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Aupustus did net speak very
enthustastically.  He had an ambition
to figure in the house sports, and in an
unlucky moment he had asked Jack
Blake, captain of the School Housc
Junior Eleven, to help him on.

Blake waa his chum, and D'Arcy's de-
ficiencios in fhe athletic line had some-
times chafed him. He had taken the
swell of St. Jim's at his word promptly
enough, and more than once since then
D'Arcy had felt sorry ho had spoken.

CHAPTER f.
The Education of :r!hur Augustus—A Startiing

dventure.
L EADY, D'Arey?'"
" Just a moment, deah boy, while 1 get my oye-
glass."”

Jack Blake made a gesture of menace.

“If you stick that blessed eycglass on, Aubrey, I'll ram it
down your throat, as sure as you're a silly ass!” he ox-
claimed. *So look out!"

1 £ Buiuweall}'," protested Arthur Augustus—*‘ weally, deah
hoy—-—'

* You are coming for a sprint now.
glass for a walk another time.
coach? Kick him, Herries!™

Herries promptly raised his foot, and the swell of St. Jim's
hastened to get out of reach. He joined Blake, who seized
him by the neck and ran him down the stairs at a headlong
pace, and across the hall, out of the School House into the
quadrangle.

D'Arey arrived there gasping, and not quite knowing
whether he was on his head or his heels,

“ Weally,” he gasped—"* weally 2

“Shut " up!" “said Blake ~ imperatively.
“* You've asked me to help you on in the sporfs,
and make an athlete of you, haven't you*"

“Yes, that is twue, but—""

“Well, I'm going to do it. I"'m not the kind
of fellow to do things by halves. You want io
get into the Junior ITouse Fleven, don't you?”

“Ye-es,” said D'Arcy, rather doubifully.
“It would be vewy nice, but—m-:7" -

“Well, 'm going to make you fit. I've
taken you for some nice long runs, haven't 17
Don't you feel all the better fer them "

No. 642,

You can take the eye-
Are you coming, slow-

A LONG,
COMPLETE
DETECTIVE STORY
STARTS ON
PAGE 19,

Blake certainly never did things by
halves, and Arthur Augustus, as the
chiof of the School House juniors declared, was all the better
for it; but the process was at times a painfully exciting ono
to D'f\rc}', who was slow and drawling by nature.

“Youn see,” explained Blake, * you're such a giddy ass,
Adolphus, and such a dawdling donkey, and such a fussy
nincompoop, that if I go easy with you, you'll never get fit.
I'm going to make you a sportsman, or perish i the

attempt.” . o2

47 think it's more likely I shall pewish!™ murmured
D'Arcy. B .

“You' getting much  better already.”” said Blake
patronisingly. “ What you want is something to buck you

up. When you're sprintins vou always want to stop and
take a rest. That won't do, you know. I oan’'t keep on
stopping to kick you; it takes too much time.” .

‘Arcy grimaced. He would not have ebjected if Blake
had left those little attentions out of the course of instruction
altogether. .

“T've thought of a way to huck you up,
as they walked across the quadrangle. The
running-clothes.  “ Sce old Figgy over thel

“Yes, What about Figgr?" i

Figgins, the chief of the juniors of the New
ITouse at St. Jim’s, was standing by the l}\z.i
gates talking to Wynn and Kerr, his specia
chums. The three looked up suspiciously as
Blake and D'Arey came_towards them. When
Blake wa3 arounc ggins & Co. were usually
prepared for war,

“ W shall pass them going out,” said Blake.
“ Now, I'll tell von what vou've got to «o.
You've gob ta snatch Figgy's cap off his head
and run for

“ But, 1 sav.” exclaimed D'Arcy in dismay,

* Figgins will be cwoss, Blake!”

continued Blake,
v were in theit
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“Yes, T fancy he will be cross,” grinned Blake. * That’s
my sdra, you see. He'll chase you to get his cap back, and
to give you & pasting for <pafehing it. That’ IY make you
bnck up, you see. Tan't it a ripping idea?’

*Nunne; I don't think it wipping at all, and—
‘“Are yuu going to abey orders, Adoiphus Anhmy or are
not

S TN—IN do it if you like, Blake,” :aid D'Arcy meekly.

*That’s right. I'll make a man of you in tmm I‘lth
will ¥l\'(‘ yon a run for your mondy, I promise you.”

“ But suppose he colluhs we belore Tean get away?

“If he does, Tl hiff him.””

The two Schioo)l House boys sirolled oi past the New
Tlouse iuu iora, Blnl.a nodded to k‘izgans & Co.

you n

** Hullo, Fi {g‘. 1" he exclaiined. "1 heav there’s to be new
vnles in the Now House” . 4

3 “Oh” said Figging suspivivwsly; “I've heard nothing
of it.

Al, T suppoce iher're going to break it to sou gendly.

1t ll be a shock to your system. They're going to make you

=1 wash at least ¢ice o week, and change ¥ your collars hefore
mrv get as blacl as ink. Bravo, .\ubrﬁy

Figging had wraed fiercely 1owards Blake, and at the

ne moment D'Arey suarched bis cap off and bolted

iumug,i: tho gates., )

Kerr rried to intereept him. lmf Blake put out bis foof,
amd Kerr :at dovn, Then Blake daried after Arthur
Augustus,

“Good-bye I ha said.
'llm cap back again, old
you'd have much chance. Y

Bur Figgins was already chasing the School House com-
vades. D Arey’s action had enmgrd him heyond measure.
‘That the swell ot the School House should dare to Jay hands
upon him--the great Figyins—was too much. Figgine was
IJ!II‘%I\IE’ with wrath as ﬁe sped in pursuit, intent upon
tovering his cap, and :\drnln. stering the drubbing of Lis life
ta Arthur Augusing 1)’ Arcr.

D' Arey Jnew what he had to -“[N‘L‘l if he was eaught, and
:.-‘ sprinted along beside Bl @ e had never sprinted
The cap was =till chinched in ]v-. hand., Blake was

imed. " Only T

waring hie hand, “1f you wand
you can chase us; not that
New House cad!

“Jolly well Jone, D'Arey!” he ¢
sdvise you to put your beef ruto i, fo ey will flay you
i he gots his hands on you. We'll keep tie cap for a tropk;,
unless he recaptures it. If he sticks it out, we'll give Lim a
vun as far as the ruined castle.™

They left ihe Jane, and turned into the footpath, through
e wood, Figgins, Kerr, and Wynn were pelting on their
track.  Farty Wynn. the Falstufi' of the New House, wax
Arupp:ihg behind, but Figgms and Kerr were running
strongly.

junior team, and had he been in runnin
mohahl; have averhauled the School ]i}
Hlake had to slack down to keep D'Arey company.
lenked baek over his <houl(lev

“1 fancy we're gaining,” he remarked. ' Lucky for you

iggy isn't in ﬂannclw, Ada!phnu Algernon; hut el stick
it oout, F'mosure of 1

Ihe footpath \\-mud through the wood, and sight aud
<ound of the pursuers were lesi.  Both the janiors, howeve
t prety certain that 1-1gg ns & Coo were =till hot on the

"Arey was geiting * bellows to mend.”

“Buck up, chappy 17 said Blake encourag - " Idoit

3 roa, you know, hm Figgy will ghuut paralyso
his pews on vot 2
P oadb wight ! L7 ga ir—-i D

1all et out of the wuy ther called cut Ja

lsla!\e unld:‘nh‘ az a burly figure came ont of the woed iuce
the path ahea

The fon!muh was narrow in ihis spof, and the stranger,
«anding in rhe centre of it, completely blocked the way.
The man tid not move, e was a_burly, thick-ser fellow.
vwith a dark skin and black eyves, and a ragged. black beard.
Ho looked like a gipsy. There was a short, thick cadgel in
Inq right hand. and a black pipe between his teerh.

* D 1 hear me, there bawled Blake.

did not siir. The two vu:
D \:r\ was not rorey, but BlsL

Blake

¥
Seill, the pin

came to o fal
M Whee tha o

hi exeluimied.

i A
U et owy of

you!

led his cudgel,

he gipsy grinned esilly
2 s eves bleared by dri

thy face was reddened a
Feor the first time iv srruck Biake that rhe man had an ob
in stopping theur. The wouod a lonely one, aud le
I okaz a rullian c..pni)lo n[ any iil-deed.
“Don't be i jna by 7 he sneered,
ult I choose.’
Bluia mmla a

NEXT SATI.IBDA\':

iz
k

“You will not pass

i opast, and the g
ck jumped back,
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“ Laok here, you rufian—?" he began.

“Burn me! If you attempt to pass 1 will sirike you down !
Take warning. Give me whet money you have alout ¥
Quick! I am not to be fooled with!™

The man looked dangerous, and the two hoys ceriainly
bad no_chance aguinst the cudgel. Bluke wondered Tow
far off Figgins & Co. were. He would have been very glad
]ust then to hear their footsteps in the silence of the wood.

“Quick !” snarled the footpad.

“Haven't a stiver about me,” said Blake coollv. ™ Yon
see, 1 don’t generally carry around all my vast woalil when
T'm in flanncls, You've come to the wrong chap, my giddy
lighwayman. So now you can clear,”

The gipsy scowled savagely.

* Then take that, you young hound !'"

The cudgel jerked up for a_ blow.  Blake's oyes wera
Fuslﬁmg, his fists were clenched, but D'Arcy dragged hin
hac!

4 Hcrt", I bhave a sovereign!” he exclaimed. I will

"

The ruffian
5auxel

Q‘md\ then, on——— .

“ No, you won't!" exclaimed Rlake, “You'll give tha
brute nothing, Algernon. If vou do I'll punch your h("l"
Get out, you hulking brute! You'll get mothing out of us!

e gipsy, with a curse, spraug at him, lashing out with
But_he had fo do with a lad frained to rapid

lowered the cudgel, and turned o him

the cudgel.
do-lgmg on the football field. Blake moved like lightning,
and the weapon swept down and missed him by mqﬁcs, and
f'.he pext second both his fists were planted in the swariliy
ace.

‘The FIP"«y reeied  back.

D’Arey, springing forwanl.
snatched tho cudgel from his hand, and sent it fiying amang
the trees. The ruffian, recovering himself, leaped at Blake
I:ke a8 tiger. One, two—-one, two, came Blake's fists, ora~is
ing in the brutal face; but he was, of course, no nmntch fur
the burly footpad. A heavy fist ereshed betvieen his
and he fell half-stunned in the grass.

]JOl\ﬂ upon him went the ruffian, reining savage blows.
cv elutched at him and strove o drag him off. Leav-
mg Blake for a moment, the footpad dealt hivu u siunning
blow, which sent him headlong into the bushes. Then he
reeommenced on Blake.

“Hallo! Hallo!"

Two running Fu:ures Camne in sight far down the path,

“Telp ! yelled B

F)mnn-\ and Kerr neo:lml only a single glance fa show
them what was the matter. nght on they came ar fuil
speed, and almost before the gipsy realised ‘that they wern
coming, they were upon him.  They gripped him and
dragged him off Blake, and he went down under them, and
they jumped on him.

He struggled fiercely, but they had him at a disa
and they pinned him down: and Blake, though ed
hurt, was quickly on his feet and coming ro their help.

Aud
Arthur Augustus extricated himself from the bushes and

camo to lend a hand, Under the four juniors the gipsy
was helpless. They did not spare him, avd ewch aitemnpt
1o free himsel! brought him a dose of pommelling that ar
last guieted him.  He lay helpless under his enpters, a
stream of savage curses flowing from his lips.

*Tleve, shut up, you pig!” s'ud Iag!,ms.
{hing iuto his bcnsﬂ) mouth, Kerr?

Kerr dragged the coioured ueckerchiefl from fho rufii
neck, and rammed it into his mouth, driving it well in w
his fist. The gipsy gasvped and choked into siler Then
he luy almost quicscont under the quariette, only his black
eyes burning with rage, like the eyes of o ceptured rat.

“You beanty!” said Jack 'Ewkﬂ, rubbing his forehead
wheve the ruffian’s fist had struck him. ** I shouldn” der
if T get o beautiful pair of black eves, What shull o
the beast, chaps®”
ake him into Rylcombe, and shoye him into the police-
staiion,” said ]llgwms. promptly, ‘va seen this benst
hefore, and he's a rotien bad let. He’s a rotten thief. and
the gipsies have kicked him out. His name's Barengro.
Hgs been in prison before, and the sooner he goes there
again the better, There's enough of us to take Ium o
Ryleombe.”

“*That's & jolly_good idea.
frog's-march him,” suid Blake.
f.Im...g .

The gipsy scowled like a demon. They dragged him fa
his fect. e began to struggle fiercely, but they imm: upon
him like limpets, and he could not shale hunseli loose,
Blaie {wisted his collar till he was alwos=t throttled, end he

LE \(‘ in.
5 Now, id Blake. ** March!”’ -
d. Just at this time Fatly Wynn caie

Tihey moved forw,
IN “PLUCK,” I™

“Stick some-

‘e

1f he won't go quictly ‘nr ‘11
“*Are you coming quietly,

' UNDER THE ENRHBH_I‘-HMNEL '
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C;r;.éih! As_tone whl:zlng fpom the darkness,
crashed upen ths lantern in Blake’s hand and
dnshed lt, r:vom his grip to cha goound. (Seepage §.)

- and in the proceedings,

s the gipsy cortainly hadn't much chance
oi getring e Bur his black eyes were rolling like those
of a wild animal. watchful for a chance.

“ March:” said Bigke, prodding him \nth a pin; and the
ruffian gurgled and “moved forward. uicker, my boy!
You've done uz out of a run, but we'll give you one free,
gratis, and for nothing.  And we shall catch cold if we hang
about. Get along, do

They bundled him along.

inned and took

Whenever he tried to struggle
Bluke twisted his collar and half-throttled him. The five
juni were in high good-humour new. They expected to
make a sensation when they marched their prisoner into
lhe village.
“You can give Figgy his cap bacl, Adolphus,” said Blake.

“ He deserves it for chipping in like that. We were goi
to keep it, and stick it up in our study as a trophy, I'ige

“That you weren't,” said Figgy promptly. I should
Lave had it back in a few more minutes.
Rats! Whyr, you were dropping right out of the race.’

“ Nothing of the sort. wus g every second.

“ Pooh ™ said Blake loftify, ** You're dreaming.
You couldn’t have caught us in a month of Sundays.
were simply_not in ir.

iggy.
You

ot :n u‘ Wasn'i I exclaimed Figging wrathfully.
“Why, I'd have had you in another minute. You had no
chanée. ana, School House cads; you can’t run for toffee !”

“*DR. SPECS,"”
A Tuieof Spevn, the Twine & Couy
v A, Clarke Houk,

AXD
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©Who can't run?

» denanded Blake, looking warlike.
“You ean't,

except when a New Houwe chap is chasing
ou a licking; then, I admu, you put on the

pace a
_ "“Thal's all rot, Figgy, and you know it!
ing for trouble, you New House wasters,
look far.”

Blake and Figgins were both getting wrathful, and they
almost forgot their prisoner. The gipsy was not slow ta
take admnmgc of the dispute. Blake had released him,
and Figgy's hold had relaxed as he glared defiance at the

1 you're look-
you won't have to

hool  House chiel. th a sudden. desperate effort
arengro broke loose, and bounded avay into the wood.
Blake clutehed at him too lata.
After him!" yelled Blak
Tlm five juniors dashed among the frees. but the gipsy

disappeared almost in the hmmlmg of an eyce. Pursuit was

hopeless. They came back into the |..|lh locking rather
foolish.
“The bounder’s gone!" sald Dlake crossly.  “ All your
fmut 1-1gz
“All

parrelling for while we
Anyua he's gone now,

IS uocan get away from me,
uc Sehonl.”

IN “PLUCK” 1™

I‘II give you a run back ]
“'UNDER THE ENCLISH CHANNEL"
A stirring Tale

Br Eru
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. “Right you are,” said Blake promptly. “Mind, Aubrey
is counted out. It’s me you've got to cabeh.”

¥ That's agreed, One minute start; so off with you.”

Blake started off with D'Arcy by his side. The ‘disdainful
rozuuer in which he had been left out of the contest rather
nettled Arthur Angustus, and he was determined to show
that ho could run. But Blake, as he heard Figgins & Co.
\\'hl)o(sung on his track, put his best fooi foremost, and shot
ahead. Figgins & Clo. soon overtock D'Arcy, and Figgy
gave him a_ gentle shove in passing, which laid him in a
restlul attitide in the midst of a thicket. Then the New

ousé trio tore on in the track of Balke &

—

CHAPTER 2.
Missing !

LAKE dashed in ot the gates of St . flew_across
the quadrangle, and darfed into the Scheol House.
He hod miade a lightning run of if, and now he rubbed
him 'f.'!f‘ down and changed his elothes in record time.
@ put his head into Study No. 6 and ealled to Herries
Digby, wid the three steolled down to the gates
together. -
. Wherr Figzine & Co. arrived, hot and dusty and perspir-
ing, there was Blake awaiting them at the gates, ccol and
clean, in a nice Eton suir, v a sweet smile on his face.
" “ Hallo, you dusty rats!” e imed Biake cheerfully.

Mhere have you been all this time? Have you been
waliking or crawling?”’

Figgins glared at the cool junior wraihfully, Blake had
had the advantage of being in Qennels, but he had really
made a record run, and the New Ifouse juniors had cerininly

en "ot in it,” ;

** Perhaps they siopped to take a rest,” remarked Herryies,
" Figgy looks tired.

“And Fatty Wynn locks a5 if he was going to weli,”
cbserved Dighby sympathetically, * Poor old Fauy! Why
don't you iry the simple life, Fatiy, and not eat more than
twelve or fourteen meals a day 7’

“Oh, let 'em cackle!” said Figgins. -*‘ Anyway, there's
one of vour kids still in the wood. I left him in a thickef,
znd you had better go and collect him.’”

And the New House frio marched oif to their ovn house.

* Guood-bye, Figgy!” said Blake, * When you want a run
aguin, let me know, and I'll give you one, Now go wnd
have a wash, old dear.”

But when Figgins & Co. were gone Blake lovked rather
Rnxious.

“1 hope D'Arey will come in all right,” he said. “ile
doesn't know the wood much, and when I left him behind
I had just taken a short cut through ir, vnd he was some
distance from the footpath. I hope he'll get back in time
for calling-over.”

“ Let's go down the road and meet him,” suggested Digky,

“ That's a good idea. Come on!"

They saunterad down the road towards Rylcombe, They
cane to the spot where the fooipath turned ofi into the
wood, but there was no sign of Arthur Augustus. Blake
leoked at hiz watch and whistled.

“1 say, it's calling over at the school. Where can the

bounder be? He can't have gone back ancther way. can he?
What's become of him?"
.. '"He may have come out of the wood ut a different point,
if he lost his way and wandered sbour,” Herries suggested,
*“He may be back al St. Jim's now.”

“We'd ﬁet{cr go and sce. It's oo dark to start hunting in

the wood.”
rinted pretty quickly back {o the school. The
¢ clesod, and Blake had to ring up Taggles, the
The countenance of Tagglss was very forehoding
a9 he let the juniors in.

