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START NOW ON THIS SPLENDID OPEN-AIR YARN OF TOM ME.RRY—-

Chvn f? ‘M'/
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It's a long way from St. Jim’s to Coventry by push bike, but Tom Merry & Co. don't

care about that!

They wouldn’t mind cycling twice the distance to uphold the

honour of the Lower School at St. Jim's!

CHAPTER 1.
D’Arey’s Brother is Sent to Coventry !

™ USHY ! Where's Guasyt"'

J Towr Marry, of thu Shell Form at 8t. Jim’s, put
his head in at the door of Study No. 6 in the
Fourth Form passage. There was a letter in Tom

Locry's hand, and a smile of anticipation upon his face.

‘Gussy 1"

There were four fellows in the study, and three of them
woket round as Tom ;\lurl'iy spoke. The three were Blake,
Herries, nod Dighy. The ourth, who did not look round,
was Lrying on o new necktie before the study glass, and
zlns wns far too important a business for Arthur Augustus
1V Arey to allow it to be interrupted.

‘(sun) Gussy 1"

Bai Im:, I weally think this will do, deah boys I”' said
1¥Avey, in o tone of satizsfaction. “It's lL\\-[llll)l' important
o get o nm..cim that weally amh vou——quntu as important
s the cut of a fel}uws waisteont.

“1 say, Gussy

“You see, the pwedominant colour in o necktie cught to
vepeat the colour in a fellow's eyes,” said D'Arcy. “If &
necktio matehes the colour of the eyes, it iz genewally all
vight  IFs a most nnpr.-rr:mt point."’

“I say, Gussy! Gussy! s

“ Upon the whole, 1 l!lmk this pecktie will do,”
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D'Aroy, nddressing his grinning chums, and eppavently
quite uneonscious of the presence of Inm Aerry in the
doorway. "W’Imt do you ’hmk Blake 1

“1 think you're nn ass, old chap!" said Blake affably.

“ Weally, Blake——"

“No extra charge for candour.
Merey bawling at you like o bavgee?”

“¥nas, wathah P’ said D’Aray, glancing round to the
door at last.  “DPm sowwy, Tom Ei!l:m'.\g.r, but yon have
caught me in a wathah inopportune moment. I have had
these neckties sent down [wom Bond Stweet to-day, and I
have to weturn those that do not suit. It is wathah bad
form to keep a twadesman waitin' for the weturn of goods
sent on app\\m"ﬂ, aod so I weally cannot he intewwupted
just now.

“¥You unutterable ass—"

TWeally, Tom Mewwy—""

“The next time tiu;ﬁ'a a letter 101 your, yon wan't estch
me hrm ing it upstairs in n hoers,' * snid Tam Morry.

uve' Is that a lefttah for me?”

" Yes, ass 1"

“1 am extwemely obliged to you, deah boy, and undah
the cires I will ovahlook that wathsh oppwaobwious ex
pwession. Pway hand me the lettah !”

Tom Merry banded over the letter, and D'Arey slung the
necktie over {u's arm as he took it. FHe jammed hiz oyeglass
into his eye and glanced at his chuma.

Can't you bear Tom
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—& CO., THE CHUMS OF ST. JIM’S, ON THE ROAD FOR COVENTRY!

By
MARTIN CLIFFORD.

‘ H \}'I_“ you exouse me, deall boys, while I wead this
ettalit"?

*Certainly, old man!” said ‘Blake. “Don’t mind us, It's
as Igcim.l us piay to watch you, any day !”

'Arcy looked at him ﬁxadig.

“Upon my word, Blake—"

“I'm waiting,” remarked Tom Merry.

“You needn’t wait, deah boy.”

“That's all you know,"” said Tom Merry cheerfully. “I
didn't bring that letter upstairs on purely |)lliltu|t'hro[)io
pringiples, There's o famine in cash in my study, and I
was going to offer to change the fiver for you—that is,
of course, if your noble governor has turned up trumps this

time."

And Tom Merry sat down on a corner of the study table
to wait. He sat down rather heavily, which was rather un-
fortunate, for Digby and Herries were writing out German
impots, and the bump on the table scattered il from their
poens over the sheets, as well as zigezagging lines on the
paper. Thero was a howl at once,

“You utter ass!” howled Dighy.
show this to Schneider now?”

“0Oh, that's all right ("’

“All right? Look at it 1"

f“Well, that last serateh looks a litile spider-leggy,” ad-
mitied Tom Merry, “But it only looks a litile more
CGeriman than the rest, you know."

“Jeai Jovel”

“Hallo!l Is it a hver?”

“Cortainly not1”

“ A lenner, thent" 2

“Wals! This lettah is not fivom my governah; it’s fwom
my bwothal,” said D'Arey, as ho slit the envelope with a
peper-knife.  “1 haven't looked iuto it yet.  Pewwaps there
may be a postal ordah in if, and if so I shall be vewy
happy to moke you a loan, Tom Mewwy.”

“Your brother,” said Dighy, “You don’t mean young
Wally of the Third?"”

“Wally would be hardly likely to wite to me fwom the
Third IFortn Woom, Dig. This leftah is fwom my eldal
bwotliah.™ .

“TLdidn’t know you had such an article," zaid Dig. “ What
use do you put it {o?”

“Pway don’t be an ass, Digl I am quite certpin that 1
have mentioned Lord Conway to you. I was thinkin' of
goin' on a huntin' twip to Canadah with him, if I could
get permish from the Head, and takin' you fellows.”

Blake threw his arm round D'Avey’s neck.

“1 shvays loved you, Gus!” he gobbed.

“You uttah ass—""

“My heart yearned for you the moment you came Lo the
school,”

“ You feshful duffabh—"

“Anid now you're my bonuie boy, and I can't-let vou ont
of my sight,” said Blake tenderly., * When is the trip to
Canada coming oft 2"

“1It is not comin' off at all.”

Blake relersed his chum,

“ Well, you—you welslier ! Do you mean to say that you've

cajoled ma into that touching display of affection for
nothing #”* he demanded.
_ “TI wegard you as an uttah ass, and if you wumple my
acket again 1 shall have no wecourse but to give you a
cahful thwashin’l You have cwurapled this new necktie
too. The t“-n;') to Canadah has been put off, owin' to Yiord
Conway takin' up a Tewwitowial Army commission, He is
an officalh in the local wegiment, and is givin' lots of time
to it, partly because it's the duty of a D'Avey to stand up
for his countwy in the time of dangah, and partly; as
Voltaire says: * Pour encouwager les autwes,”

“‘Pour encourager les antres,’” said Blake dizzily.
“TFancy Gussy quoting Voltaire at a chap in a friendly tnlﬁ.
Why can't you say * T'o encourage the others’ in Lnglish ?”

“Bocause I pwefer to wender a quotation ia the owiginal,”
said D'Arey, with dignity. “But if you will wing off for
o minube or two, I will lovk at Conway's lettah.”

“Do you think I can

never have dreamed of it,

3

“Go ahend " said Tom Merey.
put my name down for it.”

D'Arcy took out the letlter and unfalded it and glanced
over it, An expression of surprize erossed his face, and he
uttered an exclamntion.

“Bai Jove "

“Nothing wrong, I liope!" said Bluke,

“Bai Joye! He's been sent to Coveniwy [

“ b Who hag?"'

“My bwothah Conway.”

The jumiors looked serious, They did not know much
about military matters, bub for an officer to be “sent to
Coventry,” they knew was a_serious matter,  Although the
chums were fond enough of “rotting” their asristoeratic
clium when all was screne, in u time of trouble they would

“IE there's w bala! order

I say, that's rotten!" said Tom Merry,
row? Has he fallen out with the other
battalion "

::Nop that I'm aware of, deah boy.”

o Is 1E in connection with the Territorials?™

‘Yaas, wathah 1"

“What has he beon doing, thon?”

“Nothin’ that T know of.”

“Then why have they sent him to Coventry 7'

. il:? ?ﬂluct cycles for o newly formed Cyclist Scout Corps.”

Sh

D'Arey looked round in surprise.

“To select cyeles for the Cyelisk Scout Corps,”’ he said.
“Nothin® surpwisin’ in that, surely, My bwothnh is »
w:plln'n' nmatuah oyelist, and what he doesn't know about
machines isn't weally worth knowin', you know. It is per-
fectly natuwal that he should be sent to Coventwy to select
the machines.”

“You nss ! roared Tom Merry,

“T wefuse to be eallod an ass !V

“T thought you mesnt that he had been sent Lo Coventry.”

“8o I did—so he has!”

“Ass

“Weally, Tora Mewwy——="

“You shrieking duffer!” spid Blake, in  disgust.  “1
thonght you meant he was sent to Covenlry—cul, you ass!
Not spoken to."”

“ My bwothah Conwny would hardly be likely to be sent to
Coventwy in that sense,’ snid D’Arey, with dignity. “I
wegard that as o widiculous misappweliension.”

“8o Conway lins gone to Coveutry to scleat bicyeles for
the Cyelist Scout Corps,” said Tom Merry. * Well, 1 don’t
see what you wanted to be surprised snbout it for, if he's
only been sent to Coventry in that sense.”

“Yaas, but he wants me to go.”

“Oh! And us, I suppose,” suid Blake.

“Well, he says, if the Head will permit it, he would like
me to go there while he is there, as it would be o pleasant
little wun for me, and it's a fine place to sce,” snid D'Arcy.
“But the chief weason is that my Cousin Lthel is goin',
She is goin’ to have her governess to look sftah her, cer-
tainly, but the company of an ancient and wespectable
govahiness is not exhilawatin’, howevah useful; and as my
hwothoh Conway will be pwetty busy the whole time, ho
thinks it would be bettal if I were there. ke says that if
1 can bwing a few fiwiends, the more the mewwier.”

*(Gussy, your brother Conway is a brick.”

“Yaas, I have alwnys wegarded him as wathali a bwiek,
deali boys. I have always bweated him with the wespect
due to an eldah bwothah, although my youngal bwothal
Wally nevah weally twents mo like that. Of course, it all
depends on getting the Head's permish whethah we can go
or not. I have mo doubt he will allow me to go, as it is
necessawy for me to escort Cousin Ethel; but about you
fellows—""

“We shall have to think about it; and find o way,” said
Bloke. “When are you to go?” ]

“To-mowwow, Conway has enclosed a fivah for exponses,”

“How many farc: cun you pay out of a fiver?” said
Tom Merry. *“ That's really the guestion to be settled.”

“Weally, Tom Mewwy—" i

“There's us three,” said DBlake meditafively. Y Lemme
see, shull T take any of those Shellfish, or shan't 11"

“Weally, Blake—"

“That's all vight," said Tom Merry. “Manneérs and
Lowther and I are coming. We should Lo nervous about
you if you went alone.” :

Jack Blake snorted. )

“Only will the Heod give pormission?" said Digby.
“That's the point to be setttled before we wmake up the
party.”

“¥Yaas, wathah {" e ;

And upon that point the juniors set their wits to work in
eariest,

“What's the
officers in lis

“T thovght—"

TrE Ged Listary.—No. 1,314,



CHAPTER 2.
D’Arcy Gets in the Way!

“ ET out of the way, there!”

It was a shoub on the eycle track at 8t. Jim's,
and. Avthur Augustus D’Arey, who was strolling
across the track in a leisurely manneor, turned lhis

head calmly and looked at the shouter.

A racing-tandem machine was bearving dewn upon him,
with a long-legged juwnior working nway in front, and a
shorter, but equally sturdy, fellow behind, They were
Figpins and Kere of the New House, and they seemed to be
going round the track for a wager, to judge by the pace
they were putting on,

Ting-ting-ting !

“Uet off, there |

Arthur Augustus D'Arey stood in the middle ef {he track
and adjusted his cyeglass.

“T uttahly wefuse to get out of the way,” he said. “I
wezard you—"

The tandem swerved and escaped w collision by a couple
of inches, and Piggins shook a fist wildly at the swell of
St Jim's ps he passed.

“ ¥ou utter ass 1” ho roarad.

“¥ou shricking duffer | yolled Kerr,

“Weally, you woltahs— "

Rut the tandem was gone,

D'Arvcy pazed after il through his moenocle, with indigna-
tion in his face. 3

“Bai Jovel That sert of thing thwows me into fquite a
fiuttali I” he mormured. 1 shall cectainly thwash Iiggins
und Kerr when 1 meet them again [*

“ITi, hi, hil*

‘The swell of 8t Jim’s looked round.

Hurry Noble and Clifton Dane, on snother tandem, were
cocing up, evidently in puvsuit of Figging and Kerr—er else
Fuﬁam and Kerr wero in pursuit of them, and well behind,
Noble, the Austrelinn—more commonly Lknown as
“Kangaroo”—was working away like i steam-engine, well
backed up by Clifton Dane. '

‘i, hi, hi1” roared Kangaroo.

“Clear the tracl!” yolled Clifton Dana,

“Baui Jovel T weall *

Whiz ! went the tandem, past the swell of 8t. Jim's, and
ns it passed, Kangaroo's hand shob ount, and D'Avey’s silk
hat was knocked off backwards.

“Yon uttah wottah I” exclaimed D'Arcy, clulching at his
hat. “Bai Joval I'll give you u feahful thwashin’ 1"

"Hmi ha, ha 1*

The laugh floated back as the oyolists swept on. D’Aroy
picked up his hat—it was ruffled and dusty. e proceeded
to polish it with a silk handkerchief, and as ho did so
Figging and Kerr cameo whirling round again.

“Buzs off there, nss!®” shouted Iiggins.

*I wefuse to— Ow!”

A push on the chest as the tandem went by mada D' Aroy
sit down, He jumped up like a jack-in-the-box, and tore
fruntieally after the tandem, bent on vengeance. He might
zs woll have chased an express train. A roar of laughter
deew his attention to the fuet thas severul jumiors had
galhered to watch him, and le cessed runming, very red
and breathless, and came olf the track.

Tom Merry, Manners, und Lowther, the chums of the
Shell, greeted him with a roar of laughter.

“1 see mo weason for this wibald mewwiment,” said
D'Avey, 1 have been twealed with gwoss diswespect |

“ Ha, ha, ha

“Go it, Kangaroo!l” shouted Tem Merry, as lhe Corn-
etall’s tandem came round again, “Go i1 You'rs
winning [ s

The Australian grinned as hie shet by,

D'Arey dusted his hat and jammed it on his head,

“1 am goin' to give thoze woltahs a fealiful thwashin’
sliortly " he remarled.

Y My dear ass

“T weluse to be called an a=s.”

“But il's a vace,” explained Tom Merry,
interfered with Lhe race.
man1?

* Bai Jove, you koow, I didn't know it was a wace ! said
D'Arey, his expression chipging at once. *1 wogarded it
us clieek on tho pavt of those New House boundals to tell
e lo get out of the way 1"

“You might have mueked up o sporting event,” said
‘Yom Merry solemnly, “Wao should have had to post you up
in the junior olubs as ne sporteinan.”

“Pwu% don’t wot, dealh boy! 1 shall expwess my wegwat
to the fellows when the wace is ovah.” D'Arey clapped
his hands as the eyeles swept round, “Bwavo! DBwiavo!
Who is ahead, Tom Mawwy ?* '
. “Ma, ha, hal Noble's aliead, of conrse; he oiught to be,
e it's Shell fellows against the Fourth.”
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Do you call yourself a sporis-

Wine.
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“Bai Jove! 1 don’t know!' said D'Arey, jealoys for
the honour of his Porm, I think TFiggins and Kerr have a
{lzlmn:;a‘ though they are New House wottahs. How many
nps L¥ )

o Bix—and Neble’s done half the distance.”

“Go it, Figgins! Buck up, Fourth Form 1" roared Jack
Blake, arviving on the sceno. “Don’t let the measly Shell-
fish beat you! Put it on”

“Go it, Kangaroo!” roared the chnms of the Shell in
unison. ' Lick those Fourth Form kids hollow! Go it!"

“Wilth lap 1” suid Tom Merry. * Cornstalk’s zob a good
ﬁ]“-y yards'in hand. The kids won't bo able to crawl over
Hiat.”

“Rats to you! said Fatty Wynn, the Welsh partnor in
the fnmous firm of Figgius & Co., coming vp at o run, with
n basket in his hand, I didn’t know that they had stuited.
1 got delayed in the tuckshop——"

“Ha, ha, ha l”?

“T just stayed to have a litile bite,” snid Fatty Wynn,
rather aggressively,  “I get so jolly hungry this April
weather. o if, l!‘iﬁgy,” he went on, as the ecyclists sweph
by. “I'vo r].}ot a jolly nice snuck here for you when you've
finished—cold sausage and ham.” -

But Piggins did nob hear nor heed. He was putling all
his beef into it mow. Bo was Kery, whose muscular, wir
legs were working away like piston-rods, With their teeth

set and their Taces hard, they dashed by at top speed,

“They'sd gaining ¥ said Fatty Wynn, a sentmindedly
plunging I}isﬁmnd mto the little basket, and taking out one
of the sausage-and-ham sandwiclies lie had brought for the
gallint riders. “They’ll beat the Shellfish I**

“Rats 1" said the Terrible Three together,

“Buek up, Tiggins! Put your beef into it1"”

“¥aas, wathah! Go it, deal boy ! -

Noble and Cliften Dane swopt round on' the last lap.
Figging and Kere worked' nwng like demons to gain ground,
and they igamet_i. hand over hand. But the adviunitsge on
tho side of the Cornstalk was too gréat. They shot past the
post while the New House chums laboured: twenty yurds in
the vear, There was a rvinging cheer from Tom Merry &
o ’ ‘ :

Iatty Wynn, who had been absently eating sandwiches all
the time, grunted. Figging and Kerr slackened down and
jumped off, and rushed towards the group of juniors They
hll’uﬁk a pair of big fists' in the face of Arthur Augusfus

“You ass!” roared Tiggins,

“You dammy I yelled Kerr,

* Weally, deuh hu¥&1——“ : : :
~ “You lesh us nearly a second by sticking on the brack like
1 howling idiot '* |

““Ila, La, ha!” roared Tom Morry., “A sccond wouldn'e
'I.a.-weplj.nade much difference, You're licked to the wide, my
=0Nns i

“ Bosh 1?

“1 am oxtwemely sowwy if T gob in the way, deah boys,”
said D'Arey, with dignity, I was not awave that il wes a
Had I been aware that it was & wace, 1 should have
Licen extwemely enveful to keep off the twuck™

“You howling duffer I |

“1 wefuze to be addwessed as a howlin’ duffaly. | have
expwessed my wegwet, as one gentloman to ancihah, and I
thimk that onght to be satisfactowy.”

“Tt's all vight, kids,” said Noble, coming up with a face
like a poppy from his esertions. “Yon did jolly well,
IMgging, and it was & close thing,  Don't stand about here
catehing eold,” 3

“T've got a snack here, Figgy,” suid Falty Wynn consol-
ingly. “Uve got a—a—a——" Ko broke off, and looked
into the hasket, and at half a sandwich in his fingers, 'Lhe
busket was mmlll.y, and that half-zandwich was all thas
vemained. In the excitement of the moment Falty Wymn
had unconsciously eaten the whele lof, “I—I—1-—"hem!
Come 'in and liave tea, old chap.”

Figgins grunted, and turned away.

D'Arey made a step after hini aud tapped him on the
shoulder, }

“Weally, Figgins, deah boy, 1 am awlully sowwy——"

Figgins grinned. ;

i (‘E{h, it's all right, Gus! 1 suppese you ean't help being
. ass.”

“0Ob, weally—

And Figging, followed by Kerr, wheeled his machine
HWay. =

I.lifyih-.rr Augustus looked rather soverely ab Lis gripning
clilims,

* I fail to sce any weason [or this diswespeciiu! pwmnin’,”
I remarked. “It was weally a npiosk unfortunate occuw-
wonees I owe Figging soma z‘i’ighh wepawation, and I shall
1wy to awwange it %m‘ himn to come to Coventwy with me.”

“Hallo, what's that?” asked Noble, . "¥ou'te going o

a

~Coventry ¥

* Yaas, wathahl My bwothalh Conway has heen:sent to
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Coventwy lo sclect machines for the Cyelist SBeout Corps,
and I am goin’ to pay him o visit there. deal boy !

“Good! TI'll come with you!l”

“Wenlly, Kangawoo——"

“Phat's all right,” said Kangaroo blandly.
trouble to thank me. I shall be glad to come,”

I was not goin’ to——"

“Tle place 15 worth seeing, too; one of the oldest cities
in England, and the sent of the eycle and motor industries,”
said Kangaroo. “As a stranger in the land, I want to- see
as much as possible of your mauners und customs in the
country. Let me see—it was al Coventry that Lady Godiva
godived, wasn't 167"

“Yaas, but—"

“And Peeping Tom. too.
to see the place, figst-rate,”

#* Yaas, bul—"*

“Pon't

I know the yarn. T should like

—_—

% Baj Jove !

I weally " Whizl

out and D'Arcy's silk hat was knogked off his head.

“CGood ! “Tt's settled 1"

And Kangaroo walked away with his machine, apparently
not hearing D'Arcy's attempted protests,

1)’ Arey looked after him through his monocle,

“Bai Jove! Is it settled?” he said. “I wegard that
chap ns a boundah! There is nothin' whatevuli to laugh at,
Tom Mewwy !” :

CHAPTER 3.
Harry Noble, Hero !

ARRY NOBLE leaned back agaiost the old grey
stone of the gateway at Bb. Jims, with his hands
thrust deep into his trousers poclets, and a thought-
ful frown on his face. ;

His cliums, Bernard Glyn and Cliffon Dane, looked at
him curiously, and waited for him to speak. Dane had
been about to propose & cycle run rotind the woods; for, with

]

the lengthening of the days lockingup was growing laler
at 8t. Jim's, and there was ample time for a good long spin
after school,

But it was evident to botli of them {hat there was zome-
thing working in the mind of the Apstralian junior. e
was gnawing his upper lip, a sice sign with him that he
was ﬁlinlcing deeply.

“Well, what is it?" asked Dernard Glyn al last, :

“Eh?" said Kargaroo, with a start, **Whar's that #%2

“You've heen making n face like a gargoyle for thiea
minntes fiftcon seconds,” said Glyn, looking at his watch.
“Ys it o new kind of facial gymmustics, or have you been
thinking 7 ;

“Thinking 1" said the Cornstalk. “Tt's about Gussy. His
elder brother has been sent to Coventiy.”

