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CHAPTER 1.
How the Sirike Began.

0¥ MERRY ranped on the fable.

“Silence for the chair!” said Manners.

There wus a buzz of voices In the siudy. Five
juniors had met fogether in Tom Merry's quarters in the
Scheoi fouss at B, Jun's.  Tha jumiors of the School
Iiouse had u grievanee, and they had inet under the chair-
manship of Ton ‘%-Ierry te give it an airing.

The Terrible Two wers very often encaged in deadly
warfare with the chums of Scudy No. 6, but now, for ouce
in & while, they mads common cause together, At such a
erizis, as Dlake said, if was time for all true Britons to
zcand shoulder to shouider.

And zo Blake, Herries, a“d D’Arey had come along from

Study No. 6 to Tom Mer 5 quarters to air their grievance
1.1.I‘1r.1 discuss a remedy.

"I don't want to complain of Railton,” zaid Blake, speak-
inee of tite ne v hous:masier of the School HO‘JE‘." at B, Jim'a.
s o gaad sort, and T reaily want to back him ap. But
if hz th*n'y W Are going to put ap with the grub we are
getting heve now, why e makes a ver b'-* mn-,t.;i,e

A _]ﬁll%r big nistalea,” said I:‘.ﬂ.‘rtts "A recular
bloonter.”

“IE dsn't tee gwub satd Arthur Augustus E Jum: nlam-
tively: 7 ir's the woeshing that I compinin of pwincipally.
They =10ply wuin your shiris and =1“1]-.LL'3 'f:_nl S H ':.:uii,
Elake, how ther wuinpisa my rwoss-anter, and [——"

“Oh, blow your dwessshire Tmﬁ Zrun e

v deah bav, o oundey——

Tum Merer rapped on the robie again.

"Ehaot up for the chuir ! bawied IManners,

Girand, MNew,
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WASHING-DAY

A COMPLETE STURY FOR EVER?ONE.
AND EVERY STORY A GEM!

A Tale of St. Jim’s,

BY

MARTIN CLIFFORD,.
o T AT e B

“Géntlemen,” said Tom Merry, rising, “"we-have inat
nere fogetber, on this solemn and important occasion, to—
T

to

“To complnin of the shocking state of the commissariat,”
said Blake.

" The shecking state of the shirts and collahs when they
come from the naih said D'Arey. * Look at this culmv'
It was sctually bwought to me in thiz dweadful cundition.

And D’Avey held up for the general inspection one of the
high collars he wore upon state occasions. and which was
perhaps not quits 0 smooth and spotiess as it inight have
heen.

Tom Merry
ruptions,

- Gentlemen of the Shell and the Fourth Form,”” he said.
“TWe have met in an indignation mesting. to discuss a
remedy for our undoubted grievances.”

*VWhere does he get taose words f{rom?”
Herries.

* Looked ‘em up io the dictionars, I exnecr,”
zoito voce.

Tom Merry looked af the Fourth-Former: severely.

“If you kids can't shut vp while the chairman wiks—
he began.

““Who are vou calling lea'i' )

“You youngste:s of the Fovrrh.” said Tom Merry: woe,
bring in the Shell, and a few month: older than Blak .
usually assumed grandfatherly airs towards the culef c-l
Study No. o

rapped on the table cnes more at the inter-

mrtanred
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I cane hore” said Blake, looking roun i, th pezeoful
iticent onx. I the chairm an of rhis nfmrn meeting 2tz 4
ehick esar Ta will Lave o - himself ro tha:

U, don't 'i'ul"‘?l.-. Laid DiArex; ”'ﬂ 3 i3 a 3ariemy
m :~'r'r—.1. Looi at thiz collah ¥
ErF-nr.Eernr"1 ' h.mmu Tom 3fervy, with ancther ran un
tl:e table. ' rhe orlies dey our old housemaster, Mr. Iidd,
quitted these ancient walls tv enier anothor sphecg—="
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T one did, did he!? .
“Raut up, dake! Then Mr. Railton became cur house-
master, and, nnon rhe whols,” zaid Tom Merry genercusir,
“we are satizied with him.” :

" Hear, hear !

"1 was at another school with Railion before I came in
St. Jun's,” went on Tom, " and ! always found him a gocd
sorf. He plays ericket like an angel——"

" Do angels play ericket ¥ asked Blake. .

. Shut up, Blakel But as a_housemaster, he can't be
2aid to be a howling success. Perhaps he's inexperienced.
Mavhbe he’s shy, Anyway, he leaves too muchs in the bands
¢f the housedame. . With the result that—’ '

" That the grub’s ipsufficient,” said Blake.

" That the cooking’s rotten !’ exclaimed Herries.

" That the washing is atwocious,” murmured D’Arcy,
“Look at this eollah——"? % .

" Go en, chairman!” said Manners.

The chairman went on, ; :

" The impoirtant question is, whether we are going to
stand 1t,” said Tom Merry. ** My idea is, that we are not.”

" Notl” echoed four voices cordially, - =

“We don't get-eaough to edl—0:

“ Net half . = - 7 ;

" The ecoking is had——"?
= 4 Rﬂitﬂn t=’ o P “ ) E .

" Even the laundry department has deteriorated—"

"“Lock at this collah——" : : -

" And so something’s got to be done.”

"I shovld suggest something with boiling oil in it,” said
Blake, or else that Manners gzoes and . plays his cornet
under Mr. Railton’s windaw. We must come down heavry,
Fou kKnow.”’ o i : E

" You let my cornet alone ! said Manners hotly,

* 55 dear chap, I wouldn't teuch it with a barge-pole.”

Rap. rap! :

“liry upi”? said Tom Merry.
something’s got to he done.
“What?" said Blake,

“If any of you have a sensible suggestion to make,” said
Tom Merry, with a severe look at Jack Blake, ™ thiz meet-
mg would be glad to hear it. If you haven'r, I've zot one.”’

" Then, get it off your chest, my son,” said Blake.

Tum Merry locked round.

. My idea is, that we should go on strike,” he remarked,
i a cazual sori of wav. '

Fven Blake gasped it that: _

. " What are we to striké”’ He asked, as seon as he
recgvered himself. “ And what are we to strike it with?
And are we to hit it hard ¥’ .

“We'll go en strike,” said Tom. Merry unheedingly,
"' They don’t give us satisfactory grub. Well, we'll take fo
Ieeding ourseives, and cooking the tommy in our own
studies.”

Hurpah!?

* They don't wash our shirts and collars properly.. We'll

iﬂar;:’ a laundry department ourselves, and do it off our own
HN E

" Bwavo!"™

=" If you want a thing well done,” said Tom Merry, “ vou
must alwavs do it yvourself. That's an old saving, and a
jelly true one. Weo are going on the warpati. We're going
ta have more and better grub, or know the reasom whv,
We're going to have our linen got up in the best style—-"

“Bwavo! Look at this collah—" ' .

“Are we agreed? If we are, we'll get on to the details.”

“Agreed!” exclaimed Blake, ““What-ho! It will be
sjolly fun, anyway, We're not going to he downtrodden.
Why should we ge leit tg the tender mercies of a giddy

ousedame, while the chaps over in the New House are
{eeding on the fat of the land '

" Yes, that’s it!” exclaimed Herries excitedly. “Figqins
& C'o. have nicknamed the School House the workhouss.

" Yes, and Figgins offered to get up o subseription to buv
15 goun-tickets,” said Manners. ““I punched his nose, but
that deesn’t alter the case,”

"It altered his nose,” said Tom Merry. *“‘But you're
nuite right; we have become the mock and the scoff of the
New House, and something's got to be done. Hands up for
wdopting my suggestion.”’

Every hand went up, - -

" Good [” said Tom Merry. © Passed unanimously. Now
shout tne details. The proper thing in a case like this is to
wirpoint a certaln party ta be the head of each departmont,
Fist eomes the commissariat, I've had a los of experiones
i buying grub?

** Right vou ars!”
Minister of the Interior

“Ha ha! Is it a got” i

" Tey, yer, You're head of the commissariat denarrment,

- Now, we're agroed that
The only question is, what?"

sald Blake hoaerily,

ly. ' Tem llerry [or
]

Grand, New,

Long, complete SUHUUL =na DETEGTIVE wste HEXT THURSDAY,

If rou den't luek afier cur inieriors prenariv wa
you.”

“ Now, as to rhe cooking,” said Tom.
to shine as a che[1” _

“ T don’t think many chefs eould come up o me. for enok-
ing eggs and =ausages,” 3aid Blake modestiv, "I don't
nnnd go-ﬁ‘:? into the business as chef.” .

“ Right-ho! XNow for the woshee-washee,”

" D'Arey, of course,  He wss born for it,”

- Weally,” murmured Arthur Augustus, “I think I could
geltl iu_:p Iig:en betrah then we have it now. Look at this
eollan—m—m~" | G

" That's settled; D'Arcy’s the head of the laundry depart-
m%n.t’. Herries can be his asgistant, to heip at the wash-
tub. : 2

*Thanks !’ said Herries, with a how,

“ What price me?’ demanded Manners.

"IWho's ambitious

“Where do I

" You'll help me get the grub in,” said Tom Merry. “TIt
will want some doing, for the housemaster and the prefects
are sure to get their backs up against it; Luckily, Railton
is going away for-a fow days, and I hope wa shall have

gome ini"

. things going on swimmingly by the time he comes baek, and

then he won't be able to interfere. After all. it will take
a lot of work off his shoulders if we manage for ourselves.
If we make a success of it, the rest of the juniors are pretty
certain to come into the game, and then we'll let the seniors
in, too, if they are civil about it,”

** Hear, hear!" _ i

*This study,” said Tom, looking round, *is one of the
roomiest of the junior studies, and I think we'll make it
the headquarters. We'll all do-our preparation in Study.
No. 8, and keep our books and things there, and we'll all
{feed here.”

“Jelly good idea !’ zaid Blake.

" We shall have 1o buy :ome things,” went an Tom. et
wie see. We shall wart i washtub—J think we can sneal
that from dowustairs—end some ivons and things for gihtiing
up the Un:n. And a clothes-line, We can rig that up across
the study here.” :

" Good idea!”

“We've got most of tie cooking thines we want, We'd
hetier get a big saucepan, too. With five to fead af once, we
shall have to do thiugs on a bigger scale, Noww, vou kids
had better bring your eocking urensila here, and—.7?

" Who are you calling kids®* -

" O, don’t row, now! I withdraw that word, There!
Bring your pots and pans aud things. and ali your crockery-
ware and cutlery, and we'il shift our books inio vour sindy.
H:lo! That's the dinner bell.”

“Im glad it's all settled,” said Blake. Tt will be a
good whesze. We'd better go down to dinner now, though.”

“Yes, we'll go down,” said Tom Merry, with a sparkle
in his eyes, “But we won't eat anvthing, We'll make out
that the grub is so herrid we ean’t touch it. That will be
a hint to Bail:on of what's to comae,’? .

" Good wheoece!” cald Manners,

Blake locked doubtiul, ;

"1 say, 1t is a good wheezs,” he agreed, “ But we shall
be jolly hungry.”
om Merry smiled in a superior war,

“Ii rou're going to bust up a good scheme, Blals, he-
cause of vour unearthly appetite, vou'd bettas say so, and .
have done with it.”” he exzclaimed.

“Oh, rata!” said Blake, nettled.
you do. anyway.”

*Come on, then. Mind, we're patient warivrs in this
act, and we won't condescend to touch the horrid siuff.”

And having agreed on that point, the Ave conspirators
went down in a body to the dining-hall of the schcol-house,

*I'll siick % oout if

e

L]
CIIAPTER 2,
A Case of Faminz.

OM MERRY and Manners dropped into their piaces
at ithe table where the younz gentlormien of the
Shell were already gothered. Blake, Horrics. and
D'Arcy went on to the Fourth Form table. The dinner
wasn't a bad one, as a matier of fact: bui when Tom

Merry bad made up Lis mind, he couid be tirm.

Perhaps his dotermination wavered for a momrent when
he found a plate laden wirh boiled beef. carrots, and
dumplings nlaced before him. He looked at Manmers,
and read on inguiry in the eve of his chum.

Hea sheok his bead.

Manners rodided aenquicscence, rhough
mourntul losk at the plate, and :
tlhe high-backed chairs, ] _

Mr. " Linton, the masier of the 2iell, slanced i
MerrT.

with o t
0 1 . '
two leaned back in

(=
(R,
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“You are not eating vour dipaer, Meeop?
Ny siet' said Tom, with an air of patient suffaring.
“AWhy are vou not eating vt Are you oot hungrrl

“Yes. sir,”

“Then why do vou not eat your dinneri”
fiaater.

I don't like it, sir”

“Indead! If vou are so fastidious you can go without.
Manners. why are veuw not eating sour dinner?”

I don't like 1r, sir.”

“Really! Then you also can go without.
will be hungry by tea-time.”

S0 Tom Alerry and Manners ate nothing,
rist of the form made a good dinner enough. .
“I say, what's the wheeze!” asked Gore, in a whisper.

“ Don't like the grub,” said Tom DMerry.

“* Better than going without.”

“Not at sll. We're going on strike.”

“\Wall, that mar be a good idea.” said Gore; “‘but
vou won't catch me gring on strike and missing my
dinner. Tlon't see where the fun cemes in.”’

And later on Tom and Manners did not quite see whero
the fun came in. For by the time the rest of the Shell
had eaten heartily, the chums were empty and yearn-
ing for boiled beef and dumplings, but there was none
for them. _

The chums of Studr ®ix had fared even worse at the
Fourth Form table. %

For their martyr-like suffering and resignation had passed
guite unnoticed. .

Mr, Lathom, the mauter of the Fourth, boarded in the
School House, and he was at the table where Blake and
his chums sat.

Mr. Lathom was a little man with extremely short sight.
He wore an enormous pair of spectacles, which did not
scem to imrnrove mattars much.

At all events, he could never sea anybody or anything
unless he stared at them very hard, ard he was far from
pbserving that Blake, Herrics, and D'Arczy were leaving
their dinner uneaten.

Blake had expected inguiry, remonstrance. or even an
arder to ear his dinner. and he was pre_ ared to act like a
martyr going to the stake; but not a word was said.

When the bovs rose from the table, three
mained untouched, and even that fact escaped the notice
of Mr. Lathom. '

“ Oh. it's too rotten ! said Blake, erossiy,

apapped the

]

Perhapa rou

while the

a3 thev went

17r

out. Hallo, Tom Merry, you're not lookirg very happy!
“I'm mnot feeeling wvery lhappy.” saul Tom. = L'm
hungry.”

And I've got an aching void,” said Mariers pathaticalls,

“YWe're all hungwy,” said D'Arer plaintively. "1 think
ihat was a benstlv wotten ideah of yours. Tom Mewwy.”

“Rotten isn't the word for it.” said Blaka “ Nice
sort of a giddy leader for a strike vou are, Merrr, Go
and eat eoke !

T eould eat eimest anvihing now,” replied Tom.
t Haven't vou chans got something in Four study? We're

right out.”’ :

S Not a morsel” said Blake. ‘° We were going to lay
in a new supply to-day. We can't get anything at the
school shop now! it's closed till half-past four, by the new
rotten rezulations. Oh, I could eat Chiczgo tinned beef
aow, I could'"

Thev went out into the quadrangle.

“ Wo shall have to find some grub someswhere.” said Tom
Merry, dosperately. ‘" This is horrible. It seomed a good
whoona enoush before dinner, but now L

Npw it doesn’t seem half so good,” groaned Manners.
“\We can't get anvthing o eat till half-past four, and that's

pra

over two hours and a hali—I think 1 shall dis!