“¥You'll eatch it "ot 177 he said, shaking his head. "
hover ‘as been finished ten minutes ago. young gen:s.

“Can’t be helped! ™ said Blake.

They marched into the School House. and the first person
they met was Kildare, hoad of the School Ho
tain of all 8, Jim's. Kildare stopped them. -
. " Where have you been? What do you mean by coming
in late for call-over?'’ he asked. frowning.

"“We've been looking for a lest donkey!™
cheerfully,

The captain of St. Jim's made a motion
which Blake anticipated.
reach.

"Ivs a fact!™ he exclaimed.
come int’?

** Adolphus! Do you mean D'Arey?”

" That's the very identical individual I do mean.™

“He has not come in.”

Blake's face fell.

NEXT SATURDAY: .n.g 205

ot & s
By H. Clarke Hooke

ing

, and ecan-

said Blake

0 with hie hand
He jumped oue of Kildare's

*“1 soppose Adolphus haos

“Not como in, Kildare?? he exclaimed, in dismay. **Ard
Fou sure? "’ . oy G

“Of course. There were- four missing at call-over—
D’Arcy and you three. I imagined, of course, that fou bad
him with yon, as you are always together.” X 2

Blake explained how he had smrted company with D" Arcys
The captain of St Jim's looked very grave.

“Then the lad is lost in the wood,” he said. “*He cers
tainly has not returned to the school. He would never find
his way out of the wood after dark if he had left the foot-
path, He must be still there,”

The chums were silent with dismaﬁ. Althongh they wers
never tired of “ chipping” the swell of the Scheol House,
they liked him weli enough, and the thought ol his passing
the cold night in the wood was most disturbing.

Kildare was looking worried, too. He had had a cane
ready for the chums when they came in, but be Jdid not think
of that now. The matier w rious.

“ Poor old Gussy ! exclaimed Blake at last.  “ 1e’ll have
a cold time of it.” Do vou think the docior would et us go
and hunt for him, Kildare?”

““He will certainly be searched for,” said K e drily;
“but I don’t suppose any of the juniors will be asked o
assist. [ must go and speak to the Head.”

Kildare turped awag. It was at that moment that a
thought came into Digby's mind which made him ch
colour. Blake had told 'his chums all about the :
with the gipsy. -,

“I say, Blake,” said Digby nervously,
it, that—that Barengro—" . :

Blake turned pale, In the excitement of ihe race wiih
Figgin: he had given little thought fo iho gipsy. He
imaiiined that Barengro had cleared out of the viciuify as
quickly as possible, in case the police should be sct on h
track. He had not yet thought of a possible conaectior
betweeu the ruffian and the absence of Arthur Augustus.

* My hat I'" he exclaimed. * Kildare—I say. Kildare!™

He ran after tho captain of St. Jim's. Kildare looksd
back inquiringly. Blake blurted out hastily the story of the
;\_d;‘ent;lre in the wood., Kildarc's face grew longer as ho
1=tened.

it isn't po ~ibla, is

“Good heavens!™ ke exclaimed. “Ii is quite possible
that the brute may have hung sbout and found D’Arcy
alone, and——" He broke off. “Come with me to the

Head, Blake.”’

He hurried Blake off to Dr. Holmes's study.
face grew as enxious as Kildare's as he Li
account. .

“D'Arey must be searched for immediately !™ he said.
“Please call Mr. Kidd. I will telephone to 1the polic
station in Rylcombe and warn them to leok for this ruffian

arengro,’

The Head promptly rang up Ryleombe Police-station. Ile
had finished a concise talk with the inspector there, when
Mr. Kidd ecame into the study. The Head rang off. In a
few words he explained the matter to Mr. Kidd. Tho
nmaster of the School House showsd by his leok that he
shared the llead’s anxiety. .

**I have heard of this Barengro before,” he zaid. “Tle
bears a bad reputation in the neighbourkoad of Castlewood.
Ie has been cast out by the gipsies, and scems to live by
poaching and any rascality that comes his way. He has been
nl'lApn’s,on in Rylcombe. I believe he is capable of any-
thing.

“You will take some of the senior hoys, Mr. Kidd, and
search for the lad,” said Dr. Holmes. "**You had Deiter
take Blake, too, to point out where he Jeft D'Arcy.”

** Hadn't Figgins better come, too, sir{” suggested Blake.
“He saw D'Arcy last.” .
Afr, Kidd!

“Certainly, take Figgins
Insa eouple of minutes—for Mr, Kidd was swili—tha
search-party were ready. Figgins, called out of the New
1louse, was glad to go. Monteith. the head prefect of tho
New House, came wirh him to join Mr. Kidd and Kildare.
Monteith was not particularly an about the fate of
Arthur Augustus. whom he rather disliked a3 being a chum
of Jack Blake, the prefect’s special aversion; but for appear-
ance sake he felt that he had better show some concern.
The five seckers passed out of the school gates and hurricd
down the road.
* This is beastly, Blake ! muttered Figgins, “1I shall ha
awfully sorry il anything has happened to poor old Gusey.”
“I’s my fault!” said Blake miserably. “I oughtn't to
have left him in the wood. I forgot all about that Lirute of
a footpad. It was my fault!’™
“No. it wasn't,” said Figgins stoutly. ** Vou couldn’s
guess he'd lose his way. Hang it! I wish I hadn't shoved
him into thet hush now. But it can’t be helped. I dare szy
we shall find him all right.””
They crossed the stile to the footpath, There they lighted
their Janterns. Mr, Kidd had an electric lamp, and Kildare
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and Monteit had acetylene  bicycledamps, so thers  was
ru.ut\ of light. They passed alung the footpath, ealling
ondly to DArcy

fie black <hadows of nigchr.
ned ve-cehoed among the

Eerie and grim was the wood in
The shouts of the searchers cohpe
durk trees.

But no reply eame in thei
their own voices came boonils

. of the wood.

They followed the frack Blul
reached the spei where hir rey
bohind, Soon afiecwards i
D'Arexy had tumbled from ¥
Iomse juniors svertosk him in

S And that was the last you

Kitlui.
> said Fi

ating, Only ihe echaing of
x buck from the gloomy aisles

ad taken in his vun, They
thered D'Arcy had fallen
came to the bush in which
wxins's push when the New

asked Mre
“IE L Lad

CP. . .
woof him?

with downeast «

d .ii
Hmughl -

‘You wers not te blame,” said he housem . kindly
enou i
They huniod for fraces of D'Arey. The lights gleamed

under the shadowy trees. ravching for footprints
almost hopeless. 'Tho grass was trawmpled here and there,
but the fracks were confused amil indistinet.

The search had lasted an heur. It was extended, the
searcliers separating to cover moro ground.  Dlake went with
Kildare, who was flashing his light on 21l sidea  Suddenly
the ju utrmerl an (miumunon'

“ Look linre. arc!

I was p\-mimg to the ground. Kildare turncd his light
Full upon the spot. It was a clear space, and there had been
a puddle there when it had rained last. The soil was still
soft and spongy, and there was a clearly-defined footpr

in, Ehe soft soil.
o that track, D]nl-x' "
1]:mlma‘l “IIe wears awiully
vet are much smaller than :
Id know that track anywhere.”

Kildave whistled, and tho others soon joined him. He
pointed out Blako’s discovery, and the party took up the
irail from that spet. The next discovery was made by
Figgins, In another soft spot were the elear prints of two
pairs of feat.

D'Arcy’s tracks wers ensily recognised. The usthers were
large and clumsy, and were ¢vide ntﬁ\ made by large and ill-
formed boots, Blake and Figgins looked nt onc another.
Ti Lie same rhuuj.im. came to hoth of them at once,

“ Barengro!

“You think those tracks were mado by the foorpad?”
asked Mr. Kidd quietly.

* Well, they [ook like it, sir,"
can't he certain,”

“ Whoever it is,”" said Monieith, ¢ D'Arey appears to have
bmu ;tall(mg by his side. That docs not ']oo{\ as if he had

been hurt

“ Quite so,” assented the housemaster.  “ This is guiis hall
a mile from the spot where Figgins saw D'Arcy last. Te
muct have walked here.

“ Perhups the other tracks l-oTong to someono who was
gmdmg himm out of the w 5

‘But they are not leading nur of the wooed,” raid Blake
qiickly. They are pointing towards the thicl
it. Whoever the chap was, hewas taking D Arcy
the heart of the wood

Thix was conclusive. It sermed to all th
had fallen in with the boy, and taken
depths of the wood. For nhat purpose S
not have intended to do him au]urg, Yet why had he taken
th:\ trouble to TemMOove, him at &1l

t us search oni” said Mr. Kidd abruptly.

Thev scarched on, but it was in vain, Another hour
by, hut not a single trace was discovered of D"Arcy.
It was ¢videnily uselass {o prolong the search, He was not
within sound of their shouting. und they had covercd every
path and track in the wood. Whera could he be?

With heavy hearts the ssarchers turned back to the school.
They had o faint hope that during their absence D'Arcy
might have turncd up there, But when they arrived that
hoype--such as it wns--ua- dispelled. Nothing had been
sevn of ihe missing bo;

’lhnrn was little sleep ﬁml‘ night for the chums of Sindy
No. b, or fer Figgins é . over in the New House. heir
hearfs were heavy with vagne fears and forebodings, What
had become of D Arey?

“DAILY MAIL.”
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vihers in the Fourth Form.

" suid Blake. * Of course, we

”

¢ that Barengro
¢ into the
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CHAPTER 3:
Kidnapped.
T. JIM'S was in a stéte of suppressed excitenent the
next morning. . The” whole school Lknew now  that
"Arcy was missing, and wild speculation was rife as

{o what had become of him.

During the morning Inspector Skoot came over from
Rylcombe to sco the Head, and many curious eyes watched
his red face and portly form erossing the quadrangla. The
inspector brought little news. The police h.ul searched the
wand, aided by u number of villagers whose interest was
ed, but they had found nu!lunw but ]) Arcy’s cap. Thia
was picked up by a village lud in the densesf part of the
wood, Of the boy himsell noth had hee con, - Only
one thing was certain, and that was that he no longer
in the wood.

Dr. Holmes's face was dark with anxiety. 1o had Lardly
»lopt during the night, and through t morning he had
sted in keen anxiety for news of the m lad.  The
p{'tfor s report was a bitier v.lx«.u-pomhmn 3
‘It is certain that he is not in the wood, sir,” declared
the purlh inspector. I Lad some cxpcdatwn of learning
hera that he had tarned up at last.”

not,’”" said the doctor. “Wo

have heard

nmhmg of hini.
‘It s very st
nulemal).
Iave you di
‘" He has not been seen, sir.
on a charge of attemp led robbery,
u[ hlm as yel.'
*Thon does it not look as if he had Kiduapped the boy '
e h(,‘d Mr. Kidd, who was present at the interview.
The inspector gave a fat sinile.

i his head

covered amlhlnz nl' the gip!
1f found, he will be avrest
Nothing has been se

My dcur Jsir, Lidnapping is entively out of date!™ he
exclaimed. * I assuro you that r ”i“:f of the kind ha<
oceurred. If you wish to have my coudid opinion, gentls-

ruen, it is that this unfortunate boy has wandered awar.

“ How could he wander away®” asked the honsemaster, n
fittle tartly. **You say he is not in the wood. "Ouce out of
it, he wonld know his way back to St James's.”

““ And he has ceriainly not returned,” saud the docior.
“ He way have a reason for that, gentlemen.” i
“You mean that he may be staying away of Lis ovn

wecord 7" )
“Yes. Boys have run away from school before now.
“Absurd! Y Arr} wus not in the least likely (o do any-
thmx of the kind.”"
“Oh, very well, sir!” said the u1<1-clu\' swelling wiih
mdngruhun Io was not used to hearing the s of
Greorge Ienry Skeet characterised as absurd. Very well,

beg your pardon,” said Mr. Kidd. ‘ But the idra
mcrtnincd for a moment. You agree with e,

“Lertnmlv D’Arcy has been prevenled by force fron
returning to the school.” 7

“ 1t seems to me clear,” continned the housemasier. “His
cap was found in the densest part of the wood. That ook~
ns if the gipsy had taken him there, to keep him secure
until after dark, when he would be able to take I away
unscen. His mwotive, in the firsi place, was spite against the
boy, but he certainly had ancther nb}\:cr

““And that object? inquired the inspecior, with a superior
smile.

t l‘mbu'bl\ to exfort money, for the release of the boy,”
:aad Mr. Kidd instantly. ‘That, at least, is my idea.

IrArey's peopic are very rich, and he had an unusunal
amount of pocket-money for n_schoolboy. Barengro may
know something of this, hence his seizing the opportuniiy
which fell in his way 3nst ight.””

“Quite a romance,” said Inspeclor Skeet, with ponderous
snrcasm. **But it is my belief that Barengro has cleared
out to aveid being arrested for attempled robbery, and that
Lie Ind nulhmb whatever to do with Master D'Arcy being

‘.lne inspector delivered (his opinion with due solemnity,
and the doctor was somewhat impressed, But Mr. Kidd,
who had a very keen idea that the portly inspector was a
tnunbug, wasn'l impressed in the least.

Tiio conforence was interrupted just then by a letter, l»e;ng

brought m lo the doctor. JI was marked “ Urgeni,” and
addr d to ** Dr. Holmes, SI. mes's Collidge, neer R)I
combe.” I( had juxt Leen delivered by the local postraan.

The doctor locked at the letter in amazement,
envelope was rough and coarse and dirty, and the w
a mere serawl, as bad as the spelling. The postmark was
ihe local one of Rylcomnbe.

* Tixcuse me, gentlemen,”

said the doctor,
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1ie opened the leiter. A lock of blank smazement came
over his face as he glanced at the contents,

“Dear me! This refers to the missing boy, D'Arcy.”

. Inspector Skeet pricked up his ears, and Mr. Kidd looked
interested. The doctor passed tho letter to them, and they
read it together. It was a villainous serawl upon a dirty
half-sheet of paper.

“Sir,—Your boy Darcy ia in my hands. He is safe. s
far, and will not he hurt if you agree to my ierms Are
you willing to pay fifty pounds for him? If you are not,
you wiil never see him again.”

That was all, and there was no signature.

*“That is confirmation of your theory, Mr. Kidd
the doctor quictly, * There is no doubt now that D'Arcy
has been kidnapped with the object of extoriing money."”

Inspeclor Skeet looked deeidedly crestfallen.

' We have no proof that this leiter was writien by the
gipsy Barengro, though,” he said.

“There camiot be much doubt upon ihat peint.”’ replied
Alv. Kidd., “D'Arcy is evidently in that ruffian’s honds
¥ou will not comply with this impudent demand, sir??

* Certainly not,” said the doctor. * The maiter is in Mr.
Skeet’s hands, awl you will retain that letter, inspector.
Whether the raseal is Barengro or not. D'Arcy is un-
doubtedly in the hand: of a kidnapper, who musi he dis-
covered &3 quickly as possible.”

. " We shall leave no slone unlurned, sir,” declared the
ms-r.eclor, putting the letter in his pocket-book and rising
to bis feet. T expect to have news for you very soon.”

And Mr.-8keei fook his leave. .

I cannot say I huve much faith in Mr. Skeet,” said the
housemaster, when the door closed behind the inspector.
** He was sure there was no kidnapping, and now he has uo
idea where to look [or the rascal. I do not helieve they
will find D'Arey.”

The doctor looked worried. =

“I would rather pay the wmoney than have the boy
harmed!” he exclaimed.  “ But the wretch does not say in
his letter how the woney is to be paid, nor have any
suarantee that he will release D'Arcy on receiving ir.”

*That is the dificuhy, We hall hear from him agai
of course.  This Jetter iy shupls to prepare you for p.
the rousom. It jouks ss if e foeis ceriain thot the
vill never be able 1o unearth him."”

“1 shall give Mr. Skeet a little longer before I commnni-
cate with the boy's parenls,” said the doctor. ““Ju iz a
greal comfort to know thai ne is as yet unhurt. The school
had better be informed of that, Mr. Kidd. ¥ understand
that his friends in Siudy No. 6 are very anxious about hin.”

“Certainly, s

And the hLousemaster left the doctor's <tidyr, and ile
announcement was made in the School House that news had
been received of 1) that he was well, but would not
vet peturn to St. Jim's. The boys, naturally, were infencely
curious,

Buat the masters did not deem it wise to aliow the siary
of the kidnapping to be known. There would be ti
that when D'Arcy was safe and sound back at the school.
¥ all sorts of rumours and suspicions were afluar, Lut
that could net be helped.

AMr. Kidd went direcily to Kildare’s study. He had great
confidence in the eaptain of 8t. Jim's. and he had resclved
fo take him into his confidence. Kildare listened quictly to
what ihe housemaster had Lo tell him of the leiicr

“ Undoubtedly it was from Barengro,” ha suid

“So I heliev Now, Kildare, Inspector et means
well, but T have little faiih in him. If we want io find
rey we must ddo v ourselves. Are you willing to help

-

“Willing and quite ready, sir

“Good! The gipsy evidently hix the boy hidden in some
place in the neighbourhood. That letler was posted thi
morning in Ryleombe, by the postmark. We both knuw
this district well, and we ought to he able to find where 1he
scoundrel is lurking. Don’t you think so?”

“Wa can try o

The afierncon’s post hronght a second letier lo Dr. Tlolmes,
Tt was like the first in appearance; but the comtents were
nsore io the peint.

“*Are you goin’ fo pay the Llty?  If you are, chalk a
whiie cross on the dead cak in Ryleombe Wood, Then 1
will rite again.”

Head and housemaster consulled over the leiter, which
was then sent to Inspector Skeel. The fat inspector came up
to St Jim's in high good-hamour.

I was waiting for something like {his,” he declared.
**Now we will have him, sir. [e'll' have to come to sea
whether the mark is made on ilie tree, and then we'}l nab

im.”

*“Tle will be on hi= guard, I suppose, {ov a trap.”

“0Oh, we'll have him, never fear!”
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“1f he escapes yvou. may he not in revenge do the poor
oy some injuryt™ said the doctor, with many misgivings.

**He wouldn't dare,” said Mr. Skeet confidently: *and,
besides, he won't escape. sWe shall take good eare of that.”
And oft weni the inspector to lay his trap.  Mr, Kidd had
read the letter very thoughtfully, aud he consulted with

Kildare. .
5 ;‘\\l' at has struck you about that leiter, Kildare?’ he
asked,
“That the dead ocak is very near fle vuins of the oki
castle, ir,” replied the captein of St. Jim's instantly.
ie housemasier gave a nod.
** Yes, and that struck me, Kildare.
place for the ruffian to keep his prison
1 don’t kuow the ruins very well,
are & good many recesies thers whe
e

}

That is a very likely
!

; bai I helieve there
@ prisouer might he

* Exactly; and T ihink you and I, Kildere, conld not spend
an Lonr betfer than in gearchivg the ruined castle. T know
the roins very welll” Mr. Kidd enloured sliginly as he
spoke, There was an unpleasant epis in_his life con-
neered with rthe ruined casile, but of Kildare knew
g *We may as well go at ones,” he added.,

Lile, an tmportant eonncil of war was bring held in

6.