“Phew! Whai's he heon doing 1

“T's seleet machines for some Territorial Corps or other.”

The tandem flew by the Swell of St. Jim's, and as it passed Kangaroo's hand shot

" you uttah wottahs ! " shrisked D'Arcy.

"Oh!”

“And Gussy's going to run down to see him.”

“Lucky young beggar!” said Glyn,

“IT'm going with him.”

“Oh!  He's nsked you?"

“Noj I asked myself—same thing, you know. I'm going
with him. T can settle it with Gussy when I gebt time; but
there's the Head. I can't bolt, ns young Wally did once,
from what I hear; it’s not the game. But T must go. The

uestion is; how to get the Head’s permission for a run to
the Midlands ¥

Clifton Dane shook his head.

Y Not easy,” he saic. “It will mean o couple of days, I
suppose, and cutting classes. 1t would be jolly to go, but—
Hallo! What's thaty”

Clattor, clatter, clatter!

The boys looked along the road that ran past the school
gates, A trap was dashing towards them at full speed, with
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o gitl sitting alone in it, and holding (he reins. Bernard
Glyn’ utterctF an exclamation,
“That's the

: overnor’s trap, and, by (eorge, that's my
e:str.\}: Iidith !

Vhat on earth is she driving abt that rate

for? 5
Kangaroo's sunburnt check paled a little,
" My hat, the horse is running away !
“ Phaw [*

Clatter, clatter, olatter! . ! ; 3

There was no doubt about it. The animal had tha bLit
betwoen its teeth, and was dashing along at a terrific pace,
while the girl, with a face like chalk, was striving in vain to
vontrol it.

Glyn went deadly white,

* Good heavens, my sister—*

Kunguroo sprang out into the road. .

i Get, bagk I shrieked Glyn.  “Yow'll be killed! Oh!”

There was no time for more: the maddencd horse was
dashing past, Swift and straight as an arrow, Kangaroo
sprang at its head, ond his grip fastened upon the bridle
Like o vice, Down came the tossing head—down, down—
with the weight of the sturdy Cornstalle upon it; but still
the horse dashed on, dragging the boy in its curecr along
the hard rond. :

1t was a terrible strain upon the hay, Lut he clung on like
grim death. And the paco slackened. the wild clofter died
away, and tlie animal, trembling i every limb, drow to a
Lalt at last, ; y

lyn and Clifton Dane were dashing after the trap, but
they swere far behind. Kangaroo, covered with dust, and
with a streak of blood on his ;f"orehend—l'rom 1w blow received
but unfelt in the wild excitement—stood at the horse's head,
still with an iron mﬂ! upon the rein, :

“It’s all right, Miss Glyn!” he said. He would havo
raised his hat, bub it lay in the dust far bock on the road.
His voice was shaking with cxcitoment, though he tried to
vender it calm, “It's all right. He's quict.”

“Oh, thank you!” gaid the girl, in shivering tones.
“¥ou have saved my life, I think.,” 8he descended from
the trap. “But yon are hurt "

Kangaroo passed his hand across his forehead,

*It's nothing—only a scrateh,”

“Lieb me look at it i

She wiped the dust from. the cut. Fortunately it was, as
Kangaroo had said, merely a serateh. But Tdith Glyn
bound it up with his own handkerchief as carefully as if
it had been o dangerous wound.

. Bernard Glyn and Clifton Dane came u breathless.

“Oh, 1 thought you were o goner, 8is P said Glyn gasp-
ingly, his faee very white, in spite of kiy oxertions.
“Kaugnrao, old son, you're a guldy hero 1*

“Oh, shut up,” snid Noble: “don't be an nssi?

“Bo you are,” said Cliffon Dane; “a giddy horo, and no
nistale.”

" Look hers,’
Dat piffle—"

“All Bt Jim's will be beginning it soon, when we tell
them,” grinned Glyn. “Po you think yon're going to save
ury sister's life and spy nothing ahout it 1

“If you say o word 1 2

“¥You can jolly well bet T will. T'I1 tell everybody in the
school, from Binks the boots up to Alv, Railton,”

“No need to tell Mr. Railton,” said a deep voice; “he
knows already. Noble, you are a hero, if ever there was
one, You must have had a great fright, Miss Glyn.”

It was Mr. Railton, the Housemastor of the School House
at St. Jim’s. He had just stepped aver the stile from tho
footpath into the road. He raised his hat to Miss Glyn,
who had now almost recovered herself, dith Glyn was
i courageous girl, but for the moment her perilous ndvon-
ture had binn‘cﬁlg her cheoks,

“¥os," she said, in o low voice, T was very frightenaed.
A motor-car startled my horse, and he bolind suddenly
hefore T was aware, and—and T think I should have heen
Killed but for this brave lad.”

“I saw it all. T think it very likely, Will you allow me
to drive yon home, Miss Glyn? You are 1ot in a state to
i ::l\:f‘] no;\'.” I : : :

“Thank you very mueli|” The irl gave Kangaroo her
hand. I shall not forget this,” 'i}m ?uid. "R%u might
have been killed—trampled on. ‘The wonder is that you
were not, I shall never forget this.*

“ Nor I, Noble,” said My, %{ailton.

He assisted the girl into the trap, and drove nway,
lonving the three jumiors standing in the road. Harry
Noble looked very red and uncomforfable. He jammed his
liands into his pockets and almost glarad af his chums,

“Now, leok here,” he said seriously, “sinco we were
shoved togethier in the and study they eall us the New
Firm, and we’ve pulled together I:r_etty well so far. But I
warn you that there will ba trouble in the end study if
ward more is said about this rot,”
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“If you call it rob saving my sistor’s life—" 2

“I don’t moan that, buf there's nob going to bo any jaw
on the subject. I only did what either of you fellows would
have dono if you'd been quick enough—>

S But we weron't. You're a giddy—"

“Hevo !” said Clifton Dano,

Kangaroo tool his hands out of his pockets. He eloged
one fist, and held it up for inspection. )

“Beae those knuckles?” lio said. “You've scen me give
the Cornstalle upper-cit, s Tom Merry calls it. Well, I
shall jam those knuckles on (o ever month that ulters the
word hero again in my heaving. Fﬁ)naat Injun 1"

“But you are a—"

UMind 1” said the Austvalian warningly.

;:;1;91-01” said Glyn defiantly, A

Biff | =

The Cornstalle was as good as his wmfﬂ, antl Bernard Glyn
went rolling in tho dust.

He sat up, looking rather bewildored.

“Well, of all the geasts." he ejaculated, *“you—you—-="

“1 warned you, you know.” .

Clifton Dune, grinning, helpod his fallen chum to his
fc?t. lG];m loaked o litile uncertain, but finally burst into
w laugh,
CWell, i you hadn't saved Edie’s life, T'd give you a
licking that would malke you see whole solur systems,” pLe
said, 'As you're a—>"

“Look out 1"

Ha, ha, ha ! T mean as you did save hor life, I'll let you
off; but you're n fatheaded, howling uss, and that's my
opinion of you.”

I don't mind that,” said the Cornstalk urbanely, “I
think I'l go and got a dust down now; I need it.”

And he strolled back to the gates of 8Bt Jim's, his chums
following, Thore were many inquiries, as Kangaroo crossed
the quadrangle, as to the cause of the bandage round his
forchend, and to each and evary inquiry the Cornstalk made
the stereotyped roply: “CGo and ent coke!" wWhich left (he
inguirers no wiser than it found them.

CHAPTER 4.
Ways and Means | .
“ TI-J-ER]'} wan't be any time for prep this evening, ™

Tom Merry romarked, in a thoughtful sort of
way, as he poured the water in the teapot.
Manners and Lowther looked at him.

“Thera'll bo time for a row to-morrow, then,” grinned
Lowther. “What bee have you got in your bennet this
time, Thomas, my son f!’

“It's ahout going to Coventry. D'Avey’s got permizsion
from the Head, so T hear, but Dr. Holmes dossn't soom to
think it necessary for nnybody ta go with him.,”

““Ob, that's bosli, of course ;- these Fourth-Formers ecan't
o allowed to zo about alone on long railway. journeys like
this,” said Manners, shaking his hond, Boaidics, the place
18 more than worth a wisif. A chap wlho ones lived in
Coventry told me that o visit to Coventry was an aducation
in itgelf.  He ought to know, as he lived ‘iheve, = Waell,
we're liore for educational purposes, and so—*"'

‘Bettor: point that out to the Heéad,” said Lowther,
“Hallo, where's that eake?”

“Cakel Tsn’t it in the cupboard 27

“No; there’s only a few érumbs loft on the plate.”

“Then some bounder has seoffod it. Never mind, there's
the surdines,”

“One tin of sardines won't go round very far.’

“If they come as far as me if will be ali right,” said Tom
Merry affably. “Luckily, there’s plenty of broad. We've
2ol no visitors eoming lieve this evening.,

“Bai Jove !? v

“That’s where yon make a litile mistalke, my son."

And Arthur Augustus and Blake came in, followed, ly
Horries and Digby.
The Terriblo Three did not seom particularly oiatified,

“Sorry I” said Tom Merry.  We've tothing to give you.
Try next door.”

" Weally, Tom Mawwy—>2
“It's all right,” grinied Blake. “Gussy has changed 1iis
fivar,? *

“¥Yoas, wathah; and I shall be vewy plaased to lend you
any little sum, Tom Mewwy.”

“Good ! Chuck over five bob till Letter times, Lowiler,
cut down to the shop and bring the best you ecan et for
five bob.  T'll see if 1lcrm got the kettle to boil while you're
gone. You kids stay to ten?”

“Thanks!  As you're so pressing, we will,” said Jack
Blake. “Wae really camo for a council of war, but we can
eat whilo we jaw. It's about onr little excursion 1o
Coventry. The Head has given Gussy permission to go.”

“ Yaus, wathah; but he has declined to see the ‘nacessit;
of my takin’ anybody with me,” explained D’Arvey, “1 ha
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wosolved to take the fellahs in my own study, but it would
be bad form to go witliout permish.”

“Bhooking bad form,” snid Blake solemnly. * We've never
done anything in our little lives without permish.”

“Pway don’t wot, Blalke: this is a sowious mattah, If vou
ean malke any suggestions for making the Head altah his
min’t!, Tom Mowswy, I shall bo vewy pleased to take you,
tvo.”

“Whera there’s a will there's o way,” suid Tom Merry
thoughitfully. “We've gob to go; the diffienlty is liow to
make the Head see reason. Hallo! Not at home 1"

In spite of that grecting, the threo juniors who had Jusk
cotue along from the end study came in. They wore affable
grins, and had evidently como to ten, e

"Tiwnks, we'll stay, us you're so polite abont it,” snid
Ifntlllgnrao. “The fact is, the grub has run out in the end
study,"”

“8o we've run oui also,” remarked Bernard Glyn.

* Deosides, there’s that little excursion to Coventry,” added
Clifton Dane. “"We're coming, yon know, and the ques-
tion of arranging it with the Heud has to be settled.”

D'Avey tupned his eyeglnss upon the New Fivm.

* Weally, deah boys——"

“That’s all vight, old son,” said Kangarco. “We wonldn't
think of deserting you at such n moment, We've given the
Focm master a hint on the subject, but he. didn’t seem to
caleh o, Said some piffie abont studies not being inter-
rupted. Thot's just like a Form master; they're unreason-
able animals.”

“Wans, wathah; but—>

“The fact is,” said Blake, “we've got to think of a way,
We've no great objection to you Shellfish coming, if you
cun think of a dodge. T thought wa'd put our heads together
over it, Merry.” g

“Certainly, my son.”

Tom Morry was leaning over the table towards Blake liy-
ing the tablecloth. Kangaroo gave Blake a sudden pusi,
and his head and Tom Merry's “came together” with a
“bift * that made both of them see stars,

‘Ol ronred Blake,

::Ow 1" yelled Tom Morry,

oE

“Owl Oh! Ow!l You uttah pss—*

* Whal did you do that for, you frabjous dummy 7

1 thought you wanted to pub your heatls together——"

*'Ha, ha, ha1”

“Bai Jove, you know, I woqlurd that-as wathah funoay 1"

Blake rubbed his head, and Tom Merry tubbed his. Thew
glared nt the humorous Cornstalk, snd Tom Merry explainod
absome length what he thought of him. But Kangaroo only

rinned.
g “ Tl ehooke that thing out of the study, if sou like, Tom
Merry,” said Blake, pushing back his euffs,

“Pway let thera be tPtfeucu, denh boys.
mattahs to settle, and there is no time for waggin',

 Besides, you mustn’t handle Kangaroo; he's a—wounded
~he—" bogan Glyn, when the Australian’s fist flashed out
and cauglit him on the chest, and he weni in a sithing posture
mto Tom Merry's armchaic with a bump that made that
atticle of furniture mouan again, .

“Ow I” roared Glyn.

“Keep off the grass, then,” said tho Cornstalk. warningly.

The juniors gazed nt them in astonishment, They lknew
nothmlg of the ndventure of the runaway horse, or of the
riles Kungaroo had luid down on the subject,

oI5 that a now game?” asked Tom Merry. !

. “Not exactly,” grinned Kangaroo. “It's o sort of oduch-
tion; veally, I'm teaching these chaps that silerco is golden,
ond that dilp!}mg is burred. Hallol Are yon expecting
more visitors§’

“Noj; but they're coming, all the same, apparently,” said
Tom Merry, in o tone of resignation.

Tiggins & Co. of the New House came in—or rather,
they squeezed in, for the study was getting crowded now,
and thera was very litile raom for the newcomers,

Manuners opened the window to its fullest extent, in a very

ointed maunct, to cool the crowded room,

C“Hml 1 Il have & notice put up in the corridor—* Stand-
ing room only,” T think,”’ Tom Mer:'y remarkod.

“I sea you're at home,” spid Ty gins, taking no heed of
that remarlk.
and you were ont1”

“Oh, that's where the cake wont |

Fatty Wynn coloured, ]

“Well, I was rather hungry,” ho suid, 1 nlways got so
jolly hungry this weathor, If you'd lika to gel another one,
} don’t mind cutting down to ‘the sthool shop for you.”

“Declined with thanks, What do you say, Tigpy? Yon
can havo un_\'[lun;l{ bl room—there i=n't any. room,”

“Tt's about that litile excursion to Coventry,” suid Figains,
“Wa're coming. you lknow——"" &

*Bai Jovel

We have i:}i[;’nrtunb‘

Lo ~ !
I sent Latty over 1ere ¢ while back to see,

7

“And we want to put our heads togsther over it nnd
get leave,” said Figgins, “We thoughi we'd talk it over.”

“Weally, Figging—' :

“That's all right, Gussy; we'll come with
vourse, we shall expect you to behave yourself,”

L uttalily wefuse to behave myself. = T—I—J— mean—-="

“Here's Lowther with the grub. All you fellows staying
to ten? You can sit on one another's kaees, and Gussy can
gel under the table, too,”

oL wefuse to do anythin' of the sort, [—2

‘Herries can sit on the windoy-sill—there's room for bath
his_feet outside, and—»
ook here, you let my foet alone I
citer give mo a little more room while I'm making
the tea, or— What’s the matter, Gussy?”

“Ow! ¥You have spilt some watah on’ my bwoisahe 1

“Sorry, T needed: it all, and now some’s wasted. Iih?
Your tronsers? Oh, never mind your trousers! I was
thinking of the tea,”

“Is there a performance or something here " usked Monty
Lowther, as he squeczed in with his parcels. “I suppose 1
haven't got to the pit door of a thentro by mistake #*

“Ha, hn, hal No. This is a council of war, on the
subject of sendiug a pacty to Coventry.”

“Hadn’t we better put a notice on the: board, and call a
meeting of the whole school in the big hall 1" suggested

owther sarcastically, “If the whole population of Si,
Jim's is to be transforred to Coventry, that’s the easiest way
of nrranging it.”

*Oh, there’s only thirteon of ns—>

“Unlucky number,” said Digby, with a shake of the Lead.
“I think perhaps Gussy had botter stay behind.”

“I should absolutely "wefuse—"

“Oh, that's all right; Cousin thel will malke it four-
teen 1" said Blake. *Ciussy con come.”

“Waenlly, Blake—>

“Well, tea's ready,” snid Tom Morry.  “Sit down, if yvou
can find anything to sit on; and eat, if you enn find any-
thing to eat. Somn of you cnn have cups, nnd some ean
have saucers,  'Would you mind having vour sardines in the
five-shovel, D'Aroy :

w1 shonld object vewy stwongly,”

“Well, well; there's the ketile-lid, gou can have {hat.
1 suppose you wouldn't mind eating them with a pen-
lenife 7

“I should wefuse—-"'

“Is Gussy always like that when you take him out to
tea, Blaket” asked Figgins. :

Blake shoole his head sadly.

Very often,” he said, Utlssy's COMPany manners nre i
great worry to me. OF course, I always insist upon his
behaving decently in Study No. 6: but he gets abstreperous
n company, as a rule”

“Blake, I should be sowwy lo iitewwupt the harmony of
the pwesent meetin’, but if you compel we to thwash you,

"

“Opdor 1

“Give him a bun ar something,” said Blake, with a
fatherly air. “TF you give him a bun with curranls in it,
that always keeps Dim quiet,”

“T uttahly wefuse o accept o bun with eawwants in i

ere's your tes. Ciussy.” f

“Ow I

“What's the matter now 4,

© You have splashed 00 fgain,”

“Nover mind; !uck‘\r it's the sahe transers,” sail Tom
Merry cheerfully. “Full io, my sons; if you ean And anv-
thing to fall to 10" '

And the crowiled tea-party proceeded with move or loss
larmony,

you. Of

s

—

CHAPTER 5.
The Deputation !

XCEPT for demands of helpings of various lLinds,
thera wns very little talking among the juniors,
Most of them were hungry, and 1!10,\-%1:1{1 somothing
better to do than talk. z
But five shillings worth of provizions, even when huoked
up with unlimited bread-and-butter, and u couple. of tins of
sardines, did not keep thirtcen juniors busy for long. A
seareity seb in very quickly, but all flie guests politely
declared that they Lind had enough, Only Fatty Wynn was
loolcmﬁ: round him with hungry eyes,
“1 believe there’s another sardine in (he cupboard," said

Monty Lowther thoughtfully, “Did you notice it when you

-ha‘d the ooke, I'atty?"

‘Neno, T didn’t [*
“H'm, it's a pity; it's boon there o week or more, and it
ought to be finished up,” A e

“I=I think Pyve had enongh, Lowther, thanlk vou,”

Toe Gex Lisrany,—No, 1,214,
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C“What about the eouncil of war!” asked Kangarco, get-
fing off the window-seat, “This has been » ripping feed,
but what about business{”

“¥aas, wathah 1”? ‘ :

“What price a deputation to the Head?” asked Tom
Merry thoughtfully. “Tf we all go in a body, it may
impress him.”?

" Bai Jove, that's a good ideah ! I will be the spokesman,
a5 you will wequiah a fellow of tacl and judgment to put
it to him stwaight,” /

“Better leave the telking to me,” said Blake. “You
§O0——

" Ave you kids ready?” asked Tom Merry. “No need to
avaste time. If we're not going to Coventry, I suppose wo
shall have to do some prep.”

“Come on,” said Blake, “if TFatly Wynn has finished
casting regretful glances at the jam-pot.”

Iatty Wynn started and coloured.

I was just thinking—" he murmured.

“Never mind thinking now—this is the time for action.
Got into 1ing, vou dhaps; you can’t walk to the Iload's
study like a giddy crowd to ‘the sixpenny gafe of a foothall
ground.”

Yaas, wathah |
will diweet you.”

“No, you won’t, Gussy! Lino up, there!"”

“Weally, Tom Mewwy—"

“Silence in the ranks! Mareh I cried Tom Merry,

And by way of showing unmistakably who was leader, Lo
mu(zi'ched on aliead, and tapped at the door of the Head's
study.

'The deep voice of the Head bade them enter, Mr.
Railton was in the study, and he started at sight of the
orowd ‘of junidrs,

“Dear me ! said the Head. “What daes this mean
And he turnod his gold-rimmed pince-nez upon the juniors,
oud somo of them wished they hadn’t como. But there
was nerve enough in Kangaroo for a whole army. .

*“If you ploase, sir, we're a deputation.”

“Yans, wathab, sir, a doputation fwom—"

“Ahem! 1 think—-"

“Pway hear me out, gir—"

“Ring off, Gussy | Let Kangaroo speak !

“I wefuse to let Kangawoo speak., It is necessawy to
ax?lnm this maitah to Dr. Holmes bwiefly ond succinctly.”

“ Really, boys—"

" ¥aas, sir,  You seo—"

“You see, sir,” said Figging, we—"

“We've taien the liberty of coming to you, sir,” said
Blake, “to explain—"

“Toxactly I’ said Tom Aerry,

“We think—"

“Wao should like—*

“It's like this, sip—=""

The Head vaised his hand. Most of the abiove remarks
had been made simultancously, and it was hard to dis-
cntangle any meaning from them.

“If you have anything to say to me, boys, pleasa eleet a
spokesman, and the others ean remain outside the study.”

“Yaas, wathah, sir! I think—"

“ Get outside, Gussy 1"

“I am explainin’ to Doctah Holmes—"

“This way, fathead |” \

“Perhaps Noble had better remain,” said Dr. Holmes.
“I wish to speak to Noble, and was about to send for
him, in any case.”

“Weally, sir—-"

“You may go, D'Arcy.”

“Thgnk you, siv; but I was goin' to explain— Pway
don’t jerk my arm in that wuff mannal, Blake! Leave
off tugg‘m' at my sleeve, Tom Mewwy., I wefuse—" But
the swell of the School House got no farther, being foreibly
yanked out of the study by Tom Merry and Jack Blake.

“Well, this is votten I” said Figgins, as ho olosed the
door, and left: the Cornstalk in the study. *“The Head’s
going to give Kangaroo a lecture, I suppose. Not much of
an opening for asking for lenve,”

And the juniors glumly agreed that it was “votten.”

ey

CHAPTER 6.
For Valour !

ARRY NOBLE was fecling a littlo uneasy himself.