“Wall. that wouldn't matter very much,™ said  Tom
sympathetically., = The guestion is, what am I going to
do®”’

 Hallo, School House cads'”

The cheerful voica of Figgins hailed them,

Ticrins, the chief of the New House Juniors, was ac
companicd by lus inzenarablo chwums, Kerr and Wyna, the
famous trie known ar 3r, Jim's as Fiwgins & Co.

G Vou're looking particularly bright just now,” went on
Tieoius. ° Thinking of rour prospects in tie Junior House
mateh. I suppose.”

“(0h, we're going to lick you,” said Tom. “* That
docsn't bother ws at sl He fixed his eyes oa Fanw
VWinn, " Manners, old man doesn’t Wrnn look tempring’
CIEs luclsy for him we're nof in an open boat 4t sea. Figesr,
oicl man. we've miszed our dinner.”

Fatry Wynn mor behind Flrgins, Tom was roully losking
alarminzly like a cannibal,

“ Have rou?’ said Figeins grinning. “ 1 hear ther'ye
fooding vou badly in the School House. Rotten old show,

nlates re-

LIBRARY. <nz Hallpeaoy. 2

ian't it? T'm alwavs zorrs for a chap who's put into the
Sehuol House. though, as 2 mater of fact, we wouldn't hava
any of vour fteaks uver on wur side.”’

i Hardly,” said Karr, shuking his head.

~or much,” chimed in Fatry Wynn
Lad not to feed the brutes.” ) )

* Weil, I'd rather have the School House, grub or no
grub, than that rotton old casual ward of rours.’ saud
Toam, nodding towards the New House. " And as for the
grub. well, we're not going to put up with i, I can tetl
ToU.

“Wa wouldn’t,” said Figgins. * Catch Rateliff giving
us bad grub. We wouldn't stand it.”

" Well, we're not going to stand it
strilke. and we're going to do the grub and laundry
partments ourselves.'” :

“Ha, ha, ha! How are vou going to do it?”’

““We're going to rig it all up in Study X. That will
beat you New House Bounders, You wouldn’t have tho
nerve. You can only say, ' Yes, sir,’ and - Please, sir/
and ‘Oh, asir,’ and *No, sir,’'" said Tom Merry scorn-
fullv. *Come on, Manners; I'm not proud, but I bar
talking to these Naw House wasters.”

And the Terrible Two marched off arm in arm.

Figgins rinned. .

“Well, Tom Merre's. alwavs up to something,” he re-
marked. * It's scems to me that we ought to come on the
scone somewhere in this wheeze. You remember how he
stopped our chimney and spoiled our little feeds, kids®”

“ Rather!” said Kerr.

“ Ah, ves,” said Fatty Wynn, with a sigh. “\What a
splendid feed that was! De you remember how nicely the
sausages were donel” J .

“Yes, they were ripping,

“Yes, it was awful,” said Faity.
it. I feel it now.”

 Oh, hang it, vou've had 2 good many feeds since then.’’

“ That doesn't make any difference. 1 should have had
thew auywayv. I feel as if I were one feed behind. if
we worn to whack in a spread every day it wouldn't alter
that. We should still be vne feed behind.”

““ Horrid ! agreed Fiezins. “But il we can get the
entres into Tom Merrv's commissariat department, per-
haps we can make it up.”

And Figgins and Co. turned that idea over
nmindas very seriously.

VMeanwhile, hve hungrr juniors were going fo and [ro in
the School House sesking what ther might devour. Mat-
ters were getting serious, It was close upon time for
aftarnoon lessons, and the wheeze more and more idiotic
every moment.

ey think that wa let ourselves be imposed upon like
that,” grunted Jack Blake. “We ought to have had
erouzh of Tom Merry's wheezes to know ’om by this time.
Where are we fo get some grub?”

“There's voung Walsh, " suggested Herries, after some
refloction.  © He makes shockinz bad toffce. and he’s al-
wavs got a lot on hand. That would be better than
nothing. " .

“Tet's zo o his study and see if he's there”

The hungre three marched to Walsh's study. A smell
of burning was proceeding from it, which became quite
sulfccatine 2@ Blake opened the door

v Hallo, old Walsh.” said Blake. in his most friendly
tona. * How's things going, cld dear?”

Waizh turned a reddened face up from the grate.

Fle had a big fire poing, and a pan in_his hand.

“Hallo,” he zasped, * I'm making tofles. Souletiiing’s
going wrong with it,”

*You're burning it

¢ Vas, it slwavs soewns to burn, somehow.”

# Naver mind: give us some of 3b, and we'll sample £,

“: There's some on the table,” said Walsh, **Don't scoff
anv ef that milk-chocolate; it's Meollish’s. and he always
males a row if his things are boned. You can have as
much of the toffes as you like’ '

And Walsh roturned to his toffee-making.

laks cocked hizs eve thoughtfully at the teffes on the
tahla. He waz fearfulls hungry, but that biack., burng,
stieke mass was a little foo much even for a hungry junior.

T thinl we'd better plump for ihe milk-chocolate,” he
remarkesd, in an undertone, Aellish can put it down
to tha aceount of Tom DMerry. T'll leave a little note
to tnat effoct.”

Thare was pen and paper on the table, and Blake dashed
oil a nate.

“ Debit sne packst milk chocelate, &d., to account of Tom
Merey." .

Heo took the chocolute oub of thie wrapper, and slid the

oo in its place.

- 1 V" e - - £ q . 1
S Thanks avfully, Walsh,” he remarked. *'I don't think
bl

C2till, it's too

We're going on
de-

and they were all spoiled.”
#1've never got over

in their

Grand, Now, ~@QONNA! ang aETEG?wE rate NEXT THURSBAY,
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we'll have any of that toffee. I give it fo some rich
m.}l ancle tf I were you, after he'd put your name in his
‘\.it .‘?J‘

And Btudy No. 6 marched off, munching mulk-choeolate.

Meanwhile Tom Merry and Manners were alvwo on the
hunt for provender., They did not meet with similar
good fortune., When the bell rang for the Shell to enter
their class-room, the Terrible Two marched in wirh the
resi, in a state of famine.

* It's astonishing,” murmured Tom, “how different a
thing locks before and after dinner. Do you know, I
could almost take a bite out of fat old Schneider.”

i Herr Schpeider was taking the Shell in German at first
€58500. - : ; i}

He looked suspiciously at Tom.

' You vas talking, Merry.”

““ Yes, sir,” gaid Tom cﬁeﬁrfully;

“Himmel! Take feefty lines. I vill geep order in dis
class, or know the reason vy. Manners, v¥ are you making
tat face?’ =

" Was I making a face, siri"

“¥Yes, you vas after.”

“I didn’t mean to, sir. I wasn't aware of it.”

“Wau vill take feefty lines.”

* Certainly, sir.” '

“ Now, Merry, you vill construe.” Tom Merry obediently
vose, and took his book, and the lesson proceeded.

“I say, what’s the matter with you chaps’”’ whispered
French of the New House, to Manners. * You're looking
as ifvyou’d lost a bob and found a bad threepenny-bit.”’

‘* We haven't had any dinner,” grunted Manners,

« " Phew! Why not?”’

*The grub’s bad, and we're ' going on strike.™

“My hat! I think I'd lay in a supply of tommy first,”
muttered Freach. “But I've some stickjaw here, ond
you can have it for old times’ sake if you like.! -

“ You're a good chap, French.”

French passed a little packet to Manners. JManners ex-
tracted a lump of butterscotch, and passed the packet
back. It was a good-sized lump he took, and it was g0 hard
that it was hopeless to think of breaking it without a con-
cussion that could have been heard all over the class-room,.
or of bifin% a piece off. There was nothing for it but to put
the wheole lump in his mouth, and Manners slipped it in at
a moinent when Herr Schneider’s back was turned.

He began to suck it, He hoped to wear it away to a niore
negotiabie size by the time he was called upon to construe.
As it happened, he was two forms away from Tom Merry,
and the construing usually proceeded in order. But Herr
Schneider was suspicious  of the Terrible Two that after-
naon.

““Tat vill do, Merrv.” he said suddenly
on .from dere, Manners.”

Manners started.

“ Do you hear me, Manners??

Manners rose obediently to his fset, The German
master’s eyes were upon him. and he dared not make any
attempt to get the butterscotch out of his mouth. He shifted
it into the cheek turned away from the German, and lcoked
wildly for his place,

““Te class is vaiting for you pefore, Manners.”

Wi YES, sip.'? ; G

Manners's voice was rather muffled. His left cheek was
hulging out with the butterscotch, and he had to keep it
turned from the Herr. Only the certainty of choking him-
self .if he swallowed the lump prevented him from bolting
the butterscotch in bulk. 4

*Go on, ten!’ exclaimed Herr Schneider, rapping with
his pointer. )

* Yes, sir.” ,

*“Have vou lost vourgblace?”

*I—=1 think =o. sir," ¥ - ;

* Speak more clearly. Don't mumble like tat.”

“Yes, sir.” ; L0

“ Mevry, tell him te place 2

The Shell were doing the second act of Schiller’s “ Maid of
Orleans.” Tom gave his chum a sympathetic glances.

:;JGesr_-hlagen! Feldherr, nennt das Wort nicht mehr,” Lea
<aid.

" Now, go on, Manners."”

“Wes, sir. Ich darf es imnir nicht denken, dass der Franke
Deas IEngellanders Rucken heut gesehn.”

“You do not speak plainiv mit yourself, Manners.”’

“Don't I, siv?" said poor Manners,

** Mein, vou stupid! Wat is te matter mit vou®”’

"' It nust be the German, sir.  It’s a bit thick, rou know,”
. " Te ZSherman!” exclaimed Herr Schneider. richtecusty
‘ipgillr-’;:nant at thiz aspersion upon his lovely lancuage.

Manners, I tink rou vant te cane mit vourself, Uo nn,
und speak rore clearly afrer,”

“You vill go

Lonz, Compicte SCHQOL ana BETECTIV
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“¥es, eir.  Ch, Orleans!
Buhmi—-7"

*Tat prunciation is not goof. Coma out here!”

I can do very well here, sir. i vou den't mind.™

" Come out here!” roared Herr Schneider.

" Certainly, siv. if you wish.”

And Manners came out befors the class, It required
skilful navigation ro arrive whers IHHerr Schneider was
standing without turning his left cheek to the angry master.
Arrived before the German. Manners stood with his head a
little turned to one side.

" Manners, vy you stand like tat? I begin to tink tat
rou vas veak in te prains mit vourself after pefore. Look
me in te facai” |

Manners had no choice but to obey. Horr Schneider
stared at him. ’ e

" Vat was te matter with vour cheek, Mannera?*’ -

Matter, sir? Nothing, sir!”
‘ It iz swelled to a great size.
2 I suffer a lot from it, sie,”
" Have you te toothache at tis moment 7"

*No, sir,” said Manners, driven to n plain statement:
not at this particular moment, sir,”

.~ Den vy vas your cheek swelled mit itself after?”’ -
"Manners passed his hand over his cheek.
:1 It does seem swollen, sir, doesn't it?’ ha remarkéd,

You have someting in your cheek, Manners,’

“Have L sir?’ »
“Vat is it? Turn it out dis instant after! Vaf is it¥”
_ Manners made a desperate efforteo bite the butterscoteh
in two, so that he could risk swallowing it. His teeth went
right into it with the effort. but unfortunately, thevy would
not come ouf again. : : i

“ Do vou hear me, Manners? Haf rou someting in your
mouth 7"

" Mum-gorr-rer-munt-groman U

“Answer me, Manners!  Vat have vou in rvour mouth

Orleans!  (Grab  unsers

Have vou te toothachel?

after?®”
* Mum-muni-g-r-re-ror-m-nt-men
& b ] e ] *
Herr Schneider seized ais pointer, hiz fat face red with
rage,

" Dis vas imbertinence !’ le exclaimed. *1 vill teach vou
to insulf your master pefore te whole class after! 1dold out
your hand !’

Manners made a despers‘e effort
the butterseotch, buf it was in vain.
sticky substance as in o vice.

Y Mum-mum-g-t-r-t-m-m-ny 7

“* Hold out vour hand !’ ; a7

Poor Manners held out kis hand, and received a stinger
from the pointer.

“*Now, vill vou anclogise for vour radensss fo vour
master, Manners, or shall I zif vou te poinier on te oder
hand ¥? )

* Mum-m-m-m-m-n1-m-m 1Y

" Hold out te oder hand ! rosred Harr Schneidar.

A second cut camme down, harder than the frsi. Manners
wriggled, i

' Now, Manners, if you nod Imsiantly sav rat vou vas
sorry after, I viil detain vou vun heur dis evening after.,”

* Mum-m-m-memememem

“Go pack to your sear!” shoufed IMerr Jchneider. ' You
are datained niit yourself for vun hour after te class.”

" If you please, sir—"" began Tom Merry,

Silence, Merry ¥’

* Bat—-—""

“Silence! You arc a barty to tis imbertinenca, You vill
stay in mit Manners for van hours, and write a2 hundred
lines from te poem of Schiller. Not a vord rore. Te
lesson vill broceed. Gore, vou will conztrue.”

It was impessible to explain, [t was ten wminutes before
Manners fnally succeeded in geiting his teerh free of that
awiul butrerscorch. Harr Schnaider gave thie Terrible Two
a zevere glones when the leszoan ended, nsnd intimated that
at five o'clock he would be in rhe reom again fo see rhat his
senience was carried our.  Then he left the class.room,
master and pupils egqually relieved to b2 done with ons
anothey for one more dav.

The vest of the afternoon was anguish uniold to Manners
and Tom Merrv. They were bothy healthy, growing bovs,
and had big apnetites, and the lass of rheir dinner moadé
them as hungry as hunters, or rather, aa wolves, 'The
prospect of an additional hour of wairine before they ecould
get anything to eat was a knockdown blow, i

Bnut thers was no help for ir, Jusr before fhe 8hell wera
finally dismiizzed Herr Bchnsider came in and spolke to 3w
Linton, ftne Form-izaster, The glanced at the
Terrible Two.

* Merry and Manners will be detained for one hour,” hoe
zaicd. " Tha rest, dizmiss,™

The Bleil filed oul, ieaving the twe Dunery
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and deieful, Dewcined for an hour—while the school shan
woy ppen, aied cake anel ehieese and tarrs and suples condd
have been had. ad liv, if they had only been at hiboriv!
Herr Schieidar meale to rui no risks with his prisoners.
Having set them their tasks, he sat at the high desk to do
some of his own work, Twn pens scratched dolefully away
in the silent class-room. Through the haif-open door Toin
BMerry and his coinpanion in misfortune saw juniors pass
and re-pass, And presentiv the faces of the cimn:.s of Study
‘o. & came peeping round the corner, and Tom caught
laks's eve.

CHAPTER 3.
Herr Schneider Takes the Cake.
OM JMERRY fixed his eves upon Blake with an ex-

” pressive look. He saw that Study No. 6 had heard

of his fix. and that Blake had come with his chums
Lo see if he could do anything. Blake put his finger on his
lips in sign of caution. Tom nodded to show that he
undersiood the friendly intentions of the Fourth-Formers,
and then scribbled on a fragment of paper, and folded it
1]11_1, and jerked if wcross so that it fell close to the open
door. )

Herr Schueider looked up quickly from his desk.

“YVat was vou deing, Merry?”’

“1, sir? I'm doing mv exercise, sir.”