CHAPTER 4.
The Expedition.

ious apartment where the chums of the School
lived and moved and had theiv heing an wuusaal
reigned.
z Study No. 6 was generally ahout the nolsiest and
jolliest in the School House at St. Jim's, and more than onee
a wrathful prefect had thuwped at the door with the warn-
ing that if the inmates did not keep yuieter they would b
turped out of their quarters and condemned to work in thoe
Torm-room like the Third Form youngsters, which warning

nes kept the chums of Stady No. 6 quiet for five or
SiX_minutes at a time, ;

But pow the most highly-strung prefect in the Schoat
Hous= had no favlt io find Swith Study No. ‘The study
—ery guict—and a shado of gloom hung over if.
of the three chunis were long and dismal.

They had chipped D’ Arey freely enough when he was with
them.” His cyveglass, his drawl and his lisp, his patent-
leather shors and farcy waistcoats had formed inexhaustible
topies for their jokes. But now that he was gone all his
lirle weaknesses were forgotten. They remembered only
that he was a trae chum, and that he was missing.

" Poor old Gussy !” said Blake, Dlake was sitting on the
table. He hadn’t touched his preparation; he was in no
mgad for work. ** Poor old Adolphus! T'd give—I'd give my
new ericket-bat to have him back here sale and sound. Ile™
a jolly good soct.”

Y80 I is,” agreed Herrirs. “If that bruie Rarengre
Alam‘,‘mm any dawage, we'll make him smart for it come-

o

“ We'll serag him!” said Dighy.

Tround get aa;

* That was all Figgins's fault ! exelaimed Bluke. ““1lo
would quarrel, wouldn’t he? [1F he'd only Leen as reasoh-
able and peacesble as T was Look here, Dig, this isn's
1 time for grinming! The question iz, what's going to he

one

doubt Barsngro's him?™?
' Blake promptly declared. © This is how
whody has kidnapped hinn That's as
ot come back, and as we found
i That shody
Ile had a motive, and he was in the

“1 supp w's ot

abserved Dig
BN A

)

¥
i> Barengro, the
woorll at the time.™” ; .

" It secms clear enongh. Bui his meotive? Ha might bave
laid into with his cudgel, but kidvapping him is
another matt

“1le didu'e do it for noihirg; and his only possible object
st have heen to extort money for setting him free- i
holding hiny to ransom, you know. You see, D'Arc
a .L\mlf, and everybody knows his peaple are vich, Then Le

would have given that hrute a sovereign if I hadn't stopped
him i i

ids have sovereigns lo give
lea into Barengro's nend.”
ey for rcleasing him, he'll

Precious few Lower Forn
That may have put the

0t done s0.” .
you know? . The doctor would send the lelior io
olid Skeet, but he wouldn’t be likely to take the junior Forims
into his confidence over the matter.” P ;
“1 supposc noi,” said Dighy, aiter some refleeiion, *Ile
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may lnw had a message from the gipsy, and said nothing

abou it

“ My dear liid, it's as plain as a pikestaff, Mr, Kidd
announced to-fday that D'Arcr was safe, and would return
later. We kuow that sometliing must _have been heard.
What was it? If ir wa-n't a message from Barengro, I'll
cat my hat!*

1 think you're shout u;:n.. Blake,” said Hervies. * Dut
what are we going to do? The doctor won': tell us any-
lowed to search for D'Arey.”

T ool on,'" said Blake. “If we want D.\rm‘
we've got to find him. Wo are the ch who
Mast and seniors are all

found,
do it
but when it comes to a difficult job it requires three &inpa
abont our size.

Hornaa aud Dighy nodded assent.

- =

'\o\\, Barengro™s got him, and is holding him to ran-
som,” continued Blake, ' We're going to nip his gume in
the bud by rescuing D’ Arcy.”

“But how are we zomg to do it%”

“That's a mers demﬂ repimd B'i.nl\e lofuily. “We'ce
agreed about what we're going to do, that's the main point.
I've got an idea in my head, too. Listen to your Uncle
Blake. Barengro shoved D'Arcy into the thickest part of
the wood, where wo found those tracks. OF course. that was
to hide till afrer dark, when he marched him off somewhere.
The question is, where? Now, although he didn't leave the
wood till after dark, I fancy he’d have found it hard to
march D'Arey off very far without the poor kid being nble
lo get away or call to somebody or other for help.  In other
words, my infants, he had a hldmg place for Cussy not so
very far away. Guess where it is?™

““A bollow ‘tree, perhaps,” suggesled Herries.

"Ral,' '
“A cmo, " ventured Dighy.
“Rats a
“Well, with your idea, if vou're so beastly clever!"

said Herries.

“ Well, you know that Castle Hill is just on the other side
of the w ood, and that the ruincd castle is there, wiihin easy
reach,” said Blnke.

"Julh cold ;-lane this weather!™ said D
shiver.  “ But fhe ruins are qunra open, B]ul- )
gipsy camped thero he'd be socn.

“1I haven't finished yot. There are vaults under the old
castle, and nuhud\- ever goes into them. There may be
secret passages, and so on, for all we know. Just the place
for Barengro. He's had to hide from the police more than
onco. you sce, and the ruins would just suit him, and by
hanging about there ho mey have found out some giddy
secret chamber, or something.™

There may be something in it,”” said Hereies thought-
fully. “ Anywas. we may os well go and search the old
castle. I suppose that's your idea?’”

"

by, with a
and if the
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“That's it; only it's out of Lounds, and the doctor cer-
tainly wouldn't allow us to go there and risk meeting that
ruffian, But duty calls, my infants, so therc’s no alrernative
but to take French lea

5, Th-nl means that we =hui| have to go after lights are

selv. Just as I did that time when Figgy and I
stalked Ratciiff there, and snowballed huu," saul Blake,
grmnmg at the recollection.

" Well, it will be eold work, and jollv ri
there,” said Herries: *but 1 don’i mind
we can do poor old Adelphus any good,

“ Then tiled; but keep it dark.”

The chu arcfully kept it dark, They knew thet if a
bint of their :mﬂnnun got out thair edition would
specdily Le nipped in the bud; and iy were determined
at they would find their lost ehum.
t a word was said ouiside Siudy No.
their plop.lu\l)ons, and did not forgei to a
a possible fray.

*If we mect Barengro.” said Blake, “there will ba o
rumipus. Even if ho doesn't go for us, we shall be bound to
go for him, so there’s certain to be n row. Cricket-stumy
are first-rate things o xap a chap's napper, We musin't
Fargm to take them.'

They did not forgel.

il the gipsy's
it, for one, if

ut they made
themselves for

Three sturaps were smuggled into
ihe :lummoiy and hidden in th bods ready. Lhe trie
looked as innocent as lambs when thex went up to bed with
the Fourth. Kildare camne to see lights out, a:ad saw nothing
suspicions.

the captain of St. Jim's was looking very grave. During
ilo alternoon he and Mr. Kidd had d a visik to the
ruined castle, and scarched it well. They discovered
nothing. They explored the ruins and ihe vaults bencath,

No trace was discovered of the gipsy, and they were farced
ta the conclusion that the old eastle was not thé hiding-place
of Barengro and his prisoner,

They had not 1he leest suspicion that the same idea had
come to Siudy No. 6. and that the chums were planning
similar expodmon Neithier had Blake any idea of where
the housemaster and the captuin had been.

“ Good-night ! " said Kildare.

The door of the dormitory elosed. Blulie and his chums
did not move. They intended to allow the rest of the dor-
mitory to fall a;icep before rising; bul the juniors, deepls
intercsied in the disappearance of 1 ¥, wore in no hurry
to go io slecp.  They remained av talking for a loniz
time,

The school clock had boomed out half-past ten before
silence was unbroken in ihe dormitovy. Shortly afterwards
Blake stepped \nerlv out of bed. A whisper ronsed out
Herries and Dighy. i was a eold night, and they shivered
25 they rose. Bur there was no hesitation. ‘The matier was
serions.
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They dressed quickly. There was a cortain window in the
School House by which Blake had left the house Lefore an o
certain occasion, The chums crept downstairs as quictly "as
tiey could, and reached that windaw.

They bad donned their overceais, and the cricket-stumps
were hidden under them, Blake opened the window, and
they dropped out one by one, Then it was closed, but it had
70 be lefc unfastened, “At a well-known spot they elimbed
the ivy. and dropped over the wall inte the ylcombe Road.

It was a darlt, cold night. The wind was sharp, and they
miflled themselves ulp against it as they set out down the
road. They said little as they proceeded. They knew tha!
there was (]nng.er in their expedition, and though it did not
make thém hesitate, it caused them to be unusually grave.

ark and gloomy was the wood as they entered it. From
1he grim shadows they fancied the swarthy face of the gipsy
]00|img.‘ out at ihem, and the stumps were now taken out
and gripped in their right hands,

iere was no sound in the wood s
irecs in the winiry wind.
tdrew near to the f

ave ihe rustling of the
They traversed the footpath, and
arther border of the wood. Suddenly

Blaka halted.
::H_tup I he whispered. *“Did You hiear anything#'?
Yes, id Dig, be’t,\\'r.‘en his chattering teeth. “ There’s

sanichody in the trees,

I beard it, too,” murmured Herries,

The three boys stood still and silent in the darkness, their
hearts beating hard, straining their cars to listen, There
was certainly” a sound, as of someone moving, among the
thickets beside the footpath, a short distance ahead. It
censed abruptly, and silence reigned,

" Somebody’s there,” said Blake, in the faintest of
whispers. “Bomebody skulking abouk the end of the path,
neae tie dead oak. "We can't go on to the castle without
passing him."”

»* There’s more than one,” ‘““ Hark 1

They listened again. as blowing towards
them, and it hore 1o them a faint sounil of whispering,
They could not distinguish the voices, but they felt sure upon
aue point—that Barengro was not one of the speakers. That

in perplexity.
on such o cold

murmured Dig.
Tho keen wind w.

discovery reiieved them somewhat.

“Wha can they be’ Blake

J mutlered,
What can they want, skulking round here
i uzhf:? We've got to get on, you know.”

“We may be able to slip’ past in the darl,” suggested
Herries. *“Tf wego round through the wood we shall jose
time; and, besi we shall make a noise brushing through,
and if Barengro happens fo be around—"

v Right 7 waid Blake. ** Come on; but be guiet 1"

They stole on fiptoe up the path. The whizpering voices
graw l‘lcnrvrAai they proeceded.

" You're right, Simms. ¢ looks as if the brute can't he
eoming to-night.””

Blake started, and nudged his companions,
**SKeet ! he murmured,

He knew the voice. It wes Ins
who was ambushed by the dead
path, hat on carth was he doing there? The chums knew
vothing, of course, of the kidnapper’s letter to the doctor,
or of the plan the inspector had based wpon it.

“ But we must stick it out, Simms,” went on the whisper.

we muxt nai him. He'll find me

“H the scoundrel comes,
”He ain't likely to come at this time of night, though,

pector Skeet, of Rylcombe,
oak at the end of the foot.

a maich for Lim."
sir,
“I don’t know. Tle might not dar
Anyway, e made the condition that
fa pay the ransom for the bay,
wmark on the dead iree, and
see if it iz heve. Ile hasn't

* Maybe he

“ Nof. likely.

¢ fo come in daylight.
if Dr. Holmes agreed
he was to make the chalk-
50 ke must come some time to
cotme yet
guesses we're watching,”
But shut np now
Dead silence. The whispered words had
chums upon many points. They had’a very fair idea now
of how matiers siood. The dead oak stood beside the path
inst where it ended, at the border of the wood on the slope
of Castlehill, - The fwo ambushed men were evidently watch-
g the path, The chums were not likely to pass undis-
covered,  They retreated the way they had come, to discuss
the marier.
“1t's Skeet and a }mlicemnn." said Blale, in a low voice.
re waiching for the kidnepper. You heard what
¥ sai The rascal has asked a ransom for D' Arey, just
o8 we suspected. He's coming some time to see if there's
# chalk-mark on fhe dead onk. If we g0 past, Skeet will

enlightened the

pounce on us, thinking we're the kidnappers,  Nobody
uzes this path of a night, you know.” . .
“That will be a show-up for us,” said llsryms;’ ! Skect

dnesn’t like us, and he'd teil the doctor like a bird.
“Certain.  DBesides, ye don't want fo spoil the trap.
Any row here would warn Bavengro off, if he's coming.
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Not that I belicve for a monien
chance of catching him.
mouse."”

"' But he'll have to come some time, if- E

* He'lt discover that the place is watched. Then he won't
coe.  The real trouble is, that when he's dizappointed
aboul getting the money, he may hurt D'Arcy. He's bruta
enough for anything, 1 believe,  All the more reason why
we should find the poor chap.  Hallo! What's thas
thundering row?”

There was a sudderr disturbance of the silence of the wood,
1t sounded like a man fa ng and erashing through a
thicket, and it came from within the wood some little dis-
tance from the path. A Zharp cry, as of pain, followed, and
& rustling of 1wigs. What could it mean?

The chums heard Tnspector Skeet and his companion dash
fhrough the wood fowards the sound. A dark figure eame
out of the trees quite near the boys, and hurried to the dead
onl, now descrted by the watchers. A match flared out, and
the stranger hurriedly scanned the riven trunk. Then a
muttered oath was heard as the match flickered out. But
in that moment the bays had recognised Barengro! §
The gipsy lingered only a fow seconds. Then he strode
away swifily from the spot, in the direction of the ruined
castle on the hill. Bkeet and his companion came blunder-
ing back through the wood. They had caught the glimmer
of light as the match flared out, and knew how they had
been tricked.

* Did you seo him, Simms? Collar him 1"

** He gin't here, sir.”
i'l\V.h:\t do you mean by letting him escape? You ulter

W

t that Slkeet has tlic least
He's too big a donkey to catch a

fool !
 But I dida’t see nobody, sir.” "
“Idiot! You saw the imatch lighted. Why didu’t you
rush upon him and seize him at once?” demanded the
inspector heatedly.

** Well, if it comes o thei, sir, w

“ Don't be insolent, Simms.

“T don't see——"

A crass, stupid idiot,” snarled My Skeet ;
scoundrel slip through your fingers like that!
to be in a lunatic asylum™*

My, Skeet was angry, and not in a mood to be roasonable.
As a matter of fact, he had been to blame, and he knew it,
All was clear enough to him now thai it was too lote. He
had heard the full and the ery, and had jumped to the con-
clusion that the kidnapper was at his mercy.
his post in the haste of the moment. As a matter of fact,
the fall, the ery, were mere trickery; instead of finding »
man who had fallen and burt lu‘nnei?:v he had found nothing,
The kidnapper had simply drawn him away from his post,
and had then slipped round to the dead oak and looked for
the sign by the light of a mateh. The rascal had either
known or suspected that the place was watched, and had
cunningly laid his plan aceordingly. Now he wes gone, snd
ilie inspector had had his vigil for nothing. Ile was cross,
and his subardinate reaped ihe benefit of it. .

“8illy ass! murmured Blake. ‘' He's wild at being
fooled, “and mow he's bullying that poor chap. e ought
to Le shut up, It's he that’s the fool of the two, Ile’s lost
the gipsy, and he ought to be punished. Lucky I've got my
peashooter with me.” . 2

It was dark, but the sound of the inspector’s angry voice
was a sufficient guide to so deadly a marksman as Blake,
AMr. 8keet gave a sudden yelp.

" What's that? How dare you, Simms!”

“I didn’t do anything, sir! exclaimed the conslable, in
amazement, ' What's the matter?” .

“You—yon must—ow—there it iz again! Something hit
me. t felt like—like o bullet, Ow, there it is again!
(3]

1

hy didn't you?"
You are an utter fool !

“letiing ihe
You aught

W
The Inspector elapped his hands to his fat face.
amazed and hurt. A sudden thought flashed into his mind.

“It’s the kidnapper! He's pelting us, Wo'll have him
yeb!!

" “1{la, ha, ha!" roared Dlake.

The inspector was petrified for & moment. Then, as lio
reatised that some irreverent person was daring fo laugh at
him, George Henry Skeet. he puffed with rage, and made a
rush in the direction of the sound, The chums bolted into
the wood. The orashing of the twigs was elearly audible to
Skeet and Simms, and they dashed in pursnit. . They had
not the slightest doubt that they had to deal with a gang
of lidnappers. )

“*We'll have ’em, sir ! panted Simms,

o After them!” yelled the inspector. }

v crashed through the thickets in pursuit. The chums
were not laughing now, It would not be a laugh_mg matter
for them if they were caught. Blake swung himself into
the low branches of a tree, and Herries and Dig followed.
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nging there in the darkness, stiil as mice, they saw
~d Simms go blundering by. The sounds of fight
baving ceased, the pursuers lost the track and ran on al
raudoin.  Inspector Skeet’s foot caught in a root, aund he
went down with a thump, Simms tumbled ever his spraul-
ing legs, and.came down on his knees, and unfortunately -his
knees were planted in the inspecior’s b Skeet guve a
Bruni as the wind was knocked out of b

* This is where we mizzle!” murmured Jack Bl

The chums dropped from the tree, In n few momenis
they were in the footpath again, and specding on towards
the ruined castle. Before Mr. skeet had auite recovered
his breath the three juniors of wad arrived at
the old castle.

CHAPTER 5.
A Mistake In the Dark.
N E out of the shadews of the woed, the night was not
40 dark. Stars were gleaming in the sky, and a dim
light lay upon the massive ruins of the castle.  Grim
and gaunt looked the shattered walls, the guping
casements, the confused masses of tumbled masonry,

Aunid the estensive ruins there were hiding-places for u
dozen men, and the chums were very wary as they advanced.
Tiicy kept the cricket-stumps ready for uze. They had scen
the gipsy hurry towards the ruin:, and it confirmed their
suspicion that his lurking-ploce was there.  But ns they
came on they heard no sound, and saw no sign of the
raffian.

Ther stopped in the old, flagged hall, now roofless and
open to ail the winds. In tho cim light they starcd about
them uneasily.

* “He must be here somewhere,” muttered Bla
saw him come, didn’t we? Of course, he moy have gone
right on. but I believe he's got a hiding-place here some-
where.

“Let’s scarch!™ said Herrics,

They searched through the ruins. Nothing rewarded
There was no trace of D'Arcy, and neither sight nor
N They stopped at last at the i
cavity which gave admitiance to the vaulis, and hesit

“Come on'™ said Blake resolutely. " We've got to go
through with ir. The brute is mesi likely 1o sneak into
thare, if he's hiding here at all””

Ee lighted his laniern, and led tha way, the
iefr hand, the ericket-stump gripped in Bis sight
and Digby followed at his heels.

They passed down the stone step:, ernmbling with age, and
offering none roo secure a foothsld, and a cold, damp breath
from below smote them and mado them shive b moved
nuictly, but the slightest sound seemed sirangely, eorily loud
in the dead silence.

Black and gloomy were the deseried vaulis—black and
gloomy and damp, with a chill air of the romb. Tha
hearts of the three lads were Leating hard. Ther Lkpew
there might be danger akead, but the gloom and ceriness of
their survoundings had mere eflect upon their nerve
the thonght of danger.

of the gipsy.

hi ia his
Herries

s succession.  The lightest footfall reng in weird
Blake halred suddenly. His nostrils were dilated,
ves were gleaming.