He had not-been called up to the Head's study

hitherto; but there were certain little relaxations

of the rules of the college which the Cornstalk

allowed himself, which might be the cause of his being
"called-up ” at any time. :

The end study, since it had been occupied by the New

Ilivm, had heen the scene of the plotting of many o “jape.”
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Pway got into ordah, deah boys, and 1

“If you please, sir-—"
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The Cornstalk stood looking as demure as he could, with
\i5 efes on the carpet, :

“Mr. Rajlton has just reported your conduct to me,
Noble,” said Dr. Holmes, turning his glance upon the
Aystralian, :

" ¥o-es, sir,” snid Kangarco, cudgelling his brains to
dizcover !\'hiofa of his many little delinguencies My, Railton
was likeliest to have discovered and reported to the Hend
of Bt. Jim's. “I'm sorry, sir.”

“* Sorry, Noble?”

“Yes, sir. ”If it was the—the flooding of the bath-roons,
B Rgch L rm— ]

“The what?”

“So you were responsible for that?”, said My Railton,
with a smile,

i‘I — _”

“Alem " said Dr. Holmes, “I think Noble is misappre-
hending my meaning. 1 did not wish to sce you te punish
yai, N%b!l, 4

Kangaroo brightoned up considerably. Ile had a great
respect for Dr, Holines, and though he was quite roa vy to
take any punishment, ho did not like the idea of gotbing
into the Hend's black books. .

“Mr. Railton has reported your conduct to me;” wenb
on the Head. *“I sm referring to your heroic conduct in
visiking your life to stop o runaway lorso,”

The Cornstalk turned crimson.” That matter had' quite
gone out of his head, in the interest and excitement of
getting up the deputation,

“Oh, sir, that wasn’t worth mentioning 1”

“You probably saved Miss Glyn's life. I was about to
sand for you, Noble, to express my deep sonso of pride thet
a boy belonging to Lower Form here should have acted in
such a (Fnl]nnt way,” said Dr. Holmes, “Your IMorm-fellows
ahould be proud of you, Noble, Your headmaster is,"”

“And your Housemaster,” said My, Railton,

Kangaroo looked extremely uncomfortable. Like many
lads who are capable of hrave deads, to be praised gave him
a sensp of discomfork.

“ You're very kind, sir,”” he said, “I—I—I— really acted
without thinking, sir.,?

Dr. IHolmes smiled.

“If you had stopped to think you would probably have
been too late o save Miss Glyn,” hie remarked. ““Vou acted
like a hero, Noble, without stopping to count the cost,
am only thankful that you were net injured. T wish it were
in my power to reward you in some way: but that, I know,
you would not wish, But, now,” went on tho Head,
changing the subject, “what is this deputation about? Are
you dissatisfied with something 7
“Q0h, no, sir; nothing of the sert!’ said Noble engerly.
Wo—we—came—-" 2
He paused, After what the Head had said; he felt
decidedly awkward sbout asking a favour at Dr. Holmes
bands. Tt miﬁllb be misconstrued,

“Well,”” said Dr. Holmes, looking at him kindly, © what
ig it, Nobla? 1 shou]t! certainly be pleased to do anything

(3

in my power for you,”

“Jt’'s—it’s—it's nothing, sir|” ,

“Come, comel ¥ou did not come hare for nothing.”

Kangaroo was crimeon and silent, Dr. Holmes glanced
at Mr. Railton in o puzzled way, and the Housemaster
came to the rescus,

“I think, porhaps, Noble is diffident about asking for
something because he is afraid it moy logk like asking for
a reward for his brave action,” said Mr. Railton quietly.

“Conte, come, Noble, speak out!  ¥ou need have no
doubts upon that score, Stay! Call in Merry, My, Railton,
and he shall explain,’” ;

Tho Heusemaster opened the door and called in Tom
Merry. The hero of the Shell came in, looking a litile
surprised. ; i

":[:\Ierry, lease speak for the deputation,” said thoe Head,
smiling. “r\,?Vhat‘ is it you came to ask me?” ;

“If—if you please, sir, as D'Aroy is going to Coventry,
we—we thought we ought to go and lock after him, sir.”

“Ahem | glow many of you?”

“Only about twelve, sir.”

“QCertainly D’Arey would be well taken care of. T am
afraid that in uniy other circumstances I should ba com-
pelled to refuse this request, Merry. Although I approve
of oceasional breaks in the school work, and believe that
as_much can bo learned by travel as in the class-rooms, I
think that enough has been done in that way lately. But
after what Noble has done—after his heroio conduct in
risking his life to save Miss Edith Glyn—T shall grant this
holiday as o public acknowledgment of his courage.”

Tom Merry looked bowildered, S -

“I—I nover heard of that, sir I”" he exclaimed. “Kangarco
—1I mean Noble—has been ns mum as an oyster about it.”

“ Modesty generally accompanies courage,” said Dr,
Holmes, with a smile. “Nobla stopped a runaway horse,
and saved Miss Glyn from a terrible accident at the
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imiminent risk of being trampled to death himself. Noble,
you hove my permission to make this excursion, and to take
2 n

a dozen companions with you,

“Thank you, sir."’

The juniors lefi the study, Tom Merry closed the door
behind him, and then gave Harry Noble a g\m‘c.

“What have you been keeping it davk for?” he demanded.

T Dh, rats!”

“Keepin' what dark, deal boy?”’

“Oh, shut up I" growled Kangaroo,

“Bosh! Kangaroo has been going about performing all
sorts of heroie deeds in his spare time,"” explained Tom
Merry. “He saves young ladies’ lives just as any other chap

Tom Merry pitched the loaf across.

and it lande

would—would eat muflins, or feed a bulldog. He saved
{}l_\m's 5{§ger from an accident, and the Head has given us
eave——"

“Hurrah!"

“All on Noble's acconnt,™

“Good old Australia [”

“Bai Jove, I wegard Kangawoo as a mewitowious
youngstah, and T suggest that we cawwy him shouldah-high,
deah boysl” !

“Rats! Btop it! Chuck it! Leggo! Br-rr-r!”

Kamiuroo's expostulations and threats were of no avail,
Tom Merry and Bernard Glyn and Figgins hoisted him on
their shoulders, and the rest formed n sort of triumphal
procession behind.,. They marched out into the quadrangle,
and there was o rush from all sides to inguire into the
malter, e J

“ He's & giddy hero "’ exclaimed Tom Merry to all comers.
“He was hiding his light under a bushel, but we've found
him out " :

“Yaag, wathah! ITe saved Miss Glyn fwvom feahful pewils
at the wisk of his life."

“1 dido't!” roared Kangaroo.
wouldn’t have upset at alll”

“I decline to owedit that statement. He is a wathah un-
gwacions beast, deah boys, but he is a hewo.”

“You ass!”

“Very likely the trap

9

*Undah the eires, Kangaroo, as you are a hewo, T will
uot thwash you for that oppwobwious expwession.”

“ Lemmo get down I

Y Wats |

Round and round the quadeangle they carried him in the
dusk. As the story spread, loud cheers greeted tho
Australinn on all sides, Fle began to take it good-
humouredly at last, and endured half an hour of

processioning *' without further grumbles. And when it
was over the juniovs, breathless and excited, gnthered in
Tom Merry’s study. There was no prep to do that evening,
but there was a more important matter to be settled—ways
and means.

it was intended to catch Fatty Wynn on the chin, but the Welsh junior d?ldgud ﬂ:
with a crash on the table right in front of Arthur Augustus, who was in the act of raising his glass. ""Oh!
gasped the Swell of St. Jim's.

Funds being low, it was decided, after a lengthy dis-
cussion, that the party should ¢ycle to Coventry.

_—

CHAPTER T.
On the Road!

R. RAILTON gave Tom Merry a chicerful nod the
M next morning ns he came downstairs.
“QGood-morning, Merry! What train are you
intonding to catch this morning 1 asked tlie School
House master.

“We're not going by train, sir,” said Tom Merry cheerily.
“The fares would be too steep. We're going to bike it.,”

Mr. Railton started a little,

“You ate ,going to t;yole to Coventry?”

“Yes, sir” Tom Merry paused. “I suppose there’s no
objection, sir?"’

“H'm!| I must think about that, At all events, I must
mention it to the Head. A train journcy is one matter, but
going by road is another. I am afraid you may get into
mischief,”

“Mischief, sir!” said Tom Merry, with superb astonisli-
ment, as if mischief was a thing thet never even entored
into the minds of tho fellows in the Shell,

Toe Gem Lasniey.—No. 1,314,
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The Housemaster smiled.

“¥Yep, Merry., It is o serious maiter to trust a dozen
juniors on the road without an:elder to look after them,'

“T say, sir, could you come?” said Tom Merry cagerly.
“I \\'ns-mlipmg the time you came to spend a week-end at
D’Arcy’s place, sir!” ¢

The Housemaster laughed and shook his head,

“T'm afraid that would not be pessible, Merry, though 1
should certainly like to do so, and I take your wish as
a great compliment. I think we may manage for o senior
to accompany you.”

“Yeg, sir, if you think it necessary,’” said Tom Merry.
“If Kildare or Darrell wonld come, it would be all right.”

“1 will speak to Kildare, then.”

“Thank you, sir1”?

Tom Merry joined his chums,

Blake looked a little serious when he heard that a senior
was to be in the party.

“You see, you never know how these Sixth-Formers will
behave themselves,” he said, * Slill, Kildare is the best of
the bunch, and Darrell's not a bad sort. I hope it will he
ona of them,”

*¥aas, wathah!”

“If they sent that beast IKKnox, or that cad Seffon, it
would be rotten'! 8till, as there are over a dozen of us, we
could leave him for dead along the road.’”

““Hp, ha, hal But I think it will be Kildare !”

And so it turned out to be,

The captain of St. Jim's was a great eyelist, and the run
of a hundred miles would not have been a hard day's ride
to him, Ho had duties enough to do at St. Jim's, but these
his fellow prefects were willing to relieve him of. There was
no erieket fixture to interfere with the excursion; and so, as
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lie obtained leave from the Housemaster, tlie cnptain of
the school was willing enough to be “sent to Coventry.”

He came down to the b:c\)'c!o shed, where the juniors wera
geiting their machines ready, and pulled his own bieyele off
the stand,

The juniors furned towards him eagerly.

“Ara you coming, Kildare?”

L Yes‘ Li

Tom Merry threw his cap into the air.

* Huirah 1

“Bai Jove—yes| Huwwah!”

Kildara laughed good-humouredly. .

“1 shall keep you in order,” he said. “No monkey (ricks,
you know."”

“We shall not wequiah keepin' in ordah, deah boy! I am
goin® to look aitah these youngstahs, I supposa you will be
able to stick it out?” said Arthur Augustus doubtfully. *“If
g0, I wathah think you and I had bettah go stwaight on,
pcwwn;‘m.” : :

“We're going to stop at o hall-way town for tho night,”
said Tom Merry. “Stony Stratford or Fenny Stratford will
be the place, T should say; but as you're coming with us,
Kildare, wo'll let you decide.”

“Thank you!” )

“But I would wathah do the distance without a stop, if
Kildare con stick it out.”

Kildare only laughed, and wheeled out his machine. The
juniors followed. Faity Wynn had Gussy's old machine,
and Herries had Skimpole’s.

Tlmf wheeled their bicycles in a sort of parade past the
School House. They were starting before first lessons, and
there: was & crowd to see them off. Many envious glances
were cast towards them, but it was good-natured envy.

All 8t Jim's ngreed that Kungaroo fully deserved the
reward of heroism. The juniors cheered them as they went
down to the gates, wheeling their machines in cheerful
array.

The party mounted in the road. The postman was coming
along irom the village with the moming leiters, and there
was a general shout from the juniors,

“Any for us, Bl“ﬁg?”

“One for Master 1)'Arey,” said Blagg, feeling in his bag,

“Thank you, Blagg, deah boy! Hand it ovah!”

Blagg handed over the letfer, and went on into tho gates.

“Pway excuso me a few minutes, while T wead the leitah,”
said Arthur Augnstus, fealing in his pocket for a penknife.

“0h, leave it till presently I” said Figging. “We want to
get ol You don't want to stop heve reading o lov of pifile
now,’

“It's fwom my Cousin Ethel.”

“Oh1?

“ And if you wegurd a lettah fwom my Cousin Tthel as
pille, Figgins——"

1 don't,” said Figgins, turning very vad,
to know it was from Miss Cleveland, ass?’

“1 wefuse to be called an ass! T s
“Read the letter,” said Kildave. “We've got to do fil
or sixty miles to.duy, and you kids will nob have too much

timo by dark.”
- “¥aas, wathah! Cun someone lend me a papal:knife?”

“I'vo lost the one I usially wear on my watch-chain,” said
Kerr sarcastically.

“Waally, Kerr—'

“Open it with your thumb, ass!”

“1 wetuse to do anythin’ of the sort.
penknife, Dig!”

“Here you are, nss!?

“1 wefuse—"

"Uomcl come, be quick!"” said Kildare.

“Certainly, deah boy 1"

D'Arcy opened fhe letter and read it through, and then
folded it and put it in his pocket. Figgins' eyes watched it
hungrily till it was out of sight. Arthur Augustus mounted
his machine.

“1'm ready, deah boys.”

Dl“ Ii\wu't you going to read out the lotter?” demanded
ake,

“There’s no time—we're in & huwwy. Pway don’t keep
me waitin'’."

They pedalled off. Through Rylcombe High Street they -
went at o spanking puace, scatlering dogs and cats and
cackling geese on all sides, and they whizzing along o wide
country road.

“We'll put up for the night at Fennay Stwatford, denh
boys,” said Archur Augustus, adjusting his Panama hat
with one hand, and helding the centre of his handleburs
with tho other, :

“That's for Kildare to settle.”

“But we weally must stop at Fonnay Stwatford.. I shall
be obliged to insist upon it : AP N
. Kildare lpoked round, . ; :

“Do you particularly want a thick ear, D'Arcy i

“How was I

Pway lend me your
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“Certainly not, Kildare.
the night because

SUNalf said 1

“Becase— ;

“Oh, ring off;’” said Jack Blake, “and hold your machine
better, ass! If you vun into me, I'll squash you.”

“1 should uttahly wefuze to me squashed. We must weally
stay af Fennay Stwatford tomight, because »

“Will vou ring off?” ronred Figgins.

“1 weluse to wing off, ai Jove !V

“What's the maticy tiow, image?”

" There's somethin® wong with my byre. It's goin' flut.”

“Like rider, like tyre,” snid Montly Lowther.

“Weally, Lowther——"

_ DArey jumped off lis machine. The rest stopped
damphtiontly,” D'Arey’s baek tyre waos as flat as a pancake.

“Bai Jove, you know, this is vewy wemarkable! That
was a new tyre, and it has only been widden once.”

¥ There’s a tack sticking in it now,” grunted Kangaroo.
“ W[ulrt an ass you aro to go about collecting tacks with your
tyres |

“How the dickens did Ltacks come in the road ! said Blale.

0§ conrse, if there’s a tack in the goud, Gussy's bound
to find ih” i

“1 wefuse to admil that T am to blawe, T—— Bai Jove,
you know, I weally think I know how that beastloy punecturoe
camé there! It was Gore! I wemembah now, he was
laughing at some joke when we started off. I twust I do
not wong him by the suspish, but certainly it looks to me as
if he punctuahed my tyre for a wollen joke before we
started.” | ‘

“You utter ass! What did
for ¥ said Tom Merry crossly.

“Weally, I do not see——"

“Turn the machine up,’’ said Kildare. “Let's get it
mended. If this is how we begin the journey, I dare say we
shall turn up at Coventry some time after Christmas.” v

And D'Arcy's maching was reversed by the roadside, and
the juniors gathered round it while the puncture was
repaired.

Whe tyre was slipped on at last, and the machine was
ready for use. D'Arcy mounted, and the party rode ou once
LTOro, .

It was a fine day, and very E]ensani. viding in the early
morning, The road was in good eondition, and so wore the
viders. The ground was covered in good style, but the
more enthusiagtio juniors, who wished to go ahead like stenm,
were ealled to order by the 8t. Jim’s captain.

Kildare had mapped out the route, uné there were plenty
of long miles to get over; and on a long ride “slow and
steady ” was the motto,

Arthur Augustus clicked in his low gear as the party
sscended the first considerable hill, Figgins, who had not
changed gear, worked on as before, with drops of perspira-
tion clotting his foreliead.

The swell of 8t. Jim’s looked round at him. y

¥ Shall T give you a hand, Figgins, deal boy?”? he asked.
Flggms runted.

“1I'm feelin’ pwetty fwesh, you know,” said D'Aray. “It's

But we weally must put up for

ou let him come near you
*You ought to have known.”

no good faggin’ yourself out almost at the start fwom o :

feelin’ of false pwide, Figgins. Let me help you.”

Anotlier grunt from Figgins,

“1 could take your arm, and fwee-wheel you up the hill, if
vou like,” said D'Arcy, who set no limit to the conceptions
ol his powers as a eyclist. :

“Look here,” said Figgins exasperated, “when I want
help, I shall ask, and when I don't want it, 1 shan’t ask.”

Yans, I perfectly undahstand ‘that,” assented Arthur

Augustus, “but I feel that you are withheld by a feelin’ of
false pwide Fwom nceeptin’ the help you need.” I should be
vewy pleased to help you.”

' Br-rr-pr 1 :

“Thut is not an intelligible wemark, Figgins! Pway
allow mo to take your arm and fwee-wheel you for a bit " |

“You unutterable ass!”

“Weally, Figgins—"

“When I want help, I'll ask a chap stronger than myself—
not a giddy tailor’s dummy, who can’t mend a puncture !
said Figging.

“1 wegard that wemark as uttahly wude, Figgins. Blake,
deah boy, dycu are lookin' wathah fagged, shall T help you ?”

“Go dnd cat coke !” ! ;

“Bai Jove !l T'll help you :f‘fuu' like, Glyn!»

“Rats |” said the Liver ool la cheerily.
want of help yourselfl I'll help youI”

“Vewy good " said ]?’Am{, accepting the offer at once,
and rathor taking Bernard Glyn aback. “This is beginnin’
to feel like worlk, as a mattah of fact! I shall be vewy glad
of your assistance!”

nd Glyn had lo keep his word. :

Arthur Augustus took that hill very eusily, but Bernard

Glyn was puffing, and had & face like a beetroot, nt the top.
(Continued on the noxt page.)
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OBLIGING !
Nervons Passonger: *“ Oh, I've pulled the commuunication
cord by mistake, and they will fine me five pounds!” 3
Bright Young Man : * Give me three pounds and 1'l] faint | "2
W 'I-IgUGGINS, 14, The Trinngle, Bournemouth.

L3 - -

NOT WHAT HE MEANT !
Very Rted-Faced Man {to fishinonger) ¢ ['you serve lobsters 21
Fishmonger : * Yes, sir, we gerve anyone f "
J, L TANNER, 66, Northampton Rowl, Croydon, Suirey.

L L] »

HELPFUL!

Pat bought s ohicken housa and got bwo ‘iriends to belp him
carry it home, Hall-way there one of the friends noticed I'at
wis missing.

** Where's Pat t "' he asked.

Voice from ingide chicken house;
carryin’ the perches!”

ARTHUR SYSON, Scnnowe Park, Guist, Norfolk,

» L * .

f Bure, and Oi'm lere,

TRUTHFUL!
Man (entering leather shop with bag):. ** How nivch is this bay
worth
Shopleeper ; * One-and-sixpence,”

Man : * Thanks. I found i) outside your shop wmarked ten-
and-siz /' G Vind
L. MIDGLEY, 6la, Algicrs Road, Ladywell, S.E.13,
- L] L
cooL!

Employer (sternly) : **Is that your cigareite end on .the
floor ¥ "

Office Boy : © No, sir! You ecan have it ; vow saw it firsh |
T. HOWARTH, 16, Johnson Strest, Tyldesley, Lanes.

* * ]

JUMPY !
Paliceman (to driver of buby car) : “ Your car keeps jumping

v about, sir "

Driver : * Yes, I know, constable. Dvs got hiccoughs |
T\ BILLINGHAM, 6, Beriywood Farm, Duston, Northanpton,
- * *
HE DID!

Teacher : * Why are you late, Tommy 1!
Tommy ;: 1 was hurrying to school when I saw a notige."
Teacher : * What did the notice say ¥ "
Tommy: “ *Go Slow. School Ahead "
DAVID ROGERS, The Croft, The Avenue, Carmarthen, South
‘vﬁ]aﬁt :
L] L "
EVER BEEN HAD ?
Diner : “ Waiter, what's this soup § '*
Waiter ¢ ** It's bean soup. sir |
Diner : ** I don’¢ cars what i4's been, I want to know what it ia

Liow 17

VRED TOWNSHEND, 18, A!'tfred Strest, St Helens, Lancs,

THe Gem Lisrary.—No. 1,314,
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il D'.'\-.l-}' s "!11'-.,\'
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[yeal, 2woil

“Thuitk vou vewy much, Clyn!"
canie aul on t lat. **Thnt
uhéom formal wat, il T oot

To which Glyn made no

111
il

hy—he sad no beoath 16,

CHAPTER 8.
D’Arey Spills the Milk !
i“ H.'LLT i* said Kildare, a couple of hours luter,

'The puce of the party was slackening a little.
They were keeping togethey, and so the pace, of
course, was that of the slowest rider, ¥

All the juniors were beginning to feel the imperative
demands of tho inner man, and Kildave's order wis received
gladly enough, and instautly ebeyed,

A tea-house looked invitingly out from green trees and
flowers from the side of the dusty road. - The juniors
wheeled their machines into the garden, and left them in a
group, and sat down among the little tables under the trees.

They had breakfasted once at St. Jim's, but thiey were
quito ready to breakfast again now, and they did so, upon
ham and eggs and bread-and-butter gulore.
 Fatty Wynn had been looking a little troubled in mind
during the past hour, and he had confided {o Figgins that
cyeling always made him extra hungry. Now his fat face
beamed like the full moon, and lie east almost adoring
glances at the pretty girl wlio waited on the travellers, and
who brought him new laid Cpgs without stint.

“By George,” said Fatty Wynn, “this is o better way of
epending the fiver than on yailway fares !”

“Yaus, wathah!?

“1 think I'll have a couple more oggs, miss !

“Better have the whole faymyard while you're about it.”
soid Figgins. “That will make twentyive, won't it?”