Herr Schieider locked at him suspiciously. He aJected
to drop his eres to his papers again, but in reality he kept
a watch out of one of them. Blake was looking at Tom
Aerry from the paszaze, and Tom gave a slight nod to show
that 1t was :afe to pick up the folded note. Blake pui his

hand in to take it, and hand and wrist were perfeetly visibie

to Herr SBchneider. chvly watching.
*“Vat is tat?”’ rozred Herr Schneider.

“ My hat!” gesped Blake., “ Tha brute’s seen us!”

He bolted along the corvidor. Herries and D'Arcy rushed
after him, Herr Schucider was at the coor in a moment,
but he was only in time to see a last boot disappearing
round a corner,

He returned to his de:k. grumbling tc himself, and =sat
thera more suspicious and warehful than ever,

“(Crumbs! That was a narrow shave!” Blake gasped.
+ " He nearlr had us! What a watchful brute! Now ler's

see what Tom Merry's got fo say.”

He opened the liftle note.

* Get us come towmy, zomehow.”

- That was the brief messaze written by the hero of the

Shell.

" Poor old kid,” said Blake. "It's too rotten! Fancy
being detained for an hour when he's miised his dinner
alreadyi We'll gor him some rommy, rather.”

“ But how are we fo get it to him,”
the Schneider-bird is watching like a giddr owl all the
time?” = ) L

“We shall have 1o watch our opportanity. and sling it n
to him when Schneider’s head is turned,” zaid Blake.
FCome on

They went [o the
funds. He looked
things there.

“Wye shan't have time to chuck him more than coue
thing,” he vemarked. “so we'd better let him have some-
thing substanrial, and he can put it under his desk, and have
a sood fesd on ir. and give Manners some. A tart's no
wood, nor an apple. We'd better make it one of these calkes,
They weigh about a pound, and they'll il "emn enough :o

.that they can wait for tea.”’

And the chums were soon ountzide the door of tha Shell
class-roam again, Blake wiith a pound cake under hiz arm.
They could nor sre Herr Schneider; but Blake, keeping back
put of sighr, icolied inguwiringly at Tom Mervy and held up
the calke,

Tom's eves sparkled. To a fearfully hungry junior the
sight of the cake was tempting. If he could only get hoid
of it, and put 1t on the shelf under his desk, all would he
garene. He glonced coutiously at the German marster. [izrr
Schneider =eemed 1o he intent upon lis readine, wad did
not faok un. Bur the lignt ghavneric; an his
spectacles. it was hard to rell whether Herr Schnzldee was
watehinz him er noi *

Blake's lips formed the word * ecaich.” Toi: Mavrv
nodded. And at that moment Herr Schneider fixad iz v, o=
upon Ton:. He ecaupht rhe ned. and knew that Tom
signalling {0 comesns cui-ide the docrwayr. He had canzhs

school shop. Blake was fortunately in
reflectively at the assoriment of zood

wirh

Lo R

them ot !aws! F

He was eff a twinkline, and he darted to
e dooy b Tem 2evry Ynew thar he noiieed anzw-
fing, and L+lo-e be conld make o sizval fo Blake. )
Blake was ity in rhee cuica Tor Tom to
cateli,
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said Herries, * when'

LIBRARY. Cne Halpenay, %
It loft his hands with a whiz tust as fue Germoan mas'as
inrerpozed,
Bt !

The calke, intended for Tom Jlerrv. caught ihe Cerinag
master fairly upon rhe nosa. and he =taggered.

“Ach!l Mein Gort!"” '

The cake went with a crash to the

“Ach! Mein Hunmel i

" Ha, ha, ha!” roared Tom Merry. -

ITe could not help it

“ My hat!” gasped Blake. “ Who'd have thought thae!”

The chums of Study No. 0 sprinted down the passage az
if they were racing for a big prize. Herr Schnelder sat dovwn
on the nearest form, and stared at the cake.

“Ach! BMein Himmel! Merry you vas know who trew
tat cake at me.” :

It wasn't—ha, ha—meant for you sir!”

“Ach! Der taufel!” 5

Herr Schneider tenderly rubbed his nose. ) ]

1t waa red and swollep. The ecake had not given it a
rentle tap, but o hard knoek, and it had brought the
water fo the German's cyes.

There was o [ooistep in the passage.

Herr Schneider's eves gleamed. ]

He guessed instantly that it was the delinguent returninz
te gloat over his erime. : : )

err Schneider gripped hiz pointer, and stood just in-
side the door, ready to sprimg ocut upon the youagsier
&3 s00n as he came near.

Tom and Manners exchanged glances.

They did not believe for a moment that it was Dlaka,
or ther would _have called out to warn him at any risk.

“ Ach ! shouted the German, ruzhing out as the foor=fans
e?me ”levei with the door. *“ Ach! I have got you peiore
after.

He rushed right into the individual who was coming
up.i"hr_v passage, and sent him reeling against the oppos:io
wall.

“Hallo, hallo ! exclaimed the voice of Kildare. the cap-
tain of St Jim’s “*¥What on earth’'s the matter, Horr
Schneider ¥’

He gave the fat Cerman a shove on the chest that pushed
him off, and szent nim staggering back inte the class-
FOOITL.

Herr Schneider zave a gasp.

“Reeldare! Vas it vou who trew tab cake after?”

“(Cake! What are vou falking about, Herr Schneider?™

" Romevun trew ein cake and hit me on te nose pefore’

Kildare grinned.

“Woall, I'm not in the habit of throwing cakes at masters’
noses,” he remarked. “ You will have to look further,
Hayr Schneider. And I should advize xon to Jook be-
fore vou leap, next time." .

And the captain of 8t. Jim’s sirolled on along the
[assage. : .

Herr Schnewder rubbed his nose, and picked up the cake.

He gave Tom Merry a glorve, which had no perceptibls
effect upon that vouth. Tem was grinning: he could not
halp that.

*"AMerrv. Blanners. I go now, but vou two vill stay here
till te time is ofer.”

And Herr Schneider hurried away to his rcom, to be-
sfow some care upon hts swollea nose, and Tom  and
Manners broke into a chuckle.

like that,” grinned

“ Fancy Blake getting a bullseye :
Tom. * And fancy his going for poor old Kildare. Ha,
man, are we going to wait here

ha! I sav, Manners, ol
and famish?”’

“Not mueh,” said Manners emphatically. “Herr
Schneider’s taken our cake away io his room, and 1 ex-
pect- he means to wolf it. We've got to get a fesd some-
how.”™

“* Then come on”

The Terribie Two left the elass-room. They made a
bee-line for Study No. 6, where ther found Blake, Herries,
and 'Arev. Dlake was lving on his back on the fible,
rigelipe for all he was worth. He sat up and leoked at
T Moerey.

Gioor,

“ Hallo! =o vou're out? Schneider gomne awavr o nnrsse
- f = L
o= onoset’
“Ye: (ot any grub?

“Hore von are. Ham and hard-botled 22gs, bread and
Bitter. tea and bizcuits.”

Taom Merrs and Manners lost no time.

They wired into the provisions so thoughtfully prepared
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for them by DBlake, like two famished wolves, and the pro-
veldog Iif*.a;.*p{'ur'ﬂl{ dn an ~1.§.tunisi1i::g i,

“That's berter,” snid Tom Merey, after an interval of o
tuarter-of-an-hour, during which there had heen no sound
bur the :eund of active Jjaws, rhe chuma of Study No. 9
standing round in admiring silence; ‘‘that’s better. Mow
I fcel a bit more fit. I say, Manners, what an afternvon
we've had 17

“We have? zaid Manners, “and if your giddy
wheezes are all going to work out like that, Tem Merry,
vou wou't be the only fellow to go on strike. I shall da
gome striking myself with a golf-club!”

B . B

CHAPTER 1,
What Happened to the Provisions.

-OM MERRY’S first move could hardly bewealled n
startling success, but the juniors were not down-
hearted. The plan which had been so carefully laid

was pursued with keen enthusiasm. :

- The guestion of finances was the first and most impart-
ant one to be settled. Quite a sum of money was required
for laying in the stock of provisions which would be needed

betore the str:kimgl-_1 juniors could consider themselves in-

dependent of the house supplies. Ways and means were

discussed in Tom Merry’s study.

" I'm broke,” said Manners; “but I'm going to sell my
}xhjdte”mlce-and rabbits, and all I can get will go inio the
und,

“I've written to my old governess,” said Tom. “1 toid
her I wanted a fiver for a most important oecasion, and I
had it bv the post this morning. There it is.”

“Good.” ‘said Blake., ‘*I’ve got fifteen bob, and here
you are.”

“ I think T can spwing a tennah,” said Arthur Auzustus
D'Arey, taking a crisp note from a pocket in his hrilliant
waistcoat, * Yaas, wathah! Here it is, dear bor.”

The tenner joined the fiver and the fifteen shillings.

Herries searched through his pockets and added nine-
pance.

It was all he could do, and that, of course, was all that
could be expected of anvbody.

" There's fifteen pounds fifteen shillings and ninepence,”
said Tom Merry, “‘and J daresay Manners will be abie
to put up ten or tweive bob. We don't want to blow all
this at once. I think the tenner will see us through at the
start, and we'll reserve the rest in a cash hox. m going
to keep accounts, and put down every tanner spent. That's
the only satisfactory wayv.”

“Righto!” said Blake. .

Y First,” said Tom, ** we'll get as much grub as we can
from the school shop. It won't do to get the lot there, or it
will raise suspicion.” :

“We can go separately and each buy a little lot,” said
Biake, ""and get the lots up to the study and pocl ‘em.
Then we can make an expedition to Rylcombe and lav in
tl}-:e rest. We want a lot of things we can’t get at the school
shop.

“ That’s the idea. We'll carry out the first part of the
programme now, and the second part after tea. There's a
lot. of things beside grub to be bought. Soap and soda and
baking powder and things,” said Tom, rather vaguely,
-Blake's suggestion was acted upon. THe school shop,
which was only open at certain hours, supplied most of the
things which the boys required to supplement the usual bill
of fare. Tom Merry was the first to go there.

Figging & Co. were there, sitting on o box and eating
tarts and drinking ginger-beer. '

_ They opened their eves when Tom Merry asked the dame
in charge of the goodies to change a ten-pound note.

** Hallo,” said Figgins, * have vou come into a fortune,
Merry? Are you going to blow all vour giddy wealth at
one fell swoop? You had better stand us ginger-pop all
round as vou're in such funds.

“Jolly good idea,” said Kerr. Y Who
.I..I{}E.}?'F

I do,” exclaimed Fatty Wenn., * Ginger-pop.’”

“Lome on, kiddies,” exelaimed Figging, ™it's
Merry's treat, and he says ginger-pop for all comers,
up, gents!”

The gents were not long in walking up.

‘““Hore, I sa7v,”" began Tom, In protest.

His voice was drowned by Figzins, who was bawling at
Dame Tagglez, who was rather deaf.

“Dao you bear, Dame? Tom Morry s freating u= all to
ginger-pop and cake, so trot ous your best, and Jon't be
afl might about it. i

says ginger-

Tom
Waik

1 Buek ujp .
“Verr well, Master Figeing” 2aid Dame Tagzles, de-
lighTud with such an order.

Grand. New,
Longzg, Completa
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“Hera. I :ay,” exclaimed Tem.

Flogius slapved him heartily on the back. ;

" Lo Merry, you're rather cocky for wour size, 2] _you
are a School House waster.” he =aid: " but vou ' re o decent
chap,  Nobody can sav that veu don't stand troer in a
liberal way when you're in funde. Set em up ™

** Look here——""

“That's all vight, I know vou don't like thapk= but I'm
not going to be prevented from saving that vou're a jolly
generous fellow. Isn't he, chaps' ¥ :

" Rather ™ shouted the chaps, e¢rowding up to raid the
ginger-pop and the cake. ‘' He's a jolly good fellow i

“I'm not geing——" B

‘*Of course you're not. You're not going- till you've
paid,”” said Figgins. I sar, vou won't leave us to drink
alone. Here's some for vou. Put it down.” .

“1 tell rou 5 .

“Exactly. He says you can come apain, chips, if you're
thirsty. Nothing mean about Tom Merry, Same again,
Dame Taggles.”

" Yes, Master Figgins.” 5 .
**Leok here,” shouted Tom Merry, "*I'm not standin
treat. This is a joke of Figginsg's, you chans. I'm not—023"
A general howl of condemnation went up. £,

“Oh, Merzry!*

" What a fib??

“Don't be mean !’

“Don’t be a cad, old chap!™

“ Dh, you giddy 2hylock |7

“0Oh, Merry! How can you?”

““Fancy a chap crawling out of it like that, after cffer-
ing to stand treat!” - e— =

figgins looked more shocked than anybody else, He set
down his glass with a sigh.

* Merry,” he s@id severcly, “I'm surprised at vou,
+ You're rolling in wealth, and you offer to stand treat,
and now vou want to back out of if. Well, I suppose it's
what we ought to expect of vou School House cads——"

“1 didn't—I don't—T1 wa=n't—" -

“I don't care a rap what vou didn't. don’t, or wasn’t,'";
snid Figgins, ** You're the L‘liuamp:ﬂn mean man, and just
fit for that rotten old School House. I'm ashamea of
}T".}u!l!‘ s

“ Look here——"

**Bha'n’'t! Dame, M2rry wants to back out now,
vou standing this trear, DDame Tagglesi™
‘**Ha, ha, ha! Merry s7ill have to pay!”

Tom Merry could not nhelp grinming hi

Ara

ing himseif,

“*Well, that’'s all righ,” he said, " I'll pay, bat- all
the same ) )

** That's better,”” said Figgins heartilv. I thought zcau
wouldn’t be mean. Give him a cheer, kids.”

S Bat I never——"

““Hi;, hip, hurrah?’ "

The treat so generously provided by Tom Merry through
Figgy's little joke was still proceeding, a good many of
the jomicrs taking advantage of the offer to come apain, and
starting on second ginger-pops. :

Tom resigned himself to his fate, and proceeded with his

urchases. - He pucked them in the cricket-bag he had
Erought for the purpose, with the eves of Figgins & Co. on
him all the time,

"My hat?' said Kerr. ' Thev're goine to have a feed, and
ro mistake., I wonder whether there would be any chancs
of a raid, Figgz "

“Don’t you see?’ said Figgins. *It's their idea of going
on sirike, and feeding themselves in the study. They're
laving in provisions for thar. 1 hear they're going to do
their own washing, tco. D'Arey isn't sarisfied with hislt
an

shirts. See? The bounder's buving soap and soda 1
Mixev's blue! I'll bet he- doesn’t Lknow what te do with
‘em.’?

“Ha, ha! Tt-would be a jape to get into their guariers

and mix ‘e up a bhit.”’

Fireins looked thoushtful.

“I've got an idea, Kerr,” he said, lowering his voice.
“You remember the time you disguised yourself as old
Lathom, and took evervbody in.”

Kerr nodded. Kery was a shining light of the New House
Amataur Pramatie 3ociery, aud he was rhe son of an actor
of fame in London. “In his study in the New House he had
theairical properties worth a small fortune, and he fre-
gquently amuszd admiring audiences of New House juniors
with impersenstions, espacially of masters and seniors of
the school. :

His impersonation of Mr, Lathem had become Listory in
the New House. In thar gui<e he had been asked to faka
a cigar br another master, and Le had passed through
enough anzuish ro turn his hair grex.