‘You notice it?’" he mutiered.

Thor were sniffing. A distiner sceui had come to them
suddenly—a whiff of tobaceo-smoke, of a cheap, strong
tobacca, It was preof positive that someone had Iately been
in the vault. The chums looked at each other in silence for
a few moments.

Someone had been in the vault, and the scent of the pipe
he had smoked still hung in the heavy atmosphere. He had
certainty nor left the vault again, and so he must be still
obably near at hand.
at the sounds'they made and tha light Hiey
ray their presence, Their hands rightenzd
s Nothing could be scen in the surrcunding
Was rhe gipsy watching themn from some shadowy
After a few moments of natural hesitation they went

H

sound came from the darkness, like the =

sprang i the dircefion of if, and cought a
T

1y, 1 s

momentary glimpse of a shadow darting v
the clink of a footfall, and silence.
1e

i

wo'll make him tell
We're not afraid of

here,” muttered Blake, **and
Arcy is. Come on, chaps!

us where

the brure!™
**Not much!™ said Ierriss.
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They hurried on, with teeth set hard. Crash?! A siona,
g from the darkness, crashed upon the lantern in
~'s hond, and dashed it from his grip to the grousd,
The light was instantly extinguished. Blackncss wrappoed
the boys round like a cloak,

Blake gave a startled ery; he could nol help it. In the
sudden arkness something brushed past him, and le
clutched at it wildly, A stunning blow seut him reeling, but
with indomitable pluck he leaped forward and mmde a
clutel, and seized upon an inviaifﬂe form. and wus seized in
veiurn. There was a fiorca tiruggle in the darkness.

Blake cxerted himseli to throw his adversary, and by a
wi lmi trick ho succeeded, and the two went down io-
gether, Blake on top.

JfGot him!™ panted Blake, “ Help. vou chaps—quick !
I've got him!"” o i

He gripped his prisoner by the throai, and kept hin
pinned down.

A low, indistinguishable gurgle came from {he helplew
one. He struggled furiously, but Blake had hima fast.

. “ Herries! Dig! Strike a light! I've got him!” yelled
Blake. “ Quick, or lie'll throw me off ! Cat a light and bash
the brute! Quick! Lie still, you beast, or Il crack your
licad on the floor!"™

S Grr-rrh 17 coine from his eaptive.

“Keep stilll  Quick, chaps! "

A light flared out. Digby had stiuck a mafch. The flare
showad Blake on top of his'prisoner, pinning him down; bur
¢he prisoner, unfortunately, was Herries, whom he had seized
by 1mistake in the darkness Blake stared at his victim ia
utter amazement.

“ Herries 1" he gasped. e relcased his unhappy prisones
as suddenly as if he had_all at oure become redher.
*Herries! My giddy Aunt Matilda! Herries!™

“You silly ass!” howled Herrics. * What do you mean
by grabbing me by the throat and pitching me over: "

““Well, that's cool! You grabbed me, too.”
“I took you for the gipsy.”

took you for him, too growled Bl
don’t think I did it for fun, do you?™

“You've nearly throtiled me:™”

* Never mind,” said Blake; * it might have been worse.™

““Y don’t seo ii! " said Herrics crossly.

“Well, it's lucky Dig struek o match before Lo slarted on
vou with a cricket-stam Blake remarked. “ Don't growi:
it'’s all in the day's work, vou know. The troubls ds, that
while we've been wasting iime the gipsy has got awag. Of
course, it was the gipsy.”

““Of course. Is the lantern smashed! ™

“To smithereens!” said Blake, examining the lanteen in
the light of another mateh struck by Dig. “Can’t light it
again. What asses we were not to bring another, in case of
accidents! We'll bring an extra one next time.”

“ Then, we shall have to give it up for the night?™

“I'm afraid so. But wait a bit. Let's shout, and ii
D’Arcy is hidden anywhere about here, he may heae ns and
vell back, even if he can’t get out,”

““That's a good idea.”

They shouted till the vaults rang and rang again,
rolled back like thunder Trom the subterrancan depths.
intervals they stopped to listen for a reply, but no rveply
came.

Save when Lheir shouring made the vaulis
ihero was a dead silence. Either D'Arey w
hearing, or he was unable io reply, Blake's
siderably damgped.

After ascertaining that the ouicast zipsy haunted the
ruins, he had become confirmed in his belicf that the missing
junior was kept there somewhere. Now he could not help
doubting again.

Without a light it was, of course. impessible to con
the scareh. The chums gave it up, and in a rather glo
oed made their way back to the upper earth.

““I faney you were off the track, after all, Blake,” Ilcrr!
remarked, as they set their faces towards the school.
D'Arcy was there, he ought to have heard us yelling; then
he would have yelled back. But if he isn't there, where the
dickens can he he?”

“T can't help thinking that he iz there,” veplicd Blakes.
“He might bz gagged, you know. Barengro i a br
We're not going to give in yet. To-morrow’s a hall, aud
we'll come again and have a jolly good hunt.”

The school clock waz booming out midnight when ther
arrived at 8t. Jim's. Tive minutes later they were in bed
in the dormitory; and it seemed to all three of them that
they had only just closed their eyes when the rising-beil

began to ring the next morning.
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CHAPTER 6.
Blake le Called In,

EAR me!” said Dr. ]Inllmn passing his hand across
his brow, “nh a worried ! oo. ‘%“us grow
and worse.’
‘i u'|s afraid tho inspector
served Mr. Kidd,

‘Lhe doctor held a leiter in his hand. T was in ¢he same
scrawl as the letters ho had received the previous 13
ran as follows:

*®ir,—Are you goin’ fo pay. or ain't vou? I knew the
plase would be watched last night. If the saim  game is tried
again you will ever £60 the boy alive. If you wont him
back, this iz wot you have got to do. Send a boy to put the
money on the stepp: leeding down under the castle. If you
send & man, or if you don't send, vou will never heer from
rue agin. If the money ain’t put "there at three o'clock, you
won't see Darey agin alive.”

“ That is an empty threat,” said Me. Kidd. *“He would
never dare to hart the boy, though undenbtedly D' Arcy must
h i E wacombortably  time. AD, here is Mr.

would blund.r,” ob-

ied, Jooking a h'hc bit dubious. Ile
m! made & bungle of the affair, though he
The doctor handed him
e read it |=|rough and :hooh ‘ns head solemnly.
You “_\';IE pay the moner,” he said. “We'll
r.

knew rlm he
was not as all inclived fo admit it.

the letter,

* Them ! the doctor, “You ihink there iz more
“hau one, thent?
- (:rnun. r. Ther whole gang of thom. I waflched
th Constable Simmns, and they atiacked us

_\'oukumer-d in making a capture?
“No, sir.”” said the 1 spector, with quJ\
uu, wany for us.

“They were
Weo wasn't expecting such odds to rackle,
We chased them threagh the wood, but ti ave us the slip
in the dark.  Both of us was pru,ty well i.nuc «d about.
“Did you discover the identity of any of them?”
" No, not for certain: hut 1 think Burengro, the gipsr, v
one. Thc1<. were four, ut least, 1's a regular gang of the

o ?
o doctor Took
samething like ine
“* Well, what is
abruptiy.
* That's clear enough, si

Jr. Kidd's face expressed

e
to be done?” asked ihe housemasier

said_the inspeclor, tapping
the lerter ou the table. *'[fo won't get away from us a
ccgond time.  Send someone to pretend to take the noney,
andd Tl have my wen on the waich vound the ruins.”

*And vou think lie will come to fetch it, an
me h'a\

fall iniv

wer for it, sir)

““1He is certain to be on 111“ guard,”

“ He'll find me 3 mateh for him,”
confident]s

Mr. Kidd did not look so sure of it.

“There seems to be nothing else to bz done,” <«wid the
dectar; and after some furiher discussion as to delal!s, the
nmni‘;tor took his leave.

" Now ehout sending the money. Mr. Kidd,' said the
doctor. ‘It is, of course, impossible lo comply with {he
ruffiaw’s demand for a boy to be sent with it.”

“T_don't know, sir. Nothing could happen to the boy.
und Barengro may not turn up valess his conditions are
fulfilled.”

** You think, then, that he will be on the watch to see who
comes to the rrmlu\ ous ¥t

I ihink ihat i= certain.”

“But in that caze the police will see him."

“T think mot. It occurred to me yesterd ihat fhe
ieffian’s hiding-place might be in_the old castle. Kildare
and I searched the ruins thoroughlv. We found nothing,
znd were compelled to give it up. Tt has since occurred to
me that I have heard stories of secret chambers and passages
under the old castle.”

“I have heard em'.h stories, bnt never attached any im-
pnrtnnce io them.”

“There may be trnth in them. That would account for
1his appointment made by the Lidnapper. He has some
secret way of getiing there to take the money. He evi-
dently intends to waich for whoever brings

“ Then if the polica surround the ruins he will see then,
Mr. Kidd.”

“I think it very probable. It was no use suggesting that
to Mr. Skeet, who has a most profound faith in himself—a
faith not quite justified, in my opinion,” the housemaster
remarked drily. " ‘I do not believe ihere is more than one
man in the matter, in spite of the inspector. And I belieye
he is too cunning ever to be captured by Inspector Skeet.”

“ But if he escapes again the rascal may wreak his rage
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pon the unloriunate boy!" exclaimed the doclor, deeply
ressed.

“*1 hardly think he will dare; hnt it is, of course, pessikle
If 1 may make a suggestion—

** That ix what I wish you {o do.”

“Very well. I should gend the money as he demands.
H the police make = capture, it will be “recovered, and no
harm will be done. If they fail, es I am alfraid they will
fail, the rascal may keep his promise and rclease I
or, at all events, the boy will he safe from nuav
short, earry out the inspector’'s own ]]lalh, but let the money
be raalb there in case of accidents.”

*It is a considerable sum to risk, b\]t I would gladly pay
twica as much fo assure myself of the boy's safety,” sai
Dr. Holmes. I will take your advice. But we must not
Jose sight of the fact that, if he gams thiis sum. the scoundrel
certain to Lc:p the boy still @ pricouer in the hopo

¢ we shall have time fo work in.
all we sen 1 chould sug-
est Biake, who is_cool und courageosy, and much attached
10 the m £ bo,

The dm[m— hesitated.

“It iy a terrible responsibi

“I do not see what harm ea sir. e will
not even see the gipsy, Su ‘]’01“ I tell Bluke, sod let him
decide for himsell:”
55 that will be best.”

When the Fourth Formn came ot
morning, Blake reccived a summons {o Mr.
The disappearance of Arthur Augustus ws
mg 101:1c nt 8t. Jim’s. School House and
to ““row’ one an r in the common inferesi it excired.
For once Study No. 6 could meef Viggins & Co. without
mutual chipping and defiance, for buth parties were equally
concerned for Arihur Angustus.

Blake drew a long face when a fag cure {o feil him that
M. Kidd wanted him,

“What's the row now?” he exclain
owit up by the Lathom-bird for not de
ng, g0 it can't be that. And he ca
that giddy expedition last n
nw't be that,” zaid Herries

Q:nte possibly ; b
Now, the question is,

o
o

fof their class-raom ihat

Kidd's study.
still the reign-
ew House forgot

““We've been
n cur prep. last
't kuow anything

or lie'd want all three

us.’?
1 sappose I'd beiter go. With 1 had vn exercize-hook
about me,” sighed Blake.

Rais! It may not be a licking.” '

“Oh, no! He may only want e to pat me on the back,
and tell me what a good liitle boy 1 wm,” grinmed Blake.
“But I have my doubis. But it won't get better for keep-
ing, o here goe:

And he ]mrned away to the heusemaster's quarters in the
School House.

** Come in, Blak
Blake's uneasines:
whatever the housemaster
“ofl ? at present. ' Come in.

Hiake sat down. .

"1 want fo spealk lo you, . Kt is aboul the missing
Loy D'Arey.” =

“Hme vou had nerws, sir!” asked Blake eagerly.

*Yes, Iam -pﬁal.mg to vou now in confidence, Blake,

id Mr. Kidd, in a tone so genizl ihat
vanished at once. It was evident that,
wanted him for, dmll‘,‘i were
You may sit down,?

. sir,” said Blake rather wonderingly.

“Iy Arcy has been taken away by a ruffian, as we ¢
pecied, whom we believe to be Barengro, the gipsy,
vesumed Mr. Kidd, *This wreteh demands ¢ ransom for
Lis release.”

Bln;\B smiled to himseif. The housemaster was far from
g that the junior knew almost as much abhout that as
hc (le i:uwall’ Blake, of course, was careful not to hetray
his knowledge.

“ e demands,” went on Mr. Kidd, " ikat the money be
taken to the steps leading do“n m.o ilie vaults under the
old castle and left there by a bo

Blake understood now why ke had heen sent for.

“The money is to be taken, Blake; but only a2 a bait
10 carch the kidnapper. There is not, so far as 1 am aware,
any danger in the meiter. Would you like to go? 1M you
would rather not, say so plainly, and I will make anothes
arrangement.”

1 chould be glad to be of use,

“Good! The meney has been s nt for from the bank in
‘Ry]combe. You will take the packet u\ntalmng it, and
leave it on the stepz of the vault. That is all you have to
do. Of course, you will then leave lhe spot immedistely,
'I'hp rest. w m the hands of the police.”

i

, of course, mention uhat I have said to no one.”

“ertainly not, sir.”
1
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=Then come here at half-past two, Blake, and the packet
will bo ready.”

“Yes, sir.”

Blake left the housemaster in a thought{iul mood. 1Ts
had beer inclined to tell Mr. Kidd of ihe Luppening of the
pre\jlyua_mghi. but he knew that if he did, whether he was
punished or not, an end wonld-be put lo any further search-
-ing for D'Arey. Awd, after all, he had made no definite
discovery ; his theory of a secrel passuge was only a theory.

Wihen he rejoined bis chums they questioned him, They
could see that e had not been licked, and they wondered
what he had been wanted for. o

“ Private business,” said Blake, with u lofiy wave of ihe
hand. ¥ Private business befween Mr. Kid and iysell.”

Heeries and Digby gasped. )

** He's off his recker,” said Digby. “ Clean off

* Private business?” said Herries wrathfully.
oul instantly, you bounder, or we'll serag vo

The two chums looked werlike. Blake backed awax.

. “Pax!" exclaimed he. “ICs just as Ieell vou, Mr, Kidd
j-.\-,t”wanred to consult me on & matier of importance, and

* Bpout it

They did nol wait for him to fnish, They rushed al hin
and pinned him against the wall.  Theice they sclemnly
kngeied his head there.

“ Now, then,” said Herries, ““ have you had enough? Out
with ir!"” s

Blake gasped in the clutch of the mutineers, i

“Leggo!” he exclaimed, *It's solid fact! Ionest Injun!
1 cew't tell vou: U've promised Kidlels. Leggo, you
Elaﬂiuts. ot I shull hit ont, and then thers will be somebody

T

“

ou're mot rotring, than?' atked Hervies, ouly hall-

s ed, .
“ Nob a lirtle bit.”
So they let him go.

Diake snootiied et his rumpled
cotlar and brushed his hair. 3

The chnms eved him enriously.
ex-
S But it's a personal mutiee belween Kidd
e

“1'd tell vou all about it il I could, honour bright!
claime:d Blake,
!

" caid Herriex. T don’t see
But keep it dark, and be

1 ser.

% Oh, all right, keep it da
where the mystery comes in.
Danged

4 11 happen, anyway.” said Dig dakly.

Blake grinned.

“Por't you be so curions,” he said. “Yon can't expect
Kidd wid me to tell you everything. Siill, Tl let you into
it as suon es I ean” .

“ Ape you coming vp.io the casile to-day i

“ (astics are off. 1've got an engagement with Kidd till
ahout half-past three. Then T shall be ut your service.”

“Oh, go and eal cocoanuts! Come on, Dig, and have &
Lick at the fooler.” < O

But the chums did not go down to the fooiball ﬁ_Pld. ']."'h[’_v
stmpiy went oul of Blake's view to hold a discussion. They
were 1mzzle{:‘ and aggrieved by this new aititude taken up
by their leader. X
by, Ti.--re's something on," sail Tervies sagely. “What the
dickeus does he mean by frying 1w keop us in the dark.
Dig?™ R

“Like cheel ! said Dig. i
1 should ! Now, what is the lintle game?
iha question.’ L
Y Hes up to something
“ITa thinks he can carry it out.
as‘i‘i%ano‘e. ' 'r, of course.”

af he can'f, ol €O LEY § -

“«(f course e can't,” said Dighy emphatically. ITe it
make o-ghastly frost of ii if he goes it alone,  We shall bave
to take a'hzmc%. of course, and help him oni.

“(inly we don’t know what he’s up tn.”

“We must find out, that's a

“How? " asked Herries. * He won't fell us.”

€ enough. We'll keep ap eye on him--shadow the
hounder, you know-and sce what "he doss and where he

That is

said Dig. afier some refleciion.
whatever ir is, without onr

i s a jolly good idea,” said Iferries.

They cart it out. Their shadowing, perbaps, was not
oxactly 60 skiliul as thar of a Sexton Blake or a Martin
stern. but-it was thorough. . 7

Wien Blake came out of Stndy No. 6 Dighy disappeared
down a passage, and Blake stared after hiim_in astonish-
ment. He went downstairs, and Herries whisked  back
behind a corner. i

Considerably puzzled, Blake went onl into the gquadrangle.
le happened to glance round, and there were Herrie
Dighy marching slong behind him at a shori distane
e turned his head. they became suddenly deeply intere
in 4he movemenix of some pigeons on a neighbouring roof.

“Jlallo, there's two kids off their nappers' ' murmursd
Blake.
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I sirolled on lo while away the ihae hefore he had o go
to Mr. Kidd's study. e went into the gymuasium, and k\giu
wot surprized a conple of minutes later to sce Ilerrics look-
ing in at one door and Dighy at the other,

The situation had dawned upon Blake now. He grinned
to himself. -His chums, resenting his seerveey, were shadow:
ing him. It was very funny so far, but it would he n hother
as ls!n:m as the time came for him to staré for the old
castlo.

But Blake was seldom at

; a loss. Figging & Co. were in
the gynmasium, and Blake stopped and spoke to ihe New
House leader. There was a tacitly understood armistice
botween the rivals of 8t. Jim's while Arthur Augustes was

nge.
¢ iggins nodded genially. Blake drew ki aside from the
o.
“ I sax. old Figgr, will you do me a favour?™
5 Millions of "em!"” said Figgr. with greaf liberality.
P What do vou want? Anything to do wirh poor old Aubeey
Adolphus? ™
“Well, ves. in a way.’
““Then go ahead, I'm your man!™
“I've had a difference of opinien with Herries and Dig

Figgins whistled.

“You don’s mean to say vou've had a row?"

_Oh, no,” said Blake hastily, * Wo never row in Study
No. 6. It's a_misunderstanding really. They're on my
track, and they're going to track me like bloodhounds when
{ go out. I want you to slop them. Don’t kill "em if yon
can help it; but if you make it warm_for them it will be a
1 to the bounders to keep better discipline nexi time.”
gins grinned hugely.