“Oh, come, Figgins—I've only had oight as yet!” said
Fatty Wynn,

“By Jove, yon must bo simply famishing still 1 said Tom
Meryy  sympathetioally. “ Heve, toke this loaf to go on
with # And he pitched the loaf neross.

It was intended to eateh Fatty Wynn under the ehin, but
the Welsh junior dodged if, and it crashed down on the
table just in front of Arthur Augustus, who wus in the act
of raising a glass of milk to his lips.

The swell of St. Jim's naturally gave a great junip, and
the milk shot down in a stream over the [ront of ‘Lis jacket.
D'Avey giuve a yell, and the glass went to the ground with
a crash, und broke into a dozen pieces.

The clegant junior stood with the milk streaming down
him, and his appearance was greeted with a rone of luughtor
from the vest.

“Bai Jove! My jacket's wuined !”

“IIa, ha,ha!? : : ;

“Who thwew that loaf$”

“Hu, ha, ha!*

“I demand to know who thwew that benstlay loaf 1
ghonted D'Avey.  “I am goin’ to give him o feahful
thwashin’ [*

% ‘: Better mop up the milk” snzgested Monty: Lowther.

T'll lend you an oilvag, if yon like.”

D'Arcy did not accept that offer. He mopped up the
mille with a silk handkerelief, sonking it into n limp rag,
and hung the handkerchiof up on a bongh to dry in the sun,
‘T'hen his eyeglass glimmered wrathfully upon the grinning
juniors.

“Who thwew that loaft”
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~"You've asked us fhat Lelore,” said Monty Lowther, shak-
ing his headl, " Hovon't you gob u néw ong?”

“Tam net azkin® you conundwiune, Lowtlah,
thit Joal 7

"I don't know if I ought to tell you,” snid Tom Morry
meditatively.  “You are so fervible when you are roused,
you know,” 5

I insist upon givin’ the caveless ass a feahful thwashis

“Well, you won't go for me if I tell you?” asked Tom
RMerry anxiously.

“Certainly not! 1 shall take it as a gwest favour !

“Bure 7 said Tom Moerry dubiously,

“Yaas, wathah! Wha thwew that loaf1?

“ Honour bright #*

“Yaos, certainly, honal bwight, dealh boy!
that loaf 7

"“Wall, ns o mattah of fact, I did.”

“E]!?]l

“1 did,” said Tom Merry cheerfully, “As it's too hot 10
wipe the ground with you, in addition, remember you've
passed your word.”

The juniors shrieked at D'Arcy's expression.

“1 wegard you as bhavin' taken me in, Tom Mowwy i

“Go hon!”

‘“Ha, b, ha'}”

“Howaevaly, I shall keep my word; but you have had o
vewy nawwow escape of gettin' o feahinl thwashin®

“Uood! Can I leave off trembling now 77

“Pway don't wot, deah boy !”

Kildare rose to his feet,

“Time 1™ he gnid.

“Yans, wathah, Kildare!
deah boy—I1 mean deah gal!”

The dear girl smiled, and made up the account, which
eame to a considerable sum ; but it was Kildure who took it
and paid it. D'Arcy was inelined to remonstiate, bud it was
part of his code never to dispute with his elders—unless; of
course, it was o metter of personal “dig ™

Wiio thwew

1R

Who thwew

Pway give me the account,

—s0 hao let it pass.
Much refreshed by their ample meal and long drinks of
Jowonade and ginger-beor, the young cyclists resumed their
wiy.
Iyortuunfuly, there were no moro pungtures dyring the
morning. Even Skimpole's bike, ridden by Ierries, was
hielding out well. Considering that the machine belonged to
u fellow who had wonderful original ideas on the subjecr
of mucliinery, it was in pretty ‘geod condition. Skimpole
had o way of cleaning his bike by turning the garden hose
on it, but he had fortunately forgotten to clean it for the
Jast, fow weeks, and it had been put in order by combined
offorts on the part of all the juniors,

Tom Merry had provided a new front tyre, and Lowther
a new back one. Manners hod found a rake for it, nnd
Hervies o lamp, and Dighy a pump. New pedals had been
wovided by Rermard Glyn, and a new chain by Clifton
Jane. Upon the whele, Skimpole was likely to henefit to
the value of a few poun([s by lending his machine to Herries:
for the ride to Coventry.

Figgins and Kerr on their tandem, and Kangaroo and
Glyn on theirs, travelled vory easily, though at the hills

D'Avey several times renewed liis lai_nrifoﬂ'm's to help Figgins,
Indeed, at the fifth or sixth repetition of D'Arey’s kindness,
he was heard to murmuy something about punching hends.

The midday rest was taken among the chalk hills of Buck-
inghamshire, in the midst of the exquisite scenery of the
beauntiful county.

POTTS, TAKE THIS PARCEL
To MY CAR .

YES MY BOY, THIS 1S MY NEW
. RUN-ABQUT. WHAT DO You
; THINK OF FT @




EVERY WEDNESDAY

L /

Fatty Wynn did full justice lo the dinner, and, indeed, so
did most of the juniors, nnd when it was over, no one was
particularly inclined fo move. The sun was very hof, and
tlio juniors, who were in caps, looked enviously at the shady
Panamn worn by Arthur Augustus D'Arey.

“We ought to take it in turns with that Panama, you
know,” Tatty Wynn remarked, as ho lay down to rest in
the long grass of the inn garden after dipner. *““Ciussy can
hinve my straw hat, and welcome,’

“1 am afwaid it would not be n good fit. deal boy.”

“Buppose we put the Panama up io a raflle ?7 suggested

sowlher.

“1 should wefuse to have my hat waflled.”

“T'he voice of the majority, you know,’” said Tom Merry,
shalomg bis head. “The hat will have to be raffled.”

“1 wefuse to allow anythin’ of tho sort!”

. Blake whisked off the hat and sent if spinning among the
juniors.

Arthur Augustus staried to his feet.

“ Weally, Blake—""'

*8it down, my son: we've tuking it in tuzns with that

Panamn,” said Blake. “THerels iy straw. 1 take the
Panama first,”

“Oh, rats1” zaid Tom Merry warmly. “As leader of the
party—" \

“Come, talk sense. old chap!” said Kangavoo. “I don't
think there’s mnch doubt as to who's lender of the paviy—
after Kildave, of course.”

“T'm glad to seo you take a sensible view of flie matter,
Kangy,' said Figgins graciously. “Of conrse, n New Ilousc
fallow——"

“More rats!” =aid Iangaroo uncercmoniously.
thinking of myself, of course.”

“IF yow're going to talk piffle—"" :

D_'Arc.vlfm ed up his hat while the dispute was still
raging. He replaced it on his head, with a grin.

“I'm willin’ to let it go by turns when you've seitled
who's leadah, deah boys,” ho eaid.  “1 wathuh think 1
shan't be bothalied abont it.” 3

And he was right., The dizspute soon grew inte an argu-
ment respecting (he merifs of the vival Iouses at St. Jim's,
antl the rival claims of the Shell and the Fourth Form, and
il looked like [fro“-ing into o fisticnl encounter by the timo
Kildare gave the word to take the road again.

Tatty anu did not vise with the others. Ie stirred.
but only rolled over to a more comfortable poslure. e had
eaten a dinner that surprised even his friends, and that
dinner was avenging itself now.

“Hardly time to start yet, is if, Kildare?™ he ventured.

“ Iligh time."”

“ What abont another half an hour's rest, as it's so hot 2"

Stuft P’

“Better to ride in the cool of ihe evening,'” argoed Fatty
Wynn, “It doesy’t matter if we get in after dark. Ti's o
pleasura to ride afier dark.”

“Geb up 1V
“By the way, I always ride faster after T've had a good
rest. I vou fellows go on, T'll take a bit of a snooze, and
seorch after you and ecatch you up,” said Fatty Wynn.

Kildare laughed, and, stooping, jerked the fab junior to
his fect.

“Yon
jizger I

“But—I—but—"

“Come on, Fatty!"” grinned Figgins.

“1 wns

won't stay behind® he said. “Get on your

“You can take a
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turn on the landem. Debind., and T won't make you work
too hard at first.”
And Fatty Wynn,

somewhal comforied, climbed on tha
landem.

GHAPTER 9.
D’Arcy Has dn Idea !

HE afternoon was very warm, but the wenther was
splendid. Lanes and roads vanished under the
whirling wheels, and those of the juniors who were
boginning to feel the miles did not complain,

Nobody wanted to be reminded afterwards that he had failed
to “stick it out.”” D'Arey was the most frank.

“Bai Jove! You know, I believe T amn beginnin® to feel
a little fotigued I said Arthur Auvgustus, fanning himself
with his Pannma as he rose.

“Cio hon I’ said Blake. “You're not going to give in, if
that's what you mean, Study No. 6 has to be in at the

donth.” v
“Yags, wathah! I was not thinkin' of givin’ in, denh
boy. 1 was merely statin’ a fuct. Ii you felt inclined to

fweeswheel me for o few miles T.should uot object.”

“No? I can see myseli doing it !”

“1 will change with you for a bit if you like, Wynn,”
said Arthuy Augustus. “Figgins is such o stwong chap thaf
hie can easily get along withoul assistance.”

Figgins chuckled.

“If I'm such a strohg chap, what were you offering lo
iielp mo for all the morning ¥ he inqnired,

“T only, wanted to be obligin’, deal boy. I am gnite
willin® tofake a west on the wear seat of your tandem.”

“The willingness is all on your side, dear boy,” grinned
Figgins, “1 may be jolly strong when it suits you, but I
shiould be jolly wenk—in the head=if 1 lugged a duffer along
in this sun I'*

41 wefuse to be alluded to as & duffah!

“ Asgs, then, or fathead.”

“You are weally takin’ an unfair advantage, Figgins,
as the weathalh is too warin for me to thwash you."

“Phat's lucky for—somebody.”

They rode on. D’Arcy, as a matter of fact, was as good
a rider as anybody in the party, and he was always in good
condition. But the long miles were boginning to tell, and
Arthur Augustus had a rooted objection to exertion,

“Bai Jove! These fyres are holdin’ out well,” ho re-
marked presently. “Insuch a crowd of machines, one would
expect o puncture evewy now and then.”

Tom Merry chuckled,

“T hiope there won't be any more,” he said. “You'll have
to find & betier excuse than that, old chap.”

“'Weally, Tom Mewwy——"

“Ha, lia, ha 1" shiouted the juniors.

“1 fail to see any weazon for this wibald laughtah."”

“Ha, ha, ha 1”

There was silence for a time as they pedalled on. No
punctures occurred. Iliggins looked round suspicionsly at
TFathy Wynu. . ¥ .

“It’s abont time you put some beef into it, I think,
I'atty,” he remarked.

“0h, I was working away!”

“Tt wasn't a good way, then; try some other way. [
can't dvag a prize porpoise anbout all the afterncon on my
own, you know."

R L T R L T e Crbasaaenassannaas L TR T e e
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"And Fatty Wynn sighed and sct to work,

* What we weally want is a twailal,” said D'Avey. ©1
eould wide vewy comfortebly in a  twailah behind
Kangawoo’s tandem.”

* I don’t think I yomarked Kangarvoo,

“How many miiles is it to Fenmay Stwatford  now,
Kildare #? asked D' Arey. -

Kildaro was working away at a lovel pace, apparently
without any exertion at all,

“About thirty,” he said,

“Bai Jove "’

“Wao shall get info the North Road at Wenny Stratford,”
Kildare ohserved. “I1 don't seo why we shouldn's keep on
as far as Stony Stratford, though, before we stop.”

“Bai Jove, I do! I—"

¥ Oh, don’t cave in, Gussy!” snid Figgins. “OF course,
you Sehool House chaps don’t count for much ag oyelists,
but you might think of the hanour of the Fourth Form."

“Waeally, Figging—"

“Btudy No. 6 never gives in,” said Blake calmly. “Gussy
will keep on, or ¢lse he will be left for dead.”

“Weanlly, Blale——"

“Stick up for the henour of your House, Gussy,” said Tom
Merry oncouragingly. “Of course, you Fourth Form kids
are hound to get fagged, but reéally—""

* Wealy, Tom Mewwy—>""

“Btick it out,” said IKangaroo. “Naturally a Cornstall
can vide yoit off your logs, but you ought to do the best yon
can for the Old Country."”

“Weally, Kangawoo—"

“Keep your breath for riding,” said Dighy. “Gef on !

“1 insist upon stayin’ at Fennay Stwatford to-night. You
fellows ean wido on to Stonay Stwatford if you like.”

“Look here——"’

“You see, Cousin Ethel—"

“What about Cousin Ethel £

‘*She and her govorness ave at Fennay Stwatford, stayin’

with some ’pcﬂplr.‘, as she told me in her lattah this P

mornin’—"

“You utter assl Why didi’t you tell us that before?”
exclaimed Tiggins,  “Of course; we shall stay at Fenny
Stratford to-night,”

“Thore’s no spenini weason for you to stay. In fact, T
wathale think it's o good ideah for you to go on lo the
next town.”

“No fear!”

“1 was thinkin’,” explained D*Arvey, “that T wonld hire
a iwailah in Fennay Stwatford, and teke Consin Ethel in
it, if she would come. I may be able to get one, and I
think it would be rather a joke. And hor governess can go
on by twain and meeb us ot Covenbwy.”

“Good wheeze [ said Tom Morry hoartily. “T’'Il take
Cousin Ethel in & trailer—"

“SBtulf I said Figgins, “I suppose wo don't want a givl
to hava an acoident, do we? I shall take her, of course.”

1 shall wefuse to give my pennish for anythin® of the
sort, Figgins, Tthel is my cousin, a fact you seem to somo.
times forget.”

“That's all very woll,” remarked Kangaroo. “I ocan’t
help thinking, though, that the srmnfust c¢hap and the bhest
rider ought to pull the trailer, Still, suppose we lenve it
ll:g:i Cousin Ethel, and she can decide to have me if she
ikes.

“1 wegard you s a conecited nss, Kangawoo.”

“T wouldn’t tell you how I regard you, Gussy,” said the
Cornstalk blandly. "' Tt conldn't be put in polite lunguage,”

The cyeclists laughed, and rode on.

e

CHAPTER 10.
Cousin Ethel Joins the Party !
LU OUSIN ETHEL!”

A charming givl was looking from e little gabled
window of an old house as the dusty eyclists
laboured uP the street,

It was Kiggins who caught sight of her first, and his
cap camo off at onee, and in his enthusiasm he waved it
round his head,

Cousin  Lthel saw the waving cap, and looked ab the
cyclists, and scemed mu'prmml.

“Bai Jove, it's Lthel ! :

The girl waved her hand and smiled, and the eyelists rode
on to the inn. Cousin Ethel was staying with somo friends
in the old-world town, and on the morrow she was to take
the teain for Coventry, Sho was surprised and pleased
to see her consin and his chums at Fenny Stratford. g

At the inn D'Arcy was looking thoughtiul as he dis
mounted, and gave his machine inte ulmrfn of tho boots.

“Tt would ba only the pwopah thing to look in on Cousin
Ethel this evenin',” he remarked, as they went into the inn.

Tne Gen Liprary.—No. 1,314,

“Yeos, rather!” said Figgins heavtily, “T'1l come wiih
you.”

Arthur Augustus glanced at him, -

“Thank you vewy much, I"igfgins; but I thiuk it would
be hettah for me to go alone

“Oh, stuft I” said Kangavoo. “Of course, you can't veiv
well take a New House fellow into a respectable houae, but
a chap about my size——"

. Oh, come offI” said Tom Merry, “Gussy can only
take ono follow with him, and, of course, he's going fo
take his Uncle Tom.™

ST. JIM'S DECLARE WAR ON THE GR.

Kangaroo sprang out into the road, '' Qet back ! shrieked atynﬂ
sprang at the maddened horee's head, an

“Wats, deah boy! I'm goin’ to take—"

“Me,” said Jack Blake. *“I wonder you chaps could
think anything different,’
“Wats I

“Look here, Gussy—>

“I'm goin’ to fake Kildare if he will come. You kids
can go to bed, Vou'll want a good west to Lo up enrly
in_the mornin® to finish the wide.”

They nearly massecred him on the spot; but the re-
membrance that he was Ethel’s cousin restrained them,
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After a substantial supper, Arthur Augustus spent nearly
an hour upon his toilet, and when he finally 1ssued from
the inn he was o pretty picture to look at.

Kildare had declined the honour offered him, as he
waa a stranger to D'Avey’s friends, and also as he wasn't
inclined to leave the juniors to timmﬁei\'us for any con-
siderable time, D'Axey was firm in his resolution not to
take any of the “youngstahs,” He wasn't often allowed
to have his charming cousin to himself, but this time there
was no gainsaying him.

The juniors looked after their machines while he was
gone. They cleaned them and oiled them ready for the
morrow, and Blake, in a burst of friendship, attended to
IY’Arcy’s machine for him, 3

This was excecdingly kind, as D'Arey had declined to
take him to see thel, and he hoped that Gussy would

“‘W, o

A

su'll be killed ! "' Swift and straight as an arrow the Australian
rip fastened upon the bridie like a vice |

feel the “conls of fire” on his head. Tt was about ten
o'clock when Arthur Augustus came back, and he was
wearing o pleasant smile.

The juniors gathered round him inguiringly,

“Well?” said Blake,

“It’s all wight, deah boys. -~ I have had a wippin’
avening, and my fwiends were vawy glad I eame, I sang
the ' Pwize Song ' fwom the * Maistersingnh.’ ”

“Then they must have been gladder still when you went,
remarked Lowther,

“Weally, Lowthah——" -

“Never mind what you sang.” said Tom Merry. “ What
about Cousin Ethel Is she coming on with us in the
morning

“Yaas, wathah! My fwiends are poin’ to lend me a
twailah, and I am goin® to fake ILihel on to Coveniwy

“You ! gaid Figgins, in a decidedly disparaging tone,

“¥Yaas, wathah! Why not—pway ?”

“You'll find it hard enough to get to Coventry yourself,
witliout taking o trailer, Y&m’d Lettor leava it to me.”

“Wats! I cortainly wefuse to do anythin’ of the sort!”

“Better let me have a go at it,” spid Ksngarco, “The
best rider in & party ought to have a job of that sort.”

“Did Cousin Ethel mention any of us?” asked Figgins,
colouring.

“Yaas, wathah! She sent her kind wegards.”

“To—to me?” i

“To all of you, My Cousin Ethel is a wemarkably good-
tempahed gal—*

“Bbe is, rather!”

“Btill, 1t’e wemarkabla how she can stand you chaps.
Good-night, deah hoys!”

And the chums of 8t. Jim’s went to bed.

They slept very comfortably in the old inn, and when
they woke in the morning many of them were conscious
of a certain stiffness in the limhs that reminded them they
had had a long ride the previous day. Fatty Wynn yawned
when Kildare called him, and blinked ont of bed at the
captain of St Jim’s,

“I—I say, Kildare!” he said slowly. “Don’t you think—
er—think »

“Bometimes,” said Kildare, laughing. “I think it's time
to get up now, for instance.”

“Yes; but—but don’t you think it would bie a ripping
idea to spend the day in this place, and staxt the journey
again to-morrow? You see, it's an awfully intevesting old
place, and—and we needn’t get up so early. And I
could— Ow! Wow!”

Fatty Wynn rolled out of bed, ns Kildave tilted it. IHe
landed on the floor in o ima]p of bedclothes, and lay for
some moments; grunting. Then he proceaded to drees
himself, snd made no more suggestions nbout passing the
day in Fenny Stratford.

Arthur Augustus looked cautiously out of bed as Kildare
came into the room. He was sharmg the bed with Blake
and Digby, space being limited.

“ Not time to get up yet, is it, Kildare, deah boy?”

“Yes, quite I

1 have heen wathah uncomfy, as Blake insists upon put-
tin’ his wotten knees into the amall of my back. Pewwaps
it would be: bettah for these boundahs to get up first, and
ﬁi\‘e me an extwa half-hour. It doesn’t take me long to
dwess, you know."

“Up you get!”

“You have not weplied to my wemark. An extwa half-
lhour—— Blake, you wottah, take your wotten feot out
of my back ™

Blake only chuckled, and, with his feet in D’Arcy’s back,
pushed the swell of St. Jim’s out of bed. 1YArey scramibled
on the Roor, gasping, He jumped up wrathfully, and
groped for his eyeglass,

“Blake, you wottah ! If you are lookin' for a feahful
thwashin™—"

“Ha, ha, ha!”

D'Arvey glowered, and Kildare left the room; laughing.
And thero were strained rolations amoeng the Fmarig-
Formers as they performed their teilet. Arthur Augustus
made himself lock very nice. Ile was to call for Ethel,
and bring her away in the trailer, and le wanted to look
his best.  And he did look a pieture when he had finished.

After bronkfest ho wheeled his machine out.

“Bai Jove, the boots has eleaned this jiggah up a tweat
he remarked. *Wemind me to give hiin a decent tip, will
you, Blake "

“Cortainly!” said Jack Blake, .

D’ Arcy pedalled down the old street. The juniors brought
out their machines, and Kildare set.lle(l the bill. The party
waited for Arthur Augustus to arrive with his cousin.

There was the buzz of n bieyele bell.

“ Here they come!”

D'Arcy, with a handsome trailer hitched behind his
machine, was coming down the street at a rattling pace;
and in the trailer, under a green sunshade, eould be secn
the graceful form and fair face of Consin Lthel,

D’ Arcy came fo a halt with a flourish.

Cousin Lthel stopped out of the trailer, and replied
cheerily to the enthusiastic greetings of the juniors.

Arthur Augustus. beckoned 1he boots to him and ‘pressed

half-a-crown in his hand, -
Tre Gey Lisriry.—No. 1,314,
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“Thank you vewy much, too!” he said, in his graceful
way

“Thank vou kindly, siv|” said the astonished hoots.

Jack Bluke chuckled, and D'Arey looked at him as he
prepared to mount his machine again.

“I fail to see any cauze for mewwiment, Blake!” he
remarked. “The chap has cleaned up my machine
wippingly I

*“Fa, ha, ha!

“*Bai Jove 1”

“Never mind; T dare say the chap doesn't get many
half-crowns 1” grinned Blake.

“If you are weady, Ethel—" said D'Arcy.

“Certoinly 1" said the girl brightly,

Kildare was looking at the swell of St. Jim's in a rather
doubtful way.

“Do you t{niuk you are up to that, D'Arey " he asked.