It wouldn't be nassible to get into Merre's studr in the
wsnal wawv,” said Figgins. " We did it onee, in abliance

SGHCOL ane DETECGTIVE mae NEXT THURSDAY,
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seith Blake and his lob. That was different. Blake and
Merry are as thick az thieves now over their new wheeze,
end borh against ns.  Buot if you could rig up some
disguise—" o

Fatty Wrnn gave a sudden cackla. Figgins looked at him

“Hallo) What's gone wrong with your inside, Fatty!”
néked Figging. " Is it the ginger-pop?

**No,” said Faltv: "I was thinking. You remember how
well Kerr did Herr Schneider the other evening in the study,
and took in even Monteith. Bchneidersis always down on
Tom Merry, s0 there would be nothing surprising in it if he
walked into Merry’s study and looted the grub.”

‘““Ha, ka, ha! {\Fuuld vou have the nerve, Kerr?!”

““¥Yes, rather ' said Kerr. )
© Yhen, we'll work that little wheeze,” said Figgins.
+ Hallo, Merrr! Not going?"’

#Yes,'" saidgTom. *" So long

And Tom ie?t the shop with his bag. Ten minutes later

Manners came in, and strolled up to the counter. He also
made extensive purchases, and packed them in a ericket-bag
"and departed. He kept a suspicious eye upon Figgins,
having evidently heard the story of the treat.
. Five minures after Manners had gone Jack Biake came in.
Figgins & (o. exchanged glances as they saw him packing
fresh purchases into a ericket bag. But Blake was ot the
lagst. After him came Herries and D'Arcy, and each of them
made sufficient purchases to stand a siege. )

“ My enly Anunt Matilda—Jane Jackson!” said Figgins
emphatically. “ They're on the warpath, and no mistake,
They ve got encugh tommy there to feed an army. Tom
Marry doesn't do things by halves.”

And Figgins & Co. strolled away thoughtfully towards the
New House.

Meanwhile, the five 8chool House juniors had met again
in Tom Merry's study. The provisions made a goodly, heap

i

on the table, and Manners said that it made him hungty te

lock at thém. _ _
“ But that isn't encugh.” said Tom Merry. cocking bis
eve thoughtfully ar the hean. " I'll scorch down to Rylcombe

un mxbike aﬂ}:l order the rest, We mutt go into this thing
thorotighly. Now we'll get on with our prep., 1 think.”
“The. hooks>and paver: belonging ro ai' the five were in

Srudy No. 6. - Ther left Toms Merry's rocm locking the door
sarefully aftér them, In Blake's guarters they found it
rather a squeeze for five fa do their prepration all at once,
but they managed it

Prep. over. Tom Merey found that he kad time to cyels
down to Bvleombe. and he wenr off at ones; while Manners
and the chums of Study Neo. 6 adjourned tc the gym. Tom
came: in presently, fAushed and rosy from his ride, :

*It's all right.” he said, as he met his chums. ' I'se
fized it all with Mothrer Murphy.. The stuff is coming in to
Taggles, and Taggles has agreed to pass it on without saying
anvthing, Se it will be 2l right.” -3 :

“*That’s jolly geed of Taggles,”

Tom grinped, .

** It has cost five bob cut of the fund,” he replied. * But
it was worth ir. Taggles iz never good-natured for nothing.
It will be here in the morning, and we shall find it in ocur
srudy after morning school. gﬁme on, Manners!”

The Terribla Two strotled into the Scheool House and up
to their squdr. Et

Tap, tap. top!

“*Hallo ¥’ sa1d Tuom,
door.”

The chums of tiie Shell hurried on.

Tap, tap, tap!

“ Open rat door pefore!™

The Terrible Two looked at each other in dismay. If was
the voice of Herr Schneider! The round, fat form of the
Cerman masrer was standing outside the study door. and his
Ienuckles were rapping sharply on the panels.

The pzssage was not very light, but it was quite light
enough for Tom and Mangpers to distinguish the plamp,
short firure. the fat. red face and spectacles, and the light-
grey clothes of the Gernan master of St Jim's,

“Ach! I. tat you. Merrr?”’

It had erossed Tom’s mind to retreat quietly, without
letting the German dizcover that he was near, but Herr
Schnerder soemed o be uvuusaally quick of hearing just
then. .

“Merrr! Vhere vas vou going after? Gome here! And
you, too, Manners,

The Terrivie Two obediently approachad. They expected
a wigring, of course. for having ieft the class-room without
permissa, piter the advenrape of the eale and the German
mapster’s noze, Tom ran ever i his mind all the oxcuses he
eould pos:dibly rhink of, bHur Ba counld not hir upon one that
was likelr 1o satisfv Hery schneidor.

“ I wou piesse, car)” he =nid moeekly,
:‘ If vou viease, =ir,”" zaid Manners,
Fat ik oadd tan”

Grand. New, ) i
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remarked Herrios. -

* That's somebody knocking at our
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Qgne Haifpeaay.’

% 3Va were o hungry, sir™

*“Tat you say ™

“\We wanted to zet some tommy, sir, or we'd have stayed
with nleasure, We were so interested in the German
exercizes, sir.”

“Vai? Ach! Jlein himmel! Ja, jat”

The German master stared at them in a peculiar way.

“ We hadn’t had any dinner, sir,”” said Tom.

[ ¥} Ach 1!!

“I'm sure you'll excusé us for leaving the class-room with:
out permission, sir, under the circumstances.”

E Acl'hl So you vas leave te class-room mitout permission
pefore?

Tom Merry could have kicked himself. The German
master was evidently ignorant of the fact that he and
Manners had taken French leave, and here he had given
himself entirely away. '

“ Yes, sir,” he stammered: * that is—we-—yes, sir.”

“ Nefer mind,” said the German master. *“*If you vas
bunished for tat, Merry, it vill not be py me. Seo far ar
I meinsalf vas concerned, I not bunish you.”

* Oh, thank you, sir! You are so good.”

“Tt is not to bunish you tat I gome here,’” said the
(tarman, *‘1 gome pecause I tink you haf te—vat you cali
grub—in your study, against te rules.”

Tom made a wry face. The laying in of provisions for
the striké had evidently leaked out, and reached the ears
of the troublesome Herr from the Vaterland.

“ But we are allowed to have grub in our studies, sir”
he said meekly. _ _

* Yes, but nod so mooch as for vun army,” said Herr
Schneider. I vill see for meinself vat you have, and
shudze veder vou geep it all dere. Tt is pad for your
indigestion to have all tat pastry stuff and gorge nut.your
selves after. Open tat door.”

* Have vou got the key, Manners?’
~ Manners searched through his pociiets

ts o, Tom: - o .

Tom tried the door. : e R

“T'm sorry, Herr Schneider, The door’s Tocked: anrd
Aanner: hasn’'t got the kev.” o E g '

* Ha, ha! Tat is to say, ach!” said the Cerman masier
hnstily. " Have vou got te key vourself. derry, mein pov?”’

Herr Schneider was cerfainly:very much on the alert just
row. Tom izl in his pockets and produced the ksy. There
wes no help for ic. - :

“Pat is petter.,” said the Herr. * Unlock te door, Merry,
ond light fe gus. Den’t turn it up high, pecauss mein eyes
t:v are not strong.’

* Very well. sir,”” zaid Tom resignedly.

They entered the study. The gas was lighted and turned
half upp. Herr Schneidsr looked round the room.

“* Mein Gootness!” he exclaimed, as he saw the pila.of
provisions on the table, **WVat is all tat? Vas you going
to ear all taf, you pad, foolish poys?”

‘{']If you please, sir, it's for Study No. 6 as well asz us,
ag——

Herr Schneider snorted.

“You will keel vourselves mif fe terrible indigesiton.
You vas trow avayv te briceless ift of health for te sake of
corzing like te poa-constrictor.” :

“1f you please. sir—"

“Buat I do not blease,” said the Herr severely, ‘T could
not leaf vou all tat sinff here to make vourselves ill after,
even if [ desired to do so. It vould not be gonsistent mii
mein duty pefore. I must take it avay mit me.”

Tom Merry and Manners loaked at each other in dismary.

““ Dh, sir!" said Tom.

“ (Oh, Herr Schneider!" ejaculated Manners.

The German master was inexorable. _

“* Pack all tat in 2 pag, and [ vill take it avay mit mein-
self,” he zaid. : :

““We haven't a bag that will hold it all, sic”

“Ten pack it in zwei pags,” said the Herr.

With doleful faces the two juniors obeved. Two of tha
largest bags in the study were crammed full to the very
brim, and even then some of the provisions were left upou
the table. Herr Schneider began io cram thess poor rem-
nants into the peckets of his coat. '

““ Oh. the greedy hog ! murmured Tom Merry.

““Yat vas yon say, Merry?”

“ T said it would be a fine dav to-morrew, siv, if it dida’t
rain vesterdav—I mean it would be a fine day yesterday 1
i+ didn't rain te-morrow—no, I mean 3

“You will take vun hundred lines for impertizence,
Jerrx.””

“ Crrrainly, sir. Have von got anvihing else to i
asized Tonr who wes rendered ouite !

ve awart’
reciiiess by seeinz fus
pirecious store thus ruthl-ssly confiscated.

The Herr frowned darkly.

Y Alarrv, I tink [ vas cane vou soon. Yoo sax tat Biike
vaz concerned in dis pusiness of laying in sa mporh fond.”

DETESTIVE e NEXT THURSDAY.
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““Some of it Lelongs to Bluke, T said.” rapiiied Tom.

" Den I shall have to speak wmit Blake. Give me a pen
iﬂIJLd paper. and I vill send him vun note, and you il
ake it." '

HThe Herr zcribbled a note, sealed it, and handed it to Tom
SLETCV, 5

“Take tat to Blake immediately. You may go mit him,
Manners. 1 vill take dis pags ro mein ronin for te bresent.
Plake. Now go, vou pad boys!” -
" Oh, eome onl!™ caid Tom.
cide if I stav here”

And the dismayed two quitted the study, Tom with the
note for Blake in his hand. . .

When they were gone, Herr Schineider scted in a way
that was decidedly peculiar for a German master.

He sat down in a chair, and leaned back, and laughed
till the tears ran down his. red cheeks.

And, strange to say, the tears mada paler lines in_ the
red of his cheeks, and he laughed so heartily that his fufiy,
flaxen moustache came off, and he had to pick it up from
the floor,

“Ha, ha, ha!" gasped the Herr, as he fixed the mous-
tache on again in front of Tom Merrv's looking-zlass.
*This beats everything! But the sooner I get out of the
“chool House the better! Ho, ho, ho!’

And, baving restored his face to its former appearance,
the He:r lifted the two heavy bags, ome in each hand,
and stepped fo the window.

e opened the window, and placed the bags on the
sill, and then gave a whistle.

Two forms appeared below in the deep dusk of the
finadrangle, - '

There was o faint whistle in reply. . '

Is it all right?” came-a cautious whisper from below,

“ All serene, Figgv.?’

“Let's have the giddy loof, then.”

Wilatch 12 :

“Righto! Let her rip!" )

The Herr dropped one of the bags, and Figzins and Fartw
Wynn caught it between them. They set it on the ground,
and then the sther followed.

“That's the lot,”” said the Herr, apeaking without a trace
of foreign accent. *“I’II be with you pretty soon, Figgy,
but make sure of the loot.”

“ Righto, Kerr. This is great!”

And there was a chuckle from the gloom.

Figgins and Fatty Wynn disappeared into the darkness.
each carrring one of the heavy bags. The German master
-stepped to the door of the study and passed out upen the
gtaira. : .

The next moment he started bhack in dismay. :

A short, stout gentleman, with a red face, and spectacles,
and a flaxen moustache, was coming upstairs, and thew
met fairly face to face. '

And Herr Otto Friedrich Schneider stopped. and stared
et his double as if he could hardly belicve the evidence
of his own eyes 3

There were two Herr Schneiders, each an exact repro-
duction of the other, ;

* Mein Goit!™

“1 shall commit Germani-

o

CHAPTER 5.
Herr Schneiders 1.

OM MERRY and Manners walked into Study Neo. o
Jooking as if they had just come fo a funera . Their
woebegone expression at once excited curiosity.

“What's the matter?’ asked Blake, laving down his foil.
* Anything gone wrong?”’ *

** Nothing heappened to the grub?”’ asked Herries appre-
Lenzively.

" Weally, T hope the washing matewials are all wight.”
said D’Arey, with a look of anxiety. "1 weally haven't
a coliah fit to wear. deah hoya.”

“Ii’s that unholy beast Sehneider,” groaned Tom. ** He’s
come down on us like & wolf on the fold, and walked off
ail the tommy.”’

There was a general gasp of dismar.

" How did he know anything about it%" exclaimed Blake.

" Doesn’t he always know everything we don’t want him to
know?i"” g .

“ Yes, he does, the brufe. But look here, we're nor going
to stand it. We're allowed to feed in our studies if we like,
and that German isn’t going to scoff up zll our grub in
thiz way,” exelaimed Blake excifedly. ‘

YWell, we're allowed to have tea in the studies.”
Jom  thoughitfully. " Nobody's cver thought of
<iinnee there before.™

' There's no law against 18"

“{‘ome to think of it. there isn't.”

Yt like Diis rheelk to walk off the tommiv.

=n14l
having

I protezt.

Lock here, sunncse wa zo 4o the Lovsemoster 2ac Y 3
complaing™ : L

“Can't be did. Railten went away this afternocon, snd
he wou't be hack for dass.”-

“ Ui, erumbs! I forgor that. Thers's the Lead, then.'
. " Well, something ought ¢ be done.” zaid Tom, turning
it over in his mind.- By the way, rhe German's sent
You a note. Blake. Ife knows vou're in ir. I let out that
some of the grub was vours, rhinking I'd account for
Ilw.rjn_%‘s-:o much there, ‘and he seized on that to drag you
into it.”

“Just like Behneider,
got to say, anvhow.” _ : :

"I expect he ‘wants you 'to go to his study, and be haulsd
over the coals,™" : : 5 AR

“Or else an imposition,’” said Manners. g

* Weally, this is too’bad,” said Arthur Augustus. ]
have had a feelin’ all. along that something would happen
to pwevent my getiin’ a collalf fit to wear. : 1

Blake tore open the German -master's note, :

He glanced over it, and thep his facerwas a study, & -

Lel's see what the horrer has

He stared at the note. and then he thurped himself _cu:::

the forehead, and then he gave a terrific yell.
“Done !t ' :

“ What's that? asked Tom Merry,

*Done !’ ;

.:‘ Done?. How-—who—what——"" :

*What on earth are you talking about?” demanded
Manners, -

" Foiled, diddled, dished, and done ™

" What does Schneider say?” s E

. Schneider ! Oh, Schneider says ncthing 1"

Y Nothing 7"

“ Not a word."” :

““ Then how—which—-what-—."

“ Rexd the giddy letter.” :

Tom Merry took -he letter and looked it it, end gave ®

Toar.

“_Diﬁh&d:h Cw :

“Are you boih off rour silly rockers'" exciaimed Man-
ners. “ive me a »'tht of the thing, dol”’ - ik .

“ Read it," groancd Tom Mevery. ' Oh, fancy e being
done like this, in my giddy old uge.? -

Manners read the lottar.

: Then he began to :xeeute 2 war-danee and snort with
ury. - .
Hertries seized the letter next, and D'Arey vead it over

his shoulder, :

And this is what they read: :

- " Kindest regards to 3tudy No. 6, and we shali enjoy this
grub first-rate in the New House. - You School House
hounders can- go and eat coke—_Sicned (for Tiggins &

Co.), Herr Schneider the Second.” :

Herries gave a yell, and threw the letter on the floor
and jumped on if. :

U Weally,” said D'Arey, * this is simply pweposterous !