“T'l do it, Blake! All right; mum’s the word '™

A little later Blake made hia way to the housemaster's
study, He was satisfied that Figgins would keep his word.
lis usually Faithful followers had kicked over the traces.
punishment, in the opinion of the
They would probably get it when

gy,

Alr. Kidd was ready. He handed Blake a small, heavy
parcel, fastened with scaling-wax and string. His face wua
very serious.

“You fully understand what you ave to do, Blake?"

“ Yos, sir. Co to the ruined eastle, and shove this packet

on the sieps leading down fo (he vaults, and then bun g
The housemaster conghed.
“Yes, certainly, You will be careful fo como away
vou havé placed it there. 1f you see any ign. ok
racn walehing the ruins, you will fake no netiee. Inspe
Skeet and his men will doubtless be there”

“1 will be careful, sir,” 2

Aund Blake departed with the packet in his possession. As
T lefr the gates of St. Jim's, Herries ond Dighy came
hurricdls across the quadrangle. They pazsed oub into the
road anil stared after Blake's retreating fignre.

“There he goes'” mutfered Herries.

. “He's carryiog something,” said Dighy,
ing round!”

Blake furned his head.

“ Ah, he's looks

The two shadowars dived into fhe
cover of a roadside troe, but not before Blake had scen them
quite plainly. And, indeed, after taking cover, the ftwo
ahadowers siill left a_couple of good-sized feet in full view.
Blake smiled a3 he observed them. He observed something
else, too. Figgins & Co. had just come out of the gates.

Figgins evidently meant to keep hia promise. A memen
raore, and Herries and Digby were down on their backs in
the road. with Figgins & Co. sprawling over them.

Blake gave a shout of laughter. Figgins did nothing by
halves. He had taken the simplest and most effective way
of carrying out Blake’s instructions, Leaving his rebellious
fullowers to the tender mercics of Figgins & Co., Blake went
on his war, still chuckling.

CHAPTER 7.
Blake Has Bad Luck.

T was a fine, spring sfternoon. Last night the ruins had
tooked grim and eerie, but now their aspect was very
The sun glimmered on the shattered walls
and the broken arches of the windows. Blake sirode up
ihe hill-path and entered the ruined castle. In more than
one spot he had caught a glimpse of a man in cover. watch-
ing. The gipsy was being Tooked for, and if he came openly

to the rnins he could not escape.

But Blake did nat believe for a moment that he would du
anyihing of the kind. He thought it would take someone far
lobner than Inspector Skeet to catch Barengro. With his
usual modesty, he fancied himself equal to the fask.

He was cortain that the gipsy had a Iurking-place some-
whera bencath the ruins, and that he would come to take
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the packet from the siuixs without showing himself ia ihe
open air_at all. Probably he had a secret way of cntering
end leaving the vaults, too.

Blake stopped at the yawning opening
crumbling steps led downwards. e uppermost steps wero
visible, but the lower oncs were lost in shadow. He stooped
and placed the packet on the iop step.

His work for which he_had come there was done; but he
did not leave the ruins.  His hrow was very thoughtful,

“It’s as plain as anything,”” he murmured, * that the gipsy
has some sceret hiding-place, and he’ll take the packet with-
out shawing himself for the inspecior and his men to see, and
he won't do it till I am gone. But how will he know I am
wone?

le gave a quick look around him, The thought came into
his mind that even at that moment he was wa'lcied. Several

v fragments of the old huildings overlooked the spot.
Some of the walls were ten or twelve feet thick, and crevices
opened in them here and there.

It was casy to guess thai ihey might contain recesses, from
which the gipsy could wateh lor the messenger to come with
the ransom,

Were tire eves of ihe gipsy upon him a
e seanned the old, grey walls
of life.

Blake slowly walked away, as if to leave the ruins and go
down the paih. He passcd behind a massive fragment of an
old wull, and siopped. If the approach to the vaults was
seeretly watched by the gipsy he could not see Blake now.

The junior’s face was determined. Ho knew that Skeet
2nd his men might watch from where they were for a month
without ever catching sight of the gipsy. If Barengro was
0 he tracked to his lair, it would not be by tham.

Blake remained hehind the fragment of wall. It com-
pletely conccaled him from the view of anyone near the
opening of the vaulte. Ti was partly grown over by rusty-
looking creepers. which afforded him cover, and enabled him
fo peep cut without showing himself. He knelt there, waich-
ing.

whera the

that moment, then?
. There was no

The gipsy was not likely to leave the packet there long
tnrake ke were indeed on the watch he would be satis-
od that the boy had gone. Blake was a dozen yards from

il spot where the packet lay. Ie watched and listened.

There was a slight sound in the dead silence of the ruine.
Blake ted, and strained his ears. The sound came from
tho gloomy aperture where the stone stair led downwards.

Blake's nerves theilled as he listened. e knew it was the

.fuund of a cautious footfal.  The gipsy knew that the packet

was3 there, and he was coming to take it.

Blake drew a quick. throbbing breath. A head came out
of the opening. and turned round, scanning the ruins; and
he recognised the swarrhy, nnshaven face of Barengro, the
HIpPsy.

o head disappeared the next moment. Blake darted
d to the opening. The stone stair was dark and
dezertnd. With the cantion of a cat stalking o mouse, Blake
steppcd info the stairway. There was a gliramer of light in
*be black vanlts. Barengro was not moving about there in
the dark. Blake stole silently down, and caught the glimmer
of a lighted lantern.

The lantern was placed on the ground. Barengro was
kneeiing beside it, opening the packet he had taken from
the steps. He was evidently too eager to ascertain ity comn-
tenis to wait, He gave a grunt of satisfaction as his eye
cought the glimmer of gold.

Blake watched him breathlessly. He Luew now for cerfain
thai the theory he had formed was corvect. The gipsy had
a secret hiding-place somewhere there. " But where? When
it was found, D'Arcy would be found. But where was it*
* That could only be ascertained by watching the gipss. Blake
thought for a moment of calling in the men, who were wateli-
ing only filty yards away. Bat he dismissed the thought at
once. *

Long before they could arrive upen the spot, Barengro
would be able to scuitle into his den and evade all pursuit.
Blake had .only himself to depend upon. While the gipsy
cageriy counted the gokl, Blake descended the last steps and
stole into the gloom of the vault. He knew he was cutting
«ff his own retreat by leaving the stair, but it could not
be heiped. For if he had remained there a casual glance
from Barengro would have discovered him

He waited in the darkness with painfully beating heart.
Witi: common luck he would be able to follow the gipsy
unseen, and discover his secret. His eyes gleamed at the
thought of bringing the scoundrel to justice, and taking back
Arthur Augustus safe and sound to St. Jim's, N
" The gipsy finished his counting; the eclink of the coins
ceased.  Barengro rose to his feet. He had stufied the
mouney into his pockets. He picked up the Jantern. Blaeke
saw ige grin of evil exultation on his face; the glitter of the
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deep-set, cunning eyes. Barengro was in high good-humour,
He moved awey along the vaults, the lantern fashing befors
him. Blake followed with a cauticus step, Was he going
to D’Arcy's hiding-place? He must know that the ruins
were watched, so he would not venture out unless he had
a E:uzlm'ef. means of egress and ingress where he could do_so
safely.

Blake scarcely dared to breaihe as he foilowed the gipsy.
A whiff of strong {obacco came to his nosirils, The ruffian
had lighted his pipe at the lantern. Suddenly the light,
which had gone on steadily in advance of Blake, halted.
Blakie stopped, too: his heart thumping against his ribs.

Did that mean that he was discovered? The light swung
round. Barengro flared back with savage suspicion in his
eves, Tle had evidently heard something; and the fainfest
sound in the dead silence of the vaults had been sufficient to |
alarn the outeast gipsy, whose lawless life gave hiim a keen-
ness of sense akin to that of a wild animal,

Y Whos there?”

The gipsy's voice was gurtural and harsh. Blake stood
quite still.© He knew that the slightest movement would
betray him now. But Barengro commenced to reirace his
steps hastily, flashing 1he lantern to and fro. .

The boy was compelled to move. He retreated on tintoa
but the gipsy was coming on swiftly, and he uttered a S4Vage
exclamation as the light gleamed on the boy's white face.
He had been toa, quick for Blake. He caught sight of the
boy and rushed fiercely towards him, his eyes aflame with

rage.
“You?”

“You againi” he hissed.

Blake turned and ran. Now that he was discovered it
was, of course, hopeless to think of any further shadowing
of Barengro. He would he lucky if he escaped from the
vaults without falling into the ruffian’s clutcles.

The gipsy was muttering savage imprecations as he dashed
after Blake. The junior made a direct line for the staire.
Now he thought only of reaching them, and belting inio
the upper air before the savage clutch from belind fastened
upon his shoulder. His foot slipped on a stone, and he
stumbled. There was a grunt of triumph behind him, and
the gipsy, springing forward, gripped the boy as he rose.

Blake gasped h mingled fear and horror as he felt the
gipsy's ingers fasien on him, and struck out with both fists
with all his strength. Both fists crashed into the swarthy
ime‘fand Barengro staggered backwards with a howl of pain
and fury. =

'B]ake! made a desperate effart to fear himself loose. But
Barengro, startled and hurt as he was, clung to him savagely.
The Jantern crashed to the ground and went eut. The vault
wne plunged into darkness. But the tenacious grip of the
gipsy never relaxed, and in a few moments he recovered
from the blows, and closed upon Blake.

“Ielp! Help!” yelled Blake.

He had a vague hope that the watching men without might
hear. But if they heard there was no time for them to come
to his aid. He was down on the stone floor. with the gipsy's
weight on him, The hard, strong Lhauds were at his throat.

“Tlelp! Help!”

It was his last ery. The savage clutch choked him inte
silence. Ilis senses were swimming. He was dragged to
his feet, half-senseless, and hurried away into the darkness.
He straggled once, but a fierce rain of blows fell upon him,
and he fell into a dazed condition.

“You whelp! You meddling vhelp!™” Tt was the gipsy’s
voice muttering in the darkness. ‘' So you rust interfere,
you whelp

Where was the man faking him? Blake was dragged

rapidly along in the darkness, whither he could not guets.
But suddenly the gipsy stopped, here was a creaking
sound, as of a door long unused opening stiffiy. Blake was
flung headlong forward, and the creak sounded sgain behind
hin.
He fell blindly in the blackness. His hands touched some-
thing that Jay on the ground: something that was warin;
something that moved. ” He gave an involuntary cry. The
unseen object moved again. The l.larhna:’:s was intense; he
could see nothing. He rese painfully to his feet.

“What is it?"’ he cried, in a shakirg voice, *'Is anyhody
here?”’

A {hin, weak voice replied from the gloom:

“* Bei Jove, Blake old fellal, is that weally you®’ a

It was the vaice of Arthur Augustus. Blake had succeeded
in his object; he had found the swell of 8t. Jim's.. But he
had found him in a way that he had_not expected; a way
that was far from agreeable to him. He knew now why he
had been hurled there, and what the ereak behind him had
meant. He was shut in with the missing boy. He had found
D’Arcy—only to share his imprisonment in this grim and

gloomy recess under the old castle.
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CHAPTER 8.
Anxious Moments for Blake's Chums,

R. KIDD locked out of his window inta the old quad-
nnEIE at St. Jim's. Ile stood with his hands in his
pockets, a slightly worried look upon his face. The
quad wes bright and sunny that fine spring after-
uoon. The old trees were beginning to show a glimmer of
green after their long wintry grimuess. From the football

ground came the echo of shouting. .

The housemaster was worried.  He had felt little mis-
giving in sending Blake on his mission to the ruined ocastle.
There had seemed (o be no danger in_ the work he had to
do there. But Blake had not returned, and Mr. Kidd was
beginting to feel anxious nbout him. g

He had told the box to come straight back from the ruins.
Blake had intended to do se, bul, as we know, he had never
fofr them.  Time enough had elapsed now for Blake to have
made tize journey twice. Why had he not come hack? IHad
ho forgotien that the housemasior was awaiting his refurn?
That was hardly possible. ¥et where was he? Had some-
thing happeved to him?

That was the troublesome thought which lurked in the
housemaster’s mind, and refused to be dismissed. Could any
accideni—any disaster—have befallen Blake? What if he
had encountered the gipsy?

Br. Kidd compressed his lips and knitted his brows. Ha
had taken ihe responsibility of sending Blake with the
packet. It was not the thought of the responsibility that
troubled him. however. It was the fear that something
might bave happened to Blake. He felt that he would never
forgive himself if harm should have come to the boy.

He caught sight of Herries and Digby in the quadrangle.
He leaned from the open window and caolled to them.
Herries and Dig were logking disconsolate, They were
wondering, too, why Bleke had not returncd. The fime he
had mentioned had long passed.  They heard the house-
masier’s voice and looked up.

** Come into my study,” said Mr. Kidd.

The chums were soon in the roon.. Ther did not Lail to
note the anxious shade upon the housemaster’s handsome,
clear-cut face.

*“ Iave you seen Blake? asked Mr. Kidd.

*“Not for some time, sir,” replied Herries.

“When did you last ses him?"

“ Not long after two o'clock, sir.”

The houscmaster's heart sank. ITe had had a slight hope
tiaat Blake had returned from the castle, and had been
called away by some other interest. and so failed to report
himself to the master. It was not likely. but it was possihle.
Now he hod to ﬁi\-n up the idex. If Blaks had come back,

erries and Digby would have seen something of him.

* You do not know whaere he went, [lerries?”

*No. sir. I thought He pansed. Mr. Kidd gave
him a look of inguiry, I thought you knew, sir,” said
Herries. *'1—T thought he was gore vh a message, or some-
th.i‘n;x_. for you.”"

Yes, that is tho ease. He carvied a message for me.
But I mean, do you krow whether he had any idea of going
anywhere else after that while he was our?”

“ Not that T know of, sir.”
“He bhas not returned,” said Mr. Kidd slowly. *He

shounld

@ been back more than an hour ago, allowing for
That is why 1 asked 2
and Dighy exchanged
=ay,” cjaculated Dighy. * perhaps something has hap-
d. Poor old Blake! Fe was so jolly mysterious ahout

1z that T knew he was up to something,”
“He wouldn’t tell us anythi added Herries. “ We
. but for Figyins, Per-

you.
looks of alarm.

would have howled him out, thong
kaps Figgins knows something about it, siv. Blake put him
up to collaring us hecause we were going after him."~

“ Fetch Figgins hore!”

The chicf of the New House juniors ree
o the School House masrer’s room with s
However. he came quickly enough upder |

* Do you know where Bloke is. Fioei

ived the summons
e astonishment.
Ierries’s convoy.

“*No, sirj I haven't seen him since he
half-past two.”

“Iam afraid something inay have happened to him,” said
the housemaster gravelr. * You do not know anyihing of
his movements, then? "

“* No, sir.” Tiggina thought he had better speak out, so
he went on: “Ife was off somewhere, and didn't want any.
vith_him, so Kerr and Wynn and T seragged theso

f1 the school about

mean, we collared these two kids, zir, and that's
all I know about jt."
hank yow, Figgins!™ said Mr, Kidd. *You may go,

juniors quitied the study. Tn the hall Figgins stared
uestioningly at the chums of Study No. 6.
Y What's the row?™ he asked, " Where can Blako have
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t to, K Whut can have happened to him?  Has he
en looking for D'Arey?”

I don't know.” 'said IHerries gloomilr, T lLopo
r.r-!hin.g'.v bappencd. e wouldn't tell us whers he was
going.

! There goea Kidd! " mutiered Dighy.
The honsemnster had come out in coat and hal. He went

quickly down the steps of the School House, and stroda
across the quadrangle, The juniors, standing on the House
steps, watched him pass out at tho gates.
Where's he off to?” muttered Digby.

“Gone to look for Blake,” said iggins confidently. *1
don't sce what can have happened, Wish I knew where
Rlake had gone 0"

“ You see, we don'l know anything," said Dighy. “ Whera
could Kidd have sent him? It's o beastly mystery. 1§
Llake doesn’t come in, I shall ask Kidd to explain
comes back, He's no righ X i

“ Right-ho!" a missing.
like poor old Adol phus, we'll hunt foe him, chaps, This is
ng a bit too thigk!™
iggins had Leen correet in gucssing that the master of
the School Housa was gone to look for Blake. Now that it
was too late, the housemaster regretied ha sent thi
Junior on this crrand; but he had done so for the sake of the
kidnapped boy., Whatever had happened, it was something
bat could not be foreseen.

Mr. Kidd strode rapidly down the road, and in the fuot-
path through the \\'omr]m broke into & run. He cameo out of
ihe wood, and entered upon the path up the hill to the
ruined castle.  Hu stopped at the thicket where the patient
inspector was still on the wateh. M. Skeet suade him a sign
to bo cautious.

“ Better take cover, sir!™ he whispered.
can’t be long now. It's a couple of hours s the pack
was taken there. He can't intend to lenve it lying there
long, in case somebody shuultl'lmppen to come along and

collar it. Don’t you think 27
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" Did you see the boy T cent here?™

““Yes; it was Blake.”

“You saw him go into the ruins?™

" ¥eg

“Did you sce him come out again?
wmaster quickly.

The inspector sheok his head. .

*No, he didn’t. come out this way.””

“Then he is still there?”

“1 don't suppose s0,” replied the inspecier.
a dozen ways he miglt leave the place without
I dare say he scrambled out somewhere where
hims.  What should he have stayed there for?™

**He has not returned to the school.”

“ Well, ain't it a hali-holiday?™

“T gave him instructions to come straig

** Which don't amount to_much to that im
spector. [ know him. He's the most checky and mis-
chievous kil at the school, sir, and you've got some regular
coughdrops there. and no mistake. He's gone off some-
II'}'IBTQ.A’
1 cannot think s0. I fear that zomething bas happened

ssked the house-

“There are
as;-mg me.
didn’t see

to_hi
Mr. 8keet ooked impatient.
“What can have happened, sir? We've been on the
watch, and the gipsy hasn’t shown up.”?
*Barengro may have a secret way of entering and leaving
the ruins. I am convinced that he did not intend to come
here openly and risk capture. He is far too cunning a
rascal for that.””
“Seeret grandmaother!® muiiered the inepeclor disdain-

vly.
“What did you say?”
h“t.\,‘..cihing. Iv's all right about the boy, I'm certain of

“1 wish T were certain,” said Mr. Kidd. *“I think I had
better go on and lock for him.””
“Y’c,u’l] give the game away if you do, if the gip-y should

“I do not believe he will come openly, as I have said. In
any case, I am too anxious about Blake to delay.”

Mr. Kidd strode away. The inspector expostulated, hut
the housemaster did not stay to listen. He was growing
more and more alarmed.

He entered the ruins, and looked shout him. A glanee
thowed him that Blake was not there, and another that the
packet was not_on the steps.

Had Blako placed it there? He would certainly not have
failed to do so. Then it had been taken by the gipsy. But
where was Blake?

If he had left the ruins he would have returned to the
echool. He had not left them. Then where was he? There
was only one conclusion to come te. and Mr, Kidd was foreed
to come to it, The boy had ventured into the vaulis, and
had fallen into the hands of the kidnapper.