“Yaas, wathah, deal boy!” t

“Do you care to risk it, Miss Clevelund 2"

*Oh, eertainly ! Arthur will soon get tired, and—"

“1 should wofuse to get tired! I—I mean, I shall cer
tainly not get tived, Ethel. Pway take your seat, deah

nl (22

You sce, I cleaned it last night!”

“You'd betler let mé take the (railer,” said Figgins
persuasively,

“0b. you go and eat coke, deali Loy

And the parly stavted.

CHAPTER 11,
A Look at Coveniry !

[T ride to Coventry was uneventful, but Ariliur
/ I ) Augnstus wus very tived by the time that city was
reached.

That evening the party from St Jim's went fo
bed early, They were not tired, of course—there nover wus
an amateur cyclist who was fired—but it was a good idea
to get to bed early, so as (o rise carly to explove the cily
on the following morning. So tliey wenl.

Kildare, who really was not tired, stayed up later, chafting
. with Lord Conway. The elder brother of Arthur Augustis
seemed to have taken a fancy fo the sturdy captain of
St. Jim's. They had matters of inlerest to diseuss, (oo,
In a short time Lord Conway and the Terriforials wera to
camp near St. Jim's, and it was very probablo that the old
school wounld see something of them' there.

Kildare was greatly intercsted in everyihing appertaining
to the "erritorial Army, and he had a very plepsant talic
ngtiih Lord Conway, till eleven o'clock sounded the time for

Lord Conway had made full preparations for D' Arcy and
his friends. He had not known the precise number that
were coming, and perhaps the array of eyclists sur-
prised him a little, but he was as hospitable as CGussy him-
self, Two large rooms had Leen packed with beds for the
party, Kildare having & room for himself.

The juniors found their quarters very comfortable, and
they slept the sleep of the just. They biad intended (o rise
very early; but, aa a mafter of fact, il was nine oclock
when Tom Merry, the first to wake, sut up in bed.

“Hallo | What's the time?” he ejaculated.

There was o yawn from Arthur Angustus.

“Call me o little latal), deah boy! T can't get up at sun-
wise like this!” :

“Ha, ha, ha! TUs nine ¥ said Tom Merry, looking al his
watch. * . J

“Imposs, deah boy! 1 feal watliali slecpay I

“Up you get; no slacking here!” said Tom Aerry
soverely, ‘us lie hopped out of bed.” “Nice asses we shall
loolt if Cousin Ethel's down first 1”

“Bai Jove, I nevah thought of that !

And D'Arcy jumped up. Ha dutifully drazeoed (e elothes
off Blake, Digby, and Herries, and tliere was a rvoar ol
protest,

“Lemme me alone, you young ass!®

“Gerolf 1*

“I'm sleepy!”

‘Pway don't be beastluy slackahs, dear hovs| Tt's nine
o'clock | I think this laziness in voung fellows of vour
age is disgustin' [? fras

Y Well, we've in Coventry ! said Blake,
os he stepped to the window and looked ou
was bright and clear,
juniors had a view
thore ave the three spires!”

“What thwee spiahs,” deah boy £

Jack Blake sniffed.
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rubbing his eves
t.. The morning
and, as the room was a high one, the
over the roofs of Coventry. “Hallo,
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“Don’t you know that Covenlry is called * The Clitx af the
Three Spires'?” lie demauded. “I'm surprised ab you,
Ciussy

“Lot of geography they teach you kids in the Tourtl
Form ! vawned Manners.

“Weally, Mannahs, that would not come undah the liend
of geogwaphy, I wathah think it would be topogwaphy.”

“There are the three spires!” said Blake. “You can
sce ih"?m all from this window! Halls, licre’s the noble
duke

Blake alluded in this disrespetful way to Lord Conway,
who came in, fully dressed and with a cheevful smile upou
liis face,

“Ah, 1 sce you're awnke I” he remarked. 1 was going (o
give you a call before, bub Ethel thoushit vou would be
tired."”

" Iithel—thought—we—wonld—be—tived 1
Merry,

“Tthel,” said Kangarco, “thought we would ba—m2!

“Is Ethel down?” asked Wiggins.

“Oh, yes; since eight o'clock I said Lord Conway. “If
you feel fresh enough after your ride, we'll have a trot this
morning. I have an appointment after lunch, but T can give
you the morning.” ;

“Thanks vewy much, Conway ! By the way, are those the
famous three spinlis of Covenlwy? [ dare say you know
that Coventwy is oalled *The City of Thwee Spiahs. ”

“Is ib?” said Lord Conway.

“Yaas, wathah! You don't mean {o say that vou havon't
hieavd that, dealy Loy 7" said D'Avey, in surprise.

“Why. you hadn't heard it yaurself five minutes ago!”
roared Iiggins,

“Pwav don't shoul ab me, Tiggins, It thwows My nerves
into a Aatlah. I cannot reply fo o wemavk that is shouted
al me.  Are these the famous thweo spiahs. Conwayv ??

Lord Conway adjusted his eveglass—which made him look
more like Arthur Augustus than ever—and looked out of tle
window,

“¥Yes, that’s St. Michael's, and
and thal—er—that's a factory chimney,” said Lord Clonway,
with a smile. “The third spire’s ont of sight from heve,”

Jack Blake peddened.

“Ila, La, lia! I wathah think that vou had bettah look
twice next time, deah Loy, before affovding topogwaphical
information I" said Avthnur Angustus.

Bluke plunged his face into his wash-basin, and so cha need
the subject.

Lord Clonway left them to dress, and in aboul a quarier
of an hour the juniors were going downstnirs—with tho
exception of D'Arey, who was still before the lookine wluss.

Blake looked back at him.

“Dow't yon want any brekker, Cussy?” he asked.

*Yaas, walhali!”

“Then why don't you come?”

« "How can I come when I'm awwangin’ my tie? Don't
be widiculous, deah boy I*

“We shall start out pretly early.”

“I nm afwaid I could not allow you to start out ¢ill T'm
weady to come, deah hoy, in case you get into mischiof!
I-— Bai Jove, T wegard it as quite wude of Blake to slide .
away down the banistabs when I'm talkin’ to him I

D’Arcy came down ten minutes later, and found brenk-
fast in full swing. ; 5 X

Cousin Iithel was seated at the table, with her poverness
on one sido and Figging on the otler. D’Avey looked expros-
sively at Tiggins, but the New House junior did not appear
to notice it, ITe was very busy looking after Consin Fithel.
and seemed to be in the best of ‘spivits—as, indeed, all’ the
parky woere. .

“Late, as usyal, Arthur," said Lord Conway.

“Yaas, a minule or so, deak boy! I don't mind your
beginnin’ without me.. I'm looking for a chair!”?

“* Waiter 1" :

“Pewwaps Tiggin: has finished 7 Arthur - Augusiis
vemarked. 3

“Not a bit of it! suid Figgins cheerfully. “I'm not
finished, and shan’t be for some time! "There's a chair for
you "

Arthur Augustus gave Figgio: another expressive look ani
sat down, farthest of all [rom Cousin Iithel, i

D'Avey, besides being genevally late for ineals, was a
slow ecater, and so he had havdly started when Lord Coiway
roso frora the table,

“I don't want to huery anybody,” the -voung  man
remarked, “but it's the time we fixed for stacting.!”

“We're oll ready, I think.” said Cousin Lthel brightly.
“T will go and put-my hat o’ : ins o i

“U'm not weadv I o

“You can stay and Keep Fatty company, Gus,” said

murmured Tom

thal's Iloly Trinity,
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Fiﬁgins considerately. “I know Iatty won't leave the table
£o long as thera's tl!lf‘!lllng eatable on it.”

“I'm rvather peckish this morning,” said Fatty Wynn, “1
don’t know how it is, but I always scem to get hungey this
weathor,”

“I dou't_know about you fellows gain® ont alone," said
D'Arcy, “You're in a stwange town, wnd—>="

“Then leave your breakfast,” suggested Blake.
oughtu’t to have been late.”

“ I decline to leave my bweakfast.”

Ll stay with you,” said Fatty Wynn, “They're going to
.‘:‘it. Michaels first, and we can eut on and catel them up
there,"

“Vewy good |

And the party left the hotel without D' Arey. -

JTatty Wynn was keeping his waiter busy. D’Arcy finished
his breakfast in the course of time, but Fatty Wynn was far
from finished.

“You're not going yet?” said Fatty Wynn, looking up
from his sixth or seventh plate as D'Arey rose,

“ Yaas, wathah1?

“Oh, hold on a minute! I shall be finished soon !*’

“Nowy well; but buck up1?

“These fish-cakes aro ripping!” said Fatty Wynn,
heard that Coventry is famous for pork-pies, tvo.
you try a pork-piot"

“I'm fimshed, thank you1”

“Oh, stull! You haven’t eaten hall as much as 1 have |?
said Fatty Wynn,

" Bai Jove, I should hiope not I said D’ Arey involuntarily.

“Waiter, waiter!”

* Yessir [ 3

“Have you any pork-pies?”

“Yessir, prime, sir|”

i Btinﬁ me a couple, plense!”

“1 tell you I don’t waut one, Wynn!” said Arthur
Augustus, with emphasis, i
IFatty Wynn nodded, i

“That’s oll right,” he said. “I can manago two,"”

“We're going to lunch at one,” suid D'Avrcy, rvather sar-
castically. “Wouldn't it be u wathal good ideal to give
your jaws a bit of a west before Junch?”

“ 1 got so jolly hungry this weather, you know {*

D'Avcy waited while' Fatty Wynn finished the pork-pies.
Ilis politeness was great, but his pationce Sllﬁ\\'ct\ sigus of
giving wa.g. . ? s

Fatty Wynn grinned with satisfaction’ a# he demolished
the lust pie.

."'This is really vipping I’ he said. “You ought to liave
one, Gussy I”

** No, thanks, desh boy !

“Look here, I'll have another with you, if you'd like to
have one, after all I i

“No, no, not” ;

“Well, don’t be grumpy about it. I'm only thinking of

ou. They are simply tipping, and the loss is vours, Look
1ore, if you won't have ancthier one, you might wait while
I do. I think I ought to have anotlier.”

“I shall have to be off.”

“ 1 suppose you can wait five minutes "

* Bai' Jove, I won't!” said D'Arcy, his politencss quite
giving out at last. “1 wefuse to waib anothah minute. 1f
you want to go on gorgin’ pork-pies, you can do it by
yourself I . ;

“Oh, very well, I'll comel” said Fatty Wynn, rising.
“.\Imd. if 1 get hungry before lunch it will be your fault.”

*Oh, Pwa.y. coma on 1*

They left the hotel, ;
Arthur Augustus caufhb aig\ht of his reflection in a shop
window, and paused. Fatty Wynn, who was quite willing
to make haste now that there was nothing more to ocaf,
looked round at him impatiently, :

iy sn{{r D'Avey, iet’s get on, or they may have left the
place. @ don't want to waste all the morning. You were
m o hurry just now.
window §” ;

* My weflection, deah boy., 1 was thinkin'—*"

“Oh, coms on! Wa've late,’

* I was wondewin’ whethah T should buy a silk hut,” said
D'Arcy, unheeding. " A Panama is wippin® for eycle widin®,
but 1 t‘gn t know whethah it's sufliciently dwessy to walk
about with o lnd{; What do you think 7

<1 think we'd better be %&:\ttiug an.”.

* That's not the I1.10mt‘-. B
a silk hat look wilh
D’Arcy doubrfully.

“Ha, ha, ha!” ;

“You don't think it would be quite au fait?"”

*“I thinl you would look a bigger ass than you do now,
old chap, and that's saying a lot. Come on I

"Wouliy, Wynn—*

*Oh, I'm oft'1”

“¥an

“Tve
Won't

What. are you looking at in that

he weal question is—how would
a Norfolle jacket and knickahs?’’ said
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And Fatty Wynn marched off.  And Arthur Augustos,
tearing himself away from the shop window, followed hiin,
He overtook his plump fricnd.

“Do you know the way to St, Miclhael's?” he asked.

“Blessed if 1 do! Leot's ask somebody—or, hetler still,
talo a cab, I suppese you can stand the cab fare?™

“Yans, wathah}?

“Hora's a cab, then!"

And they took it. In five minufes it deposited them at
the door u} St, Michael's,

CHAPTER 12.
Information for D’Arey |

OM MERRY & Co. were about to leave the placa
when Arthur Augustus and Fatty Wynn alighted
from the cab. They were ,]ust emerging into Popper
Lane, greatly pleased Wit

old church.,

A strange city is Coventry, where the relics of a past
that extends into the dim mists of antiquity are scen side
b{‘ side with one of the most thriving of modern industries.
The city of ancient buildings and of modern motor works is
full of strange incongruities. On this account it is specially
j}qteresting to visitors, nnd so it was to the junioys of 8t.

im’s,

The Twentieth Cantury secmed fo jostle the Dark Ages at
evory turn, and the legiend of Lady Gadiva seemed strangely
oub of pinca amid ~the whir and buzz of strenuous
manufacture.

Jack Blake cau;i,vht sight of the latecomers as they came
out of St. Michael's.

“Hallo, here’s Gus!”

“I'm so sowwy I am so late!” said Arthur Augustus, “T
was detained at the hotel by Fatty Wynn, who insisted upon
makin' sevewal more meals.”

“Good old Fatty !” :

“Avre you just goin’ into the pluce 7"’ :

“No, we're just coming out of itl” grinned Bloke.
“We're going over a eycle factory next; your noble byrother’s
got. permission, .

“But I wanted to see this church. It's o wippin' place,
and the spiah is the tallest of the thwee spiehs.” g

“Well, you can’t elimb the spive,” said Kangaroo, shaking
hia hend solemnly  “You would =poil your elothes.”

“Weally, Kangawoo—"

“It's all right, Gussy,” said Bluke, linking Jiis armn uffce-
tionately in ?n’s ceum’s, “I've lad a good look over the
plice, and I'll tell yon all nbout it.” :

“That will hardly be the same thing, Blake.” )

“lJust as good, my son. The towor 15 in the perpendicenlar
stylg—

“1 should hardly have expected it to be howizontal—>

“Ass! That's a style of architecture. The length #

*“1 wefuse to be called an nss”

“The length is two hundred and ninety-threo feet—the
length of the church, you know, not the tower. The tower
is—is—is—— What the dickens is the height of the tower,
Kangaroo " ) -

“Threa hundred and three fect,” said the Australian, who
was keenly interested in every antiquevien detail,

g The bveadth of the chureh is—is—is——
tha dickens is the breadth of the church, Wallaby 1

“Hundred and twenty-seven feet.” . :

“Good againl It took twenty-two centuries to build—"

*Twenty-two yeurs!” shouted Tom Merry,

“Well, I knew it was twenty-two something,” said Blake.
“T thought twenty-two centuries would be a rather long time,
too. It was commenced in—in—in—"

“Coventry.” it .

“Ass! In the year thirteen—or fourteen—or fif! teon——""
“Thirteen hundred and seventy-three,” snid Kangaroo,

*“There you are, Gussy  You know all about it now, and
without the trouble of walking about the place and getting u
crick in the neck,” said Blake. }

“Weally, Blake—> A

"'l‘l}at‘s all right. We're going aver a big cycle factory
next.t

1 would wathah—

*Now don't be chstindte, Gussy. T can tell you all about
it as we go along. When you enter, the proper reflection 1o
make is: ‘' If these ancient walls could on[F speak, whut
stmnEe tales they could tell!” When you look from the tower:
Enn ave to say: ‘What eyes from these windows have

eheld the barous of old riding in the %anopi of warl'?”

“1 wegard you ng an nnpoetic ass, !nka,f:'

© Your mistakae; this is poetry. 1 know exactly the right
reflection for the right moment, and I'm just the chap to
show you round places full of historie interest,” said Blake.

(Continued on page 19.) )ity .
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ALLO, chums! T've got anoiher
tip-top programme of good things
in atore for you next Wednesday.
In the first place there is an

excellent long story O(P Tom Merry & Co,
.entitled 3

“THE RIVAL SCHOOLS ! ™
g By Martin Clifford.

Tho rival gchools, of course, aro St Jim's
and the Grammar fHchool, and this rivalry
brings about some astonishing rosults,
You'll find hundred per cent entertainment
in this grand story. The same applivs to
_tho next chapters of

*“THE SPY-FLYERS | "
By W, E, Johns.

Tor thrills you can’t beat this grand yarn
of the Great War. Tell all your pals
about it. Have you sent me n joke yet ?
Remoember T award half-a-crown to each
reader whose joke “ gota past me.” In
next week's (Gem you will find another
column of * rib-ticklers ™ sent in by Gum
ronders, also another comip strip foafuring
Potta, Yes, sir, next Wednesday'a Ges is
great—it's the beat yet, so don’t roiss it |

———

THE TENDER SPOT !

Tony Swoisalkaus and his brother
dohn Iad a fancy to visit the Franklin
Park Zoo, so off they trotled. Both
of them were rather smiflen by
Lilian, a hefty Russion bear, iwcho
seemed cusy to tease wilth apples
and an oceusional poking weith a
sticlk. DBut Lilian got fed up with
this treatment. Waiting her oppor-
tunity she suddenly shot out a puw
and scized Tony. Nextmoment the
poungster was dragged through the
bars of the cage. This is where
brother: John cameo oul strong!
With scuven-gear-old courage—jor
that’s his age—he grabbed up o
piece of iron piping, squeezed
through the bars amd went to his
brother’s vresone, Wallop ! Ile gave
Lilinn the beor a resounding ivhack
ozer the boko which made that very
surprised female drop Tony and
back into a corner. And there she
stayed until a keeper came along
amd  dragged the rather badly
manled Tony out of the cage. Full
marks go to brother John for his
pluck !

THE SIX-FOOT CLUB !

Lvery member of this novel Bradford
elub must stand seventy-two inches in his
socks. One of tho purposes of this club
is to form & protest against the inadequate
hoad room in tramoars ond buses, the
skimpy log room in cinemas and tho small
chairs in restaurants, Thesoe six-footers
have out sym
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thy—thoy are overlooked

in these matters. But what aboul the
nveragze height. man watching o feotor
mafkeh if he happens to be divectly belind
one of these six-footers. What's his
remody ?

GBD‘OOOH | THE DENTIST IS HERE !
That's whaot the 240 children from the
Edmonton district said to themselves

- when the school medical officor orderard

them to attend the dentist for testh
extraction, And out of the 240 guess how

many turned up for treatment ? Eighty
—just a third !
SHOCKING ! "
Gangsters Tave  been busy
threatening to Lidunap o vich

American wunless he hands over
the usejul sum of £10,000—and you
I, hat gangsters are in
America ; they malke quite a useful
income out of the kidnapping
business, Butl the intended victim,
whom this par concerns, was 1ok
intimidated. Straightway he had o
moat dug round his country mansion
and filled with water. Through the

t ter he Is a constant
flow of electricity which would give
any kidnapper jippe should he try
to swim across under cover of
darkness to do his dirty work.
Cute notion 7 Rather!

MONEYED AMUSEMENT !

Boys will he boys—we all know that.
Bubt imagine the feelings of two fond
Amerigan ;{ureuta when, on arriving home,
they found their little hopeful, aged five,
looking unusually happy and contented.
Theve was a reason for it—a £200 veason,
so to spenl. It appears thot this mis.
chievous five-year-o! r.{ had come aoross his
father’s wad of dollar notes and had

assed the time away by tearing them to
ragments. Did he get a hiding 7 Well,
ask yourself!

HE THOUGHT THEY WERE BANDITS !

Y What have ygou got there ¢V
donumded one of two stalwari-
looking men as they come across a
wrean with a suitcase wallking along
the roud at a very early hour. The
reply was @ ** What's that got to do
with you 2 ' and the man with the
suitcase prepaved for trouble. He
awas teld that the fico men who Iad
‘uccosted him werve policemen but he
wasn't a bit convinced, In his own

2aasl ,I'B ])"t Py as b 134
He bolted, was caught up with, and
then u}crﬂﬁo sorap ensued. It was

THE GEM LIBRARY

after his hard dap's work awith hia
taliings in the suitcase! The fight
ended with apologies all round—
und, I suppose, a fewe bruises !

A DIAMOND FARM !

1t was as for back ns 1873 that a Me.
Sum Wemmer looked at a farm in the
Lransvaal and wonderad whether it would
pay him to buy it. You seo tho sollor
wanted £7 for that farm ond, in thoss
days, £7 was alot of monoy. Mr, Wommer
oventually docided to spooulate his £7 and
tho farim become his. Then money bogon
to pour into its new ownor's pockets, [or
the farm turnod out to be rich in dinmontds |
Something like £60,000 of the glittering
gems wore taken from it and thot woant,
of course, a fortune for Mr. Bam Wemmer,
How would you like to meet up with o
form like that ? :

TIME LIMIT !

A colowred gentlemoan who hod
occasion to '* visit "' onc of our Law
Courts some time ago took the oath
in the wswal way, thus swearing to
tell the truth, the fvhole fruth, and
nothing but the truth. Later on it
was proved that he had conunitled
pevjury. What do gow think his
defence to that charge was ¢ He
declared that as he had folen the
oath on Monday e couldn’t have
committed pevjury on Tuesday !
Oviginal defence, what, but the
learned judge held that theve wis no
time lmit for the truth once the
oath had been taken,

THEN HE FELT MAD!

Tinkle, tinkle! It was obviously the
sound of falling money on the shop floor,
A good-notured gentlerann hoaring the
money fall stooped end . refrieved it, and
soeing o lady standing near told her that
ghe must have dropped the money., The
good lady, looking o trifle amazed, took
the money, thanked the finder and then
made herself scarce. Tho gontloman
proceeded to do his own shopping, bub
when he had purchased the srtioles he
required snd felt in his pocket for the
money with which to pay for them, all ho
discovered was o large hiole! When that
alarming discovery fully came home to
him he realised that it wos his own money
he had heard fall—his own money ho had
g0 kindly handed to the surprised lady !

THE ONE-MAN SUB !

It’s owned by an American inventor and
its overall longth is only ten feet. Yos, it
is o submarino—if really does the dis
nFlwaring triclk, for it can dive to a distance
ol fifteen feet and can come up to the
sucfaoe again when the one-man crew has
had enough of underwator cruising. Ho
controls his sub while he is lying flat on
his baeck, with his head poked up some-
where in the conning towor.