“ Taken in,” groaned Tom Merry. It was Kerr all the
time,” '

*“And vou didn’t know him?"”

“* He was Schneider-bird to the life.”

Y Well,” said Blake thoughtfully, " in mv humble opinicn,
Tom Merry, you are a howling duffer.”

g " ;fj?u can call me what you like. I could kick myselt
ard.
“ But I say,” exclaimed Manners, ““he may not be gone

yet. There may be time to catch him.”

Blake started up. :

“ Not likely; but there’'s a chance. Come on. But I
#ay, mind you don't make a mistake. You know how we
collared the real Lathom that night after we had seon
Kerr got up like him, and there was a row. Don’t let us
get hold of the real Schoneider and go for him."

“*Ha, ha, ha!™

“(Come on, then.”

The juniors dashed from the studw.

“ Mein Gott!”

It was a veice with a beautiful German accent in tha
corridor towards the stairs,

YTz that Kerr or Schneider® exclaimed Blake.

“Blessed if I know,” said Tom Merey. “ He's got the
voice, as well as the phiz and the togs. Let's go and see”

Ther went and saw. ‘

The fat German was standing on the stairs with an ex-
pression of idietic bewilderment en his plump, red face.

“Tt vas te same.”” he was saying to himseli alowd, It
vas meinself a3 in te glass, vet dere is ne glaws, I have
trunken vun glass cf re lager. vieh is not enongh to winke
nie gze le tings tat not be. Yet I see him mit mein owa
eves.”?

"Tom exchanged a plance with Blaka. . _ .

It was evident that this was the real Schneider. and that
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1 “ YWhiat on earth arc yoﬁ washing shirtg for?”" inguired Mr. Lathom.
[ Merry, (See page 73.)

f+To get 'em clean, si. " answered Tom 5
i
I

he had met the humbug on the staire, Where was Kerr “Yes,"” grinned Tom. ‘' Kerr would have passed any

one!

e What is the matier, Herr Schaeider?’ asked Tom Merry
respectiully,

The German stared at him.

“1 have seen a man tat might be mein tvin broder,” he
satd; “but a tvin broder I not haf. He come down te
stairs. and he run like vun ghost when I see him.”™

*That’s queer, sir,” s=aid Tom., " Which way did he

nir

* He vent pack along te hassage.™

“Then that's the way we're going,”
AMorry.

The juniors ran along the passage. leaving Herr Schneider
s11]] murmuring o himself in amazemeur.

CUWe'dl herter separate. and look inte the srudies)’” =szid
Tam gunickly. " He may have dodged into any of them.
He’'s not 1o got awary.”

* Rather ror,” said Blake. with a chuckle. ©T never
thoughi we should ever be grareful fo the Schneider-bird, bul
new [ could [kiss him on his baby braw,  He's swopped
werr from gerring our of the Schooi-FHousa,”?

murmured Tom

other master as bold as brass, but he could hardly ezxpect
Herr Schneider to tale him for the real artiele,” '
*Ha, ha! No. We'll have the bounder now.”
The five juniors separated, and went along the passagey
examining every study as they came to it, Tom Merry
looked into Gore's study., and grinned. Gore was sitting

at his table, looking wery respectful. and the German
master’s double was looking over Lis exercise. Tom had
opened the door quietly, and neither saw him for the

Moment.

“Tat i3 fery pad.” said rhe voiee of the shiem German
master. ‘* Gore, I tink tat you are vun of re stunidest poys
in te Shell.” '

(iore looked resentful. :

T didn't know o German master was supposed fo ex-
amine an English exereize,” he said. :

“* Don't be impertinent. Gore.”’

“1 wasn't sir; bat—"

“Be silent mit yourself alter. T smiust wo frough ot
haper, ain't it, amd see vor plunders you haf made mit
vourself pefore.”



10 Léne Gomprive SGHBOL sna DETECTIVE Tate REXT THURSDAY,.

Tow Mesry grimired Lugely,

LKerr. wiio certainly had a splendid mnerre, had had to

dodge into a study to escave from the real Horr Schneider.

The study happened to be occupied. and s0, with calm

elfrontery, Le had started examining Gore’s work, as an
excuse for staying in the room, and Gore had not the slight-
est suspicion of the real facts.

Tom stepped silently into rhe room and approached the
sham German from behind.

“‘Tat is pad,”” said the Herr, * fery pad! Vat vas you
ptaring at, Gore, after?” J

GGore was staring in amazement at Tom Merry.
. Herr Schneider the Second swung round quickly, just as

om Merry seized him. .

The next moment the Herr reposed on the floor, and Tom
:"Lklerry was sitting astride of his padded chest.

“ Got him!"” shouted Tom.
Come on, kids! Got him !

Gore started to his feet, thinking that Tom Merry had
puddenly taken leave of his senses, and greatly alarmed.

“*What on earth are yvou doing, Merry!? Y%u'll get ex-
pelied for this!” : - 1 .

“ Lemme gerrup!”’ gasped the humbug, struggling. I
vill cane you severely mit yourself after for tat pefore, Tom
Merry, ain't it.” i

“ It won't wash " =aid Tom, with a chuckle.

good, Kerr, old man, but it wen't wash clothes !

ou."” .

y-“ Kerr!” ejaculated Gore, in amazement. - .

. % Yes., This is a partner of the famous firm of Figgins &
"Co., and he's zot himself into a hole this journey,” grinned
Tom Merry. *“ Here he is, chaps!” :

~ Blake, Herries, and Manners burst into the study, followed
%t a more leisurely pace by Arthur Augustus D'Arey, who
was never in a hurry.

“ Got him?’ said Blake. “ Good!
willgin I )

He jerked of Kerr's spectacles and wig and moustache.
Excent for the make-up on his face, Kerr was now revealed
in his true self. He grinned {eebly. -

“ You'd never have pot me,”’ he gasped, “ if it hadn't heen
for that silly goat meeting me on the stairs. I thought he
was away.’’

“Well, we Liave zot yvou,” said Tom Merry.
prizoner of war. Where's the grub?”

“Ha, ha, ha [ -

“Did he bring two hiz bags of temmy inio this room,

“It's verw
We've got

Now to unmask the

“You're a

[l

Gore??
¥ No,”' sald Gore. “ 1 dido’t ses them,”

“3YWhere are they Kerr, vou grinning image ?"’

“If you want to know particularly,” drawled Revr. 1
slung them out of your study window to Firgins and Fatty,
and they're zafe in our study in the New House long age.”

“ Holy smoke !’ said Blalke, in dismay,  Is the bounder
telling the truth ¥’

* Honeet Tniun !

“Then we're done. after all ™

# Dons brown 7 eriuned Kerr. Y Done to a turn!  And
now vou mav as well let me go. It's time I got to the feed

Jin Figgy's study.” :

“Not so fast,” s=said Tom Merry, keeping the prisoner
pinned to ihe floor, **We haven't got the grub, but we've
got vou,”

“*You can't eat me. I suppose?” Kerr remarked.

“No; but we can hold you to ransom.”

tiEh??F
. Toin looked at his chums.

**That’s the idea, chaps. Figgins has got our grub. and
wa've got his partner. We'll send a white flag to the New
Ilouse, and offer an exchange.”

“ Hurrah !’ shouted Manners. *That's the wheeze !’

“HBravo! Tom Merry, voun do have some ideas that are
not wholly and ahsﬁlutef;r rotten ! said Blake, with candouy.

“Thank you, Blake !

“Figgins won't zive up the zrub!” exclaimed Kerr ex-
vitedly.

“Then vorll have to make up vour mund te live in the
ecoal-locker in onr study.” sgid Tomm Merry. (et himn
along, chaps!”

They dragged Werr ro his feef. DBetween them ihe five
juniora marched him off fo Tom MMerry's studv, where he
was sat upon a chair, and fastened szecurely to if with a
leneth of cord.

“ You won't ger the grub back ™ he said defianily.

Tom Merry smilod. .

RV pee

And hie toole pen and paver, and bezan to wrile to Ficgine

DARILY MAIL.
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““Come on Manners, Blake!

CHAPTER 6,
Held to Ransom,

=23 TGGINS and Faity Wynn were looking from the study

F window in the New FHouse rather anxiously. The

captured provisions were safe in the siudy, and all
was prepared [or a gorgeous feast, but Kerr had not
returned, Figgins had expected him back a2 few minutes
wfter his own arrival, but he had not come. Now nearly a
quarter of an hour had elapsed, and he was still absent.
Figgins and Wynn were getting uneasy.

“1 hope they haven't tumbled to the wheeze,” Figging
remarked, as he stared down into the dusky quadrangle. I
can't see any sign of Kerr.” . :

“Well, we've got the grub all right, that's one comfort!”
sald Fatty Wynn, with a contented glance at the table.

Figzins sniffed.

“That's all you think about—the grub-Fatty. 1f they
tumble to the wheere, and get hold of Kerr, they'll scrag
him !

“ Hallo! There's somebody coming from the School
Houase I'" said Fatty Wynn, catching sight of a dim form in
the gquadrangle. :

Figgins looked out eagerly. . -

““ That's not Kerr. It's not fat enough.”

“ He's coming here, anyway.”’

“Yes; he seems to be heading for this window. It's not
Kerr. He's padded out to the size of the German master,
and this chap is only a kid!”

“My hat! It's Tom Merry 1" ) .

Figgins looked very nervous. The coming of Tom Merry
boded ill to Figgins & Co.; he feit that., Where was Kerr?

“ Hallo, there!” said Tom BJlerry, stopping under the
lighted window and looking up. * Is that you, Figgy? 1
can’t make out your classic features.”

“T'm here:!” grunvad Figgy., * What do you want?”

“I'm a flag of truce ™

A what?"

“ A flag of truce.
House.”

“ What about ¥

‘* About the ransom of a prizoner of war.”

“ What the dickins are you driving at?”

** Here's the message.””

Tom tassed an aprle with & paper wrapped round it in at
the open window. [- fell with a clump on the study foor.
Then the hero of the Shell disappeared into the shadows.

F(iiggfns picked up the messace, and anwrapped it and
read it.

iy

I've brought a message from the School

“From the seneral commanding the forces of the School
House, to the funny wreck eallad IMigirins, chief idiot in the
menagerie known as rha New House.™”

That was the courreous addrass of the communication.

" Hereby, herewirh, and heretnunder be it stated that the
spy of the enemy who ecame into our lines in disguiss hag
been captured, und unless ransomed will be summarily dealt
with.

‘“The ransom shall be two cricket-bags full of tommy,
being the same that were raided from the School House by
the disguised spy of the enemy beforeinafter referred to.

**Unless the ransom iz paid within ten minutes of the
receipt of this communication, the prisoner will be shot—
into the coal-locker, and Lept there till such time as the
ransom zhall be paid.

* (Signed,.for tke Forcasz n::f.r'l:e Sckool Flouse),

o “*Tox Merry.”

Fizzins gave a snort.

““Bold ! was ail he said.

Woe unutterable had descended upown the visage of Fatiy
Wynn., He looked at the letrar, he lonked at the provisions
on the table. and he looked at Tiggins, Then he groaned
dismally.

That gorgeous feazr was destined to vanish from his sight
flike a beautiful dream. for he knew what Figzins would do.

Fatty might have hesitated between friendship and a fead,
but there was no hesitaiion about Figeina,  He tore the
letter into four, and then hegan fo pack up the perovisions
in the bags.

Fatty did notl remonsirate. but he did not lend a hand. It
broke his heart to res the feast goiur. He looked on with
lack-lustre eves, and gavan little zroan ever: now and then,
Save for that, the packing-up went on in silenge,

It was finished. and Firgins took o bag in each hand and
left the sfudy. Straight zerces to the Behwol Heuse he went,
up the stairs o Tom AMerrr's srudy, and there be stopned
and kicked at the door. It was opensd by Tom Meeov,
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"H_nllc.n Figgy " saild Tom afiakiy. *“Read my litils

aaia L

rl"""__, grinned feebly. ‘

* Here's the beastlv ransem I he said. L

He look sed round rhe study. Kcrr, with mest of his dis.
gaize cone, was sitting on a chair, fied to i, and looiing
far from happy. Blake, Hervies. IV Arey, and MManner: were
wairing there with Tom "‘lInrﬁ. for the ransom fo arrive.

Figzing dumped down the bags on the fleor. Tom slerry
made him a bow.

" Thanks, Figgy i” he said. It was a zood wheeze, anid
it nearly came off. But you ‘\ew Fleuse chaps aren't quite
unp to our welght, you know."’

Figginsg snitfed. o

“Aren't we?' said Kerr wrathfullv. ¢ Ii was thei ally
old Deutchlander coming on the scene "that stopped me, or
you'd never have collared nmﬁj

Tom Merry laughed.

“ Anvyway, we captured -mu he zaid;

rensom. Let him go, Blake

“angd here's the

Biake uptied Kerr, and the prizouner rose and stretched

himself.

Fizgins cast a regretiul frl*mce at the bags.

R e]!_. it ean’t be helped he said. "It was a zood
wlleeze but vou can’'t expect to wet there every timé.

Y Weally, that wouldn't be noss.,’”’ said D —‘ch_', “But, I
sav, deah bors, while our fwiends the enemy are on the
scene, suppose we all have suppah together ¥

“Jolly good idea!” szaid Tom Merry heartily. © You'll
gtay, chaps i’

FIT;IIIHS hesitated just a_moment. Bub there was vever
any malice in the heart of Flfrg:ns, and the next moment he
nodded.

** Rather '’ he said. “ That's awfully decent of you. I
say, would you mind if I gave Faity Wy nn @ whisele? It
nearly broke his heart to see the grub go.”

““Ha, ha! Whistle him up, by all means.”

Figging opened the window, and whis led the well-known
signal-whistle of Figgins & Co. Fatty Wynn was at the
study window opposite. and he heard ths ignal from afaf.

Tom Merry was bundling out a heap of tae Fﬂodm% on the
table. There was ample in the supplicy laid in by the
strikers to afford a dozen feeds, and a new supply was fo
arrive on the morrow, =o the juniors cculd well afford to
entertain their defeated enemies.

There was a sound of puffing breath on the stairs, and
Fatty Wynn came panting info the study.

“Halio ! he said. ** What did you whistle for, Figgy?
Is it 2 row or a feed !

“ A feed. my son!" said Tom IMerry, slipping Fativ on
the back with a thump that knocked out what little wind he
had left after that pelt across the guadrangis, and made him
sit down on the nearest chair with a prolonged gnsp, ' A
feast, old kid! I hope you've brought veur best appetife
with vou.”

“Yees!" sputfered Fatty. “ Don't vou hit :0 leastly
hard. I'm awfully hungry. It's two hours s=inee I had
tea, and I only had a pork-ple and a pudding and a few
tarts, and a couple ::rlp sausaces, and some eggs, besides

bread-and-butter ! I'm as empiyv as a drum !

l‘g'i:i’.a._. na ! Then now's rours chance to distinguish vour-
self:
© And Farty Wynn, to do him j‘:tflce did distinguish him-
self. The supplies were boundless, and Fatty's appetife
nearly 0. He traveiled through .ez*, and puddings, and
cakes, and tarts at an a.smnishlnq v But the hospizality
of the strikers of the Schoel hnuee was as boundless as
Fartvy’s apperite. and they pressed him 20 eat more and
more, till even Fatty had to ery o halt.

“ Another tart, I'at b 924 .