‘The housemaster called to the inspecior. Ar, Skeet, angry
at having his carefully-Jaid trap upset, came sulkily to join
him. His expression changed when Mr. Kidd pointed out
that the packet had heen taken.

2% ou think Master Blake really put it there?™ he said
dubiously.

“Of course!" eéxclaimed Mr. Kidd. “ Why should he
rmg]ecjt,. to do so, when he was sent here for that special pur-

B

“ That looks reasonable,”” admitted Mr. Skeet. ™ Then it
looks as if the gipsy had been and taken ir. and we haven'r
seen him. There may be something in what you said abour
an underground passage.’> )

“There is certainly something in it,” said the house-
master drily. ‘' Fortunately I rthought of bringing my
electric lantern. I shall now search ihe vaults for Blake.
and you can follow if you think fir.” ;

The inspector apparenily thought fit, for he followed the
housemaster down the stone stair.  Mr. Kidd advanced imo
the vaults with the Jantern held high.

He uttered a sudden exclamation, and. stooping. } 1
up something from the stone flags of the floor. It v
schoolboy’s cap.

**The boy's cap!” exclaimed the inspector, convineed at
Ja_s:l.d = Then Blake has certainly been down hiere, Mr.

idd.

I never doubted it. This is ceriainly Blake's eap.
that of a School House hoy, by the colour.”

*“T wonder Liow he came to los 2

“He could only have dropped it in a siraggie. e has
been seized by the gipsy. and now,.in all probabilite, is
sharing D'Aréy’s imprisonment.”’ said Mr. Kidd., **What
can have made him venture into the vaults at all, the unfor-
tunate boy*”

Thev continued the search further. but withoui vosult
Mr. Kidd shouted Blake’s name till the subterrancan depihs
rang wirh sound, but there came no reply to his eallis
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The searching and the shouting were alike useless. Bevond
the eap, no sign was diseovered of Blake; and to the sheut-
ing there came back only hollow echoes. At last the house-
master was compelled to give up the search.

Whatever the secret of that gloomy place, it was toa well
hidden for him to discover it. Ilis heart was heavy as he
ascended the stone sfair. During the long and futile guest
evening had fallen. and it was in the dusk that Mr. Kidd
took his way back to St. Jim's.

The chums were watching for his return. They saw hin
come in and go to the doctor's guarters. They read his
expression, and the gloom in his face was reflecred in thoir
own. DBlake had not returned, and they knew now that
something had happened to him.

CHAPTER 9,
In Durance Vile—A Bid for Liberty.
e LAKE! Ts it weallr you
The voice of Arthur Augustus was weak and faint,
but he had not fargotten to drawl or to lisp. Tho=a
little peculiarities had become second nature to the
swell of Bt. Jim's.

Blake stood up in the darkness. He was both annored
and angered by the ill-luck that had befallen him, and ready
to kick himself for having fallen into the cluiches of the
gipsy.

Still, he was glad to bave found Arthur Augustus. His
.usual coolness very quickly returned to him. His situation
was a perilous and unpleasant one, but bhe tried ta take it
in a_humorous mood.

“Yes, Gussy,” he said, “'it is weally me! Here I am,
deah boy, as large as life and twice as natural.”’

“I'm jolly glad to hear your voico again. Dlake!”
Arthur Augustus;
be‘as?t‘_ly lonely he

said
“or any voice for that mattah. It's been
»

the quarters I chould choose if I had to
make my choice,” remarked Blake. ' They'll scem a bit
dark in the long run. I'm sorry I can’t see you, Adolphus,
but your voice sounds like that of a sick chicken ! .

*“Don't joke about cah boy! It's no joke to be shut
up here for a week.” caid Arthur Augustus dolefully.

“Well, you haven't been here a week or anvthing Jike it.”
said Blake. “T dare say it has scemed as long as that 1o -
you, though. We've been hunting for you high and low.”

“ Have you been looking for me, then?”

“ Of course I have. and that's how 1 got here.”

“ Barengro just pitched you in, didn't he?”

“Yes; he found me on hie track, I came to discover his
secret, and I've discovered it, and this is the result.” said
Blake, in disgust. *‘ However, we're going to get out of
thia soon, Gusay

“We ean’t,” said D Arcy miserably. “TI've scarched for
any kind of an opening, and there isn't one. don’t even
know where the door is that the gipsy uses when he brings
me grub. It must be a stone that turns on a pivu(, 1 think.
There's no sign of a door.

«

I've hunted for it.”

" How did you get here, D'Arcy? I suppose Barengro
collared yon in the wood "’

“ Yes, Figgina shoved me into a bush—it was vewr wude
of him—and when I sewambled out of it, I found that
bwute Barengro staring at me. and looking vewy unpleasant.
He dwagged me away into the wood, and made me keep
there till dark. and then he brought me here. I twied o
get away, and he was vewy bwutal. He had the cheek to
hit me with a gweat cudgel. the bwute I”

“ And you've been shut up here ever since 17

“Yes,'' shivered D' Arex. * He bwought me an old coat
and a blanket. and he's given me bwead and water to live
on. The watah was beastly cold. and the bwead vewy hard
and nasty. But 1 got so hungwy that I had to eat some
of il.”

“You've been thrcugh it. Aubrey. and no mistake.” re.
marked Blake. * You scem 1o have had a high old rime.
Perhaps that')l be a lesson to you. If you had bucked up
vou wouldn't have dropped behind when I was racing old
Figgins, and the gipsy wouldn't have collared you, When
we get out of this hole, I'll put veu throngh a course cf
gymnasiics that will make your hair curl. See if 1 don'r 7

“1 think we shail nevah get ont I said I Arey dolefully.
“T dom't know why Barengro iz keeping me here. e
hasn't spoken onc word since he put me here—not 2 word.
the bwute, though cvery time he bwought me a loaf aul
watah I asked him politely to explain what the little pawe
was.”

“He's a pig. and no mistake [

“He's bean

getting a giddy ransom for yeu. kid. The doctor ta
packet full of tin 10 pay for your relrase. and I came to put
1t on the steps of the vaults.” Then I spotted Barengro. and

followed him.

It's pretty certain he won't keep his word,
and release you.

The money was really only sent as a trap:
Y THE ENCLISH CHANNEL,” (11 D,
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but he has collared it, and Inspector Skeet won't catch him
if he goes on trring till his whiskers grow grey, Barengro's
too many for him. Now I expect the rascal will try to
extort more from the doctor, He has no idea of playing the

But we're going to get out of this before long. my

“Yery likely; but ihen, you see. you are a donker.
D'Arey, and I'm not! You must admit that that makes'a
difference.”

1 am sure that you won't be able to find the door.”

“ Well, if we can’t, we'll go for the gipsy when he comes
to bring us grub. He won't let us starve; he dare not!
Have you any maiches?”

¥ No; I stwuck them all in locking for the door long ago.”

“Well, I have a box, so we'll have another hunt.”

Bloke bad o box full of wax-vestas in his pockel. He
pulled it out, and struck a vesta, In the light he looked
curiously at D Arcy.

The swell of St. Jim’s was a pitiable object io look at.
His faco was white and worn, au& ho was dirty and muddy,
He had donned, for the sake of warmth, the old coat the
gipsy had flung in to him, and as it was the garment
originally a largely-built man. it hung round D'Arcy in
iolds, ond the tails of it whisked around behind "him
when lie wmoved. He had the blanket round his head and
shoulders for warmth also. Altogether, his aspect was as
comical ns ir was miserable, and Blako broke into an
involuntary chuckle.

“My hat, D'Arey, anybody who saw you wouldn’t taka
vou for such a howling swell!” he exelaimed. * You don’t
really look respectable enough to be chucked on any well-
brought-up dust-heap !”

1 feel howwidly dirts and dishevelled,” moaned Arthur
Augustus. “I feel as if I shall nevah get quite clean again
as long o3 I live!” i

“Yes; vou are a beauty! You'll meke a sensation when
we get back to school. The New House will turn out to the
last man to have a look at you !"

IrArey shuddered.

- “ DBut the thing is to get out just now,” said Dlake, strik

ing another match, I wonder whero that door is?  There
seeims to be no sign of it.”
He made a careful examination of the ecell. Tt was a

small apartment, with floor and walls and roof of solid
stone, and a chill in it as of the grave.

In the days long past it hed probably been used as a
punishment-cell, In the wall was a rusty iron ring, and
fragments of rusty chain were still on the stone flags. Long
centuries ago prisoners had been immured there in darkness
and despair, .

The boys wers not quite so badly off as those old-time
prizonera. They had their limbs free, and they had nothing
to fear but incarceration (ill the gipsy should be captured.
&till, their lob was an unenviablo one.

The walls showed no trace of an opening. Hero and there
the cracks were deep and wide between the huge square
stones of the wall. and Blake was certain that one of these
great stones formed the door; but from the insido it was
impossible to discover which. Ile pressed and twisted ai
ench in turn, but there was no sign of yielding.

His last maich flickered out, and he had to confess himself
beaten,

11 vou found it, deah boy ?" asked Arthur Aungustus,
a little spice of malice in his lisping voice.

jrave a growl,

1 suppose it doesn’t open from inside. When you
come to think of it, of course, it wouldn't. I wish T had
noticed which way I came in; but 1 entered in rather a
hurry, you know, and had no time to take notes. Never
raind ; the brute must come sooner or later! llow often
does he bring yom grub®”

“Tlo has heen here three times in all.”

§ Have you any tommy left 7"

“Noj; it has all been gone a long time,
lmnf;wy now !

Blake brightened up.
“Then it must be getting near time for him to come und
"

I am wowy

feed the animals!

“[ hope so. I could weally eat stale bwead without any
battah with welish !" said D'Arcy plaintively.

© Never mind the grub,” said Blake. “It's cur giddy
we want. When he comes we are going to tackle
Understand 27

“ He's a vewy big, stwong bwute ! said D' Arcy dubiously

“T don't care! We're going to get out of this someh
TWhen le comes in with the grub we've got to go for him.
“Thai's the pregramme,”
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*But he dues
it so quick
“Then we must be on the walch, and collar him before ha
can close the door,” said Blake, with decisi “ Wish I had
@ cricket-stump with me. Have you kind of a
weapon #” ) L

“There's the juz he brought waier in; it's empty.”

“Give it to me."

D' Arcy groped for the jug and found it, and handed it to
Blake. It was a big, beavy one, of coarse cartiienware.

“Good !" suid Blake, with satisfaction. * If [ smash this
on his napper, it i3 almost certain to kurt him. Mind you
collar him when I do!”

“T'll do my vewy best, Blake.”

“Mind vou do. I wish he'd come!”

The time dragged by heavily. DBlake exercised ro iceep
himself warm in the chilly cell, but D’Arcy wus too weak
from confinement to have the necessary energy. Ile kept
himself wrapped in the coat and blanket.

Blako gave him a description of the search that had hecn
made for him. Ho was still speaking when a slight sound
came from the darkness.

Blake ceased instantly. Blaks
aquickly squeezed D'Arcy’s arm as a sign to keep quiet. He
gripped the heavy jug by the handle in his right Land.

He Lnew that it was dangerous lo attack the ruffian.
He knew that the attempt inight end very badly for himself,
But he was resolved.

And when he had made up hiz mind, the plucky junior
could bLe very obstinato, Still and silent. the two bops
listened.

There was a low ereak, as of rusty iron moving stiffly. The
seeret door was opening.  Not a gleam of light broke on the
gloom.

But the =ound guided Blake. He stole on tiptoe in the
direction of it. He heard a faint thud, as of a soft ohject
falling into tho cell. Then a growling voice was audible.

“There’s your food, you whelps! It's ail vou'll get!
Cimme the jug if you want any more water. I—"

The gipsy broke off suddenly. Blake had sprung like a
tiger in the dark. Right at the ruflian he went, striking oul
desperately with the heavy jug.

Crazsh! The jug few to picces. It had broken on tha
gipsy's head, and the concussion must have been terrible.

Barengro gave a gasping vell and fell to the ground. Tu
an instant Blake was upon him.

“ Help, D'Arcy !" he panted.

Now was his chance. Blake knew it would not recur il
it was lost now. It was now or never!

e gripped the gipsy fast as he scrambled over him in the
bLlackuess, The ruffian was too dazed to struggle for a few
moments. "Arcy, gathering all his courage, came to
Blake's help, and his grip also fastened upon the prostrate
ruffian. But it was only for a few seconds that they had
matters their own way.” Then DBarengro began to struggle
fiercely.

“@ive it him ! hissed Blake. * Give him beans!”

e rained fierce blows upon (he gipsy's upturned face.
Barengro was uttering wiki imprecations. Ho struck out
savagely. and D'Arcy went reeling away from a drive that
caught him in the chest. He staggered acroes the cell, and
fell in a heap to the floor. .

Blake felt himself gripped in arms that seemed like iron
bands. He fonght desperately, striving to keep the gmipsy
down. DBut the struggle was too unequal, a boy against a
man, and, in spite of his initial advantage, Blake slowly but
surely gof the worst of if.

“ fleip, D'Arcy !” he gasped. .

D'Arcy was dazed by his fall, but he came pluckily to
his chum's help. DBut the gipsy was now on his feet. Blake
#ill clung to him desperately. But Barengro, exerting his
. tore liim loose from his hold and hurled him away.
He crasned sgainst D'Arey, and they fell to the ground
{ogether. i St -

“Oh, oh!" gasped Arthur Augustus; and he lay on the
stone floor uiH?ull the wind knoeked vut of his body.

sut Blake was up in a flash. He heard the voice of th=
zipsy snarling out curses, But suddenly the sound csmcd|:
Shut off, s it were, into abrupt silence. Only a faint orealk
was heard. Blake snapped his teeth savagely, The gipsy
wai g ; the secret door was closed.

The bid for liberty had failed. Barengro was gone, and
the boxs were siill shut up in the cell, and they knew full
well that the gipsy would never give them another such
chaniee.  Blake had been hnrt in the atruggle. But it was
not that; it was the bitter disappointment that wade the
tears start to his eves,
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CHAPTER 10,
The Altiance,

R. KIDD'S face was very gloomy ar he came out of

the doctor's study, Dr. Holmes had not blamed hin.

Bui the good old doctar vas deeply distresced at

the disappearance of Jack Blake, and the house-
masier himself was very disturbed,

“The boy is certainly in the gipsy's hands” «aid Dr.
Holmes, *“Either he discovered something (o Barengro's
rfmeu]\'nntug'p_, or else the ruffian intends to do a second
stroke of business in the same way. That he does not infend
to keep faith is clear; as, although he has received the ran-
som, D'Arcy has not been released, Lven if we had not
called in the aid of the police, I am convinced that he would
not have kept faith. Now, I suppose, we shall receive a
demand for payment for Blake's relonse, under the threat
of ill-usage to the boy. It is very unfortunate,”

" Estremely so0,” said the housemaster. looking very
harassed. I hlame myself 10 some exteni.” )

** Nonsense! The ruffian demanded that a boy should be
fent with the money, and had Blake remained out of the
¥aults he would have been in no danger, The police were
too close at hand for that.” It was by going down the steps
that he placed himself in the ruffan's hands. He acted, of
course, with good intentions, doubtless hoping to learn the
secret of the kidnapper’s hiding-place, but the result is.very
unfortunate.  You say you have searched the vaults
thoroughly.” A

"Yes: Mr. Skeet and myself left not a single spot un-
rearched.”

5 And t_h,ere was no lrace of the gipsy or of either hoy %"

ne.

~NO|

“Then T am afraid we are in Barengro's hands.  We
shalt doubtless hear from him in the inorning, and until
then we can only wait.” )

Tn‘ this the housemaster assented; there was evidently
nothing else to be done. He left the doctor; and as he
weut to his own quarters in the School House, he found
. Herries and Dighy waiting for hin at his door. They were
both looking very anxious. Mr. Kidd glanced af them
-kindly enough. :

©* You wish to speak to me, boys?"?

s, sir,” said Dighy; "“if you please, sir,”

* Come into my study.”

Mr. Kidd opened his door and went in, and the chuma
Q\]!omﬂ] him.  Then they looked at cach other dubiously.
h

ieg exactly liked to begin.

* Well, my lads?? said the housemaster quietly,

Digby nudged Herries, who blurted oui::

** It's about Blake, sir.”

Mr. Kidd nodded. *

" Would you mind tellin, us, sir, where you sent him?
We're anxious about him. %Iou see, sir,’”” Heorries went an,
gathering more oourage as he proceeded, ** that brute Bar.
engro has. collared young D’Arey, and we know he has &
spite against Blake. We are afraid he may have done
Blake soine harm.” - -

“That's what we are afraid of, sir,”" said Dig, em-
boldened by the housemaster’s kindly' look, “If you
wouldn’t mind telling us—-

Mr. Kidd’s brow wrinkled a little. He understoad the
anxiety of the boys, and sympathised with it. Although
nothing had. been said of the letiers froms the kidnapper,
the whole school had decided that Arthur Angustus had
been kidnapped by Burengro, the gipsy. 1f Blake failed to
return, they would guess what liad become of him, There
couid be no harm in telling the chums, therefore,

“1 think it quite possible, my boys,”? said the house-
master gravely, ' that Blake has fallen in with the gipsy.
I do not believe that he has been hurt, but he is being kept
away from the school "That is all. 1 hope that we shall
find_him soon; I may say we are certain to do so. You
need not be anxious about his personal safety.”

Dig and Herries would have Jiked to ask more, bui they
could not do so_very well: so they thanked Mr. Kidd and
left the room. They went to Study No. 6 to consult.

That famous apartment seemed very dull and dreary
now that of the four chums two were gone. Herries and
Diuby sat down and stared at each other gloomily, .

* What's to be done?” said Herries des nerately.  “ Kidlets
means well, hut they wou't find Blake. don’t know where
Kidd could have sent him, but if the gipsy's got him, he'll
be shul up under tho old castle somewher:

. Wo searched there once, and found nothing.”

*“We saw the gipsy there,” said Herries. * There's not
the slightest doubt that he hides there, and that Blake and
D'Arey are there somewhere.”

Suppose we have another hunt®’

“That's my idea. But it's no_good us twe doing it #lone,
The gipsy is a ruffian, and he might ccliar ue both and sheve

_between the wival factions,

~-had cast a shade of gloom over St. Jim's.

as ajong with Blake and D'Arey. That wouldu't fmprove
matters.” .

" Ay aunt!  Ne. it wouldn't.” .

“Two of us wouldu't be eic But five would make a
big handful for Barcngro to ta especinlly if we tock
ericket-stumps with us.  Figgine & Co. wo come.”

“ Lefs go and ask them.”

“Coma on, thep,” snid llerries.

‘The chums sallied out of the School House. and marched
aeross the quadrangle to the rival house. Usually the New
House gave o warm reception to any School Ilouse boys
venturing within their bordess, but now there was peace

The disappearance of Arthur
Auguslus, and now the discovery that Bluke was missing,
For some dags
there had been hardly a single row between the two houses.

Herries and Dighy entered the New Hounse. and, un-
molested, went up o the study shared by the New House
chums, Figgins, Wynn, and Kerr. Figging & Co. were ai
home, at tea, and they gave a surprised but cordial welcome
to their visitors.