“THE MYSTERY MASTERI"

Have you seen to-day’s super issuc
of the ** Nelson Lee Librvary " ? If
not, take a tip from me and sample a
copy. It contains many stay ativac-
tions, the chief of which is a sparlling
school story featuring the popildar
chums of St, Frank’s. This grand
ygarn, the first of a record-breaking
‘“ rebellion * sevies, is much too good
to miss, It dewls with the adeent at
the school of u new mystery masior.
At first Nipper & Co. are prepared to
do anylhing to give him a leaviy
teelcome, but onee they have sampled

oy 1) ist who straight i
out the trouble. The fwo men were
actually bona fide policeinen; the
man with the suitcase was quite an
innacent, lnw-abiding member of
the community. In fuct he was a
coffee-stall Kkeeper going hoine

his Ly ical methods they are pre-
pared to do anything to get rid of
him again! Youw'll enjoy no end the
adventures of Nipper & CUo, Ask for
the ** Nelson Lee " to-dag. -

YOUR EDITOR.
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{ CHUMS ON THE ROAD!
o (Continued from page 17:) : $
AT ST TR PO T8 B B B BT B B

“We're

“Here, this way!” said Glyn, locking ronmLt‘
Jomie ‘on;

going fo have u look at Holy Trinity next,
Ciussy 17 N

“Wight you are, deah boy 1" 5 .

Affer an inspection of that fine churcly, the party “looked
at the vuins pear it - Kven Blake was impressed by the in-
tormation that the ruins were those of a monastery founded in
the eleventh century by Earl Leofrie, the husband of the
famous Lady Godiva. :

% Jolly interesting old place,” remarked I(nnfaroo.

“You haven't anything quite so old in Melbourne, have
yau?” nsked Monty Lowther innocently. ;

But Kangaroo only laughed. : ..

] suppose it’s true about Lady Godiva?” he remarked
meditatively.

*“Yaps, watheli! 1 suppose you know Tennyson’s poem on
the subject? T know it by heait,” said D*Arcy modestly. “I
. used to wecite it when I was pwactisin® weeitations. 1 will

weeite it to yon as we 50 along, if you like.”

“Youw're awfully pood—"

“Not at all, deah hoy, It begins:

“i waited for the twain at Covontwy—' . )

“T'll get on und join Figgins, I thivk,” said Blake,
quickening his pace, : i :

Kangaroo and Glyn followed his example, and D'Arey
stopped reciting, s o

“Unpoetical lot of wottahs!” he murmured. “I say,
Wynn, deah boy, where are Wwe going next?”

“Thera's only one place, 1 suppose, next.”

“Oh, I don’t know, There are a gweai many places of
intewest in Lhis cify. » {

“ But there's only one place next !

“Do you mean St, Mawy's Hull 7

“No, T don’t!"

Y0 the eyele fnctory——"

=0f eourse notl L mcan somewhere fov lunch !

“Pai Jova!l. TiE uot twelve yot i :

“'m getking lnmgry

1]

-

" Pewwaps you'd Battal linve a waitah followin' you ahout
with @ handesrt with pork-pica on it,”" DArecy stzanstiod
sareastically,

FFatty Wynn sighed.

Py Jove! 1 jolly well wish T could|”

“iPhere’s au automatie maochine, denh bay,  Get
choeplntes™

*“Well, I suppose that's better than nothing., I can zcoi a
dozen packets or g0, Lend me some coppers, will vou ™

Avthur Augustus handed over all the pennics he canld find
in his pockets, and hurricd on aftar his friends, leaving Fatty
Wynn elicking away at the automatic machine as il he meant
ta exhaust its contente.

=0

CHAPTER 13.
A Run to Kenilworth !

OVENTRY was a place full of interest to the juniors
' from St Jim's—ioo full for the grouynd (o Lo got
over quickly.

The yisit to the cyele factory was postponed till the
following morning, and as Lord Conway was occupied in the
aflernoon, the boys were left on their own until after lunch.

Lord Conway was engaged upon the question of ihe
machines for the Cyclist Scout Corps, which were being huili
under his eye, =o to speak; and he had asked Kildare to
spend the afternoon with him, which the captain of 8t Jim's
was very glad to do—only heing o little uneasy in his
mind about Tom Merry & Co.

“After all, lie had really only come with the juniovs to see
that they did not get into any mischicf on the road, and ab

“Coventry his duties properly ended. There were enough
in the Im.rhy, in all conseiance, to look aftor one another, and
upon the whole he thought that they might have the alter-
noon unwatched.

When the boys discovered what was in his anind, they
were [ull of assurance that they would be ns'good as the
little hoys in a goody story-book :

“Yon see, Kildare, deah bot'!,
Avthiur Augustos D'Arey. “ 0
wight.” !

T gvas thinkivg of taking {hem enn rinto Konilivorth,”

“T1 Jook aftali them; said
ndah iy eye -they'll be all

siid Kangarge,. * Um bauil (o zee Kenilwotth while " Pm’
1 ol - - e sdY T

liere.?

Sousin Ethel will “bes with uws?’ said Figoing: “\We're
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net likely Lo met into any rows with Miss Oleveland in ihe
pariy.t ) 5 L

“Well, I suppose I can trust you?” said Kildare dubienziy,

“¥ags, wathah! That weniark weally dmplies n doubt of
ain capacity to look aftah ourselves, Kildave; whicli iy sonie-
whi dispawagin’—* : )

* Bettor settle who's to ba 11natl-eoak-nnd-i5gi tleavasher for
the alterncon,” Jack Bluke suggesied. *Thai niay save
tronbie. " } 5

* Yaas, that's a_good ideah.”

Kildare laughed. o

“Good! T'Il appoint a eaptain,” he said. “It'a quite
vnderstood ihat the orders of the sﬁ_ippur ave to be obeyed "

“0h, yes; we'll ln& the game.”

“ ¥nas, )vntlmhp ho's the captain, Kildars ;

The juniors waited nnxiously for the verdiet. They did
not quite understand the smile on Kildare's face.

"' Miss Cleveland [* .

“ What1®

“Bai Jove!”

“You aro all in charge of Miss Cleveland for the after-
noon,” said Kildare, with a wave of the hand. “Miss
Cleveland, I hold yon responsible for these youngsters.”

Miss Cleveland laughed merrily,_

“T will look aftor them,” she said.
* The juniors looked a little sheepish. Bub there was po
gcmug out of it, and they had to accept the girl as skipper.

Lord Conway and Kildare walked away, Jaughing. Arthur
Augustus looked after them, shaking his head.

“Now, what's the programme ?” said Kangarco briskly.

“What price Kenilworth?” said Figgins,

“Or o yun to Birmingham,” said Monty Lowther., “I've
never seen Brum.”
“Leamington isn't a bad idea” said D'Ayey, “I've got

an aumt who lives in Leamington. You may have heawd of
my Auut Adelina.” -

“ About a million times,” assented Blake. “But I don’t
thisk we want to fill up an afternoon visiting your Aunt,
Adelina—to say nuthin;E of what your Aunt Adcling would
think if o dozen Husty bounders suddenly burst in on her in
o quiet and select circle of Leamington.”

“Weally, Blake——" i

“Haven't you forgotten ome thing?” asked Cousin Ethel
sweetly. ) 3

Mn. What is it :

*Why, to cansult your captain.” ’ oy

“Oh1? Joack Blake smiled o siekly smile. “Cortainly 1"

“Yaas, wathah! I am weally surpwised nt you, Blake.
Pway give us diweetions for the' sitahooon, Ethel,” suid
D' Avoy Frnuéfully. ;

WD put it to the vote” said Cousin Ethel. “T should
like to 2o ta Kenilworth, bu 3

“ Hwids up for Kenilworth!” shouted Figgins.

Exery jumor put hig hands up; Iiggins, in his enthusinsm,
putting up two, Counsin Ethel smiled.

T pppose we can getoa lady's machine,” slie romarlked.
“T den’t want to como in the trailer. It is cnly a short vide
—about five miles.”

Y Yaas, wathah | T'1) see alout it ot once, Ethel.

[ Porliaps I'd better,” said ‘Blake. - “You knew whal
hived' bikes are, and they’ll work ol the oldest and the
arockicst machinag on Gus.”

“Waally, Blake, you ean leave it to me. I'll be back in
ten minutes—hy the time Ethel has her hat on,”

And Arthur Augustus was as good as his word. As {he
crowd of juniors gatherad with their machines oufside thie
hote), Arthur Augustus walked up with a splendid bieyele,
1t was the latest thing in Sunbeams, and looked as new
48 A New pin.

The juniors of St. Jim's gazed at it in amazement,

“My word " said Blake, “Do you mean to say yon geb |
a machine like that on hire? How much? A pgunes an
hour 7

“No, deah boy.

“Why, the cliap most bo off his rocker to let out i
maechine like that on hire ! said Figgins, “IU's ‘& pei-
feclly new machine,” |

“Yaas, wathah! Vou see -

Jack Blake clapped his elegant chum on the back.

“Well, you beat us this time!” he exelaimed, * Thai's o
sli\'rernq-gmnea macline, as wood as new. fHow did you
do i7" :

“You see, 1 haven't hived it—"

“What'!” .

“T've bought it.” -

“Bought 1t I said Blake dazedly. “Bought it!”

“Vaas, wathah! I twied to get a docent machine on
hive, but it was no good. Somo of them were pwotty good,
but not good cnough for Ithel, yon know.” =

“Oh dear, Arthur!” saiil Bthel. * Have you paid—-="

a

—

©“Phat's all wight, ‘said Arthur Aogustus aivily. “1've
weyvaferted  them - to " my - governali

I bHadn't any tin {o
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pay for the machine. My governal will send them a chegue.
He's always sendin’ cheques to people, you know, and oue
more won't make any diffewence, They kuew 1 was
Conway's bwothah, and that made it all wight. Thoy would
have let me bwing away all theiv stock if I liked.”

“But, really, Arthur—-"

“It's all wight, doah gall The governali won't cut up
wusty when he konows 1t's for you. Pway allow me to
muko you a pwesent of this machine!” said D'Avey, with
u princely wave of the hand.

Cousin Tithel could not help lnﬂlgl_ling, and the juniors
laughed, too. D'Mﬁ'& way of solving the difficulty was
very like D’Arcy. However, the machine was purchased
now, and there was no help for it, It exactly snited Cousin
Lthel—D'Arcy knowing the exact messurement of her
own machine at home. The gir]l mounted, and the machine
:::i)tkikeittl like o chorm, and sie could not but be delighted

1 ‘. .

They rode oul of CoVentry on the southern read, with
their faces to Kenilworth. It is a fine rond for cyclists,
and the juniors enjoyed the run immensely. Half-way
they rode over the faomons Giibber Hlill, and then descended
gaily towards Kenilworth.

““Hold on!” shouted Fatty Wynn suddenly,

“Tht What? Why?”

“Hold on! You'll pass the plaes.”

Somewhat surprised, the juniors jammed their brokes
on. They could not see the castle yet, but they imagined
from Fatty Wynn's excited manner that Le had caught
sight of some historic relie of wonderful intevest that they
had uearly missed. The whole party dismounted,

“What is 167" demanded Tom Merry.

Tatty Wymn mopped his warm brow,

*Can't you see 161"

Tom: Merry looked round him in amazerent;
see trees and hilly slo and green fields, and & glimpee
of Kenilworth ruins through tlie trees, but he could sce
nothing to cause the excitement of Fatty Wynn.

o ‘;tlllgssed if I can see anything!™ he said. “What is it,
Patty 99

He could

“Well, you must be as blind as o bat,” said the fat Tourth-

Former, “Can’t Jou geo that!” He pointed.  “TLook!
It’s plain enough I” ¥
* You—you ufter ass!” exclaimed Tom Merry, in disgust,
Fatty Wynn was  pointing to a large sigunboard that
showed at the roadside, It bore the legend:
*“ Refreshments.”

Sl el

CHAPTER 14.
The Misadventures of D’Arcy !
o IFRESHMENTS I k
It was an inspiring word—to Fatty Wynn.
After the first moment of wrath, when they dis-
covered what they had been stopped for, the
juniors burst into a laugh. 3

Fatty Wynn was quite serious. He, for one, didn't seo
anyvthing comical in the maotter. /

“Is that what you've aro?pcd us for?” suid Kangaroo.
“Of conrse; I'm hungry [ :

“Tia, ha, ha! Are we to slop for tea, skipper?”

Cousin Iithel lnu%].ée s o :

“¥os, certainly, before exploring the ruins!”

And the party had tea under the shade of the big
trecs, and an enjoyable tea it was. Fatty Wynn had done
himself justico at lunch, but he came out very strong at tea-
time, all the same. ith bread-snd-butter and fresh eggs,
and jom and marmalade, and wateroress fresh from the
stream, a sybarite might have enjoyed the meal,

Fatty \\'3[']111_1 was not finished when the others were, and
they loft their bioycles in the gavden, and walked on to
?hp ruins, leaving the fat Iourth-Former to finish at his
eisure.

Iratty Wynn continued his meal. Ilis capucity astounded
the waitress, and two or three other waitvesses came peep-
ing through the trees to see Fatty at work. ITe finished at
last, looking extremely satisfied with himself, a little shiny,
and very s nel:n,\'.

“1 thimk Pll have a snooze under the trees before 1 go
after them,” he murmured. “I want to be preity fresh
for routing amony the old ruins.” :

And he curled up in the shude in the long grass, and in
about two scconds was fast asleep. !

Meanwhile, Cousin Hithel & Co, had reached the ruins,
and were ecxploring them with great zest—especially
Iangaron. The Australian lad was very interested indead
and very keen to know the past history of Kenilworth, anc
Monty Lowther obligingly made up somo for him on tho
spot, ITe was in_the midst of o very interesling narrative
of the doings of King John, Dudley Earl of Leicester, and
Simon de Montfort, putting them all together in the story,
when Arvthur Augustus interrupted them, »

“I am sowwy to intewwupt you, Lowthah,” said D'Arey,
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“but weally I cannot allow you ta take the stwangal in in
this way.”

“Oh, go and eat coke !” growled Towther,

T wefuse to do anything of the sort. I—"

“It's all right,” grinned Kangaroo. [ was only h‘ilinﬁ
him run on, Gussy. I was just wondering where lie woult

&tc;g." -
fter that l\'lont:f' Lowther gave no more porticulars of
tho post history of Kenilworth,

Cousin Ethel, however, who had read on Ihe subject,
told. Kangaroo much about it, and the Cornstolk listened
with lceen interest,  They rwmbled over the ruins, and
looked into the dark vaults, and Monty Lowther unshmg
liis camera, A : :

“I'm going to take home some pictures of this,” le re-
marked. “\%ould you mind standiug suywhere clse but
just in front of the camera, Gussy?! I can take you at
St. Jim's when I want to test the strength of the machine.”

“Weally, Lowthah—"

“If Cousin IEthel wonld sit in this old embrasure mong
the ivy, it would make a pretty pieture,™ said Monty
Lowther,

“T'l| sib there, deah boy, if you like; and——"

“1 spid n prethy pieinre,” sad Lowther. “Nol a study
in duffers, Miss -t[mi M

“Cortainly ! said Lthel cheorily.

Blin sat down in the place indicated. The recesz of the
old wall was in a crumbling state, and D'Arey was n little
AN RIOUS,

“Sure you are safe there, Ethel?"

“Yes, quite, thank yon!”

“1 weally considuh——"

“Sit still,” said Lowther, squinting info the view-fuder.
“'That's lovely ! Can you remain like that a minute?”

* As long ns you like,” S

“Weally, Ethel,” said D'Avey, starting forward, as
Lowther clicked the camera. I do roh considah you safo,
What are yon makin’ that wow for, Lowthah?"

“Vou utter ass!” roared Lowtlier., “You've spoiled (he
picture 1

“1 wefnsa to be called on uttal ass!”

“Will you get out of the way?”

“Certainly not! e

Monty Lowther laid the camern on a hlock of masonry,
and rushed at Arthur Augusfns, Since he lad taken up
hotography, he had become éven more enthusiastio {han
Aauners had been of old, and (o Liave lis work interrupted
in this way made him “wrathy.” The swell of Bt Jim's
started back, caught his fool in a rut, and sat down
violently upon the ground.

“Bai Jove ! he ﬁas‘ped.

Kangaroo pushed Lowther back.

“Tows are barred,” he said laconically.
Lowther to order!” : IS A

“Order, Lowther, please,” said Cousin Ethel sweetly,

Lowthey turned crimson. )

“Sorry,” he said, “but—bui ihat voung ass 13 enough to
turn a chap's hair grey.”

“T (ecline to be alluded to as a young ass, Lowthah."
gasped D'Arey, struggling to his fect, *and if 1 had ot
promised Kildave to obey Consin Tthel's orduhs, T would
wive you a feahful thwashin'l You hayve caused me fo sib
down violently, and I have torn a lhole in my twou——"

i {}r{jnr !"

“In my lnick—"

“Bhut up 1” ! "

“In my clothes,” amended D'Avev. *T wegard it as bein
your fault, yon uttah wottah! T shall thwash you when we
get back to the coll.”

“Will you shut up_now, you ass, and let me take the
photograph 7” roared Lowther, -

“Yes, Eo be gquiet, Arthur,” said Consin Iithel,

“Weally, Ethel, you might let a fellow finish——"

“Put we shall have to bo home by dusk,”™ zaid
swootly.

This was too much, D'Arcy almost snorted as he turned
awny. Then he suddenly remembered the tear in his gai-
mients, and swung back again, with his face to Clousin Ethel.
His face was searlet.

“Bai Jovel!” ho murmured, in great distress.
Mewwy! Blake! Dig!*

“\What's the matter 1" :

“Pve torn a hole in my twousahs,” whispered D'Arey.
“(Can you help met” . AT

i“ i:‘_-orr:.r; 1 forgot to bring my sewing-machine,” said Jack
Bluke.

“Pway don’t wot, deah boy! I've torn a gweat gash in
my knickahs, you know, on n benstlay sharp stone,” said
D'Arey. As a matter of fact there was a tear about an
inch long in his Norfolk knickers, and the jacket covered it,
but D*Arey was distressed.  His chums were properly
sympathetic. “What am I to do, deah boys?”

“Eett&r baek away, like 2 giddy horse, till you get round

“Slkipper, call

Kthel

“MTom
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Ase they entered the shady garden the first siiht that met the eyes of Tom Merry & Co. was the plump form of Fatty

Wynn fast asleep under a tree with a hand

the wall yonder,” said Tom Merry seriously. “Then cut and
run for it,”

“Weally, Tom Mewwy—"

“I'll pin it up for you, if you like,” said Blake gencronsly.
“I've gof some ping, though I've left my sewing-machine at
home, ~Look here! Get behind the \ml{ there, out of sight,
and I'll eollect all the pins the fellows have, and come and
pm{ou up.”

“You are o weal chum, Blake,”

“Of course I am, DBuzz off 1” 4

Arthur A_uiusl.ua backed away till a mass of masonry hid
him from 511{3 t of Cousin Ethel, who was contentedly being
photographed. D’Arcy halted, out of sight, and anxiously
waited for Blake to join him.

Blake and Monty Lowther came along together, and both
of them were well supplied with pins.

“Here we are!” said Blake cheerily. “Better lie down—
;wer”],owllier‘s knee—and I shall be able {o megotiste the
oar.

“Yaus, wathahl”

Arthur Augustus obeyed Blake's directions, and Blake sot
to work with the pins.

There was o fearful yell from D’Arcy, and he kicked and
struggled wildly,

* Anything the matter, Gussy ¢’

"You—you uttah beast! You stuck a pin in me!”

“1f you're going to make a fuss about a little pain—-="

“ Pway he more careful, deah boy., Ow !”

“What is it now 1"

“You have pwicked me again!”

“You must be jolly clumsy to keep on getting pricked
lika that, Gussy. Never mind; it’s done now. I've put
three pins in you.”

“Vewy good I : -

Arthur Augustus rose with great relief. Monty Lowther
was grinning, but D'Arcy did not deign to take notice of his
rvins. They rejoined the rest of the party, and as Lowther

ud used up all his films by this time, the photography was

erchief over his head.

" Ha, ha, ha ! " yelled the chuma of St. Jim's.

at an end. The party explored the ruins contentedly for
about another hour, and then walked back to the place wiere
they had had tea, ;

As they entered the shady garden, the first thing that
caught their eyes was the plump form of Fatty Wynn fast
asleep under the trees, with a handkerchick over his head.

Kerr shook him by the shoulder.

“(Groo-roo ! murmured Wynn,
riging-bell yot 1 .

"I-F , ha, ha! Gebt up, Falty !’

Fatty Wynn sat up and blinked sleepily in the sunshine.”

“ By George, I've been asleep 1”

“Ha, ha, hal? .

“Ready to go to Kenilworth Castle?” asked Falty, rub-
bing his eyes. “1'm ready, il ‘you are. I feel better after
& few minutes’ nap.”

Tho juniors roarved with langhter. Fatty Wynn looked at
them wonderingly.

“What's the joke?” ho demanded, “T'm ready to stort.”

“Ha, ha, ha!” gasped Figgins, “Wo've boen—and come
back! Ha, ha, ha!l?

“You started first, I know.
back for me,”

“Yon ycung ass! Vou've heen uﬂleufl two hours,” said
Kangarvoo, “We're just going to start for Coventry, when
wo've had another cup of tea.,”

“M-m-m-m-m-m-m-my hat 1? said Fatty Wynn, amazed.

“Never mind, I'll tell you all about it,” said Blake. *“Sig
i‘lnwn. Gussy, and rest a bil; we can’t carry you home, you
anow.

“I wegard that as a fivolous wemark, Blake,
1 will certainly west a little.”

Arthur Augustus sank into a seat, and the next moment
leaped to his feet, with a fiendish yell,

Cousin Ethel looked at him in alarm,

“Good gracious! What is the mattor, Arthor??
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« “Ow! Wow! Yow! Wow! Nothin’, deuh gal. 1—I—
I sab on somethin' sharp, that's all

And Arthur Augdstus bestowed o wrathful glare upon
Blake and Lowther, who were nearly in convulsions. He
mnderstood porfectly well that this was a little joke of his
chums. He remained standing.

“Won't you sit down and vest, Clussy 7" said Bluke per
supsively. :

D'Arcy gave him o fixed glure through his eveglnss

“No, Bluke, T will not sit down and west,” he said
frigidly, “T uttahly wefuse to sit down and west!”