* N.no, thanks " ‘-‘Ile Fatty reluctantiy.

“Just g little cake ¥

“Nono: I'd hetter nor.”

ST should think you'd beiter not,” said Tiggins. “I'm
not going to roll vou home ncross the quadrangle like a
blessed barrel, Fatty Wynn ! Chﬂ‘.p“ vou have done us down

well, ar :{1 we've enjoved curselves iminens elv. Haven't we,
Fa“‘\ i
Lo - ; . ;
Ab-h-hch U7 zaid Parey, easting up Lis eves in ecstasy,

“Rather I said Kerr. “It's been jollv. I think we'd
beitar travel, though, or sofe rotien prefect will he COIINE
to lool: for us with a ea,ne

“Well see rou home,”
clong, liids”

The friendlr foes sailied out of the Echeol Hc.u.fce in a
bodr. Figgins & Co. were escortad to the door of the New
House by the fve School House jun ovs in the most amicakio
way, As the dcor they parted with many exvressions of
;:m:nw-lL and Figgins & CUo, locked out cf their studs

window te wave a last fareweii, 3

soid Tom Merry, rising. “ Comae
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CHAPTER 7.
The Strikz in TFuil Swing.

OM MERRY was in sz ':n*f nf action.

Everytlimg was goiny e swinuningls, T 18 ron-

stgninent from Ry fcrw..a e had srrived, and the bribed

and corrupred zensol porrer. Taggies, had co 'ﬂewd it sately
trr Tong's =t |rj}'

That day was a Wednesdov, vhich was o half-holtdar ab
St Jini's, and so the strikers had plenty of thue to earry ou
their plauns, All books and paners and personal properts,
stich as bats and nets and fishing-rods. having been bestowed
in Study No. 6, Tom’s airy and rarher roomy study was lefé
for use as a dlmnﬂ‘-mmn laundry, and kitchen, and the
sirikers had aceumulatﬂd a fearsome array of utﬂnms,

Thers was a gigantic washing-tub, in which =hirts and
collars and underwear were soaked in a nuxed mass, and
on the table could be seen a pair of irons on a stand, with
an |mmng cloth, and on the mantelpiece was an imposing
array of jars and packets containing soap, soda, starch,
biue, and other matsrials for the laundry department.

Tom Merry had surv eved them rather doubtfulls.
D’ Arey, as head of that department, ha s:i made np the list,
and insisted that not a singie one of the articles could ba
left out; but Tom wondered whether the swell of the School
House knew e\acrh hnw--t'.a use theri, aud in what pro-
portﬂ:pns they ought to be mixed, if they cught to he mized
at a

D'Arey was qm:e sarisfied wich Lis abilities z2 & washer-
woman, but when Tom pulled a collar cut ur rhe tub and
found it as blue as the summer sky, he couldn’t help having

.‘EMI sotisf

" How are you going to get this white again?’ he asked,
holding it up to the g-ﬂ-mral inspection. '

*“Oh, that comes out In the irowing!”® said Acvihur
Angustus, ' Don't vou be ewitical till the work iz done,

Tom Mewwy.”

“I don’t want io be ewitical.” =aid Tom selenmiy. I
hiave my faules, I know, but ewiticism Is not one u* then. I
never was a ewitte.  Bur if ail lhat b{:aunful blue comes oud
in the ironing, I'll-T1I eat it

“ Well, it’s your own collah, so you can eat it if rou lilke,’
said Ar:hm Augustas, Y Don't wowwy jue when L'm h-_r.-'-*_l.,
deah boy.’

“Certainly rot. But what are vou sheving all {lhat zoda
511 the tub for®”
‘Don’t sou know that rou !m re fo put sodali in the
atah to make the things clean®” said Arthur Augustus,
‘..Ifh a superier smile. -
"Yes: but not a w hole pound packet,”’
I think rhat’s about wight.”
' And—my hat '—what'; all that starch for?
‘That's to make the collahs stiff, of course.’

Tum scratched his curly head thoughriuily,

“Well, I admit I don't know much about w ashing clothes,™
ha said, “*but I'd almost swear that the starch cughin't ta
co in along with the rest at this stage.”’

’Arey sniffed.

* If you know more about washin' than I Jo. Tom Heuu T,

vou had bettah becmue head of this department.” he
m.c[mmed

'.'\r}t at all. As I said, I don’t want to be cwitical.” said
Tom; " but I can’t help 'rhmnmg rou've been a kit tco

previous with that starch.”

“You'll see,” said D'Arcy,

Tom crossed over to Blake, who, as cook, was in charge of
the fireplaes and the ccoking utensils and provisions. Blake
had an enormous fire going, and as the afterncon was warm,
the heat of the study was enough to overcome any bub
Hottenrofs and schoolboys, A huge kettle occupied ene hob,
filled with water on the beil, for D'Arcy declarved that he
must have a constant supply of hot water. He said washer-
wonien alwavs had. Oxn the other hob was a saucepan full
of potatoes, from which a suspicious smell of burning was
proceeding.

Blake was in hiz shirl-sleeves, with his eollar sticking to
]u‘1 neck., His fuce was of a Imel'. carnation hue. He was

wegotinting a frying-pan full of zausages aml bacon, and
ulm la G.LI".IE after a pan of toffee and anorher of cakes.
How are vou getting on?’" asked Towm,

First-ratal” gasped Bl ke.

ThE' re "OH'IE': i1 to dinner Jownstairs,
do*xn. of course,’
" No: dinner will scon be ready here.”
Ciore put in hizs head at the door.
g HIL”G vou chans! Ain't vou u:-r:u:-.?ing down to dinner?”
" No,” zaid Tom,
“Mr. Lathom fol I me fa ask ren.
TP]I e Latham, ".-'Llll'], o ru:,.]'m I;snpn*;_
stand the grub, and we' re Toing to dine in
with hia k 'r.d permission.
ore grinned,

We're not going

that we can't
U OTMn LUGTTerd
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“You're making o fine smother ihere.”

¥ Qh, vou get out!” .

. T Certainly. I don’t know what the place is like whera
bad bovs go, but 1 should think it was very like this study,”
said Uore; and lie vanished. -

' I is rather warm,” said Blake, looking round. “ Dut
it’s really ull the nicer when vou get aceustomed io it.”

** Yewes,” said Tom. *“I'wi getting peckizh. low leng do
you think the dinner wiil be, Blake?” _

" Well, the sausages are nearly done,” said Blako; * the

acon will want some more time. I'm afraid the cakes
haven't begun to gook yet, but we can leave them for tea.’

* Of course we can. What about the toffee?” '

. I think it's got-a little burnt; we had better give that
tway, I think. The potatoes are all right.” ’

- Tom Merry looked into the saucepan.

. "They nifi as if thev were getting burnt, Blake. Have
you encugh water in i1 ¥’

“ Well, there was enough water to start with,” said Blake,
looking perplexed.  But somehow there doesn’t seem to

¢ encugh now, though I've added a jugful. I'm nor quite
u’sEd bo cooking potstoes, except baking them in their skins.
Perhaps I shoved im rather too many for a start. DBut you

4ve to learn these things, yvou know,” :

" Shall 1 dig ’em out for you?”

Perhaps yow'd. betrer. "The saucepan won't hold any
more water, and the potatoes on top don't seem to be done.
qulmpa thoe underneath are fnished.” :

Lom. Merry turned tiie npotatoes out into a dish. There
was & terrific burst of steam and smell, and half the sauce-
panful came out, the ress ~sticking inside, The potatoes
seemed to have run into a solid lump. At the top they were
tinderdone, but further down they were of a deep brown
hue, deepening to a dead black at the bottom of the
saycepan. )

The smell that proceeded from the saucepan was something
avom:nable, and, added to the steam from DArev's wash.
tub, and the scent of the cooking sausages and the burniug
toffiee, it made the study one of the most odorous piaces
llllll}gmable. Blake looked at the potatoes in dismar.

.Say. vou don't know how to turn potatoss out!" he
exelaimed severaly. “ Ther oughrn't to look like that.”

It’s the way row've cooked 'em,” said Tom.

lake snorred.

s don’s try to shove it on me, just beeause you don't
kinow how to turn potatoes out of a saucepan!” he exclaimed.
N.-"'ert lob of good you are to help a chef, and no mistake.
-véver mina. The sausages will be all rirht, anvwar. Oh
iy only hat!” RGeS A

! Er8 Was a fearful buzz and splutter from the fire. In
urning to look at those unfortunate potatoes. Blake had
unmnscmuslg tilted the frving-pan a little, and now the
grease had boiled over the edge into the glowing coals.
Blake snatched at the pan in a hurry, and, of course, sent
a fresh splash of grease over the side. '

" The sizzle and sputter was simply ferrific.. Blalke jerled
*1€ pan off the fire and lowered it into the grato.

T thmE thex’ll do now,” he gasped.
€3, ¥es,” said Tom: " ifur goodness’ sake let *hat awiy!

-

*

%Tig‘iw‘?}"ﬂ! We shall be roasted alive. Knock off now,
]—:]11&“ ydinner-time.

rey drew bis bave arms with relief from the washiub,
o wiped away the soapsuds, and let his sleeves down.

I am glad of a west,”” he said. ‘" It's beastly awfully
hard work, you_lknow, I think Tom Mewwy had betier
finish thgt lLittle lot aifter dinnah, while I get on with the
lrc:mng._’
nm:r tight-ho!” said Tom. “I'm willing, Come and gruh

D’Arcy shook his head.

.E must hang soms of the things out to dwr first, and
they'll dwy while we're dinin',” he said. * Don't be gweedy,
Lend me a hawd.” = )

The juniors all lent a hand. A clothes-line had heen
rigged up across the study, and upon this the washing was
now hung out to dryv. Herries was manfully wringing out
tie articles ome by ene, and Manners, Tom Merry, and
Blale pegged them ont on the line. D'Arevy stood bv
directing them. The chief of the laundry devariment had
latd in o gross of pegs. so they were not acking, but space
for the drying was a little circumscribed.

© That’s enough,'’ :2id Arthur Augustus, at last,
west will want a lirtle more soakin’, It's imposs. fo hane
them all out 2t cnee, deah bovs. The heat of the woom will
s0011 dwy these, and aftah dinnah we will wing aut the wes:
end hang them up alwo. I think we shall turn out somethin’
weally nobby, don't vou know.”

Towm Merry louked thougntiully al the clothes hanging our
to dry. The heat of the room would certainly dvy them
!:niv!:.iy enough, but the .blacks that were sailing abous
tnickly were not lilely 1o hinprove their colour. And, as
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he lookaod at the shirts and collars which were nanging up
witn Tae pants and vests and socks, Tom could not help
thinking that D'Arev had heen toco liberal with the blue,
and that the starch bad zone in at too early a stage in the
proceedings.

However, Tom Merry was not one fo find fault, and
D'Arey had done his best. They sat down to dinner.
meal earned by the sweat of the brow is said to be the most
satisfactory kind of a meal, and certainly the fve juniors
had worked hard since morning school.

And as the dirner was en hour late they were hungry
enough for it. But even Blake had to confess that it was
not exacily a success. The savsages were nearly done, it i3
true; so nearly thag it was praetically the same thing, Blake
declared, and no one liked io dissent. But the bacon cer-
tainly wasn't finished. Blake said that underdone bacon
was good for the digestion, a statement which passed uncon-
tradicted, but there were ificredulous glances exchanged
ameng the diners.

Tom had intended to flank that meal with tinned beef and
devilled ham, and he had taken tha tins on trust from the
deater in Rylcombe as prime Enclish meat: but on looking
them over he discovered the horrid word ** Chicago ™ on the
labels, and so the tins were consigned to the nearest dust-
bin, unopened.

The juniors eked out ihe dinner with cakes and biscuils
and spples and oranges, and, after all, they were pretty well
satisfied. Blake said it wasn't bad for a start. When hs
got his hand in, as it were, things would go beiter, and he
would turn out uicer feeds. L

D’Arcey said that he thought it was * quite pwob.” Blake
stared at him. '

“You think it's what™

I think it's vewwy pwob, dech hov.”

“If that’s Dutch,” said Blake, " construe. azs! What do
rou mean by pwob?”

_‘*Ii[]h, that's short for pwobable,” sald Arthur Augustus
airily.

" Pwobable! Oh, probable! D'Arey, are ron on the look-
out for thick errs? My son, vou are going the right way
to get a large iisortment of them. But I suppose rou
can't help bemg o how duff.”

“A w—w—what ?”

A how Juff,’”’ said Blake,

“I'm afwaid 1 don’t understand.” said I Arev.

“Oh, that's shout for a howling duffer.” said Blake

Y Oh, weally, Blake. you are_guite wuds" said Arthur
Augustus. " Yacs, wathah!” '

om Merry rose from the table. ;

“ Chaps, we've had a jolly good feed, in spite of the
cooking—J mean because of the cookine.” he corrected
hastily. * Now is the time to work. Buackls to!"

The juniors bucklied to.

tlerries was set to taling in the clothes that were already
dry, while Tom Merry went to the washtub.

D*Arcy put the irons on the fire to lLieat them.

The fire had gone down a groat deal. and there wazn't
much left to hear the irons with,. but D*Arcy said there
was no hurey. 7

He sat in the only arm-chair. and stretched out his legs,
and looked at the latest number of * Piuck' while the
irons were getving hot.

“T1 sav, lazybones,” exclaimed Tom Morry, locking up
with- a perspiring brow from the washtub, “*do you eail”
that work?®"”’

* My deah boy, I am waiting for the irons te get hot.”

“*How long do vou think it will take?”

* XNot more than another hour, I hope.”™

“ And you're going fa sit there all the tine®"

“3Well, I can't do two things at onca,” said Arthur Auzus-
tus. “'If I am to do rthe ironing [ must give it my whols
attention. It'z very diff anyway.”

“TIt's very what?”

“ Diff, my dear boy, diff,”’ said Arthur Augustus. * Tho
diff for me unless I devota all wmy time to it, I am alwaixd,
Wait till you see the collabs I turn out, and then you wiil
see that T have done my =hare of the work.”

“Qh, rais!” said Tom Merry.

However, he went on with the wasliung, and Hoerries lent
hun a hand. Shivts end collars and panizs were washed
and wrung ouf in a masteriy style. and Blake, locking on,
said that they were getting on swimmingly.

Too swimmingiv, Tom thoueht, when a geeat aplash of
water went over the side of the tnb. and isined the Bood
that was already on the floor.

By Jove,” said D'Arev, “the whale study wiil zer on
swimmingly, atd we zhall Lave to swim curselves, sl
l:ors, if vou're not more eareful with thay weltal (™

“Ti's hard work,” said Tom.

0L course 1t i3 We can’t go on steilke withoub troubls,”
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said Blake. " Don't rou start grumbling. when it was vour
awn idegy.”

“I'm not grambling.
blessed tub?i”

“Yes,” said Manners, hringing up an anaful of soilad
things: **here vou are. That's tha lof 1"

"My hat! And encugh too.”

"“I'll slip into it now for a bit,” said Manmners, )

The work progressed. Kettle after kettle of boiling
#ater was added to the washtub. and reckless supplies of
soap and soda, ind starch and blue. Blake humorcusly
suggested a little pepper and =alt, and was frowned upon by
the washer.

The clouds of steam pouring from the study windows
naturaily attracted attention. and the School House juniors
had already noticed that the five had missed their dinner
in the hali,

Curiosity was strongly excited, and fellows began to gather
under the window, calling up all sorts of inguiries, and a
crowd collected in the passage outside the studyv.

Gore opened the door and looked in.