* Hallo, you School House wasters!  Any news of Blake**

“ No,” said Herries, ** He & L come back.”

** Hope nothing’s happened 1o him,  Sit down, Kids. and
have some grub. Shove over those sardines, fatty. Now,
Kerr, how long are you going to be opening that condensed
milk? Make yourselves at home, Kids."

The. School House chums accepted Figgins's hospitality.
They were anxious, but anxiety had not spoiled their
healthy, boyish appetites,

“Thanks, Figgy,” said Herries. “You're a good sort.
But we didn’t really come here to feed, though, We want

- you to help us.”’

*“To find Bluke, do you mean?'*
“Yes

“I'm on” seid Figgine instantly.  * Wire infa those
Bm'dines; They're good. Have you amy idea where he's
got to?

I fcel certain that Barengro's got him.”

“P’hew ! What makes you so sure about it?"”"

**You can keep a secret, Figzy?”?

*Of course I can. A dozen, if you like™

Horries expluined how the chums had searched the ruined
castle by night for the missing Arthar Augustus; how they
had seen Barengro there; and Blake's theory of a secret
passage. .

** Well, vou've been going it !" said Figgns, with a whisile
of astoxishment. * What a giddy time! Why didn’t you
ask me to come with you? Weo might hive laid the gipsy
by the heels then. ~You School House chaps couldn’t
expect to make anything but a bungle of it.”

Herries and Dig immediately looked wrathful, but Kerr
interposed and pourcd oil on the troubled waters.

" Shut up, Figgy, can’t you? Honour the guest that is
within thy walls, vou bounder !

o i Still, T wish T had been

Borry.” said Figgy: I forgot.
To have another search

A i
What's your idea, Kids?
for Blake and D'Arcy in the castle?” y

“Yes, If five of us go we shall be able to handle ihe
gipsy if we fall in with him: What do you say?’ K

“Jolly good idea! We'll .go_the minute we've finished
tea. We shall be late in for culling-over, but that can’t be
helped. If wo could find Blake and bring him back, that
would get us off all right. Wire in and make a good meal,
and we'll start.” " )

They laid in a good supply of provisions—internaliy.
Then they prepared for the expedition,  Avoeiding the
watchful eyes of prefects, they slipped away from the school,
each with a stump hidden under his coat. They hurried
down the road and took the footpath through the ‘wood.

It was a dark, fine evening, with stars glimmering in the
sky. A dim, soft light was falling on the gray old ruins as
the five juniors entered them. Herries Jed the way directly
towards the opening of the vaults. He stopped there to
lighi his lantern, and Digby started another.

" Looks beastly dark. doesn't it?” said
shiver. i L. e .

““Hallo!" ejaculated Figgins suddenly. " What's that?

It was a sudden sound from the grim blackness below.
The five juniors stood as if petrified. their cars straining
intentiy to listen, The sound of a_voice, raised in a savage
imprecation, reached their ears, They looked at cach orher
quickly. It was the voice of Barengro. the gipsy. Figgins
made Herries and Dig a sign 1o extinguish the lanferns.,
The lights were promprly put out, 3 & slepped
on the top stair and bent fo listen. .

There was a sound as of a man growling with pain, and
Figay caught a gleam of light. He crepr silently lower. and
stared into the vault. Then he stood quite still. his heart
beating hard.  Equally silenf, equally tense, the others

Kerr, with a
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" Clinging there in the darknoss, still as mica they

saw Skeet and S!mmé é:bluﬂaeraug by. I
)

(See page 9. |

erowded behind him. Each of them gripped a stump in
his hand now. Ruffian as the gipsy was, they did not fear
him with such odds on their side. They looked over
Figgins's shoulders at the gipsy. He was standing in the
vault beside a lantern, which was resting on a stone.

There were streaks of hlocod on his swarthy face from a
deep cut in the forchead. He was binding a neckerchief
ahout the wound, and the cloth was dyed through in soveral
places. 1 the time he was mutfering curses.

It was evident that Barengro, the gipsy., had becn in the
wars, He had received a severe blow on the head. and the
blood had flowed freely. His face was unusually pallid
under the dusk of the skin,

He had his back partly to them. The pain of his wound
had perhaps caused him to forget his usual costom.  Figgin:
glanced round at his followers,

Tortune had favoured the scarchers at last. They had
come upon the kidnapper, and at a moment when it would
ho casy to take him by surprise. Herries, Dighy, Kerr, and
Wynn met Figgy's meaning glance with a ned. They under-
stood, and they gripped their stamps hard

“ Come on!" muttered Figgins.

CHAPTER 11,

The Rescue.
ARENGRO, the gipsy, had bat a few mi
quitted the cell, after the fierce stru
napped jun ¢ Lad not the rl s
that foes were at hand. snd he was taken com
by _surprize.

igging's stump erashed upon bi

hoad ac

he swung reaud
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al the sound of lootsteps, and he staggercd. Before he
could recover himself the four juniors were upon him.

Digby and Herries each hit out as hard as they could, and
the ruffian recled under the blows, and Kerr gave a lunge
with his stump which knocked a considerable amount of wind
out of Barengro, and
slaggc]red. tripped him up, end he weat to the ground with
a crash,

He had no chance to rise. Figgins jumped on his chest,
and plumped down there in e sitting position, a knee on
either side of the prostrate ruffian.

Dighy seized his right arm, and hung on to it tenaciously:
while Herries took equally good care of his left. The gipsy
kicked out wildly, and Kerr staggered from a ferce kick;
but he retaliated with his stuwmp, and Barengro was soon
glad to keep his legs still, as the stump cracked on his shins.
 Then Fatty Wynn sat on them. and his weight was more
than sufficicni to pin them down {o the ground. Kerr came
to Figgy's belp, and fastened his hands in the gipsy's un-
kempr Dair. Barengro was seeking to reach Figgy with his
ieetin, but the fug on his hair soon stopped that.

The odds were too heavy even for his savage strengthe
Il wus a helpless prisoner in the hands of the juniora.

“Gaor him!™ said Fi%f-ins, with keen satisfaction, * Hear
me smile, Barengrol Ha, ha. ha'”

“He. hia, ha!™ roared the juniors in triumph.

_ Bavengro cursed wildly. The end of a cricket-siump
janmed into his mouth. and speedily cut short the fine How
af his language.

*Now we've got him ! said TFigging, * What have you
goi to say for vourself. Barengro?'

Barengro had nothing 10 say, for the end of tho stump
Lept him ¢peechless, but his rolling eyes spoke volumes of
hate and rege. :

“ Nothing to sav ™ went on Figgins cheerfully,  “ Well, T
don't sce what rou could have to s vou're a beast, and
vou couldn’t deny that. But the question befare the meeting
. what have you done wirh Blake and Gussy?"

The gip eyes burned.

“You ean take that stump out of his mouth now. I
want_him to answer. My gentle friend, where are Blake
and D'Arey? Where have you pué them?” -

Barengro was silent, W

“You won'v answer? '’

Still silence.

* Prod him with ihe shayp end of the stump, Kerr!"

Kerr obeved with willing promptness. Barengro gave &
sell of pain.

* Going to answer my question, kid?” asked Figgins.

“T will tell you nothing!' said_the gipsy between his
teetii.  You will never find them. 1f 1 am arrested I will
say nothing. and they will starve to death. Nu cne but me
knows the seeret.”

1t was quite possible that Barengro, if arrested, would
keep his word; but the jupiors did not intend to give him
n chance. hey meant to take the law into their own handa.
They did not intend to let Blake and D'Arcy remein incar-
cerated for the sake of sparing Barcogro. {hlt was not to
be thought of. 3

And Barengro soon found that they were in deadly earncat,
He was twisted over on his face, and his hands forced behind
him, and scenred with his own belt, which was taken off for
the purpose, Then his ankles were tied together.

‘1' ‘Notxlr, are you going to speak, Barengro®™ asked Figgins

atiently.

y The gipsy replied with an imprecation,

Al right. is is where we persuade you!"

Figgina took u'[; a stump. He swishad it through the air,
and brought it down with a slash on the gipsy’s back,
Buarengro gave a terrific yell. Again the stump desoenldad
with slashing foree. The victim howled and wriggled.

“ Are vou going to answer now, chappy " asked Figgins.

4 Perdition! No!"

! The third blow nearly cracked the
roared with pain.
voofft Don'vi I will tell you!™

“Thenght von would in time. Patience and perius
are good things. Where are your giddy victims, chappy !

“Release me, and I will show you!™

You'll have tu show us withont being releas>d, my dark
voi want me 1o break that stump on your
Figyins.
can I meve, with my

stuni],

“tow feet bound?" snarled the

h ™ said Figgin:,

< raftian’s feer woere loozcned sufliciently to allow him ts
lut not to kick our. He was draggrd upright.

Now, lead on. Macduff!”" :aid Figgins, prodding him.

o tine to wa Yeu'va given u- tos much trouble

alreadw Buck up
Theve was no heip for

ihe gipsy ~ulionly stambled on
Eipay ¥
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AND

ud Fatty Wynn, catting behind him as he

amid the juniors along the dim succession of vaults, Herries
and Digby lighting the way with lanterns. Barengrd
stopped at a blank stone wall. i .

“Fecl over the stone,” be said. *Thers is a Bollow.
Press in it, and the stone rolls back on a pivot."”

Figgins followed the directions. The stone rolled away,
and a dark aperture was disclosed, Therc was a shout Irom

within,

“Hallo, Figgin3! My Aunt Matilda, but this is Tuek!™

Jack Biake came into the light. Following him came {he
awell of St. Jim's. Barengro was shoved aside, and the five
juniors surrounded the rescued captives, and the deep, dark
\-a‘uluia rang again with their cheering.

‘Hureah!

Jack Blake bugged his old enemy, the redcubtable
Figgins.
"%icver thought T'd be so glad to see your face at any
time, Figgy!" he exclaimod. *' It isn’t much to speak of a1
a face, but I'm jolly glad to see it now, Don't lst that brute
Barengro get away, chaps!” :

“Not much!" said Herries. * We may as wall shove him
in there till the police can come for him.”

“Ha, ha! Yeos, give him a taste of his own medicinel”

The gipsy was bundled hsadleng‘ into the eecret cell, and
the door closed upon him. The ruffian was cursing furiously,
but the stone cut off all sound from within, The report of a
cannon would hardly have penetrated the massive wall. Tha
juniors, in gleeful mood, gscorted the rescucd prisoners up
the sione stair, and they started for the school.

Figgins & Co. were missed at mliin{orer hy Monteith, the
prefect of the New House, whe was taking the roll that even-
ing; and Herrics and Dighy were also found to be missing.
Their absence was reported to the doctor, who selected a
nice, sirong cane for their especial behool when they should

hile the doctor waited for ihe delinguents there wa?
a sudden shouting in the dusky nuadrangle. Dr. Holmes
went to his window and looked out.

Seven juniors were marching from the
by a checring crowd of boys of all Forms.
at them in amazement.

As they came nearer be recognised Figging & Co. and the

ate, surrounded
‘he doctor gazed

. chums of Study No. 6. His heart gave a leap at the sight of

rey.

He inderstood now what the shouting meant.
the juniors had reseued their schooliellows,
them back in triumph to St. Jim's, .

Taggles had opened the gate to the returning party, and
word had fown like wildfire through St. Jim's that D'Arcy
wes coming back. Half the school turned out to look at him.
Mingled with the cheers were howls of laughter, for tha
appelr]anm of the erstwhile swell of St. Jim's was decidedly
comical.

He still had on the Dbig, ancient coat, for the night wae
cold. Hoe looked like anything but a swell at present. M.
Kidd tapped at the doctor’s doot and entered. The Head
turned from the window.

“The missing boys have returned, sir,” said the. house.
master. * The lads who were missing at calling-over seem
to have Found them and brought them back., [ have told
them to come here.”

The juniors followed the housemaster in. 1'Arer looked
shamefaced in his scarecrow rig-out. Tiggins & Co. and the
r:hlu:ns of Study No. 6 looked decidedly pleased with them-
s¢lves,

“ Dear me' " said the doctor. “I am vers glad to see you
again, D'Arcy. and giad to see that you are not injured; but
vou arc A shocking sight.  ¥ou must have a hot bath, and
%o to bed immediately. Now, my boys, I shall be glad to
Ticar what you have to tell me.”

Figgins told the stury. The doctor and the housemaster
uttered cjaculations of surprise and satisfaction when they
lsarncd that Barengro was a_ prisoner—left in the cell to
*await till called for”” as Figgins put it K

“3You have done weil and nobly, my lads.” said the
doctor, in a moved voice. when he had heard all. 1 am
very proud of you. I could not have consented to ¥our going
inta danger, but as it has turned out <o fortunately, 1
only express satisfaction. 1 not _think, Mr. Ki
added. turning 1o the honsemaster with a smile, h
juniors need bo punished for missing call-over. You may
go now, hoys. I am proud of you all!™

And the juniors marched off, well satisfied. Barengro was
found in tha cell by the polics, and most of the moncey was
recovered. The ruffian went to prison, and the bogs of
St Jim's saw the last of him; and for nearly a week there
was peace between Study Ko, 6 and Figgins & Co.

THE END. ros, "
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NEW SCHOOL TALE,' YOU CAN START NOW.

E RIVALS oF STHIT'S
2By ~Clako Hluili=

L%

BRIEF ACCOUNT OF THE FIRST CHAPTERS:

The day PAT NUGENT, a young !rish boy, arrives at ST. KIT'S, an election Is
taking place for the captaincy of the schoo/—ELDRED LACY and ARTHUR
TALBOT being the two candidates, PAT Is soon spotted by o crowd of
Juniors, and to stop him from giving his vote he Is thrown into a cuphoard
in LACY'S study, Ho goes ta cleep, and on waking up he hears voices—
the voices of ELDRED LACY and his brother, RUPERT LACY, the Squire of
LYNWQOD: *You must ruin and disgrace ARTHUR TALBOT, and drive him
from the school, Me Is a menace to me—to both of us. But ruined, dise
graced, driven forth into poverty and obscurity, | shall no jongor fear him? "
PAT is eventually released from the cuphoard, and after tho election,
which Is decided in favour of TALBOT, becomes great chums with BLAGDEN
oand GREENE. These three friends take an Instinetiva dislike to ELDRED
LACY, and continuailly get buliied by him. One day a curious meeting of
the two LACYS and a strange tramp, whose name |s BLACK, takes place in
a lane not far from the school, A serious trick is played on LACY, and as
no one owns up to It, the headmaster punishes the whole of the Lower Fourth,
PAT is suspected by the hoys, and they decide to send him o Coventry.

Now go on with the tale:

Cut by the Forrmm When school was dismissed Pat went out with the rest,
Pat stared et the precious document pinned upon the  Forgetting for the moment that he was = taboo,” he spoke
study table. to Blane in the passuge.
“Sent to Coventry by the Form,” he muttered, ' by Blane stared at him, and turned on his heel.
~ order—ch? Trimble's orders, 1 suppose. Faith, this is Pat flushed hotly. He was greatly inclined to take Blane

getting a bit thick I

by the car and reason with him, but he refrained. He weng

He Jooked up as Blagden and Greene came into tha study. up to hiz own room, where Blagden and Greene joined him,

“What have you got therc?”
Pat held up his finger.

asked the former, Five minutes later Trimble put in his head at the door.
“ Hallo, what de yon want?”" said Pat.

“Hush!™ he said mysterionsly, * You mustn’t speak to Trimble took ro notice,

me,”
—-Blagden stared.

He looked straight at Blagden and Greene, apparenily
forgetful of the existence of such an individual as Past

“OF your rocker?" he asked politely. N\.l‘gt.'nt. ) )
“No; I'm sent to Coventry. Read ihis Lind message. .. Did you sce the notice on yowr table®” he demanded.
Anybody speaking to me will be cut by the Form. Now What noticet” asked Blagden reflectively.

you know what to expeet.”

" A paper, pinned on_your table,” suupped Trimble.

’ H%
Blagden and Greene read the message. ‘There was a message on it.”

“That's Trimble’s fist,” said

Blagden, "1'd know his " Ob, was that writing on_the paper:” usked Blopden,

- SE e sl with an appearance of deep interest, “ 1 thought it was a
Elhuil;.'n'l scrawl anywhere. Of course, he's at the bottom of epider hm.rgot his legs in the ink and wilked over it 4’

“Yo I fancied,” assented Pat; “Lut it looks as if the “Look here,”  seowled  Trimble, “I  wrote ihat
whole ¥orm was in it, too. Do you think they mean it7” message—— o

“Well, they've got it firmly into their neddles that you " Ah, that accounts for it! .
played the firework trick, and gof the whole Farm And we mean it, every word, I can tell yon, Pai Nugent

punished,” said Blagden. * ,!!ey'rc wild about jt, I expect is sent to Coventry until he owns up to the Head about thai

this message means business,’

firework business; and gets the Form off that beastly de-

“They want me to ewn up to the Head,” remarked Pat. tention. If you speak 1o him yow'll jolly soon find yours

I shouldn’t have any objection
know anything about the matter.

selves in Coventry, teo !

to doing that, only 1 don't L
¥ o ha's ; “1t's very kind of you to come and tell ns nTl' that,
i

Sure, 1 like to be obliging,

but it would be going too far to own up ta a thing I never ~ Trimble. Now, if yow've finished, you can clear oui !

“Well, rather,” grinncd Blagden. “Take no notice of
’em. Of course, we believe in you, don’t we, Greene?

re you going to kick that bounder out!
Vo 3 I'm going to kick you out!” said Blagden, And he
made a dash for Trimble, who promptly zetrcated into the

*OF course we do!” Greenc heartily pafsage. : G <

“So let 'em rip,! advised Blagden. " We sha'n't take * You're in Coventry ! he yelled. *1ind, you're cut by
any notice of their bleoming manifesto! 1 dare say itll  the Form, you eads! Yuh! Oh—ooh!"
come out in a few doys who really played that game on A Greek lexicon came sailing throngh the aiv. Trimbla
Lacy.” staggered against the wall. Liddell and Scott can never ba

Pat soon had proof fhat the manifesto of the Fourth Form  considered ¢
was meant in deadly carnest, At breakfast in the morning  them, they may d
no cne looked at him or spoke to him. A vacant place was  the volnme with all the ferce of

left on either side of him. But

head of the table, and was quite ignorant of the internal g t
politics of the Lower Fourth, noticed the new arrangement,  With lis hand to his noso

cily light reading. and, taken as Trimble took
y prove decidedly hes qugd}:n hurled
arm, and Trimble tools

Mr. Slaney, who was at the it on his necso,

Yah, you beast!” gasped Trimble. And he retreaicd,

apd rapped out a sharp comment upon it. “ Settled him I’ said Blaggy, with much satisfaction, “I

“What are you crowding_that end for? There are two  was always considere ying
vacant seafs there, next to Nugent. Percival, Blanc, come  won't shove his nose in here again in a hurry!

further up the table!”
The two boys named sulkily
Pat Nngent,

dered good shying at cocoanuts. Trimble
But Pat was looking serious. )

sab down on either side of “ I say, you chaps had better think it over,” he exclaimed.

