And crossing his egs, Porey Knox: puffed oul nnnlimr
cloud’ of cigaveite smoke. © He smiled and watched the
cireling wreaths of ‘smoke gscend. - TIn. imaginition he
ulready saw ]:;msolf the jiinior skipper of 8t. Jim's; but
whether he wolld Bver see himself in that covoted puml.:ou
in rauhty mmmnnd to bo seen.

THE END,

¥t L

(Tom Mey, i'y is up ugﬂhlsf i formidable vival i'rl Pm'ey
Enox—how formidab'e he has yet to learn, 'Bind yon
read next week’s grand sfory of the Clusns ofSt Jim's
—it's a corker!)
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