" Hallo, what are vou giddy lunatics doing?" he aske

Tom Merry looked up from the wash-tub.

Gore was at the open door, and behind were a crowd
of curious juniors, eager to know what it was all ahout.

*It’s the giddy strike,”” said Mellish.

“Getting on nicely ¥’ asked Gore. *‘Faney Tom Merrv
as a washerwoman. How da vou like "em done, Merry?™

" Like that!"” said Tom cheerfully, flicking a double hand-
ful of suds into the face of the inquirer.

(iore gave a vell. -

“You silly ass. vou've made me all wet'’

“Go hon!”’ said Tom.

"~ Blake shoved the dcor shut.

" We don’t want all those silly donkeys staring at us.” ha
exclaimed. * Thev seam to think there's something funny
about this strike,”

“What rot,” said Tom. *“*We're in deadly earnest:”

“Of gourse we are.  We'll show evervhody who's who
and what's whar!”" exclaitned Blake empuarically,

“And which 13 which?" asked Manners,

“Oh, drr un !

"I wish I could,” said Manners, with a rueful glance
at nis shirl sledves and frousers. which vere simply soaked
with goap and water. “T'm afraid it will be a long time
bhefora I get dry again™ '

* More hot water here.” =aid Tom Merrey.

Herries brought the steaming keftle. Serries had been
busily emploved {for some rime filing ard reflling that
ketila from the tap in the lavatory.

e began to pour into the tub.

* Bay when,” he exclaimed. * 1 say, the blessad handle's
sot hot this journey. I had to stick the thing down on
the fire so. Oh. my hat!”

Herries was using Blake's erickat-cap by way of a kettle-
holder, but he was feeling the heat of ‘he iron handle
through that.

“*Look out !’ he velled.

Tom Merry and Manners juinped awavr from the wash-
tib. - '

Onlr just in time.

Herries dropped the hot kettle. and it went souse into
thie tnb in the midat of the soaking garments,

“You ass.” roared Tom Merry, ‘‘Look what rou've
done [’

“I'm leoking,”
do muech good, though.
thing was so hot.”’

“ Lot of good washing clothes if vou're going to stick a
black kettle om ton of thein,” said Tom Merry, in disgust.

“"What's the good of grambling when a thing can't be
helped?” demanded Harries.  “1'Il take it away again.
You've goi plenty of ot water. anyway.”

There 11&[!:|penc~c! o ke a boat-hoolk in the studwv, and
Iierries livoked the kettle out of the wh, and siung it back
to the graie. A few drops that happened to ke remaining
it splashed over DV Ares’s outstretched legs,

Arthur Angustus gave a wild vell and leaped into the air,

“Oht Ak Ow:”

Heorries looked ot him in emazement.

Yl b s 5 R et

What on eartn arve vou doing that {or, D' Arey?

“ 0w ow, ow!”

“Is it a new arstem of gymnastics, or are von doing an
surobatic act on one leg?” asked Harrios cariously,

D' Avey was clasping his scalded lez, and hopping eon the

ciher.

0w Vou sealded me!”

Uiy, it conddn't have been much.” said Herries, ' What
a feartul fusz ron make about a treifle. A litfle hot water

don’t haret anvbocdy.”

H“wi You sidly

*“What o fuss to

Any more things to go into this

said Herries. “(an’t see that that will
I couldn't help-it; the beastly

i=1
ans .

make abhout a little hurn,”’ said Herries,
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filling the ketila aguin from the jug. ITe lifted it cautiously,
with a pair of Tom Merrv's socks nende the ericket can
to make the kertle-holder thicker. [ shadl Lave ta =hift
these irons, Gussy, if we're going to got the lLettle hot
Again,”’ .

He fried to hook the irons oui of the wav wirth the poker,
and his hand came into confact with eue of then.

They did nol look very hot, but they felt hot. and Herriea
gave o whoop like a red Indien and dropped the kettlo.

Theve was a crash and a splash in the grate. :

" Woorraoh ! yelled Herries, clasping his burned hand
to his mouth. and sucking at it frentically. “Ow! ©Ohl

roared Arthur Augusius,

Yah! Ugh!’

“Ha, ha, ha!” ““*YWhat ® fuss
to make over a liltle burn, Hewwies. " :

** Nice mess you've made there,” said Blake. “ Gussy,
¥our irons are hot enough now, and if veou don't start
doing some work I'll sling some soapsuds down the baclk
of vour neck.”

" T'm weady,” said D’Arey. " Dwy up!”

D'Arey handled the irons very carefully,

He folded up a pair of cycling stockings to- hold them
with. Those stockings got rather scorched, but thev didn't
belong to D'Arey, so that was a matter of minor imports
ance. ,

He pui the irons in the stand on the table, and prepared
for business.

Some of the collars and shirts could be considered dry
ﬁt_mugh for ironing, and D’Arey had quite a pile ready for

LFi.

He adjusred his eye-glass and started. :

The study door-opened, and Mellish put his head in. Ha
Wwas grinning,

**1 saw, you chaps—-""

“Lret out ! said Blake.

“But I've com® ro tell rou—"

" If you've got anvthing to say, out with it, sharp and
clear,”” exclaimed Tom Jlerry,

“ Well, that's what I call gratiiude. . 3r. Lathom Iis
coming up to see vou. IHe knows there’s something on, and
he's going to see why you didn't have any dinner.”

“ Let him come!”

“Ha, ha! He'll have something to say when be sces ali
this muck." * ,

" Let him say 187

“You're not afraidi™ .

“Rats! What is there to be afraid of? We're quite
within our rights in forming a Juniors’ Union, and going
on strike,” said Tom Merry disdainfully. * Evervbedy gocs
on strike nowadays when he's dissatisfied with anything.
It’s n regular custom, and we're not going to be behind the
times. gown with the tyrants!”’

““Ha, ha! "Tell Lathom that,”

" Oh, rou travel.’”

Tom sent a wet sock towards AMellish, and Mellish
fravelled. The door closed again., The st-ikers looked ot
one another.

“I say, I wonder what Lathom will think of this®* said
Herries.

Tom Merry sniffed. )

“ Let him think what Le liles, He's not head, and lLie's
rnot our housemaster. A silly forme-master has po right o
interfere in the studies. - Let him rip!”

_“I'I'hat's}it,” said Blake. ‘“We're standing up for our
rights—'

“I'm  smting down,” said Manners, who had taken
I¥Arey's place in the easv-chair.

“Don't be irrelevant. As I said, we're standing un for
our rights. and we're mot afraid to let anybody see us at
nonest toil.  We shall just keep straight on, and if the
Lathom-bird pokes his nose in here, ho can just see us as
we are. 'There's nothing to bother about.”

**Righto I’

And the work proceeded.

Tom Merry slaved away at the wash-tub, and D'Arcy pros
ceeded with the ironing.

Arthur Auwgustus had said that the blus would ecome out
in the ironing. It didn’t seem to. but a good deal of
brovn went into the linen to keen it companv, for the iron
was very hot. and D’Arcy burned the collurs at an alarming
rata,

But he was not dismared,

Ife stuck to the work gallantly, whila a fearfnl smoke amd
smell rose from the ironing, and the coilars assumed gll
sorts of weird shapes and hues.

T‘ﬂ'{)I 3

Tt was a hnock at the door.

CUome in’ ealled out Tom Merry, looking up from the
sfeaming wasn-tub.

The door E-rsmneuIi and QM.

) : _ Laihom, the master of th
Feurth, looked into the study,

SGHEGL ava DETECTIVE mae NEXT THURSDAY,
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CHAPTER 8,
How the Sirike Ended.

OM JMERRY bowed politely over the wash-tuls En tlo
master of the Fuurtlh.
“Good-afternoon, sir!"

“ Ah—er—yes!" gusped Mr. Lathom, in
" What on earth does all this mean. Merry ?
doing with that wash-tub?"

“ Washing shirts, sir I’

““What are you washing shirts for®?

“To get ’em clean, sir 1"

‘ Er—certainly: but I mean, why should you do so?"

““ We're not satisfied with the laundry department in the
School House, sir.” :

“It is simply dweadfyl, sir!" said Arthur Augustus.
' They nevah turn out a callah fit to wear! We can'f stand
it, sir. It’s simply imposs. !"*

“And you think you will improve matters by doing your
own washing ?"’ asked Mr. Lathom, trying hard not to taugh.

“We're trying, sir.”

“It isn't only the washing, sir,” said Blake: “it's the
grub. The grug has gone down frightfully—-"

““Yes, I've seen you putting some of it down "' murmured
Manners.

¥ Shut up, Manners, when your unele's talking ! It's the
grub, sir! We're supplying ourselves with grub now, and
cocking it in the study ! :

** Oh, that cooking I"—from Manners.

" Dry up, Manners! We want to be independent of the
house supplies I'* said Tom Merry loftily. “ You know the
proverb, sir, ‘ If you want a thing well done, you must do it
yourself ' 7" .

“ That's our idea, sir,” said Blake. “I don't supposs Mr.
Railton will object. It will take a lot of work off his
shoulders.” ' . ¥ :
- Mr. Bathom seemed to be struggling with some internal
pain. -

" As o matier of fact, sir,” said Tom Merry, “we're on
strike !

. “That's it,” said Blake; “we're on strike fll the grub
tmproves, and they send up our washing fair for us to
wear M

“Ha, ha, ha " i

Mr. Lathom could hold in his amusement no lonzer. e
laughed till he eried, and his spectacles foll off, and he had
to grope for them andeput them on azain.

The five juniors did not join in his mirth. Thevy main-
tained a chilling silence, as became a confederacy of bold
strikers who were not taken sertously in their struzgle to get
their wrongs righted. -

“Oh, dear!” gasped Mr. Lathom.
strike ¥

* We are on strike !" said Tom Merry, with dignitv.

“Ha, ha! You have made this study in a terrible mess.
I think Mr. Railton will expect you to put it in better order
when ne returns. Ha, ha !

““We haven't got our hand in vet. sir,” said Tom Merry.
“We shall soon be going on like w house on fire |’

“Gussy is going on like that alreadv!” murmured
Manners.

And, indeed. the smolie and the smell of burning from the
ironing-table was verr thick. Mr. Lathom refreated through
the doorway. ’

“"Ha, ha, ha! You have made a great slop theore, my
boys. Are you not afraid that it will soak through into the
rooms underneath ?”’ =

* Accidents will happen, sir.” -

I think something else will happen if vou flood the room
below with water,” said Mr. Lathom. * It's Knox's rcom, 1
think, and Knox is not the most patient bov in the Sixth
Form. That is only meant as a friendly warning., [ shall
leave this terrible strike for Mr. Railton to deal with when
he returns.”

And Mr. Lathom walked away. The juniors heard his
irrepressible chuckle foating back along the corridor as he
went. They locked at exch other rather nneasily. Persecu-
tion they could have faced with the spirit of early Christian
martyrs, and they were prepared for it; but to have iheir
sirilie taken as a huge joke was rather disconcerting.

1 don't see what he wanted to cacklo about like that,”
said Tom Merry. [ suppose they think this is simply a
wheeze; and we shall get tired of it. Of course, there's
going to be nothing of the kind.”

" Of course not ! said Blake, * After all, it's jolly not
to be interfered wich. Let 'em laugh and smrow faf, i thew
lilke. "Y'he strike's going ahead, and we shall be in splendid
working ovder br the time Railton comes back, and he won't
F”F~£'} intecfere. [ adinit things have gone a littie awry at
1r=t.

“Tihul was only to Le expected; but, by Jove, we shall

AMaZemeny,
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What are you:

Lave to blue a 1ot of money on new shirt: and roliars 7 said
Tom. * Are there any of thema rthat you haven't burnr,
Guzsy 7" )

“ Yes, T thitk there's one'"” said Arthur Auzastus, looking
round him. YL can’t carch sighe of it ap this mowment, but [
think there was one, dean bov

“Ha, ha' How are you going out in a burnt collar,
Adolphus?”

"1 haven't done any of my own collahs yet.” exnlainad
D'Arey. ‘“1 started on Blake's, and then I did Mannahs's,
and now I'm doing yours, Tom Mewwy. I hope I shall hava
the irons going better by the time I do my own collahs.”

" You started on mine?" howled Blaka., *“ You don't
mean to say that all those burnt rags belong to me "

“Not all,” replied Arthur Augustus, ironing away.
“Bome of them belong to Mannahs. and some to Tom
Mewwy. The iron is getting bettah now.”

Blake and DManners exchanged a glance, and made a
simultaneous step towards the cheerful ironer.

“I say, doo't row,” said Herries, who had been locking
thoughtful. * It's occurred to me that there's something in
what the Lathom-bird said.”

* What's that 7' asked Blake.

“ Why, about Knox's study under this. You know, Iinox
is the most ill-tempered beast in the whole School House "

“ Well, I know he is, but he can't be in his study now.

_ He'll be oui sr the cricket-field, practizing with the Sixth.”

“ Yes; but [ remember noticing that he had a lot of photo-
graphic prints pinned out over gis table, and if the water's
pone through—"'

““Ha, ha! It will improve his prints, and no mistake!”

““There will be a row,” said Herries.

,Can’t be helped,”” said Tom Merry. *Hallo! Who's
that "7 ; s

Gore had opened the door of the study.
exclitad.

I say, you chaps, you're in for it !"

“ What are you jabbering about?” asked Blake politely.

“ Knox has just gone into his study. I say, the‘water's
come through in a regular flood. and some of the ceiling
I as dropped on to his table !

“ My hat!"

“*I think he's just coming upstairs.
Taought I'd warn you. Ha. ha !

“tore scuttled away. The next moment a Dbiz Sixth
Former burst into the study, his face aflame with fury. )

“You young imps!" roared Knox, of the Sixth. “ What
a2 you doing here? You've flooded my study, and spoiled
al! my prints !

v Borry ! said Tom Merry politely.
damwage done, hgnour bright I

‘" Pay, you young scoundrel!
T'}l break your neck!"

“ Line up!” shouted Blake.

The five juniors lined up, and the Sixth-Former thought
better of it, and, after glaring at them for a minute or so,
he oft the study.

““Ha, ha. ha!" shouted Blake. * Hear me smile’! Tha
silly old Sixth can't scare us, kids! (et on with the
washing !

** Perhaps he's gona to fetch help,” suggested Herriaa.

““ Leck the door I exclaimed Tom Merry.

lake jumped to the door and locked it—only just in time.
There came a terrific kick on the panels outside.

“Open this door !

“ Hats 1"

“Open this door "

“ Go and eat coke !

That was enough for Knox. He lifted his foot, and
crashed his boot against the lock, breaking it inte pieces.
The door flew open, and Knex rushed in, with three burly
Sixth-Formers at his heels.

“* Here, get out of our study !
“You're interrupting the worlk !

Inox grinned.

“VWeve come here to do some interrapting”
“ Collar the hitrie cads, chaps !

The seniors seized the youngsters promptly. The juniors
strurgled gamely, but they had no chance, and they were
sgon secured.

“I'll teach you to swamp my study ' shouted Wrox. 1
haar you're on strike. Well, this i3 where we do some
striking. You've got o much slop that a little more won't
matter. I've got to change 1oy study tll the damage is
renzired, so here goes !”

IHe plumped Tom Merry down on the floor, and evarturned
the washing-tub on top of him.