““The truth may never come out ahout that affair, and this

In class it was the same. No one looked at Pat. There  Coventry business may last all the term.  You'd better think
was a good deal of whispering going on, when the master’s  before you—"
back was turned, but no one whispered to Pat. Ho was " ‘alul"’_s’aid Blegden.
ut—

cvidently “out of it,””
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“Bosh 1 said Greenn,

 What T mean to say is-—""

Sl

*Nouw'll be cut if—

“ Never mind, Come out fur a rm

* But—""

“Rot " said Blagg

And Pat gave it up,

The three went downsiairs .
¢round. They were greoted wir hoots from sume ol the
Yaweth Formor nud stony Silence from others, Trimble's
lazge and red. and he scowled savagely af

"

and Grecae

ther, amd into the play-

i did nob allow the

¢ were disturhed at all by their treai-
1 it puinful. o wasa't ple:

if in @ moment of forgetfu they spake to @
Iiw\ had always bicn on mmw with,  [i
nave 14 0| tions inter-
foas od, was not fit for fond-
ded, i1 the Coventey still lasted, the
al Frou |n1u1-|uz with their [For

o three kept in themsolves, a
s to see thar ri
B

in the waidsi of a2
he gemtnsina, There
of the school cume
rested ugon P

rie to Coventr
ke n- a pack of |
-i:;o( %nnh-rl il :E.

wihing aboni the

fead all T know.”

¥ i
kit u('\m;r- um;!; san
£ praciival jaker -\I\ou\.d
path 1 s t
but T can't help that.
R \\ur'\ to find ot who iowast”

i 0 have been o junior, of
s ought to be aliby

ipiain.
If vou =ot vour
you kiow.
i &t onc an
i we had a
ont if
102 Was

Cprse,
to meearth ki
1

I L'num-

" <nid Blagde
i any of the L
bed that nigh

g

il

dlugdﬂn Zave a jump.
Al T oeoe, vou have
o Talbot, wirli a_sm
*said Blagden. “Cleeve was out! He
see whar Nugent was up to in Lacy's study.
Vien hc got E ek to the dorm he was five minutes
nfrm ws. T wondered what had kcm ]l
Well, look into iy, said the captain.
wre in Coventre, bu
.%onior to inu rfere for ;

of somebody alveady ! ex-

“I'm sorry fo
ir wonld make matiers worse
ur are vou two fellows

they are!™ exclaimed
I\c mm the truth, Still, it's

said Blagden uncomfortably. “Of course,
ng 1o ler those silly asses dicrate to us, are

d fvr(‘r'nt‘

bot. “IF yon believe in Nugenf,
Ut 1 to stand up for him. ™ But vou’ll find it very
nnplm-anr in Caoventry, so the sooner you get al the facls
and bring them to light the berr
And with a pleasant nod the eaptain of 8t K

tmm-
* Talbor:

trath out, v

s lefr

exclained Blagde
- e 3 worey it ont oursely
EJ\ink 1|)nnl Cle thd b have done
To st she kind of chap
e wouldn' ' h-v.e ‘b( 1
U He may

“I0 we want the
‘hat do you

i
[ said Pat. shaking his head.

the Wame would fall ou

Well, that's possi

“Anvway. i be didn't do it Le was o that mgl.f Jand he
have secr -mnorhmg of the chap whe did do it

Let's quesiion the bounder.” said Greene,

Chat's"the idea. Hunt for him.”

They hunted for Cleeve, apd discovered hit in his study
Hu was alons those, and b luoked wlarmed when the thu
chiums marched in amd the door,

e staved at ti s spaaking.

HEXT SATURDAY:

"DR SPECS,”

o tha Twins & Cow AND
1 o

ite af 8
Chen

B “T want a fow words with you, Cleevs, old feliow,” said
atl.

Cleeve did nol speak.

*“He's dnml.v " said Blagden.
50, and=—""

Cleeve yelled furiously.

“Why, he's not dumb, after all!" said Blagzy, looking
sulprind.

‘You're in Covenlry, you hensls"' exclaimed Clecve.

‘t\\ hat do you mean by coming here? Get out of my
8

“I'll stick this pin in him,

e ve come (0 ask you some questions, kid.”
1 won't answer | Goet out
“Keep that pin handyr, Blnggy. i case he's obstinate ™
said Pal
Cleeve made a bolt for the door.
collar and swueg him back.
“ No, you don't " he said rin
(“I:-pn hegan to whine.
W at do you want,

Pat canghi him by tha

ly. ““We mean busin

Nugent? I haven't done anything
said Pai savagely, * What
Form believe that I did that firework
night, when you knew all the time who

to you!
“Haven't you. vou cadr”’
about letting the
business the other
really did ity
It was a shol al v wre, bul it told, Cleeve started, and
looked in blank wmancment af the speaker.
as——"" he hegan. He was going to vt Has
Triwuble let it out” But he sfopped biwsclf in tiinze, and
liis sentence remained unfinizhed.
Ve h'u what?" demanded Pat,
"leun
“\\ hat were you going io say
© Nothing—nothing of any con:
“Look here. you'ye
all aboul it,
Cleeve.
'I don’t know anything ail all about it! Hew should 137
“You were out of the dormitory that night. You stayed
wut five minures after Blaggy come in. You either
played (hat frick on Lacy yourself, or you saw who did,
Yowve given yourself away. you little rat7"
“[-1 didn't sce anybody, I don’t know anyihing about

GUETIC
as good as edmitted th know
You may as well make a clean breust of it,

\\ hat made you stay oui so long, ithen'”
fold you a master came out, and I dodged into a

Toon

i \\ 'mh master was it*"”

Cleove hesitated for a moment.

1t wes too dark 1o see .

“Look here. L know perfectly well ihai you are n
telling the trml. Give h:m a shaking up, kids, and w
slinke the truth ont of hing!”

Cleeve Logan to struggle, but it was of little ava’l, Pai

svized him by the shoulders, und Blagden by the legs, and
they gave hita a shaking that made his teeth rattle,
Tlu.w'dxd not shake the tralh Our af him, but they shook

something olse. There was a clink of coins, and five or six
~<hl[1mg= rolled out on the floor.
‘T

me go!” yelled Cleeve.
bullpe:

5.

They set him down. The word “ bully " touched Pat in a
tender spot.  Anything in the nature of bullying he dotested
awith all his heart.

Cleeve, gasping, hastily gathered up the money. The

chums watched him, and exchanged looks.

Cleeve was well known in the Fourth for his impecuniosity.
He never had any money, and was elways borrowing small
sums of the other boys.” Where had he obtained s3 much
ready cash all of a stulden?

* My hat!" said Blagden, “He's been robbing a bank!
I say, Cleeve. im\e any rich relations died and left you a
giddy fortuno?”

* Mind your orn business!™
of my study, Bully

“ Don't thump ium " said Pat, as Blugrir-n flared up ar the
word. “He ain't worth it, the worm. Let the brute alone.
We'll get at the truth somehow. Come on!"

They quitted the study. There was a very thoughtlul shade
on Pdt s fu .

1 s s queer. Cleeve having all that
su‘ldou.” "said Blagden, .

“Jolly queer!” exclaimed Greene,
was at our seeing

*IE is gueer, chaps.”
to me as if—as if——"

“ What have you got in vour head?”

“Well, I don’t like thinking such a thing of any fellow,”
said Pat slowly, * But Cleeve is a sneak, and he's shown
plainly enough that ke knows who played that teick, and put
the blame on me, hasn't le?”

“Let me go, yon boastly

searled Cleeve. © Cet out

money all of &
“And how wild he
“It looks

Pat looked very serious.
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“Yes. But whet were yon thinking ™

* Well, it looks to me as if. Cleeve knows all ebout it, and
the fellow, whoever he is, has been making it worth his while
to keep his mouth shut.”

Greene whistled, but Blagden nodded emphatically.

*The same idea came into my head, Pat,” he declared.
“Iv looks awfully like it, and I know that Cleeve is mean
enough for anything.  Aud he's hard up, too. He owes
money to nearly every chap in the Form, and he often does
fellows’ impositions at threepence or a tunner a time. It
Jooks beastly suspicious, auyhow, his baving all that money
all of a sudden.”

* Well, we're going to find out the truth,” said Pat
determinedly. * We've pot a clue to work on now, and we'll
have it eut before long.”

The Squire's Secret,

Squire Lacy passed quickly into the Dragon Inn. It was
late evening, and very cold. 'he squire was mufiled up,
with & cap pulled down over his forehead. He went quickly
up the stairs and knocked at 2 door on the first floor.

It was opened as soon as he knocked. A coppery visage
with reddened eyes peered out at him in the gloom.

*Thought it was you,” said Seth Black. “I saw you
coming, squire, but yon was so muflled up that I——"

**Let me come in, fool, and don’t stand chattering " said
Rupert Lacy sharply.

The man sullenly stepped back, and the Squire of Lyn-
wood stepped into the room and closed the door behind him.
He looked round him with an expression of ill-concealed
disgust.

A big fire was blazing inthe grate. There were the
remains of a meal on the table, and scveral bottles. A half
filled tumbler stood close by the chair near the windos
where Seth Black=had evidently been wateching for his visi-
tor. The atmosphere of the reom was heavy with the fumos
of tobacco and whisky. g

Black caught the fook on the squire's face, and sneered
eavagely.

U You don’t like my quarters!” he said. 1 dessay 1
hould be better fixed 'if { came up to the hall. Prlaps T'd
‘tter come.”
' Nonsense, Black!” exclaimed the squive, his expression
i " You seem to me to be very well fixed fere,
wd quite comfortable.” -
"]‘Blnck drew down the blind, and pulled his chair to the
re,

“You can sit down if

to talk :

“Til

you like,” he said. We've got

w T

nil,” said the squire. ITe stood with one hand
resting on the table. Black sipped the tumbler of whisky
and water, and waited for him 1o speak.

i e's little to say,”” reswmod the squire, after a short

' I've come here to scule the matter. In a nutshell,
)

pause.
you know some things——"

* Sore little matters that happened when you was abroad,
and when you wasn’'t called Rupert Laey,” grinnes Black,
over his tumbler. " Of convse, you never dreamed I'd turn
up here. But 1 knew, even in them dags, that you didn't
sail under your real namé. I knew more than you guessed,
squire, about you, and your father, too. I knew that——7

** Never mind all that.  You needn’t go into detaile.”
“Why net? There’s nobody licre 1o listen, I s'pose? I
hunted you out, though you thought vou had covered your
tracks, Though I never expected to find you such a swell.
Things have changed with you.” - ’

* You knew me before I came into my property. I had
displeased my father, and he kept me on a short allowance.”

"I see. You had to get money, then, and you got it the
casiest way, which wasn’t by working honestly. It would
surprise the folks round here to learn that Squire Lacy of
FNW had once——"

Hold your tongue, confound sou. That's all over, long
ago, and 1 haven’t come here o rake up cld steries out of the
past,” said the squire angrily.

“Noj; I dessay they ain't agreeable to you!” grinned
Black. “Well, to come to business, what have you got to
propose?™

“In the first place, you must leave the neighbourhood.
felect any [pluce you choose for a residence, excepting this
locality, and I will pay you two hundred pounds a year,”

* And why mustn’t I stay here?”

“Beeause people will talk, They may find out there iz
some gonnection between ux  You may babble in your cups,
You are certain to do so.”

** And that’s the only reason why I should go?*

“OF course,” said the souirve unessily.  **What are you
driving aci?
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“Tm driving at this—ihat yon lie, Mr. Lacy.”

The squire's eres blazed, and he took a step towards the
raffian.  Black met his furious gaze without quailing.

*“¥You don't like thet.” he sneered. ** But it's the fruily,
and you know it. I dessay you'd lile to get rid of the sight
of me, but that ain't your chief reason.’

“Fooll What could my reason be, then?"

“You want to get mo away from the neighbonyliood, not
of your home in partickler, but of St. Kit's College.”

The rufian fastened his eyes upon the squire's face as he
spoke, aud he chuckled as he saw the wave of pallor that
passed over it. .

“What do_you mean?” demanded Lacy hear: “ Whag
have you to do with & t's?  Yougare raving.

“I've seen the chap is called” Arthur Talbot there.’t

The squire’s hand gripped the table hard. o

“Talbot! I think I have heard the name.”

“Yes, I think you have!” snecred Black.

ko “When T aaw
him, de you think I didn’t know at onee why you wanted to
get me out of the place?™

“What ean you know about Talbot?
or to yout”’

“* You don't know?* sneered Black.

“ Certainly not. You are talking in riddles.”

ah! Do you think I am blind? You gave yourself
away the moment I mentioned the name.  You know who
thur Talbot is as well as I do, and how he could if he
new——1>
* Enough I”” said the squire savagely. “ Supposing there is
anything in what you say—which I do not admict=—it makes
uo difference to us.”

* Whether_you admit it or not makes no
know what I know. But this 'ere is the point.
going away ; at least, not till I think I will.”

“ What object have vou to serve by staving?’ .
bo“ _)r'o]], T =hall be able to keep my eve on you and on the
vt

*1f you were to spesk to him once on this topic. you could
chod-h;‘e to the lope of ever getting a pemiy our of

What iz he 10 me,

liffercices I
T'm not

me.

I might be able to make beiter tevms with him.”

Rupert Lacy ground his weeth,

" You had Letter take c; he lissed.  * You aie dealing
wiih a desperate man, . better than anvone else, should
know that I am nor to be trifled with. Black.

Black shrugged Lis shoulders.

"“We're not in Afvica now,” he said, ““and you Jave not
put a bullet throngh me, wuch as you'd like w o it. I'm
not alraid of you.””

“Well, let us finish
changing his tone.
uccept my terms?’’

* Ves, o far as going away from herc is concerned. ['m
going to suit myscii abount that, As for rhe figure you have
pamed, that will suic me.””

The squire took out his pocket-boolw

“There are ten fivers. In three montl
have tho same again.”

Black grinned as he gathered up the erisp notes with &
grinéy hand. .

** Good enough, puvuor! But if T ran short of oney. vou
wouldn't be mean enough to refuse a loan to an old pal,
would you?? o

* I may consider about that. If we were on the veldl now
T would shoot you like @ dog, and you know it. You may
dvive me too far. Tuke warning.”

And Bquire Lacy strode from the room. :

His Jast words had made a considerable impression upon
Seth Black, The ruffian’s coppery face was thoughtful and
serious &8 he sipped his whisky. Better than anyone else,
probably, Seth ]gﬂwk knew of what the squire was capable
when his evil naturc was roused. Hp held*the \v!:iP- hand,
but it might be dangerous to push his advantage 100 far.

Squire iacy strode from the inn with his teeth =et hard,
his eyes gleaming under his contracted brows.

oy nomﬁer danger,” he muttered. * What wretched ill-
tack that Black should have met Talbot! He was certain
to recognise him; but if they had not met he would never
have dreamed that he was at St. Kit's” e ground hig
teeth savagely. “* All the move reason for getting rid of him.
1 must have the silver box. hen that is in my hands. and
Arthur Talbot is driven from St Kit's, I shall be safe!

The Ragging,
The Fourth Ferm at 8t. Kit's was in a farious frame ot
mind.
Sarurday had come, and instead of the uenal Lalt-holiday,
the doctor’s sentence kept the Fourth within doors. i
The weathier had mended, and football was again possible,
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The Fifth and the Sixth were plaging on Big Side, and the
“iufants ' of the Third had a game going. DBut the Fourth
Form pined and raged indoors.

. Usually there was a want of sympathy between the Upper
Fourth and the Lower. The young gentlemen who expected
to pass soon into the Fifth were inclined to treat che Lower
Fourth with disdain. And Trimble, the Upper Fourth cap-
tain, was a bully, as we lknow, and detested by all the
youngstera.

But now there was no wani of harmony in the Fourth
Form. Upper and Lower, equal sufferers by the doctor’s
decision, was in complete rapport.  Trimble, from being a
disliked butly, had become a popular leader. He took the
lead in the crusade against Par Nugent, and the whole Form
plumped for hi

For it was P'at’s faulr, or 5o the j s believed, that they
had that weary hour of exira ™ pr every evening, and
TPat's fault that rhe Saturday afrernoon’s holiday was taken
away.

The
firewor

had gone forthe tha undl the perpetrator of the
the sentence should remain
tisfied that PPat was the

ation at his refusing

Only Blagden and Greene #1ill believed in Pat. and stuck
to him: the rest of the Farm ent him dead, and they were
angry to see how little effeet it had on hi

When Saturday came, awd the other Forms turned out to
the fooler, and the
Fourth had to s
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QOur first long, complete school tale for next
Prvck will be written by H. Clarke Hook. an:
with the adventures of Hpees, the Twins,
adopts nnother of his wonderful disguis
ious, especially when, as Dr
bes for his chnms Dick and Tim Ross,
he second long story, also complete, is cntitleld,

“UNDER THE ENGLISH CHANNEL.”
and is a_fine tale dealing with the construction anl ultimare
destruction of the tnunel from Dover to Calais.

Order PLeck in advance.

Baturday's
will deal

Co. Hpecs
and the fun is
Spees, he pre-

On Thursday, March 14th, o new storg-hook will be on
sale. Ii is called ** The Gern,” and the editor claims that
every complele story it will contain each week is a * gem.”

The price of this

their anwer
ation reached
ulminating

point,

tended by almost
the  whole of the
Fourth, for the pur-
pose ol discussing
the sitnation.

} A LONG,

COMPLETE SCHOOL ;
TALE EVERY SATURDAY.- A “eiteov. s,

new paper i3 only
Y onc balipenny, so 1
should  recommenl
vou to get it and see
what you think of it.
The two new ackli
tions 1o ** The Boy:
Friend
are  now
price Sd.

13—“ONLY A

It was an indigna-
tion meeting, unid
there was so much
indignation that for
a long time nothing

was to be  distin:
guished in the dinof
volces. Trimble,

however, mounting
on a form, succeeded
in restoring a little
silence.
“Shut up!” he
bawled. ** Silence
for the chair!
Gentlemen  of  the
Fourth  Form—uwiil
sou shut up, you
noisy  bounders? —
cnilemen  of  the
ourth — I'll  eome

and ~ punch  vour
head 1f you don't
stop, young Wil

liams—we are met
together to——""
“* Hear, hear?
shouted Blune.
1l *hear, hoac'
it you don'y he

o diseuss
. I o
Now,

Homition Edwards.
No, I4—*CAR-
RINGTON’S LAST
CHANCE," o
school tale by -~
Henry St. John. -
These complete
books are
value, and  you
should mnot fail to
secure copivs carly.
NEXT
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1
COVER. 1
A Pocket-knife
Winner.
This is to you a beg-
ging lelt
Tho'  I'd wish fa
write i better.
When you, 1 know,
my lines peruse,
You mush sce my
little ruse,
In point of fact, [
want to say
ow pleased I'd b
to have some day,
A little  gift, lels
say a kuife,
Tv help xiw cut my

we are all know i life.
Nugent el In f» u‘f Jack
firewark  trick, i atl Sam, of Pete
towe? All 3 and Rory,
x e ... The best of chums,
(Another fowg instal- | This picture depicts an incident from * Dr. Spees,” by H. Clarke Hook, one of the | and hest old

nient o this sthool tair
next Sutirday.) !
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