And D'Arcy remained standing. Before he mounted his
|bieyelo for the homeward 'ride, he contrived to withdraw
into a quiet cornes and pull out all the pins Blake had so
(kindly fastened in his garments, And during the ride back
to Coventey he did not speak a word to Jack Blake.

CHAPTER 15.
Good-bye to Coveniry !

B should require at least ten times the:space at onr
disposal to follow the chums of St. Jim's step by
step through their stuy id fthe famous city of the
threo spires. Aund even then we should not have

exhiausted the points of interest in the capital of the
Midlunda,

TUnder the guidance of Lord Conway the oyelists visited a
famous motor works,-with bLuildings of endless extent, ona
of tie centres of o gigantic industry; and over many another
Live of busy men their gnide led them.

They saw Coventry at work and Coventry at play, and the
end of the visit to the old yet modern city came all too
soon. In tho great fectories Bernard Glyn eould have spent
weeks without tiring, while Cousin Ftliel nud Kangoroo
found wmovre to interest them in old-world churches and
anciont streets. And wherever Cousin Ethel was interested,
of course Figgins was interested, too.

D'Arcy's idea of spending an extra day in the city by
returning on tho railway instead of awheel was voted a
good one, and unanimously adopted. And Lord Conway
cheorfully “played up” to his brother’s suggestion that lie
slionld stond the *racket.”

On (he last afternoon about nine-tenths of what they had
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intended to see still remained to he and Arthue
Augustus had an idea.

*SBuppose we winh to Bbh
anothall week 72 he suggested.

“S8uppose you don't play the young ass, "
laughing. “I can imagine what the veply would be.
cat_l.:-h_li-g the (frain to-morrow morning."

“Weally, Killare—"

“We'll come back another time,” said Bernard CGivn,
“I've got an uncle in Birmingham, and I'll get him to
invite a erowd for o week:end some fime.”

“Buai Jove, that's a good ideah, denli Loy !"

“"Goi- many more things on the list, Blake?"” asked Tom
Maerry. :

Juck Blake looked over Lis list,

“TLemme seo; yes, Three more factories antd Dunlop's
place—two -old «churches—three lots of ruins—the effigy of
Peoping Tom in Smithfield Street—ride to Stivichall—walk
to Spencer Park—Stoneleigh Abbey—and aboul twenty more
items,”

“Bai Jove, we shall have a busy day today "

They had. In the evening fhey gathered again, tived
and contented, and feeling thut they had done very well,
considering, in their trip to Coveniry.

Lord Conway liad coneluded his husiness there, and was
returning to London, and he came in the same train os
the juniors, He hud the plepsure of taking tickels for the
whole pnrig and their machines, and the amonnt he paid
out was fabulous; but he was quite eheerful about it

“Vour brother's quite an old sport!” Blake remarked fo
D'Arcy. “I say, I wish vou'd got him to come to St
Jim's some time, so that we could make a liltle return
for his hospitality.”

“Yaas, wathali ! assented D'Arey, “Tlhe Tewsitowials
will be maneuyewin' nesr St. Jim's in,a week or two, and
we might entahtain them, you know.”

“Clood 1” said Blake heartily, “1 can see us entertainig
a company of Territorials in Study No. 6—or a whole bal-
talion, for thet malter. No need to draw a ling angwnere

Weally, Blake—"

“Jump in!? shouted Dlale.
to be left in Coventry "

“Bai Jove!”

Arthur Augustus made a rush for the train.
in and gasped for breath.

AN wight1” he exelaimed.
twain's not movin' yel.”

Jack Blake nodded.

“That's all right; it dossn’t stavt for five minutes ver

Arthur Augustus looked at him fisedly.

“Was that o wotten jole, Blake 7

“Clortainly not !

“Oht In that euse I will ovalilosk it."

1t swasn't o votten joke,” expluined Blake: "it was o
jolly good joke—see "

“No, T don’t see anythin’ of the sort! T wegard yoli——"

“ Now, then, no language.” said Blake, lolding up his
haod; “Cousin Ethel’s coming!”

“I wasn't goin' to

“Hush I”

“1 tell you I wasn't goin' » chricked DArcy.

“Ouict | THere’s Cousin Ethel 1

“T. tell yon—=

“(Jalm yourszelf, old clap!”

“Yos, do be calm, Arthur!” said Cousin Ethel.

And Arcthur Augustus, feeling {lie hopelessness of attempt
ing to justify himsolf, relapsed into silence, and did not
speak again till the train wos o mile out of the cily,

Then Blake gave him o fricndly dig in the ribs.

“Not rafty, old chapi”

D'Arey’s face relaxed.

“Well, weally, Dlake, you know, you do exaspewante @
fellow: but, upon the whole, T shall centintie to wegard you
a5 o fwiend, \We've had a wippin' time."”

“\Wa lLave, my son—wo havel!”

“T shall always remember Coventry,” gaid Cousin Fthel
softly.

Anel from the windows the juniors of St, Jim's and thei
girl chum looked back at tig tliree tull spires hill thuy
disappeared from sight.

seen,
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“Buck up! Do you want
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{Another great story of dom Dlevry & Co, by Jemous
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Flying - Officer
W. E

HN

They

become suspicious of an English officer, CAPTAIN FAIRFAX, but Trevor tells them that he is above suspicion.

Dressed in German uniforms and flying a German plane, Rex and Tony land on a German geredrome.
S E 5 machine also lands, unmolested, and Fairfar gets out ! :
Then they rush to their machine ond fly off.

from Iiim.

Robbed !

S Rex shot the Hannoverana up into the air, Tony
loaned across and bellowed into his pilot's ear:

“That was a narrow squesk! You know, you'll

kill both of us one of these days!"” ;

Rex turned a grinning face to Tony.

“Probably I he bellowed sbove the noise of the engine.
He made o wide climbing turn, and pointed down as he did
s0. On the ground in igl‘ont of the hangar stood Fairfax
and o group of mechanics, staring upwards. He waved
mockingly in farewell, and then headad for the lines, elimb-
ing steeply,  “I'm going to elimb to cighteen thousand,
and glido over I ha yelled to Teny, “I don't want to run
into archie, or any of onr secout patrols nenr the ground!”
And Tony nodded undorstandingly.

Liven so, they had to turn back twice into the German
lines to avoid patrols of British sconts, and it took them
neavly an hour to reach Neuville, They glided down to a
suooth lumling, and taxied straight up to the hangar door.

“ Well, that's that I said Rex quietly, as he took off his
flying kit and flung it over the lower plane. “Lot's go and
change, The cat's out of tho bag now, and no mistake,
Let's go along and see the major. felt it in my bones
that we were on the track of that 3 E5,” ho declaved, as
they made their way towards the major's office. “T thought
wo both couldn’t be mistaken about Fairfax. GreatgScott !
Just jmagine it, & spy in Divisional H.Q.1 But there, it's
liappened often enough in history,” he observed sngely,
' Bomeone is going to get his nose twisted over this Lusiness,
:fl{ llu}ov.v”unylhing. It'll shake the major up, too, when wo
tell him,

They returned the salute of the orderly on duty at the
niui(:r]door, and hurried to the major's room. Rex knocked
sharply, &

“Come in!"” culled a voice cheerfully. Rex pushed the
door right open, and they made as if to enter. Instead,
they stopped dead, and stood rooted to the ground, starin
in utter, dumb amugement. In the armechair, with a booE
on his lap and his feet resting comfortably on the major's
desk, sat an officer. Tt was Captain Fairfax,

“Hallo! Ii's you, Lovell—and you, Frazer!” he enlicd
cheerfully. “Where have you sprung from? What's the

A British
Rex and Tony hold kim up and take some papers

matter with you?” lie went on,  “What are you staring at?
Yon look ss if you had seen a ghost!”

Rex took a slow paee forward into the room. For a
gecond or two he slranled with himself, unable to spenk, so
groat had been the shock,

“And where tlie devil have you sprung frem?” he snid
at last, in a strained voice. ‘How long have you lbeen
hera?”

“Oh, about half an hour, I euppose!” roplied Fairiax
easily. “I've just brought ordera over from. H,Q., ‘but I
wanted a word with the major, and as he was out, 1 decided
to wait until he came back. T lad to get his signature for
orders, anyway,” he added casually, risinﬁ and yowning.
“T wish he'd get & move on, I shall bo late for dinner.
Have a cigarette?” he said, holding out his cuse. “What's
tho matter with you?” he said again, eyfing Rex curiously,
?}It_.er 2 moment’s pavse. *IHave I got small-pox or some-

ring ¢

“Oh, no, it's nothing ” replied Rex stonily. “I expected
to find the majok here, that's all.” ;

“Well, don’t look o pesved aboub it: he'll be here in o
minute,” replied Fairfax cvenly,  ““Ab, hero he'is now !
Hallo, major!” ;

The major looked around in surprise as he. entered.

“Quite n party, ehw?” he chuckled, “Well, Fairfox, what
brought you over? Do von want to see the goncral 2

“No; I've just brought the doings over; here they are.
Sign_on the dotted line, plenss, Thanks !

Faivfax put the orders in his poecket, and moved towards
the door,

“Where are you going # asked Rex coolly.

“*Back to H.Q., of course. Whyt*

“Oh, nothing ! T just wondered if we should see vou over
ab our place to-night. We've a guest night on, that's all,”

“Sorry 1 can't mannge to-night. See you another time,
Good-bye, sir! Good-bye, chaps!” called Fairfax, as he
closad the door hehind him.

“Pardon me, si—" began Rex,

“Just a minute, while I sign these documents,” broke in
the major. “My orderly is waiting for them.”

“Now,” he said, five minutes Intor, as he flung his pen on
the desk, “what—"
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But Rex wasn't listening. He was staring at an SE 5
which had taxied out and tmmed wto the wind at the lower
ciid of the nerodrone, Bven as lie watched, the engine
roared, the tail lifted, and the machine rose gracefully inlto
the air.

“Where did 1 leave wmy Aging coat, Tony ?” asked Rex,
witly n stayt.

“Down in the hangar on the Bristol,” replied Touy.

With a brisk *“Pardon me, sirl” Rex, with Wony at his
licels, was sprinting for dear life down the line of hangars.
They burst mto the ene in which they had left the Breistol,
and  hurried towavds the machine. Their Aving-kit was
exnctly as they had left it

Rex snatelied up his Aving-coat aud throst his hand into
thie pooket; a ery of distiay broke from lis lips.

: ""T['[u-_‘,"rc gone [? he muttered, through his clenchad
colil.

“Yon mean the plans—"

““What elso, idiot?” snarled Rex. “Sorry, old boy, T
didn’t mean that!” he went on quickly; “but I'm o bit
upsct, We took a pretty big risk to get thoso papers, which,
incidentally, were our only hope of proving anything against
Fairfax—and now he's got ’em buck agnin. It's no earthly
uge going after him in the Bristol; he's half-way liome
alrendy.” He rnused and soratched lis head reflectively.
“The fact is, Tony,” he went on slowiy, “this business is
gefting a bit beyond us, T can’f stand many more of theso
shocks. When I saw Fairfax sitting in that chair T nearly
dropped dead, and that's & fact.”’

“Bo did I,” admitted Tony ruefully, “I’'m beginning to
think he's got a doublo.”

“He's got something I” said Rex bitterly. “A man can't
ba in two places nt once, and if that wasn't Fairtsx at Varno
then T'll eat my hat! Yet when we get here he's hoeve.
Wait o minute, though—ho might have done it. Yes,
he_might have raced streight back near the ground in the
S B. while we were olimbing for height; and then we had
to wasto time because of those 8 I05's and Camels. That
was it. He dashed straight off behind us. with the objeet
of getling here first and getting the papers back. What a
nerye the fellow must havel Lob's see, he said he was going
back to H.Q., didn’t he? We'll soon prove the truth of that,
He's in the S 185, T should say.”

Iow are you going to find out?” exclaimed Tony. “If
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he went back to headauarters, sz he sad, he should be
there by now. Let's go and ring him up,” replied Rex.

“Here, what nre you boys up to?” said the mujor irr-
tably as they entered. “I can't have you dashing in and
out of my office like this”

“May I use your phone, sir?” ssked Rex ecivilly.

“ Cortainly,”

Rex put the ecall through to divisional headquarters.

“I want Captain Fairfax's office, please!” he said cuctly
to the orderly who answered him.

“Here you are, sir,” said the telephone orderly.

“Hallo, yes!” called a voice.

“Is that Captain Fairfox’s office?” asked Rex.

* Yes, it is.”

“Is Captain Fairfax there 7"

“Yes, he 15. Do you wish to speak to him?'

" Did you say he was there 2 oxcfuitnrr! Rex incredulonsly.

**Yes, 1 said lie was—he is liere now. Do you wanl to
speak to him or do you noti”

“No, it doesn’t matter, thanks” replicd Rex, after o
moment’s pause, slowly hanging up the receiver. Ele
turned to see Major Trevor looking at him, with an expros.
sion of marked disapproval, :

“What nre you worrying Captain Fairfax sbout?” snid
the major shortly. “Have you still got that bee in your
bonnetf Didn't I tell you the other nignt —

“¥es, T know, sir,” broke in Rex: *“but, believe me, I liad
a rveason for ringing up, a good reason. just liad
an idea 1 wanted to \'m‘ify. and this confirms it. Thanka
very much. Good-night, sir”

He moved towards the door.

“Have you snything to report?™

Rex shook his head.

“No, sir. 1 may have struck the trail, er T may not”
he said slowly. ‘““At present it is a bit difficult to follow,
but if it leads to anytﬁing 'll let you know,"” he added, as
he left the room.

“This is getting worse and worse I” muttered Rex monin-
fully, wlhen they reached home. *Theve is more in this
espionage business than meets the eye.  You heavd me
on the phone? ¥You know as well as 1 do thiat unless welre
crazy, and rushing abont on a fool's errand, Fairfax ouplit
to have been in that S E S5 We saw him set off by car for
headquarters. He couldn’t have come back and flown there
in the S5 because there’s no londing ground there,
and, anyway, they want those papers lie’s got in Germany,
not at Divisional Headquarters.

“I nm as sure as I om sitting here that that 8 E 5 went
sh’a:ght. off to Varne, and those papers are now in the hands
of the German : Intelligence people. OFf course, there is
always the possibility that he did go back to IL.Q. and
handed the papers over to someone olse—one of lis assiat-
ants—with instructions to take them back to Varne; yet
somehow that doesn’t strike me as likely.

‘“T’'ll tell yon straight, Tony, that when that fellow at the
other end of the phone told me that Fairfax was actually
there—and he said it in the most maiter-of-fnck way—it
co_mglclcl:r upset all my caleulations. 1 had made up my
mi;:} that he was going to say * No, 'm sorry, he isn't back
vof.

“Well, that's how it stands, and I am beginning to got o
fine}ing that we are just on the fringe of somethmg protiy
deep.”

Tony nodded. 5

“It's getting a bit too much for me,” he said anxionsly.
“And, like you, I've got the feeling that we are on the
track of something. This spying 12 a cunning game; you've
got to be cunning, or you don’t last long. ﬁt I8 A one-mnn
game, one man pin{:mg a lone hand agoninst the rest of the
world, You can believe nobody and trust nobady; it doesn't
(!lt_: to talk when your life is going to pay for the first
slip.

“Well, we've lenrned this much to-day, anyway; we know
they've got a D H 4, and a Bristol Fighter at Varne, and
your hunch was dead right when you said that Varne was
the place where this thing starts from. What we've got to
do 13 to find the conneccting-link over this side.  That
Bristel and the D H are used by the Germans to land over
this side of the line, and often, too, i‘cu may dépend on
that. If we can find one of them over hers, on the ground,
or the SES, for that matter, and watch the people that
fly them, we shall koow a lot miore.”

“You're right,” agreed Rex. “It's the only thing we
can do, but if all we discover is that they are %own
by Tairfax, it is going to bo & tricky business. Ho is as
slippery as an eel, that chap. How are we going to identify
the D I or the Bristol if we do ses them over this side of
tha lines—that’s what I want to know."

“Let us go back and get the numbers of the machines.
What fools we wers not to do that while we were there!™
cried Tony.

“Go back! Are vou mad? We can never land at Varns
We should he arrested and shiot befors our tail-skid

again,
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was on the ground. Do you suppose that Fairfaxz, or who-
ever theichap is, hasn't told them a!l about us by now? Of
cotirse he has. :

“I'm beginning to think thet the hold-up was a mistake,
Fairfax knows now we've spotted him, and every Boche
nerodrome belween Belgium and Switzerland is buzzing like
a beehive. No, we've blotted our copy-books for landing
in Germany,” :

" Good lor', of course we have!" agreed Tony gloomily,
“To iell you the truth, I'd forgotten that.”

" Knowing the numbers of the machines wouldn't help us
much now, %’m afraid I” said Rex bitterly. “IFaivfax knows
that we've got his § E 5 spotted, and that we saw the other
two machines over at Varne. d_bvioualy. the first t!;mF he
would do would ba to alter their appearance, particularly
the numbers. It's going to bo harder than ever, now they
know we have seen those kites.” A

“ Well, those machines are our ouly chance; we've got to
be able to identify them, or wo ate absolutely unstuele 1"

“What, do you suggest doing—gaing over and painting
thz wings red, or something "

Tony shaok his head.

“ Thare’s on easier way than thar,” le answered.

“How 1"

“Wait o minute. Let me see; there are three SES
Squadrons, two Bristols, and twe D H 4 Squadions along
thiz section of line, and that covers a =ood many miles,
Tliis is the area over which the cnemy ave working | 1 don't
think they ave operating any farther afield than this sector.
Very wellt If every one of our machines had a distinguishi-
ing mark on it, such as a black stripe across the top of the
ventre seetion and across the fuselage behind the ving mark-
ings, wo should know very well that any machine nob
wearing that stripe was up to no good. 1t wouldn’t be very
much trouble for squadrons to put that mark on; it wouldn’t
take more than a quarter of an hour to do the whole job,
Trevor could easily geb it pub in Orders that no machine
wits to lenve the ground to-morrow morning until that stripe
wits put on,’ concluded Tony emphatically,

“There are times when you arc positively brilliant,” de-
clared Rex, “and this is one of them. We'll go and see the
malor about it right away and ask him to get it put in
to-night's Orders, If that fails we've only one card left.*

“ What's that :

** We shall have to go over the other sido again and tako
snother laok round \‘!’,ﬂme Acrodrome. We couldn’t do it
opeuly, of course—it would have to be done at night;
although I have an idea thot those British mschines are
only used in the daytime when there is something of a very
-urgent nature to be done. There wouldn’t be much oint
in using them at night; they could uge their own miuchines
then. ¥ don’t quite know what we could do, but it isn’t
much uso sitting over hero waiting for them.

“* Dara we risk landing over there?”

“ 1’1l be no worse than the night trips we've done before,
We have gone too far now to hope to get away with it if
we are cuught. If our identification scheme fails we shall
have to go over there and have another prowl round,” said
Rex vigorously, rising to his feet and picking up his cap,
“Come on, let’s go and geb this black stripe scheme fixed
up with the major.”

e

Adveniure by Night!

EX leaned over the rail of the mess veranda and eyed
the clear, starlight night moodily.
“It annoys me,” he said in an undertone to Tony,
“to think that we know so mugh and get so litile.
Even now there might be something goi ng on over at Varne
thut would give us a clue to the whole thing.”

It was the night following the inauguration of their
“black siripe” scheme. In order to have the scheme
carried out they had found it necessary. to tell Major Trovor
of their discovery of the British machines in tho German
hangar, and after he had got over his surprise e not only
agreed to their schomo but complimented them on it, and
took steps for the immediate carrying out of the order by
which all Bristol Fighters, D @’s, and S I 5% in that
a_t?cttla‘r of the front were required to wear the identification
mark.

Dawn the following morning had found Rex and Tony
cugevly pursuing their guest among ihe clonds; und,
altbough they encountered several lone muchines of the type
.they sought, the black stripes were always well in evidence,
Naturally, one had also heen painted on fheir own Bristol
[Fighter, and Tony could not restrain o smile when, on
pussing another Bristol Fighter, the observer had pointed
to his own stripe, with a grin, and vaized his thumbs high
in the air. Tony smiled back. and wondered what the fellow
would have thought had he known the réal roason of what
must have sounded a strange order and u ridiculous fad
on the part of the nuthorities. .
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They had been involved in two combats, and in ono of
them Rex had shot down an Albatross; but withont 1le
usual feeling of satisfaction that follows a vielory; and
after three patrols of aver two hours each they had rotumicd
home at dusk, wesry and dispirvited with the failure of their
quest,

“Why not_drop a 230lb. honib on that end hangar right
now 7 oxclaimed Tony, in a flash of inspiration,

“And wipe out the only clue we have " snoored Rex
sarcastically. A fat lot of good that wonld dol They'd
#00n get some more machines, and then wo should be worse
off than over.  No, that won't do. Our only chanee of
breaking up this scheme lies in catching those machines red-
handed.  Wo shall soon have to be doing something nhouf
it, though. T have a feeling that Trevor is not too pleased
with us; he is beginning to look at us as if we wore wasting
ous tinte—angd his.”

" Well, what else do yon sugeest 2! asked Tony, shrugging
hiz shoulders, ¢

“As fay as T con soe, theve is only one thing we can. dn,'*
replied Rex, “and (hat is to go over and have o prowl
avound the Boche acrodrome at Varne and try to learn
somotiiing there.”

“ What—now 2

“Woll, T didn’t necossarily mean now, bub it might as
wall be now as to-morrow,” answered Rex, We can't go
apeily, of course, We should have to land in a field some-
where within walking distance of the aerodrome, and then
hang about, lmpinﬁ for something to turn up, We might
as well take the Hannoverana, and wear tho uniforms,
They know us on the gerodrome, so the rasult would be the
same whatever we were wearing; bub if we happenad (o
run into anybody outside the serodrome tha vniforms might
enable us to pass unsuspected. It wouldn’t mattor much if
we were seen, except by the officers at Varne and the
mechanies: who saw us the day we held up Tairfax over
there. Even the mechanies would think twice before they
laid hands on two officers.””

“Come on, then,” replied Tony impationtly,
with you; we shan’t learn much standing here.”