“Ohl O-c.03h ! gasped Tom Merry, :

He was simply buried under a heap of wet washine and
soapsuds and flooded with warer, which ron in streams all
over the study. '

His face was vary

Yes, here he 1a

“We'll pay for all

Who wants you to pay?

exclaimed Tom Merry.

he sa:id
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Bluke and Jlanners sprang gsallantiv ‘o tie reseue, and
were seized, and added to the Leap, and rolled removselessly
in the washine and water,

D' Arcv and Ilerries wwere plurnned down on on of them.
heid rhere by the grinnine Siwrh-Formers, and then Knox
smptied the big water-jug over the heap. He cleared the
jmninﬁ;:table, and hurled the shirts and collars on rhe
struggling juniors; and then drazged down the clothes-line
and what 1t bore, and added all that fo the heap. The ash-

an from the firegcrare followed, with a heap of einders, and
hen the contents of :he coal-scurtle.

“Ha, ha, ha!" roared Knox “ How do you like “em
done, kids? Are you satisfed, or do you want some more ¥

Y Grerer-rer 1’ gasped Tom Merry,

“1 think that will do,” said Knox. It cught to be a
lesson, even to those young rascals; and it will put them up
to a wrinkle about going on strike. Come along, chaps!”

Knox and his friends, yelling with laughter, left the study.

Tom Merry sat up. He was drenched, and a wet shict was
clinging round his neck, and his face was unrecognisable
from o caking of wet ashes.

“*Ha, ha, ha !

The doorway was crammed with Juniors, lavghing
hysterically. One by one the hapless strikers emerged from
the wreck of the study, and five more woe-begone objects
were never seen within the walls of 8t Jim’s.

“Well,” said Blake in measured acoorts, “I'm not a chap

“~THE GEM” LIBRARY,
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ro grontble, but the next time ron g+l me io wo on strike,
dom Merry. I zhall deserve all I zer. Come away, chaps,
and let's ger varseives cleaned somehow.”

Anrd Blake., Herries. and D' Are= marchod off. Thev Lad
had enough of the strikke. Tom Merry nod Mauners looized
at each other. Even the Terrible Twu--orizinators as they
were of the strike in rhe School House—thought that the
tinish had come.

‘The grinning juniors av the deor decamped.
looked 1nto the room:

“Dear me!” he said. ** You seem ro have been vert unls
fortunate, Is the strike over. Merry "

“Ye-es; I think s0,” said Tom Merry,

L] & [ r . L] L

The strike was over. When Mr, Railton came back things
were going on in their normal way. The housemaster had
made arrangements for an improvement in the commissariat,
and so the grievance was removed. The ending had come
rather suddenly; but it was a long time before St. Jim's
i;_?ased to chuckle over the story of the strike in the School

ouse, : :

2Mr. Lathom

THE ENDe

(Another Grand Long, Complete School! Tale
dealing with the adventures of Tom PMerry next
Thursday. Please order your copy of THE GEM
Library in advance. Price One Halfpenny.)
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. Rex Allin
5 fi Stormpoint College.
:'.-':'.E IS tricks npon them.
e I
4 ,-F; b"“ . READ have the handling of it,
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o i R FIRST

*

; is '* Mever pay your tradezmen tiil they make vou ! "

The Arrival of Bob's Stepfather,

This descripiion of Bob's stepfzther made the chumns
leugh, but Porker was not in a laughing hamour,

“You silly worms!” he growled. *“Why didn't vou tell
me you had gor permission. instead of makine me run all
this distance? Oh, rou ought to be drownded! You nin't
fit to live !”

Then Porker strode awav in disgust, and the chums went
on to the station. Perkins. who was sneaking after them,
narrowly escaped falling inio Porker’s hands, but he just
concealad hunself in the ditch in timne.

Now, Perkins was not a brainy lad, but he considerad his
vengeance a magnificent scheme. At any rate, it was simple.

it is very seldom that the foorparh in question is used,
except by the college boys; and in ome part it crosses a
broad ditch—that is to say, there is a broad plank acress
the ditch, which 1s about thise feet deep in mud, over which
a narrow stream tricidles. Perking had got a saw beneath
lis coaf, and, clamberiny info the ditch, keeping out the
worst of the mire a3 weil a2 he could. he sawed that plank
very nearly through, Then he concealed himself in some
bhushes to waten results.

He knew the chums weould return that wav with Bob's
stepfarher, and he did ner much care which of the fons
crossed the plaunlk lirst: in {acer, he rather hoped it would be
the stepfarvher, beczu:ze he would be certain to rhink thot
Bob had plaved the irick. and take & out of him zecord-
ingly. Of ccurse, there was just the possibility ithab-the
doctor's wife, or the vicar's wife, mght come that way in
the meantune; but FPerkins determined to run that risk.
velieving m auy event the trick would recoil on the chums.
for, of courze, ir would be discoversd thas the plank had
been nearly cur thraugh.

‘The chuams resched the viztion in plenty of time for the
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set out from Stormpoint Coilege, intending to meet Bob's stepfather, ;
stopped by Porker, the school porter. After annoying him somewhat, Bob teils him
that they have had leave to meet **a gentleman verging on half a eentury, who has
a nose like a cheese-cutter, and red whiskers oo his chops, and whose family motte

ham, Jim Fisher, and Bob Boancer are thres well-known chums at

Hal Trelearn, the captain of the school, favonrs them : hut

they are bullied by Jardon and Symes, two Fifth-Formers, who play many spiteful

Boh mysteriously comes inte soma money, and, as he is

frightened that His stepfather—who is coming down to the school—might like tg

Thie thres chumsg
They arg

ob draws it irom the bank and hides it.

(Xone go on with the story.)

train, and when the train came In a tremendous swell got
out of a firsi-elass carriame.

“That's Fern, my stepfacher,”” sald Bob. “ He's a beauiy,

isn’t he #"

* Looks muscular,” observed Jim.

“He 15" saicd Bob., “ He's the hardest hitter T aver cama
meross.  You will like him neasrly as mueh as L do. I

wonder how much he owes his tailor? I know he has spent
ail my mother’s money. That gold-headed cane he has in
his hand belonged to my father, and Fern has whacked ma
with it many a time. Look at his red whiskers and his eve-
wlass. Ile has ss2n us. Here he comes. Don't get up, or
raise your caps fo him. If vou knew the life Le hiad led me
vou would not,” .

Now, Rex and Jim were very fond of Bob. so they did
exactly as he asked. They did not feel inclined to show any
respect to a man of that description.

Fern strode up to them, and favonred Bob with a rlare
that ougiht to have frivhtened him; but Bob took a lot of
[rightening.

* flallo. stepfather!™ wus his &lial greeting.

“You smpertinent voung ruseal!’ snarled Fern, “ Ilave
I not told you o hundred times not o address me as ‘' srep-
father ¢

1 hiaven't counied them, ztepfarher.’””

T ller ap, rou insolend yeunyg dog ) i

“That man is my stepfother.” said Dob, without obeving
rhe order. “ The doctor thought I had betier go and meet
him. ¥ow arve you going to get to ilie college. stepfather?”

* Porter, can I ger a convevanc2? ' dempnded Fern.

“The Ay will be back in abour vse hours, =i, There's
narhing else,™

“ It is not very far scrozs the feids” :aid Re
3
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*I know how far it 3!" 1etovted Fevn, galled av Lits re-
ception. ** Follow me. Robert!”

" Come on, old chaps ™ eatd Bob. “I want you as a sort
of bodrguard. Nice day, isn't ir, stepfather ; :

“I am given to undersrand that vou are in posscasion ol
a hundred pound-”" said Fern, iznoring the guestion cor-
carning the weather, " How did vou hecome posscssed of
such ‘a sum of money?” )

“'I say, stepfather, I hope vou haven't come down for if
because if so you wil be disappointed.” - -

**I have told vou not to address me in that maaner '’

““All right, stepfather! You go across the fields there,
unless you prefer walking a few miles further along the
road. Nice day, isn't i?"

@ angry man iavoured Bob wilh another stare, but that
worthy was intent on tfaking stock of the swell's clothing.
iis eyed him up and down. - '

Fern's thin lips grew white with suppressed fury. Had
Beb Leen slone he would have had ta answer for his
temerity, but. he decided that it would be wiser to deal
with the all-imperfant matter in the presence of the doctor,
and so he strode on.

He knew the way well. and he kept about three vards
ahead of the chums. Then he came to that plank-bridac.
Bob imitated his stride, but he made no remarks. Fern
got to ahout the middle of the plank, when there was a
nrackmg sound, a wild vell, and six foet of humanity were
buried<ta a coupls of feet or so of black mire, for Fern feli
on his back. L

““Ha, ha. ha!™ howled Bob, who was really delighted:
but then, you see. he had been shamefully trezted by that
man ever since his eurliest recollection. * Ha, ha, ha!®
And his chums joined in that howl of laughter. They were
sorry fur Bob. and not a bit sorrv for Fern.

" Leoks like a muddy water-rat. doesn't he®" observed
B?I:_.'as the outraged man struggled from his miry bath.

You fiend incarnate!” he howled, examining the plank
ere he struggled to the opposite side of the ditch and
ecrambled from it “I'll—TI'll— " - :

observed Bob, * Ha,

¥

- Ymrl bave got muddy, stepfather ! ™
ha‘._ ha! What ever were vou trring to doi”
“You roung scoundrel!™
Ob. I didn't get muddy. It's only you who have spoilt
¥our clothes.””
[ X1
Come aerows bere.
e 1B
WO,
“I hear vo frink ; v
s © ¥ou rignl erough, stenfather. No one could
ossibly help hearing vou when you are howling like a fog-
orn! I should have a roll in the grass if 1 were you. [t's
an awiul pity vou have apoilt  those clothies, ‘eos Tl

guarantez they are not paid for. d th "t tha
tatlor, and tell him },01:1 Seand em bhack to

Do you hear me? Come across,

L B
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“ Exaetly what the doctor wonld sav.'” observed Rex. [
cabt guite faner hun muaking rie remark abour his batrons,
Then, of conrsa, we all lanesy et " vounyg varininra' i3 one
ol hi= favourirs sxpresions. Cowe eon, old citaps, we snatl
inve 1o feee the muosic:

Wiren thev enteved Dr. Andale’s study they found the
muady Feen- there. wiile the docror looked wery much as
Thouwh he wished e was noi, fur Fern was making a
frightful iess on his carpet. ’

¥uop the first five minutes the doctor made no attetpt to
speck. Fern sid ali the talking. whils Bob zazed at Lim
wirl a colmuess thar was rly exusperating.

U Will vou oilow e fo question the lads, Mr. Fern?" in-
quired the doctor, wher Fern had Anished his raving.

“Do o by all means!" snaried Fern. seatine himself in
an easy-chair. and hoding that ke would ruin it. He was
savage with evervone. _

“Your father informs me that you have played this dis-
graceful trick on him!"”

"It had nothing to do with me, siz."”

“You young liar'" howled Fern.

“Mr. Fern,” cried the doctor sternly. “I must request
you to moderate vour language !

“I don't need any man to tell me how T shall speak to
the young blackguard!™

“We may as well understand each other.”. said the doc-
tor. 1 wiil not allow such languaze to he used in ms
house. I have never found Bouncer tell me a falsehood. T
feel sure he wiil tell me the truth now. Someone sawed the
plank nearly in half, your father tells me, Robert. Did
you do so?”

- " No. sir."” :

“Did you know it had been done?”

“* No. sir; I knew wpothing about it.”

“Did you other lads?"

“I know nothing about if, sie,”
that Bob did not do it!"

“How can ryou azsert that?™

“In the 8rst nace, he savs he knows nothing ahout it,
sir; and in the next, he could not have done it if he had
wanted to do s, because we all passed over the plank on
our way to the cfation. It must have broken then. The
sawing was evideautly done affer we had peossed over. Pro-
bably one of the tellows wanted to play the trick on us.™

“Mr. Fern telis me tiat vou refuse to give him any in-
formation coneeraing the money vou are possessed of.
Robert! " exclaimsd Dr. Andale, who was guite convinesd
on the other poisk.

1 got it honesiiv, sir. It has nothing to do with him,”

“Your fathier hca the rvight to know.”

“ My father is dead. sir. That man is not my father. He
chose to step my pocket-money. so I determined to make-a
little. and I make a good lot—a lor mors than I can spend.
I'm saving it. Now, :ir, if you doubt my honour .

“I do not, my lad.”

“Well, sir, I

exclaimed Rex, “except

am ready

don’t care for the fit. Fa BOAHTHICITACH AT LS AOASATATICIO SHCHEE to tell you in confid
or th 3 : ; ~ A 3 ence
ha, ha! What's the good ! RO : S <= how I get the money, and
of ragging like that?  Irg . e, g if you are satizfed { don'r
f:;:{-r Erews, Flﬂtutkr:?w—_at u ? L&, . Wwant anyone else to know,”
st, vou ought to. 0{2} 1S 2 “No doubt vour step.
Fi;I&F i r'ﬁi‘t'. vou young ?S' J—( a[o yo do H ,} _,g- Father will be satizfied wit!h
datn; Al righg——’ A i that.”
r“h‘i‘el;flj[: ¥ou m.fui be all - = _‘E%‘_ “ He will jolly well have
wat, but vou really don’t L to be, zir !’ growled Bob
look it. You look as if vou ) L o = mgnie | E_:?. As a matter ;

: on | TOi o YRITE TO: The Editor, | 5 a maiter of facr,
"'"ul;',‘fef a jolly good wash 1 “EEHGHE"';',:LE}!:IE. Enﬁrmeiilii House, | ¢ Bob's stepfather was not
#] Er+}l+appeare;1 to think | Carmslite Street, London, who wiil b2 | < at all satisfied.

1t this was a ecase that pleased to hear from veu, Y “Look what o state of
the doctor could ade. O e e T mud T oam in” he ex.
fjtuﬂt;‘el:f deal with, for he < ' ¥ claimed, cazing  at  his
;;(?ueliou:m*ds tlia cgi!egm 2 ot HONOU Rs I‘JIHIDED*” ritined clothes. * How am

1d, having ecrossed the I to return homo ik
ditch at a part where it__{ ; , this?"" 2
Was narrower, the com- Tom RMerry and Arthur Augustus D'Arcy splay two ke il company

rades followad him, = vory important parts in our next Long, Complete
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wouid charge vou extra for
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o am; o eodia ] carting  mud.  wouldn't
WEN fo the doctor” ¥ SCHOOL ANR DETECTIVE TALE. they, stepfarhor ™ said
LETTE Porker. whon they .{i Bob., “I will lend vou a
e 3 L ; - ks - . .. ' $ o
f;‘f}?i‘% . ?IGH are in for /  And, since these stories by Martin Clifford have won suit of my clotiies if vou
; an fo - Terrg %E . . v you might borrow
asher bas boen o Your W guch extreme popularity, ] have only to ask you to ik, Cf Songmitd Baeroy
Hm 1er Las been going on in M 5 2 GEM Lipr . } svne frem Porker. He's
e e and whea'I told  make & polnt of ordering your GE ATV I vailer paunchy, but you
ho docror exactly what < advance ¥ could stuR a pillow in so
%md h‘.!ppf:ﬂr-:;']l_. you would O THE ERITOR. ¢y #s to Ril you out.”
tave fremhied if vou had <% 5 i = Rier Trad
heaod ity oo on” - RE?[ VT PS5 —Thanke Tor posicard ¢riticisms racsived, lam 'E‘}' {’.-1:15*;:;::- ?gnr{,rmsmfmmg
my Inittons: e volls, =it ] ?} S — ?.. wf Hers‘sp.m.._it‘m: ar s; [ afarsy
A0h Doy Ph iy o ) next Thureday, Ordey your
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