“All right, Give mo five minutes to look up a landing-
field in the map-room,” answered Rex, “and we'll get off
right away.” :

The night was still young when thoy took off on their
nocturnal yoyage of exploration. TFollowing their motliod
of the previons oceasion, they climbed \'erleni h, and then
glided quictly over the i direction

“I agres

2d quietly German lines in the
of their abjeative. Rex picked out his field dropped down
in a wide spiral, and made a faultless landing. As tha
mauchine ran fo a standstill nenr the edge of the field thero
was a putbural chorus of surprise, and sevoral fignres
huvried towards them, Rex saw thoe figures too late, for
he was far too close fo the hedge to attempt to talke oft
agnin. He leaned back in his cockpit and beckoned to Tony.
“We've hm:]ght it this time,” he said coftly. “But den't
losa your head; leave this to me.’”
He turned, and, leaning far out of his cackpit :
“IHi, you, thera!” he shouted. *Come and give me n
hand with this machine |
Ho was standing by the engine, swearing fluently  in
Garman, when flie iroops, as they turned out te ho, arrivid,
“Who 'are you?'? he said briskly, taking the bull by the

~ lLorns,

“The 119h Field Anti-aircraft Section, Herr Leutuant,”
r.ﬂlniu the veply, aud an N.C.O, detachied himself from (ha
party,

“Two eylinders ave giving us trouble—dirty plugs, I
exprob” stated Rex tersely. “I shall have to Wlﬁk gm'm-
to Varne and geb some tools; that's our neavest aerodrome,”
he went on. ‘Keep an eye on this machine, and don't let
unybedy touch it !" he cautioned them sternly. '
¢ “Jawohl, Leutnant|? replied the man, with a smart
salute. “Our gun is over there in the corner, and I oan
easily leave a guard with the machine.” 1]

“Good I” Rex marched off, closely followed by Tony,
without another word to the Cerman, 3

“Good job we were in the Hanuoverana and not in the
Bristol,’! he observed coolly, as they strolled along.
“They'll guard that machine with_their lives, if T knaw
anything about German disoipline. It is surprising what the
sight of an officer’s uniform docs with them. But go steady
now; we aren't fur away, I don’t want to barge.-into I ajr-
fax or Von Henkel. We'll work our way round. the bick
fivst, and see what is happening in that end hangar. After
that we'll have a squint ab the mess through the windaw.”

Quickly but cautiously they made their way to the hanger
that concezled the British machines, A yellow: light
streaamed feebly through the window. Crouching low, they
erept stealthily slong until they were under-it, and then
slowly raised themselves, until they conld _peer over the sill.
Their eyes fell on a little group of-four or- five niechaties
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in grensy overalls, loungin‘g near tHe D H 4, in the light of
a solitary electric bulb., Vaguely they could seo the dim
outlino of the Bristol Fighter beyond i, but it was not that
which caused Rex to catch his Erunth with a sudden hiss.

“Look |” he whispered hoavsely.
wonder we eouldn’t find any of their machines to-day.”

Tony's grip on Rex's arm instinctively tightened as he
saw_that his pilot was vight. Down the side of the fuwln?g.
behind the ring markings, was the stripe. He turned his
eyes upwards and could just see the end of the stripe over
tho leading edge of the centre-section of the top plane.

Before he had timo to spenk, the door at the far end of the
Wangar was flung open, and Von Henkel, followed by an
Untor-Offizior, entered, The mechanics sprang to theiv feet
and stood to nttention.

“Stand casy!” said the Leutnant, with w wave of his
cane. “I shail not fly to-night, so you can dismiss. Do not
leave camp, though, in case I need you.”

. And, turning on his heel again, Ye disappeared into the

darkness,

Tony felt Rex nudge him. gently in the ribs. The
mechanics began pnol%ing up their things—one a toolbag,
another an oiléan, and so on. ° :

“Tet us seo: where Von Henkel goes!” whispered Rex,
and started sidling along the hangar. :

He had nlmost reached the tarmae, when o dog rushed
out at him, barking furiously. There wus a quick cessation
of sound inside the hangar, and Rex, knowing that the men
had heard the alarm, realised instantly that any further
attempt at concealment was ont of the question. He strode
boldly into the light at the hangar door, praying that none
“of tho mochanics had seen him before, or remembered him
in connection with the IFairfax affair.

“Down—down I” ho shouted, at the stili harking dog, aim-
ing a vicious blow at its ribs with his footb in typical German
fashion as he entered the hangar. **Which of you men

ainted these marks on Leutnant von Henkel's machine

o askod tersely, indionting the black stripe with his finger.

“1 did, Loutnant,” said one of them nervously, standing

gtifily to attention; nnd Rex gathered the impression that
Von Henkel was no easy master to work for. -

“] just met him on the tarmac,” continued Rex, as if
impatient to depart. ‘“He was in a burry, and conld not
roturn, but he forgot to ask you to do s small job for him.
Have you any red do[m o

* Jnwohl, Loutnant. 3

“(Good | He wants the axle hub of each machine painted
rod—n moment's work—and then you may go. Oh, and you
are not to mention this to n soul, he says. Do you under-
stand 7"

“Jawoh!, Leutnant.”

“Gootnacht

“Gootnacht, Leutnant 1" :

As Rex was sbout to turn someihinﬁ made him_glance up
at the window through which he had been peering only a
few moments before. i : ¢

Tramed in the dim light, his lips parted in a sardonie
smilo, was the face of Captain Fairfax. Fortunately, the
mechanics had their backs towards him and could not seo
him, Before Rex had recovered from the shock the expres-
gion of Pairfax's face changed to one of surprise, and then
it sank down out of sight.

Rex thrust his hand in the pocket of his jacket and
marched stifly towsrds the open door. He knew that the
game was up, that before ho could reach the door Fairfax
would bo thero, and would have given the nlurm. Well
he'll get what's coming to himl thought Rex grimly,
resolved that the instant Fairfax appeared in the doorway
he would shoot; that would mean one spy less, anyhow.
With his hand firmly grasping the butt of {ﬁs revolyer, he
reached the door, but still Fairfax had not appeared. Ior
a moment he paused in uncertainty. Where was Tony ¥

Coming to a quick decision, he turned, and, crouching
low, revolver in hand, sprang round the end of the hangar.
Ag{tﬁ he pulled up in smazement; there was no one in
sigh

ending low, he ran down the side of the hangar and
round to the back. A figure rose up in the darkness jusb
in front of him, and his finger was already tightening on the
trigger when Tony’s voice, quivering with execitement, broke
the zilence. ¥

“T'va got him, whoever he is1” he sald, with a quick,
gibilant hiss. y A

“Didn’t vou sce his face?” whispered Rex, faking a pace
forward. 1is foot struck against something metal, and he
stooped and pioked it up, It was an electrio torch.
“Look 1" he whispered, and, shielding the rays with his coat,
turned the light on the face of the unconsclons man,
“Look!” he grunted again grimly, as the beam rovealed
the pale face of Fuirfax, I:mt:lg he heard Tony's swilt intake
of breath. “What did you do, Tony " he asked.
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9 saw someone peeping in. I was behind there in the
bushes, and he didn’t see me. It scemed certain that he
couldn’t be up to any good, so X orept up behind him and
landed him one on the back of the nut with my gun.”

“Good! Ilark(”

Tootsteps were n?ﬂ)l’ﬂﬂciling. Thrusting the toroh into his
pocket, Rex, with Tony at his heels, dnshed away into the
undergrowth which skirted the road behind the hangars.
Hardly daring to breathe, they flung thomselves down and
lay still until the footsteps had halted. '

There was a cessation of sound in the hangar, and Rex
caught a few words of a sharply snapped ordet.

“it's the orderly officer domng his rounds!” he muttered.

Presently they heard the sound of military boots receding
down the turmao in front of the sheds,

“It's all right, he’s gone 1” breathed Rex, in Tony's ear, 85
he rose to his feet.

Like an Indian, he crept back to the rear of the hungar,
where Captain Fairfax was still lying prone on the ground,
and risked esnother peep into the hangar. Only one
mechanie remained, and he was just painting the last of
the four axle hubs.

Hurrying baok to Tony, Rex caught him by the arm and
stood listening intently for a moment.

“1 should like to have a squint into the mess,” he whis-
pered; “but T don't think wo dare risk it. We've done
enough for onc night. I expect Von Henlkel is down there
in the mess with the others, but Fairfax is here, snd I
should like to know how he got here. Did he come in the
S 57 And if he did, where is it? That’s what I should
like to know. It isn't in the sheds, and it isn’t on the
tarmao. Never mind, let's get along. We'll think about
that later.”

Taking all reasonable precautions, they returned to the
field where they had left' the Hannoverana, snd a glance
showed them it was still in the same place; two soldiers
with fixed bayonets were Btandm[ﬁ on gunrd by the propeller,
Several others were examining the sinister-looking machine
with interest, the Unter-Offizior standing some littﬁa distance

away in conversation with another uniformed figure. Rex
hurried up fo them,
Liverything all right, sergennt-major?” he asked

brightly. ;

“¥aes, 1 think so,” replied a voice that brought Rex to
a dead stop, and sent littlo icy shivers running down his
spine, Almost as if it had been timed, the moon burst out
from behind o cloud and flooded the sceno with a pale
light. Rex looked into the smiling face of Leutnant yon
Henlkel. His lips went bone dry, and his mind raced at
feverish speed, but before he could act, the leutnant had
continued: *‘\Why, hallo, Wistmann, it's you, is it?"” he
said,  “I hear you have had u forced anding—enging
trouble, I don’t think anybody has touched the machine.
Have you got what you want from our workshop 7"

" Yes, thanks 1" nodded Rex, his brain in s whirl. Why
didn’t the fellow get it over and done with? Why the
suspense? He had but to ssy a word and a dozen hands
would come forward to drag them away fo a place from
which their last iourncy would be to face a hring-party
before a blank wall. In order to gain time and to bear out
his story, he lifted up the engine cowling and tinkered for
some minutes with the sparking plugs. " She should be all
right now,” he said casually, determined to carey on the
bluff to the bitter end.

“Good, 1 hopa yowll get back all right,” said Von
Henkel, stepping back. “We had word at the mess that
there was a machine down here somewhere, and Hauptmanu
von Rasborg asked me to walk along and see if we could
do un%!-hinn:. Cheerio—happy landings.”

Unable to believe his enrs, Rex climbed into the cockpit,
while Tony, bohaving like o man in & dream, took his plrl;eu
at the propeller. To say that Rex wus dazed would be a
very inadequate description of his feolings ut the moment.
Vou Henkel’s manner was utterly incomprehensible to him,
unless, of course, I'airfax had nof reported the hold-up. ingi-
dent in the hangar, which seemed incredible, *“Contact!"
he said mechanically, still hardly dering to think that Von
Tenke! intended letting them go. The Mercedes engine
started off with its usual powerful roar, and Tony hurried
round to his seat. With o parbing wave of his hand, Rex
swung round into the wind, and a moment later was in the
air heading for the lines and safety.

Tlor some time he was unable to think clearly, so great
had been tho shoek of first sceing Von Henkel standing by
the muchine, and then his friendly attitude which termin-
ated in allowing them to depart, apparcntly the best of
fricnds. The whole thing was hard to beliecve. That Fair-
fax had not reported the ingident in the hangar when he
had been robbed, seemed the only possible explanntion.
What curious motive lay behind his failing to take such an
obvious stop: was beyond Rex’s eapacity to solve, he desided,
ns ho threaded his way between the inevitable searchlight
benms, and raced across the line.
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Shielding the light with hia
coat, Aex turned the torch
on the face of the uncon-
#cious man, *'Look!' heo
whispered to Tony as the
beam revealed the pale face
of Fairfax. “"Qosh!"
gasped Tony., ''it'g
Fairfax ! "

Tony had said pothing. Only once, when Rex had looked
vound at him, he shook his head sudly and threw up his
Lands with o gesture of amnzement as if the whole business
was beyond him, too—as indeed it was.

“Well, we haven’t wasted our time,” observed Rex, after
they had put the machino in the shed. “We've learncd
something and we've:done something. The major was right
when he said that infermation wes lenking back to the
onemy; it is certainly doing that. The black strips busi-
ness 15 4 good example. Those bands must have been painted
on yesterdny, which moeans that the Boche knew all abeut
the ovder almost as soon as it was issued. Taking the
uumhers of those machines would not have helped us oither:
they've both been repainted. 'The paint on them was still
web when we were there—I made o point of looking. Still,
if ihose red marks on the hubs aven't spotted, they will tell
us all we need to know, although we shall have ta fly fairly
eloze to them, but that shouldn't he very diffieult.”

“What on earth made you think of painting the hubs?”
usked Tony suddenly. .

Y Gaodness knows,” replied Rex. It was & sort of inspira-
tion, When that confounded dog rushed out and started
kicking up thot rew, T thought it was all up, and no mis-
take; the only thing to do was to play o big bluff 1 taok
the bull by the horns und walked straight into the hangar.
[ had to sy zomething, and a row of ecoloured dope tins in
the corner no doubt suggested the idea to me. The main
thing is, it worked, T can’t understand Von Henkel, though
You could have knocked mo dawn with a feather when 1
saw him standing there; but let ms muster onr facts, the
things we know, and see how they look.

“Tirst of all we've diccovered British machines on a
German aerodrome, and we know that they ave being used
by the enamy. Why? We don’t know for certain, but we
liave every reason to supposs that they arve used for carrying
people to and fro between the German back areas and our
own. When do they operate? I should say hy day, or there
would he no need to use them at all—thoy might as well use
Boche machines if they are doing it by ni‘:hf«

“Let us say that it sometimes happens that a job has got
to be done in o hurry, something really urgent. If it is in
the daytime they simaply wheel out one af our machines,
knowing that it can do pretty well as it likes over our side
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ol the hne without wttracting attention. That moeans tin

must have a landing ground somewhere, and when we koo
whera that is, we shall know a lot  That's what we've go
to find When we've spotted that, we can put the whe!
thing in Trevor's hands

“Wa learit sometlung else to-might  Von Henkel is fvin,
those machines—that's his job. At least, it is either him o
Fairfax, but I suspect that Faivfax only works in the 8 I &
Both Vion Henkel nnd Fairfex are in this gamoe up to th
eyes. Taking it all round, we haven't dono so bac Iy, ‘We
know they are using our machines, we know where they ar
and wo know nt least one of the pilots

“Fairfax is the big conundrum  Tt's hard to see jus
where he fits in, Are there two Fairfax’s, two men so mucl
alike that we enn’t tell them apert, or i Fairfax, who is 4
teustod officer at Divisional Headquarters, the same Fairfa.
as we think we see aver the lines® Evervthing points to the
lntter, yet there are one or two posers that need answering il
that 1s the ease  One is that we have loft Fairfax m Gor
many, yet when we got home he was hore. He onn't he in
two places ut once. Secondly, and this is the thing 1 cun's
get over, the day we took those plans off him somoons
camo and got them back, and.then went off in an S 1 &
Who elso could it bo but I'airfax in that machine, yet whil
that machine was in the air he was in his offico at Divisiona |
Headaguarters. When | rang up and they told me he was i1
it fairly took the wind oul of mv <ails

“And now there is this last business It begina to look
as if ho didn't say a word about ns holding him up over
at Varne. Why, 1 don't know. but if he had so much as
opened his mouth Von Henkel would have boen one of the
first to hear abont it. The fact that he was perfectly
friendly to-night definitely proves that he knows nothing
about that affair. Tt may be that Fairfax thought he could
get those papers bnck—as indeed he did—without sa jing n
word for fear of getting into trouble himsalf for letfing
us get away with them.

“The German Higher Command does not sulfer bunplors
gladly; all the same, Fairfax knows us, and he has only ta
open his mouth to get us shot if ever they lay hands on us
\aell that's how things stand at present; but [ fanoy they
will hogin to sort themselves out bafore long. One thing is

Tue Gex Laprany. —No. 1.5:%.
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cerbain, we're skating on jolly thin fec; one false move; and
no one will know what happens to us, and thal is a5 Jikely
to happen over this side”of tho line as the other. They've
ot en over both sides, don't forget, and one of theni, at
east, kuows all about us—Fairfax. Well, I shiall know move
abont him to-morrow.”

“To-morvow ! © What ave you going (o do to-morrow?”
asiced Tony, in surprise. :

“Wait and see,” replied Rex mysteriously, “Bul lot us
geb some sleep, T want to be on the move éarly.”

A Chapter of Adventures !

T was about nine o'clock the following morning when

I “ Rex and Tony stepped into the squadron car which
they had requisitioned. - With thein were two mechimics
of the squadron, i fitter and o rigger, whom Rex knew

could be trusted. They drove to Maranique, and made their
way to the hangar which housed the Hannoverana, wlere
Rex sot the mechanics about the duties for which he lad
brought them, which included a quick overhaul of the
machine and the painting out of the existing numbers whick
were to be replaced with new ones, .

“It is just a precaution in case Boche machines gob
in.s‘llu:uotious' to kecp an eye open for us,"” explainod Rex
1o Tony. |

Leaving the mechanics at work, they re-entered the ear
and made their way slowly through lhnes of transport to
Divisional Headguarters, which \\'u;siluulml on the ontskirts
of Amiens, Leaving the cnr at the gate; they entered the
big housc that had been commandeered by the authoritics.

*Which is Captain Faivfax’s room?” Hex asked o Ly -
ing ordesly. i § :

“‘the third on the vight, sir,” veplied the man,

“is he'in 7’ ¥ .

* Yes, sir]"” A 5

Rex looked at Tony and grimacod.
. “liood heavens, 1Hope we're not making a misiake
whispered dubiously. ~$5I3hould have thought that or

K Ol
the head you gave him lust night would Lave put bim iu

hiospitnl for n week.” N :
Just as they rveached the door it was Aung open, and
aicfax, smiling aud debonaiv, appearved on thethreshold.
“Hallo,” halla)” he cried brightly,. “What brings you
bere " - k. N J
“Hallo, Faivfax!” grinned Rex. “Nothing in particnlar,
I've just been down to Amicns to have a tooth out, and,
passing hera'on my way back, I thought T'd look you up.
Huve o cigaratie,” he concluded, offermgibis case.. Look
out! _ Sorry I'' he cried,” as the heavy *sil¥erdcase slipped
tiirougl: his “fingers “and fell with a <cifish on {he sione
floor.. TFairfax stooped quickly, picked’ up the ense, nnd
handed it back, - 2

“Hasa’t huve it,"" he observed, glancing at the hinges as
he passed it over. ** Well, il was'nice 'of 'vou (o lobk in,
but I'vé gat to rush off now,  See you next guest night, 1
hope. Cheevio 1" - S 2 LI

{\’ilh a’parting wave of his cane, lie strode off, and the
two boys returned slowly to their car. “If that man's a spy
L'l eaf my hat!” muttered Tony, shaking his head doubi-
fully as they threaded their way along the road. “If he is,
then the nian must be'a marvel to act like that, knowing
that we know what we do know,” - R

We shall soon know still ‘more ‘aboot it,” observed Rex
grimly, as he pulled up at Neuville and “hurried towards
Wing Headquarters. Bul instead of entering as he nsually
did through the froni door, he made Lis way to a door at
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the cnd of the building, (hvough which a number of N.C.0.
clerks could be seen at work. **Who is i charge heve ¥ L
asked quictly, as-he entered.

“1 am, siv" said a sergeant-major, stepping forward.

lex took him on one side,

“Lam working with Major Trevor,” he said in an under-
Lolie,

“Xes, I know that, sir,”
nodding.

“Good, thul will make it casicr I answered Rox.
me, have you a fingev-print department here?” s

“Certuinly, siv; come this way!” replied (he sergennt-
mujor at onee, leading the way to a small room at the rear.

“Quite a luboratory, el observed Rex, noting the rows
of chemicals und appuratus that stood about, .

“Quite; siv,” agreed the N.C.O. “We have to do o lot
of testing for invisible inks, you know."

Rex lawd his eigavette-case on the table.

“1 want you to examine the (inger-prints on that for me
please,” he said.

The sergeant-major opened (lie case flat on tho table and
dusted it tightly with seaie ‘powder which heé took out of a
drawer, and then Lent over it.  “Tlere are two sels of
prints here, sir,” he said. N

“¥Yes, one of them is my own.  You had better take my
finger-prints so that yon can identify them, and then I want
you to have a good look at the others.”” .

Rex pressed his fingers on‘an inking-pad which the N.C.0.
brought, and then made n clear impression on a piece of
white paper. *“And now I want you to have o good laok
at this"” went on Rex. And taking out of his pocket u sill
hundkerelicf, unvolled it to disclose the metal torel which
lind beeo dropped by Fairfax behind the German hangar
the previous night.

“Two sets again, eh?” observed the sergeant-major. “I
can see yours, but it is fairly smothered with the offiers.”

“Compare themr with the case,” said Rex quictly.

The sergeant-major placed tho two articles side by side,
and picked np a large maguifying-glass.

“They ave the sume finger-prints on both artioles,” lie
snid, without hesitation. .

AR Rex took a deep breath. “Thank you, sergeants
major, that was what I wanted to know, These other linger-
prints are not known to you by any chance, 1 suppose '~ L

The sergeant-major bent closer and subjected the marks
fo an intense scruting, and the boys, \\'atc]ti‘ﬁﬁ-"&i‘nic]bif_s_lj;.
saw him start and a curious expression spread over his face,
Without a word, he erossed the room, unlocked & mital safe,
and fook from it & bulky volume. . He placed the book on
the table and twmed the pages over rapidly until he eame
to the place for which he was evidently looking. Ile laid
the cigarette ense on the book. . : by

Yes, sir” said fhe sergeant-major in a curious voice,
“we know those prints all vight, and we should very mueh
like to find the ownor of them.” i o

“What is his name 7" asked Rex, in a voice which he tried
hard to keep steady. T

At the Wilkelmstrasse le is known as No. 1,473, replied
the sergeant-major grimly; “but we know him as IHaupi-
mann Bavon Gustav von Karphofen, fhe cleverest Sccvef
Service' agent in the German’ corps since the master spy
Willielm Stieber. , Do you, know where he is, sir?” asked

replied Lhe sergeant-major,

el

the sergeant-major cugerly; & = -

(Rex and Tony have proved that FPaivfex is o Gevman
agent, bul will they sueceed in ‘eateliing hine 2 Read all
about it in next week’s theilling instaliment !) -
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